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Kerr dragged out his knife, and, clinging to the ivy with one hand only, he leaned over the House-
master and cut the ropes which bound his hands and feet. * Now, sir, you ean cling to the ivy,” he said :
huskily. “When the seoundrel cuts the rope ?_on won't fall!" (A dramatic incident in the grand,
fong, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co, in this issue.)
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less pass before it. ““Great Scott!” gasped Mauners, ‘f What was it?”  (See Chapter 6.)

P P P U P DI PPV P DO W D L,

CHAPTER 1. ~ Digbhy—appeared on the School House steps. Arthur
Very Strange ! Augustus regarded them rather absently, with a thoughtiul

& Al Jovel? {riwan H;}m 15 brow,
' » . T . ¥ - . -
: . : . 2 allo, Lussy, you're ayly I -
B ‘stAI.]tFl'llui Au%;mmﬁ E‘ﬁm:ﬁ f}f $ae Dot s onins cheorfully, * Iih:re' v';ml: (:E?tll;ﬂftﬂ1?:'11.-"}1?31:1115%']d toes, Dakg

: ot Jum's, uttéred that exelamation in a tone of BT iy e I ameereab R Akl ke - 22 gy N e
considerable astonishment. e was gazing through his Yaas—I mean no, vou uttah ass!” exclaimed Arthup

L F11s -1 b + ) » VGRS 3 . §1
famous 'monocle upon one of th " Thd Augustus, with a start. _ i way do not be 50 disgusting !
enbrance gates, l 10 stonework piilars at the Blake chuckled, and Dighy nodded approvingly al the blue

Sev,

“How vewy wemarkable!” murmured the swell of tho- i Well, it's a jc ' ring,’’ ' ;

L SR . : . _- ell _ L 5 a jolly fine Monday morning,” he said. “ Let’s
Sehool House. ““DBai Jove! 1 wathah think Llis i1s somo lm‘]m if -égts an ux-:-fmple_ to the vest of the weel.”

sillay Joxe. . . “Yos, it's a ripping morning,” agreed Dlake. W
He continued staring at the gatepost for some moments,  you Lhink, Guss,rlfw S S e i

§ In the hall below the dim outline of a window could be scen, and the juniors saw something black and shapce é

'

and then :,-“a‘ifr-:}I]u'cll1 thoug ;fll”}‘ aeross tho quad in the direction Arthur Augustus nodded absently.
of the School House. t was esrly morning, and D'Arcy “ Yaas, wathah; it is most mystoewious,”" he said.
bappened to be first down. But now other juniors wors Blake stared, * |
appearing. * Mysterious ?’ he repeated. ¢ Going dotty, or what "
arimg. ! _ i jaehy : : g dofty, or what?
D’Arcy’s chums of Study No. 6—Blake, TIerries, and " No, I'm not goin’ dottay !” exclaimed D’ Arey indignantly.

D e YVWedanesaoay :

“UNDER HIS THUMB!” AND ‘“PLAYING THE GAME!"

#o. 315, (New Series). Vol, 8, Copyright in tho Uniied States of America,
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¢ 1 merely said that it 18 vewy mystewious—vewy wemark-
able, in fact!”?

“You—you silly josser!” roaved Blake, “ How can the
morning be mysterious and remarkable? Who ever heard of
o mysterious mormng 1 |

“Morning I’ gasped Arthur Auwgustus, 1 nevah said
mu;tllgng about tho mornmg! I was welferring to the gate-
post

“The gatepost!” repeated Blake, in wonder.

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Horrvies.
relapse! He's gone dotty again!”

“ He's always been dotty,” growled Blake. *‘ Explain your-
sell, you dummy! What do you mean by saying that the
gatepost 1s mysterious?”

D’ Aroy sighed.

“¥You are weally howwibly dense,”
pewhaps you have not scen the notice.”

“The notice?” .
pe YII.IIE".” _ |
“What notice?" voared Blake, in exasperation. “If you
alveuk in riddles any more, Gussy, we'll bump you all down
the steps!” | ;
“I nevah spesk in. widdles,” declared Arthur Augustus
stifly, “ L merely snid that the notice on the gatepost is
vewy mystewious, and when you have scen it you will agwee
with me.” )

His chums understood ab last, |

* Oh, so there’s a notice on the gatepost?’ said Blake,
“Who put it there?”

: "L have mot the [nintest ideah. It is vewy stwange, deah
av.t
erries started walking across the quad.

“CGussy’s had a

he said. ' But

paicl. ' Let's go and hiave & squint for ourselves,”

" Good egii 0L ! \
“1 don’t believe there’s any blessed notice at all’ said
Digby. *'It's Gussy's idea of o joke.” e

“No, honah bwight, deah boys, theali’s weally a notice
gtuck u[z;”

And the chums of Study No. 6 ¢rossed over to the entrance
gates, I'Arcy’s thoughtful munner told the others that the
notice, whatever it was, was something unusual.

“Theah it 13, deah boys!"

And Arthur Augustus pointed to a half-sheét of notepaper
which was fasiened to the stonework by a couple of small
rusty nails, ‘

“What's it say on it?’ asked Digby. ,

They crowded round. The words upon the paper were
written 1n peneil, and in a serawling hand which none of the
junors recognised. - _

“I am here!” ran the notice, “ There is ane in this
echaol who will understand.—G, M.”

Blake turned an astonished face towards his chums.

“Well, I'm blessed I”” he ejaculated. |

“What the dickens does it mean?" asked Heyries. '“Who's
hore? And who will understand ?”

“Can’t make it out,” replied Blake.
gently romarked, it’s jolly mysterious.”

“Yaas, wathah!” ; _ :

“Rats!" exclaimed Digby. *“It’s some fatheaded joke of
somebody’s, 1 shouldn't be surprised if Lowther of the
Shell stuck it up.”

Arthur Augustus shook his head sagely. o

“Wot!” ho said. ** That is not Lowthah's w’itin’ !”

“I don’t say it is,” replied Digby. *He might have got
some other ass Lo write it.” | :

“But what for?' demanded Blake. " There's nothing
funny in it. Lowther wouldn't do a thing like that. He'd
kunow jolly well that he'd get it too hot when we found out.”

Smith minor and Kerruish, of the Fourth, strolled up.

“What's the excitement?’ asked Smith minor. “VYou
chaps seem to be jolly interested in that gatepost.”

“It's & mystewious notice, deah boy,” explained DA ey,
“ Pway wead it, and give us your opinion.”

“As Gussy intellis
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“It's no good unsking Gussy who wrote the notice,” ho .

had little ** flutters’

Smith minor and Kerrnish scanned the notice, and their
0!{‘}}11‘31: was tléﬂ%t was o joke of t,lu]} Ne\\é House juniors.
Lats,” sal igby. ‘' It's Lowther's doing. -
lt,:l Well, L_aw’thmg-s just come out of the Sc¢hool IE.OHEE- 80
we'll ask him,"” remarked Blake. ‘ Hi, Lowthe:! 2
Monty Lowther of the Shell looked across the quad. His

two t‘:hlli'ﬂ&, T{}Hl Merry and h{un]]ﬁrg, woere \'ir‘it]l hlln_, ﬂll_d
thgy looked also.

What's the row?” asked Tom Merry, as Lowther's name
was again shouted. - |
= " Blessed 1f 1 know,” replied the humorist of tho Shell,
h E};tﬁ as I scem to be in demand we'd better go across and
{md t;he Terrible Three strolled to the gates, .
“You're the chap T want,” cxclaimed Digby, grasping
Lowther’s sleeve. ““Just squint at thai piece of paper|”
Monty Lowther looked at it, and yead the words,
“ Vory artistic,”” he said pfmsantly. 1 must, say,

our
writing has improved, Dighy, though I'm blowed if I can <eo
why you should display it all over the giddy quael.”’

Thero was a goneral chuckle, and Digby glared.

" That's not my writing, you asz!” he aid warmly.

“Oh, isn't it?’ said Lowther. “Sorry! I thought you
were Emud of the thing, and—"
. Oh, shat up!” interrupted Dighy,
[ yvou wrote that, Lowther”

A you want o thick ear, Digby, I'm always ready to
oblige,” answered Lowther grimly. *“If you dare to suggest
that 1 wrote that rotten serawl, T'll jolly soon show you
that I don’t allow Fourth-Formers to be cheeky 1

Blake & Co. looked warlike, but Tom Merry stepped mlo
the breach before matters went further.,

“We don’t know anything of the silly old notice;, you
chumps,’ he said. ‘' What is it. anyhow? Who's ‘G. M.’ ¢

" We haven't the faintest idech,” replied D'Arey, " Digbay
thought that pewwaps Lowthah was plaving a joke.” ,

"“Not me,”" said Lowther promptly. ““ When 1‘ play a joke
[ play a decent one!’ ®
_ " Opmions differ,” said Blake,
just about your mark,” ! |

“ My mark will be planted on your nose in half a tick,”
reforted Lowther, “ Now, what is this giddy notice? Have
you Fourth Form asses bunged it up for some silly renson
of your own?”

. Wathah not, dear boy,” replied D’Arey. “1 was the
first to see it, I was first out in the quad, as a mattah of
fact, and stwolled acwoss here by chance. Then I saw
that piece of papsh stawing me in the face.”

' Looks to me as if it was put up by somebody in the
mght,” eaid Tom Merry, eyeing the piece of paper critically.
*“1t's outsido the gates, vou see,”

Monty Lowther re-read the words,

1 am here,” ™ he quoted.  “ Where? T can’t see anybody
here except you chaps. 8o, if this is true, one of you chaps
must. bave shoved it up on the post !’

“Rats!” said Blake, * That only means that the writer's
here, in the neighbourhood. My hat, I've got it!”

'** Got what?” | -

" The solution,” replied Blake. *“ This notice must be for
Cutts of the Fifth, or perhaps Levison. It's from a giddy
bookmaker, and ‘G. M.’ are his initals!”

" Bai Jove!”

" Sounds probable,” said Tom Merry thoughtfully. *The
FJIED’E pub it in this way so that nobody else will understand
it.

“ Hallo, Clutts has just come out of the School House !”
excla’i,mcd Manners, ‘‘Let’s ask hini, and see what he has to
say ?

“ Good wheeze !’ I £

And in ono voice the little clump of juniors shouted acrosa
the quadrangle.

“*We want to know

“To my mind, this scems

#

CHAPTER 2.
A Stranger Within the Gates!

BRALD CUTTS, the black sheep. of the Fifth, looked
G across to the entrance gates and Lr'mwmad. _
i Whnt on eul‘-fh are those 1ds }‘E”lng at

for 77 he muttered. e g . |

For a moment he took no “ﬂt}'m".‘:.lé:;;l’ e bis name was
repeated continuously, he Etl‘;)f t"hgq-t of ¢ :L Quad to the
juniors. Cluits was not on the ent. did vis with Tom
}&Ierry & Co., for his idea of ‘i?lﬁ"} glluniﬂi ;;,E’m-f‘» ?Qlllﬂld'ﬁ with

T . enlings witll » 404 occasionall
theirs. Cutts had des GE \ha THCEQONTSD, sionally
The Fifth-Former frowned as ho strode up,

: ‘ bout?” he demandeag
* What's all this yoll’mg,ﬂ Monty Lowt] s
“ Keep your hair on,’ said : fufr (i H'.slf*l: gemally, ¢ We

arse With thee
wcﬂﬂf} ];glld ;ﬁﬂ%eﬁ "Fll;ck ear, Lowther——*

POPULAR,” '‘CH
"THEE{?:?I?:'H&Y' Evory
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stranger rushed at the bloecked doorway like a charging bull,
staggered back, and Tom Merry was pushed aside as though he had been a feather.
was darting up the stairs, ‘‘ After him!”’ yelled Monty Lowther.

A fist caught Lowther in the chest and he

The next moment the man
(See Chapter 6.)

 Ldon't,” said Monty Lowther promptly. “T haven't the
slightost desire to possess a thick ear. Wo want to speak to
you about this piece of paper.” '

“ What piece of paper?”’ demanded Cutis tartly,

Tho juniors pointed, avd the Fifth-Former read the
mysterious words, |

The Terrible Three watched his face closely, but it only
expressed impatience.

“ What's it got to do with me?”’ asked Cutts sharply. I
suppose there’s a joke somewhere 7"

Tom Merry shook his head.

“No joke about it,” he replied. “* We only thought that
it might be addressed to you, Cukbfs.”

Cutis stared.

“*Me!” he said. ‘‘ Why should it be addressed to mo?"”

" Because we think that it’s from a bookie,” replied Tom
Merry blandly.  You have dealings with those gentlomen,

Cutts, and we thought that one of ’em was getting a bib

nasty with you. Do you know anybody with *G. M.' for his

mnitials ?’
Cutts turned red.
 You cheeky young ass!” he exclaimed wrathfully.

““Do vou know you're talking to the captain of 8t. Jim’s?
The thing's got nothing to do with mo.”’

“* Quite sure?”’ asked Monty Lowthor.
a liar, you know, Cutis !

“You young sweep!” roared Cutts, striding forward
towards Lowiher. “If you dare say that——'

“Oh, climb off 1t!” interrupted Lowther. % You had
better not touch me, Cutts! There’s a good few of us
bere, remember, and if you lay your dirty hands on me you

“You're a Dbit of

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

1 S
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will find yourself used as a broom, and that wouldn’t improve
your nice clean clothes, would 1t ?”

Cufgs choked bacl his wrath, for he knew that the juniors
would certainly make things warm for him if he becamo
violent. 8o, with a furious frown, he strode off, amid a
general chuckle. "

Other juniors were out in the quad now, and Bernard
Glyn, Kangaroo, Lumley-Lumley, Crook, Levison, and othera
lnﬁ‘ﬂ‘ﬁhe{] across to the gates to see what the excitement was
abouk,

Very soon gquite a erowd had collected, and many con-
jeclures wers made coneerning the notice. -

“I wathah think it is from a bookie,”” said Arthur Augus-
tus, " Nobody else would w'ite a mystewious message like
that. Pewwaps it is for you, Levison? Pewwaps somebody
from the Gween Man is aftah you!”

‘“Rot I’ said Levison of the Fourth. f It’s nothine to do
with me. I believe those New House bounders have done
1t for a jape. They'll come out here presently and start
cackling at the excitement they have caused.”

“Their cackles will soon change to howls if it is their
work,” said Tom Merry grimly. “I must say, we should
look o nice set of asses!”’ ’

But when Figgins & Co., the leaders of the New Houso
juniors came upon the scene, they were as mvystified as
anybody.

After prayers and breakfast, an effort was made {0
discover the writer of the notice, but by the time morning
lessons atarted 1t was fairly evident that none of tho juniors
of either House were responsible for the strange document,
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‘And it was not to be supposed that a senior could have' had
a hand in it ;

Anyvthing incapable of explanation is always arresting fo
ihe attention, and the juniors discussed the matter through-
out the day. It was Monday, so there was little elsc to
occupy their attention. : :

But by tea-timo no explanation had been forthcoming, and
the matter was still & mystery. Who had stuck the notice
up ? What did it mean? Theso were questions that could
not be answered, and by bed-time the juniors were rather
*fed up ' with the thing. 1

The Terrible Three strolled out into the gquad avm-in-arm
about a quarter of an hour beforo bedtime in order to get &
few minutes fresh air. The night was keen and dark, and
the lights of tho New House gleamed out on the other
gide of the quad. 2

i That you, Tom Merry ?” ncked o voiee, in a whisper.

Tho Terriblo Three were discussing football, and the affair
of the notico wes forgotten for the time. But as they walked
about the quad three figures suddenly appetred from beneath
one of the old elms.

** Yer” replied the captain of the Shell.
Figgy? What's the giddy whisper for?” i

“ No larks, yon know,” eaid Manners. “‘It's bedtime,"”

Figuins & Co, loomed up ot of the gloom.

“ Shush I’ said Fatty Wynn mysteriously.

“What do vou want us to shush for?”’ asked Monty
Lowther humorously. “‘I only
there's o good reason to shush!” -

“Shut up, you assl” whispered Piggins,
something ! L

8o hive we,” stid Monty Lowther. ‘ And it gave us
quite a shock! You know, Figgy, your face is a bit of
o startler to spring on anybady mn‘the dark I'*

: Tom Meny and Manners. chuekled,

A ;("Yotlx, cackling fatheads!” hissed Tiggins,
joking.

X Ncith(cj-r am 1,7 said Lowther. ‘“It's no joke, I can tell
you—— Ow!

Monty Lowther staggered back as Figgins’s fist caught him
in the ribs. . 7

“We've seen something !’ repeated the lanky New House
chief. ““\We were standing under the elm trees, talking, when
a black form slipped round behind the gym.”

© The ghost of St. Gym's!” chuckled Lowther irresistibly.
¢ Have you been having toc much supper, Figgy "’

igging enorted.

“Why the dickens don’t you shove a muzzle on that {at-
head?” ho said, glaring at Tom Merry in tho darkness.
“ When he's in one of these moads he ought to be put into
a strait-waistecont, and bunged into a padded room !”

Tom Merry grinned.

“Don’t get ratty,”- he said.  ““ What’s all this about a
black form 7’

“We saw it go behind the gym,*’ said Kerr.

“Onc of thd chaps, I expect,” remarked Manners,
‘ Nothing mysterious in a ¢hap walking behind the gym,
Figgy. Very likely it was a School House chap with a parcel
of grub, When he saw you chaps in the quad he naturally
knew it was dangerous to show himself.”

My only hat!” murmured Fatty Wynn.
Figgy. I say, what asses we were to wait!
{eed now !”’

Fatty Wynn seemed quite upset.

“Waell, T don’t believe it was one of the chaps,” said
Figging. ** We had a' good viéw of him for & moment, and
I'm pretty sure it was a man. Ave you game to come with
us and make investigations "’

** Rather ! said the Tervible Three in one voice,

- And the six juniors stepped quietly aocress the quad in the
direction of the gymnasium. The Terrible Three were rather
sceptical, and Tom Merry had a momentary suspicion that
it was a jape, and that they were being lod into u trap.

. "1 say, pax, you know!” he murmured. “This isn't a
jape, I suppose, Figgy?”

Of course not,” said Figgins, ‘" Ii's too late for japes.”
. They crept round the corner of the gym, and stood looking
into the darkness in the direction of the woodshed.

" Nobody lere,” whispered Manners,

All was silent and still. Then Kerr suddenly grasped Tom
Morry's arm.

Py o1 lonkods o shey caigh

ey oll looked, and they caught a momentary plimpse of
a forny moving beside the \\'oedsﬁed. VgD

“ What's up,

believe in shushing when

“Welve seen

“I'm not

‘ He’s right,
We've lost a

ANSWERS
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m\“ y;,ﬁ:m:\;r here's somebody there xight enough!” mur-
wed Tom Meorryy. :
“ Perbaps it's Tovison” suggestod Manpers, *Ho might
oaving & cigarette before going to bed.
\\'ell, let’s spp M

And the juniors moved forward again. They all felt yather
excited, for “there was n gertain mystery regarding tho
identity of the silent form, If it was Levison be wauld not

ave remained so quiet, for all the juniors lnew that he
oceasionally indulged in smoking.

But, if it was not Levison, who was 1t?

hat remainod to be seen.

The juniors erept forward cautionsly. Then, suddenly, the
form dashed into view and scudded towards the Head's
garden, And the juniors saw at once that it was the form of
&4 man,

' Aftor him I”* roared Figging, ;

The juniors rushed away in pursuit of the stranger. o
arrived at the hedge dividing the Head’s garden from the
quad, and then doubled back with extraordinary agility con-
sidering his bulk, for he was a big man.

He ran right into the juniors, and for a second there was
an exciting scuffle. The stranger struggled. and showed that
he was possessed of tremendons 5tl'engt.§. Then, without any
apparent reason, he became quiet, and fell back on to the
ground.

“ Don’t hurt me, young gents I he panted. *“ I ain’t done
no ‘armiid =

“IWhat were you doing in here?’ demanded Figgins
suspiciously.

‘' Nothing, sir—absolutely nothing.” declared the man;
and while the juniovs staved at him%m kept up a continuons
mutter, which could not be understood.

Kerr produced a little electric lamp from his pocket, and
flashed the light upon the prisoner,

He was a heavily-built man, attired in & shabby, weather-
stained suit.  His chin was serubby, and his eyes had a
strange, wild look about them that made the juniors feel
uncomfortable. !

Tom Merry was just going to open his mouth to speak,
when a tall form strode up. It was Darrel, the popular

prefect. :
“What are you juniors doing here?”’ he caid sternly.
“It's bedtime, and—— Great Scott! Who on carih’s that

fellow 77

Darrel stared down at the stranger, who was sitting in the
quad, snrrounded by the juniors. He was looking straight
before him, and muttered continuously.

“Who is,1L 7 repeated Darrel, >

“ Blessed if T know !’ said Tom Merry,  He was skulking
round the woodshed, and we collared him, . Locks to me as
if he was up te no good.”

Darrel stared at the stranger.

“Don't sit there!” he ordered sharply.
give an account of yourself !”

The man zcrambled to his feet, and Kerr kept his clectrie
Light divected upon him,

“What are you doing in these grounds?” demanded
Darrel. “It's a private property, and—"

“T know, sir,” interrupted the man, turning his wild eyes
upon Darrel. I wasn’t doing no harm; sir. I came in the
gates, hoping as I could ﬁm{1 something to cat. I daren’t
g}o to the house, though, and when I went to the gates again
they was locked. So I thought Fd wait till all was quiet, and
then climb over the wall. I didn’t mean no harm, sir P

The stranger’s voice trailed away into a mutter until no
sound wus coming from his lips, although the latter con-
tinued forming words. Darrel regarded the man curionsly
for o moment, then turned to the juniors.

“ Yenrch him !” he ordeved grimly.

The juniors ohoyed with alacrity, but the stranger's pockels
were absolutely empty, except for one or two trifling odds nivd

“Get up, and

ends,

“ Well, he doesn’t look like a burglar,” said Darrel
critically.  “ Where do you live?” he added, turning
abruptly. .

“ Live ?? repeated the man, uttering a strange laugh. “ On
the road, sir! I haven’t tasted food since last night, and I
thought that I might got a bite by coming here.”

‘“Well, you should havo asked properly for food, imstead
of skulking nbout the grounds,” said Davrel sharply.
“Flere's w shilling for you,” ho added gencronsly. * You'll
find some shops open in the village if you hwry™

The man took the coin and dropperd it into his pocket with-
out & word. Then he seemed o realise what had occurved.

“ Thank you, sir " ho said hoarsely.

Fatty Wynn fels in his pocket, and produced a bulky
Brw}mge- He gazed at it rather sadly for- & moment,

n‘sixtatnd,, and then held it forward.

“Here’s a bag of sandwiches,” lic said good-naturedly.

CHUCKLES, i~
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“They'll do to munch on the way to the village. It's per-
fectly rotten to ba hungry !

The stranger took (he ba%'; eagerly, and commenced
operations without delay. Fo followed Darrel ¢ uietly across
the quad to the gates, and waited silently while Tageles
unlocked them.

5 soon as they were open he wolked straight out,
mumbling continuously to himself,  ITe did not'say a word
nudil’)lly, but disappeared inte the gloom without even looking
round.

 Nice goings hon,"' grumbled Taggles, relocking the gate.
“If I'd knowd that feller was in the grounds I'd have had
him out, and quick, feo !

“Woell, he's out now,"” snid Darrel; and Taggles went
back to bhis lodge, vather ill-tempered at having been
disturbed. i) | ] .

“ Jolly queer bird " said Tigains., * ITe seemed to he a
little bit oft his rocker. Still, he was harmless enough.”
“What do you think about it, Darrel?”’ asked
Merry. : : ' . ]

ST think it's high time you youngsters were in bed,” said
Darrel grimly. “Off you'go, Figgins! I'll explain matters
to Montoith.” -

Figﬁ'ius & Co, hurried off, and the Terrible Three followed
Darrel to the Bchool Honge, ;
And tho juniors in the Shell dormitory had another subjeck
for conversation before going to sleep for the night,

Tom

CHAPTER 3.
Quite Unaccountable.

¥ X only Aunt Jane!” =
It was Bernard Glyn, of the «8hell, who thus

expressed himself,

He uttered the words in a tone of great surprise—and he
cortainly had good canse to feel astonished.

It was Tuesday morning, and Bernard Glyn had baen punt-
ing a football about in the quad. waiting until the other
fellows came out to join him. He had given the footer a
hearty kick, and it had rolled out of the gates into the road.

Haying recovered it, Glyn kicked it back into the quad,
Then he followed leisurely. But as he came opposile to the
gates he noticed someﬂ:ing on one of tho stone pillavs.

For a second he thought it was the notice that had caused
50 much interest the previous morm‘n%'. Then he yemem-
bered thet it had been taken down and placed in the Shell
ccmmon-rooni,

Anunother notice vwas nailed to the post.

Bernard Glyn uttered a gasp of astonishment. Heo saw
that this notice was written on a similar piece of paper,
and in the same handwriting. It ran:

“The time is near. Ten years is a long It’ifne, but I

remember.  To escape me is impossible—G. M.”
Bernard Glyn stood before the notice, gaping with
astonishment, An exclamation of sheer surprise left his lips.

“What can it mean?”
This 15 getting a bit thick !

He looked round, and saw Figgins & Co. leave {he New
House.

‘T zay. you chaps!” bawled Glyn.

* What’s up?”’ shouted Figgins.

“Comz here !

Glyn’s tone was urgent, and Figgins & Co. crossed to (he
gates at a run.

*“Wonder if it’s another giddy notice 7" said Kerr.

““ My hat, it is!” ejaculated Figgins, as the trio halled at
the gates, 3

Bernard Glyn looked at them curiously.

¢ Just stﬂuint st that pillar,” he said. ““ There’s another
notice up there. Read it!"

Fiﬁgins & Co. read i,

“ What the dickens con it mean?’ said Figgins, in a
puzzled voice. “ It’s quite plain that the notice has boen
shoved up there by an outsider. But who? I'm beginning
to feel a bit gueer.”

