‘DESPERATE MEASURES!’

A Splendid, Long, Complete School Tale, by Martin Clifford, in this issue.
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The sudden hoot of a motor-horn warned Lasker & Co. that they were not aloné upon the road,
andjust as they reached Kildare's fallen form th?ly ﬁaaused to look along the road, The juniors’ motor-
earwas sweepiW down upon‘them, Tom Merry and D'Arey standing up in it, with blazing eyes. **Faster1”
shrieked Tom Merry to the ghauffeur. ¢ Fastep, for Heaven's sake!" (An exclting incident from the

rroomplete school story: inslde.) : LA T
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DESPERATE

MEASURES!

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

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Tom Merry and Co. stared at D'Arcy as he came tearing nlong the passage. * Have you heard?” gasped the
Swell of St. Jim's, "““Good ncws, deah boys—the vewy best ! Sse Chapter 1))

CHAPTER 1.
Tidings of Great Joy,

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY heard the news fivat,
Arthur Augustus D'Aroy, the swell of the School

House, was usually distinguished for a lofty ropose

of manner. e culfivated carefully the ropose which stamps

the cnsto of Voro de Vere. But when lie heard the nows his

noble visage was ivvadiated with joy, and his manners quite
lost their avistoorntio repogse.  His monoole drapped from
hus oye os hie vushed upstairs to tho junior quarters, with o
wild and excited haste that bore no resemblance whatever
to the repose of Vere de Vere.

He was scudding along the Fourth Form passage to Study
No. 6 when he mef the Terrible Three—Tam Merry and
Manners and Lowtliey of the Shell.

The Tervible Threo wete lnden with lines, and theic facos
wore glum expréssions. Each of them had a sheaf of impot

paper in his hand, and a feown on his brow.
| B
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They wero taking their lines to the captain of 8t. Jim's—
affor un hour’s hard grind in their study to, got thom done
Flenoo their glumness. For ovil duys had fallen upon the
chums of 8t. Jim's, Cutts of the Fifth, their old encmy, had
become captain of tho school, and lines were folling upon Tom
Morry & Co, ns thickly ns the leaves in the eelebrated Vallam-
bross, Under the cireumstances, the joy irradinting the noblo
countonanco of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy had an exasperating
offegt upon the Terrible Thres. They felt a great desire to
bump him on the floor of the passage, and thus reduce him
to a frame of mind corresponding o their own

So they lined up across the passage, nnd Arthuy Augustis,
who was going al too great u specd to stop himself, rushed
into thetr arvins,

* Collay him I’ snid Tom Moryy.

* Bump bhim!"” growled Manners. **What does he menn
by looking so chippy when we've down on our Juclk?”

f Weally, you fellows—— Oh!”

Bump!
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Arthur Augustus, swo&t off Bis feet in the powerful gras
of the Terrible Three, descended upon the floor and gasped.
“Oh—ow! You silly asses |
“ Now, don't look so jolly joxful ! said Monty Lowther
geveraly,  “ What do you mean by €7 W don’ft feel

 Bit there, and vefloct upon the error of your ways!” said
Tom Mexry. “Come on, you chaps; we've only just in time
with these lines, and Cutts will muke us do them over again
if we've late. Come on; it- docsn't matter if you tread on
Gussy " - :

But Avthur Augustus jumped up, like o Jack-in-the-bos.

At any other time Avthur Augustus would probably have
been wrathy at being so uncoremoniously handled, But just
now lie was too joyful to be wrathy about anything, Ie
grosped Tom Mervy exoitedly by the arm,

“Have you heard?” he gasped.

* Heard what, nes?"

“The news, (ienh boy I #.2J

“T hayen't heard any nows—what is 161"

“ Good nows, old chap—the vewy hoest i

“ Cutts had & stroke of apoplexy ' asked Monty Lowther
hopefully.

*Woally, Lowtliah—"

*“Has the Head found Lim squiffy and sacked him®” asked

annors,

** Corwinly not, It—"

‘-.'»Nul.hmg Impfonud to Cutts?” asked Tom Menyy.

* Nothin® that I know of. But——"
" hen what do you mean by saying there’s good news, if
yorhing's happened to Cutts?? de nanded: Lowther wrathiully,
* Bump him again for raising: our ligpes !

“Weally, you know—yawoooh!”

Bump 1

*You uttah agses I shrieked Arthur Augunstus. =% Vou are .

wainin’ my twousalis, s #well as Lurtin® me considewably.
I bave o gweat mind 2ot to tell you my news at all, yon
fwabjous assos!”

““0h, keep it)"” said Lowthor,
Cutts, we don’t want to hear it."”

A< o matter of fact, the Tervible Three were fooling quite
ferocious towards Cuits,  Since old Kildare had left, and
Cutts had become captain of the selicol in Lis lpiace,- things
Iind gone from bad to worse. Indeed, Bluke of the Fourth
had averved solomnly that the old school was going to the
giddy bow-wows, and the other fellows fully agreod with him.
Certiinly Geérpld Cutts’a hand had fallen heavily upon Tom
Merry & Co.

Fyam day to day they hoped to lenr that Kildave was
emnm‘g back to take his old place, but he did not come. It
looked us if Cutis was instulled as a permauency ; and Tom
Morty & Co. folt that Tife wasn't really worth living with
Cufts as enptain of St Jim's—and specially down on their
noble sclves. ;

And an exns}]}emtmix feature of the cpse swas that Cutts
wne o ‘yotter of the first wator—that he was guilty of
nll sorts of wild proccedings, in secret, which wonld have
catned him the *“sack if the Head had known enything
about them. But Cutts was far too deop to be howled ont,
and the juniors had given up hoping that the Head would
~tumble to his renl character and bestow upon him the order
of !:]il" “-Imet‘-.'}’l i :

“T won't tell you silly asstes o word now,” pasped Arthar
Augustus 1D'Arcy, ‘“aftah the wotten way 1'aughcf\'c tweated
me. I wefuse to tell you o word. You can find it out for
yourselves, you boundahs, hut if you knew that I was goin’
to tell you that old Kildare was comin' back nt lust—"

The Terrible Three jumped.

“ Kildare !

“Coming hack "

 Flarealy 12 g

They looked now as joyful as Arthur Augustus D'Arey
had looked before the bumping process. Tom Mervy caught
hald of the swell of 8t. Jin's and helped him to his feet.
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“Ty it fvue?” he exclaimed.

*Nias, wathal 1 ;

*Quite Eure "™ 3

“Yans. Dawwel of the Sixth has just weceived a lettsh
fwom him—"" ]

“ And he told you??

e told Langton, in my heayin’,”

 Fuvreah I

Arvthur Augustus D'Avey dusted down Lis elegant tronsers,

“You uttah asses, you—="

([}

Gussy,”” said Monty Lowther solomunly,  we fake back
tlmt-l)_umpin;{. You may consider that. it. haen’t happened.’

“We withdenw ib entively,” eaid Manneys.

“Yaag, thot's all vewy well, but my bags are feahfully
wumpled all the game!” soid Avihue Augustus, * Howevah,
an apology is quite suffigh, fwom ono gentleman to anothal,
T ovalilook your wotten conduct. But weally. isn't it wippin’
—old Kildave is comin’ back, and, of course; he's goin’ to L
t:n{)lln{n of t-lhe school again, Cutts will be dwopped ont.”

LI & il]_ Hip 33 ]

“It will be wathah o shock for Cults, when le: knowa!”
chuckled Arthur Augustus.  “Ie is countin’ on Kildaro
stayin' away for good, you know. It was wathah doubtful
at fvst whethar Kildare would evah come Dback, But it's all
wight now.” ;

“ Right oe yain I grinned Tom Moy, * Waon't Cutts be
pleased? Ha, hin, ha ™

" We can take these lines in o Cufts now with giddy
pleasuye 1" yemarked Monty Lowther, ‘¢ We'll impavt the
good news ab the same time.”

“Hag, hn, hal?

“Did Dayvel say when Kildae was coming, Gussy?”

1 didn’t’ wait to heah, deah hoy. 1 wushod oft to tell
the chaps the news at onee. Pway excuso me—I must tell
Blake 1™

And Arthur Augustus, still spdly Jscking in the repose
which etamps, or should stomp, the noble caste of Vere do
Vere, vushed on to Study No. 6, to imparb the joyful tidings
to his chums Blake and Hervies and Dighy of tlh'o Fourth.

And the Shell fellows, with choerful gring, went en their
way to Cutte's study, with their impositions in their hands,
and gireat joy in theiy hearts. They had news for Cutts which
would mike the new captain of S{. Jim's feel move “ sick ”
than he lad ever been made to feel before—and the prospecs
pleased them highly.

PR,

CHAPTER 2,
The Blow Falls,
UTTS of the Fifth was m his study elintting with
Kuox. Cutts was looking quite pleased and chieerful,
His long ambition had heen gratified—le was eaptain
of the school, and seemed likely to reinain eo,

There had been many things agamst him, but he had overs
come them all, by cunning and by force of character, Now
he was fairly established, and he was making his position
more firm and seeuve every day. He was ingyatinting him-
gelf with the Head and with the Housemnaster by very careful
conduct. e made himsell aceeptable to the Sixth Fanm,
who had heen a little sore at livst about o Fifth-Former
becoming captain of the schaol. Only his old encmies, Tom
Merry & Co., had felt the weight of hie hand—bub they had
felt it very leavily.

Kildara had been ealled away to Hie beuside of his uncle
wlo was very ill, in Kildare's native land. Whether old
Kildare would ever come bacik from Iveland was doubtful.
If he did vefurn, it was understood that he would resume his
old |I)l:me as ‘."'5",";" of St. Jun’s. In that case, Catts was
simply keeping his place warm, as it were.

But Cutts hoped that he would not come back, And it his
yeturn was long delayed, Clutts Laped to bave established
himself so fiemly by thet tinie that he could not be displaced,
even hly Kildare.

Po that end lie was exerting Limself in évery way to make
his rule popular, and he was suceeeding. Only with Tom
Merry and Co. he made no effert of that kind—le knew that
it would be useless. 'They were irreconcilable.

It was upon the subject of Kildare's possible vetwn tliat
he was chatfing now with Knox of the Sixth. Under Cutts's
yulo the * fast set™ of 8t Jim's had nad a very good time.
Catts and Knox, and Gilmore and Sefton, and the vest were
making hay while the sun shone, - :

Little bridge-parties in Cutte's study, with cigarettes and
cigars, and refveshments that were much stronger than
lemonade, took place mow without intersuption or fear of
trouble to follow. And Cutts's influence was drawing a good
many fellows into hig own pathe

Kildare had always been sternly down on that kind of
thing, and his authority and hi= personal influcnce had

(1] PEN (1] n oy "
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Tomm Merey & Co, handed thelr lines to Cutts, and made for the doors  On the threshold Tom Merey tupned round,
smiling, “Have you heard the news, Cutts? " he asked sweetly, “Kildare's coming back ! “ You lying hound !’

roared Cutts, springing to his feet, his face growing erimson with anger,

e i =

always been for good. Cubls's influonce was wholly for bad,
and his strong and defesmined chavneter eaused many
fellows with weaker natures to follow lus lord.

Fellows who liad money were specinlly weleome in Cutls's
study for thoso little earcd-partios. Cults was very lucky at
cards—so lucky that suspicious persons might lhinve surmised
that lie had ways of assisting chiance, Certainly it was vory
{ag'\‘i for Cutts to be any the poorer sfter an evening nb
widge. | - ;

There was only one cloud on the hiovizon of the smart sob
u% St Jim's ~the possible yolurn of Kildaye to take lis old
place, =

But the longer he stayed in Ireland, o less likely lis
return seemed (o be, and they grew easicr In their minds
from day to day,

“The fellow con’t be coming back now,” Cutts was saying
to Kuox, in confidont tones. ** e simply can't be. The Inst
I heard, his blessed uncle was as scody as ever, and.it soems
that Kildare is to be lis lLeir, so he's Bound to stay tlere and
look after the loaves and fislies, yon know."

“T don't faney  Kildare would think of that kind of
thing,” said Kuox. * Ile's fond of his uncle, I beliove.”

Jutts shirugged his shoulders. :

<1 shouldn't wonder; lie was thal kind of an ass. All the
botter for us. It makes him Jess likely to come back. And
a few more woeks, and then T think I could hald my own,
even if he did come back. If T could remain cuptain for n
whole v, they couldn’t push me ouf, even for him, I
think. And I'm popular, too.”

Knox nodded. :

voks like a good prospeel,” ho agreed, Tt would Le
pretty rotten for us if Kildare did deop in suddenly. A good
many things woyld have to be stopped. If we hear (hat he's
comjng—=!

(See Qhapter 2.)

He paused, and looked at Clults,
"You'd have to put-up with it
inished.
Ihe sinile faded Feom Colls's face; los CAPress i ('1'&]':.‘,!:1_}.
hardencd, till hiz fuee looked as if il wore mouldod i jron.
A gleiwmn came into his eyes that made the Sixtl-Former
start,

“Culls, whab are you thinking of #° eseluimed Knox, and
theee wis a towe alwmost of alarm in his voioe.

Chutfs set his teeth havd. i :

SIE I hearid that ho was coming hack now, I'd stop him, o
somehow,” e suid, in x low and *l";il.ter voice . I wouldn's
have everything mucked up ab this stage of Lthe game, 've
got too fur to allow myself to be stopped now. IF the fool
comes hack—if L hear of it in time I shall—" Il
paused.

“¥ou'll what?” said Knox uncasily

Sometimes ho was a little afaid of Cults. There wis a
glimmering suspicion_in his mind that Gerald Gubts, tho
dandy of thie Fifth, the sportsman, the gambler, the black
uard, had the makings of a pretly complete eriminal in
i -

it beocime now T Ty

m,

1'% find a way to stop him, T think,'" said Culls,
“ How could you?"

“1 don't know, but T think I'd And o woay., I kuow T

wouldn't give up all 've won without a fight for it; nnd
I shouldn’t be particular whal kind of weapons I used,
either, I tell you—-m"

Knock!

Cutts pavsed suddenly as fhe kuock eame at his door. Tis
customary manner, cool and rathier lazy, retned to Lim at
onee.

“Come in!” he said. .

The door opened, and Tem Merey and Manners aml
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Lowther came into the study. They laid their impositions
upon the table.
C“0ur lines, Ontts 1" said Tom Morry suavely.

“ Leoave them theve!" said Cutts shavply. “*I'll look over
tliem presently.’’

“VYos, Cutts.”

« And now get ont 1"

“ Certainly, Cutts.”

'The three juniors furned towards the door agnin, Cutts's
ove watching them with a lowering expression, [His dislike
af the threo clhums of the Shell was intense and bitter.
"Pheir frankness, their honesty, their decency soemed to him
a perpetual rebuke to his own cunning and tortuous natuve,

om Merry turned back suddenly, smiling

Y By the way, have you heard the news, Cutts?"' he asked.

Cutts gave lim a shorp and searching look,

S news ! Anything to do with me?” he asked.

“Oh, yes !

“What is it7"

“Only that Kildare's coming baclk ! said Tom Meryy
sweatly, Ao

Cutts's cyes scemed (o become fixed upon fhe junior’s
smiling face.  For n moment tho coolness of the Fifth-
Former deserted him, and his face went quite pale. The
blow was foo sudden for him to ghard it. But the mext
moment: lie sprang to his feet, his face growing crimson
with anger,

“You lying young hound !

U But it's true ! said Tom Morry caimly,

“"Tow—how do you know?" :

“Darrol's just had a letter from him, sayving so.”

Cutts knew (hat it was teua then. His hands elenclhed so
hard tlhat the nails dug into his palms.

(1ot out of my e:u(ﬁ‘ 1" he breathed.

Y Vas, Cutts,” . |

The door closed Lielind the Tervible Three. Cutts heavd
a suppressed cliuckle outside in the passage, Ile knew that
the chums of the Shell were rejoicing, and a sudden gnst of
rago came over him,  He 1
townrds the door, his face flamimg with fury, :

‘' Don’t you give yoursell awny ' said Knox warningly.

Cutts paused. A5 :

ITe had certninly dome very-near to liu\'m himself away.
Certainly nothing would have amused and delighted his
anemies move than fo see him break out into a rage at the
mere idon of Kildare returning to the school. He tossed
ihercane upon the table. ;

“You'ro right,” hie muttered thickly “T--I mustn't give
myself away. If I'm going to da anything. T've got to keep
up appearances, I must be caveful of that."

They exchanged a long glance,

SIF you do aurthing,” repeated Knox, after a lengthy
panse—“if you do anything | What can you do, Cufts?”’

“T don't know,”

“ But ~but—-"

“But I'm going to think of somethingI'm going to do
mr]n;.\fhing. T'mi not going to give up everything without g
I'lg l .l.

“But- I-T say!" stammered Knox, scared by the ex-
pression that had come over Gerald Cutts's face. “ You—
von're not thinking of—of anything—anything rotten-—any-
thing violent! Don't bo an idiot !

“TLeave me wlone, now,” said Clutts.
it out.”

Knox, his face pale and troubled, left the study. e was
afraid to think of what might be passing in Cutts’s desperate
mind—and he was afraid to think of what it might moan

“T've pot fa think

= =dur him foo, For whatever Cutts did, IKnox knew very well

thgt he would be dragged into it—that they wonld sink or
swim together. Wit was Cutis thinking of doing?

Left alone in his study, Cutts sat down to think it oul.
And the expression that grew upon his face, hardening and
shavpening it, and making it look years older, would fully
liave justificd Knox's alarm if hie eould hove seen it then.

CHAPTER 3.
Two Telegrams,

Be URRAH

i Hlp_'pip I”

The juniors were rejoieing: Faintly, from afar,
the sounds reached Gerald Cufts in hig study.” Tom Merry
& Co. were in high feather.

Kildare was coming hack,

The reign of theiv old cnemy, Clutls of the Fifth, was
coming to an end. No wonder tha lieroes of the Iower
School rejoiced.

And their satisfaction was shared by most of the school
when the mews spread, Cutts had succeeded- in- making
hi melf(fopu!ar to a certain extent, but most of the follows

uE (1gM Lisrary,—No, 32 )

FERRERS L0CKE, DETECTIVE,

tipped o cane, and stavted

would be glad fo hayve Kildare bac: again. Only Cutts's
own particular set, the black shcep of the schoot looked
forward with uneasiness to Kildare’s return. :

Tiggins & Co., of the New House, were vejoicing  too.
Figgine & Co. had hoped to get & New House candidate
elected when Kildare vacated the captainey. Cutts had oiit-
witted them in that matter. And so the New House fellows
looked forward keenly to the coming downfall of Cutts—
especially Monteith, the prefect, who would lave heen
en-gtmu if Cutts had not outplayed him.
¢ &m general satisfaction wag not very complimentary to

‘ntts. :

* Many of the fellows wondered how he would take it. That
ho would be pleased to step down from his high estate was, of
course, impossible. He could not be pleased by Kildure's
return,  Would lie eut up rusty, some of the fellows wondered.
If he did; it would nat help him in uny way. Mo had to get
out when Kildare came. I‘Fné\viug Cutls’s suave cooluess and
sell-control, most of the fellows sumnised that he would tuke
it with perfect calomess. But there was no telling.

No ono dreamed that Cutts could be entertaining any ides
of o pﬂamf Kildare's return—of preventing the old captain of
St. Jim's from resuming his.rightful place,

The thoughts that were pnssin Hrough Gerald Cults's
mind would have utonib!lc(r the ESL Jim's fellows, il they
could have guessed them. But they could not,

Tom Mexry & Co. certainly did not suspect anything of the
sort, And they wexe in high feather,

“It's riping!" Tom Merry said to his rejoicing chuma
“Bimplyoa ')pmil Old Kildare is a brick—a regulur%rick.”

A woeal bwick, deah boy,” ngreed Arthur Augustus D' Aroy.
YT haye been thinkin’ that we onght to hove a celobwation
when Kildaroe comes haele.” ;

““Hear, heor!” gaid o dozen voices henrtily, :

“We ought to give him a stunnin’ welcome, von know,"
pursued Arthur Augustus, enconraged by the general wp-
I“‘?\‘Oﬂl]-‘ A What do you fellows say to a bwass band?”

13 l'.'

“And a !wiumplml arch I

“Oh, erumbs !’

“0ur own band will do,"” said Monty Lowthor. “ What
price the Lowther Ragtime Band, you know, We'll mest
Kildave at the station, and march lim heme with musical
honours.” ] ey

“Wats

“Why, you ass—-"*

“ Blow the wagtime band! We want a weal bwass band, to
o the thing in style. We can hire u bwasy bund in Way-
Innd, and this isn’t a time to be thinkin’ of the expense.
I will w’ite to my patah for a fivah.”