“It's so jolly melodramatic!” exclaimed Fatty Wynn.
" “To escape me is impossible’ ! Sounds like a bit out of a
detective story.” r

““Whether theve’s anything in it or not, I’'m going to find
out the truth,” said Kerr, the keen Scottish junior, with
determination, “‘ Anything mysterious like this mterests me,
?nd I"sha’n’l: be satisfied until T have ferreted out the giddy
acts,

“1 bet you'll do the ferreting bizney all right,” said
Figging_admiringly. “You'ro an awfully deep chap, you
know, Kerr.” s

Bernard Glyn left Figgins & Co. standing at the gates, and
hurried into the School House. In the entrance-hall Lo meb
Blake & Co. and the Terrible Three. Glyn's face was flushed,
and he looked excited.

“ Anything up ?”’ asked Manners.

e murmured. “ Creat Scott!
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“Yes,” rveplied Glyn, quickly. ¢ There’s another blessed
notice on the gatepost !”

¢ Another notice!"”

¢ My hat!”

“Bai Jove !’

‘“Great Scott I

€ It's a fact,” said Glyn. ** And it sounds awfully dramatio
too ! Come out and have a look for yourselves.”

““Yaas, wathah!"”

And the junjors streamed out into the quad and hurried
across to Iiggins & Co. They all read the notice eagerly,
and then stared at one another with astonished looks.

* Well, this takes the biscuit !

“ It runs off with tho giddy currant-bun!” declared Monty
Lowther. ““Who the diclkens writes the things? It can't bs
a jape, because there’s nothing funny in it.”

Tom Merry & Co \were very puzzled. And wWhile they
stood there discussing the matter Mr. Railton approached
from the School House. He scemed rather surprised to sea
80 many boys collected nt the gates.

** I wish to speak to you, Merry,” said tho MHouscmaster,
looking round. ‘A man entered the grounds last night——
But is thero anything the matter here ?”’ he asked, suddenly
breaking off. :

“It's this notice, sir,"" replied Blake, pointing to the
paper,

Mr. Railton looked.

T heard something about a notice yesterday,” he said,
stepping forward in order to get a closer view.

“ Yes, sir; but this is another notice !

' Another ono altogether, sir!”

““ And written in the same handwriting too !

_Mr. Railton read the notice through, uttored an exclama-
tion of astonishment, and then read it again.

“ Dear me!” he exclaimed. ‘ This is most curious! Ars
you sure it is not the work of somo humorously-minded
Junior, Merry, who thinks it laughable to create a mystery ¥°*

Tom Merry shook his head.

{It’s not been done by any of the chaps, sir,” he replied.
¢ Wo took a lot of pains yesterday to find out the joker,
but it's still a mystery."

H4G. M murmured the Fousemaster thoughtfully.
“Who in the world can be the author of this remarkable
warning ? Can you tell me the sénge of yesterday’s notice,
boys 72" ho addec{ aloud.

‘“Yes, sir,” roplied Blake, “ Tt simply read ‘I am here.
There 18 one in this school who understands,’ d now
this ({n%rlning we find this, siv! I'm blessed if I can under-
stand it "

Mr. Railton looked at the notice again, and then took i¥

own.

“I will show it to Dr. Holmes,” he said, putting it in his
pocket, *“ And mow, about that mian who was hero last
night, Merry., Darrel has told me that you and some other
juniors found a stranger lurking by the woodshed.”

** Thet's right, sir. He secmed to be a little bit dotty.”

* You do not think he meant mischief 2"

“ Oh, no, sir ™ said Manners, “He was simply o tramp
looking for something to eat. He came in when the gates wero
open, and then Taggles locked 'em. 8o the chap couldn’t get
out again without rousing Taggles."”

“ He scemed quite barmless, air,” said Tom Morry,

Mr. Railton asked one or two more questions, and then
departed, leaving the juniors in little groups discussing the
sitpation.

““Well, T don't know
exclaimed Iigging to his two chums.
wo shall find any more notices nailed up 2

“Shouldn't be surprised,” answered Kere thoughtfully.
*The chap who's responsible is either off his roclker, or his
got o fixed mative. wonder——"'

Kerr brolke off absently,

“ Well,” said Figgins, * vou wonder what?”’

* Oh, nothing " .

“ That must tax your brain g terrific lot,” said Fatty
Wynn sarcastically, *“How can you wonder nothing, you
ass? What were you going to say ?”

“Well, it's jolly gueer ! said Kerr.

Figging snorted. '

£ 'fFImt's not whaf, you were going to say!"” ho exclaimed,

what to make of it, for one!”
“1 say, I wonder if

“You were wondering something, -

‘1 know; but it was only a momentary thought,” replied
Kerr. “ It's too improbable fo be true."

“ Well, what is it, anyhoiy "

“It seems mighty curious to me that that tramp cha
should ba lurking about last mﬁhl,“ replied Kerr. “ Wa
biffed him over, you know, and he was as strong as o giddy
ox. Now, a chap whao's been without food for, hours; and
who's p tramp on the road, isn't usually strong, is he

“ My hat, no!” snid Figgins,
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‘“ Rather not !" agreed Fatty Wynn emphatically. “ Why
even if T miss o singlo meal I feel hm-n'br' weak for days !’
* Oh, rats!” said Kerr. “ You're nobody to judge by,
Fatty. One of your meals would last another chap a weck,

It's no wonder you feel starved if you miss one,”

Ihﬁ;ins chuckled, and Xerr went on:

*That chap’s eyes too,” he said. “ Didn’t you notice Low

wild they locked ¥

““That’s easily explained,” said Wynn promptly.

o HO\V ?!’

44 \Vhf. the poor chap was nearly off his rocker with

hunger!” answered Wynn, * Nothing else would give a
chan that wild-eyed look.”
_ “Oh, shut uf you giddy porpoise!” exclaimed - Kerr
impatiently. * If you can’t talk about anything else but
grub, you'd better ring off | My opinion is that the chap
was nob quite right in the head. And it struck me as being
possible—only possible, mind you—that he might have
written those notices.”

Figgins and Fatty Wynn stared,

“Rot I’ said Figgins. '

“\Well, perhaps it is; but you never know!” exclaimed
Kerr sagely, * Personally, I mean to keep my eyes open
and get to the bottom of the business.”

But it scomed as though the business had no bottom, for
nobody could suggest any explanation. The day passed,
and the affair of the warning notices was still 2 mystery.

During the tea in Study No. 6 Blake propounded a scheme
which had occurred to him.

 Why shouldn’t we take a rise out of the Shell bounders?”
he suggested, as he piled into a plate of steak-and-kidney pie.
“T’s about time wo did something, just to show them that
we're leaders of the School House ! .

“Have you gobt an ideah, deah boy?” asked D'Arcy.
“Recguse if you haven't, I suggest that you welin uish the
weins in my favah. T pwide mysclf that I could end this
studay to victowy—-"

“ Oh, rats, Gussy!” interrupted Blake. “T'm leader, and
Pm going to remain leader. You ean go and eat coke?”

<1 uttuhly wefuse to go and eat coke!”

“Then eat your ten, ass!” =

“1 declino to be chawactewised as an ass!” eoxclaimed
Arthur Augustus stifly,.  “You arc a howwibly wude
boundah, Blake!” .

“Rat your tea and shut up!’ roared Blake, dropping 2
chunk of meat into his tea-cup by accident.

“ T uttahly wefuse to eat my tea!”

“Then drink it!’ chuckled Digby.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 ghall dwink nothin’ until Blake has wetwacted his
wotten appellations |'* said D‘Arc{Iindignuntly.

“ Retracted his what?”’ gasped B erries,

“His wotten sppellations *

“What's he talking about?’ asked Dighy.
appell—something or other ’

“Sounded like rotten apples!” remarked Herries.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

D."il):low can Blake retract his rotten apples, Gussy?” asked
ighy.
Xrthnr Augustus D'Arcy glared. .

“ Pway do not be so widic, Digbay!” he said. “I nevah

said anything about wotten apples! I said wotten appella-

tions—disagweeable names, you ignowant duffabs! T am a

perfectly twactable chap as a wule, but I uttahly wefuse to

sit hore——" . y
“You can gtand up, Gussy I’ suggested Dighy.

“7 uttahly wefuse to st here and called names!” pro-
ceeded D'Arey haughtily, **Therefore, unless you wender
an instant spology, Blake, I shall be compelled to wise and
wetiah fwom the woom 1

“QOh, lor’ I’ groaned Blake, ‘ Why were we saddled with
this chunk of fatheadedness? Why were we?”’

“Hcho answers why !’ said Herries.

“No echo doesn’t,” said Blake.
you ass!”’

Arthur Augustus rose to his feet.

“T decline to sit-at the same table with a wottah who
wefers to me as g chunk of fatheadedness,” said firmly.
g - Ow! Gwooh! Weally, Blake! Weleasec me at
cnee !’

Blake grinned as he forced the swell of the School House
back into his chair, =

“Rats, Adolphus!’ he exclaimed cheerfully, ‘“ We're not
going to have you clear off in a huff. I've got a wheeze to
gaggest, In fact, Uve been waiting to suggest it for a long
{ime, only you've been jawing so nmuch{”

<1 uttah y—"' =

“Piffle! Bit sill 1

“T wefuse—"

“ Bit still I roared Blake, ‘“If you cause any more com-
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< Rotten

““TKcho answers we,

motion, Gussy, we'll open the door and sling you into the
hassage 1

“On your neck!”” said Digby. .

:‘ ﬁnd the passage is all muddy !’ added Herries,

‘ Bai Jove !” ot ; )

Arthur Augustus calmed down,  Nothing would cause him
to calm down so quickly as a threat to roll him in the mud.
As it happened, he had put a clean collar on for tea, and had
taken quite ten minutes to brush his coat

** You boundahs!” he ejaculated.
J "lWﬂl you sit still and quiet?” demanded Blake threaten-
ingly, ] :

::{}uu‘x\l})’ly wefuse—I—I mean, yaas, deah boy!”

aod ! N

And D'Arcy was left alone. He glared round indignantly
for a few moments; bub as his chums seemed to be oblivious
of the glare, he transferred his gaze to his tea-cup, and
glared into that, y :

Meanwhile, Bluke explained his wheeze,

CHAPTER 4.
The Forgery!

“ 17’8 not much,” began Blake modestly. = “Still, T think

H we can give the Terrible Threo and those other Shell

_chaps a jolly good smack in the eye!”

“ What's the good of that?”’ asked Herrics. “ You can't
call a smack in the eye a wheeze! It's nothing more than o
rag!?

1 don't mean literally, you agsl” said Blake “We'll
give the whole Shell a smack in the eye, as it were. Now.
my idea is this! Let's write a blood-ourdling notice, and
sign it ‘G, M.," the same as those two which hove been nailed
to the gatepost!"

“Rotten!” said Dighy.

“TIdiotic!” agreed Herries,

“ Vaas;, wathah! Uttahly widicl”

Blake glared. .

“Well, that's a nice way to greet o jolly good ideal” he
exclaimed indignantly. “Why can’t you wait until I have
ﬁn.i's}lﬁ)dl,?’ That's only the beginning of the whoeze !

“Get the rest off your chest, then!”

“That’s what Pm going to do, you chumps!
will have to be worded ca.rc[ulfy—soumthm to the effect
that ructions are poing to happen affer li% ts out. Thon
I'll dress up in some of the Fourth Iorm Dramatic Club's
duds, and steal into the Shell dormitory after lights out. You
chaps will be just behin nd if we don’t make the Shell sit
up, I shall be surprised! They’ll all shiver with fright when
thﬁy see my lf‘d*("y revolver |

a, he, ha

“Well, do you think i’s worth working?" agled Blake.

“Yes, it's Jolly good,” said Digby. “ At first T thought
you meant to shove the notice up only. There’d be no
sense in that, so that's why I thought 1t was the whole of
yomr idea!” :

“ El] ?/‘7

Blake glared at Digby wrathfully.

“Do you want a thick car, Dighy’ he asked.
know jolly well that my ideas are always first-rate !’

“ Nothing like being modest,” murmured Herries.

“Oh, rats! Let's write the giddy notice !’

“Good egel”

And the juniors hurried over the rest of their tea. Then
a corner of the table was cleared, and Blake got out an
exercise-book and tore a sheet out of it.

“Now, lemme see!” he murmured, biting the end of a
pencil.  ‘“*How shall we start?”’

“ Beware!” said Digby solemnly.

“Eh? Beware of what?”’

“ That’s the beginning of the nolice, you ass!”

“Oh!” said Blake, _‘“Well, that’s not bad, though it's
lnoi e':’(,actly original. T’ll shove it down, and see how it
ooks !

And Blake drafted out the blood-curdling notice,  After

quch seratching-out and substitution, it read thus:

“BEWARL! The hour has come! A lhorrible end
awaits my vietim fo-night! Let one person in this great
building close his.eyes before midnight, and I strike swift and
certain!  So let the ONE to whom this warning is addressed
take heed! G. M.”

3

The notico

“You

Blake read it aloud.
' Sounds awfully villainous !’ remarked Herrins.
* Yaas, wathah; but wouldn't it be bettah to mention Tom
M‘e‘\\'y\'y 5 name in it, deah boys?’ asked D'Arey.
No fear!” said Blake. * Everybody would imow it was a

jape then.  As it is, all the chaps wil onderi 9
L tiolas ONEI e chaps will be wondering “h'o the
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“Right-ho!  Whrite it out properly, and we'll sneak out
and shoyve it on the gatepost,” said Herries, “We niust
pretend to know nothing about it, though we must bo careful
uot to tell whoppers!” : o

“1 ftwust nobody in this studay iz capable of tellin
whoppahs,”* said Arthur Auguostus, looking at his chums
through his famous monocle.  “If T am asked about the
notice I shall decline to ansawah!”

“ That's vight, Gussy,” said Blake, preparing Lo write the
notice in ink on a plain serap of notepaper.

When it was done, it certeinly seemed genuine, for Blake
disguised his own handwriting complotely, and wrote in the
sams sorawly hand as the two original nolices.

“Wall, that'll do,”” he said, regarding it cvitically.s “But
we mustn’t forgeb that this is only a jupe. The veal mystery
still requires unvavelling, and it's up to us to get at tle
tntth.cql heay that Kerr, of the New House, is engaged on
the case, as they say in the detective stories. Well, Schaol
House is cock-house, and we mustn’t let Kerr find out the
seoret before we do. There's the honour of the House to
think of.” .

“ Yaas, wathah—the honah of the House, deah boys.” said
D'Arcy. “There is no need to wowwy, howevah,” I have
made up my mind to devote all my spars time to fewwetin'™
otit the twuth,”

*“Good old Gus!” chuckled Blake. T can see you doing
the *fewwetin’’ bignoy successfully—I don’t think1?

“ Weally, you wottah, T am just the chap for the job,”" pro-
tested Arthur Augustus. ““It only woquiahs tact and judg-
ment, and a little detective skill."

Y That’s all, Gussy, but as you don't possesa & mife of
cither, you had bettey stand down,” suid Blake genially.
“You've all vight in your place, you know, but once you get
out of it, there's no telling what ructions you'll cause, Your

lace is to remain an ornament fo the School House—kind of
ashion-plate, as it wero, for the chaps to look at and admire,”

D!Arcy glared af Blake through his monocle.

T pwotest against this howwibly personal chawactewisa-
tion I he exclaimed warmly. T uttalily decline to be ealled

fi

i ‘fa‘shion-plnw! I pwide myself—""

Oh, dry up, Gussy, for goodness’ sako!”
**Yes, lot's go and stick this notice up!”
o IOOd ll’

And Blake, Herries, and Dighy trooped out of Lhe study,
leaving the lofty Arthur Augnsins glarving wrathfully at the
open doorway,

*“Bai Jovo!” he murmured. ““The wude borndahsi?

He hesitated for a momont; then followed his chums out
of the study, and caught up to them in the quad, which wos
now dark and dcsevteﬁ.

“Blake, you wottah|”

“Shesgs-sh ! whispored Blake warningly. “Do you want
to give the wholo giddy game away? Nof a word, Gussy, as
you value your life!” -

““ Bai Jove |

Arvthur Augusius realised the necessity. for silence, As it
happened, the quad was absolutely bave, and not a soul saw
the Fourth-Formers fixing up the pieco of papor. The gates
were not locked yet, although they wounld be very shortly,
and Blake was anxious lest the paper should be unnoticed.

But in_ten minutes' timo, while the chums of Study No,
6 were talking in the entrance-hall, Crooke of the Shell rushed

n

“Isay!” he ejaculated. ““There's another giddy notice on
the gatepost! Have you chaps seon it?’

“ Another notice!” exclaimed Blake innocently.

“Bai Jovel” ;

“You're kidding,” said Dighl{ doubtfully.

“I'm not!" exclaimed Crooke, in exeifoment, Go and
look for yourselves, if you don’t beliova me!"

Blake & Co, rushed out, and in a short time a whola crowd
of juniors wero collected about the gates, most of them
looking rather scared. The wording o? the notice was cer-
tainly rathor startling. 4

The papor was taken down, and passed from hand o hand,
At last Tom Merry got hold of it, Blake looked over his
i e S

nnk on earth can it mean?” asked Blake wonderingly.

“ Blessed if I know " said Tom Merry. "Sogxeh:\lv.gtﬁis
doosn’t seem like the other notices! Can you seo any differ-
cuco, Blake? The paper doesn’t seem ‘tha same, and 1
wouldn't swear that this is written by the same hand.”

Blake scoffed. 2

“Rats!" he said promptly. “What on eartlh makes yon
think that, Tom Mervy? Why, anybody can see that ‘it's
genuing! If you eay that's not written by the same chap
who wrote the other two notices, you're an ass!”

Blake's tona was positive, and Tom Moerry gave him a
quick look. Then tho captain of the Shell transforred his
gazo fo the puper again. It struck him as being very
poouliar that the nofice should have been nailed up during
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the evening, for both the others had been found in_ the
norning. And there was something about the handwriting
which was just a triflo familiar, Tom Meyry held up the
pnrer to the light above the gateway. Then his eves gleamed
a little, and he .passed the notica on to Mannors,

" Better not take any notice of it,” ho said corelessly. 1
expect it's some fatheaded jape or other.” ;

*“Jape!” said Blake, ©Great Seott! It doesnt sound liko
a jape, anyhow.” .

* Better take tho thing to Mr. Railton,”
Bernard Glyri.

* Wathah not, deah boy,” suid D*Arcy quickly, »

“Why not?”’ asked Tom Merry, L

“ Becauso Railton wouldn’t understand, for one thing,” _qut
in Blake quickly, before Arthur Augustus could veply. * I o'd
have profects shoved into the dormitories, or sonuthing lilke
thut. If this chap comes we can deal with him.'

‘ Yaas, wathah " ) .

“And he'll get it hot, too—jolly hot,”” said Tom Morry
grimly, but with a twinkle in his eye.

And when the juniors had: dispersed, and Rlake & Co. woro
once more in their study, Horries looked rather ureasy.

*“Ieay,” he said, “I'm not so sure about this jape puuning
successfully, after all. Tf those Shell bounders have jempea
to it, they'll give usa jolly warm time wlhen we appedr.”

“Rats!"” said Blake promptly. “Wlhen I'm dressed up
they won't know me from Bill Sikes. Il bo great fun
watching the cha{)s dive under the bedclothes. My hat, I'll
give 'om a fright!” z e

“If you want to give ’em a really good fright,” said Dig,
“you'd better not dress up at all.”

*“You fathead!” :

Blako & Co. settled down to do their prep., feeling quile
satisfied with the progress of the jape. Could they have been
in the Shell })assago af that moment, they would not havo
been so cheerful. .

: In 1Tom Merry's study the Terribla Three were chuckling
hugely,

"‘;Il.‘s ‘sipz‘ply a jape of those Fourth Form kids,” said Tom
Merry, with & grin. “I suspeoted it all along, but then T
gob positive evidence on the subject.”

Tom Merry handed the well-thumbed notice to his chums,

“Hold it up to the light,” he said.

Manners and Lowther did so, and the former utterad an
exclamation. %

. Why, this is a piece of your notepapor, Tommy,"” ho said,
in surprise.

“Ixactly I'" chuckled the captain of the Shell. I spotfed
the watermark nlmost at once. Now, it's a bié too im-
probable to think this mysterions (. M. uses the same kind
of paper as I .do. This morning T gave Blake a doublo sheet
of my ‘notepaper, with somo jottings on it, What more need

suggosted

say

“'Nothing, leavned counsel,” said Monty liowther. © The
evidence is complete. ~We have proved positively and
assuredly that the notice is a bogus one, and that it emanated
from the portals of the famous apurtment known as Study
No. 6. The ola?ol of this notice is obviously e dark and
horrible 'n{m. hat shall the punishment ba?

"Dentf\! ' said Manners solemnly.

“That's it,”" went on Lowther, “Wo'll collar Blake & Co,
o their own game, and have them publicly sleughtered.
Now, I suggest something lingering, with molten cad, or
boiling oil, in it.”

Tom Merry chuckled. y

¥Well, we'll bo prepavad for them, anyhow,” he said.

“T don't say we'll boil thom in oil, but we'll give 'em n
holi time! Tancy those kids thinking that they could diddle
us!’
. “ Proposterous ideal" scoffed Monly Lowther, ‘CAftep
lights out, T expect Bluke and the obhors will put in an
appearance, with the sweet intention of frightening our giddy
lives out.” .

“ 16 would be too bad altogether to disappeint them,” said
Manners  concornedly. “So we'll put our heads togothor,
und prepare o countor jape. Then we'll go vound and give
the tip to all the other chaps!”

And the Terrible Three sat down round the fire, and a plot
was plotted.

CHAPTER 5.
Not Aceording to Programme,
LI was quiet in the Fourth Form dormitory,
H Darrel had just left, after turning lights oul.
A bidding the juniors ** good-night,” The silence lasted
precisely until Darrel's footsteps had died away down the
corridor—then Juok Blake sat up in bed
 All serene " ho murmured softly.
** Yaas, wathah|”
Blake & Co. slipped out of bed, and quictly gmlledssitgno

-
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things on. The other juniors looked on interestedly, for
many of them did not know of the intended jape.

“ What's the iden 7 asked Levison, :

“Go and eat coke!” amswered Dighy bluntly.. “ You're
not in this, Levison, so you'd better go ‘to sleep 1"

¢ It's too cold to get up, anyhow,” said Levison, with a
wﬁ'i"" I'm blessed if T'd turn out just to play & silly kid's
jape I’ . .

“No; you.want something more exciting—playing cards
at the Green Man, for example,”’ sai Tervies cen-
temptuously. . A :

“Oh, rats ! growled Lovison.

“What's the wheezo, any’ow?” asked Haivy Hn_mmoqd‘

the Cockney schoclboy. ** What gime are yeu chaps goin' .

to Play i

“It's a wippin’ jape against the Shell, deah boy," answered
D*Arcy, who was Hammond's special chum. “ T fwied to tell
you bofore suppah, but Kangawoo and Dane were neah by,
8o I could not open my mouvth.”

‘I thought you seemed sort o' worried,” said Hammond.
“Well, they ain’t in here now, so lat’s *ave the partic’lars.”

““Wight-ho, denh boy,” said DjArcE. ; 2

ﬁxml while he finished his dressing ho briefly ontlined the
scheme,

‘“Blake's going into the Shell dormitory,” he coficluded ;
“but we shall be just inside the door to watch the fun, and
to lend a hand if necessawy.”

“You won't be very safe if the Shell chaps tumble to the
bloomin’ wheezo,” eaid Hammond, with his famous accent,
*“Best let me an’ one or two others kim nlonﬁ with you."

“Good ideal!” said Lumley-Lumley. “T'll go, too.”

“ Bure, an’ it's meself that'll bo another,”” said Reilly.

“That'll bo seven,” said Blake. “Can’t let any more
come, or we shall give the giddy show away.”

So several of the juniars whe would like to hiavo gone, were
denied the privilege. Later on they expressed themselves as
being very setisfied with the arrangement.

For, while Blake was struggling into a large black clonk in
the Fourth Form dormitory, the Shell dormitory presentad
quite an active appearance. The Terrible Three were busily
making preparations for Blake & Co.'s visit. Bernard Glyi
etood close against the door, listeninf for the first sound of
the expested japere, The whole Shell knew of the facts, and
everyons was awake. They intended giving Blako & Co. o
considerable surprise’ when they arrived, jﬁzst to show them
that it was like their cheek te jape the Shell.

“ Look out!” whispered Glyn suddenly,
somebady out in the passage.”

““AMy hat ! .

“ Jump into bed, quick !” hissed Tom Merry. * Glyn, you
etand behind that curtain I:F&inst the door, and when they
pre all in, slip forward and lock it, 'We don’t want tho
bounders to escape!” ;

“* Right-ho !’ murmured the Lancashiro Iad.

He slipped behind the curtain, and tho dormitory was all
still and quiet. For ‘a whole minunte nothing occurred, and
tho juniors began to think that Bernard Glyn had been
mistaken. Then a slight sound came from the door, and
overyone held their breath. ,

Blake & Co. crept into the Shell dormitory as silently as
shadows, until somebody happened to tread on D’Arcy’s toe.
““Bai Jove!” he gasped audibly. . s

“ Shut up, you frabjous chump!” hissed Blake, making
more Tow than D’Arcy. “ You’ll give the whole giddy show
away ! o

‘T uttahly decline to be called a frabjous chump I”

* Gag him, for goodness’ sake ! whispored Blake.

ho Shell follows lay in their beds, grinning into the dark-
ness, for they had heard everything quite distinetly. The
dormitory door was closed, but not latched, and Hammond
and Lumley-Lumley stood ¢lose against it.

Blake suddenly strode forward into the centre of the
dormitory with & heavy, solid tread. Then he paused so
that his dim form would be seen by some of the juniors out-
lined against the windows. He heard several beds creak, and
then a quavering voice broke the silence:

“ Who—who'a that?"

The voice balonged to Monty Lowther, and sounded full of
terror. Blake grinned in the darkness.

“T have conie here to kill tho treacherous wretch who I
haye sworn to—to kill!” he said, in a solemn, villainous
;}:icq. i “Let him stand forth— Oh, my only Aunt

Jarin !’

Blake staggered back a pace and ed. Tor, without
any warning, a dozen electrio torches had flashed out from a
dozen beds, and Blake blinked dnzedly at the dazaling h‘fht{s.
e was standing in a brilliantly illaminated spot, and his
*“ disguise  looked extremely quaint in the glore.

‘* Ha, ha, ha!?
A low murmur of laughter came from the Shell fellows,
“ Liook at the giddy avenger!” chuckled Tom Merry.
ToE Gex Lipnany.—
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“Let him stand fifth—T mean fourth!” grinned Monty
Lowther,

“ ¥a, ha, ha!”

ake stared yound in alaym. He wore a large cloak snd
# wide-brimmed hat, and carvied a huge, aged old pistol,
which had give up work years ago, and which wus usoliss
except for ornament. In the darkness, Blike mado an im-
posing, awesome figure—but in the full light he looked quite
unny.

“ Rescue I he yelled suddenly. ‘
woToo late, my bonnie laddie!” chuckled Lowther.

Resone is not; witﬁin your reach. You are our prisoner, and
we are about fo slaughter you!” :

y Wats ! shouted Arthur Augustus  D’Arecy excitedly.

\'ﬁ,fn!l’l‘y wound, you chaps—wally wound! Studay No. 6 for
evah

The Fourth-Formers made & dash for their leader, but
Blake waved them back,

"' We shall be beaten in a tick if we stay here!” he said
qmgkly._  Liet's cloar out while we've got the chance!”

The lights suddenly left Blake, and all focused themsalves
upon the deor. Bernard Glyn was revealed, turning the key
in the lock. He held it up, and grinned.

4 ed in, my heauties!” he chuckled.

“So the wul]ym;‘; wound business isn't any good,” grinned
Monty Lowther. * Collar the bounders !

“¥ou uttah wuflians "

“ Don’t give in, Gussy I
b « '\Xnthm not I’ gasped D’Arcy, “Pile in, Hammond, deah

oy |

*“ Not "axf I”? }mntod Hammond.

Half the Shell had _sf[n'ung from their bads, and iu less than
fifteen seconds a terrific tusslo was in progress in the middle
of the dormltorr. :

Then, suddenly, a loud knocking sounded on the daor.

Silenes foll instantly.

*“Open this door I'" ordered a voice shayply.

“Oh, ornmbs!” muttered Tom Merry, *“ Dirrel!?

“Open this door, you young rascals!” repeated Darrel
sternly.  ““ What i3 the meaning of all this uproar? How
dare you lock tho door?™

" My hat 1 gasped Bluke.  Wa'ro fairly canght I

“ Copped dpropm‘ " said Hammond.
o Slx{) under tho beds, yon asses?’ whispered Tom Merry.
“We'll dodge back betwoen the sheets, and Darrel won'd

know yoi're in hevo at all!?

e ey 33

“ How about the daor?”’ asked Bernard Glyn,

“¥ou unlock it when the lights ave nll out,” said Tom

uickly. “Your bed is the nearest, and Darrel will think
the door’s been unlocked all the time !’

“ Perhaps1” mutterad Manners doubtfully.

 You cheeky young rascals!” exclaimed Darrel angrily.
 How much longer are you going to keep me waiting 2

The Shell fellows dodged back to bed, and the Fonrth-
Formerd slipped silently underneath the beds. Then Glyn
silently inserted the key into the lock and turned it. A second
lnter he was in_bed. :

Darrel, outside, was becoming quite angry.

Ho grasped the handle and turned it.

* Will you open— My hat I”? -

The door suddenly opened, and he sprawled into the
dormitory, and sat down sbruptly on the floor. Ie had
thought “the door was Jlocked, and avos - taken quite by
SUrprise,

A suspicious sound of chuckling sounded from several of
the beds, and Darrel %)mn to his feet. He was unhurt,
but his dignity had suflered. It was hardly the thing for
o profect of St. Jim’s to spraw! headlong in the Shell dogmi-
tory, to the amusement of the fellows.

“You young eweeps!” he exclaimed warmly, “ What
waa ’ﬂw meaning of the uproar in this dormitory a minute
ago?

Silence.

Darrel drew his breath in sharply,

“ Merry !I”” he rapped out,

Silence.

** Lowther |”

A gentls snore from Lowther.

Darrel stepped neross to the gas-bracket, and lit, the gas.
Then in the bright light he turned to the beds again. And
something suddenly attracted his attention at the foot of
Skimpole’s bed.

It was a foot! :

Darrel smiled grimly, and strode forward. Next moment
%e (]h'agged forcibly at the foot, and there was a sudden

owl.

“Ow! Bai Jove, who has collahed my foot! Welease me,
you uttah wottah I

“ D"i&rcy P

“ Bai Jove, I had no ideah it was you, Dawwel!”’ gasped

15\
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with the black covering over his head, and propped up
“Thank goodness we've found you, sir!{”

The light from the torch gleamed into the vaulf, and there, stretehed at full length on his side,
agpinst the wall sat Mr, Railton, pale and haggard,

lay the man

|

whispered Tom Merry,  (See Chaptsr 12)

Arthur Augustus, sitting up, and blinking at Darrel.
forgive me for callin’ you an uttah wottah !”

Darrel forced back a smilo,

l‘:e\(}’hul; are you doing in this dormitory, D'Arey?” he
asked.

“1—I Weally, Dawwel, T am all in a futtah!” gasped
Arthur Augustus, groping for his monacle, *“It's all wight,
deah boy—there's no need to get waity.”

“ Answer my question, D'Arcy I said Darrel sharply.
“ What are you doing in this dormitory? You do not
sleop hore 1"

“Don’t I, deah boy1”

Darrel frowned.

“No, you don’t " he retorted. “ You ought to be in bed
in the Fourth Form dormitory."”

“Vaas, that's wight!” exclaimed Arthur Augusius, rising
to his feot. “Pway don’t look so fewocious, Dawwel!
Evewything in quite all sewene. T will come with you now,

“ Pway

and go back to . I—I was just playin’ a jape on ihe
Shell wottahs, you know ! Shall—shall T turn {he gas out,
desh boy 77+

Darrel ‘smiled.

“You young rascal” he exclaimed. “ That's not good

" rest of you had better come out, too !

"

“ Weally, Dawwel, I am—— I—I mean
Darrel looked under Tom Merry's bed,
“ Come out of that, Blake!” he ordered.

“And all the
L | me ¢ If you don’t show
yourselves immediately T will give you all five hundred lines."”

The Fourth Form japers appeared with surprising alacrity,
and stood meekly before the prefect.

“It's all right, Darrel, old chap,” said Blake. “ We wera
only playing a joke—>

“That's enough, Blake !” intcrru{)tod Darrel shurply.
“You should wait until daylight to play your jokes. is
i3 a time when you should in bed and asleep. Why did
you not open the door when I knocked 7"’ 8

“}\;e—wc thought you might not find us,” said Blaks
meekly. i

“Well, T have found you—and you will all take a
hundred lines ! said Dacrel. “ Now go back to bod—sharp !
And don’t let ma honr another sound to-night!"

¢ Right-ho, Darrel 1"

And the would-be japers hurried out.

Tom Merry & Co, looked after them with joyful grins:

“That's what they call & proper finish to a fizzled-out
jape,” remorked Monty Lowther. “ You troated ’em in

enough for me. You're not the only Fourth-Former in this  the right way, Darrel, old man; they deserve all they
room, D'Arcy | got 1"
i’ e Tue GeM Lisrarv.—No. 310,
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« And you'll doserve all you get!” said Darrel grimly.
t Pvery boy in this room will take a hundred lIines !’

*“Oh, my hat!” muttered Monty Lowther blankly.

“Bat I say, Darrel, that’s not fair!” protested Tom
Merry. “ A lot of the chaps werg lying in bed all the time—
Crooke, Skimpole, and a lot of others!”? -

And Tom Merry mentioned the names of the boys who
had taken no part in the tussle, Darrel listened, and then
nodded.

“ All right,” he said shortly, “ Il take your word, Tom
Merry. Only thoss boys who were concerned in the dis-
turbance will write the imposition. Now go to sleep, and let
me hear no more of you.”’

And Darrel turned the gas out and left. :

A scries of low groars arose #s his footsteps died away.

“ Woll, this is a bit of all right!’ grumbled Manners.
“ (3ot to write n hundred giddy lines, just because those
Fourth Form rotters try to jape us!”

“Rotten I said Monty Lowther,

* AwfulI” growled Bernard Glyn.

Tom Merry laughed.

“0Oh, go to sleep '’ he said lightly. * Blake & Co, are
propet‘l‘y diddled, so that's something fo be thankful for !

And the fellows snugglod down and were very soon sound
asleep—with the exception of Tom Merry. Somehow the
disturbance had unsettled him, and although he closed Lis
eyos, sleep would not come,

CHAPTER 6.
An Alarm in the Night.

[ OM MERRY gat up in bed. :

Over half an hour had ;mss_c_d since Dayrel had

(}epnrted, and Tom Men‘ge had just dozed off. Bub

he was far from asleep, and had been aroused instantly when

a loud crenk had sounded from a loose hoard out in the
corridor, 3

“Well, I'm blessed,” wurmured Tom Merry, rubbing
hig eyes. ¢ There's somebody out in the psz.;saqe! It must
bo those Fourth Form asses comeg back again!™

o listaned intently, and thought he heard the sound of
a cautious footstep proceeding down the corridor. Bul there
was no sound of whispering.

“There’s someone there, as sure as fate,” murmured the
captain of the Shell, “ Vet I can’t hear voices. My hat, it
might not be Blake & Co. at all!" |

om felt startled for a moment. The hour was late, and
the whole House was aslecep except, perhaps, one or two
of the masters. And Tom Merry Lknew that none of the
masters would creep down the corridor in such a stealthy,
silent manner,

Suppose—suppose it were a burglar! 4

“ My only aunt,” thought Tom Merry. ‘It scems jolly
suspicious, I must say. I'm going to make investigations!”

And he slipped out of bed and bent over Mont Lowther.
Hao shook his chum’s shoulder gently, and Lowther sat up
with a growl.

“Grooo] ‘Tain’t vising bell, you ass,” he grambled,

“ Wake up, Monty 1"

“ Oh, it's you, ‘I{)m Merry? What ihe dickens do you
:]nezi:llnl)y rousing me at thia uncarthly hour? It's pifch

ar

OF know it is,” said Tom quickly. “T just heard stealthy
faotateps out in the corvidor!™

“ My hat, stealthy footsteps!” e{?culate:l Monty Lowther,
now fully awako. ‘* It must be Blake & Co.—"

“Y don’t think s0,” intarrupted Tom Merry quickly. Tt
sounded awfully mysterions, Monty. It might be a—a
burglar |”

“Great Scoth!”

Lowther hepped out of bed and commenced slipping some
clothes on. And while he was thus engaged, Tom Merry
awoke Munners, who didn’t seem at all pleased at the
notion, although ho followed his chums’ example, and got
dressed,

“A lot of rot, T call it!” he growled. ¢ You must have
dreamed it, Tommy.”

“T tell you I heard footsteps, you ass!”

“ Imagination !” ¥

T heard the boards creaking, you burbling chump !

“ Fancy !’

“Look hoere,” said Tom Merry warmly, 'if you don’t
want,_to come, you can get back to bed again! I believe
there's somebody prowling about the house, although whether
is @ burglar or not, T can't say. Tt might be Cults of the
Fifth, or Levison. Anyhow, if youw're funky—"

““Funky !” roared Manners,

“Shut up, you fat-headed jossor!” hissed Tom Merry
warm.ug_ly. “*Do you want to wake the whole dormitory
up with your yelling 7
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i Well, you shouldn’t call me & funk 1 growled Manners,

I didn’t eall you & funlc i g

“Well, you implied it,” said Manners, * I'll como with
sou, und do anything you jolly well like I”

Tom Merry ¢ xuckﬁzj to himself,

‘* Are you ready 7' he asked,

“ Yes,” answered bis two chums together.

* Good 1”?

And the Werrible Threo crept silently to the dooy, and
emerged into the passage. For a few moments they stocd
thera listening. But all was quiet, They carvied electria
torches, and Tom Merry flashed his light up and down the
passage, but nothing was revealed,

** Must have been your fancy, after all,” said Manners.
““Rats] The chap’s gone downstairs or into some other
corridor,” whispered Tom Merry. “ Anyhow, 'm going to
have a jolly good look before I go back 1o bed."”

His chums said nothing, but they both thought that Tom
had either been dreaming, or that he had imagined the
sounds. But it was impossible to leave him to make the
search himself,

They passed down the Fourth Form corridor; but here,
again, all was quiet. -

“We'll just see if they’re all in bed,” murmured Tom
Merrvy. . 4

And he opened the door of the Fourth Form dormitory and,
flashed his light ulon{; the rows of beds. Then he switched
it out again and gently closed the door,

““They’re all there,”” he whispered.

“ Levison as well 1

faYesit .

“Then that proves yon were mistook, my boy,” said
Lowther. ¢ Even if Cutts was out of bed, ho wouldn’t pass
the Shell dormitory to get out.”

““That doesn’t prove that I heard nothing,” veplied the
%hell captain, ‘' It merely proves that it couldn’t have been

utts.”’

** Look here, Tommy, think it out properly,” said Monners,
“ Are vou absolutely sure yon heard something 7"

““ Absolutely positive!” snid Tom Merry earnestly, " “1
didn’t dream it, or fancy it. Somebody crept past the Shell
dormifory; and he was obviously doing his best to make his
footsteps silent.” .

Muanners and Lowther shivered a little, for the passage
was cold, snd it was not exactly a pleasant undertaking to
ho senrofling through the silent School House for an un-
known, ungeen prowler.

“'Well, it’s jolly queer; that’s all T say!’ remarked
Manners.

“Ir's awfully queen” agreed Tom Merrg. “Let's go
downstairs and see if there’s any sign of anybody there.”

The Terrible Threo crept forward silently, and were very
soon doacendingh the etairs like shadows. It was a creepy
business altogether, for the darkness was thick everywliere,
and thewwindows dimly showed the night sky without,

Suddenly Tom Merry paused and caught his breath in,
His chuma came to @ stop at the same moment, for they,
too, had scen something.

In the hall below the dim outline of & window could be
seen, and something black and shapeless had suddenly passed
before it.

The three juniors stood rooted to the stairs.

Y Great Scott I broathed Manners cautiously.

“ What was it?"’ asked Lowther through his teeth.

“ T don’t know,” replied Tom Morrsv steadily ; “ but we’ll
soon see.  Flash your lights on—now !”

Instantly the three shafts of clectric light shot down into
the hall

Then the Terrible Three uttered a simultaneous gasp.

The hall was absolutely empty !

In the refleeted light of the lamps the faces of the three
Shell fellows were pale and drawn. They felt startled.

“Good heavens!” mutiered Monty Lowther, aghast.
“There’s nothing there—there's nothing there !"

What could it mean?

The n’lght. was dark, and the same thought ecniered
Manners’s and Lowther's mind at the same moment. It was
nothing human at all !

The old legends of the School House were numerous, and
nervous people believed that spirits roamed abroad ot night.
Manners and Lowther felt a creepy sensation ascend their
I"t.a%klst and cause their hair to stiffen—at least, that is how
it felt. :

T‘But‘: Tom Merry uttered a short exclamation of satisfaction.

* Come on!” he said quickly., “ We've got him, whoever

he is !’
“There’s

i

‘“What do you mean?”’ panted Mannerd.
nobody there !’

“ Didn’t you see? Didu't——"

“ See what?”

“ The door of the common-room close to,” said Tom Merry,
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in a low voice. “Tho chap must bave heard us on the
stairs, and befors we could switch on our lights ho dodged
into the common-room.. But he wasn’t slippy enough. I
Just saw the door close.”

“OhI” murmured Manners,

“ Thank goodness!” breathed Lowther, “We—we'll go
down and rout him out and seo who he is. T reckon the three
of us will be equal to the job”

‘ Rather I

They descended the remaining stairs and crossed fo the
common-room door ywith quick strides. They knew that the
intruder could not have made his esoape ?;r the windows
of the common-room were high up, an l:fzero had not been
sufficient time for x;mg man, no matter how active, to climb
up and open the window.

. Tom Merry opened the door. The threo lights gleamed
into the room.

For a seccond the Terrible Three caught a glimpse of a
strange figure. It was & man dressed in black, and com-
pletely covering his head was a black ‘bag like & miniature
sack. Through two little holes his eyes gleamed brightly
in the brillinnt lights,

It was a strange, startling sight,

Then, almost bofore the juniors had recovered their breath
aﬂ;@r the first surprisa, the weird stranger rnshed forward,

= Look out " yelled Tom Merry loudly.

Collar the rotter ” gasped Minners.

But the stranger did not mean to bs collared. He rushed
at the blocked doorway like a charging bull, The Terrible
Three stood their ground manfully, but the attack was too
fierce for them.

A fist caught Monty Lowther in the chest, and he staggered
back and rolled over with a roar. At the same time Tom
Merry flung himsolf at the intruder.

The man gave s snarl, and Tom Merry was pushed oub
of “lhe way as though he had been a feuther.

+Great Scott I gasped Manners,

The strange figure passed him before he could do anything,
and the next second the man was darting up the stnirs,

‘* After him!” yoared Lowther.

The juniors were thoroughly excited now, and fully in-
tended to capture the man if possible, They raced up the
stairs, yelling loudly and causing u considerable commotion.

“ There he goes!” panted Manners.

They could just sea the fugitive rushing along the corridor.
They were not far behind, and they heard, rather than saw,
a heavy collision as the man bumped into somebody. Then
Darrel's voice made itself heard.

“Hold him, Darrel!” bellowed Tom Merry frantically.
“ He's o burglor! Hold him !

They raced up at top speed, but when they arrived at
H‘e spot they found the prefect picking himself up from the

oor,

“ He's gone down the back stairs !” panted Darrel. “Who
on carth is he 7>

‘* A rotten burglar I”* shouted Manners. “ Come on [

But Darrel led the way. He descondod the stairs four
at a time, with the juniors tumbling after him, and in one
of the back passages they overtook their quarry, who had
been stopped by & locked door. The passage was dimly
lighted by two windows, and it was impossible to see more
than the indistinct shape of the intruder. ;

““You'd better give in quietly !’ exclaimed Darrel, in a
Erim voice. 3

The man did not utter a word, but, with a fierce multer
of fury, he flung himself forward. The next second he was
fighting with mad ferocity. The Terrible Three clung to him
like limpets, and Darrel had all his work cut out to escape
the madly-aimed blows. ) :

But Darrel was in fine condition, and his strength was
surprising. Between tho four of them they at last succeeded
in holding the man at b’ag. b

“Got you, you rotter!” gasped Tom Merry triumphantly.

“Rip that thing off his head, Darrel, and let's have a
squint at his chivyy I’ panted Monty Lowther. .

But hefore Darrel could raise his hand to perform ‘the
operation another form appeared. A

Then Me. Railton’s voice sounded in the passage, storn and
angry. : % i

“What is tho meaning of this disgraceful uproar?"
démanded the ',I-Iousenmster sharply. ““Boys, I am amazed !
How dare—" :

“Tp's all right, sirI” panted Darrel. * We—2" :

¢ Darrel I' ejaculuted Mr. Railton. * Upon my soul—"

Tom Merry. managed to get ono arm free, for at tho
moment the prisoner stood quiet, breathing hoarsely. Tom
Merry touched the button of his electric-torch, and the light
gleamed along the passage. £l 3

It showed Mr. Railton standing there, attired in dressing-
gown and slippers, and obviously very much perturbed,

T'hen a startling thing happened. :

As the light ﬂmﬁied upon Mr, Railton the prisoner uttered

wedBhe:  “UNDER HIS THUMBI”
£ waleees viavs e o Bl Rt
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Ho com-
h, and Tom Merry
But, with a wild ory, the
Then ho simply flung him-

a roar of fury which sounded almost demoniacal.
menced struggling with amazing stren
was obliged to drop the torch.
man succeaded in L%!ff_mg free.
self bodily at Mr. Railton.

The Housemaster was taken ultorl{ by surprise. He had
been in the act of lmst‘eum@f forward to assist in the struggles,
and the man crashed into him with tremendous foree.

Like a ninepin Mr. Railton was bowled over on to tha

assage floor. Then, with a low snarl, horribly brutal in its
Perooit_v, the strfm%'u man leapt upon the prostrate master,

o8 ﬁgod heavens!” shouted Darrel. * The man must by
mad

Ho and the Terrible Three grasped the intruder by his
arms, legs, and head, - And they did not particularly care how
much force they used. Between the four of them they
managed to drag him away, and Mr. Railton secrambled
to his feet, :

“You've not got me—by thunder, you've not got me!"
exclaimed the maa, in a harsh voice, muffled by the bag
which covered his head. )

With an almost superhuman effort he wrenched himself
nwu]y from the grasp of his captors. L

Then, with one bound, he wos at the nearest window. .
Without pausing a second he hurled himself forward,

Thera was o splinte’i-iu?, shivering erash, followed Ly a
dull thud, and a soufile of feet on the pathway.

Then was still.

The man had thrown himself completely through thae
window, wrecking framework and glass in the mad action,

CHAPTER 7.
Kerr Makes Inquiries,
s E'S gone 1"

H “Great Scott !

“He’s smashed the window to smithereens!"

Mr. Railton stopped briskly to the window, and looked
out into the night, But all was silent—the man had vhnished
as though he had been a shadow. .

“‘Good heavens!" cjaculated the Housemaster. “This is
a most extraordinary affair, The man scomed to be mad!
He could searcely have got through this jagged glass without
doing himself frightful injuries.’ ‘

Darrel lookedsat the smashed framework.

“1 don't know, sir,” he said, * The chap threw himsolf
throufh tha %lnss with such terrifie force that there wasn't
time for him to be cut, And, besides, his face was protécted
by that bag.” :

“Bag?' repeatod Mr. Railton,

““Yes, sir. Didn't you see it7" =

“Noj; it was too dark to see anything distinctly.”

“Well, the fellow wore a black bag over his head, so that
he could not be recognized,” said Darrel, rubbing his hands
tenderly, “That protected his faco from the glass.”

“ Dear me! Tt 1s most extraordinary ' said Mr. Railton.
“Who was the man, and what was he doing here 1"

“T don't know, sir. I heard an uproar, and came out of
my room just in time to be knocked down by the stranger,”
answered Darrel.  “These juniors were chasing him.”

Mr. Railton turted to the Terrible Thres,

“Tell mo all you know, boys,” he said curiously,

“We don’t know much more than you do, sir,” said Tom
Merry. “I heard somebody pass the Shell dormitory, so I
woke Manners and Lowiher, and we went out to make
investigations, Affer searching for ten minutes or so, wa
found that chap with the bag over his head. He was in ths
entrance-hall, and he dodged into the common-room!*

* And did you attempt to capture him?" ) :

“Ruthor, sir! Dut he's got the strength of a giddy lion !
He knocked us flying, and darted upsteirs. Weo followed,
yelling out; and Darrel came out just as the ohn{). was about
to descend the back stairs, Wo pounced on him in thia

passage, and you know the rest, sir.” ’

My, Railton nodded,

“Yes, yes,” he said thoughtfully, staring into {ne night.
“Tt is utterly useless searching for him, for he must havs
got clear away by this time. Burglary was his object, I

suppose 7"’

i sir‘lﬁ

“ Couldn’t be anything else, sir.”

Darrel stroked his ¢hin thoughtfully.

“What puzzles me is the way in which the chap®law a4
vou, sir,”” he said. . “The very instant Tom Merry flashed

is iight upon you, the man tore himself away from us. Oua
might think that he had como to the sehool especinlly to
harm you."”

Mr. Railton laughed grimly.

“Nonsense, Darrel!” he said. “I d6 nob know a soul
who owes me a grudge, and certainly nob a grudge of this
deseription! Why, the raan seemed guite capable of killing
me """ : : .
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“It's a mystery,” said Tom Merry. *“Thank gocdness we
were here 1o protect you, sirt” o : .

* Yes, it was indeed fortunate, Merry,” szid Mr. Railton
feclingly. * But it was no less fortunate that you chanced to
hoor him. But for the acuteness of your ears, he might have
ransacked the place, and gol clear away.”

“WWnll, we only did a little, sir,”” said Manners, “It's
perfeetly rotten that the beast escoped! But wo weren't
gmpnred for such terrific strength, y hat, he was like ten
Sandows rolled into one I”

Mr: Railton patted his woteh-pooket—or, rather, the place
where his wntcE was usually kept, for he was attired in his
dressing-gown, : . .

“It's very late,” De suid, “and you boys ought to be in

ed. Run up, and got between tho sheets withou loss of
time. You are quite all right, 1 suppose—no injurics?”

‘No, sir.” ;

“Only o bruise or two, sir.”’

“That's all right, then! Off you go!”

“ Good-night, sir!” I

Tho Terrible Three hurried up the. staird to the Shell
dormitory, falking excitedly —about the night's amazing
happening. They ?oxmd several juniors awake, roused by the
noise of the chase. e ;

But Tom Merry and his chums onl gnve o very brief
account of the affair. Pull details would hayve to Btt until
the morning. 5 )

And when the morning came the excitement was consider-
able. The Terrible Three found themsolves besieged with
questioners as they were dressing.

Then, when they descended to the quad to have n breath
of air before brenkiast, erowds of New House fellows asked
for details, for news of the affair had already crossed ‘the

uad.
i The Terrible Three had already told full details to all ihe
. members of the Shell, s0 noy there were plenty of fellows
willing to relate the story afresh to oagier listendrs.  And
there wera plenty of listeners, soniors included,

Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther were standing at the
bottom of l,irh(: School House steps, disoussing the all-
important subject, when Wally D'Aray of the Third rushed
up, his face red with excitement, .

There wero o crowd of uniors gathered round tho Terrible
Threo and Wally bumped into them forcibly.