““ When is ho coming, though'’ asked Jack Blake. -

“Nobody scems to know,” said Tom Merey, * Darrel
knows, T'suppose. Tet's ask Darrel’

* Yaas, wathah. We must have time to muke the pwe-
pawations.” . -

And o crowd of juniors mavched away in search of Daviel
of the Sixth, They found Darrel in the gymnasium. Darrel
was !nokmf very cheerful, Ho was Kildare's best chum, and
naturally delighted by the news he had received. Alsd, he
did not approve of the way things were going under Clutts's
captainey. He was as glad as the juniovs ta hear that the old
coptain of Bt Jim's was coming back,

* Dawwel, deah boy——"

“T say, Darrel i

The big Sixth-Former gave the juniovs a good-humoured
glinee,

“Well, what do vou yvoung sweeps wani #* he asked.

“ Abont Kildare,” spid Tom Mevry, ** When is he coming?”

“You see, we want to give him a welcome.”

Y Bure we want to paint the town red intively " suid Reilly
of the Fourth.

“We are goin' to ewect o twinmphal arch—""

* And got o band—"

“When is hoe coming, Darrel? We want to know.'”

Davrel langhed

1 think T should dvaw the line at trinmphal arches and
brass bands,” ho said. “ But there is no haym in l;.;i ving him
1 welcome. He said in his letter that he would b here on
Wednesday."

“And to-day’s Monday !"” said Tom Morry.
to make preporations,’”

“Yaas, wathah,”

*“And Wednesday, being a half-holiday, we shall be freo to
colebrate” said Blake, with much eatisfoction. “That's
tnppn:g e

*“ Weally toppin’, denh hoy {”

. “Haa he starvted yet?” asked Tom Moerry. “ We should
like to:send him o telogram of—of welcome, you know

4 ¥Yey,” said Darvel, laughivg, “He lenves Iveland to-
day. But he is going to stay a bit with his people in Lan-
chestey before he comes on to St. Jim's, Ilis mater and

“Lots of tine
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pater live theve, you know. He's coming on here on Wed-
4 g 12 - =

n .
“ Linnchester ! said Blake. * That's nbout fifty miles from
here,” . : ?

i 811 .

“ Good! We'll wire him there,” said Tom Mervy, - He'll
find the wire waiting for him when he gets theve, and that
will be all right,” .

“*Come on,” said Blake. “Yet's® get down fo tha post-
office and send it, I suppose he won't get to Lanchester until
to-moyrow; hut there’s nothing like being in time.” )

And the Co.. walked down into_'llyli;amﬁn_.lo the post-office
to dospateh ghat telegram of welcome to Kildare, They all
gathered round the desk to write the telegram, .

“ Pway. don’t think of the halfpennics now, deah hoys'™
suid Arthur Augastus loftily.  *We want old Kildara to
undahstand how mueh we want hiin back.  Bettah leave the
telogwam to me.” £ 52 :

 Good egg ™ said Blake, with a wink ab the others, “ Welll
lea.}'c it entively in Gussy's hands. Gussy will do the thing in
Bt}' 8" :

“Heay, hear!" said the juniors. . :

Avthur Augustus smilod with satisfaction. :

“ All sewene, deal boys,  Yon can't do bettah than wely on
a follow of tact and judgment ab o timo ko this, Heah

aes !
£ Arthur Augustus fillod up the form, and held it up for the
jnmiois to read. 1t was auite a long mesgage, considering that
it cost u halfpenny a word ;

 Dear old Kildnre,—We are delighted to hear that you are
coming bacl. The school lins heen going to the bow:wows
while vou have besn away, Cutls is a rotter. When you
came back wo are going to rally round you, and back you up
lire anything. giixz{:mci-—-D'Arqv. Blake, Morey, Lowther,
Manners, Dighy, erries, . Noble, Reilly, Kerr, Wynn,

I-‘ig%ius."
15 that all wight, deah boys?™
¢ Hun, ha, hat" . i

T fail to see anythin’ fo cacklesat. By the way, is how-
wows one word or two?"

“Hau, ha, ha!” : =

“Countin’ it s two, there are sixty-one words, T think,"
snid Arthur Augustos thoughtfylly, * 'That will only be two-
nnr.l-sispnnce-im?(penu_v. Then there is the addwess—Hve
words more. Twe-and-uinepence, deah hoys! Who's gob
two-and-ninepence ' ; .

\Wa'ye leaving this entively in your hands, Guesy!" said
Blake blandly.

“Ynas; but— :

“Sop to it, Tigellinus!" said Monty Lowther solemnly.

And the juniors chuckled.

e fuct is, deah boys, T haven’t had a wemittance lutely,
and—"" s

“We'll wait for you outside,” said Blake, n‘ppnropt_lg not
hearing. “‘1f you think of anything elis to shove into the
telogram, shove it in, and don’t mind us.'

G“IE,'mIr'IsuinIy." anid Tom Merry. “It's in your hands,

HISEY,

“Yaas, but—"

“Pon't keep us waiting too !ong." : fL

And the juniovs streanted ouf of the post-office, grinning,

Arthur Augustus looked aftor them, with his eyeglass
jammed in his eye, and shook his head in a doubtful sort of
way. Then he went through his poclkets. Funds were low in
Study No. 6 just then, There was a dearth of cash, Arthur
Augustus discoverod n gixpence in one pocket, and a shilling
in another, and a penny in a thied.

“Bai Jove! Only one-and-sevenpenes,” he murmured.
“ 1 say, you chaps—-"

But the cliaps were gone, )

T ghall have to cub it down o bit ! murmured D'Avey.
“Aftah all, T needn’t mention that Cutts is a wottah. Kil-
dare knows thut alweady. That's four words out. Then T
will put in dogs instead of baw-wows®it isn't quite so es-
pwessive, but it saves a word. And, bai Jove, T'll cut out
the signatures of all those boundahs, if they're not goin' to
pay for them to be put in. Yaas, wathah|®

nd at the cost of a great tlr,'n{ of mental labour, Arthur
Angustus ont down the telegram to the exact value of one-
and-sovenpence, and despatched it trinmphantly. Then he
walked out of the post-office, and rejoined his chums,

‘Has it gone?" asked Bluke, with a grin,

“Yaas, T had to cut it down a bit.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" -

AT rigﬁlt. 8o lpn?- as you left all our npmes: down.”
said Tom Meryy. *That was the really important point.”

“Pai Jove! You see, [ had to sewateh all your names!™

' What " y :

T left my own signabure, as wepwesentin® the whole of
the Lowah School, yvou know,” explained Axthur Augustus.
S That' will herall wight.” :

"
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“You ass!’” voared Tom Meorry.

*Weally, Tom Mewwy——"

! You fathead!"

“ Weally, Blake—""

“Let's go in and send nnother,"
have known what wonld happen if we truste

“ Weally, Figging—"

“Oh, seat!”

And tho jupiors invaded thoe
second telegram was despatohed,
il nob sweeter, :

“Welcomo home! Merry, Manners,  Lowther,  Bluko,
Horrios, Dighy, Noble, Reilly, Kery, Wynn, Figgins.”

Aund this time the noble name of D' Arey wis conspicuous -
by its nbsence. ;

growled igging, ** Might
?t to Gussy.”

jost-office _again, and &
his time it was shorter,

CHAPTER 4.
A Liitle Latel e

HIE disk was. f:lllih? as Tom Merry & Co. left the post-

- office to wall back to St. Jim's. In their enthusmsm
= over Kildare's return, and their eugerness to send
him a message of welconio, they had overlooked the fach that
they hud no time to get back from the village before locking-
up. That thoughi came into  their minds now—rather latol

By guml” said Noble, otherwise known as Kangaroo.

3 ‘[Ve.- shall be late, you'chaps, Taggles will ba shutting the
gates."”
* And Cutts will be down on us again!l” grunted Blake.
*“What asses we are to give him another chnnee! Ho's bound
to mulke the most of if, as ho won't be captain of the sehool
for more than two days longer,” -

“ Yans, wathah.”

**Never mind. We've only got to stand him till Wednes-
day,' snid Tom Merry comfortingly, * We cnn put up with
lines and lickings Gl then, Cutts is coming down off his
perch with a big bump on Wednesday.”

“ Hurray "

“ All the same, wo may oy well hurry up!” anid Figgine,
“Lot’s tako the cut through thé wood, and trot.”

* Yias, wathal."

The pavty of juniors plunged into the footputh through tha
wood, which saved « considerablo distanco i eoturning to tho
school, ns the high-rond was by no means direot, Undor the
trees it was much darker than in the road. The juniors broks
into a trob, covering tho ground guickly, their footfalls soft
and inaudible on the Tm 5

“Bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus  suddenly.
* Pway stop n minute, deah bo%s!" o

ix “'i;ut_v'a the matter?” asked Blake, withont stopping,

“ I'vo dwopped my eyeglass.”

“ Blow your eyeglassi" : 3 .

“*Wats!” Pway wait for me while I find it," said Arthue
Augustus, stooping and groping in the shadowy grass. “I
ghall find it in & minute. How beastly davk it is heah 1"

The juniors halted impatiently, By keéeping on the run
they had a chanee of getting in befors locking-up, and so
avoiding punishmont, But thoy knew that Cutts wonld make
the most of it. e know that they were sojoicing over hin
coming dizcomfiture, and he wonld nokb let slip an opportunity
of making his power felt while it yet lasted.

“ Found it yet?"' demnanded Tom Morry.

“ Nob yet, denh boy. Pwn_}v b patient.!

“ Lenvo. it there, ean't you?* growled Herries,

CWeally Hewwies—" : £ "

‘ Look hore, we're jolly well not ‘going to be licked for tho
snka of your silly eyeglass!” exclaimed Kapgaroo, ‘Lot ik
Btn.if there, and come on!”

“ Pway don't be an nss, Kangawooh, Surpimsc you follows
all stand wound and stwike matches while I look for it.”

“Yes; while Taggles is locking us ouf, and Cutls ﬁetting
Lis cane ready for us,” exelaimed Digby, * Come on!

“Come on, you assl"

T wefuse to be called an ass, And I decline to come on
Hll T have discoversd my monoeles,” said D'*Aroy firmly.

“Fathead 1"

“ Duffer 1"

“ Como on!”

“Took here! TIf you don't comie on we'll go on withous
you!" roarcd Blake, exasperated,

T wefuse fo come until—""

“Let’s geb on,' said Kerr, “ Gussy will follow. You can
put on a spurt after you've found your giddy monocle, Gussy."
# Vewy well, deah boys: T will ovahteke you, But—"

“ Como now, idiot I'" said Blake,

* T wefuse to Le ealled an idiot.”

“ Oh, come on!” said Tom Merry., * There's no need for
us all to be cancd becauso Gussy wanis to play the giddy ox.
{iot o move onl" :

The juniors were all of the same opinion, They certainly
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Jid not consider Arthur Augw’tus's oyoglass of sufficient im-
‘portance to ho eaned for. They broke into a run again, and
disappeared along the footpath, leaving the swell of St. Jim’s
groping desperately in the thick grass for the lost monocle.

“Bai Jovel” murmured Arthur Auwgustus, after a few
minutes of frantio seavch, T weally cannot find the beastly
thing. I wondsh exactly where I dwopped it? Tt is weally
most annoyin’, I certainly cannot go on and leave it heah t”

And Avthur Aunguostus searched on determinedly, striking
match after mateh, The glimmer of the glass caught his eye
at Jast, and he caught it up, with an exclamation of relief, It
wias found at last.

“Boi Jove, that was lucky !” murmured the swell of St
Jin's,  “1 sappose the fellows are at the school by this
time, Tt was wathal wotten of them to go on and leave me.
Howeveah, I shall soon be there, and blow Cutts!” -

. And Arthur Augustus, jamming the precious monocle firiily
in his eye, resuned his \mly. :

Ile did not know how far ahead his friends were, und he
hurried to evertake them. It was intensely dark on the foot-
path now, nnd on the grass his boots made no sound, There
was & sudden shock in the darkness as Arthur Augustus, going
al o good speed, ran into somebody’s back,

ump |

_ Asthur Augustus staggered back from the shack, but the
individual e had run into, quite upset b?' the sudden attack in
the rear, went sprawling forward on his hands and knees,
with a bump and o loud grant.

“OwP? gasped D'Arcy. “ Bai Jove!l Wha's that? Ts that
you, Blake?”

“Ugh! Grogh!”?

“Bai Jove!

t's not ane of the chaps,” e];nnulatn(l Arthur
Augnatus, as he caught o whiff of mingled tobaceo and
spirits, “' 1 say, whoovah yon are, I'm sowwy! I didn’t see
you in the dark, you know. Piway allow me to nssist you."

Axthur Augustus struck o matel, and looked down at the
fullen man, who was just rising to his fect,

Then he ubtered another exclamation.

e knew the man by sight.

The Bicker of the mateh disclosed n hard, conrse face with
a ragged moustache, and two little cyes set close together.
D'Arey knew the face well enough, It was that of a dis-
roputable chavacter well known in Rylecombe, His name was
Laalcer, and he turned @ more ar less honest penn by playing
billisgds with less skilful players at the Green Man, and by
“making @ book " on the races. He generally made one at
the little cord-partics: at the Green Man, to which the
]‘"blac:m.a P oof 8t. Jim's resorted after lights ont—Cutts and
1s st :

Howeyver, blackeuard as the man was, D' Avey had bhumped
Tim over, and he owed him an apology, and he never failed in
politenesz,

“1 am weally sowwy, Mr, Laskah,” he snid, as the match
went out.  ** You see, it is so dark that 1 did not observe you,
and T was in wathah a huwwy." i

:: 'g:ou.,c!umsy yonng idiot ! growled My, Lasker,

it |’

“ I've a good mind to wring your neck.”

1 have mude my apology for knockin' you ovah,” said
Arthur Augustus stifly. “1f you were a deeent chap you
would wegard that ns quite suffish. I have nothin’ more to
sy to you. T woegard you ss an oufsidah.”

_ And Avthur Augustus walked on, leaving My, Lasker growl-

ing to himself, and nsing some Jurid expressions thet were very

-l&]'km‘;killg indeed to the fastidious ears of the swell of St
inm's.

D'Arey broke into & ran again, but his luck was eut. Two
minutes had not clapsed, when there was another bump in
the darkness of the footpath, as D'Arey ran into some unseen

erson. This timo it was D'Arvey who fell. He stagpered

ack, and bumped into the grass with a gasp. -

*Is that you, Lasker?” ;.

Avthur Augustos saf up quickly as ho heard that sharp
voice from the person he had yun into, For it was the voice
of Cutts of the Fifth, the eaptain of St. Jim's .

Dazad as he was by the collision and the fall, D’Arcy could
not help grinning,

He understood now that hie had chanced upon one of Cutts’s
secret meetings with one of his disreputable associates,

©“No, I am not Laskah,” said Arthur Augustus, as he
sorambled up. ** I'm sowwy, Cutts, but T am ot Laskah.
T'm D'Arcy of the Fourth.” -

Cutts uttered an, exclamation, shapp and startled, and
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it scemed to D'Arcy that theve was a note of fear in hid
Voo,

"J)'Ai‘t‘}'l You yeuns hound, you're spying on me, are
you i’

“ You' utteh wottah, you know I :am quite incapable of
spyin’ on anybody!” exelaimed the swell of St Jim's ine
dignantly,

“ What are you doing here??

“1 am goin’ back to the school.” :

“ You're out after locking-up,” said Cuits harshly. “ You'll
take five hundred lines, and come to my study to be eaned
befors bedtime.”? .

Avthuy Aungustus st his lips havd. TFifty lines or a hundred
would have been o fully adequate punishment for being out
aftor locking-up. Five hundred Jines and a cuning weve a
little too "1 1i£1.” - ) ;

I suppose: you are jokin', Cutte,”” zaid D’ Avey quictly.

“You'llfind I'm not, you young hound

“Pway don't call mo names, Cutts! T don't like it

“ Why, you—you—-" 2

Cutts camoe groping towards the junior in the darkness

uided by the sound of his voice, Arthur Augustus sleppeti
ﬁack and eluded him.

“ Keep your paws off me, Cutts ! he said, in the same quict
tone.  “You are not goin’ to handle me, yon wottah! And
T am not goin’ to do any lines, and I am not comin’ io your
studay to be caned,” .

“ What 1" ’

“ My, Laskah is quite peal, if you want him,” pursued
D'Arcy imperturbably. “ One good turn déserves’ anothals,
Cutts. Pawwaps, howevah, you would like me to mention to
Mr. Wailton that you have come here to meet that black-
guard Lasknh,”

e hoard Cults denw a shayp, hissing breath. F

“ You arve goin’ to excuso me for bein’ late,” said DAvey
calmly. 1 have alweandy wemarked that one good turn
desorves gmothah, Don’tgiou think s61"

Cutts clicked his teeth. His incautions exclamation when
he had bumped D'Avey over hod centainly given Lim away to
the junior. :

“ 1 excuse you!" he muttered thickly.

“('an T tell Tagales so, 5o that I shall ot he weported for
comin’ i late!"

* Yos," muttered Cufts. |

“Thank you vewy mnch, deah boy ' zaid Arthur Augustus
cheerfully. i N

And ho dodged past, Catts of the Fifth and van on towards
the school, feeling very elated. Ho wos certainly late for
locking-up, but his meeting with Cutts had stood him in good
stead—for once the peenliar manners and customs of Cutts of
the Iifth had proved o boon and o blessing, One good turn
deserved another. :

e —

CHAPTER 5.
Desperate Measures. i
ERALD CUTTS stood in the darkness of the foot-
@ path for a full five minutes aftey D'Avcy had gone
without meving.

He was breathing hord, and his face wa¥ pale under {ha
durk shadow of the trees. Not until it was quite cextain
that the junior was at a distance did the captein of Bt
Jim's move from the spot,

A red spmk appeared in the distauce down the long, durk
path nnder the hanging brinclies, and Cutts knew that it
was the glowing of a cigar.

He moved townrds it

“Ta that you?’ ho called out, us soon as e came close
to the ved glow of the cigar, and this time he did not add
the nume. He had lparned caution,

“1t's me,” come back Lusker's voiee.

“ Good ! \

Cutts joined the man under the trees,

Dimly he made out the dingy, blackguardly fece behind
the red glow of the cigar-end. ; .

“Did yoa meet anybody on the path, Lasker®" e asked.

Lasker muttered an oath. ;

A kid yun into me, and knocked me over,"” le said—
“ one of the kidys at your school, Master Cutts."

“ He recognised you?”

“" Y‘.‘s-“

Cults clicked his teeth, .

“ But—he didn’t know you were comin)g—\\'e'!!. he: faews
it now, I suppose.  Still, he can't guess why—lho cnu't guess
that. Hang him !’ muttered Cutte.  * What rotten luck
that he should be late out this very evening.”

Lasker peered at him cnviously.

“Wot's: the matter?’ he asked. ' Wot's the ‘aym?
YGHUCKLES," 1D.
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You've eaptain of the school, ain't yvou, and yon can keep
u kid in order, I s'pose? You think he'll tell about yon?"”

“ No: but—well, it ean't be helped. Come into the trees
lieve, I'vo got to speak to you, Fasker!"

'Tain't o little game down theve, then??’ asked Lasker,
indicating the distant Green Man with a backward move-
mont of ﬁliﬂ hoad.

* No, no; I've no time for that now, nor inclination, either.
It's something important,” said Cutts, leading thoe way from
ihe footpath. * Come with me!"

Laskey, wondevingly, followed the Fifth-Former of St
Jim's urdder the trees, Cutfs did not pause till they were
some distance from the footpath, and safe from all possible
eavesdroppors.

Then he stopped, and Laskey stopped, too, under an old
oak, where it was so dark that they could hardly discern ong
another, :

* Well, wob's the gnme?” asked Lasker, at last,

YT want you to do something for me—to help me, Lasker,"
said Cutts, sinking “lis voice to o low tone, “T'm in a
rolten fix 1"

Lusker’s face set havd in' the dark.

: } 11‘m afraid T haven't any tin to lend, Master Cutts. If

(]

Cutts broke into a-scornful Jangh,

“You idiot! Do you think I'm ttying to borrow money
ol you?' ha exclaimed contemptuous!y,

“Then it ain't that?”

 Of courso not!”

SI'm quite at your serviee, Master Cutis!” suid Laskor,
his wonder increasing. ' Um rendy fo do anything I can
to ‘elp a genevous young gent like you!

Tl make it worth your while,” said Ciitts.  * T'm in
funds now—I"ve had a lob of luck with cards lntely. I've got
plenty of money, as far as that goes.”

It generally goes protty fur,” snid Mr. Lasker senten-
tiously.

“ You know I'm eaptain of the sehool,” pursuod Cutis,
* Kildare eleaved off some. time ago, and T got in in his
place. It's the place I want, and I'm mdking a2 good thing
out of it, too, in many ways." -

Lasker chuckled.

I understand,” he suid. ;

i "k\\'ell, I've suddenly heard to-day that Kildare is coming

me ." a

Y Oh, that's bad!"

“Ho will be ot St Jim's on Wednesdoy, snd then T've
got to step out and make room for him=li¢ hecomes oaptain
of the echool again.” 4

**And then certain little games will have {o stop,'” Laskesr
{emnrkml. T0 will mean money oub of your pocket, Mastes
‘utts.

" Yos—if he comeat”

“Didn’t you say he was coming?" said Lasker, in sur-
[prise. i
“ Yes, he's coming—unless—unless—''

Y nless—"" ropoated Lasker, as Cutis paused.
*“ Unless he's stopped I”" said Cuits, at last.

L Stop‘ped ™ ;

 ¥og"

There was o lonz silonee,

ST don't quite cateh on, Master Cutts,’’ said Lasker, at
length. *“’'Ow ix Le going (o be stopped? He can't be
stapped, can he?’’

“You sve,” said Cutts, without answering the question,
“SE T could keep the place; say, for the rest of the term, T
“could make myself safe in it. I'm getting to be poptlar—
I'm getting more of the fellows into my own sot—and a
good many of the seniors owe me money, and have to dance
to my tune. By tho end of the {erm I think I should bo
able to defy Iildare—to keep the captainey, although he was
back—you seo? It's a question of proventing him from
coming back now—or for o fow weeks.””

* But—but——""

* That's where T want you to help me,"' eaid Cutts, almost
in a whisper. " Kildare i3 not to reach the school on
Wednesday." ;

Laskor starfed vielently. :

" Maszter Cutts, yvou don't monn—->""

Well 2 y

* You—yoir don't mean anything—violent?’ muttersd
Llusker, his fuee very pale, and lis eyes staving wide in the
vloom.

Cutts gnve a savage laugh. -
o Ia that anything new to you?’ he demanded eultingly.
1 seem to remember that you weve sent away to tho stone
JIIF for threa months once Tor being concerncd in a caso of
vobbery with violence." v

T‘msker scowled.

T don't say I haven't lind a ’and in some things,” he

NEXT -
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said,  ““ But—but this is serious.
o2

““Nothing. serious. Youn don't suppose I'm idiok enougl
to. want' to huvt the chup, do you?” snapped Cutts. “I'm
not quite o fool. I want him kopt away from St. Jim's for
the vest of the tern. Suppose he were ill—""

SN said Lnsker.

COp—or crocked——

““He arrives in Lanchester tomorrvow. His people live
there—he's been away in Irveland at his uncle's place, you
know.  Well, if he were Inid up when ho arvives in Lan-
chester, hie wounld naturally be taken hiome to his pater, aud
he would stay theve till he was well—sec?”

I seo."

T toll you 'm desperate,” Cutts went on, in a low
voice. ““T won't losn what T've won-—for the suke of o few
weeks, And—and U'm making o splendid thing out of it
I've got hali the Sixth and the Fifth to come to my bridge
parties alveady—and you know I'm no fool with the cards.
Can't you sec what it meons? Next term I shall have such
a bocking m the-school that Kildare couldn’t touch me.
he comes on Wednesday I lose at one blow all I've gained..
He ean't come.”

“Tf he was laid ap!"" Lasker repeated reflectively., ** Laid
up in wot way, Master Cutfs?”

Cutts shrugged his shoulders,

‘* How shou?d I know—that's more in your ling than mine.
I've lenyned just when he's coming—he will he at Lan-
chestor by the twelve o'clock oxpress to-morrow morning,
You've beon in Lanchester—you know the station i3 half
mile outside the town, and a lenely roxd.”

ST know."

“TIt will be in broad daylight, of courze; but—but yon
know your own business better thon I do, Lnsker"

AN accident—"" muttored Laskor.
= Sut)\posn a mofor-ear ran into his trap when lie’s driving
fram t x

What do you want me to

o station, or something of that kind? Suppose——"

* You ain't pavticular wot 'appens; so long ns he's Inid
up for a fow weeks?"”

** Tixaotly 1"

“And what's it worth to you?! asked My, Lasker, in a
business-like tonoe. . : :

“ Five quid down, and Aftecn more to follow if e doesn’t
ariive ab the seliool before the end of the term.'” :

“And  expenses?’ said Mr. Lasker, 16 may Do
expensive.’”

“And expenses,” said Cutts.

¥ You must be mnking a good thing out of the young
gonts who think they know low to play bridge, Muster
Clutts," said Lasker, with u chuckle. -

“Never mind that,” said Cutts, sharply. “1 can afford
to pay for what I want done, and that’s all that concerns
you,’

*Quite so,”" said Lasker ealmly.
Where’s the five

“Can I rol¥ on you?"

“You bat!”

“There you are, then 1"

A five-pound noto changed hands, . The day before that
banknote had belonged to Bmith major, of the Sixth Form;
but in the cvening Smith major had played bridge with
Cutts, and the banknote had changed hands. Mr. Laskor
tucked away the banknote into his pocket with great satis.
faction. -

““IPs 4 go, sir,” ho said.

“Mind," said Cuotts hastily, and his voice was « littla
husky, “only—only swhat is mecessary to keep him at his
father's house for a few weeks. Don't—don't do anything

“Tive down, you said,

“You rely on me!”

idiotic!" .

“T know how much my neck is worth, thank vou!” said
Laskor, with n grin.  * You're goin’ to *ave your money’s-
worth, sir, and nothin’ more "

“That's right!”

“ Goodmight, Master Cutts!  See you again to-morrow?”

fSame time and place,” said Cutts, p

Good I"

They parted.

Cutts of the Iifth walked back to 8t.'Jim’s with a hard, set
facn, his oyes glinting, ’ :

Ilis heart was beating vather fastor than usual. e knew
and fully understood what a desperate step he was taking, and
what kervible punighiment it might bring upon him if it
should become known.  But how counld it becomo known?
Tiven if Lasker failed, if he even betrayed him, he had only
to deny all knowledge of the man. A lie would cost Cutis
very littlo. © And with his own conscience Cutts could
selbtle matters very casily; Iis conscienco wos o remarkably
clastic one. = \

INot for one moment did he relent. 2

He was captain of St. Jim's, and -ho meant to. remain
captain of St Jim's—even at the cost of a erimo!
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CHAPTER 6.
Gussy's Idea!
OM SMERRY & C0O. had succceded in getting in just
before tho school gates were locked.

Figging & Co. went to their own House, and the
othor follows to the School House, where they waited for the
return of Arthur Augustus D' Arey.

“The silly ass" will get into trouble, of course,” Blake
prawled, fecling angry with his chum, because he was con-
coened aboub himt. . Tagglos will report him, and Cutts will
o down on him. There goes tho bell for call-over, and Gussy
will miss it 1" " 2

The juniors went into.hall for calling-over, and certainly
Arthur .!\uguatusnD'Arc did miss it, and bo was marked
down as absent by Mr. Iguilwn, who was taking the names.

“Whore has tho duffor got tof” said Monty Lowther, as
tley came out of hall.  “By the way, Cutts wasn’t ab calling-
ovor, either,  IF he's out, e mayn'i drop on Gussy, ofter all.
Tagples will veport him to Railton!’ i

“* [Let's go down to_the gates,” said Bluke

They strolled out mto the dueky quadeangle.  The bell
was ringing.at the gate, and Taggles, the erusty old porter,
came geumbling ouf of his todie. The light abova the gate
glimmered upon the clegant form of Arthur Augustus D' Arey,
visible through the metal bars.

U Here he 18! said Tom Moy,

p Y:wsﬁ deah lm_vi l]o:ih I II.]Tm iy
“ Pway huwwy up, Taggles, old man.

*“Which I r;hull’f report yor ! grr
jusorted the key into the lock,

The big bronze gate. swung oper. .

Avthur Alu{nsh‘s walked in calmly.

“** Pway don’'t twoulile to weport me,
“ I hava permish fwom the captain of the so
ont aftsh lockin® npt”? ;

*1f you got & pnss, you gob to show it, Master D' Arcy !

“ 1 Havan't a puss, Paggny ; it wos o verbal permish, Bt
sou know vewy woll that you con tako my wore 1 soid Arbhur
Angnstns, .wit-i,a dignity. . ** Howeval, Iy wefar you fo Cutts
when he comes in !

Toggles gronted, and
St Jim's walked awoy with his chums,
puzzled by his statement to 'Taggles.

“Po yon meun to say that you've met Cutts
Blake.

i “VYaas” |

“ And he exeused you for being late?”

*“ ¥nas, wathahi”

“Cutts must have been dronk or dreaming
Manners. ** What's the meaning of it? What h

<1 wan into him,”" explained f)' Arey.

_* You—you ran into him?”

“ Pweaisaly." :

“ And he oxcusod yon for being late becauge you ran into
lth'tri_g_’ ex:.:luimml Tom Merey, in astonishment,

said Avthur Augustus.
I wunt to come in!"”
Puggles, ns ho

Taggles,” bo remaxked.
fiool to womnin

relocked the gates; and the swell of
They were distinctly

#* asked

{hen,” said
appened

“Oh, don't pluy the giddy goat!” said Blake crossly.
" Stap talking out of the back of your silly neck, and tell us
what's happened !

“ You see, I wan i
Tuskah, the billiard sharpah.
goin' !to ’mnct. i

" ll,

too—that blackguard

nto anothah t‘rlsaf,
found that Cutts was

And

“8o Cutls excused me for bein' late, on my undahtakin’
not to mention that meetin’ to the Housemastah!” grinned
Arthur Augustus.  “Of conrse, I shouldn’t have mentioned it
anyway, a5 I mn not a sneak; but T thought that one good
turn doserved anothaly, you know, so I puti it to Cutts.”

“ Meeting Lasker, is 'hui‘: growled Tom Merry, “ Pretty
sort of thing for the captain of 8t. Jim's! But we always
know that Cutts was o blackguard

“Tfo won't bo eaptain of St. Jim's much longer, that's one
comfort!” said Dighy.

“PBui Jove, I'm lvmngry you know "' Arthur Augustus
romarked.  ““We haven't had tea yet, you know. T twust
somo of you fellows have .got some fin; I am stonay
bwoka

“There's a registered latter for you,” said Herrics,

“QOh, good! That's my fivah at Jast!”

The registerad lettor proved to contain the long-expocted
fiver from D’Arcy's * pater,” and the whole crowd of juniors
proceeded to the tuckshop to change it.  They returned to
Study No. 6 laden with good things, and crowded round the
table to o late bub unusually plentiful tea

“T've got wathuh a good ideah, deah boys™ Arthur
Augustus D'Aroy remarked, as they disposed of the tea in
rapnd order,

_Boil it i said Blale Inzily.

“Tt's o wathah wippin' ideal, you know P
“ Koop it dark,” said Monty T.owther,
Tue Gex Lisnary.~~No. 321
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it dark. T have ovah four ‘pounds leff
o you know what you can do with four

1 wefuso fo keo
out of my fivah.
soveweigns?’

e &tand hall a dozen feede,” said Mammers,

“Wats!”

“Make & hondsomo contvibution to the ericked fund,”
guggested Tom Merry, i

ubbish

“TPake us all on a giddy excursion in a motor-car next half:
holiday 17 said Kangaroo. “ We will all come!”

“Wot 1"

“Well, what do you want to do with the four guids, any»
way 1 demanded Monty Lowther,

“ Hovewoigne, deah boy,”? corrected  Arthur
-gently but firmly.

1 él,nir!s 1" saidd

Augustusy

il Lowther,

“ Soveweigns—"

YOS Quids 1

@ Pass the jam 1" said Pom Merry.
finished talking—"

“ But 1 haven’t finished talkin', denh Lioy.

“ You never haye!’ remarked Blake, —“Can’t it bo con-
Hinued in our next, like the serial stories?  Youw've had your
innings ™ - =

* Weally, Blake—" )

“ Palking of ericket—"" resumed Tom Merry.

T was not talking of ewicket, deah boy.

“Puab I was, Now, talking of cricket——

“T have alweady wemarked fhat T have a wippin' ideah,
now. that I am wollin® in money again.  You fellows are
aware that old Kildare awwives at Lanchester to-mowwow by
the midday expwess?”’

“Parrol said so,” agreed Blake. “ What about it?*

“ Lanchester isn't such a feabful distance fwom heah, vou
Jkngw, It is wathaly onfortunate that to-mowwow isn't o Talf- -
holiday, but T wits thinkin® of puttin® it to Mr. Wailton,-as
an old sport—"_ VA

- Puttin’® what? roared Blake.

% Askin’ him for permish for some of us to havo « little
Wun to-mowwoy, Now that T have four soveweighs to
AP

¥ Phey've got to lnst till Snturday,” said Blake, *We'ro
-all noarly on the rocks.” :

“The futuzh can tuke care of itself, desh boy, Besides, wo
can bowwow somo money fwom Tom Mewwy, if necessawy.
That's all wight. Now, what 1 was thinkin' of js this—if
two or thwee of us could

ould @ft--'pl:rmish to take a liftle wun to-
mowwow, how wiﬂpm' it wounld be to have a c¢ah out, and
win ovah to Lane

! ester to moot Kildare ab the station!”
My hat )
“Tako a motor-car fifty

suid Kangaroo.
“Yaas, wathah!

“Now, Gussy, baving

»

) ]

wiles to meab & chap at a station P

I wegard that as a vewy pwetly coms=
pliment to Kildave, and it will show him how awllly keen
we ave to Have him back. And in this wippin’ wenthah it
will be o vewy enjoyable wun—if we can get leavel”

SIf 17 said Herries. ;

“Well, Wailton_is wathah an old sport, you know,
he's as pleased as Punch at Kildare comin' home again.
wathah, think that hie will give ns leave, if I put it to him
vewy nicely, Of course, 1 shall have to (fp the talkin’,  You
know that in a delicate mattah like this, it wequires a fellow
of tact and ?udgment—_” :

“ T¢ would be  jolly nice run-out, if Gussy wants fo wasto
his filthy luere in that way,” Blake remarked 1_-Iwugl:tf1'.llly‘;
“ and it would make Cutte waxy too. I know it gets on his
gor;;es' frightfully to see us so keen about Kildare coming

ack.”

“Yragss T wos thinkin® of that too. Tho fact ds,”" said
Axthur Augnstus, with n beatifio smile, ©“T'm thinkin’ of this
a4 o Rest-wate j I'm gom"tq ask him to put in

fokc on Cutts,
w word with the Housemastah for me.’
e won't !

«¥aas, he will, beeauso he will be afwnid that T shall pub
tn o word with the Iousemastah for lhim—about, Laskah,
you know."” :

““ Ha, ha, ha!” )

“He ougl:t to be punished, you know, for thinkin' 1 could
possibly sneak about him,” the swell of St, Jim's wenb on.
“Of canrse, he ought to know that a D'Arcy swwould be
uttahly mcapable of sneakin’, undah any possible eives. But
Te is . suspicious beast, and ho judges othahs by liimself.
He is fwightfully uneasy about it, T could sce that.. And, of
course, it would %m vewy bad for Tim if T wos wobtoh enough
to mention te Mr. Wailton that he was out there meafin’
that blackguard Laskah. It would be uttahly bmposs for
me o act like o sneak, bub Cubts deesn’t know that, =o
weally think 1 shall be able to make him ask Mr, Wailton
to give us leave to-mowwow.”?

The juniors burst into a roar of laughter.

CHUCKLES, #"

and

storias oontalinad in .
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“ You scoundrels!” said Kildare hotly, as the two men, their eudgels In their hands, spran
the same moment two juniors serambied breathlessly from under thie seats, They were
- and in their hands they grasped thick chony rulers, (See Chapter 10.)

towards him, At
om Merry and Manners,

To mako use of Cutts in that way tickled their sense of
humour very highly.

Byt if Le knows we ure going to meet Kildare ho won't
got us leave,” soid Bluke, with o shake of tho head. That's
the one thing that will make him risk anything rather than
let us out.'”

“ Pyt T sha'n’t tell him that, deah boy 1" chuckled Arthur
Augustus, with a sage nod of the head. * I'm only goin'
to tell him that we want leave to go for a wun in the mornin’,
that's all. That’s enough for Cutts, T shall tell Mr. Wailton
it is to meot Kildare, you see, but not Cutte. Wo'll tell hiim
aftahwards, And wateh his fnce!”

“ fa, ha, hal”

Blake gove Arthur Augustus “a sounding slap on the

shoulder. 5
¢ Gussy, old man—
“0w!  Yuwoooh!”

< Hallo, what's the matter?”

“ You uttah ass! You've vewy ncahly dislocated my
shouldah, and thwown me into quite o fluttah.”

 Nover mind |” said Blake cheerily. * That's only my
way of expressing admiration.”

5 Pyvay expwess it some othah way next time, you wuff
ass!” said E\‘Aroy. rucfully rubbing his shoulder. “ [
wogard you s a wuff beast”

£ (3ussy, old man, you're a genius!" said Tom Merry, It
will be svorth fons of toffee to sce Cutts's face when we fell

him aftersards that we went to meet Kildore! But, I say,
how many of us are going?'

“Wa'll have a fourseatah”

“That's you and us!” remarked Monty Towther.

Blulke smifed, :

CTs Gussy, and us!” e suid =varmly. ** Dash it all, the
motor-car belongs to this study, doesn’t it? You Shell chaps
can keep off the grass”

“ Now, look here, Bluke—

“ Look here, Tom Morry—""

“ Don't be an ass—""

% Don't be a chump—'"

“Ponce, my infants!” said Arthur Augustus. * You can
toss up for it, you know. That’s the weally best way lo
settlo it. Thwee of you can come with me."”

And the juniors settled iv thaf sray, and chance favoured
Tom Merry, Lowther, and Jack Blake. So the party that
was to meot Kildare at Lanchester Station was conshituted,
if they could get lenve. And that depended upon their old
cnemy, Cutts of the Fifth.

CHAPTER 7,
Cults is Very Useful.
HERE was no little party in Cutts’s study in the Fifth-
Form passuge that evening. Cutts had more rerious
3 things to think abont than auction-bridge and relioving
his friends of their superfluous eash.
Tie Gex Lisrany—No. 321,
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His arrangement with Mr., Lasker gave him plenty of food
for thought. Ile had done his best now—or his worsi—to
moke his position secure, but he lnew that he had nof
covered every chance, Lasker might fail, something might
go wrong, he might have had al‘['r his (rouble for nothing.
But if Eric Kildare escaped that danger which awaited him
on his arrival in Lunchester, Cutts was not at the end cf his
resourecs,  Still, another day would clapse hefore Kildaro
camo to St. Jim's, and in twenty-four hours much conld be
done, Cutts meant to fight the matter oul to the lust diteh,
& it weve, There was no hesitation in Cubts's mind. What
lio had won by cunning he intended to keep by ony means in
iig power, fair ov foul. If he could only retain his position
for the remainder of the term ho felt that he would be secure.
His corrupting influence was spreading on. all sides. Alrendy
thera was & great chango in the tone of the senior Forms.
In a few more weeks he folt that he would be safe. Then he
would be in a position of power for all the time that he
remained ab St. Jim's, and power was what he loved mere
than anything else.

Bub there werae other considerations, fao. As captain of

t. Jim’s ho had perfect freedom to follow his peculinr
inclinations without lot or hindeance, and by means of the
gambling parties in lis study he made a regular incomo out
of simpler follows, n very groat advantage for Cutts, who liad
expensive tustes, and sometimes came o * mucker * in racing
speculations.

All' that' would have to cease instantly if Kildure eame
baek and resumed his old pesition. It was 1o wonder thab
the bluck sheep of St. Jim's wis prepared to contest Kildare's
return by every means in-his power,

But although Cutls had no little party in his study that
ovening, ho was not left unvisited. Soon after his return
from tho meoting with Mr, Lasker there was a tap at his
door, and Arthur Augustus of the Fourth came in.

Gerald Cutts scowled at him; he was nob pleascd to soce
the junior. Toggles had mentioned 1VArey's lato return
to him, and Cutts bad told him that at was all right, but ho
was bitterly exasperated by the necessity of letting the swell
of 8. Jim's go seot-free. .

“Well, what do you want 7 he snapped.

" Good-ovenin’, deah boy!” said Arthur Augustus giace-
fully,  Arthur Augustus did not like Cutts, and made no
secret of the fact that he stroungly disapproved of him, but
he maver fuiled in courtesy.
ﬁ“’:I'ell me what you want,” said Cutts, “and then clear
off.

“Certainly, deah boy. I twust T am not the fellow to
intwude where my pwesence is not desiahed.”

Arthur Augustus closed the door of the study, earvefully
adjusted his eyeglass in his eye, and turned it upon Cutfs.

have como to ask o fovah, Cutts’ he remarked.

‘"Then you ean ask elsewhere! said Cutts, pointing lo
the deor, ‘‘Get out!”

1 wequire perntish—""

““There’s the door "

Y1 wequire permish to take o little wun to-mowwow with
some of my fwiends in the mornin'. In this bwight spwing
weathah, you know, it is weally enjoyable to get a wun in
the mornin's, instead of turnin’ up ‘in the heastly Form-
wooms, you know. dare say you have wemarked that
yoursell, Cutfs."

“T haven't ‘thought about it. Geb out!?

“ Noj; Fe\\'\\'npls not. You genewnlly take your little whms
of ?] night, don't you?' Avthur Aogustus remarked inno-
cently.