" Took-out, you youn ¢
Tourth, ‘“What the dickens do you mean by clumping on
my foot?”

“ Sorry 1” %uped Wally. .

“ Wallay, am glu-&swmed At you!” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy frigidly, gazing ot his minor through his
monocle. '*Have you gone off your wockah——'"

“*Oh, don't you start, Gussy I’ interrupted Wally breath-

Im‘ﬁ; T gay, you chaps, haven’t you seen it yet?"
‘* Bai Jove, d'ou young wottah—?
“ Shut up, Gussy!” said Blake.
“1 uttahly wefuse to thut up ¥
““Then go somewhere and talk to yoursel 1’
1 decline to go—"
 Haven't you seen it?”’ yelled Wally.
“ Spon what1"
“The motice on the gatepost!” exclaimed the scamp of
tho Thigdd?,:fcitedly. * There's a neéw one up this morning
o thir
““Bai Joye " ;
Arthur Augustus forgot his indignation, and stared at
ally suspiciously. o others had stopped their talk,
Wall iciously. All the ol d stopped their talk

“There was one up last night!” chuckled Blake. ' That
was the third.” g .

*“ Oh, that was & mouldy jape!” sniffed Wally. * The one
up thero now is genunine, like the other two. And it's written
by the clmr who broke into the School House”

“ My hat1?

“ How do you know?”

““Look heah, Wallay, if this is a wotten joke—" }

“It's not, you fathead!’ shouted Wally. “If you don't
beliovo me, go and seo for yourselves!”

Ever;yboti had been so excited that they had not thought
of looking for a fresh notico on the gatepost. Tho adventure
of the z;:th. had driven the other matter completely from
their heads, for the time being.

There was a general rush ?or tho gates, and there, stuck
up in tho samo place, as usual, was tho third notico from
the mysterions “G. M. Everybody saw at once that it was
Eei‘:;u’m, and that it was not another *“ forged ” notice like

e's,

*“ What does it eay

! Liet's havo o squint 1

* Don'b shove—stand cleay!” :

 Bai Jove, who's that stamping on my beastly faot?"

The I}umors crowded round the gatepost in an excited

Tue GeM

bounder 1" yelled Rook of the |

mass. Figging & (9, v ve to the forafvent, and Figgins's
lanky form rose above all the resl, A

_** My hat, this looks meladramatic ! he exclaimdd, “ Just
ligten: * T have failed once, but I shall not fail again—&. AL’
That means he's going to make another giddy atiempt to
aick the silver plate.” .

“The chap must be up the pole!” declared Manners,

o o Completely off his rocker!” agreed Bates of the Fouvth.
‘ Fancy giving us warning of what he's going to dol”

I’ queer—ijolly queer,” said Kerr thoughtfully. g
_Thoe crowd dispersed from the gateway and gathered in
littlo groups, discussing the strange happenings, It was now
fairly conclusive that the man who had broken in was the
wiriter of the notices; but: that only made (ho affair more
mysterious still. 3.5 :

Duving breakfast P..¢, Crump strode majestically into the
ﬁ:teg, having como in answer to a telephono call from the

cad,

Dy. Holmes gave the constable all the information he
conld concerning the mysterious visitant, and showed him
the thres notices, Tom Morry having hended over the third
to Me. Railton. P.-c, Crump assured the Head that he would
keep o very strick watch upon the school during the next
few nights, and gave it as lus opinion that the scoundvel was
as good a8 mugﬁ? oy Pee. Crump had o very excellent
notion of his own detective skill, which was perhaps as well,
for nobody else had. oy .

During morning lessons the juniois were a little inatten-
five in ﬁw class-rooms; for they were busily making conjee-
tures with regard to the ourious circumstances surroundlmg
the previous might’s visitor to the School House, Lines were
distributed liberally by the various Form-masters, but they
scemed to have no effect, .

After lessons tho samo subject was continued by juniors
and seniors alike, " Figging & Co. were talking to the Terrible
Three, all House rivalry being forgotten for the time,

Kerr did not say much, but his face wore a very thought-
ful expression. When there was a lull in the conversation, he
tapped Tom Merry in the ribs,

*“Just a_few questions,” he remaiked.

“ Tira away,” said Tom Merry checrfully,
starting tho Sexton Blske bizney, Kery?”

“'Well, T wanb to mako sure of my facts before 1 decide
on any plan of action,” answered Kerr. * Now, it's pretty
sure that the author of those notices is. the fellow who you
nearly collared lnst m?ht?"

“Pretty sure, be blowed!” said Monty Lowther. “If's
absolutely certain 2
" Very well, then, it's certain.” said Kerr, “ Now, doesn’t
it strike tKou that he broke into the School Houss for somo
renson other than burglary 17

““But there isn't any other veason,” said Manners;

" Well, T think there s’ went on Kerr quiotly. ‘“ Tho
fivst notice said that ‘G. M.’ had ayrived, and that somecone
in the school would understand. The second notice was to
the'effect that * G. M.*had been waiting ten years, and that
the time was near.”

* The time for what; was near?” asked Manners.

“Y can't say oxactly, but it scems to mo that the elap
broko into the School House for the purpose of doing some-
body bodily harm, Tn fact, everything points to it being o
«:usedof ;-,?venge. *G. M. is at §t. Jim's for the purpose of—
muxder

** Great Scott I””

The juniors stared at Kerr aghast.

1‘"‘ I say, old man, that’s & bit thick, you know,” profested
Figging,

* Awfully thick,” seid Tom Merry.

* Whether it's thick or not, I bei)ie\'o it's the truth,”’ went
on Kerr. ' Of course, T may be wrong—I jolly well hope I
am=—but it looks awfully suspicious. An.\'*now, I mean to
11191:0 it my business to investigate the affair.’

“Good old Sexton Bluke!”

Pl bet yow'll be a detectivo when yon grow up, Kerr,”
said Piggins,

Kery smiled.

S 'Il‘héxlf’a ahlémg way oﬁ",;; he mg}licd.

: ought you wanted to ask some gidd uestions ¥’
snﬁl Molm Lo\i'ther.b i S

: do.  It's about the c¢hap you nearly collared lust
mp,"ht. Was he strom':?" by .

" Strong I” yepeated Lowther, with o sniff. . “My dear
chap; ho was as weak as a rat. It only took four of us to
hold him, and then he broke away. 1 expect half a dozen
cgall)]s (}:’c’mld munage him between them, Oh, no, he wasn't
strong

And Monty Towther rubbed his muscles lenderl;‘..

** That means to say ho was as strong as an ox,” remarked
Kerr. “Was he o big chap?”

“ ¥Yes, a bit bulky,”

“Are you
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“ Tall?”

* Fairly tall, about six foob.”

 He was a nigger, you know,” remarked Monty Lowther,
“T have nover seen anybody with such a black face.”

“Oh, dry up, Monty!” said Kerr. “I'm serious, Wha
wers his eves like?”

 Horrible " said Losther.

““That's the truth, anyhow,” said Manners, * They were
wild swith fury, and seemed to gleam like living coals.”

 Points of diabolical light would sound better,” remarked
Monty Lowther reflectively,  More effective, you know.
* His eyes glistencd and scintillated with diabolical illumina-
tion, as though reflecting vivid lightning from the very
heavens themselves ' Tow's that for literary power?"’

The juniors chuckled.

* Makes mo feel bad to listen to it,” said Tom Merry.
T wish you wouldn't joko on these serious matters, Monty.
Any more questions, Kerr?”

Korr shook his head.

“No more,” he replied.

“ Of course, you've got ithe whole solution to the mystery
now?” asked Lowther jn matter of fact tones. ““It's no good
being & detective unless you can detect.”

Tiggins looked at Monty Lowther, and then tapped his
own head,

““It rung in the family,” he remarked gravely.
on the brain, I expect.”

Monty Lowther stared.

“ Well, Pve always known vou swere a bit dotty,” he re-
marked; “ but T never thought yow'd own up to 1t."”

Sl ha bt

Tiggins turned red.

“You silly ass!”" he exclaimed. | “T mean you!”

“ How could you mean mo when you tapped your own

nnﬁm (4

The Torrible Three chuckled, and Figgins & Co. departed,
their lank chief a little discomforted at the recoiling of his
little joke wpon his own head,

“ Water

CHAPTER 8.
Mr. Railton’s Peril.

ERR was very thoughtful after dinner. It was a_ half.
[Ki holiday, and the New House juniors were playing a
practice watch that afternoon,

But Kerr was not included in the team. Ha had told
Figgins that he wished to think over the mystery he had
docided to solve. And with this object in view he sallied
out, and walked down the lane towards Ryleombe,

The day was beautifully fine, and the sun shone quite
brightly, Korr crossed the little stile, and wandered along
the footpath through the woods, Here all was quiet, |

“One thing scems practically certain,” Kerr told himself,
“T'he surprising thing is that nobody clse secems to hayve con-
nected the two incidents.  Yet I wouldn't mind: betting a
quid that that chap we found in the quad_the other night
waa the mysterious ‘G, M. Everything points to it [

Korr walked on slowly, and finally seated himself on a dry
log of wood against some thick bushes, where the sun shono
full upon him, thus keeping him comfortably warm.

“Ryerything points to it,” he repeated to himself. "*“The
description. of the man in the black hend-covering tailics
exactly with the man in the quad. His eyes were unusually
wild-looking. = He was tall and bulky, and he possessed
terrific strength,
tho drametio notices on the gatepost. “Therefore, tho man
in the quad, the man who broke into the School House, and
the writer of the notices, ave one and the same person!”

Kerr's veasoning was sound, and thero was little doubt that
he was correct in his surmises. Bub he was still a little
uncertain regarding the reason for the man’s strange pro-
coedings,

Why hitd he written the noticos? Did he imagine thaf
samebody in the school understood them, and would, accord-
iagly, be alermed ab their purport?

Why had he broken into St. Jim’s? ~ Could it be robbery?
Kerr shook his head.

“No, it's not robbery,” he told himsalf firmly. “It's my
belief the man is off his chump, and that he’s deadly danger-

ous. He was in the School House last night for tho cxpress
purpose of doing someone bodily harm. = Dut who could it
be

Kore could not solye that part of the problem, and he sat
there looking before him with thoughttul, half-closed eyes.

Then suddenly he started, and his eyes opened wide.

A figure was approaching through the wood, and Kerr,
after one careless glance, saw, with a start of recognition
that the man appronching bim was the very man who filled
his thoughts! :

Tt was the man who had been in the quad-—it was “ G, M, |

“ Giroat Seott” muttored Korr breathlessly, .

weonespavs 1 SSUNDER HIS  THUM
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He looked again to make sure.
mistale.  The man was big, and shabbily dressed in an old
frock-coat, He turned his face towards the junior, and Kere
had no further doubt. Tor a momaent he Limnght that he
had been seen ; bub the man turned his face away again, and
went on with his task. :

He was collecting sticks, and alvready he had o big armful.
Korr quietly slipped through the bushes, and dropped into a
ditch on the other side. Iortunately, it contained no water,
and Kerp lay perfectly still, watching through the weeds,

“Good " he murmured, “I haven't been spotted "

The stranger wandered about for anofber few minutes,
adding to hisload. Then, baving evidently collected sufficient
for Ins needs, he st off briskly down the path, and headed
straight for the meadows,

“My liat!”" oxclaimed Kerr, staring after him. “He's
making for the ruins!”

There could be little doubt upon that point, Aecrosa the
meadows, and at the top of a grassy hill, stood the ruins of
the old castlo, The juniors of St. Jim’s had had many an
adventure among the old vaults and passages, and they knew
the ruins almost by heart, .

Korr left his place of concealment after the man had dis-
appearod behind a little coppice.  Kerr ran across the inter-
vening spaco quickly, and found concenlment again before ho
was exposed to view—which was extremely lucky, for tha
stranger turned and looked round several times. But he
was evidently satisfied that he was unobserved. The castlo
stood nuite by itself, and the surrounding meadosws were, as
a rule, absolutely deserted. Kerr himself had only been
present by a pure stroke of luck, y

When the man bad gone another two hundeed yavds, Kere
managed to follow without betvaying his presence.  And so,
in a very short time, the castle was roached,

Kerr did not approach the ruins, but crouched behind a
tree, watching.  And he saw his quarry disappear among the
great, ivy-covered masses of masonry,

““Gone down into the vaults,” thought Kerr,

But, although he had teacked this man to. the castle, he had
nothing whatever to prove that he was the man who had
broken into St. Jim's. It was impossible to prove con-
clusively swho the man had been.

But Kerr was positive that his deduction was right, and
the only way to get proof would be to catch the man in the
very not. Thon the black bag could e eemoved, and the
strunger’s identity proved.

Kerr did not wait long. Tt was soon evident that the man
was not coming up from his hiding-place again; so the junior
slipped away, and returned thouglhitfully to St. Jim's.

o had not obtained sufficient evidence yet, by & long way,
for thera wis nothing criminal in stayingin the old ruins, but
the afternoon had been well spent.

Kerr did not say anything to his chums when he met them.
After prep, when all was quict, would be the best time to
have a chat.

The other juniors were growing rather tired of the subject
which was uppermost in everybody’s mind.  Discussion had
almost given out, for the subject was exhausted. It was
impossible to guess the truth, and many juniors were anxious
for something elss to happen.

The Head, too, was feeling concerned.  Try as he would,
he conld not find an explunation for the mysterious notices
ond the visit of the man with the black head-covering.

Dr. Holmes and Mr. Railton had a long talk about the
matter; and assured themselves that nothing further could be
done.  P.-o. Crump would remain in the vicinity of the
school during the night;, and his very presence thore would
probably keep the stranger from breaking in again,

On the previous night he had made his entrance ab a little
window at the back, which a servant had carelessly left open.
"'he Head meant to make sure that all was sccure before ho
went to sleep to-night. :

Me, Railton took a walk down to the village during the
cvening.  He started just before supper-time, and walked
sharply, for the night was cool, Darle clouds drifted across
the sky, and the lane was very gloomy.

TRut the Housemaster had no thought of danger as he
walkad along.  What danger could there be?

e ronched the village, and completed his business,  Then
he started baek for St, Jim's. Ha did not notice the figure of
a big man detach iltself from the hedge as he left the lighted
village steeet. . " om

Vot Mr, Railton as followed, The man crept after the
Housemaster with stealthy footsteps, and the darkness mado
him quite invisible, The woods bordered the road on either

Yes, there could be no

hand.

Mr. Railton stepped ount briskly,
tio a bootlace up, and from behind he tlought he
sound of u footfall, b

He glanced round, and stared into the darkness,

“ Fancy, I suppose,” he thought. -
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But he felt strangely uncasy as he continued his way up the
gloomy lane. He decided to test the thing, and again stopped
abruptly.

But not a sound was to be heard.

“T'm nervous,” he murmured, with a half-laugh.
my word, this will never do!
something I’

He walked on again, and once more paused.

This time a footstep sounded quite distinctly, followed by
the rolling of a loose stone.

The Housemaster set his teeth. :

“T was not mistaken,” he muttered. * Somebody is fol-
lowing me. A tramp, I expect—or perhaps the explanation
is more simple. Perhaps one of the juniors—"’

Before he could think further a quick sound of running
eteps sounded, and Mr. Railton saw a dim figure before him,
Jlcoming up large agaist the background of trees.

““Who is that?”’ asked the Housemaster sharply.

“ A low, brutal laugh sounded in the darkness.
£ “Who is it, I'say?’ exlaimed Mr., Railton, clenching his
sts, ;

The form came ncarer. K v

‘It is the man who has sworn to have revenge!’ hissed
e voice that quivered with trivmphant fury, * It is Gerald
Munro!”

‘“ Gerald Munro!”’

Mr. Railton repcated tho name in a tone of puzzled
surprise. Dimly, in the back of his mind, he remembered
having heard the name before. He gazed at the dim figure
before him with a frown.

“Look here, my man,” he said sharply, “I do not want
any nonsense! If you do not go about your business——’

“Ah! My business!” exclaimed tho stranger, in a curious
topne, “That is just if, you hound! Ay business! 1 mean
to set about it af once<before rou can escape me again.
Last night you had assistance, but nmow you are alone and
at my mereyi” ) + :

Mr. Railton canght his breath in quickly.

The man before him was the fellow who had_entered the
Bohool House the previous night, And he had displayed the
most astonishing strength. Rylcombe Lune was . deserted.
Mr. Railton was, indeed, at P gt
ihe stranger’s mercy.

But the Housemaster
clenched his fists tighter and
wmade himself rigid. He was
s a dangerous position, and
lie knew it. :

“1 do not understand you,”
he said quietly. ¢ What is
ihe reason for all this melo-
dramatic rubbish? Do you
wish to rob me ?”’

The other laughed harshly.

“No,” he excluimed, "I‘
don’t want money ! DMoney !
Do you think I would touch

our money§ Bah!l I you
had a thousand pomxds‘ o5 you

T wounldn't take it. It's you I

want—yon, you treacherous

dog 17 ;

And the man thrust a hand
forward and laid it on M.
Railton’s  thoulder. The
fingors closed tightly, and the
wrip was puinful. The House-
master shook himself angrily.

. “Relense me, you scoun-
drel 1 he said, jerking him-
self away, “ If you touch me
again—

But the stranger interrupted
Mr. Railton’s sentence with a
enarl of fury., At the same
moment he jumped forward
and lunged out with his right
fist.

“ Good heavens!”
Mer. Railton.

He dodged and just
managed to evade the blow,
which, if delivered, would
have laid him flat. Nexs
gccond the pair were grap-
pling desperately, and they
swayed from eide to side of
the gloomy road,
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Mr. Railton felt at once that he was no match for his
assailant. The man was possessed of the strength of a lion.
His grip was terrible, and the Housemaster knew that he
would be beaten.

For saveral moments no word was spoken, and only the
gasping of the two struggling men could be heard. 'Then
Mr. Railton managed to get an arm free, and he sent homa
o terrific blow into the other's face. .

The blow sounded with a dull thud, and Gerald Munre—
f(;r that was evidently the stranger’s name—uttered o roar
of pain.

“Hang you!” he snarled. “I’ll finish you for that!”

He wrenched himself away, stepped back, then lunged at
Mr. Railton with all his tremendous strength.

Thud !

His fist struck the Housemaster’s forehead with awful
violence.

Mr. Railton uttered a gasping cry and staggered hack.
Then he collapsed into a heap in the roadway and lay still.
He was knocked senseless | 3

His assailant stood over him, panting hard snd muttering
vapidly to himself. Then a chuckle escaped his lips—a low
triumphant chuckle, horrible to listen to. =

“1 have g;o’t him "' he murmured exultantly. “He ig in
my power !’ - -

Then, as he stood over the insensible master, the sound
of ‘lhcm'y footsteps mado themselves heard, approaching
rapidly.

l",'Wyho’s there?” “Wot's that
there row?”’

It was the voice of P.-c, Crump.

Munro stood still, and his teeth snapped together. He
crouched low down, as thongh waiting to spring, From his
pocket he took & short, thick picce of wood, which he had
been unable to get at in the struggle with Mr. Railton.

The constable’s footsteps were now quite close.

“Could ha’ sworn I ’eard somecthing,” muttered Crump.
“Sounded like a fight, or—— My heye! Who's that
a-standin’ there?”’ .

He had suddenly canght sight of Munro, crouching down.
And before Crum;})l could come nearer the stranger acted.
Like a panther he sprang forward, his piece of wood
upraised.

“Gomd heavens

P¢. Crump jumped aside,
but he was o fraction of a
second too late. The weapon
descended audd erashed on to
his skull. The constuble gave
one cry and foll into the road-
way.

With a horrible chuckle,
Gerald Munro stepped ovor to
Mr. Railton. I}e lifted the
Housemastor s though he had
been a child, and slung him on
his back.

Then he walked to the
hedge with his load, pushed a
way through, and disap-
peared into the dim recesses of
the wood.

shouted a grufl voice.

———

CHAPTER 9.
A Vain Search,

R. HOLMES glanced
ut the clock on the
mantelpiece of his

study and then took out his
watch.  Both timepieces bore
evidence that the hour was
just eleven-thirty,

“Dear me, this is most un-
usual ' murmured the Head.
“1 have never known Mpy.
Railton stay out o late before,
I confess I am beginning to
feel a little uneasy.”

The door opened, snd My,
Linton, the master of the
Shell, came in. I

The Head looked at him in-
quiringly.

But My. Linton sheook hijs
head.

““He has not come in, sir,”
he said gravely. *‘Really, T -
am at a loss to account for
his long absence,” S

PLEASE
ORDER
EARLY!
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“Tt is most alarm-
ing,” said Dr. Holmes.
I hope nothing has
happened, Mr, Lin-
ton.””
“I do mot see¢ how

anything. could have
happened, sir,” said
Mr., Linton. M.

Railton i3 not a man
who usually stays out
late,” :

The Head nodded.

Y Quite so, Mr. Lin-
ton!” he said. “I do
not see how he could
have Leen detained in
the village, as I under-
stand he went down to
make a purchase.”

“He told me that he
would be back in half
an hour, sir,”" said the
Form-master, “ But
that was hours ago.
What can have caused
him to stay? The
shops close zoon after
nine, Do you think it
possible that he has
gone on to the Gram-
mar School 77

Dr. Holmes shook his
head doubtfully.

‘“It i3 possible, of
course,” he replied,
“but I think it is ex-
iremely improbable. I
arranged with Muyr.
Railton to look inte
some pepefs immedi-
ately offer supper, and
it 19 not ke him to
overlook such matters,
No, Mr. Linton, I fear

that it is something
rerious.”?
Mr. Linton looked
startled.

** Surely you do not
think that an accident
has occurred ¥’ he said.

“Really, I do not
lnow what to think.”

The Head paced up
and down: for a few
moments, then glanced
ut the clock again.

“*Twenty-five minutes
to  twelve!” ha ox-
claimed. * Dear me, it
15 most extraordinary !
We—we must do some-

“But what can we
do, sir 1" protested the
master of the Shell,
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- was the helpless form of Mr, Railton,  (Sec Chapter 12.)

Standing on the parapet was

head. And in his arms, above his head,
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“Exactly! But we have legs,” said the Head, “and wo
must use lhcm.' enso get your overcoat on, Mr. Linton,
and meet mo in the quadrangle in a fow minutes’ time.
I intend to walk down the lano to Rylcombe, Perhaps wo
shall hear something to allay our anxiety.”

“Very good, siv)’”

And My, Linton left the study. A few minutes later he
met the Head in the quad, and they walked to the gates.

St. Jim's was black and silent; scarcely a light showed in
any of the windows, The New Hounse inmates were all in
bed, including Mr, Ratcliff. The Head had thought of
awakening Mr, Rateliff, but realised that the circumstances
hardly warranted such o step.  For in all probability, he
thought, Mr. Railton would turn up shortly with a perfectly
ordmary explanation of his long absence,

The Head unlocked tho gates with his own key, for
Tagglea had long since been in bedi Then the pair walked
sharply down the lane towards Rylcombe,

But suddecly he paused.

“ Wait!” ho murmured. “I think I hear footsteps!”

Yos, there was oértainly the sound of footsteps, and they
wero getling nearcr. But they were uneyen, and every now
and again the fect of the walker slithered along the road, as
though their owner was staggering drunlkenly.

“Upon my soull” murmured the Head, aghast. :

“ Can—can it bo- Mr. Railton?” agked My, Linton, in an

vod voice. E
i %Vho else would be coming to the school?” gsked the
Head. ‘“ But it is very curious. Daes it not styike you that
his footsteps sound—er—sound a little unsteady

Before Mr. Linton could answer the footsteps came to a
stop.
‘PO-h, my ’ead I’ exclaimed a voice quite andibly. and in a
tone of dull agony. “ Strike a light, I copped it that time!
Fair an’ square, and no bloomin’ mistake !’

The Head started. . :

¢ Crump I”” he exclaimed,  “‘ Surely that is Crump’s voice "

$ Tt i3, indeed, sir!” said Mr, Linton. ;

Tre Gea Liprary.—No. 318,
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“ Blegs mysoul ! Something must have happened to him,"”
paid tho ITead quickly. }

They walked forward, and then saw the dim figure of
P..c. Crump before them. :

“'Allo!  Who's that?'" asked Crump suspiciously. * Mind,
F'm a hofficor of the law——" :

“ 1t is all right, Crump; it is T—Dr. Holmes!” exclaimed
the Head, “ Are you hurt in any way 1"

Cramp gazed at the two masters in relief, and gingerly laid
e hand upon his head.

“'0rk, 8ir?” hoe repeated. ¢ ’Urt? Why, it's a wonder I
ain't dead ! 1f it hadn't bin for my helmet 1 should have been
knocked out for good, an' no mistake !”

“ (road gracious, Crump, you cannot be serious!”

“T am, sic!”

And Crump staggered a little.
atmosphere suspiciously.

“Have you—have you been—er—drinking, Crump?” he
asked.

P.-c, Crump uttered a groan.

S Drinkin' "' ho repeated, “ 1T wish it wasn't nothing
worsp | No, sir, it ain’t nothin’ like that, [I've had a knock
on the ’ead, and somehow I can’t see straight, an' my head’s
as dizzy 88 dizzy ! 'Ave you any ides of the time, sir?"”

“ Tt is nearly twelve o'clock,” said My, Linton,

Clrump gasped.

“ Nearly twelve ! he ejaculated. * My heye! Then I
must have bin lvin' beside the road for over two hours—two
hours, sir, insensible !"”

Crump took his lantern from: his belt, and lit it. Then he
handed it to Dr. Holmes, and asked him to examine his head.
The Head did so, and uttered an exclamation of horror.

A dark and ugly bruise mayved the crown of Crump's head
and tho skin was broken, though very little bﬁ)od had
appeared. The constable’s helmet was battored in.

“But for my helmet I shounld have bin killed,” said
Crump.

“But how in the name of misfortune did you get this
blow ?" asked the Head., *“My. Linton and I are out in
soarch of Mr. Railton. He went out &t about nine, and has
not yeb returned. Have you seen anything of him, Crump?"