Cutts sot his taeth,

" Flowevah, 1 weally want permizh for a wun toanowwow
mornin’, you know. I twust you ave got goin’ to be a heast
about it, Cutts."” )

“ ¥ou know I can't excuse you from lessons,' said Cutts,
eyeing him savagely, **¥You will have to ask {he House-
master.”

“ Yaas, T am quite awsh of that; but T thonght you might
put in a word for me, you know.”

“Well, T won't !

“If you spenk to My, Wailton; and ask him to give leave

for four of us to take a little wun in the mornin'y I'm such
ho'll suy all wight.  You have been geltin’ on wippingly
with Mr. Wailton,  Of course, he doesn't know you as
wo' do.”?

Cutls’s, scowl became almost ferocious.

O Will you get out of my study, or are you waiting Lo he
pitched out” he demanded, vising to his fect, 3

T will wetire, if you wequest af; Cutls, T suppose T shall
have to go _to Mr. Wailton myself I'* enid D’Ar_t,?, with
dignity. “If I shounld happen to mention anythin’ about
Mr. Laskah—-"" o

Y \What 1
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“Ave you getting deaf, deah boy? T wemarked thatif T
should happen to menfion anythin® about Mr, Lagkah—>""

“ Held on!" said Cutts, os D'Arey laid his fingers on the
handle of the deor.

* Yaas, deah boy 1" 1 {

Cutts thought quickly, Ilis meating with My, Lasker had
to be kepi o secvet, for more rensons than the simple swell
of 8t. Jim's thought of. I anything went wrong in tho
affaiy at Lnuchester, and it came out that Lasker had assailed
Iildare, it must not be known that tho man lind been in
conference with Cutts the very night befora the atteck tack
plice,  Arthur Augustus knew that in his knowledge of the
meeting he had a powerful weapon in his hantl, but he litile
dreamed how powerful a weapon it was. The nnyiety in
Cults's faco surprised him as he turned buek from tho “door.

*“Well7” he sid politely, g

“I=I will speak to Mr. Railton, if you like” said Citts,
with an effort. “ Of course, 1 don’t promise that it will be
any lgom : :

*1 twust it will be some good, Cuits, ws il you fail io
obtnin the permish I wequive I shall have to speak fo Mre
Wailton myself.”?

Cutts ground his tecth. :

* Wait here,” ho snid.. “T'll go to Mr. Railton at once.”

“Thank you, deah boy "'

Cutts left the study, and Arthar Augustus reposed his
elogant form gracefully in the sriuchaiy, to wait for his
roturn. Ha had not long to wait,

In ten minutes Cutts re-entered 1'119_3[11(15'.

D' Aroy's eyeglass turned upon him mquiringlys

“Well, deal bo;,'?”

*I's all right,” said Cutts,

" You've goi the permish 7

“¥Yes. I—1 put it to Mr. Railton the best T could—a

Jittle holiday, a8 a reward for good conduct,” said Cutte.

¥ You can go tomorrow morniig.

“And my fwiends ¥ \

“You con take one fellow with you; I couldw's get leave
for more than once. You didi't want me to make Railton
suspicious, L suppose I said Cutts, savagely.

“That s wathah unforeh. However, I suppose 1 must bo
satisfied ! said Avthur Angustus, vising. ** Thank you vewy
much, Cutts 1

Now get out,” said Cutts, between lis Leeth,

“ Good-night, desh boy ! 3

Cutts did not reply to that salutation. Arthur Augusius
sauntered from the study, and returned to his own quarters,
1lig ehums met him thets engerly.

“ Well #7 asked half a dozen voicus at once.

“It's all wight, deah boys, Cutts has played up all wight.
But I can only take one fellow with me—that's the best that
could be awwanged.”

YITm 1 said Blake thonghtfully,
have to stand down  then,” ;

“No fear!” said Tom Merry. I was just thinking that
you would like to stand out, Bluke."

“ Now, don’t be funny !’ 3

¢ Twy the penny again,” suggested Avthur Augustus.

The peuny was tried sgain, and the lot fell upon Tom
Merry. The captain of the Shell smiled a satisfied smile.

“Good oggl " ho said. ‘Tl lock aftor you, Gussy. And
we'll give old Kildare o stunning welcome.™

“ Yooy, wathah! T'm sowwy we can't take the bwass band
in the cah,” said Arthur Aupgustus, thonghtfully. ** But—"

“But Tll take Blake's.bugle,” said Tom Merry.

* Hu, ha, ha !

And so it was settled. Tom Memy and IN'Arey were to go
to meel Kildore al Lanchestor Station the next day, It \\'Olﬁtl
Lo n pleasant surprise for Kildave, and a pleasant run for
the two juiiors; but the cream of the affair was, that it hind
been arranged by means of Cutts, and that Cutts would he
in n towermg rage when he legyned for what objeet his
influence had been used. That Cutls would be enraged when
he know, they were assured; but they little thought how
.lmragcd he would be, and what execellont reasons he would
1ave,

“ The Shell chaps will

CHAPTER 8.
On the Road,
OM MERRY and Arthue Augusius 1’ Avey were looking
articularly cheerful the next momning, Thoy wero
ree after morning chapel, and it was very pleasunt
to be free on that sunny and fresh spring morning, when theiy
Joss fortunate schoolfellows wore going into thie form-vooms
for lessons ag usual, : .
They saw Cutts that morning, but did not speak to Lim,
Cutts passing them by quickly, with a scowling brow.
Cutts knew nothing of the intended trip in the molor-ear.
If Jie had known that they intended to have a car out, he
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might haye thought of Lanchester, but they had been very
carveful to keop that davk.

Iideed, on second thoughts, Avthur Augustus bad decided
not to kell even My, Railton that they were going to
Launchester, _in case the Ionsemaster sfmuld mention it
casunlly to Cutts, :

They had the reauived permission, and it was not really
necessary to tell the Housemaster anything; and, as D'Arcy
sagely ohserved, Cutfs was a very sharp benst, and under the
cirpmmnstances a still tongue showed a wise head.

The two juniors were to eycle over to Wayland, where the
car gould Bie hired ab tho garage. Arthur Augustus, who
F@nera‘]lg‘ did things in style when he was in funds, bad often
wd n ear out from the Wayland garage, and he was well
known there.

So whilo the rest of the Fourth Form and the Shell were
marching into their vespective Form-rooms, Tom Merry and
D' Arey were ns free as air, and enjoying their unaccustomed
freedont immensely.

“Bai Jove, this is all wight, you know "' Arthur Augustus
[ Avey remarked, os thoy walked round to the bike-shed.
“ Cutts iz wathah a useful beast after all, isn't he ¥ :

*Quite nseful " grinned Tom Merry. * Buck up. with that
bike! We haven't any time to waste. It's a jolly long
run over to Lanchester, you know, and we've got to gelb to
Wayland fiest.’”

Y ¥aas, wathah! We'll seorch like anythin'!”

They wheeled their machines out of the shed, and down
to the gates, kissed their bands to Taggles, who frowned
ortentiously in response, and mounted, and vode away to
Vayland. town,

The two oyelists covered the ground quickly.

It did not take them long to arrive at Wayland town, and
they jumped off their machines at the garage.

““Heah we are, deah boy," said Avthue gt:gustus, wheeling
his machine into the building. * Now ‘we sha'n't be long "

They were indeed not long. ¢

Arthur Augustus yery quickly arranged for a car, and it
was not long m getting ready; and, leaving their bicycles in
the gavage till they should return, the two juniors mounted
in the cay, and the chaffeur ““tooled™ it out of the garage,
ol they went buzzing away down the old ITigh Street of
Waylaud.

Out of the old mavket-town the enr sped along through
leafy lanes, bright and fresh in the green of spring.

“Bai Jove, this i5 wathah bettah than the Forii-room,
[ considal,’”  Avthur Augustus  vemurked, with great
satisfaction,

¢ Ands botter than coustrning Camsnr ! said Tom Morry,
with a lnugh. ;

“ Yaas, wathah! Tf T were hendmastah: in a school,” said
I'Arey, sagely, “I should awwange for the chaps to have
ligtle wuns o cah evewy mornin’, you know. I think that
would be a distinet impwovement !”*

“Go hon! Won't old Kildare be surprised to see us?”
spid Tom Merrey, with gleoful anticipation, ** Weo ean pick
him up atb the station, you know, and run him home—rather
better than taking one of tho old hacks they keep at Lan-
chester—what ¢ 3

“ Yaas, denh boy, thet's what T was thinkin’. And we can
have a lictle talk to him in the eal, you know, and explain
to him how we've been twyin' to keep Outls in orduh, and
!l(o savo 8t. Jim's fwom goin’ to the beastly bow-wows, you

now "

There was.no doubt that Kildare wonld be glad tosea them,
not only on acecount of their noble selves, but on account of
the ecar. Lanchester Stution was o good distance from the
town, and being a very qguiet and unimportant place, the
means of transit were duoizllb{lly out of date. When Kildare
found a bandsome motor-car rendy to convey him and his
belongings to 'his home, instend of having to take a slow
and ‘rickety hack, he-was bound to be pleased. So the
juniors anticipated, at all events,

Hoot-toot !

Axthur Augustus glanced carelessly back along the lane at
the sound of a motor-horn behind them.

“.é, l;uxi-enb was speeding after them from the divection of
Vayland. :

It was only of late that Wayland had been able to boast
siich modern improvements as taxi-cabs, and there were only
two or threo in the town, The taxi was coming on at top
speed, in a cloud of dust.

“Bai Joyve!” ejaculated Arthur Augustus, a little indig-
nantly, “They're twyin' to pass us—a blessed taxi-cab, you

- lknow, and we're in a cah ! Can’t possibly allow that!”

“ No feav!” said Tom Morcy promptly. *“We'll
them |

““Yaas, wathah! Let her wip!”’

And D'Aroy divected the chauffeur to put on speed. The
e ingreased its pace, but the taxi was evidently o good one,
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and it came racing on, overwhelming the car ahead. Arthur
Angustus turned his ‘eyeqlnsa upon it curiously.

“DBai Jove I he ejaculated suddenly.

“What's the matter?”

“T's that wascal, Laskah ! !

“ Lnsker ?" suid Tom Merty, looking back at the taxi,

The taxi was closed; but the man inside was looking out
of the window just then, and the two juniors saw his faco
clearly, It was the billiard-sharper of Rylecombe. Ho was
calling out to tho driver. He drew his head back and
disappeared from view.

“ Must have done pretty well out of some mug at the
Green Man, T should say,”’ Tom Merry vemarked. It will
rut him into o pretty penny, a run like thet i a taxi, with
the twopences going up as fast as you con wink.”

% Yaas, wathah ! It's wathah odd, too ! 1" Avey remarked,
in a thonghtful way, “I've often used the taxies mn Wayland,
and there are only thwee, and I know all the dwivahs, 1
know that cab, but the dwivah must be a new man; |
haven't scen him befosh. Pewwaps our fwiend Laskah hasz it
out for the day, and hos a [wiend dwivin'. Anyway, ho's
not going to pass us; that's too much cheelc! Tet her wip,
chauffour "

The chauffenr let her rip. L 2

The ear was: buzzing nlong now considerably in excess of
the speed limit, but as the rond was open and clear that did
not matter very much, , oA

The. taxi-cab hung on, outdistanced, bitt still going strong.

“ Poatin® them!” said D'Arcy, with a sutisfied glanco
backwards. -

“Yeos, rather!”

“\We're balf-way to Lanchester now,” the swell of St
Jim's vemarked, *1 suppose that wottah Laskal is goin
there,  Wathah surpwisin® that he didn't take the bwain—
that wide mey wun him into pounds, you kuow.”

Hoot-toot !

The car slackened down.

“ Keep it up!” called out Arthur Augustus
don't let that <~ﬁuei&y cab ovahtake us, dwival!”

“ Right, sir!” _ .

The excitement af the race was affecting the chanffeur
too. Ie had a natural motovist's dislike for being pasaed on
the voad, ‘Che enr sped on as fast as before, though tha
voad was now [wll of sharp. turns, and followed a somewhal
steop ineline. The juniors looked back—they were dropping
the toxicab ar last, and they fely an exultant sense of
victory.

« Beaten liollow " grinned Tom Merry. :

“ Yans, Loaskel won't be able to keep Nia end np with
ust' said Avthur Augustus. 1 weally considah—— -Ob,
my hat! Gweat Scott!”

* 0Oh, crumbs!”

There was a sudden tervific jarring of brakes, and the car
rocked and recled. Round the bend in the road in advance
came lumbering a huge, heavy market-eavr, m ﬂ!e_m:dcll:s
of the voad, of course, with two sleepy horvses plodding o,
and a sleopy driver nodding aboye them. — The chauffour
had taken too many chances. He jammed on tlie brakes
and turned tlhe car into the hizh, grassy bank beside tho
voad just in time.

Bump, bump, bump! . -

For a moment ik was like an earthquake to the juniors.
Then the ecar stopped halfway u[;%tl_m sloping, grassy baulk,

Pway

with one wheel in the aiv; and the carter looked sleepily ak
them, and plodded on with the ®avket.cact, perhaps under
thie impression that motor-cars always did that kind of thing.

“Bai Jove!" ejnculated Avthor Augustus, springing oud
of the car. * What' wotten bad lnck! No bones bwoken,
howevall, Is theve any damage done, chanffeur?”

The chauffeur jumped down.

T see, sivl” g

U Don’t. blame yourself; it was weally my fault,” added
y “It is watimh upforch, as we nare
Lut it can’t be helped. We were takin’

pwessed for time. \ D
Nevah miind ! Hee if we

wathah too many wisks, I suppose.
can get on.” ;

“Heore comes the taxi,” said Tom Merry. as llie chauffeur
proceeded to examine the car.

. 0Oh, wotten!" ¥
- The toxi-cab from Wayland came whisking along the road.
Tasker's fuoe could be seen looking from the window, and o
grinned at the sight of the ear stranded on the grassy bank.
That grin had o most exosperating effeat. upon Arthur
Augustus D'Avey, and he so far forgot the repose of Vera
de Vere ns to shake his fist at the grinning billiard-sharper,

The taxi vanished ine-n cloud of dust towards Lanchester,

“Well, what's the damnge, deali boy?” said Avthue
Augustus. “* Don't say we're stwanded.”

T ean pub it pight in twenty minutes, sin”
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“fPwenty wats!” gronned Arthur Augustns. ©We eholl
Be late for Kildare's twain, I'm afwaid, Pway buck upl?

The chauffeur bucked up.

But, the twenty minutes was too narrow an estimate. It
was well over Lalf an hour before the chauffeur, divty and
oily, announced that afl was finished. . Then the car was
gently persuaded back to the road ngain.

* Looks as if we shall miss Kildave,” said Arthur Augustus
loomily, as they stepped in again.  ““8till, it's a long woed
wom tho station to Lanchester town, and we have to pags

thwough Lanchester to get to tha station, so we may pick
Kildare up on the woad: IHe will be goin’ slow in one of
their old one-lorse wattletwaps.”

Tom Merry nodded.

After taking so much trouble, it would be eruel luck to
mise Kildare at the station after all; and they could only
hopo for the best as they sped onwards, having learned onca
more the truth of the old adage—** More haste, less speed.”

m——

CHAPTER 6.
A Sudden Atfack.

ILDARE stepped out of the train.
A\ The big, handsome Sixth-Former of St Jim's was
looking-quite fit and well after his long jowney. He
had o i-mvellil)g-lbng in his hand; it was large, and it was
heavy, but he cavried it without .an eftort, declining the
scrvices of @ porier,

Kildare was looking
morning. i

His uncle, of whoni he was very fond, was recovering fast
now from a long illness, and Kildare had left him convalescent,
That was cnough to make him cheerful. And he was coming to
8t. Jim’s again—Dback to the old school, and his old clums—
yeady for the beginning of tho cricket season, when great
ihinga weoro to hnppen. Ile was to puss the rest of that day
and the night at his pavents' home—and the next day he
would be amid his old surroundings at St. Jim's, No wonder
his handsome foce was as bright as the sunshine itsclf.

He walked out of the station with his quick, clastic step.
Outside the station were the three or four old haecks, with
tumbledown horses he had often seen before. But theva was
a new tddition ho had never noted on a previous cccusion.

Tt was n taxi-cab, =

Slecpy old Lanchesier did not boast any taxicab, and
Kildare was surprised to see one there, He was also pleasad.
o was noturally anxious to et home s quickly as possible,
and he was not-inclined for a mile walk with a heavy bag
and still less inclined for a dyive in an old haek at a tunera
paec.

The taxi-deiver was standing beside his cab, and he came
towards Kildere at once and touched his cus). He was a
powerfully-built man, with a thick beard, and he wore motor-
goEgles. Of his face little was to be seen. But Kildare did
naot specially notice that fact just then.

“axi, sie?”

Two .or three of the hack-drivers had a hungry eye upon
their possible prey, but theﬁ‘ knew they hud no chuanee in a
conipetition with a taxi, he texi-man had it call his own
Wiy,

“Ves," eaid Kildare.
#5 you can.'

# Veos, sir."”

The bag was tossed into ilie taxi and Kildare followed it
The driver took his seat, and the ealy gpun away from the
efation,

It was an unfrequented road, shuded on both' sides by lines
of big elms,

Kildare leaned back in the cab, and looked about him
with %mut satisfaction ns the enb sped en. The countryside
Tooked fresh and sunny, and his hearb was very light.

But Inlfway from the station to the town, in the loneliest
part of tlie rond, there was o sudden sound of jarring and
rattling, and the eab stopped.

Kildoxe half rose.
= “What's the matter?’ he asked, as tho driver jumped

oWl

“ I'm gorry, sir; I can’t go onl" said the driver, after a
few minutes.

Kildare frowned a little. g

“Tlow far are wo from Lanchester?' he asked, glincing
round him. “About halfway, T think."

“ Less than that, sir; it's only a short walk now,"” said the
driver. *“Wijll you leave your bag with me, and T'll bring
it on aftorwurds; if you don’t carve to cavry it?” -

“No, Tl take it," esid Kildare. “*It%5 all vight.”
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very cheerful that sunny spring

r“":‘Uﬂmy Roud, Lanchester, ns fast

. Ryleambe, Tlo was thinking of anything but M.

4 3'm vary oy —-—"

¢ Oh, thot’s ell vighe; it can't be helped.”

Kildave jumped out of the cab and took his bag.  He
glanced at tho taxi-metey, end qnid the amount due, with
o tép in addition, cud then walked on with long, springy,
gtrides in the divection of the town.

The taxi-man locked after
expression,

Kildare twrned o bend in the voad, and then the chauffeur
remounted into the eab, and, apparently without any difficulty
whatover, drove into a side lane and stopped his cab there
out of sight.

The breakdown had been o préence; and Kildave, uttorly
unsuspicious, was stranded, on foot and alone, on the country
vouad, far from help. /

Not the slightest suspicion that he had been tricked cntevod

him with a very peculige

‘Kildare's mind as he strode on.

The pretended aceident had secmad natoral enough, nnd
he coulld not dream for a moment that the taxi had been
waiting si)eniai!j.r for him at the station, and that the whole
incident had’ been plauned in advance by Mr. Lasker of
Lusker
just then.

He stvode on vapidly towards Tanchesten :

Tn ene plice the lnvle nayrowed, and pnssed under o thiclke
clump of ¢lms and oaks, of which the branclics met over the
road, making it dusky even in the mowning sunshine.

Kildave plunged out of the bright sunshine into the shade
of the thick trees, and for a moment his oyes wero dimmed
by the change.

Tt was in that moment that theve eanie a sudden sush of
feot, und three figuros loaped ont from among the ftrees
beside the rvond.

Three mena ench with a hondlevelijef tied across his face
to conceal it, and ecach with o heavy cudgel in his hond,
rushed straight at Kildare. i

The attack was so esuddon, and go utterly unlaoked-for,
that it wos no wonder that Kildare was taken by sur{:-rise.

The three scoundrels were almest upon him shen he
vealised that he was being attacked. 2

Tt was then that the quickuess of thought and the agility
of body that he hnd learned 10 the footer-field stood him in
good stead.

The neavest ruffian was delivering a sweeping blow when
the eaptain of St. Jin's leaped batk just in time.

Hia \mckmu‘d spring carried him six feet—the blow missed
its mavk, and the wffian, overbaluneing himself, staggered
forward and fell on one knee.

One of the men behind him bumped into him and stog-
goved. The third ran straight' on at Kildare, striking out
with his endgel. -

But the Sixth-Former of 8t, Jim's had his wits about him
1OW. ol

The meaning of that lawless ambush he did not know—his
assumption was that he was attacked by a common gang of
footpads—but whatever it miglit mean, there was no doubt
that the sconndrels meant misehief, and {hat he had ta fight
for his skin. :

The sunny, good-lumonred expression was gone from Kil.
dare's faco in o second. His look Lardened, his eyes gleamed
like bluo stones, his teeth eamo tight together,

With tiger-like agility he dodged the sweeping blow of
the cudgel, closed on the man, and drove lis nght fist homo
on the heavy jrw.

The yuffian drepped like a log, with n gasp of anguish.

But the other two were coming on fust now, and Kildare
knew that Lare fste were no use ngainst heavy bludgeons
wicelded by unserupulous hands.  With tlhree to one against
him, and tho three armed, there was no shame in running,
und it was his only chance of escaping serious bodily injury.
. Ho sprang out into the rond and ran. :

¢ After Inm !” panted one of the rascals, and if Kildare had
been nearer he lmghthnvu rocognised the voice of My, Lusker.

Kildare dashed down the road, and in a few seconds hio was
out of the shadows of the trecs, and in the brodd, epen sun-
light again,

That the footpads would dare to_follow him fax at midda
on the high-road was not likely. He dashed on at top speed,
not even dropping his bag, He did not intend to leave that
az p hooty for the supposed thicves, . 33 :

Lasker and his companion dashed after him, and the third
man, whom Kildare had lnocled down, serambled to his feet,
and followed as'fast ns he could, : 5

But in half o minnte or loss Lasker sgw that the St Jim's
genior would heat them casily in o foot-race, They had no
chance whatever with him theve. But Lasker was desperate.

Ho puused, and swung his !sludgeon into the adr, and tools
aim, and the heayy weapon flew through the air. i
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Tt canght Kildare behind ihe kneo, and ho staggered
E‘or\:lard, his vight leg numbed by the shock, und fell upon his

ands.

“ Pilo on him "' muttered Losker, hetween his teeth.

Aund the three ruffinns closed in on their dozed vietim beforo
Iio hiad & chance to vise. At that moment there eame a sudden
sound on the lonely voud.

Zip, zip! 5

Togt !

Down the voad, from the direction of Lauchester, a motor-
CHT CRne [L‘aﬂ“g.

CIHHAPTER 10.
A Scoundrel Well Punished!
OM MERRY and his companion were feeling anxious
a5 they passed through ILanchester after their long
' delay on the road.

They had none too much time for the journey from Way-
Jdand, and the delay bad magde ib impossible for thein fo get
to the stution in time to meet Kildare.

"Their only hope now was to meet him on the road. But the
car had to slacken speed in passing throngh the town, and
their hopes sank o zero, . ]

“Wo sha'n't catoh him,” said Tom Merry, looking ab his
wateh,  “Tt's nearly holf-past twelve now, Gussy. Unless he
wallks from the stotion—""

“Ho may do that, deah boy." _ :

“hoen we shall spot liim on the road. Buf, otherwise—"

“3We'll keop on as fah as the station, anvway; and if we
don't pick him up we'll wuu wound to' his house aftahwards
and sop him,” sgid D'Arey.  ** Aftal comin' all this way we
are bound to speak to the old chap, you know."

s Good ! snid Tom Merry.  * Of course, he may have
~walked. TF he has he can hardly bo in Lanchester yet, and
we shall meet him on the road.”

1 twusk so.” :

‘The car passed ont of Tanchester, anid buzzed along the
rand towards the station ut an accelevated speed,

Tom Merry antl D'Arcy watched the road shead, hoping to
catoh sight of Kildare. If he had walked from the station
thoy wero sure ‘of hin, -

Tom ubtered a sudden exclamation,

“ Kildare 1"

Then he gavo a yello

‘! Look nt that!” : 4 Al

Tlor o moment the juniors could searcely beliove their eves.

The well-known form of Kildare of the Sixth had suddenly
appeared from under the trees overhanging the road, far
.nimut’l of the ear; running, .

Why he was running had puzzled Tom for 4 moment, till ho
saw three figures, three men with handkerchiofs tied ncross
their faces, burst from the trees in pursmit.

What happened next passed in o flash,

Lasker & Co. had no eyes for the distant car. They were
thinking only of their vietim.

Tom Merry and D'Arcy saow the Lludgeon hurled, saw
Kildare fall in the roud, and saw the three ruflians rushing fo
pile on him,

 Footpads, bai Jove!" gasped D'Arcy,

¢ Faster?? shricked Tom Merry. * Faster. for Heaven's
anko!"

Tho car simply leaped forward.

And the chauffeur, with quick intuition, sounded his horn

londly.

'j.'hg sudden blasts of the motor-hoin warned Lasker & Co,
that they were not alone upon the yoad, and just as they
reuc]'hod i{ildnm's fullen form they pnusucf to look along the
rond,
~ Tho motor-car was sweeping down upon them, Tom Merry
and D'Arcy standing np in it, with bluzing cyes.

Another fow seconds and the brutal work would have been
dong. But at the sight of the oncoming car Lasker's com-
panions weakened, To attack Kildare alone under the shadow
of the trees was one thing. To carry out the attack in broad
duylight, with the eyes of three witnessea upon them, was
quito another.

For a second there was a tense pause,

Thon two of the rascals bolted for the trees beside the road,
serambled over the palings, and disappeared. 1

Only ono hesitated, and that was Lasker,

Tlo was on the very edgo of success when this interruption
came. But he was more ™ game,” or a more thorough riscal,
than his companions. e did not run. Quickly he caleulated
the distance of the ear, and the fime it must tuke to reach
him, and then he hwled himself at Kildore.  One savage
Blow, and his work would be done.  Mr. Lasker had * outed "
moro than one person in his chequered career, and he know
just where to hit, and with precisely how much force, to do
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the_required amount of injury, without entailing too serions

consequences for himself,

But that pause, when the motor-horn was heard, was enough
f?r Kildare. The St. Jim’s fellow wus already on his knees to
Tise.

Lasker came pushing upon him, with blndgesn sweeping
the air, and Kildare watched for the comin 150\7.

It came, and Kildare throw himself aside, and tho blow
grazed his shoulder instead of crashing upon his head. The
bludgoon camo down with such force that it struck the ground,
and the concussion jarred Mv. Lasker's wrist paln[ull]y.

Kildare was on his fect the next sceond, bub his leg wna
tumbed, and ib goave way under him, and he zank down on
ono knee again, ;

Lasker had backed awoy; but as Kildaro sank helplessly on
his knee ho came on again savagely,

With & whir of brakes the ear stopped, and Tom Merry and
1):};\rt:_v leaped out, without waiting for it to come to a stand-
sl

Arthur Augustus Jost his footing, and volled in the road,
gasping. But Tom Merry ran on hike a dece.

To run right into Mr. Lasker g2 he was hitting out, and
elawed him, and dragged et him, and fthe rascal had to furn
¢his attention to Tom Merry instead of Kildare, i

He muttered a savage ourse ns he shortened his arm to
bring the bludgeon down upon Tom Merry's head.

But he had no time for that. ;

Tom's clenched fist came up, hard os ivon, and scemingly
as houvy as o hammoer, and coughe Me. Lasker fairly under
his fat chin,

The rascal reeled back with n gasp, and fell, and before he
had a chanee of reeovering Tom Merry waus upon him, The
cudgel had fallon from Lasker's hand, and hie was down upon
his back, and®Tom's knee was on his chest,

Arthur Augustus and the chauffeur wore upon the seene the
next moment, and three puirs of hands were grasping Linsker
ak once.

Ho struggled ferooly.

“ Collar the wottah 1" panted Avthur Augustus.

“ Got him, siv ! said the chautfeur, fastening his grasp upon
Mr. Losker's collar, * He won't geb away,"” 8

** Hold him!"” snid Tom, and he sprang to help Kildare.

Kildare rose puinfully to his foet, with tho junior's nssist-
anco. Mo leaned heavily npon Tom Merry's shoulder,
“Thank you, kid!” he said, breathing hard., ** You ecamo

along in tho nick of time, But how on earth do you happen
to be hore? You ought to Lo ut the school.”

“Wa came to meet you, deah boy," said I'Arey, i

“ Wo were going to pick you up at the station,” explained
Tom Merry, * Only wo had bad luck on the rond, and we
were late.' e

“ Tt was -jolly good of you to come,” said Kildare, *' and
jolly lucky for me, My hat! My log hurts, Keep that rotter
tight. 'l'fw others have got nway."

“F Wea've got this ead all wight, deah boy. He won‘{ ot
away in o huwwy,” said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. © We'll
see who he is, too,” A

He jorked the handkerchiof from the face of the helpless
rascal. Fhon he uttered an exclamation of wonder,

H Laskah, bai Jove !

Mr. Lasker scowled furiously. He was a helpless prisoner
now, and he had cessed to struggle. His scheme had failed,
and ho had the pleasant prospect bofore him of being taken
in charge, and prosccuted for attempted robbery with violence,
Tt was o decidedly bad ending to his little schome,

& Lusker " exclaimed Tom Merry,  “* The chap who passed
s on the road in n taxiceab, Why, he must have come over
especially for this Kildave, to lay for you!"

Kildare looked puzzled. g

“ Blossed if I see why,” ha said,  “‘ I've got nothing special
about me that's worth stenling, He wouldn’t get much more
than enough fo pay the taxi fare from Waylund, I faney."”

“Woll, thut's what he did, anyway. Tle passed us on the
rord,” snid Tom,

“ In o taxi, you sayt’”
. M "

1 found o taxi at tho station here,” soid Kildare. "4 T've
never seen one here before. 1 took it, and it broke down
half-way, and 1 had to walk."

hat !

The St. Jim's fellows looked at one another in astonishe
menb, It was pretty elear now that the attack on Kildare waa
nob a footpad affair, but a planned schema from the beginning.
Why had Lasker come over in a taxi to ambush Kildure?
What could his possible object huve been? Robbery? The
proceeds of a robbery could hardly have paid for the expense
lie had been put to, and there would have been four to divide
tlie loot, including the man who lad driven the cab,

“CWall, this beats the band!" said Tom Merry, “Tha
fellow musk be dotty ! -

“ Yaas, wathah!”?
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Kildare sat, down on the bank and rolled back his trouser-
leg to examing the injury he bad received, There wes o
lhuge bruise behind his lmee, but no worse damage was done.
The tinely arrival of the juniors had saved him' from serious
hart,.

“ Bad 7 asked Tom anxiously,

Tildarve shook his head,

‘“No; only a bump, though a pretty bad one.
he able to walk for a bit.” : :

“That's all vight, We're going to take you home in thg
enr.  That's what we've camogfor,” snid Tom Merry. * Bhall
we take this geoundrel in the car, too, and hand him over
to the police? He ought to be locked upl"”

My, Lasker turned very pale.

Y Ave mercy on n Pcra chap, young genilemen ! - he
whined., *“I—1 was avd up, end 1 wasn's goin’ to 'urt the
young gent, that 1 swear b e >

“ You lying cad I’ suid Tom. “ You were piling on him
with that eudgel when we came up 1

1 swear—"" ;

“ Chuck that1? said Kildara curtly. 1 don’t wont te
be bothered with proseeuting you, Bul you ought to be
punished, What did you do this for 72

“I—I'va 'ad bad luck.
Losker, “T've 'ad cruel Juck on 'esses, and—and 1 was led
o this. A pal of mine, he says, he's got n good thing on,
and would I take n and. 1 didn't know wot it was Gill I got
over 'ere this mornin’,"

I sha'n't

1 don't believe that ! eaid Tom Merry., “I believe you -

word the leader "

* Which T swear as how I wasn't!" profested My, Lasker,
“T'm a poor man. I ain't got the dibs to "ire a taxicab for
‘arfl o doy for a game of this sort, Why, aven if we'd got
Muster Kildare's bag and his watch wo shouldn’t *ave yade
mudli ont of the job, arter payin' go much for that there enb.”

4 8h vou woere goin;;' to rob. me?” said Kildare,

“Weo was 'ard up I pleaded Mr. Lasker.

“ Then how. did you know Kildare would be heve to.day
at this time?” asked Tom Merry vory quietly. “ He's been
&“‘33" l;t::‘ weelia! Who told you that lio was coming back
fo-duy

Al Lasker’s jaw dropped for & moment, but he recovered
himsell quickly.

“I—I didn’t know,” he
sid. “"Youw see, it wds n
game of my pal’s, It was
anly change  that we
‘appened to dvop on Master
Kildaye. The iden was fo
drop on some passenger walk-
in’ ‘oma from the station—ene
of the rich gents wob cones
down from the City. But
Mister Kildare was the only
pussenger wob. come, g0 il
appengd to be "im."”

The St. Jim's fellows ye-
garded him doubtfully.  Ii=
explanation sounded lame, and
?'et iti secined impossiblo that
1e could hnve known that Kil-
dare waa coming by thot train,
and that lie could luve had
any special object in waylay-
ing thoe Sixth-Former of 86 °
Jim's.  Why should he have
taken so much trouble to in-
jura a lellow whom he barely

new by sight, ond with whom
‘hie bad nover had any connec-
fian?  Probably his explana-
tion was teue—that the whole
affair wus a clomsy attempt at
highway-robbory, a clumsy
and inept Smitation of the
methods of the Paiis motoy-
bandits. : Z

“Well, what are you going
to do with him?’ said Tom
Merry. " He ought to be put
in prison

* VYaas, walthah! Thweos
yealis penal servitude, or some-
thin' like that!" said Arthul
Aungustus D'Arcy severely.

“Don’t be 'nrd on a pere
chap! TPl never ‘ave &
‘ancl in nothing of the kind
kind wagain!”  groaned My,
Laskor. “I'vo-’ad a lesson,
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I tave. T won't never try this "ere game agin, you tnke my
woapd 17 %

Kildare hesitated. : 5

The raseal had failed, after all, and, accm'dmrf to his own
account, le sis not the worst of the gang. And Kildare did
not want his home-coming to be elonded by the trouble
of o prosecution, even of o rasenl like Mr. Lasker.

T leave it to you, you sconndrel,” he snid, after a pause.
“You can be taken to Lanchester and handed over to the
pa!in(-..“or you toke o thorough hiding new, Which do you
wanh{

My, Lasker wriggled painfully. e did not want either,
#¢ o matter of faot. But as he had to have one ot the other,
lie choss the lesser evil” .

“1=T1l *ave the 'iding, and thank yon kindly, sir,”” hd
muftered. * But don't be too 'ard on a pore <hap.™

“Roll him over!” said Kildave, “T’ll give him such a

walloping that hie won't want to play this game again "

“ ¥nas, pewwaps that is the best way, deah boy,”
Avthur Aupusius. *Ovah swith him, Tom
on his beastly head I

Mr. Lasker was rolled over in the grass beside the rond,
and Tom Merry held hiz collar, and D'Arey stood on his
legs. In thot position Lasker woz very favourably placed

agieed
Mewwy, and sib

for the “walloping  thoat was to be his punishment. Kildare

bad neticed D' Arey’s gold-headed cane in the ear; he pieked
it up, and eame hmping towards the outstretehed Lasker,

Then the cane rose nnd fell with yapidity and foree, and
«clouds of dust roso from My, Lasker's gayments, and yells of
anguich from My, Lasker himself. :

Thwack, thwnek, thwack, thwoack}

“Oh! Ow! Yow! Owi"

* Go it, deah boy!" exclaimed Arthur Angustue D'Arey,
W Pile in! Give lim a couple of hundwed !

Thwack, thwnelk, 'lil\\'ﬂ_ck thwaclk !

Mr. Lasker yelled wildly, portly with fhe pain of tha
custigation, ]pru'tly. with npproliension at the idea of having
a couple of hundred of the heavy thivacks,

After the cance had fallen twenty times or sa, Mr. Tasker
bp{unl to feel that he would have preferred, affor all, to bo
lockod up. . ap i : :

 Stoppit I he shvicked, writhing frantically in the grdsp

of the juniors.  “Chuck it!
d Tl have the law of yorl

“And me over to the perlice if
you like—ow! 1 won’ Tave
any more of it-—yow '—loggo !
—stoppit F—yaroagh 1

Thwack, thwaek, thwack,
thwaek, thwvaek !
“Elp! Murder! 'Rlplm

Fifty heavy cufs were My
Laskar's portion.  He would

tived,

The 8t. Jim's senior ceased
ab last, breathing hard, My,
Ligsker was by this time n a
state of weoping snguish and
misery.

“T think that
gasped Kildare.

* Bottoh make it 0 couplo of
hundwed, deah boy. . T'll take
4 durn with the cane, if you
like, if you'rve tinhd.?*

“ 0w yoaed My, Lasker,

will ‘doi?

“ Don't give me 1o - more!
Yow-ow I .

* And then Tom Mewwy can
take w furn—-="

1) You—you ferocions young
varmint ! gasped  Lasker,
“Ow, ow, ow! TI've 'ud

enough, young gents ! T won’t

no more. Ow !’

Kildare laughed.

1 think he's had enough,”
lie rommked. * Let him go.
Now scoot, you scoundrel, and

ou'd better keep out of arm’s
ength of me in the future !

My, Daosker waa allowed to
vise.  He staggeved to his feet,
and_ limped wway down the
voud, groaning.

never do nnl'}ulp,g- of the Kkind -
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D'Arcy,

The chauffeur jammed on the brakes, and turned the cax Into the high, grassy bank beslde the road, oniy justin
time to avoeid gollision with the cart, The carter looked sleepliy at them, but did not stop.
“what a nawwow escape i

s Bal Jove ! gasped

(See Clapler B)

CHAPTER 11,
Tom Merry Sees Light.
4 OW we'll take you home, Kildare, deah hoy,” said

N Arthur Augustus D' Arey.

“Thanks " ;

Kildare and the two juniors took their seats in the car,
and the chauffeur drove away. : . .

Mr Lasker had disappeared up the road towards the
stition, in the direction of the wmting texi, IIe was noi
likely to enjoy his run back to Wayland, especially il he sat
down in the taxi,

But the St. Jun's fellows gave no further thought to Mr.
Lasker.

He had been bafiled in his raseally attempt upon Kildare,
wnd he had been soundly thrashed us a punishment, and they
dismissed him from their nunds.

It was a yery agreesble vun in the car to Tanchester,

Kildare's leg was still puinful, but he bore that quictly,

only too glad that the arrival of the juniors had saved him

from more scrious injury. ;

Ho asked them many questions aboub St. Jim's as the
cur buzzed on, and the juniors explaiged how anxious they
were Lo have him back, to save the whole school from com-
pletely going to the bow-wows, n fate that threatened St,
Jun’s—according to Tom Merey and D'Arcy—under the
Cutts’ regime, =

A% Kildare was to hecome captain of 8t. Jim's agein on
the morraw, and as Cutts would then be wnder his nuthority,
the juniors did not say mnch about Cutls himself; thay
. would have considered” that in the light of “snenking.”

Kildave could find ont Cutis's little ways himself, if he
wanted to, 2 A

But they explained with great eloguence that matters were
really in & very bad state, and that 8t, Jim’s wasn’t shat it
wad been, and that the only thing thai conld: prevent tho

gehool from sliding away to the aforesaid bow-wows was the
prompt return of Kildare, ancd his resuming his place as
captain of St. Jim's.

Kildare listened to all they smd sttentively, and though
perhaps he did not fully agree with all their wviews, ho
probably realised as clenrly as they did that his presence was
really wanted at the school. f

The ear stopped outside Kildave’s home ab last, and tho
Sixth-Former took the juniors in with him, and they stayed
there to luneh.. Kildaro grinned as he opened the two
telograms that were waiting for him. ~ Tem Meyvry and
D'Arey spent a very pleasmit couple of hours with Kildave's
people, and then tho ear bore them away from TLanchester
onee. more in the bright spring afternoon.

T wathah wegard our little twip as a suceess, deah boy,”
Apthur Angustus remarked ns the ear ron on swiftly towatds
Wayland,

Tom Mervy nodded. .

* A bigger success than we expected,’ he enid, “If we
}mtln’i come up when we did, Kildare would have been badly
it

“ And he wonldu’t have been able to come on to St. Jim's
to-morrow,” siid Arthur Augustus, with o sago shake of the
head.  ** That would have been wotlen. Why, the old chap
might have been laid up for weeks if wo lmcru'i nwwived in
timte, you know |**

: Tlill'l'l Merry's brow was deeply wrinkled,
1Rrydl.

“TIi's jolly queer I he-said at last.

Y What's queeah, degh boy?”?

“About that attack on Kildare,
Cutts would say if he knew about it?”

Arthur x\ugEustua chuckled glecfully.

“ Ho would b l‘;n

He was thinking

What do you thiulk

: e awl'lly wuti-rg?! 1 U{; He would give
- a term’s pocket-moncy for l{r: daro to bo cwocked, so that

Tue Grm Lisnary.—No, 321,
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ho couldn’t come buck to the school this term, I wathah
think ' .

YEBs do 1,7 said Wom Merey, in so :Iu'nve and sighificant
u tone fhat D'Avoy turned his head and looked ot him very
outiously. % ey

“What have you got in yowr hwain now _hr.: ‘mqu:rctl.