The constable gave a start.

“Why, perhaps the chap who knocked me down—""

Then Crump poused breathlossly.

“CWell, Crump, go on!” said the Head. ki

““ Yes, sir. You sce, it was this 'ere way,’”” explained
Crump. “ I was walking along the lane when 1 'eard voices,
an' they was raised, so to speak. I thought it was a row,
an' 'urrrileg'aloug to investigate."

“ Wel

Dy, Holmes sniffed the

“Well, siv, T gob to the spot, an’ in the gloom I seed a form
standing in the road, kinder ¢rouching like. An' close beside
him was another form, stretched in the road ! ;

“ Good gracious!” gasped Dr. Holmes. * My. Railton !

“ Mebbe, sir, though I ain't sure,” said Crump. * Before
I could step forravd, the crouchin® feller simyly chucked him-
solf at me, an' give me o terrifioc whack on the "ead! T jwent
down like a ninepin, an' didn’t come to myself until a few
minutes ago."

The Head and My, Linton exchanged startled glances.

“This is tervible " exclaimed Dr. FHolmes. % There ia
little doubt that Mr. Railton has been brutally attacked and
robbed, The scoundrel was at his villainous work when you
appoared upon the scene, Crump.”

The policeman nodded. ;

“That's about the size of ‘it, siv.'’ ho replied.  But, my
heye, the feller must have had some strength to bash my
helmet in like this "ore!”

“How far are we from {he sﬂob "

“ Why, only two minutes' wallk, sir!"”

“When you esme to vourself did you look round?” asked
the Head anxiously. ** I mean; did you seo any sign of M,
Railton 7,

“No, sir; T was that dazed at fivst that T hardly knew
wot I was a-doin’, I just walked up the road, ’olding miy
hiead, an' wonderin’ if it was whole "

Dy, Holmes' face was pale. :

“Then we shall, in all probability, find M. Railton's un-
conscious form at the spob where the attack occurred,” he
said quickly. “Good henvens, My Linton, this is a most
digtressing business. I fear that Mr. Railten is—is badly
injured !* s

“ Thero can be no other explanation, sir,”” said My. Linton,
fecling as though a cold hand was clutching his heart. * Some
desperate tramp, probably, set upon him, and—""

¥ Yes, yes," interrupted the Head., * Pray lead us to the
spot, Crump. Every moment is of value 1" -

€rump pulled himself together, and pulled o little flask
from an_inner pocket, which he had just remembered. It
oontained something stronger than milk, and a couple of sips
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made Crump feel much steadier. Then, gingerly placing his
helmet on his head, he led the way down the lane.

“ This ’ere the spot,” he said, stopping suddenly, and
flashing his lantern to and fro. * Just ‘ere. Why, look—
yi)u clan sce the mavks in the road, where the struggle took
place 1
; “ Yes, yes; quite so!” ejaculated Dr. Holmes [retfully.
‘ But where is Mr. Railton’s insensible body? Dear me!
am really in n most nervous state. I fear that something
tervible has occurred !”

P.. Crump looked at the Head blankly.

“ You don’t think that—that murder——"" 2

S Murder!  Good heavens, Crump, do mnot bo s
vidiculous ! said the Head sharply, but with a pale face, “I
merely think that Mr. Railton {ms been injured, and is lying
somowhere close by.”

Crump (lashed his light about from side to side of the road.
But there was no trace of the missing Hounsemaster. The
trio walked slowly down the road, and the light Aashed con-
stantly. But the result was nil. No trace of Mr. Railton
conld be discovered.

Ho had completely disappeared. ‘

1t is extraordinary !” exclaimed the Iead, ab last.

“ Unaccountable " declared My, Linton huskily.

““Well, he ain’t in the lane, sir,” said Crump. * O’ course,
it's possible that he's gone down to the vzlluﬁe."

“To the village, Crump? What on earth for?"”

Crump pointed to his head. :

“Well, if ho was knocked on the "ead, like me,” he replied,
“ho might have come to an hou: ago. He might ha' bin
bleedin' bad, and thought it as well to hurry down to the
doctor’s to get it bandaged.”

“Upon my soul, that is quite true !’ exclaimed the Head
eagerly. “That is certainly a (lexsiblo suggestion, Crump.
We will hurry to Ryleombe, and make inguiries—and, at the
same time, have your head attended to.”

And they set off at a brisk walk,

But when they arrived at Dr. Short’s, that worthy gentle-
man, after being roused from bed, assured the Head that he
had seen nothing of Mr. Railton.

““Then I fear that something awful has occurred,” said the
Head of St. Jim's, in a hoarse voice.

Di. Short was briefly told the facts, and he looked extremely
grave. Ho bandaged Crump's head, and said that the bruise
was an exéremely nasty one, and that Crump had better get
to bed at once. A

d’I‘be constable certainly looked bad, and he took the doctor’s
advice. . 3

And the Head and Mr. Linton véturned to St, Jim's.

Thero they learned that Mr. Railton was_ still missing.

That night Dr. Holmes did not get a wink of sleep. He
was too worried, too anxious. —The disappearance of the
Housemaster was simply appalling if Crump’s story was
correct—which it obviously was.

Mr. Railton had been knocked senscless by some desporate
scoundrel. But what had beeome of him ?

What did it mean? What could be the explanation ?
lThe} %Iend shrank from putting his suspicions into definite
thoughts. .

—_—

CHAPTER 10.
Consternation at St. Jim's. .
OM MIERRY, Mauners, and Monty Lowther had a race *
the next morning with Bernard Glyn, Kangaroo, and
Clifton Dane.  Tlie Terrible Three won by about
half a minute, :

They were first dressed and out in the quad.

As 1t happened, they were the first juniors out of either
House, and they rushed across the quad to the gates.

For they were pretty cerfain that another notice would be
attached to the gatepost in the usual place, But they wero
wrong—the pillar was bare. LN i

There was no notice this morning.

“'Well, this is what I call too much of a good thing!”
grumbled Monty Lowther. *“We scrambled out of our nice
little cots especinlly to be the first to read the fresh blood-
curdler, and there isn’t anything hore !’

“Well, there's o reason for it, li suppose 77" snid Tom Merry
tlxpughtfully. “ Yesterday morning's notice said that he's
failed once, but he wouldn't fail again.”

“My hat!" ejaculated Manners excitedly, I wonder if
that means that the chap has been successtul in clearing off
with the school valuables? If he has done so; he wouldn’t
trouble to shove up the information.”

The Terrible Three staved at one another.

“Rats!" said Tom Merry. * We should have heard
something of it if it was so. Crump would have bean
up—-

“ (ireab Scott!” interrupted Monty Lowther.




Everv Wednesdaye -

¢ What’s the matter

« Why, Crump's coming up the road "’

Tom Merry and Manners stared down the road towards
Ryleombe, e, Crump was approaching, without a doubt.

“\Well, T'm blessad I ejaculated” Tom Mervy. y

“ What are you blessed for?” asked Kangaroo, who had
just come up with Glyn and Dane. *'Where's the giddy
notice 1

“Phere isn't one this morning.”

“Tan't one? Well, swhat a rotten sell " :

“ Don't you understand?”’ said Manners excitedly. ‘G
M.'s? boen suocessful, o he brsn't put up another paper.
He's broken in, and ransacked the school I”? ;

“ My only Aunt Matilda!” gasped Bomard Glyn.

“T 3ay, draw it mild, Manuers!” protested Tom Merry.
“That's only a suspicion, yeb youw're telling it to Glyn as
though it was fuct.”

Tt musb be a fact, yon nss!” retorted Mammers. ' Why,
Crump’s coming up the road now—coming in answer o @
*phone call, T expect.”

_ The juniors looked at Crump's approaching form with
interest. #

“T thought Crymp was going to guard the school?” said
Kangaroo. ] -

A fut lot of guarding he did, I'll bet " sniffed Manners.

“Tha burglar diddled him as easy as winking, I expect. I

gay, Crump, hurry up

; ‘1“_11‘0 constable stopped at the gates, and looked at the

juniors eagérly. He had managed to knock hig helmet into

ghape, but his face was pale.

M" Hallo! You look a bit off colour, Crumpy 1"’ said Tom
erry.

AW T feel it, Master Merry,” said Crump.  * But—"

“ Half a minute, Crumpy!” said Manners, “ Have you
coite up here in yesponse to a telephone call?”

“Ne, I nin't had no telephone eall,” said Crump.

“hat's enough, Munners, You're squashed,” chuckled
Lowther,

Manners glared. ;

“ ¥ want f‘OlI to tell me -something, young gentlemen,” said
the constable quickly., “I want to ask a question.”

S hve away [ 3

et ibirip 1!t 2

“\Well, is Mr. Railton in the school?” asked Crump
cagerly. . . )

The juniors looked surprised.

“Tg AMr. Railton here?”’ repeated Monty Lowther. “Qf
course he is! Where do you think he’d be? In Tim-
buctoo 7’

P.-c Crump’s eyes opened wider.

““ My, Railton’s ’erel!” he exclaimed. - “That's good
’farl:r}g, an’ no mistake! I thought perhaps ‘e hadn’t come

ack.”” . A : . -

“(lome back?? repeated Tom Merry in & puzzled tone,
What's up with you, Crumpy ? Come back from wheye 7"
Crump’s elation suddenly fizzled out.

“ Have ‘you seen ‘im this morning 7° he asked.
“No, of course not; but he'll be down soon.”
“0Oh! Then he's still missing ¢

“ Missing ! Who's missing 1

“Mr. Railton,” said P.-c. Cramp.

“ My, Railton!” shouted Tom Merry. ‘“Rot!"

“Yg ain't vot, Master Merry, I wish to goodness 1t was,
for I ‘ate to think of My Railton lyin’ somewhere, injured
an’ helpless.” : 3

The juniors stared in amazement.

But Crump, in a few words, told them what had ocecurred
the previous evening, Tom Merry & Co. listened with con-
sternation in their faces. Mr. Railton niissing! It was a
terrible revelation, i

Crump swent on his way to the Head's house, and the
jundors gathered in an excited group, talking over this latest
and most startling piece of mformation.

The news got nbout Jike wildfive, and in a very short time
the whole school was discussing the subject. Fiy ging & Co,
were especially excited at the news, and Ierr said little.

At fivsh overybody was rather inclined to scout the idea, lo
look upon it as a yurn. But the grim truth of it was made
appavent when Darrel was ap roaching., Darrel had learned
iho facts from the Head, and he knew that it was no idle
invention. y A

Tt was reality—appalling reality. .

Mr. Railton had vanished. He had last been scen at the
foct of o desperate scoundrel who hiad murderously attacked
P.-e. Crump. ]

The juniors—of the School House especinlly—ialked over
{lie news with scrious, snxious faces. ~ Not a laugh or a
chuckle was heard that morning at brealfast, Every face
wag grave. Even the nois fags of the Third and Second
were awed into a frightened silence, for My, Railton vas the
most popular master at St, Jim's,
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In the New House the consternation was almost as great.
Pigging & Co. whispered together at the breakinst-table,
Fatly Wynn oven forgetting to eat his breakiast.

“Of course, this explains everything,” murmured Kerr
“Pha chap who attacked Crump—ond who's obviously done
something. with Railton—is ‘G. M.' Those notices were
addressed to Railton.”” .

“ Of course !”” said Figgins. “ What asses we were not to
tumble to it! It was ‘G. M." who broke into the School
House the night before last. ITe went for Mr. Railton, you
know, and was only dragged off by sheer force. Then he
actually wrote a notice, saying that he had failed, and we
didn’t guess!”’ 2 L o

Kerr was silent. He was telling himself that fie had been
very blameworthy for not going to the Head and telling of
the man who he had followed to the ruined castle, for
Kerr was positive that the man had been “ G. M.,” and that he
was the author of all the mischief. < H T -

Vet Kere was'not to be blamed' for saying nothing. The
mere fact that the man had gone to the castle was no proof
of guilt. Even if he,was produced now, nobody would
recognise him, and therefore he could not be arrested.

For nobody had seen the man who had broken into the
School House. His features had been’ completely hidden.
And P.-c. Crump had not seen the man wbo had attacked
him. The darkness had been too thick.

80, althongh Kerr was certain of the facts in his own mind,
he had nothing to substantiate his suspicions yet. Before
many hours were gone he meant to have the proofs. He was
eagor to commence the search, He was enger to get to worls,
for ho felt sure that ho would be able to solve the mystery
of Mr. Railton’s disappearance. Z .

But there were lessons to do. The thought caused Kerr to
worry a lot, and to wish all lessons in Jevicho.

After prayers in l_’,iﬁl Hall, Dr. Holmes made a speech,
tolling the school of the unfortunate stuto of affairs. He
<aid that the police would do their best to trace the missing
master, who, he felt sure, had been the vistim of foul play.

The fellows were silent as they filed ont. When they col-
lected in the quad, however, their tongues were let loose, and
all manner of conjectures were voiced. Some of the juniors
oven went so far as to suggest that Mr. Railton had been
murdered. =

But Tom Merry sharply told these croakers to hold their
tongues, There was no sense in making the worst of things,
Yet the sutme' captain of the Shell looked unususlly grave.

*  What's the good of leaving the thing to Crump?" he
said to a little crowd of juniors, which included Figgins & Co.
£ Urum%l’a hurt, for one thing, and, anyhow, T on’t think
much of him as a detective, He'll never do much to get at
the truth.,” .

“Mhat's what I say,” said Kerr thoughtfully. “It's a
jolly serious matier, and we ought to make up search-
parties.”’ .

“My hat! That's & good wheeze !”

“ Yo, But how about lessons?” -

Oh, blow lessons!” growled Kerr.

“ That's all very well,” said Jack Blake. *' We can't go
off without saying a word. That would be playing truant,
and wo should have the very dickens to pay a terwards,”

“Vaas, wathah!” said Arthur — Augustus D' Arey.
“ Besides, playin’ twuent is vewy wlong. Pewwaps the
pwesent situation wawwants a deputation to the Head."

“What the dickens for, ass?”

“T decline to be called an ass!”

“ Wall, donkey, then 1" "

1 uttahly weluse to be chawactowised—"

“ What's the deputation for?" roared Blake.

“ Weally, Blake—"

“ Ves; get it off your chest, Gussy!"

“ The deputation to the Head would be for the purpose
of askin® him to gwant a boliday,” said Arthur Augustus,
looking round through his window.”” ““You see, denh
boys, the situation wawwants exceptional measuahs. I pwo-
pose we go to the Head and ask him if we can make u})
earch-parties to go and look for poor Mr, Wailton. The ideah
is that, instead of mornin’ lessons—" e

“Wa spend the morning in searching the counlryside ¥
asked. Blake.

“Yags; that's it, deah boy 1"

The juniors Jooked eager. ; -

“Sounds all right, Gussy.. In fach, I consider it the
Hoad's duty to grant the request,” said Tom Merry “but
' afraid ﬂe won't ses the matter in the right light.”

“That's what I think,” said Kerr. “8till, in game-to
go and ask™ ;

“Rats 1 said Blake. ' I¥ll be no good. ¥You seem to
forget that the Head’s nearly off his rocker with worry.
1f you go, you'll simply get fired out of the study with a
hundred lines to do!” 1

But Arthur Augustus shook his head. T
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“T am wathah inclined to think that he would listen to
us,”” ho said, ““And it is vewy diswespectful to wefer to the
Head as bein' off his woelkah! He is wowwied, no doub,
but if we put it to him tactfully he’ll considah it.”

**Then you'd better not do the job,"” said Monty Lowther,
*CTE tact is raquired, you're the very chap to stand down.”

D’Arcy gazed at Lowther Erigidll'.

*“Weally, Lowthal, I must be allowed to wemark t_hgt vou
show a wegiweftable lack of taste,” he said. “Jokin’ at o
timo liko this is weally wotten!” =~
bln tlute so, Gussy; but I wasn't joking,” said Lowther

andly,

* Weally, you boundah—" ) - UM

“Oh, dry up!” said Kerr unémtmuuy. “Who's going ?

“I'm weady, deah boy!” said D’Arcy.

“An' me!” said Hammond of the Fourth. “'Arf a
minuto, though! P'r'aps I'd better not. Tho 'Ead might
not like me goin' into his study with you chaps!"”

“Wats!” safd D’Arcy sharply, “Domét be an ass,
Hammond, deah boy 1"

“Who else?”” asked Kerr.

“Oh, T'll go, if you like!" said Tom Merry, “All the
same, [ don’t belinve it'll be any goed. The Head won't
listen, as DBlake says. It's perfoctly rotten about Mr.
Railton, of coursa; but the Head'll think that the police are
the best chaps to do the searching—which is absolutely
wrong, of course !

Manners and Lowther stated their willingness to make up
tho number to six, and other offers were declined. A
deputation of six would be quite large enough. As Blake
said, it wouldn't do to overrun the Head's study, like so
many rahbits.

Bernard Glyn glanced at his watch.

“You'd better hurry if if you're going," he said. “It's
nearly time for lessons now,”

“Huwwy up, deah boys!”

““We'ro ready, Gussy " )

And the doeputation, feeling rather neryous, made their
way to the Head's study, Tom Merry having been declared
tho spolesman.

CHAPTER 11.
Kerr on the Track.

AP!
“ Tom Merry knocked rather hesitatingly on tha
Head's door.

“ Comp in!” called Dr, Holmes,

Tho six juniors filed in—Tom Merry, Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy, Kerr, Hammond, Manners, and Lowther.  The
Iead had been pacing his study, and Mr. Linton stood by
the window. Both headmaster and TForm-master looked
hng ard and pale. :

Well, boys, what do you want?’ asked Dr. Holmes.
look!ng at them rather sharply. “I think you know that I
am‘tm ensoly worried, and that any ordinary matter must
wait.”

* Yes, sie; but—but we thought—that is=—I mean to say,
all the juniors think—"

And Tom Merry paused nervously.

* Really, Merry, I am surprised—I am surprised at all of
vou, for coming to me at such a trying time as this!" said
the Head severely. *‘Please leave the study af onco!"

“Weally, sir, we have a suggestion to make,” said Arthur
Augustus quickly. *“Tom Mewwy is Iwighttuily Nervous, so
v will lay the mattah before you.”

“Shet vp, Gussy !" hissed Monty Lowther. !

1 wefuse to shut up, Lowthah!” said D'Aroy stiffly.

Lowther turned g beautiful red.

**I must insist—" began Dr. Holmes

“Pway be patient, sir!” interrupted Arthur Augustus
engerly. ** We are hoah for a weally important purpose—wae
wepwesent the whole juniah school, sir, We are all fwightfull
upseb about poor Mr. Wailton’s disappenrance, and we thin
that he has met with foul play fwom that howwid wottah
who sigus himself ‘G. M. |" And we considah it our dutsy
to come to i'ou to offah out services.”

The Hoad laoked at D'Arcy keenly.

“To offer your services, D'Arcy 2 he repeated.
alraid 1 do not understand.”

“Tt's this way, sir,” said Tom Merry, before Arthur
Au%ustus_ could reply. ‘“Nobody knows where Mr. Railton
is—ho might be Ifin{r, bound and gagged, in a ditch not
half a mile away! Well, we think that, instead of doing
lassons this morning, we ought to he allowed to malke up
search-parties, and go about the countryside, looking for
Mr: Railton.” :

* Dear mo!” said Dr. Holmes.

“Upon my word!” exclaimed Mr. Linton.

“Weo all want to find Mr. Railton,” went on Tom Merry
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oagerly, “In faot, wo sha'n’t be able to work until wo
ku%w gomothiu definite. As you kuow, sir, t'he whole school
is upset, and lessons will be a farce. We're too anxious

to think of lessons !

“VYaas, . wathah!” said D’Arcy. = “We waut your
permish to form search-parties, sir. It is pwactically imposs
for us to sit in class, for our minds will nevah settle down
to worls I ;

“YWe wanl to look for Mr. Railton, sit.” ¢ g

“And I'm pretty sure that we shall succeed in finding
him, sir!” said Kerr quickly. ¢ We sha'n't take advantage
of the concession at all—we're too concerned to think of
games!”

“ Yaasg, wathah!” .

“8yo the word, sir, an’ we'll be off I’ said Hammond.

The Head frowned a little as he gazod out of the window.
Then he erossed over to Mr. Linton, and spoke in a low
voice for a few moments. Mr. Linton nodded once or
twice.

“Well, boys, I have thought over what you suggest, and 1
am very pleased to find you so anxious to do all within your
power. " exclaimed the Head kindly. It shows a splendid
spirit, But—" ' :

And Dr. Holmes paused, the juniors hanging on his
words.

S*But if I grant your request,” he went on, “T shall expect
you to behave honournbly—I shall expect you to fake up
the search seriously. There must be no practical joking of
any kind, there must be no shirking. Tivery boy must spend
his time in searching for Mr. Ratlton. I think, at a time
like this, I can trust you?”

“Oh, yes, sir!”

“Rather, sic!” L

“Bai Jove, of course; sir "

“Then I will instruct Darrel to let the school know of
my decision,” said the Head. you say, work 1is
practically impossible while we are in this stafe of uncer-
tainty. Until Mr. Railton's fate is known we are all gravely
anxious, And there iz the added possibility that Mer.
Railton is, as Morry suggests, lielpless in some deserted
spol ‘quite near by, So the more searchers there are, the
greator the probability that Mr. Railton will soon
amongst us again,”

. There was a little crowd ofdi
tion, which filed oub of the Hea

“ Well 7 asked Blake cagerly.

“ What's the verdiet?” said Figgins,

“It's all wight, deah boys,” replied D'Arcy. “ The Hoad
has given us permish to form parties. We are to set o
at once, and do our vewy best to find Mr. Wailton.”

“ Good !

‘“My hat, the Head’s a brick!”

“ Rather IV i

The juniors were pleased at the prospect of helping in the
search for the missing Houscmaster, but thers wus no
demonstration. The news was taken quietly.

In fact, nearly everybody spoke in subdued voices, as
{hough they were afraid to speak loudly. To lnugh and
joke was out of the guestion, with My, Railton’s fate hanging
in the balance, as it were.

In a very short time the profects knew of the Head's
decizsion, and search-pavlies were rapidly formed and sent
off. There was no sottled system. Soveral fellows simply
got together; and set off inlo the country at random,

Tom Merry & Co. were fogethor—The Terrible Threo—
and the chums of No. 6, and Figgins & Co. 'Joincd them, Ag
such a time House rivaley was at o standstifll. It was a case
of all pulling together,

“ Well, where shall wo go?” said Blake, as the pavly
walked sharply out of the gates. '“There’s no telling where
Mr. Railton 1s.  It's simply a matter of cliance whether
we go to the left or to the right.”

“ There's no ohance about it,” snid Kerr grimly. “There's
only ona place to go to!”

“ Bai Jove, where's that, desh boy?’

* Why, to the spot where the struggle took place,” replied
Kerr. * Possibly we shall find a clue. OFf course, we don'
know for certain that Mr. Railton’s assailant was “G. M.,
but it’s pretiy safe to nssume it."”

* It must have heen him,” said Tom Merry, 1

“Well, T mean to muke certain, if I possibly can,” said
Kerr, “TET find a clue we may be able to gel on the track
at_once,”

Kerr had spoken to Crump a little earlier, and had been
told the exact spot where the strugglo had taken place.
The little party of juniors arrived there, and gazed search-
ingly at the road. ; :

‘ This is the spot,” snid Kerr keenly. “Stand aside there,
you chaps—don’t stamp about more than you can help !

The Scottish junior looked about him with sharp eyes.

uniors awaiting the deputa-
's study a minute later,
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Bab the rcad was haxd, and thexe was scarcels a {racs of
anything beyond the ordinary footprints of pedestrians, and
the wheeltracks of vchicles,

*“1 say, this is a bit theatrical, you know,” said Manuers.
“It's all rot, Kerr! How the dickens can you find anything
heve? The plain facts are that Mr. Railton was attacked,
thit Cromp came up at the precise moment, and got awhack
on t-hlg’nuppor, and that Mr. Railton los been missing ever
gince

And Manners beny down absently and picked a little object
up from the road.

“We'd better be going on,"” he eid impatiently,

“ Yaas, wathah.”?

Kerr stepped forward quickly, and grasped Manners's
hand as he was in the act of tessing the little object over
the hedge. Manners locked aié Kery curiously.

*“What's up 7> he asked.

“Did you pick this'up just now ! asked Kery, gazing at
2 black button.

i ch‘,,

“ Where was it ; the exact spot 77

" Just at my feet,” said AManners, T wish you wouldn's
he such an ass, Kerr ! What's the good of this tomfoolery ¢

Kerr didn't answer; he was too busy examining the
button. |

“He's a jolly deep chap,” said Figgins.
my sons !”

And they did not have to wait long.

Kery suddenly uttered a murmur of satisfaction. His
eyos gleamed, and he held the button g6 that all could see.

“My hat!" he exclaimed. * And Manners nearly
chucked it away!”

“Well, it's only a silly old bution,” said Manners,

Kerr amiled grimly.

“It's a clue,” he said,

A clue!” :

“VYeg; and a jolly important clue, too!’ said Kerr.
“ Without this I should have had to guess things—uow I
know for certain. I know who the man was who attacked
Mr. Railton, and I'm1 pretty sure I know where to search
for him I"?

The juniory stared. s

“Weally, Kerr, that's a twifle thick,” protested Arthue
.\ugust‘us.”drm\'ing his noble form erect. 1 uttahly fail

¥ ou hwait,

10 nel

“ Whether you fail to see it or not Gussy, it's true,”” said
Kerr,  “Of course, I'm not absolutely sure, hut this button
practically proves the man’s identity.”

“ But how 7° asked Tom Merry,

“ How on earth can it?" demanded Blake. :

“ Because it's the particular type of button which is
always used for frock-couts,” replied Kerr. ' Tt's clath-
covered, but the stuff has a kind of chess-board appearance
in_miniature on its face.” : :

“Vey; but that doesn't prove anything, smd_Mnnners.

“ Yes, it does; because the man was wearing e frock-
coat.”