“I'vo been thiukin[ir.‘ all the time,” said Tom p;rnvg]_s'.
“There's moro iu this biznoy than meets the eye, Gussyl

. {JP

“That man Lasker is w billiard shavper and a vacing
fout, and that kind of thing; but highway robbery jsn't in
his line ab all, I should say—nob ns a regular thing, any-
way. It's queer. Just think, It must have cost them
money to hire that taxi for pretty nearvly a whole day. And
thero were four of them altogether, it seems, to divide what
plunder they might have got from Xildare. ‘Then, robbery
on the highiroad in the broad daylight—it's a visky business!
Crussy, old man, I've thought it out, und m sure that Taskoer
was lying 1"

“ He would bo more likely to lic than to tell the twutl,
I suppose,” agreed Arthur Augustus,  But what—"

“Hpo said that they dropped on Kildare by chance—thab
they would have dropped on any passenger who had hap.
pened to come away from the station then—-"'

“Dhat's so." - ! !

“Well, T don't believe it. It's too thin. And il won't
wash,  Lasker is no fool; and if he was trying the business
of & motor-bandit, like the chaps we read of in the papers,
ho would put & littls more common:sense into ik, It would
bo safor after dark, and he could have founid a bettt-r-pu'ymiz
vielim than Kildave, Kildere's only a schoolboy, after all,
and not likely to hnve much tin about him !

Yaas; but they did go for him, yow know."”

“Fxaetly ; and I think they came over here specially to go
for him,"” snid Tom Merry.

D'Arcy shook lis head,

“Why should they, deal boy?
anything specially up ngainzt old Kildare, could
hordly knows Lasker,"”

“ Homobody elsp has something up against Kildave," saiil
Tom Merry quietly. * Somobody clse would be jolly glud if
Kildare were crocked, and couldn’t come back to St. Jim's
this term1"

Arthur .-\ugush%st:u‘ted.

“Do you mean Cutta?”

“¥eos, T mean Clubts."

“Gweat Scott! But ho couldn’t—ho couldn’t]” Arthur
Augustua sl:nmmom(}. “ My deah chap, a St. Jim's fellow
couldn't have had o hand in such a waseally biznail”

“One doesn't like fo think so," suid Tom.

They cnult]n'¥ have had
hey? Mo

“But look at
tho facts, Don't yon remember, Gnssy—you found Cutts
meoting Laskor secretly last night?”

“ Bat Jove!”

' OF course, ho-muy have met him only about some of their
rotten betbing business——'" =

*That's what wo thought, deah boy.”

¥ Only it looks jolly suspicious! = Cutts mwek Tasker lash
night, and Cutta is simply wild ab the idea of Kildare coming
baok, ~ To-day TLinsker and a gavg of roughs aro all ready
for' Kildaro hera; and it they came over specially for him,
us it seems, someone must have told them he would come
by that (ern.] , Who could have told them excepting Cutts?"

1 Jovel"

“1 know it seems a pretby votten thing to think of any-
body," said Tom, colouring a little; “Dut it_looks to me
like & proved case, Chutts is rotter enough.  Wo know tho
rotten trick he tried to play on Dig once, we know he’s a
gombler_and o blackguard, nnd wo know he's dead-zab
uﬁnms[: Kildare comlng back. Wo kuow he tried once to
soll a Tirst Blevor match becauso ho had bets against the
team. He's rotter enongh for this, and it looks to me pretty
clear against him " i

Arthur Augustus Fursad his lips very thoughtfully.

1t looks vewy oleah, tho waF you pub it,”* he admitted.
“But—but there isun't any pwoot, desh boy!”

<O, I wasn't thinking of acousing him,”? snid Tom. “1t's
no good trying to nail Cutts down; he's as slippory as an
col.  Bub if we'ro gafisfied that he put up this job on
Kildaro, we've got to keep our peepors open, to seo that ho
doesi’b pluy the same game again before old Kildare gats to
St. Jim’s to-morrow I :
3 "1(},11, my batl Kildore hasn't o single: suspish, deah
oy i

* And e would laungh at the iden if we told him we sus-
pectad Cubts—if he didn't got waxy with us,” said Tom,
*0ld Kildare is as unsuspicious as o" baby.  Fo can't look
aftor himsell, but we're going to look after him.”
. “¥aas, \mﬁmT " gald Avthur Avgustus heartily.  “Weo'll
look oftah the old boy, and see that ho doesn’t come to any
&nn Gen Lispany.—No. 321,
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Tiavn, And we'lll Fwustwate Cutts’'s knavish  bwickas,
wathah!”

They discussed the matter at full length during the run
back fo St. Jim's, and as they discussed it littlo ciceumstances
and incidents oame into their minds which more than con-
firmed Tom Merry’s dark suspicion,

The car arrived in Wagland ot lust, and Avthur Augustus
seitled 'the bill, and the juniors took Kwir bieyoles from the
gurage, and rado back to the school. nel when they venched
the schiool they made their way ak once to Cutls's study.

CHAPTER 12,
Cutls Hears News,
ESSONS were oyver for the day at St. Jim's, Cults of
” the Tifth yas in his stidy, in a troubled and uncasy
rame of mind.
Heo felt restless, and his usual calinness and cool-headedness
seemed to bave deserted him for the time,

Ho knew that long before this either My, Lasker had
saceeedod or that ho had failed—pither Kildare was laid up
at home, unable fo leave his bed, or else he was safe and
sound, and booked to arvive at the school on the morrow.

Cutts would not know what had happened until ho saw
My, Lasker thut evening, und the suspense was irritating and
exasperating.

There was also the possibility that Kildarve, attacked by
the gang of roughs, might have put up o good fight, and
in consequence might have been more severely mjured than
wasg intended by Iis rival ot St, Jim's.  That possibility was
a4 very worrying one to Cults, and he was anxious to seo
Lasker and leorn exactly what had happened. - Buf until
f\'mﬂmg it was not safe to seek the delectable society of Mr,
Lnsker,

Thoto wus a knock at his door, and Tom Merry and D' Aroy
came in,  Cutts scowled at them angrily. In his present
mood he was not inclined for any company, lenst of all for
that of the juniors he detested.

‘t‘ ,I.).O“It come bothering me now!” le growled., “Cek
qubl

Y We've gob to report to you, haven't we?' said Tom Merry.
“We've como back, Cutts!”

“I can see you've como buck!” growled Cutts, Now
cloar off 1"

“Then you don’t want to know what happened at Lan-
chester?”

Cutts jumped almost elear of the foor,

Both the iumurs were wafching him keonly, and Tom
Merry's shot hod been so sudden that Cutts could not possibly
E;uurd against it.  His face went quite pale, and the startled
ook, almost of terror, thut came into his eyes mors than
vontivmed Tom Merey in his suspicion,

“ Lnnchester " muttered Cutts,

““Yaas, deah boy!”

* You—you've beon to Lnnchester?

“Certainly,” said Tom Merry, “Phat’s where wo wero
going, fmu_ now."” .

“i—1 dido’t know," muttered Cutts, “How could you
go to Lenchester? Ib's o very great distanco from here.
Do youw mean to say that you've biled fifty miles and baok?”
t‘ Oh, no! Weleft our jiggérs in Wayland, and had o car
out.
*A car!” murmured Cutts, "

“Yes,  You see, the idea was to meet Kildare at Tan-
chester Station.”

Cutts sank limply into a chair.

“Mo meob Kildare!” he stommored.

“Yuas, wathah!'" 2

“You dido't tell me that!” said Cutts, hetween his feeth,
“You young hounds, why dida't you tell me you wers goin
to mect Iildare? Not that it matters,” ho added hastily,
realising his want of caution. ‘Tt doesn't matter to me
where you went, o whom you met, However, you should
lm‘—ti‘lo!lll.ll mn!"-t&m o ]

“Well, we're ng you now,'"” spid Tom Merry blandly.

“Did vou meet Kildaro?”! X adly

< Ycﬁ.’\'

“ You—you mek him!"

Cutts seemed searcely able to speak the words,  Ho know
now l-’}’mt his precious scheme with Mr. Lasker had “ gone

ugley.

“Yes,~we wan’ him home in the ealy,” said Acthur
Augustus.  “Ie is all wight, Cutts, exceptin’ for the bump
on his log.” { :

A bump on his leg!” said Cutts, vying to speak calmly.
“HMas he had an—an aeeident?” X

¥ Not exactly an acoident,” said Tom Merry, - “He wos
assaulted by & gang of roughs on the road from tho station,
anc wo eame up’ just in time to prevent him from being badly
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Cuitd's ayces gleaned almost murderausly a1 a moment,
So the plan had failed, and theso juniors” were responsible
for the fafure. . If looks could havo slain, Tomn Mervy and
Avthur Augustus D'Arcy would have come to a sudden
termination of their earecrs theve and then, on {he eavpet in
Gerald Cutts's study.

“Ho—so Kildare was—was hurt?” gasped Cutts ot last,

" Only a bwuise on the leg, deah boy. We considahed
that we aljgllt to weporl the oeewwwenice to you, as ciptain
of Bt Jim's—pwo tem.!” Arthur Augustus explained
palitely.

The “jira tem.” made Cutls snap his teeth, Certainly his
captuiney would not last much longer, with Kildare tmﬁnrt,
and returning to the gehool on the morrow.

His keen oyes zanvched the faces of the juniors,  Did they
suspect anything? Their looks were inmoeent and unconscious,
howeyor,

“Very well!” mubtered Cutts.  ““That was quite right.
By the way, what becama of the—the yoseals who sssaultod
Kildare? 1 hope they didn’t get away.” “

 Unfortunately, deah boy, they all got away but one,” said
D'Arey.  *“ Wo munaged to eollah one of the waseals, the
leadah of the gang.”

Cutts's heart stood still.

* You—you captured onat”

“Yaas, wathah. A chap you know, deah boy, as it
happens,  Wathah o wemarkable coincidence, isn't 1t7? eaid
D*Arey blandly.

' What nonsense ' said Cutts.
i persont

“ But you do, deah hog.”

1Y Avey!

" His nome fs Laskah

" Easkar 2

* Yaas: the ehap you wereanectin’ last night, you know.”

Cutte’s faco was whitn as chalk now.

* You—you'ra telling the truth?” he stammered blankly,

1 decline to answah that question,” said Arthur Augustus
Jofeily. T wegard it as an nspersion upon my perzonal
honah.™

“Vou say you caught Lasker among the gang?”

“Vans.?

S And—and handed him over to the police, T suppese?”
sald Cutts, articnlating the wouds with dif}inult-y.

His brain was in a whivl,

Lusker arrested,  Charged with vialent assanlt,  What
might he not say in the hands of the police? If he betrayed
Cutts.  Tf he did—— The study seemed to swim round the
head of the hapless plotter. OF course, he eculd not deny
cverything, deny all knowledge of Lasker; but—but—

. ere 15 Laskey now?' e stuttercd.

“ 1 weally do not know, deah boy. T have not scen him for
same howrs.”?

* Did he—did he say anything ?”

“ What could he have said?" asked Tom Merry.

“T—=I mean, about—about the reason why he attacked
Kildire,” mutteved Cutts, " It—it was rather a queer thing
for him to do, you know,”

“How could I know such
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*“Yes, o gard he wanted to rob him.”

bl 0}/

“Well, como on, Gussy,” said Tom, turning townrds the
dpor.  *We've reported the matter to Cubts, amd weo're
fimished here.”

“Yang, desh boy.”"

. “Yold on!" said Cuits,
Losker over to the police?”

T didn’t say so,” said Tom,

“YWhat did you do with him, then?”

“Oh, we gave him o hiding, and let him go!”

Cutts drew a deop, decp breath, He was saved, then,

§x You”]c-lr him 'go1* ;

s,

“Did you say you had hinded

¢ That was rather a foolish thing to do,” said Cutis, mastor
of himself agnin at last. T don’t know whether'it amounts
to breaking the law, even. ¥ou should certainly have hod
him taken in charge by thespolice, and charged with what ke
lind done,”

*“ Ves; it's rather a pity when I think of it,” agrded Tom
Merry. " But it's too late now. 84l if you think it onghs
to be done, Cutts, I dare say you know where the man cun
be found, as he's an moquaintance of yours, and you could
telephone to the police now in Ryloombe to look for him and
arvest, him. Wc'lrll leave it to you,”

“Yaas, wothah,” seid Arvthur Augustus, with a smilo.
“CWe'll leave that mattah in your hands, Cutts, deah boy.”

*“ I—I'll think about it,” said Cutts. * You can leave it to
me, as—as you say. Now buzz off | T'm busy.”

* Right-ho!”

Tho two juniors left tho study. Not till the daor had closed
behind them did Cutts give rein to the fury that was vagive
in his breast. Then the forced ealmness dropped lhe o misk
from his face, and he gnashed his teeth, nnd dlgnchizd this

hands till the nails dug into the palms,

Leaving Cotts raging with impotent fury, guessing proity
aeowrntely his state of mind, the two juniovs walked pwey
chearfully down the Fifth-Form passage. y

T wathah think we have beaten Cutts this time,” Ariliore
Aungustus remarked, as they eamo into the jiniors’ rquartors :
“and wo have bowled the wottah out, deah boy. Tlo was in
a bluo funk when he thought that Taskah hail
nwwested,”?

“It's elear onough now,"” said Tom Merry.

““ But we have put the stoppah on, deah boy,”

“ How do wa know? Kildare won't be here till some limes
to-morrow, and Catts may have another try ! said Tom
abruptly.

" Bai Jove!

hiven

I nevah ﬂlmlﬁ]lt of that.” /

“We've got to see that the cad doesn't do Kildave any
harm till he's safo here,” satd Tom, ' Mg scems to mo to
be desperate enongh for anything. 1f he's gone so far ho miay
go further. He's got to be watched"

** ¥nas, bai Jove!”

“We'd better tell the fellows about i, and eonsult aboug
what's to be done,” said Tom Mervy. * Bring Blake and
Herries and Dig to my study, and we'll have o jaw over top.”

“Wight-o!”

Ten minutes later the chums of the School Honse were dis-
enssing tea, and Cutts’s manifold sing, in Fom Merry's study,
and holding a couneil of war,

And if Cutts could have heard the juniors in councl] lie
would have realised that the task he had set himsolf was
harder than he hsd anticipated, and thab the chauces were now
against him in his struggle to retain the captainey of St
Jim's by desperate measurcs.

CHAPTER 13.
Knox Asks Questions,
N ARKENESS had fallen npon St. Jim's. ;
D Most of the

Lights gleamed from the windows. 5 !
with  their

fellows in  their studies, Eesy
preparation,

The quadrangle was in deep gloom. All fellows wero sup-
posed to be in their Houses now—New louse or School
House. ' -

But there were two juniors of the School House who wero
nob indoors, ,

They were Tom Merry and Jack Blake,

At the risk of trouble witl their respective IMormimnstors
in the morning, the two juniors were lewnving. their proparas
tion undane that m‘mi.n%. . ¥

They had, ss Blake said, something move important on hand
than prep, though perhaps their Form-masters would not have
agreed with them,

In the durkness that lny upon the school, the Shell [éllow
and the Fourth-Ifornier were in cover under the old trees hear
the school wall, whero it bordered the high-road. Tliey were
on the watch.

were
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The council of war in Tom Mewmy's study had vesulted in

the decizsion that Cutts of the Iifth was to be kept under sur-
veillange. All the Co. fully agreed with Tom Merry that
the evidence against Cubts was eonclusive; that he had had a
hand in fhe attack upon Kildave on the Lanchester rond, The
cvidenee would not have satisfied the Head, and would
probably not have convineed Kildare. But it was conelusive
enough for Tom Mevry & Co., knowing and distrosting Cubts
#a they did.

It was important, therefore, to know whether Cutts would
e baffled by that failure and give up his scheme, or whether
no would make another nttempt. .

That he ¢ould perzonally tole parvt in any roseally attempt
upon Kildare was seavcely possible. If he laid further plans
it could only be through My, Lasker and his associates. He
would mec: Lasker agnin, and plot another schemo with him,
And if ho did the juniors meant to know all about it.

If Cutts left the school to meet Lasker the juniors intended
1o know it, and for that reason Tom Merry and Blake wero
leoping watch, Cutis, as oaptain of St. Jim's, had a key to
the private gate, which was uséd by masters and prefects, and
it ho loft the school thai was tho way ho woukr go, There
was no need for hini to ** broak bounds " ss the junidrs did.
o was freo to come and go as he pleased. And Fom and
Blake were keeping their cyes on that little zate, as they stood
in the shadow of the trees near the wall,

Whether to follow Cutis or not, if they went out, they had
not decided. The idea of Iuyin%_the SpY Was very repugnant
to them, But {6 save dare from a cowardly atlack and
possible injury iv might be justifinble. Bat it would be very
difficult. d'utts wns o very wary bird, and not ensily to bo
canght. If he were followed it was extremely probable that
ho would discover the fact, and the juniors would thus be
l)olmj'iug, their knowlodge to him, and putting him on his
gugrd., ,

It was quite dark when Cutts came along to the gate. The
Juniors saw_his weli-known form oross the radivs of light from
the School House windows, and then he disappeared under the
ihees.

They kept back among the clma, almosi holding their
breath, Cutts of the Fifth passed within a couple of yards
of them, '.

They hieard the click of the key, and the zate opened. Tho
J!.-‘_[!'l.ll-|"m'mi.~r went out, and the gate closed amd elicked behind
11,

Catts was: gone.

** Gone to meet Lasker, of course,’” said Blake, in a fense
whisper. * OFf course, he would have arranged to see him
again, to hear how he gob on torday. Ho dido’t anticipate
gotting @ report from vou and Gussy frst.”  And Blake
chuckled,

Tom Merey chuckled too. That report of the happenings
al, Tanchester must certainly have come as a snrprize to Gerald
Cinitts,

*The question is, are they going to fix up another schome
for getting ut Kildare on his way heve to-morrow 7 said Tom,

Y That's what we want to know. But——"

*“ 1t would be a bit difficult to shadow him, and hear what
the rotters say fo one another, but—and I don't hike the idea—
but—"

I don't, £ But old
Kildaye——"

Y Mey ! Blake ! 4

It was o sharp, unpleasant voice vinging theough ihe
abadows of the quadrangle—the voice of Knox of ¢he Sixih.

The juniors stavted, 3

S The beast ! growled Blake.
out of the House, Tommy."

“ Morry—Blake! Whers are you!?"

* That settles it!" said Tom. ** We can’t seud off now—
wo should be mizsed at once. T faney Cutts has warned
Knox to keop his eve open for us

“Dao you think ho suspects that you know "

“Well, no: only hie never takes chances. Ie doesn’t think
we know : buat he's just as cautious as if he lkney we knew,"”
suwidd Tom ruefully. ** That's Cutts all over."

** Merry—Blake "'

Knox was evidently determined to find the juniors.

And if he did nor lind them, lie would at least adveriisa
{o all' the school thai they were out of hounds, and due
punishment would be meted out to them when they turned

ll]h

The iden of following Cutts lad to be abandoned. Tom
Merry and Blake civeled away through the trees, and dodged
into the School House, leaving Knox of the Sixth stillsseek-
in%' them in the dusky quadiangle.

‘o Merky was in lus study with Lowther and Manners,
hard at work upon his preparation, whon Knox of the Sixth
looked . The Sixth-Former scowled at Tom.

80 you've liere!” Le said.
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either,” zaid Blake. to  help

“He's spotted that we're

L £ T

“Tere T am ! suid Tom-cheerily. “So glad to soe you,
Knox! If you knew what o pleasuve it was to n chap to ses
your cheerful chivvy yowd often give us & look-in—I know
you would."

“T'm sude of il,"” said Monty Lowthér solemnly. * You're
such a kind chap, Knox—and so fond of us. We like to ses
your face—it’s as good as going to Madame Tussand's—and
cheaper "

“* You've
savagely.

“Jave I said Tom innceontly,

“You know you have!” howled Knox,

“Well, if T know 1 have, then there’s no use telling me,”
said Tom ¢almly. It veally seems to me a bit of superfluous
information, Knox, You're taking a lot of trouble for
nothing.” ¥

“Where lave you been?"

“SOh;, where and oh where have you been?” sung Manners
softly.

“Tind ont!” said Ton.
Knox, and the seoner you di:op youn
better.  I'm not going to sitisfy your euriosity.

been out of the Housze, Merry!” said Knox

“ You're not n prefect now,
prefecty maumllz.-r?1 the
on't

approve of enriosity among Sixth-Form' chaps”

A

‘" Ha, ha, ha!" :

Kunox looked az if he would commit assault and battery
upon the spot, But the Terrible Three werve yather a tough
handful te tackle, and Knox thought better of it. Ile went
out pnd slommed the door instead. The Tervible Three
smiled at one another.

“ Knoxy scems rather ratty ! Manuers vemavked, * He
can't get out of the habit of talking as if e were still a
prefect. We glinll edueate him in time, I hope."”

“Yeu rather! T suppose he's gone to call on Blake now, to
aske hint where he's been,” suid Tom Motry, laughing,

‘“ Ha, ha, hat" ; /

That was indeed Knox's intention. e kicked open the
door of Study No. 6 in the Yourth-Ierin passage withoul
coremony and stepped in. The four chwms of the Fourth
were sitting round their study table, solemuly propuving theiv
next morning's lessons. They did not even look up as Knox
came m, being appavently too deeply engrossed i their work
to have heard the kick at the door.

“Blake 1" rapped out Knox.

“Hallo " snid Blake aftably,
cotne, little strangey !

“ ¥aas, wathah, deah boy ! said Avthor Augostus D' Arey,
turning his cyeglass upon the angey senior.  ““ To what
Lappay cireumstance do we owe the hooah of this visit, deah
boy?"

“ You wore out after the Houss was closed, Blake.!

“How do you kuow that, Kuoox?" asked Blake, with
interest, -

“1 looked round the House for you, and vou weren't in-
doors!" snarled Knox. ‘““I wint to know what you've beecn
up to, you young scoundrel?”

“Tsn't he a regular Sherlock Holmes?' execlaimed Blake,
with enthusiastic admivation. ** He koew I wasn't indoors,
and so he deduced that I was out of doorz.  Tf he had known
that 1 was indoors, he would have deduced the fact that f
wasn't out of doora, Sowme chapa can do these things; rou
know, and Knox is one of them.™

“1 wegned it 0s a wondnhful exhibish of unozual hwain
powal,” remarked Arthur Augustus. * Can you do any
maore LhinFs like tliat, Knox?"

“ 1 shall voport you to the Housemasiey,” said Knos,

“Go hon!” said Blake. * Are youn taking up sneaking in |
vour old age, Knox? As vou're no longer n prefect, it will

sneaking, not reporting, vou know. But I suppoge you're
built that way, and ean’t Lelp it.”

“ Yaag, T feah that you are wathali a wottali, Kuox,”' suid
Avthur Augustus, shaking lis liead, wmore in sorvow than in
angenr,

** Besides, you'll have to prove it,"” added Blale thought-
fully, * Report away—but you will look an ass if it turns
out that I was in the hoxvoom helping Manners to develop
his blessed filme,"” ‘

“Were you in the box-rsom?”

7 didn't say so. I might liave been—or T might have
Lieon on the roof; or up the ehimney ' said Blake humovously.
“If you want to sneak to Railton, go ahead, and I1'll
explain to him where T was. 'm not going to explain to
you—sneak 1 .

8neak ! soid Herries and D'Arey and Dighy in charus,

To be culled a sneak by a sct of juniors was more than even
Knox could stand. e charged at the chums of Study No. 6.
They wera on their fect i a twinkling, and Blake caught
up n ruler, Herries n poker, and Dighby an inkpot—and Kuox
paused just in time, scowling ab them foviously. .

*Well, what are you stopping for?" asked ﬂhko swootly.

glancing round. * Wel-

¥
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“Con}.n, onl” Dea’t be backwird in comimg forward, you
oW

“ Pway come on, deah boy, we've weady for youl"” said
Avthuy Augustus, teking his gold-hcaded cane” out of a
cotner. ' Don't mid us, you knowi”

Slam |

Knox was gone. 1

Blake stepped to the door of the study and opencd it, and
looked out, and called after the furious senioy:

““You've forgotten something, Knox "

ICnox turned bacle in the passige, undex the impression that
- he had left something or ofher Echiud in the study.

* What 39 it?" he demanded.

** Your manuers i said Blake Dluidly.

Then he closed the doox of the study, and returned con-
tentedly to his prepuration, As for Knox, he strode away,
with feelings that could not be cx;}ressed in words—anud le
fownd somw slight solaco and satistaction in cuffing Levison
of the Fourth us he pasged him in the passage.

CHAPTER 14,
- The Last Chance. .
U H’]' wasn't wy fault; you can bet on that!? said M

Lusker. I did my best. If them kids hado't como
1 '_In]oug jest at the wrong time, it would ave been
ane !V -

Cufbts geitted lus teetl,

My, Lasleer wna ab the meeting-place, under the trees hy
the footpath in Ryleomwbo Wuod, waiting for Cutis when le
wrvived Hioye, ¢

Lasker wis in an anxious mood.

ITo had failed, though, as he tried to explain, by no fault
of his own. But he did nob want to offend Cutts.  Cutts
was too valuable an acquaintenee for My Lasker to want
to offend lim. Mo was desperately anxious to make Cutts
of the Fifth understand that he really had done his best, and
lind only been defented by untoward eircumstances.

“Course, I didn't know that they were coming there,”
. saied Mr. Lasker defensively. “'Ow was I to know? You
didi’t worn me thet they was going to mect him!”

ST didu't know myself” sad Cutts savagely, “If I'd
lenown anything about their intentions, I'd have taken good
cave they didu’t leave the school® >

"1t was jest bad luck, then,” said Mr Lasker. “T ad
the plan all cut and deicd. W took o taxi over to Lanchestel
Station,  Muster Kildare Lo comes out: naturally he tales
n taxi—I counted on that—and the taxi breaks down 'arfway
to Lauchester, and lewwes him to walk thoe rest—olone
Tlieve wus threa of us, hidin® aheod of him on the road—
ready to pounce on him, I liad Jerry Baker and Bill Wylie
with me—both good boys at that kind of game. Ile was
quicl, and ho managed to run: but we was right on to him
agin, when the cay came teavin' up. Then it was all over
Jorry and Bill eut aod xun, T put up o fight, and they laid
mo by the Teels”

3 “ Lucky they didn't Iand you over to tho police " growled

Altts.

My, Lasker dvew o deep hreath,

Tt was ueky,” he admitted, T might "ave got a good
strateh. 'Clowrse, L shouldn’s “nve said o word ‘about you,
Master Cutts !’ y

Clutts woe ot quite go guve albout that, but he did not say
s0. Fortunately for both of them, Mr, Laskey had esgcaped
any personal dealings with the police.

* You see, it wasn't my foult, sin'’

“Never mind wheeo fauli it wag,” snapped Cutts—** tha
doesn'fi matter much now. The frouble is, you've failed,
and’ Kildare is coming on to the sehool to-niorvow just the
saime |

Y1 s'pose sol” agreed My Lasken

‘“Then liow is ho going to be stopped "

My, Lasker coughed.

" You ain't ehuckin’ the gamo at this stope, thon, Mastor
Cutts?"

* OF course not. I'm going to light to the finish. Tt will
be time enough to geb out of tlie captainey when T'm shoved
out. There's still a chance. Tvo asked Darvel about Kil-
dave's plans—he’s had. another lotter from Dim to-day.
Kildare is coming on by trwin from Lanchester to-movrow
afternoon.” )

“Tha local train®'' saitl Myl Lasker thoughtfully.

“ Yoz, of course.” 4

CAin'ty many passengers in tlint, as & wule,” eaid Lasker,

T know I snid Cutts irvitably,

“Cenevally ono firsi-cluss carriage, and 4 second, and a
couple of thirds,”” rosumed Mr. Lasker, very thoughtfully
indend.  “ Poople in the thirds, and some in the second, but,
as o rule, only one or two in the fivsticlass,”

“What do {on mean i

“TI've travelled on the line pretty often,” explained Mr.
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iarterwards,

_ at the time you went out.’
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Lagker,
noon the trum’s_[;mmrnlly emptiost of all.
Master Iildare will travel Hxst-clags?”?

“T suppose so,” =aid Cutts, '‘Why?"

oy 'I'h’en tho chances are that he'll he alone in the ecar
ringe."”? : .

Rl 7 :

“ Almost certnin to be alone in the carringe—frst-class,
early arternoon, on the local line,” said Mr, Lasker, still
more meditatively. “ Looks like our chunce, sir. It's casicr
to deal with o chap in an empty railway-carringe than on o
publie *ighway."

0L said Cutts. y

“8'pose o couple of [ellers get into the carringo at the lust
moment along with our young gentleman ' said Mr, Lusker,
in o low voieo. “It's a good run between the stations—we
have twenty minutes arfor lesying Lanchester without o
stop. Lots of things can appen in twenty minutes,”

Cutts breathied hard.

A lick over the 'ead with a Dhife-preserver, f'rinstance,”
said My, Lasker cheerfully.  “ Quite an casy thing to do, you
know, Takes the young gentleman quite by surprise, too.
Don't know wat's ’appone(! to him till ho wakes up hours

] Tho train slows down at the Bec{:hiioid level
crossing, Sometines waits there. Chaps cun slip out of
the cnrringe and walk sway. Passongers somelbimes ot
down there, you know, Mastor Kildare stays in the treain,
Jaid out. '.l"imy find him at the next station, Discover his
name and address on him and send him home.”

“Tt sounds all right,” said Cutts. “ But after what's haji-
pened to-day, Lasker, you'll be suspected of having o hand
i it E

Mr. Lasker grinned.

Y1 sha'n't have a hand in it,” he =aid, “ Tl mstruct
Jerry Baker and Wylie. Thoy ean do the trick, and I'll toke
eare to show mysolF in: publie all the afternoon, so that 1
alibi will be all mght.”

“Can you rely on them$”’

“You hat I

“IKildure daesn’t know them by sight?”

“ No; they had hankies across their chivyies to-day whrn
we lnid for Yim; 'Bides, they can make up o bit—moustachies,
vou lknow, and different clothes '

“Tt soems nll vight. Mind, see that thoy don't do' teo
much harm. You undexstand

“Bless your 'earf, they asin’t the kind to risk their iitlo
uln.'cks.': stid Mr. Lasker, with a gein, “¥You leave it to
thiem.”

IE s alloright T make it afiver cach for them,’
Catts, :

“They'd knoek out thely own blessod grandinthers for
that, and willing,” said Lasker. “What train does M
Kildare ‘conio hy 1

e leaves Lanchester at three.”

';iT}[m regular local. That's all wight. Tt's a go, Master
Chtig i

“Tt's the last chance,” said Cutts “The fellows have o
schema of mecting Kildare at Wayland Junction with a
motor-car, and bringing him to 8t. Jim’s in o sort of
triumphal procession, So lio won't come on by the local
from Wayland to Ryleombe. Ile’s got to bo tackled between
Lanchester and Wayland, if at all.”

. And that's where wo'll nail ’im,”* said My, Lasker,

“Well, T rely upon you,” said Cutts. * The juniors can't
inl{r&-m again to-morrow, al all events,”

And thoy sepavated, after a little further talk.

Cutts's heart was lighter as o walked back to the schoal.
Tho first blow had missed its muayvle, but the second shonld
not miss. The attack in the ruilwoy-train was much safer
and surer thon Mr. Lasker's firgt plan, Shut up in o rail-
way-carciage with o pair of ruflians, Iildare would have littlo
chance of resistunce, and no chonce of escapo.  This time the
plan can soarcely fail.

Cutts eame buaele inte tho school and met Knox as ho
entered the School House.

“You kepb an eyo on the juniors?’ he asked, as lie met
the Sixth-Former, -

Knox nodded,

“Chat’s all vight,”” he said,

“I've noticed that, eir. And in ithe caly arter-
1 suppose

* said

“Two of them in the quad

“When © went out?’ Cutts exclaimed, with a stock.

“Yos, Blake and Tom Meryy.”

Cutts gnawed his lip anxiously.

“You didu't give thom a chance to follow mo 7" 3

“No fear, I ealled for them, and leoked for them, nnd
found them in their studies. Tley may have been going to
follow you, but I nipped-that in the bud.” ’ -

The ifth-Former drew a deop breath of relicf.

“Good!” he said. “ You don’t know whether they were
watching for me out there

““No—anyway, I stopped them if they were, But what's
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on?" asked Wnox. *Have you been fixing up a new

achome 7" ) £

“ Yog; and this tivae I think it will be all right,” said
Clutts, lowering his voice. “To-orrow, when Kildare
comes—"" e

“Hold on! Don’t tell me anything about it siid Knox
hutpiedly. “I’d rathor not know ony of the details. I'd
rather know nothing, thanks."

Cutls's Jips curled contemptuonsly, Fponr Wt

“That's as you like,” he said.” * Anyway, I think it
will be all rightt I don't think there's much danger of
Kildara shifting me out of the captainey this term.'

*Oh, good ! said Knox. i

And he walked quickly awny, nervously anxious to know
nothing of the details of Cutts’s scheme.  Cutls shvugged his
shoulders and sent to his study, There swos o bridge party
in Cutt¥’s' quarters that evening—the “smart set” of Bb,
Jim's having guire o pothering, s it was the last night
bofora Kildare's rvetuen, after which their peculing little
games would hiave to come to an ond, And at the end of tho
play Catts of the Pifth had maode-enough out of his visitors
to pay the expenses of the peeuliny methods he was adoptiog
for retaining the captainey of St, Jim's, which wis a source
of considerable satisfnotion to Cutts of the Fifth.

——d

CHAPTER 15,
: Looking Affer Kildare.
"H. %WASS band s my ideah,” said Arthur Augusius

rmrlﬂ'. . E : "
. “The School House Ragtime Band is my idea,”
said Monty Lowther. *= = = ° \

“Wats !

“ HSame to. you !™- : ;

Morning lessons were over on Wednesday, and the St
Jim's follows were extremely agog for the avvival of theid
old eaptain, Erie Kildare. ~ ¥ :

All sorts of schemes lind been mooted for giving Iildare
u rowsing welcome: Arthur Augustus I)'Arcy had reluctantly
abandoned the schome of a triumphal arch, but he stuck fo
the idon of a brass band. A brass band playing “See tho
Conquiering Elero Comes,” and things like that, swould be
very elfective, necording to Arthur Augustus.

Dayrel of the Sixth and several other seniors were to meot
Kildare at Wayland and bring him to the school in a hired
car, All 8t. hun’s, from Sisth Formn down to the littlest
Eags, wanted to celobrate the great acension.

Only Cutts and Cutts’s friends failed to partake of the
general satisfuction, :

- Cutts, howoever, was koeping o smiling face to outsiders.
ITo professed to I;_o awfully pleased at Kildure's return, and
fie said ho was rgute ready to hand over the eaplainey to the
old sléipper of St, Jim's. He said he.had done his best to
Lill Kildare's place, nccording to his ability, but he knew that
old Kildare wos a better man for the 'ob. and he was glad
that he was coming back, And Cutts played his pact so well
that most of the fellows pronounced him a regular brick, aud
snid that he was acting most handsomely, In Cutts’s place,
a good muny fellows would have been annoyed by Kildare's
home-coming, and would have shown it.  Thero was no
doubt that Cutts was taking it like a real sportsman.

Of the rage and anxioty gnawing in his bma;t Cutts gave
no outward sign,

OF all the Bt. Jim's fellows only Tom: Merry & Co.
guossed what his real thoughts were like.

While most of the Saints discussed the reception to be
accorded to Kildare, Tom Morry and his chums were think-
HL% of the more sorious matter of Kildare's personal safety.

he fact that Cutts had gone oub the previous ovening,
presumably to meet Mr. Lasker, scemed to indicate that the
Fifth-Former had not struck his last blow, Did some fresh
danger await old Kildare on his journey to 8t, Jim's on the
{Eliorro\\'? That was the question that troubled the Terribla
Throo,

Cortainly any attack would be a risky proceeding in broad
daylight; but then, that was what had Lappened on the
Lianghester road, |
. After reaching Wayland Kildare would be safe enough.
If there was an aftack it would take place bLetween Lan-
chester and Wayland Town.

That was to say, it wonld take place on the railway.
There was nowhere clse that Kildare could be got at. = flo
would drive from his homw at Lanchester to the station, and
Iio would be accompanied at least by his driver, and pro-
bubly by his father too. Another highway attack was not
probable,, but on a little-frequented local “train the rascals
sight moke another attempt.

*We've got to see old Kildare through,” Tom Meiry said
Tug Gey Lingany.—No, 321
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determinedly. “T suppose it's mot venlly Tikely they'll try
again; but they mig]:t, and we can't alford to leave any-
thing to chance.”

*Rather notl"” agreed Lowther. )}

¥ Tho trouble is, thut if wo told Kildave his danger, ho
would only laugh, ITe wouldn't beliove for a second that
Cutts was rotter enough to schemo such o thing."

“That's protby cortain,” snid Mannoers,

8o it's no good warning Kildare, I suppose a_crowd of
us m:ghl; go over to Lonchester and come with him in the
train?" Tom Merry remarked thoughtfully,  But—ahem !
—the Head might not fecl exnclllx; pleased to be accompanied
by & crowd, of junior kids—fags he would call us.”

And Lowther andi Manners nodded asgent, Kildare was
very kind to fhe juniors, certainly: but it was not really
likely that he would be specially keen to make one of &
party otherwist composad wholly of Fourth-Formers and
Shell kids,

Aund if he suspeeted that the fags had come to take opve
of him and loole aftor him, it was highly probable that
Kildare, with the dighity of the Head of the Sixth, would
be considerably nettled.  He might regard it, os Tom Merry
sorcowfully, vemavlced, as shoer * chosle.”. ; :

“Only we can't leave him to be done inl"' said Moanty
Lowther.

Tom Merry shook his houd. . e

% No fear! We're going to look after him! Took hero.
Suppose a couple of us cut ncross to Limohestér, in time to
travel by the same teain as Kildare."

“The fare’s vather steep,” Lowther femarked, * und all
the cash seems to be {;oin . eolebrations.  Bub never mind.*

“ Well, only two of us!" said Tom, **The others can take
caro of the celebrations while we'ro gone, You'll hase to
stay, Monty, if you'te going to have the Rag-time band ot
to greet Kildare—ygou're the condictor, Manyers and [ will
got over to Laonchestor, and we'll travel baok. by the same
trnin. f

“ Kildare mayn't like it.! said Manners dubionslz,

"Tom grinned.

“T'vop got an adea about that,’’ he said.
know."

“But if we're i the'same carvinge——"" -

““There’s alwoys only one first-class carvinge an that teain.
We can get in the moment the local brain comes into the
station.’ If always stays there some time. you know, By
the time Kildare gofs to it, wo-can be ont of sight.”

“ Out of sight 1" repeated Manners,

* Yes; under the seat |" suid Tom Merry coolly.

“40h, my hat! 3

“ It won’t be comfy, T know,” admitted Tom. “ But it's
up ko us to look after old Kildare till he's sufe here, and wo
can't lot him suspect we're looking after him, or he'll be
ratty. That seems to me the only way.'

“0b erumbs!" said Mannors, “a long run under the seat
of a railway carriage—and it's going to ho warm this aftep-
noon, too."

“ Yes; but—"

“ And suppose Kildare spots you!” said Lowtler,

*“Ho won't!"

“Buppose you get some dust in your npse, and sneeze 7
suggnatcd Lowther cheeriully,

*Oh, rats! We sha’n't!"” said Tom orossly.

o Supﬁmse he drops his hanky, and steops and sees you—-"

“ Bosh 1 b

“Suppose he puts his foot under the seat and biffs you on
tho erumpet—" 5

* Look here,” roaved Tom Merry. “‘ Stop your idiotic sup-
posings, I think it's a jolly good idea, anyway !

“Oh, all right, I'm on!” said Mauners reluctantly,

“Unless Monty would rather go, and leave me to conduct
the band.” - X

“Thanks, nol” . said Lowther quickly, “I don’t like
travelling wndor seats, I—I moan, I'm really needed with
tho band, you know—I couldn’t think of deserting them !'

“Well, T think—" ;

* Never mind what you think, Manners, old man,” said
Tom Merry briskly, " It's 4 gol Wo'll tell the other chaps,
and I'll point out to them that we can’t take & crowd—they'll
all want to come, of course,”

Curiously cnough, Tom Merry had no difficulty on_ that
Eomt; the other fellows did not seem keen to come. Blake

Co. agreed that it was a good wheoze, and so did Figgins
& Co. of the New Honse, Neither Blake & Co., nor Figging
& Co., seomed at all anxions for a-railway journey under the
soat, even in a fivst-class carriage. 'I'huﬂ nl;rued with wonder-
ful unanimity that the mntter couldn’t be loft in better hands
than Tom Merry's. Arthur Augustus was a little doubtful
whether they would do any good without his directing. pre-
sonce, but the thought of the damage to his clothes decided
him, and he, too, sgreed that Tom Merry and Manners wera
the very chaps for the job, |
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'*Ha, ha, hal" yelled the “ General.”
yourselves if you can!"  There was a roar o
strained at their bonds in vain!

‘“Boys, ivou are now in a partlcularly awkward situation.

fury from the " trusse .-up

(An amusing Scene from “* Spoofing the Neouts | the alendid complete school

story, by Frank Richards, appenring in the current number of owr latcst mgm:ﬁm
copy of ** Chuckles" to-day. On sale everywhere, price One Halfpenny.)

Extricate
ourtfielders, who struggled and
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So, while the rest of the Co, were busy with preparations
for the great reception, Tom Merry and his chums left the
school immediately after dinner, and took the train for
Lanchester.

Their train arrived at Tanchester n quarter of an hour
before the " locnl ™ was booked to depart for Wayland. The
local was alveady in the station, and the two B:itell fellows
immediately singled out the solitary fivst-cluss carriage and
stopBe'd into it. . :

* Did_you bring your_rulor 7 asked Tom, feeling in his
pockat for a thick ebony ruler he Lind placed theve, in case
weapon should be wanted.