“How do you know 7’ - . ;

“ He must have been, or this button would not be Lere,”
said Kerr. ool 2 i

“But how can you be certain that Mr. Railton’s assailant
was wearing a frock-coat ¢’ asked Tom Merry.

“ Because I saw him yesterday in it!” said Kerr czlmly.

“You saw him!”’

“VYes.? "

“ Great Seoth!” 3 -

“TIt's a fact,” went on Kerr. I saw “G. M. wearing a
[rock-coat yesterday afternoon. He wag in the wood, picking
up sticks, but lie didn’'t see me.”’

“ Vaas, deah boy, but how do you know it was ‘G. M, 7’
asked Arthur Augustus. 2

Kerr rupidly told his chums of his suspicions, He had
intended telling Figging and Fatty Wynn the previous even-
ing, but an opportunity had not occurred.

5

“Phe man I saw,'” ha concluded, * was big, heavy, and

tall. He was the man wo found in the quad that night.
I've suspected all along that he was the chap who wrote the
notices, and now 1'm certain. He was wearing a frock-coat,
and he went to the ruined custle. What further proof do
wa want 2 Flere, on the very spot of the struggle, wo find
a_frock-coat button! It shows quite plainly that I'm on the
right frack.” 3

““And he went to the ruined castle?”" asked Fatty Wynn.

“ Yoz said Kery, *“He's avidently been there all alon
Now, just look at the facts. Mr. Railton has disappeared,

_and his assailant is known to be living in the vaults of the

castle. There’s only one thing {o conclude
““ That Mr. Railton has been taken therve I gasped Blake.
¢ Exactly I said Kerr quietly.
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CHAPTER 12,
Found—But not Rescued!
OM MERRY & CO, gazed at Kerr excitedly,
* My hat 1" ejaculated Blake,
Y Gweat Seott I said Avthur Augustus D'Arcy.

‘ You've hit it, Kerr!” exclaimed Miggins, “ What 1 deep
chap you are! oy getting ab tho tiuth like that ! Well,
what are we going to do now

“ We're going to the castle to investigate,” raid Korr.
“ And if I'm not miztaken, we shall find My Railton there,
a prisoner.”’

¢ But why-wiy' should he jse a prisoncr 2 asked Monty
Lowther.

"1 can’t tell you that,” gaid Kerr. ‘“But itis my opinion
this ‘G. M. chap is a bit off his rocker. The only thing I
fear is that he’s done some real damage to Mr. Railton: and
that's why I want to get to the castle without loging a
minute.” 3

And Kerr wallgd sharply down the road. Without hesita-
ting, the others followed him, realising that the Scottish
junior was on the vight track, and that there was a distinct
probability of finding the lost Housemaster,

They walked through the woods quickly, and passed two
or three parties who were searching there. Buf the .alliced
“Co’s” did not waste time—they made straight for the
ruined castle.

As it ha ‘poncd no other party was searching in that divee-
tion, and 'i’om hforry & Co, found, when they arrived at the
old ruins, that they were alone. Far away partics of boys
could: be seen, but in the immediate vicinity of the castle
there was nobody but themselves.

The sun was shining. and the old ivy-covered ruins looked
very pioturesque. But the juniors wero not there to admire
the scenery; they were too excited with the matter in hand
to think of anything elsec.

Once in tho ruins, Kerr called a halt, for Kerr was, to-day
at least, the leader of the party.

““Now, if the chap's here at all, it's pretty cortain he’s
down in the vaults,” said the Scots junior. “ We can't all
eo down, because wo shoanld wako too much noisc. So I
suggost that Figey and Falty and I go.”

“ Rats | sai(r%.'!nm Meorry promptly.

“Piffle!” exclaimed Blake. \

“T qwite agwee, deah boys,” said Axthur Augustus. “'1
waise an objcction&:) Fig?ns & Co. doing this biznai on
their own. [For one thing, they are hardly capable of undah-
takin’ such a delicate mission.  For anothah, 1t is only wighs
that_the School House should be wepwesented,”

* Heay, hear!”

‘“ Oh, rot " exclaimed Figgins warmly, “ We're—”

“ You're out of it, my son,” interrupted Manners.

“No, I'm not,” said Figgins; “and if you want a thick
car, Manners, you've only got to say the word.”

‘ Look here——"

Kerr uttered an impatient exclamation,

* You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Figay,” he said
sharply.

Figgins turned red.

*“Well, T like that!” he said, glaring.

‘“ At a time like this, you start making a row,” went ‘on
Kerr. “I suggested you and Fatty because you came to my
lriind F&rst. Perhaps, after all, T had better go into the vaults
alone.’ -

“ Rather mnot!” said Tom Merry quickly, ¢ Why, you
might get bashed on the head. I suggest that Blake and I
go with you; then the three studies will be represented.”

“ Good idea,” said Blake heartily.

And the other juniors agreed without further comment.
Figgins was rathcr abashed at Ker’s sharp tone, and he
realised that it was, indeed, no time for argument ;

Kerr, Tom Merry, and Blake dilently made theiv entrance
down a flight of broken stone steps.  Down below, in the old
vaults, all was pitchy black. The three juniors etood listen-
ing for a moment; but no sound reached ‘their ears save that
of their own breathing.

“J suy, we can't go on in tho dark,” murmured Blake.
“ We might fall into a giddy hole. Ox 'Perlmps the nan him-

self is lymg in wait for us in the dark.

“I's all vight,” whispered Kerr. “T'vo got an clectric
torch here, which I borrowed in case of émergencies.”

* Good man1” breathed Fom Merry.

Kerr flashed his light on, Although the torch was a fairly
weak one, tho light seemod almost brilliant in the old passage.
In any cuse; it was quite sufficient to illuminate the juniors’
way.

They crept on like shadows. They were all alert and ready
for any emergency. It was quite possible, of course, that
they would find the vaults deserted. But, on the other hand,
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there was a disbinct chance that their search would be suc-
cessful. : > :

They paused again, and listened intently,

Nob a sound. :

¢ Looks to me as if—-"" .

¢ Shut up, you ass!” hissed Kerr, giving Blake a nudge,

Blake subsided, though it went against the grain to be
ordered about by a New Iouse junior.

The trio crept on, their taces grave and sct, They lenew
quite well that they migli vun into terrible danger at any
monient. Bub they did not hesitate. They had come here to
scarch for Mr. Railton, and scarch they would,

It was eerie and chilly down in those underground passages,
and tho vaults loomed vague and glooray on all sides. Lach
one was entered, but no trace of the missing Housemaster
wa3s discovered, . )

Then, just az the juniors were beginning to feel dis
heartened, Kerr suddenly switched the light out and stood
pectoctly still.

* Liston!” ho muttered. * Listen!” e

The others held their breaths and listened,

And, quite distinet in the heavy, dsmp air of the vaults,
a low sound made itself appavent. It sounded extremely
weird, and Tom Morry and Blake folt their hearts beat
faster, To thoir ears tho sound wgs like & curious, hissing
moan.

** My hat, what is it?" muttered Blake,

* Blessed if I know,” said Tom Merry. )

“ Hayen't you got ears, you asses?” asked Kerr, under his
‘breath. “ That row's mado by somebody snoring.”

**Snoring 1"

“ My only topper !’ .

Tom Merry and Blake felb greatly relieved. ~ And now,
baving been told, they recognised the sound. Could it be
possible that the snore was coming from Mr, Railton?

‘“ By jingo, we're on the track, right cnough !’ whispered
Blako excitedly. * Come on. Lot's go ahead and make in-
vestigations,” 5 !

Kerr switched his light on again, and the threo juniors
moved slowly forward. They were standing in one of the
vaults, dand the sounds woere emansting froni an inner vault
on the far side. The old door stood ajar, and the trio padded
up to it with bated breath.

Kerr gavo the door a gentle pusl. and it swang open with
sunirising case, The light from the torch gleamed into the
vault,

And there, stretched full length onehis side, lay the big
mun in the frock-cont. He was lying on a heap of old straw,
and over his head was the black bag.  Obviously, he was
wearing it because the vault was cold, and it afforded his
hoad somo warmth. Close beside him was a box, on which
two half-burnt candles were stuck,

And, propped upsagainst the wall, gat Mr. Railton. The
Housemaster looked pale and haggard; but he was awake,
and looked at the juniors with eagerness and relief,

M" Thank goodness we've found yon, siv,” whispered Tom

Terry.

Mr. Railton shook his head.

“Not a sound!” he breathed. © This scoundrel ' is POS-
sessed of amazing strength, He is, I fear, insane, and would
not hesitato to kill me if he thought he was being thwarted.
Ho has been threatening to kill me ever since I have beon
in his power, but for some mad reason. known only to him-
solf; ho has delayed the fatal hour. How many of you are
there?”

“ Three, sir,”’ whispered Blake,

Mr. Railton cast a fearful glance at the sleeping man.

*Then go—go at once!” he ordered sharply. “ You would
stand no chance whatever in a fight. You would, indecd,
suffer broken limbs, if not worse!”

** But we can't go, sir,” protested Kerr,

“ Rathor nof, sir,” said Tom Merry.
to Ieave you at the mercy of this rotter!”

* But, boys, I insist—"'

““Sorry, sir; it's inpossible,” said Tom Meryy quictly.

And the three juniors erept forward to where Mr. Ruilton
lay. Tom Merry had his knife out, and, with a quick jerls,
hie cut through the rope which bound My, Railton's wrist.
Then he bent down to perform the same operation upon the
other ropes.
© But at that second Gerald Munro gave a deep breath and
turned over. Then ho sab up with surprising abruptnoss,
and glaved across thoe yault with wild, starving cyes.

** (zood heavens!” ejaculated Mr. Railton.

A terriblo roar of fury broke from the man in the black
head covering. With onte bound ho was on his feot,

* Run, boys, run!” gasped My, Railton.

And Tom Nferry, Blake, and Kort yan!

The scuttled out of the vault like rabbits, and Korr
switched off his light. Only dust. in time, for Munro, who
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had at thaf moment grasped Blake's shoulder, stumbled on a
oosc stone, 3 5

With o gasp, Blake wrenched himself away from that
terrible grip, and rushed aftor his chums. In ‘a moment he
hfad caught thom up, and they heard the man blundering
after them,

But in the darkness he could not catch them up. And at
last, panting hard, the three juniors vanched the steps, whers
daylight streamed down from above.

“ My hat!” ejaculated Tom Merry. ‘I thought the brute
was lgomg to get us then !" ) 5
Bl“l say, I feel an awful funk for running away ! gasped
a

e,
“ Rot!"” exclaimed Kerr sharply, © It would have béen
madness to stay! The fellow’s dotty, and he would have
knocked us all senseless in two ticks, Look at the way ho
bowled old Crump over !" . :
Tom Merry and Blake nodded, As Kerr had said, they
had not acted cowardly in esouping, for it would havo been
sheer madness to stop in that vault, Me. Railtor would
have been no better off; and they themselves would most
certainly have been badly injured. The juniors had, indeed,
shown great presonce of mind in escaping before it was too

At the top of the steps thoir chums met them.

'he trio were looking Aushed and excited. »

“ Well 7" demanded Figgins quickly,

“ What's the wesult, deah boys?” asked D'Arcy.

 He's there !” panted Tom Merry,

There was o shout :

“ Who's there "

“The chap who collared Mr, Railton!” replied Kery
calmly. “ Ile's there, and we only just escaped in time,"

“ But Mr. Wailton, deah boy—what of him ?”

“ He's thoere, too; bound up and hel sless, but unhurt.’

“ Huwwah I” yelled D'Arcy excitedly, forgefting himself *
to such an extent that he jerked off his shiny topper and
sent it spinning into the air. * Bai Jove, that's wippin' !
I feel twemendously welieved, deah boys ! :

The other juniors showed their delight in: various ways
but Kere held up his hand, then rapidly explained what had
oceurred. :

“ Mr. Railton’s in a position of great danger,”” he finished
up.  “We've simply got to rescuc him. IfI be a risky
bizney, but there's no help for it. [f we go in force we can
hold the chap, and I suppose vou fellows are willing to
lend a hand? 5

“ Of course !’ X

*Yaas, wathah!”

* We'll lend all the hunds we've got 1"

¢ And feet too " added Monty Lowther grimly.

Kerr looked round quickly,

“It's no good relying upon fists,” he said quickly., * Wa
must bave something more substantial.'

“ Thero are plenty of old sticks lying against the outer
wall," said Tom Merrs. “There's not a second to lose, s0
we'd better make haste!”

With one accord Tom Merry & Co. rushed among the old
chunks of masonty until they reached the crumb) ing wall
which surrounded the castle; Here they found plenty of
sticks—thick, heavy ones—which would prove quite capablo
of dealing stunning blows.

:: All ready " aslked Kere.

“Pway wait n moment, deah boys ! gasped Arthur
Augustus. “T wish to find a thickah stick,  You see, I
shall Tead the way, and it will be necessary for me to be
pwopshly armed. "Bai Jove, when I meot the wottah, I shall
admxmstnh_a most feahful ewack upon his nappah 1"

“ You might reccive a terrific erack on your own napper,
Gussy,” said Tom Merry grimly, “You'd better be in the
background, my son,”

“ Oh, come on " said Figgins impatiently.

But as the juniors commenced to make their way back,
Herries suddenly stopped and pointed upwards at the old
ivy-covered fower. .

¥ Great Heoft 1 he gasped. ** Look thore !

. His ehumé all stopped dead and gazed upwirds, Arnd the
sight which met their gaze caused them to citch their breati,
Their hearts nearly stopped beating, .

I'or, standing on the parapet of the tower was Gerald
Muuro, the black bag still covering his head. And-in his
arms, above his head, was the bound and helpless form of

Mr. Railton, held as though he had Leen g mere foather-
weight.

.A 7d. NOVEL THAT COSTS 3d.1

The " Fiction Lover's Library." at all Newsagents'
and Booksellers’, Published twice & month, Equal in
quality and quantity to any 7d. or I/~ novel.

“GHUSKLES,” 1D,

“THE PENNY POPULAR,” S
v

Every Fhiday.




Every Wednesdays.

CHAPTER 13,
In Deadly Peril.

HE juniors stared upwards with a strangely sick feoling,
eir faces were chalky white, and for the moment
they were struck dumb ‘with horror, ’
For Mr, Raillon's position was an appalling one. His
captor stood upon the narrow parapet of the tower seventy
fect above the ground. Directly beneath were the hard
ctone cobbles, and a fall would have meant instant death !
Pom Merry could see that Mr. Railton held himself
perfectly rigid and still, while his face was, like Tom Merry’s
own, deathly pale. He reelised his awful ‘peril, and had
sense enough to remain still. .
*“ Good heavens!” breathed Blake, in an awed voice,
Y Dor’t tallk }” muttered Kerr. ** Wait—wait 1
And for o whole minute the juniors waited. Then, to their
intense relicf, Munro stepped’ backwards on to the roof of
the tower and lowered Mr. Railton.

A great sigh arose from all the juniors. For the time

being, at least, the tension was velaxed,

“The villain! The howwible scoundwel I”* gasped Arthur
Augustas D*Arcy. ** How did he get up there 2’

*Tt doesn't: matter how he got there. He is there, and
Mr. Railton with him!" said Digby grimly. *He must
have rushed up the old stairs at the other end of the
vaults,”

* What's he doing now ?”’ asked Manners.

It was impossible to say. Tho madman—for it was quite
obvious that Munro was out of his senses—was bending over
Mr. Railton, and the juniors eould hear him talking and
chuckling. "

A minule later he again lifted the Housemaster, and
swung him roughly over the parapet. For one -awful
moment the juniors thought that he was going to fling his
vietim to etermity,

Then they saw that Mr. Railton was held by a rope. The
Housemaster dangled helplessly three feen from the summit
of the tower, suspended there by a thin rope, which was
appsrent(lf' fastened to an unseen projection, Munro stood
looking down at the juniors, and in his hand he held a
glittering knife,

The juniors watched with bated breath, :

* 8o you thought that you could rob me of my vietim 2
shouted the man loudly, looking mdremr.-]%v bizarre in his
curigus headdress, “ I am going to kill him! Iill him,
you undérstand? In five minutes’ time by my watch I shall
c]né }tl«ln"ough the rope and allow the dog fo drop to his
death

‘“ You scoundrel I”” shouted Tom Merry hoarsely.

“ Let’s wunsh forward “and ovabpowah the wottah!”
shouted DArcy. |

" 11 any single one of you moves from his pregent position
I shall cut the rope instantly I’ shouted Munro. ** Stand
still, every one of you!”

The juniors staod raoted to the ground, 4

“A simgle movement, and my vietim will meet his death
without o second’s loss of time * shouted the man. *f That
hias surprised you? TFor five minutes I will allow vou to
wateh your master dangle between life and death. Then, on
the tick of tho watch, I shall cut the rope !”

The juniors stood sick and horrified. .

“ Do not move, boys!” shouted Mr. Railton, his voice
perfectly steady.

“ But we must shouted Blake
frantically.

“ It is impossible, Blake!”

And th iuniors rvealised that the Housemaster was right—
ab least, ol of them except one did. And that one was
Kore. With wonderful presence of mind the Scottish junior
had ducked behind the old wall & minute ecarlior “whilo
Munro looked momentarily away. )

The ruse was suceessful.  Munvo did not notice that Kerr
was missing. He waiched the other nine juniors closely,
ready to use his kuife at the first sign of movement.

But Kerr was not within his vision. Kerr was erouching
behind the wall unseen. Pom Merry and Blake were aware
of the facts, and o wild gleam of hope enteredf their eyes.
ﬂut they did mot betray their knowledge by looking towards

I'T

do something, siy!”

orr.

There wera four minutes in which to act, It was a terribly
short space of time. But Kerr set his teoth, nnd determined
to risk his life, if nceessary, in order to save the Housemaster
from certain death,

He had already formed a plan.  Moving stealthily but,
swiltly, e glided along the wall, unseen by Munro, and in
less than half a minute he was almest at the man’s rear,
and then to show himself.

Then, stepping silently, he crossed an open space to the wall
of the tower, He was within view of all the juniors, and,
although their hearts beat rapidly, they pretended not to sec
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him,  Tf Munro became aware of Kerr's movements, the end
would be swift and sudden,

Kerr was crouching against the side wall of the tower, and
he edged his way round until he stood immediately beneath
Mz, Railton. 'he tower jutted out at the top, so it wus
impossible for Munro to seo the junior unless he leaned well
over the parapet and looked directly downywards, But, having
no suspicion ‘of the truth, Munvro did not do this,

The old tower was covered with ivy from baso to summite
It was old, and the roots were tough, and fivmly fixed to the
wall, Nevertheless, it was a risky business that Kery pra=
coeded to undertake.

He grasped hold of the ivy branches, and swung himsclf
upwards. The juniors watehed liim with bated breath,

Would he succeed? ¥

How cculd he aid Mr. Railton. oven if he did reach him?

It was o terribly trying time, The juniors stopd like
statues, and Gerald Munro ﬁopt lis eyes sharply upon them,
ready to cub the rope at the least sign of an a:}:'mme.

“One minute leit!” he shouted, with a chuckle of mirth,
‘“In one mimite’s time this treacherous hound will be flung
to his doom !”*

Kerr heard the words distinetly, and he climbed now with
reckless haste,

“Can I do it?” he muttered to himself,
My hat, I shall have to be jolly slippy1” )

Up he went, foot by foot, 'I'he ivy held firm, and, ecling-
ing with feet, knees, and hands, the grave junior fought his
iy upwards, A slip wounld have meant a terrible fall; but
Kerr was not thinking of slips. His sole thoughts were for
Mr. Railton,

_Still be went upwards, and at last Tom Merry uttered a low
tigh of thankfulness,

or Kerr was clinging to the ivy directly alongside Mr.
Railton.  Munro, from above, had no idea of the junior’s
close proximity. ‘The wind, rustling in the ivy, had pre-
vented him hearving the noisc of Kerr’s efforts. = The black
bag, also, muflled his cara,

Kerr, to his intense delight, found that the rope by which
My. Ruilton was hanging was quite separate from the one
which bound him. It had heen added afterwards, and was
simply fastened round Mr. Railton’s waist, j
. In a second Kerr had his knife out, and olinging to the
ivy with one hand only, ho leaned over the ﬁotwelllaster, and
cut the ropes which bound bis hands and feet,

* Now, sir, gou ean coling to the ivy!’ breathed Xerr
huskily, = ““When thaf, rotter cuts the rope you won's fall I

My. Railton teok a firm grip of the sturdy branches,

“Thank Heaven!” he murmured fervently. “My boy, 1
cannot—-—"’

*“Don’t talk, sic, please!” murmured Kerr,

A little colour had come back into Mr. Railton’s cheeks, and
cven as he took a firmer grip of the ivy a sound of laughter
came from abovo.

*“The five minutes is up!? shouted Munro’s voice.
“Watch! You will sce your precious master dashied head-
long to the groundi”

“T don’t think !’ murmured Kerr, beneath his breath,

There was a sharp fug at the rope, and then tha eut end of
it fell down and landed upon Mr. Railton’s shoulders;

A shout of trinmph rose in o roar from the juniors below,
und they rushed forward. Mr. Railton and his brave rescuer
were clinging to the ivy unharmed!

And above them, looking downwards with a demoniacal
light in his eyes, was Gerald Munro. A string of furious
exclamations left his lips; then he suddenly darted back
from the parapet,

“ Quick, sir] He's going to throw stones!” gasped Korp,

he Housemaster nodded, and commenced descending
rnlis:dlv. The ivy ereaked and groaned under the strain, but
it held firmly,  And suddenly from sbove something whizzed
between Kerr and Mr. Railton, It was 2 big stone.

The pair were barei{ fifteen feet from the ground new, and
they simply serambled downwards with tremendous haste,

And suddenly, with a rending tear, tho whole mass of ivy
gave way at the roots, Kerr and Mr. Railton gave crios of
alarm as they were pitched headlong downwards.

Next sccond they struck tho cebbles foreibly, and rolle
over. 'The broken ivy fell upon them in a great pile, an
completely hid them from view,

CHAPTER 14,
Mr. Railton Explains.

8 WEAT Scott!”
“My hat!?
‘“They’ve fallen 1

““The ivy’s busted I’ g
The juniors rushed forward to the spot, forgetting all about
Munvo in the excitement. Tom Merry had been about to
lcad o party to the tower, but now he stopped, and hurricd
to the pile of ivy with the otheis.
Tue Gex Lianany.—No. 319,
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A leg protruded, and a moment later Kerr crawled oub
backwards. |

“ My cnly aunt!” he gasped. . :

““Are you hurt?’ asked Figgins anxiously.

“ Only & giddy bruise or two !’ said Kerr.
Railton out!”

“ Let’s get Mr.

But the Housemaster appeared without any aid, He was
not injured, but the fall had shaken him considerably.  Both
liv and Kerr wero very lucky to escape so lightly, for had the
ivy given way higher up the result would haye been serious.
, My boys, 1 ﬁurdly laiow what to say!” exclaimed Mr.

Railton, passing a hand over his brow. *I have been

be saved, for help seomed impossible |

Manners shouted out with great abruptness,
““Took!” he yelled. “The rotter's escaped!” .
- 'he juniors ‘turned, and saw that Manners was }'xght.
In the excitement of the moment they had overlooked Gerald
Munro. The man had taken his opportunity, and had
descended from the tower. )

-And now he was running across the mecadows as fast as his
legs would carry him. He had torn the black bag off, and
was bareheaded.
< After him !’ ) i

“ Yaas, wathah! Don’t let the wuffian escape!”

“Yes, boys, you must make every efforf to capture the
man,” said Mr. Railton quickly, recovering rapidly. - “ He is
dangerous, and will probably do a lot of harm if left at
lavge " . S : s

“What asses we were to let him escape!” said Tom
Merry. i

Without waiting another second, the captain of the Shell
vushed cff, and the other juniors streamed after him, Kerr
amonghsf;’them, for the Scottish junior meant to be in at the
“death,

The Housemaster, too, made an offort to run ’with _his
vescuers, but he found it too much for him.  In his bruised
and weak condition, it was almost impossible to run, so he
hurried after the running juniors s fast as possible.

He had been through o terrible experience, and it was a
wonder thut he remained so collected. Many men would
have collapsed through sheer reaction. .

Tom Merry lod the runners, and he found himself forging
well aliead of all the rest. In front of him Gerald Munro ran
with great, leaping strides.

But tho man was bulky, and he would be unable to keep

through an awful experience, and I never hoped that I should

up the pace for long. Wven now he was going erceptibly
slower, und he staggered a little. He glanced over his

shoulder from time to time, and seemed to realiso that, if
cavght, he would never fight his way to liberty ngain.

Tom Merry was as fresh as paint, He ran easily, and
slowly, but surely, overtook tho flecing man, Close behind
him were Maoners, Lowther, Blake, and Figgins, In the
rear Fatty Wynn puffed along nobly.

Arthur Augustug 1’Arcy could run when he liked, and he
liked nosy,  All his noble’ dignity was forgotten; his hat was
missing, his tie undone, and his waistcont gapin open.
Beh]m him sailed his monocle, dangling at the en okp its
cord,

“Buck up, dealy boya!” ho panted. ““Cateh the wottah 1

At last tho wood was reached. Tho escaning man had
hoggd to elude his pursuers liere, but they were too cloza
behind him.  Ono glance in his rear told him that if ho
stopped the game would be up.  Hoe could not hope to dodge
80 THANY. :

So he went straight on, crashing
with great force,

Then he suddenly uttered a shout of dismay.

Befora him were half a dozen more juniors, They were
Bernard Glyn, Kangaroo, Lumley-Lumley, and others, scarch-
mﬁ for Mr. Railton,

Pom Merry canght sxght of them through the trees.

“ Resoue, St, Jim's " he roared hoarsely,

;E‘Iga shout was heard, and Bornard Glyn turned,

& Stop him ! yelled Tom Merry. - Collar him !

Yaag, wathah'! Collah the boundah "

Tho littlo erowd of fellows saw Gerald Munro suddenly

dodge to the left, and they understood,

through the undmgrowlh

“Mg hat! Tom Merry and the others ate chasing that
chap " exclaimed Lumloy- umley. “I guess we'd ii)ctter
lend a hand I

‘ Rather !” : 3

And the half-dozen juniors rushed to intercept Munvo.
The man saw thef he was beaten, and he glanced swiftly
round for a wonpon. His gaze restod upon a great log of
wood, and he picked it up. ;

. But bofore he could raise it to strike the juniors were upon
him with a terrific rush. Ovyer he went like o ninepin. Ifor
a second ho lay on the ground, panting hard, then he made
o ]l3nss effort. !

ut 1t was useless. Tom DMerry & Co. : ed up, an
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jumped upon their captive. In less than fifteen scconds
}\auum was simply jammed down under the weight of u
dozen fellows—to move was almost impossible. :

“Got him !V gasped Kerr triumphantly, -

* Yaas, wntha&! We've collahed the fwightiul wulfian !

“Who is it?” asked Glyn excitedly. ¥

“The chap who nearly killed Mr, Railton I'" answered Tom
Merry grimly. “We've rescued him

" Who—Mr, Railton?”

6 Yes‘ll

“ Hurrah ! ,

In a moment the news was general, and the excitement was
intense. Kerr looked at Munro's face, and then rose to
his_feet. : '

“1 suy, the chap’s absolutely done up!™ he said. ‘“Gét
off him, you fellows!" ] :

The juniors rose, and looked at the man. e lay on his
back, gusping heayily. Thare was no doubt about the matter
—he was quite exhausted,

‘“Where's Crump?” asked Blake.

‘* Somewhere near by,'" answered Kangaroo. '

“Sure I saw him not a minute ago,’”” snid Reilly of th
Fourth. “T'll feteh him.”

¢ Good man !" said Blake. i i

Reilly hurried off, and in three minutes returned with
P.-o. Crump. The constable was looking eager, and ho
pounced heavily upon Munro. -

“Got youl" he exelaimed, snnpping a pair of handeuffs
on the man's wrists, ‘“My heye! I'd like fo pay you oub
for that there whack yon give me last night!” y

* Hang you!” snarled Munro. “ Hang you!”

“ You onght to consider yourself lucky that they don't
hang you !" said Monty Lowther, * ¥You jolly well deserye
to be hanged!"

* Yaas, wathah !”

Munro was dragged fo his feot, and he stood glaring round
him furiously. Iivery face was grim and stern—tho juniors
felt no compassion for the man. FHe scemed perfectl’y sane
now, and the wild light was hardly apparent in' his eyes.

But suddenly it appeared there, and a snarl of frustrated
fury escaped his lips, Mr, Railton had suddenly appeared
through the trees, and he approached.

“We've got the' rotter, siv!" said Kerr, with shining

05,

““Yes, my boy; and I'm very glad!" said the Honsemaster
quietly, turning to the others, “ Boys,” he added, *Kerr
saved me from a terrible death a slort time ago, and I wish
to say that a braver boy does not breathe! His action was
splendid—it was superb !

*Oh, T say, sir, draw it mild "

Mr. Railton smiled.

“I am spoaking the truth, Kerr," he said. “T owe yon
my life. and T shall never bo able to repay you for your
groat soryice !

And the Housemaster told Crump and the other juniora
what Kerr had done.  Kerr found himself blushing econ-
fusedly, for he did not relish this publicity. But he would
hava o put up with a lot more oF it beforo the affair was
forgottén.

“But who iz the man, sir?"* asked Tom Merry, “What's
the cause of his terrible ferocity towards you?”

 Yes, sir, please toll us!”

At is o very simple explanation, my boys,” said Mr.
Railton quistly. “Those notices on the gatepost ouglt to
have given mo the cluo, but I did not connect dxom with this
man. His namo is Gerald Munro. Ton years ago he com-
witted mansloughter, and I gave evidence against him, It
was 4 particularly brufal case, and I did not hesitato to toll
the Court all I knew. But for my evidonce he would have
been acquitted, but he received a sentence of soven vears'
penel servitudo, In the dock he 'swore to have revenge upon
iné, but I never gave the matter a moment's thought—I
never suspeeted that he actually meant what he threatenad.”

o;"{ did mean it," snarled Munro, “and I will have vou
vot! 3

““* Now, none o' that!'* growled Crump.

And he marched his prisoner away to the polico-station.

Mr. Railton and the crowd of juniors returned to St
Jim's, where there was genoral rejoicing.  The Head
deelared that the rest of tha day was a holiday, and the
Juniors took full adyantage of the excoptional opportunity,

Feeds were hald in nearly every study, and Kerr was. the
hero of the day. 3

he New Houge had come out top this time, as overyhody
was bound to admit; and Tom Morry & Co. wora the firat
to declare themselves in the: background,

THE END.

(Another splondid, ion complete tglo

Merry & co.pnext Wodnegs'day er':titled, U Unglferrlol;::'

Thumb,” by Martin '« s
Ois Poﬁ - .jy ar Clifford. Order Now. Price

protested Kerr.

"The eompiota storian samtamente’ CH UCKLES, #*

iy

-




‘Every Wednesday,

OUR GREAT NEW SERIAL.

-“THE GEM” LIBRARY,

FAXNe THE GAME |

One Pénnn 23

A SBplendid Tale of School, Spoxrt, and Adventure.

By ARTHUR

S

S. HARDY.

£ P s

INTRODUCTION,

After an exciting election at Grovehouse Colloge, Geoffrey
Foster is chosen to fill the vacant position in the college
cricket eleven when they play Headlingham—one of the
most importantematches of the year. ‘The fact that Geoffrey
is elected earns him the enmity of Jeffeock, who tried means
fair and foul to seoure the coveted Cpmution for his friend
and crony, Sidney Weames, Later, Geoffrey makes his way
to the nets, where Jeffeock, Willinm Hewitt—eaptain of the
school and Foster's firm friend—and a lad named Adams are
practising. As Foster approaches, Adams looks round.

(Now go on with the story.)

At the Nets—The Challenge.

“ Hallo, Foster !” cried Adams. “T am glad you've come,
You can have a bowl. Jeffcoek’s got the devil in him, and
you can't get him out.” o

Jellotson and Hewitt stopped batting, and watched the trio
with interest. What would Jeffcock say or do? The big
Bixth-Form lad scowled at Foster. i

““If you think you can bowl me,” he said, “ you’d better
have a try.” i

Geoffrey TFoster hesitated. He knew how Jeffcock hated
him. Why should he come into open opposition with him?

““ You'd better get somebody else,” he said, balf turning
away.

‘““ Nonsense !” said Jeffcock irrvitably. ‘ You've got pluck
enough to bowl to me, haven't you; or are you afraid I'll
drive a ball at you purposely? I know the Fosters haven's
much pluck as a rule!”

Foster motioned Adams aside,

‘ T'll bowl!” he said.

He waited until Jeffeock was ready, and then, taking three
swift etrides to the bowling erense, he sent in a swift, enrling
ball wide to leg, which broke in guickly as the batsman hib
ut it and spren\(f-engled the stumps in o second,

Jeffeock uttered a ery of rage.

** That wua o good enough ball, T should think," said Haines
at thcknexl: net, pausing in his bowling in order to make the
remark.

“Try again!"” said Jeffeock, on lis mettle.

Geofirey Foster sent down a second Dball, which Jeffeock,
to his astonishment, had seme difficulty in stopping; then a
third, straight to the bat, which gomehow he missed, and
once again the stunps were broken.

He best them into position and replaced the bails.

’
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“Now !” he hissed between his teeth, literally mad with
rage, for the other semiors had stopped play to.watch the
pair,

Geoffrey Foster, cool and imperturbable as before, bowled
a slow ball; and this time the batsman hib it. Hard and
truo ho gob the willow to if, and nobody saw the ball go.
Nobody but the bowler, at least;, and he, reaching out his
 hands, made a grab at something which struck his fingers
with a dull, fleshy crack, and the next moment Foster ﬁeld
the ball for all to see.

The batsman was caught and bowled.

“How's that?® he cried,

_Before anyone could mako a remark, before Geoffrey had
fime to realise what was about to happen, Jeffcock hurled his
hat to the ground, and, striding up to Foster, struck him o
violent blow in the face that knocked him clean off his feet.

Dazed, Geoffrey lay extended full length on the ground,
whilst above him stood his enemy, his face livid with rago
and hatred,

* Foster,"" cried Joffeock, his voico shaking with emotion,
** your father was a poltroon and a ¢oward, and robbed mino
of his legitimato command under his lientenant-colonel of the
20th during the South African War. My father made amends
by winning the Victoria Cross for carrying him out of action.
Sinco then he has befriended him through thick and thin, If
you have an ounce of pluck, mect ma at the gravel-pit in
half an hounr's time, and I'll fight you for your place in the
schiool team ! -

In n moment a crowd of schoolboys had gathiered round.

Jellotson helped the half-dazed Foster to his feet.

“ Jeffcock,” he cried, " yow're an infernal blackguard !
You'ye not fit to associate with gentlemen 1"

"“How do you feel, young "unt" asked Haines;, who, if the
truth must be told, was twelve months Geaffrey’s junior.

“T'm all vight,” said Geoffrey, recovering himself with an
effort.

‘“ And you’re going to fight him 7%

X3 YGS.”

“ Good " said ITaines. “ Ho carries too much weight for
you, Foster; but yow've gob the grit, and it'll surprise me
if you don’t give the bully as much as he gives you.”

** They'ro going to fight it out,” said Jellotson; turning
towards the captain of the school. “ What's to be done,
Hewitt? As captain you ought to interfere, you know.”

* And make matters worso for poor Fostor!” said William
Hewitt, with a shake of the head. *“No, I must let the
fight go gn. T'll disappoar so as to bo in order; bub soo faic
play, Jellotson, for me, will you, and don't lot Jeffcook's
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faotion rule the roost: Fov all that, T can see it looks like a
put-up job.”

Julﬁ)tson nodded. b -

o T think 8o, too,” he said. ¢ Jeffcock thinks lie's goi a
wolk-over and will damage Foster so much that he won't ba
able to play in the big match. I only hope the yvoungster
triumphs, (Kab’s all,”

“ 8o do 1, snid the captain of Grovehouse, walking away,

* hiz brows contracted into a_frown of anger. “1I shall bo
wiiting by the fives court. You can send messengers to nie,
Jetting me know how the fight goes on.”

* All sight,” eaid Jellotson checrily, ** Pll seé to that! And
now, voungstey, you give yoursell jnto my hands, wiil you?
Joffeork, we'll meet you at the gravel-pit in halt an hour.”

In the Old Gravel-pit—The Fight—Jetlotson Gives Good
Advice—Foster Shows His Pluck—The End of the
Greatest Fight In the History of Grovehouse.

The gravel-pit, in whieli mozt of the historvie fights of Grove-
house 5uring yecont veurs- had taken place, was situated on
the confines of & wood which shutted on to the school Zrounds.
It was no distunce away, and the very place for an affnie
of honour to be decided without feur of interruption.

Horo, at the conclusion of half an hour, most of the bays
of the school gathered together, acating themselves round
the fringe of the pit and on the shelving sides, where the
fallen gravel formed an admirable grand-atand.

Jellotson took it upon limself to second Geoffrey Toster,
while Sidney Weames looked after Jeffcock. Bob Haines,
with that naturalness that always charvacterised him, had
tuken upon himself the task of assisting Jellotson, and Fred
Talbot, too frightened to refuse, had promised Jeffcock to
hielp Weames lock after him.

It was 2 very orderly nffair. The preliminaries were coolly
discussed and carried out. Sponges and bottles filled with
cold, clear water from the spring near by were placed in
?p{nt)sttc corners of the pit; and evergthing was ready for thoe
ight.

Jeficock, who was all eagerness to pet at the boy he hated,

I I
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and who neyed doubted lis sicerss fo
stripped to the waist, and, tightening his bal, annownced that
he wos ready. He walked into the centra of the pit with

cold-blooded “brutality, nnd opened and shut kis hands; tha

alms of swhich he had avointed with oil, whilst e waited
or Greoffrey Foster to come uy to the aorateh,

Geoffrey was slow. FHis fuce was extremely pale, his lips
wore seb grimly togethior, but quivering, for he had no lova
for tho task in hand. He could fight—ay, fight until La
dropped, if it were necessary i—but he did not wish to fi b
Jeffcock ! Ie could not forget that this big, bullsing lad
was the son of the maon who had saved hia father's life, and
lie would have done anything rather than have laid his hands
upon him, -

Jellotson, patting him on the back, drew his things off for
him; yemoved” his own bele and placed it round Geoltvoy's
body, and then bado him elicer up,

“'Is there no way out of it?' whispered Gooffrey.

¢ T afraid not, my Iad,” said Jellotson, eyeing the buy
evitically and wontlering m his own mind whether he wils 4
coward or not.

Geoffroy Fester hesitated.

 Jeffeock's waiting,” whisperad Hob Haines.
botter s up, Foster, or he'll get too confident."

The boy arcse at thot, and walked quickly into the centia
of the natural ving., The schoolboys looking on, most of
whom were trembling with excitement, commmenced to whisper
amongst thiemselyves; all of them noticing how pole and nervons
Gooffrey was,

“He doesn't stand a chance,’ said Adams, *and Bully
Jeffcock will crow more than ever!”

But Geoffrey was speukin?, s

“ Jeffoock,” he eried, **although you struck me just now.
I have no wish to fight you, If you will apolozise I shall
be glad to shake hands.”

“ Apologise to you!" said Jeffcock, with a sneer.
likely thing, isn’t it? I'll see you longed first!”

“ Then," said Geoffrey, his cheels flushing, ** vou give we
no slternative.” ’

“ T don't wish to give you any 1" said Jeffeock
ing you for your place in the team, and when I've done with
you I rveckon you'll be too much damaged to play for the
school on Friday against Headlingham [

1."' Slutxi?e hands?”" interrupted Jellotson sharply, looking at
118 Watell.

The boys gripped hands limply, then crosaed over and swung
round. .

“Time " eried Jollotson. And the fight begon.

Tt had become the custom of the school for the last twelve
years or more to allow two-minute rvounds in their fights,
which praviously had been conducted under Prize-Ring rules.
They found that the two-minute schome shortened the batéles,

“ You'd

“It's a

the combatants becoming exhausted very much sooner; and,-

besides, the men were never so badly hurt,

Joffcack was a huge, lumbering youth, whose bones and
museles had not quite fully grown as yet, He towered two
inches nbove his smaller and lighter opponent, and had an
advantage in longth of veacl. It seemed ony odds on him
when one looked at the pait.

But to Jellotson's trained eye theve was somethin
class about the trim, muscular, splendidly<developed, if
lighter frame, of Foster, FEyvery bov in Groveliouse kuow
ft}u;tt Fostor could box, but most doubted whether he could
ight.

Jeffcook, on the other hand, had engaged in three battles
since his firast appearance at the school, and he had won them
all with the grentest ease. He had an enviable reputation
a3 a fighter, and the way in which he slarted now suggested
that he would not be long in setiling poor Foster's account.

Fighting with both hands, and shifting his feet cleverly,
always on his guard and yer ever ready to strike, he cireled
vound his more youthful antagonist; and presently he struck
Geoftrey a fearful bLlow on the mouth, which dvesy bloed
instantly,

Geoffrey made no attempt to hit back, though lie wineed
and the colour eanme flooding to his cheeks.

* Bteady, young 'un!" aried Jellotson. * Stand up to him,
but keep your distunce. Don't let liim think you're afraid of
him.  He's only fourteen pounds heavier, after allt”

Geoffrey made no reply, and the two circled cautiously
vound each other. Jefteock was surprised at the. boy's
sciontifie attitude and the elover way in which he shaped.
He had hit him badly, it is true, but he could not find another
likely-looking opening, and tho two minutes began to iy
vapidly asway,

** Now, then," cried somcbody, * don't keep us all night!"

That decided Jeffcock, And, with a rush, ho sprang ot
Geoftroy, hitting wildly, his teeth set hard. He landed lightly
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on the side of the head, and, apain, a half-arm jab on the
chest.

But this time Geoffrey had settled dewn, and coolly push-
ing his opponent away as he colinched, he hit hard on the
murk and then flush on the point of the jaw. And down
went Jeffcoek full length on the gravel, whilst Bob Haines
dunced with delight. 2

Jellotson began to best the seconds off with downward
swe(gs of his vight forefinger: ;

¢ One—two—three—four—five—six—seven—eight——"

“Look alive, Jeffcock!”” screamed Sidney Weames.
<« You'll be counted out !

The possibility of defeat nerved Jeffeock to an effort, and
he scrambled to his feet just as Jellotson counted ten. MHe
gtaggered a bit as he put his hands up.

And springing at him with a hard left-handed blow on the
head, Gooffrey sent him down again just as Jellotson called
time.

Geoffrey had had far the best of the round, and Jellotson,
true to his word, sent one of the fags pellmell to where
Hewitt waited at the fives court to tell him how the fight
was going.

Haines made a knee for Geoffrey in one corner, while
.tIelloltson sponged his head and face and fanned him with the
owel.

Talbot and Weames performed a like service for Jeffcock,
ond under their united efforts the big lad revived. The
momentar, Bnrnlysis cnused by Geoffvey striking the nerve
centres of the jaw had passr.-(y away by the time the half-
minute was up, and Jeffeock stepped into the ring as fresh
as af the start, but determined now to give his opponent no
mercy.

Then commenced one of the most desperate encounters
ever recorded in the annals of the school. The two stood up
to one another, and, almost discarding science, they ex-
changed hit for hit, blow for blow, untit the air resounded
with the dull thud of fist on flesh.

It was cruel, savage work, and Jellotson called in vain to
Geoffrey to get away and rely on out-fighting. Jeffcock was
the heavier man; he possesscd the longer reach, and he hit
a bit the harder.

Before the round was up both lads were swaying with
fatigue, and unsightly to look at. They began to clinch,
Jeffcock in particular throwing his cntive weight upon
Geoffrey and trying to bear him down, whilst the chivalrous
youngster exhausted himself by heaving his enemy off by
shear strength and-hitting him then as best he could.

Their bodies were red raw before the second two minutes
was up, and time came to both as a great relief. Jeffcock
had had the better of the round, and Geoffrey was dreadfully
exhansted.

“ Another round must see him out,” whispered Weames in
Jeffcock's ear, as the big lad leant back with arms extended
and eyes closed against the hody of young Talbot.

Jeffcock nodded. IHe was panting for breath, and dared
not trust himself to speak.

Off went another fag with a message to Hewift.

Meanwhile, Jellotson had poured the whole of the contents
of a hottle of water over Foster’s head, and had sent for
more. He was towelling for all he was worth and giving his
man good advice at the same time. .

“ Laddie,” he said, ' you're playing inte Jeffeock’s hands
by fighting like that. You are cleverer than he is, Kee
away and hit him where you can. Husband your styengt
instead of wasting it. You'll beat hxm_get if you keep cool,
You were a mug to stand up to him like that.”

“1 didn’t want the school to think that I was afraid!”
gasped Geoflrey. < ;

*“MThe school be hanged ! eried Jellotson. ‘“ You've got
to think of yourself, Keep steady next round, Foster, Keep
away, and paste him when you see signs of him flinching.”

Time was now called, and the lads faced each other for
the. third time. Both had wonderfully recovered, but Jeff-
cack was the fresher of fhe two. Grinning confidently, he
went weaving in againg but, to his surprise, instead of
({eoffrey standing and faking his gruel as before, the lad
dodged away, and he received a reminder that ho was still
alive in the shape of a terrific punch in the small ribs, and
another on the side of the head, which sent his teeth together
with a vicious snap, and made fiis brain rock again.

With a how) Jeffcock rushed in; but his mmn was not
there, and as li¢ steadied himself and came round, putting
more weight upon his right foot than on his left, Geoffrey
dashed™in, and hitting him _hard upon the mark again, he
upset. the bigger lad’s equilibrium and sent him down to
grass once more,

Toster stood over his fallen antagonist, waiting for him to
yise, and Jellotson began to count the seconds off again,
There was no ‘lmlP for it; Jeffcock had to rise or lose the
fight. He scrambled up, and was no sooner on his feet than
Geoffrey knocked him off them again; and Weames, shouting

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

YUNDER HIS THUMB!”

One Pennys 25

to Talbof to look after his man, sprang out of ine gravel-pit
ond began to run as hard as he could towards the school.
Willimm Hewitt, waiting gloomily with hands in pockets by
the fives court, saw him coming, and as he came running by
seized him by the collar. -

“Where are you off to?” he asked.

»To tell the Head they’re fighting ! cried Weames, strug-
gling desperately to free himself from' his captain’s clutch.
“ Let nre go, Hewitt!”

* Not me!” said the captain grimly,
fight it out.
being beaten.”

And he held on to Weames firmly until the third fag came
running from the gravel-pit, his face radiant with joy.

; ‘ How’s it going, youngster ?”’ asked the captain cf Grove-

Louse.

“Jeffeock's nearly licked,” panted the fag. My stars,
didn’t Geoffrey Ioster go for him! He nearly had him
counted out twice in that round, and when he got on his fect
the second time, Jeffcock saved himself by clinching, He's
not fighting fair now, He was trying to get his breath.
Jellotson’s warned him. If he doesn’t improve he’ll be dis-
qualified. Cuan't say more. I'm going back to see the next
round.” ;

And he dashed off again as hard as he eould go. William
Tewitt seated himself, holding on to Weames all the time -
like grim™death. He didu’t want any tales carried to tne
Head just then.

Meanwhile, in the gravel-pit the combatants had by this
time faced ench other for the fourth yound. Jeffcock, whose
recuperative powers secemed wonderful, had shaken off his
fatigne. A lad named Hughes had taken Weames’ place as
his second, and he was well looked after.

He had determined to fight a cautious fight now. Geoffrey,
whose form improved with each round, was far too clever
td be disposed of by sheer forcitig tactic® and something of
the slimmess of Brer Fox eame to Jeffcock as he faced his
man, again.

The schoolboys looking on were breathless in their excite-
ment. Tt was a record fight for Grovchouse, and Geoffrey
Foster’s pluck in standing up against the odds amazed
them all.

Seeing that half a minute of the fourth round had passed
away without any tangible result being achieved, Jellotson,
whose anxious eyes saw that each moment fonnd Jeffeock
regaining much of his lost strength, shouted to Geoffrey :

“Don't lot him rest ! he evied. *Go in at him, my boy !
Bustle him! Take the initiative now I”

Cieoffrey understood, and now the school saw what the hoy
—whom at least fifty per cent. of them had hitherto despised
—was made of. =

The way in which he rattled Jeffeock was a sight to soe.
He fought bim all over the gravel-pit. There were no ropes,
the boundary-lines of the so-called ring were purely
imaginary. I'rom one corner to another he fought his man,

iving him no rest, until Jeffcock hardly knew what he was
5omg. His courage forsook him. If he could not have
everything his own way le always lost heart. This had been
Hoticed at fives, at rugger, at cricket, and in racing on the

at.

“They've got to
It seems to me, Weames, that your man is
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A panic seized him. Geoffroy’s hurricane of blows, though
there was no %reat sting behind them, unnerved him; and
presently, blindly steppiog backwards, he fell over Talbot,
who was in the way. Fis sécond helped him up. Geolirey
was immediately at him again.  He hit him once, twice,
thrice, without a return, and had him limp and staggering.

he boy dropped his hands, expecting Jeffeook to give in,
Instoud, the bigger lad, taking advantage of the opening,
hit him upon the body. )

Geoffvey’s hands were up instantly, and with a one, two,
three, he senb Jeffcock to earth for the last time.

Down the mass of flesh drapped, until Jeffcock, groaning,
and unaware of where he might be, writhed and twisted upon
the red gravel.

Jollotson, in ecstacy, counted the seconds.

“One! Two! Thrée!” Four! Iive!
Eight! Nine! Ton!”’

A wild burst of cheering went echoing onward to tho
school, carrying with it the glad news of Geoffrey Foster’s
amazing victory'. :

Pouncing wipon the lad, Flaines and some of his chums lifted
him shouiﬁor high, and carried him off to the spring near
by, so that he might cool his bruised face and body with the
cool, bubbling water, o

Jellotson, with o smilo, replaced his watch in his pocket,
and sauntered to where Jeffcock lay, to see how he was
fﬂttiug on. But the big boy was insensible. He had been
h
b

Six! Seven!

n?unercd as rorely Grovehouse boy had been hammered
efore.

It strikos me,"” muttered Jellotson musingly, “that Jeff-
cock won't be able to play in the b:l; match pgamst Headling-
ham, which is curious, to say the leust of it, seeing that he
wished by this fight to put Geoffrey Foster out of the team.”

And, disregarding all the boys who crowded round him to
congratulate himgupon his seconding of Foster, and his
refereeing of l»heqight, he clambered out of the pit, and
walked off to give his captain the full details of Foster's
gallant victery.

The Cricket Matech—Jeffecock Stands Down,

The big match with Headlingham College was fixed for
the IFriday and Saturday of that week in which the famous
fight between Foster and Jeffcock took place. The Friduy
morning broke fine and clear, and the school having a
double ioliduy was early astie, lesson-books being put aside
for the nonce, and impositions being scamped, with the
ready eequiescence of the various masters, who were strangely
lenient on these big match days.

The sun was soon high in_the licavens, und not a breath of
air stirved to temper the intense heat of the day. It was
perfect cricketing weathor for young schoolboys wivso blood
coursed freely through theiv veins, and there was an early
rush to examine the pitch that had heen sclected for the
two-day match on the school ericket ground, and on which
groundsmnn Botes had been expending especial care ever
since the cricket season started. It was pronounced to he
perfect by the Grovehouse boys, an oginiou which was
endorsed by the members of {he Headlingham College team,
who arrvived in a brake at ten o'clock.

The game was fixed to start ab twelve o'elock, and by that
timo the seats surrounding the field were packed. Many
visitors had arvived; the ladies, mothers, sisters, aunts, and
cousins of schoolboys, all looking especially smart in their
various colouréd dresses, and their prefty sunshades—which
every schoolboy voted a nuisance, inasmuch as the ladies
would hold themy up, and the sunshades would obstruct the

view,

But the ladies did not mind, bless ’em! and schoolboy
selfishness was soon forgotten in the excitement of the big
mateh. ‘

'At ten minutes to twelve, what time the toss was made
and won by Hewitt, the Grovehouse captain, who decided to
send his side in to bat, Jeffcock limped down to the stand and
took his plaes in some seat near to those in which the Head
and his wife and daughter and his sisters sat.

Dr. Morgan—for so the Head of Grovehouse was named—
gave Jeflcock a scarehing glance out of his cold grey eyes.
He had been o schoolboy himself, and he knew what those
aching, bruised musecles and tired limbs of Joffcock’s wera
to be credited to, One of Jeffcook's eyes was black, and
tinged with lpurple und red. He had lost @ front tooth, and
his neck and shoulders were so badly bruised that he could
not bear to wear a collar, He wes too ill to take part in the
match ogainst Headlingham, and, blessing. his luck, he
moodily gazed at the bright green of the pitch, hoping decp
down in his heart that the sohool might loge.

(This girand serial will be continued in next week’s
issue of The GEM Library. Oider NOW.)
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V. Saunders, Kilkerren, Henty, New South Wales,
Australia, wishes to correspond with giel readers living in
the British Isles, age 14-15.

J. L, Myers, 16, Alexander Street, Paddington, Sydney,
New South Wales, Australia, wishes to correspond with o
girl reader living in England, age 16-17.

Reg. J. Vidler, c/o O, P. Mason, Marius Streat, Tamworth,

.

Ne\dv So\lx.th_ Wales, Auﬁtmlljv;, ]\;is 25 to correspond with girl
readers living in any English Domini 20,

Miss M, Kilkery, 584, My o
Quebee, Canada, would like to correspond with
school girl readers, age 16-19,

John  Woods, 168, Mutual Strect, Toronto, Ontarjor:
Canada, wishes t6 correspond with girl readers interested in
posteards. j

Arthur H. Green, Deakin Strect, Beulah, Victoriu,
Australia, wishes to correspond with readers,

boayding-

The Editor specially requests Colonial

Readers to kindly bring the Free Corre-

spondence Exchange to the nolice of thelr
friends.

ALEINGOAW

Mount Royal Avenue, East Montreal, -
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JFHEY DID IT.
The manager had hung up in the office & card bearing

this ingcription, " Do it Now,” evidently with the idea that,
it would sharpen up the wits of his clerks. The following
morning ho found that his hiead cashier had decamped with
£5,000, the office-boy had left, to become a highwayman, the
head clerlke had eloped with his typist, and his other three
clerks were worrying him for a mise. The wording of tho
card had apparently touched home.—Sent in by J. W,
Cheadle, Kilmarnock.

NOT IN HIS LINE.

Two scamen were holly engaged in an argument as to
what class of animal a hog belonged to.

A sheep, the younger of the two thought; but the other
asserted himself that it was a pig.

Not. being able to agree, one of them furned to an old
salt who was standing idly by.
. ‘““ Here, Bill, you've knocked about a bit,” he said. ** What
isa hog? Isit n pig, or is it & sheep ?”

= Whereupon Bill, after due consideration, replied :

“Well, to tell you the truth, I don’t "appen to know much
about poultry.”—Sent in by A, Tait, Govanhill. <

BLACK JUSTICE!

r—Jinks: ** I'vé been most unlucky.”

Jenks: “ How so?” y .
Jinks: “TI saw a picce of bread in the street. poked it
with my stick, and was arrested for disturbing the peace”

(piece). ’
Jenks: “ What hard luck! My brother was treated just

the same. He saw'a bad penny lying in the road, and be-

cause he walked by it he was arrested for passing bad

money."’—Sent in by Harry Hayes, Wolverhampton.

“NUT” QUITE RIGHT.
The teacher was instructing the youngsters in natural
history.
““Can any little boy or gixl,” said she, ““tell me what an
* oyster is?” i 1
The small hand of Jimmy Jones shot into the air.
1 know, Miss Mary—I know. An oyster is a fish built

' like a nut,” he triumphantly announced.—Sent in by Miss L.

Jordan, Bournemouth.

HE KNEW.
Mr. Brown could be heard speaking to his son in a tone

~ of extreme anger on the subject of late hours.

[ S

‘“When I was your age my father would not even allow
me out at night,”” he said to the boy.

“Your father must have been a nice, kind man!”’ the lad
replied.

“1 had a jolly sight better father than you have, you
voung rascal !’ the father voviferated.—Sent in by Wm.
McQuaker, Glasgow.
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NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

PRITES

Readers are invited to send ON A POSTCARD Storyettes or Short Interesting Paragraphs for this

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, Fleet Street, London, E.C.

3 THIS OFFER 1S OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD,
No correspondence can be entered into with vegard to this coipetition, and all contributions enclosed in letters, or sent in other
wise than on posteards, will be disregarded.
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“UNDER HIS THUMB

HE GUESSED IT.

During a most important match which was being played
in the North, one of the spectators persisted in making loud
remarks about the conduct of the referee.

' Liook here, my man,” said the official angyily, pointing
o warning forefinger at his aggravator, I've been watching
you for about fifteen minutes,”

‘ Ah thowt so!” came the scathing reply. ** Ah thowt so!
Ab knew varry weel the wasn't watching ¢ game !"—Sent in
by C. Clayden, ¥Yorks. ’

IN THE PORRIDGE.

Mary and her father had taken a stroll out into the
country,-and were about to take a vest, when they came
across a field of oats.

* “What kind of grain do you call them ?” said Mary.

“ Qats,” answered her father.

Presently Mary noticed, much to her astonishment, a dog
running i and out of the oats.

“You wicked. doggie,”” she cried, ‘‘come out of the
porridge at once I”—Sent in by Miss M. Wood, Glamorgan,

A GOOD RESTORER.

Bat s CMiles?

Mike: ** What is it, Pat?”?

Pat: “Supposin’ 1 was to have a fit, and ye had a bottle
of whisky 7%

Mike: * Yes,”

5 Pzr}jz’: “ Would ye kneel down and put the botile to my
ips ?

Mike: “T would not.”

Pat: © Yo wouldn’t?”

Mike: ““ No; I’d bring ye to yer feet quicker by standing
up in front of ye, and drinkin’ it myself.”—Sent in by
Stanley Davies, Carmarthen,

-

CORRECT.

In one of the big cities of Canada a circus had been
pitched, and a crowd of small boys had mustered outside the
entrance of a large tent, trying hard to get a glimpse of its
interior. A kind-looking old gentleman, who had been watch-
ing the lads for quite a long time, stepped across to the
collector,

“ Let all these lads in,”’ he said, rattling some maney in
his pocket, “*and count them as they pass.”

The official in uniform did as he was bade.

“ Twenty-eight ! he shouted, in a rough tone, when the
last of the boys entered. ¢ That’ll be 2

““Good ! said the old man. '‘1 guessed right !’ and made
off.—Sent in by R. Wilson, Canada.

SAME AS USUAL!
Arriving Missionary: ‘ May I ask what cowrse you intend
to take with me?”
Cannibal King: “ The regular one; you will [ollow the
fish.”—Sent in by C. Busfield, Leeds.

i) e e

OTE TR EED.

Tur Gen Lisrary.—No. 810
Another Splendid Long, Complete School Tale of
the Chums of St. Jim's. Order Early.
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" For Next Wednesday,

“ UNDER HIS THUMB!"
By Martin Clifford.

This grand, long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co.
deals with the position of the chums under the new regime ab
St. Jim's, For the new Captein of the School is Cutts of the
Fifth, with whom Tom Merry & Co. arc on the worst of
terms, Cutts Lias his knife into the juniors—not without some
reason—and e soon begins to show that he intends to make
every use of his power. Foads

The chums drop in for a very poor time indeed. Cutts
never leaves them alone, yet they cannot eatch him tripping.
One of Bernard Glyn's wonderful inventions at last provides
the lkey to the problem, however, and Cuits is taught a
valuable lesson. The black sheep of the Tifth, however,
still remains Captain of St. Jim's; so that Tom Merry & Co.
ave still more or less

“UNDER HIS THUMB!"

HOW TO GET ON IN CANADA!

In noxt Wednesday's ““Gom ” Libvary will start a seriey
of really comprehensive articles dealing with the question of
emigraiion. At this timo of the year especially ~thousands
of young fellows ure hesititing, uncertain whether they
will try their luck in a new country, or keep on with the
struggle for a fair living in England. Before making up
their minds one way or another they must have really

Reliable Informafion

about the couniry fo which they arve thinking of going.
Iiven in these days, when so much has been written aboub
Ganada, really disintorested advice is hard to come by,
Emigration agents and other interested pergons are some-
times prone to exaggeration in order to * rope in” hesitating
emigrants. “The Gem' series of specinl articles will be
written by e young man who emigrated in the ordinary
way, went ‘“through the mill” like anyone else, and found
out things for himself,

He wooed fortune in a new land, not being satisfied with
his prospects in Tngland, and his experiences are exactly
what the intending emigrant wants to guide him. In addition
to Leing naturally of very greut

General Interest,
our Speeial Confributor’s articles teem with first-hand in-
formation. He describes things as he actually found them,
not a5 he supposed them to be before leaving England,
HOW TO GET ON IN CANADA

is the title of this splendid new series of articles, which ywill
interest every ' Gemite,” whether he or she is contemplating
going to Cunada or not.

ITEMS OF INTEREST,

The Westbourne “Gom " and ** Magnet” Lenguo has
vaonngies for a few more members of cither sox, The secretary
is Master John P. Barnes, of 21, Burlington Mews, Ledbury
Road, Westbournae Park, .

Mastor K. Raney, 416, Laurier Avenue, Obtawa;
Canada, wishes to form an IExchange Circle, to be called
“emhe Gem’ Wide-World Correspondenca Leazue,” o
would be glad to hear from * Gem" readers ull over the
world, with a view to joining.

Ontario,

- to join,

- otherwise nature of the duties; thus sailors ought to be highly #

" not encouraged to Jlu‘m the merchant service, so that British

%
~INDTE &
 Master B, A, Makins, of 45, Kelvin Road, Highbury, N,
is forming a * Gem ' Boxing Club for ** Giemites,” of 12 to
13 years of age, and would like to hear from renders willing 3

THE NAVY AS A PROFESSION FOR BOYS:
By Admiral the Hon. Sir E, Fremantle.

Adam Smith, iuhis “ Wealth of Nations;"” when comparing
professions, nrfnes that the pay of eany calling is com:
mensurato with the skill required, and the agreeable or

puid, but, &s he puts it, though the skill und dexterity required
i much superior to that of almost any artificers,” they
only receive the wages of a common labourer.

This he philosophically accounts for by saying that © the
dangers and hairbreadth estapes of a lifa of adventures
instead of disheartening young people, seem frequently (o
yecommend & trade to them.”

We have the samoe idea in Tennyson's *“'The Sailor Boy,"
who refuses to listen to the warnings of danger: !

¢ Fool,! he answered, f death is-suro
To those that stay and those who roam,
But I can nevermore ondurs
To sit with empty hands at home," ™

That the Viking blood in their veins specially appeals to
our youth is an unguestioned fact, and it is said that every
boy at one time or snother wishes to go to sea. The wish for
a seafaying life, then, certainly exists. Let us see how it is
met, and what the prospect is for those who follow the sen
0s a profession in this twenticth century.

Of the merchant seaman I do not speak here, apprentices
for men before the must ave seldom #aken, and our lads are

ships ave bemng gradually manned by aliens and laseavs, This
is a national danger, for I hold that a Navy must rest on the
maritime instinots of the people, and thut unless it does it is
an exotic which will ba unequal to bearing the severe tridls
of a sea-life, especially in war.

How to Enter the Service.

But my theme is that the Navy is a profession for boys, and
our recruiters find no difficulty i getting boys to enter the
naval zervice, even though they have to bind themselves ta
serve for 12 years from the age of 18. The time is past when
magistrates could and did empty the gaols by tipping the
inmates into his Majesty's ships, and overy boy wishing to
join the Navy must have the consent of his parents, besides
being medically eligible, and repching & high standard both
educationally and physically,

It should be understood, however, that we are not now
entering so many boys as previously for severa! reasons—ona
is that the proportion of the scaman class to stokers and
mechanics is dimihishing; but, putting aside the question
of stokers and mechanics, who are entered a3 men at fhe awe
of 18, of rocent vears instead of entering all our szepmen
through the training-ships as boys, we have ndopted two
other systems of entry, which I will deseribe in detail in |

next week's article,

o

I,

LI

(Ancther Special Article
on this interesting sub=
Ject next Wednesday,)
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4 By “AGENT No. 55.”
(THE CLOSING CHAPTERS OF THIS GREAT ADVENTURE STQRV.)

Friends in Need!

ngrs tirough the pinewdod was slow.
it, with £

shge- single human habitation.
folty ¥ 0
Muny {01 anxious:
howed itselfl " Ni
could under an apology for o hedge,

stomatht orying oupboard most insistently,

ab o without coviosity, and went ol
villagges and made o wide round to avoid it. But
spied he could not shun.  Mis belly was too insistent.

lonse 16 was awhon found,

LN T . \
And then the fellow asked him where he was from,
* Thuat's my business !
Lhiogtly, for ie was ravenous.

vas limitad.
Seppeared, seemingly satis(ied.

mle-looking, dry cheese, and several unskinned onions.
" Gelt ' he growled.

vo bread,

Emeorging from
he sun as guide, Jemy crvossed an endless trach of
sanly land, covernd with poor grass. At Inst ho gained &
youd, @ deserted by-way, and followed it for hours, not pass-
i Ianger began fo make el
thero was nothing to est, =0 he had to endure ik,
Jance ho east ot the sky, but no piverafh
6 came o, “and he gol what sleep he

# Better than being in gaol, t.l}ough,"’ he consoled himself,
a5 he awskened, dump and stift . every limb, and his

Heo hel omittad to wind his wateh, but judged it near nine
i the forenvon when he saw the st passer-by.  Two men
and & wonman going to work in the fields passed him, looked
FLaoter he saw w
But the next he

A few eurions glimees were cast upon him as he wenb injo
tie village, socking an'inn, wnd o precions miseruble-looking

* You can give me something (o ent and deink?* he asked
o surlydooking man, who answered his répeated stampings.
”n

Get me some food ! Jerry replied

e spoke in German, though ho believed Te had sciually
poussid the frontier into Faollsnd, but his knowledge of Dutel
He held out o silver coin, and the surly fellow

In (ive minutes he was back again with black bread, some

Aund Jerry handed over the coin, already biting into the

ax
Austrnalio

L

will be readng the new issue of the

LONDON MAGAZINE.

It will contain a brilliant new tale. entitled
«UNSTABLE AS WATER,”

being the love story of a man with a bad name.
Every reader of THE GEnM LIBRARY interested
in Australia and New Zealand should' ask his
. newsagent at- once for a copy of the

LONDON MAGAZINE.

WUREN .
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The meal was tempting only to & very hungry man, but
Jerey wus feelinig like two such, Half of the victuals had
dnga’ppuured when tlie surly man was back again, bringing a
thiole mug-of beer. bub no change,

“Am I in Holland ?" Jerry asked the gaping booy.

< Nuin.'! -

“What, then? Jerry’s knowledge of frontiers was nos
accurate. ‘‘ Belgium?”

‘ Nein.”

“Oh, murder! Still in Germany !’? Lie muttered.
far is the frontier, landlord 7

The fellow stared at hini, then suddenly produced the cain
given him, and jerked out the word “Englander,”

“Ja—gangen! Wourist,” replied Jerry.

He thought it was uboub time ho made himself' scarce.
The man seemed suspiciois,

While he was swallowing the beer the man went ont, Dut
at the doorway Jarry found himself confronted by five burly
villagers, one of whom wore someihing thab looked like a
mniform tunie.  The landlord wos behind them, and had
ovidently had them waiting, 3

*Englander, wo ist ener Reisopass?"” demanded the one in
the tunic peremptorily.

But Jerry had no passport to show, o couldu’t produce it.
Tn his best German he expleined that no passport is necessary
for a Britisher travelling in Germany, ITe asked them to
siand aside, but none moved, and he hesitated about making
things worse by using force.

The men whispered among themselves, but Jreeping an eyeo
on Jerry, and he heard the word ‘‘Spaher,”’ and realised
that his position was dangerous; for of all the disagrecabla
beliefs a Britisher in Germany can arouse is that he is a
spy.

" Rubbish, you blockheads!” he exclaimed angrily, *‘Cleb
out of it!”

That brought matters to a head. The man in the tunie
called to Jerry to stay where he was * In the name of the
Kaiser,” aml got out of the way so as not, to hinder the others
trying to moke Joery do as requested. They had ne
objections, chance pever haviug given them the opportunity
of coming into collision with a British fist. But this was
soon rectified.

The villager who grabbed at Jerry’s collar went over hacl-
wards under the influence of a stiff uppercut, and the second
valiant man received a severe drive in the pit of the stomach.
And then the innkeeper, yeachiug over from hehind, caught
Jorry a wild smite on his ecrown with the broken handle of a
fiel¢ shovel. e staggered, and, before recovering, received
a yiolent kiclk on the shins and a chopping blow in the face.

As soon as he could he sent in a number of rapid; straight-
arm drives that temporarily disabled one cowbatant and
brought a gasping stream of * Blitzens” and ‘* Schiwein-
hunds ! from the others. But they did not confine themselves
to meres words; amd when two chance passers through the
village joined in to take a hand in the fray, Jerry had been
pretty badly dealt with. ° Still, he had donc a deal of
damage, and was still full of fight, for, seeing the new-ecomers,
he shouted: ‘'Cowardly swine! Seven to one—eh?” and
floored the man nearest to him with a left hook that*found
the paint.

‘“Tlere. what's ihe row, sir? Can’t we give you a hand 2"

It was a British accent and a British voice, and Jercy
recognised both immediately,

The next instant two of his assailants went sprawling
befare: the intrusion of a couple of young men in rough tieed
Norfollks and breeches.

Recognising the folly of further fghting. those of the
villngers atill on iheir legs took o their heels, headed by the
man in the tunie. The surly innkeeper was a good second.

“Looks to me as though youw'd befter get out of this
quick,” remerked one of the npew-comers, *‘ Chere’s no one
clse to fight.”

He spoke almost regretfully. and Jerry, glancing at his
fage. liked: him at once. .

Without further words, the trio started through the village,
and no opposition was offered. Not until o couple of miles
had been covered at a good stiff pace was a syord spoken.
And then: *

‘“Lively serap, sir,’ the taller of the two young men
ohserved,

“More lively than pleasant,” replied Jerry.

(Comtinued on page: iv. of Cover.)
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For Selling 12 Packets of KEW SEEDS
Wy at 1d. Per Packet. 5

To further advertise our Famous Kew Seeds
_ we give every reador of this paper a magnili-

cont present absolutely FREE simply for
Sy 1 selling or nsing 12 packstzat 1d, ench,  Onr
s a1 up-to-date Prize List containg huidieds
of differont kinds of FREE GIFTS for cveryonc, &5
including Ladiesd' and Gonts’ Gold and Silver
Watchos, Ostrich Feathers, Furs, Cyoles,
Tolescopes, Chains

hones, Air Guns, ; :
¥ to zend s gour Name and Address (a postoarad wil
o), e e will setd yol o sélsotion of felly guaran-
teed Kew  Seeds (Flower and  Vigetabie) to sell &
wuse at Qua Penny per paekel. When sold seid us the
money obtained auid wo will immedintely forward gift
chosen nesording Lo the grand list we send you. f§f
Start Early. Sendaposteard now to—

KEW SEED CO,, Ltd.'

(Dept. 7), KEW GARDENS, LONDON.
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No. 3109,

. Rings Accordtons, Ginonas, Gramo-
gines, Toys, oto,, ete, Allyoiined do

SECRET SERVICE !
: (Contirtued from the previous page.)

‘“Bet a sovereign some of those German johunies thought

so'! By Jove, sir, but you did handle them! What was it
all about?” - : :
. Beoause T'm a. Britishor and had no passport, they
iuml‘m(_] fo the conclusion T was & spy. And it isn't exuctly
wenjthy for a Britisher in Germany to be suspected of
spying.'” Jerry explained. -

“Thoy agrded, telling Jerry of some of their own mild
dadventures,.  They were making. & wilking-¢um-motorcar
tour, and their attitude towards most things German was
not exaelly sympathetio. Sie Philip Vaughton and Johu
Hallett they gave as iheir nanies; and ‘they were hugely
surpriserd and vory considerably excited by the particulars,
about himself Jevry informed them of. Already they kunew
him by name, Rlton alse, and hegin déxcitedly to discuss
means for résoning the ‘greab wyentor from his German
prison. Eng

A job a bib too big for us. I'm gfrnid,' said Jerry;
“hut if T ean only get away sufély to England and make
kuown the treachery by which Elton was captured, 1 reckon
means will be found to do the (rick.”

“And you bet, My, Qsborne, we'll hielp you all we can 1
they cried enthusiasbically. *“Tall ns what we ¢in do, and
itls done. A Britisher who won't stand up to the limit for &
follow-countryman in trouble abrond: is a rotten outsider, and
1 don't thiuk we're that, even if we belong fo what is
called the fdle pich.”

“1f mieans gaol for us all if we've discovered,” Jerry
warned them. **We'ra not playing some game, remember.”

* (inol be jiggered ! You've to get away, Mc. Osborne,
and it's up ta usto do our level best to help yon do it
Teoll us what that 1s,” ‘

Britain Moves,

1t awas not until theee weeks after the flight from the
Wesel fyingz-park Yhat Jerry Oiborne, hastening from
Charing Cross Station, made his way tewtrds Downing
Street and Sir Bdmund Black. ’

Phose three weaks had guined him two friends for life
and given the three of them excitoment enough to satisfy
the wost oxacting, ‘Direct refurn to Wngland had been im-
iwssihlc; there hind Been the frontier to cross; the Gerinans

hnd boen unrelenting in theit search for him, and he had
giessed the ports of Iolland and Belgium were being
watched. * Y e ;

Right down into Sonth Germany Jerry and his néw fricnds
had gone, at last to slip across tho frontier, and reach Ciluis
after fraversing hall the length of France.

The interview with the Foreign Secretary was long and
important. It was renewed  the next duy, when other
members of the Cabinet, together with tho highest ropresenta-
tivos of the Army and Navy, were present. Jerry Osborne
found himsell an individual of imbortance, one to be listened
1o with deference, .

‘Mhore is no need for hurry, Mr. Osborne, Depend npon
it'no harm will happen to Mr. Titon," Sir ldmund said.
“Bub I can appreciate your apprehensions. Our Goyern-
ment will ' make representations.” <

S And Germany will deny they kuow anything of the

~N7 s o=

smatter. ' Tt was boasted openly that at any risk Elton would {:

be kept.” : 3 1 B
“It will .ot be assimed that the German Government |
does know anything abcut the matter.” Sir Sshmund replied. s
“We shall merely- institute - inguivies, and- ask their
assistance.” ; 5
“But what’s the use——"" began Jerry. And then
stopped dead.. He.-smiled. * I suppose, sir, you don't wagt
them to suspect we know what their game is—going to thrpw
dust in their eyes?”
oy public consumption only.'
fhe Premier. ;
“ And meanwhile—"
' 8omething olse will be done.”
But the Premier spoke neryvously,
Y Po obtain Elton's release?’' persislod Jerry.
S Pracisely. Diplomationlly, of course, Britain must de
nothing rash or provocative,” y G :
Jorey siw the Commander-in-Chiof, Admiral ”(‘I‘}'yllll{”
Sir David Went, and the Foreign Scerelilry exchange glanees s
What Lord Croft had snid dido’t satisfy Himoa hietle hie.
““Oh, ves; diplomatically, of course ! General Ranger s
And Admiral Berryman and Sie David nodded; J
1 think that this gentleman should be acquainted yeitic
our intentions,” said the Foreign Secrefary quiefly. “Hg !
his the right, Britnin owes much to him and Me. Elton.
Have I yonr leave to explain?’
Lord Uroft nodded. o didn't appear yery well pleased.
Jerey came away from thot interview i good spiriis
Britain was going fo agt, and in g manner worthy of hen oldd
traditions.  Max Elton was not to be sacrificed.  The |
Blustering Teuton wyas £0 be given a wholesome lesson.  The
offect would certainly not promote a better feeling, but nt
least it would let the Tenton know that Britain, when arouserd,
conld-still demand and obtain respect. i
But Jovey Osborne conld only gucgs ab the difioutty S|
Tdmund Black had had to bying the Prime Minister to o ve
Tuetunt agrecment. Nok that he eaved. |
That night, in company with General Ranger, he loft
Tiondon, Thwenty-four hotvs litor he was driving througlt
the stroets”of Berlin,  And his foeling was that of the mayo J
who holds the tlhivkeenth trumg cird af whist, With one voud
to play and the fricks taken egual, =i
My dear Ranger, dind what byinzs you of all men in |
the world to Bevlin?'* wos the question -of Ford Riversdulo,
the astonished Brifish Ambassador at Berlin, when his fwa
calleis entered his piivate voom. ‘
S 1'm corveot in saying this gentleman, My Garald Osbane,
is the chicf chuse of iy being heye,” veplied Genoral Runger;
and the Ambassador, u(rku(m-ledginﬁ Jerny's  presentation,
bowed, and was more puzaled than before. g
Taking the despateh handed to” him, Tiord Riversdule vand
it through, and his face was expressive of his agitation.
You g8k me to go to the Kaiser with that? he asped..
Genersl Ranger nodded,
“ My, Osbosne and myself go with you.” G
“AWall, pontlemen, this will mean war within lwelve
months time, ‘or I do not know my " businessi” siid Lotd
Riversdale, with conviction. ““Still, with this direck chaite
from the (tovertiment, 1 ean only obey.” |
(This story will be concluded In next Wednesday s
: “Gem * Library.) - %
21-3-14

* explained Tord Croft