“ Yes, rather I yawned Manners,

Two men, wearing large overcoats, though the spring after-
noon was by no meana cold, came into the station, and
glanced towards the frain. Both of them had very thick,
dark moustaches, and soft hats pulled well over their fore-
heads. One of them made'a gesture towards the fivst-class
earringe, aud then they took up n position near it, and lighted
cigareties, , 5

* Two passengers for this earviage, it looks like,”* Tom
Merry remarked.

Y Kildara svould bo safe enough with twa more pussengers
in the eariinge,” said Manners, ' Suppose we don't ,

“Rats! They may be the very johmnicz who are going
for him.” 2

* Ahem 1

" Thove's Kildare I exclaimed Tom Merry

The well-known form ‘of the old ecaptain of St Jim’a
appeared at the entrance fo the platform.” A white-whiskored

weohespar—- - TROUBLE FOR TOMI™ A tunitcen: Nev

old gentleman was with him, and the juniors reeognised
Kildarce’s father, They came towards the train,

“Cover I said Tom Morry.

Tom dived under one seat, and Manners under the ather,

A few momentas Inter the carriage door was opened, and
Kildare steﬂ:ed in. So far as ho could see the carriage was
nmf)ty. Kildaro put his bag on the rack, and sat down; his
father stood ot the open door chatting with him., ‘The guord
came- along to close the door; and then the two overcoated
men on the platform made a sudden run for the carringe and
jumped . The door slammed; Mr. Kildare shook hands
with hie son through the window, and tho train rolled out
of the station, /

Kildare sat down and drew o book fram his pocket.
The- other two pussengers sat opposite to him, the St.
Jim's senior havdly glancing at them, TLanchester was
left behind, and the local train volled on tlivough the fresh
caunteyside—with two' passtngers, at least, in a state of
extreme discomfort,

—_—

CHAPTER 16,
Friends in Need.

OM MERRY and Manners had not expeoted to be eotii-
fortable in their peculiny position. But they had not
expected to be quite so uncomfortable,

They wete wedged under the seats at full Tength, with
havdly voom to bresthe; and it was very dusty and wann.

Aud they had the agreeable prospect of an Hour and a half
Tue Gey Lisrary.—No. 321,
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in tho same position, unless somoething happened, or unless
thoy got * fed up "' and showed themaclves aftor all.

Thoy found themselves wishing that something wounld
indeed happen.

And ere fen minutes had passed, the ©something ™ Lap-
pened—and with dramatic suc!domm‘sa.

Kildare whs reading his book, almost oblivious of the pre-
senco of tho two men in overconts and pulled down hats, when
there was & sudden movement on Ihe part of those twoe
gentlomen,

They exchanged a quick glanee, and each of them felt in
his pooket, and they rose to their feel at the same instant,

Kiliare woticod the movement, and glanced up from his
book, with a vague idea that s station had been renched
gooner than ho had expeoted.

What he saw as ho glaneed up almost dazed him,

The two rnsoals hncf jerkad out shorl, thick cudgels from

their overcont ‘pockets, and were throwing themselves towards

Tiim. :

Ik was so sudden an attack, that Kildare was naturally
tuken by surprise; but he was by nature quick and alert, g
lmyml up, hitting out blindly with both fists,

Ono of his nssailants fell back on his scat gasping: the
other sluglé‘crod in the carvinge, and both the endgels missed
their mork.

“You scoundrels " exelaimed Kildare hotly.

“ By gum ! At him, Jorry !"

Kildare was grasped by a pair of powerful arms, and foreed
down upon the seat, He straggled furionsly, but the man who
hind seized him was moro than a midtch for him, and he could
tob gob loose. The other man recovered Limself, and grasped
his cudgel for a brutal Blow,

Kildaro's eyes swam for a second; he ﬁn\-o himself up for
lost. The blow was coming, and he was held £ast, and could
rob avert or eludo it :

_ The outbrenk had been so sudden that the two hidden
jumiors ns well as Kildare had been taken by surprise.

But that was only for a momont.

Then they serambled out, dusty and breathless, from under
tho seatd, grasping the heavy ebony rulers with which they
wern - armod.

Their sudden appearance was a complete surprise to the

raseals.
. Before the two scoundrels even knew that anyone else wes
in the qarrtaFa the man who was holding Kildare rveceived
o stunning blow across the hoad; and his grasp relaxed, and
ho dropped on the floor with & groan.

The other ruffian paused as il transfixed, his cudgel still in
the air, his eyes simply glaring with amazement.

Ho had no timo to recover.

A ruler came aoross his face with a stunning blow, and he
staggored back with o yell of agony, and as he staggered
Tom Merry's clenched fist canght him under the chin, and
lie dropped neross his comrade:

Kildare was on his feot now, panting. ¥

“You—yon kids 1" he gasped, in utter amazement.

* Pile on them " shouted Tom Moeyry,

 Thoe two raseals wero struggling to their feot, It was no
time for explanations. Kildare and Tom and Munners piled
on the raseals ot once, and they were jammed down on the
floor of the eaxviage again,

Tom Merry and Manners knelt on them, keeping them down.
In the strugale their moustaches had como off, and tho faces
disclosed were recognised by tho juniors, They had secn the
two rascnls before, lounging about the Grden Muan in
Ryleombe,

 Trionds of Lasker's I said Tom Merry grimly,

“My hat!” excloimed Iildare. ** What on eavth doos this
monn?  And how on earth did you two kids got here ¢

‘ Wao oamo to look aftor you," said Tom Merry.

“You cheeky yvoung beggar!" said Kildare, laughing.
ol | 4 wm_;o]ly Tucky you did, all the same. But how could
vou possibly ‘have known that T should bo in danger? Tt
scems Jiko a miracle.” s ;

“ After what happened vestorday——""

“ T suppose theso are the two rvotters who zot away, said
Kildare. " I don't see why they should go for me again, in
this way. And how, in the nagre of all that's woenderful, did
vou fngs-know-nnyl,iling about it "

‘: Foags!™ said Manvers indignantly. T like that, wheh
wo'yvo just saved you from being crocked.'

Kildare laughed,

“ Ahom ! menn you fellows," he saud.
lenow ' f

*That's better,”" snid Tom Merry., “ Well, we koew, T
suppose wo'd better tell yon,  Thero's somobody at St. Jim's
doesn’t want you to come back and shift him cut of the
caplainey.”

Cildare started.

Tur Gea Lisrary.—No, 321,
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“* You can’t mean that hie had anything to do with this?”

“We jolly well do,” said Tom.

“ Cutts ought to bo sncked,” growled Manners,

“IE ean’t be trne,’ said Kildaro. *f These rotters have
it up against me beeause they were beaten yesterday, that's

you mean Chutts ofsthe Fifth?”

“Well, we'li see what thes saw when the police take them
off; ut the fiest station.”

Kildave hesitated, 3

“If you 'and us over to the porlice, you'll gik a protts
disgrace for your schdol, when wo tell all we kuow,” pante
Jorry Baker definntly,

* You hound 1 satd Kildave, between his Looth.
mean to imply that—' :

“ You 'and us over to the povlies, and you'll see.” .

Tho train slackened down af the level erossing, Kildare
seomed to make up Hiz mind,

“Let them go. T mivae you one minute to clear off, you
scoundrels,” said Iildare sternly. . :

He opened the oprriage door. Jorry Baker and Bill Wylie
did not need bidding twiee. The reluctant juniors released
them, ot Kildare's order, and they scudded out of  the
carriago, and darted away from the railway-track and:dis-
appearcd. Kildare clozed the carviage door, and turned to
the two Shell fellows quietly when e fehin moved on
again, 0
“Nou didn't like letting them fxo 2 ho nsked.

They ought to have been locked up!” growled Tom
Merry.  * Dash it all!”

“And Cuits ought to
bluntly.

¢ oan’t believe it of Clutis,”
too rotten !

“Thon why did you let those votters go " demanded Tom
Morry, i

“ T—T—well, it may be true—and it would be a fearful
disgrace for the school,” said Kildare. { g
this, ho failed—and I shall be safe at St. Jim's in an
or two. Come, you kids—you fellows, I mean

“ Do you

be shown up' said Manners

&’
said Kildare slowly, “Tt's

any moro than I de."”

“ Mom's the word—to oblige me,” said Kildare.

And the jumiors, to whom Kildare’s wish was law.. agreed
that ““ mom " should be the word.

. . . . . . .

There was a shout of welcome when the train stopped af
Wayland Junetion, aud Kildave stopped from it Darvrel and
o orowd of Sixth Form chaps yushed across the platform to

veet him. ~They were surprised to see Tom Mery and

Innners with Kildave, ond still more surprised when. Kildare
asked loaye to tako the two juniors in the ear that was waiting
to benr him to St Jim's. 'll‘om Merry and Manners were in
high feather now. They bad brought the captain of St
Jim's safely through—théy had frustrated Cutts’s knavish
tricls—and they were ominently satisfiec with themselyes,
The big motor-car, crowded with Kildare and his friends,
enmo up to the gates of St. Jim's in great styloe.

Neavly all the school had gathered there to greck the old
caplain of St Jim's. The School Honse Ragtime Band bursk
info musie, playing the “ Conquering Iero " with -great
effect—though some of the auditors weren't quite sure
whether - it™ was  the “ Congueving: Hero " or * Rule,
Britannin,”  Bub theee was plenty of noise, there was no
doubt whatevey about that, aud amid & terific blave of music
and eheering, Kildare was ezcorted mto his old scliool.

There was one hea vy heare—one pale and engaged face that
looked from- o study-window, to see the friumphal rotien of
the old captain of Bt. Jim’s. Cutts of the Fifth, a prey to
vage and despevation, vemained in his study—lknowing that
his last chance had foiled him, that his last raseally scheme
had missed the mark—that his day of power had come to an
end. Bub in the general rejoicing nobody wasted n thonght
upon Catts of the Fifth, :

All that evening theva were grent celebrations at St Jim's;
Kildate had como into his own again, and Tom Merry & Co.
vejoiced greatly. Aud a erowd of fellows, School House and
Now IMouse, in w stalo of wonderful friemhhil\ andl cordinlity,
crnmmod Tom Merry's study at the great feed which took
placo there to celebrate the Itnp}w occasion, and the cheers
that  wero given for old Kildavo rang fav across the
quadrangle.

THE END,

(Another ?fendm, fong,
chums of St. Jim's next Wednesday,
““ TROUBLE FOR TOM|'" by Martin Cliffo.
early. Price 1d.)

entitlied :

e s mprets stories contained s, CHUCKLES, 3*

SIE Catts playmed .
houy '
o don’t”
want to disgrace St Jim's, with a'‘rolten case in the papers;

Well, there's something in that !’ admitted Tom Meppey,

complote iule of tho
Order
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‘OFF  TO CANADA

]]F there is ‘one experience I trust will never fall to my.

Jot to undergo ngain, it is that of travelling thro}l;;gh the
4 “Canadian continent in a * Colonist” car. My firsh
journey across tho Dominion was undertaken in this manuer,
and. those five days and nights on the trajn live in nr
memory as o period of extremo discomfort, during which
abtained very little sleep. Since that experience wnve
travelled meny times on the Canadinn Paeific Railway, but
on theso occasions®T have preferred to pay extrn snd tﬂ)tm_u
better accommedation.  ** First-class” on the C.P is
almost the last word in luxurious railway travelling, and
there is also a *“Tourist™ class, which is somewhat cheaper.

But, for the purpose of this article, I am going to tuke
it that money is an important consideration with my chums,
and g0 wo will make the journcy through Cansda together
in a “Colonist” car. Wo will go right through to Van-
couver, British Columbia, the Pacific coast terminus of the
Chnadion  Pacific Railway, and thus be enabled to ebtain
ghmpses of the whole intervenmg country. ;

But ns we are having to spend money preparafory to
taking our departure for the West, it would not be amiss b
this juncture to make sure that we thovoughly understand
the coinage we nre using. The Jowest enerency in Eastern
Cannda is the cent, a copper coin of about the same value as
our halfpenny. Then there is the five.cent piece, the
Wniokel ¥ as it is ofton ealled, Worth 24d.; the ten-cent piece,
or ‘“dime,” equivilent to about 5d,; twenty-five cents, nbout
the .size. ond value of a shilling; and fifty conts, or half-
dollar, resembles our flovin. These are slver coins. And
then there is the«dollar bill (45 2d.), and the five-dollay bill
(£1 0s. 10d). Theve ave also higher denominations of
‘Cdollar bills,” of course. The twenty-five cent picce is
usnally referred to as o “quarter.” In British Columbia
the lowest coin is the five.cent piece (2hd.). In this provinco
the *“quarter*’ is often called “two bits,” and fifty cents and
seventy-five cents *“four bits!' and * six bits’ respectively.

In purchasing our food and other necessities we should be
careful to guard pgainst shaip practice,  The Canadian
five-cont  picco resembles our threcpenny bit, but the
Amerioan five-cent piece, the real “nickel” is almost the
siza of a shilling, Now, all American money is currency, in
Canada, and I have known cases where new arrivals have
accepted these large “nickels™ in mistake for “quarters,”
purposely given by dishonest storeképers. Tho “*“mnickel ™ is
casily recognised by the big V on if.

Now, the first thing we must do heforo bearding the
train is to think about boarding ourselves, and get in o
supply of food and the necessary knives, forks, spoons,
and cups for the journcy. A Dasket containing bread,
butter, jam, tea, sugar, nnd some tinned meat can be pur-
chased m ducbnc for about two dollars (8s. 4d.), and this
should last one person until Winnipeg is reached; that is,
for about half the journey. This is easily

THE MOST ECONOMICAL WAY

of boarding on the train, and there ave many places en route
at which the train stops a sufficient length of time to enable
the %asseugm's to make up any deficiency in supplies, and to
purchase liftle luxuries such as fruit and cake. It may be
mentioned that meals can be obtained on the train, but these
cost from o dollar (45, 2d.) npwirds, and hot meals can also
be obtained at some of the stopping-places from half-a-
dollar (25, 1),

For size, the Canadinn tinin dworfs the ones gve have
been usod to secing in the Old Country, in fact, it is »
regular strect on wheels, A large bell on the engine tolls
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dismally as, after we have taken our seats in the * Colonist ™
car, the train moves slowly from tho Quebece station. The

Colonist ™ car, we find, has an pisle running down the centre
of it, and the seats are set at right-angles to this, facing
onp auother. Each deat accommodates two Eusaongorv.
and at night portions of two opposite seats can bo slid out
to furnish a sleeping couch for two, The other two passengers
who Dccupf thesa seats duving the day sleep on a shell that
hangs overhead, and which is ﬂroppmi to a horizontal position
for the purpose. These wooden beds ave most mmmngt;rta'bla
in my opinion, but some of our fellow passengers seem ablo
ta sleep well enough, using their overconis as Dblankets
and their boots as pillows, hie chances are, howaever, that
just s you get nicely off to sleop a conductor yells in your
onr, “Tickets, please!” and your feelings are botter imegined
than deseribed.

‘On_my first jowenoy through Conada I énried my dollur,
bills in & tubulay money-belt which I syore next to my skin.
But, should you be kecping mongy in your pockets, it is
advisable to sleep head to ﬁ!ot with your badfellow, unless
yvou know him. He can’t put his houd into wour pockets
so cnsily that way. : :

The “Colonist™ car is supplied with o stove and the
nocossary fuel, and food may be cooked and water boiled
by those who are able to sedure the use of it, Wo have taken
the precaution to bring a little kettle, and are ablo to indulge
in many o refreshing cup of tea. The car 1z also provided
with washing accommodation, towels and soap, and iced
drinking-water can bo obtained. The train travels at an
lwm'n?'c speed of twenty-five miles an hour, but it sometimes
stops by the wayside, and we get out on to the line, and glad
we are to give our legs n thorough strefching.

During Eho fivsth portion of the journey we soe many
picturesque little French-Canadian fowns. Then the train
winds its way among the rocks and frees of a rugged streteh
of Ontario. Skirting the great Lake Superior, we omerge
into quieter woodland scenery until we reach Manitobn,
where we get our fivst glimpse of the praivie, famous in song
and story. And, after we have spent threo nights on the
train, we reach the wonderful praivie city o Winnipog.
Trom here the jonurney is through the praivies to Calgary,
passing many smaller towns and some homesteads en route.

Al Calgary we get our

FIRST "“SIGHT OF THE ROCKIES,
eighty miles away, and soon we are on the up-grade among
the foothills, The magniﬁceuco and soleran grandeur of the
Canadian Rorckies aré beyond the power of the pen to
desoribe; we can only gaze with awe af the ever-changing
panorama of lofty heights, frowning preeipices, vast glaciers,
and foaming ecataracts yevealed to us.

From Roger's Pass begins the down-grade, and some
distance west of the mountains we find ourselves in the
“dry belt” of British Columbia, a country of low-lying
cattlo-vnnges and mighty rivers,  After a thrilling vide
through the Cascade Mountains and the Devil's Canyon,
we emerge into the quict peace of the meadow-lands of the
T'raser Valley, and we know it is time to have our Inggoge
veady, Finnlly, the train pulls into the station, or depot, as
it is called, of the western terminus, Vancouver, and our
long journey is ended,

In next week's. artiele I will tell you something about
the different provinees and districts of the Far West, and
»oint, eut in_which paris my chums will find most seope
or their various tastes and abiliticd . ;
(Another of these helpful articles next Wednesday.)
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OUR GREAT NEW SERIAL.

L Bplendid Tale of School, Sport, aand Adventure.

By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

e P e e D T

. INTRODUCTION.
After an exciting election at Grovehouso College, Gooffroy
Toster is chosen to fill the vacant position in tho cn!loira
the

cricket eloven when they play Headlingham—ona of
most important matches of the year. The fack that Geoffrey
i5 clocted earns him the enmity of Jeffeock, who tried menns
fair and foul to secure the coveted position for his friend
and crony, Sidnoy Weames. Lator, Geoffrey makes his way
to the nets, whoie Jeffcock, Willinm Tlewitb—captain of tho
school und Foster's firm friend—and a lad named Adams are
practising,

G(‘Oﬁl’l.:{ succeeds in bowling Jeffeock three times in four
balls, and the latter loses his temper, and, with a cownrdly
blow, knooks Geoffrey down., This results in o fight, whic
takes place in an old gravel-pit—the scene of many a fight.
Jeffeoek informs his tondies that he is going to give Fostor
such n hiding that he \\‘.l“ be unable to ﬁu_\r m the linaclling-
ham maleh,  But Geoffrey proves the ll:uttor man, and it 15
Jeffeock who hes to stand down from the mntch.

Geoffrey distinguishes himself both at the wicket and
bowling, but, mainly owing to bad play on the part of
Weames and Talbot, Grovehonse loses the mateh. Two or
‘three days later Foster veceives a letter from his mother,
who siys that his futher is much worried dbout his business
affairs, and behaved very strangely when the subject was
mentioned to him.

(Now go on with the story.)

The Cutting—A Coward’s Revenge.

As he cume to the end of the letfer a lump formed in
Goolfroy's throat which almost choked Hhim, and manly,
stout-hearted boy though he was, the tears came all unbidden
to his oyes. Ilis heart was too fu]l for nction. DBut recaver-
ing himself with an effort, and reproaching himself for his
momentary weakness, he turned his atlention to the news-
pnper cutking which his mother had enclosed,

t was a short paragraph, bub quite long enough to fill
Gieoffrey with acute alarm, It was hiended:

S LONDON AND COUNTY BUILDING SOCIETY AND
SUBURBAN MUTUAL ASSURANCE.

“We foar lo announce to our readers that nfter careful
inquiry ipto the scandalons rumours that were rocently set
afloat concerning the stability of the compnnios above-
wentioned, we can, in justice to the thousands who huave
invosted their money in the London and County Building
Saeioty and in the Suburban Mutual Assurance, only confirm
them. It appears that their affairs have been woelully
mismanagod by ono of the responsible dircetors; and as Mr.
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'
Jeftcack, with his customaty acumen, has retived from his!
seat upon the board and from his conncction with the!
companies, wo leave our readers to draw their own con-”
cluston as to who has beon directly responsible for the
mismanagement—to use the mildest termi wo can apply.
Mr. Fostor remunins at the head of affairs, and while snying
this, we make bold to add that oll who yalue the savings
which thoy have seraped togethor during the course of years
to invest them in concerns which are rotten to thie core, will
withdraw their money from the Landon and County Building

. Society with as little delay as possible.”

The newspapor ('ulti:uf fluttered from Geoffrey's hand to
the ground, and, sitting back in his armehair, he allowed his
thoughts to wander lioms; and tried to comprehond what the
foolings of his father must be, who had to go to his offices in
tho City and there boldly face tho gibes and jeers, tho
openly-worded and yet welftgunrded insults of mon who were
not fit to bronthe the same atmosphere with hin. !

Presently Geoftrey rose, and, with his hands clasped behiud
him, he strode up and down the confincs of his den, his brain
throbbing with the bitterness of his reflections, He was
only & Loy, but ho knew how sérious things must be with
these kwo companies in which his father and Rufus Bangley
Jeffeock had been so closely ¢oncerned, for the editor of the
financial newspaper to dave to print such a libellous statmont.
His mother's description of his father's strange behaviour
confirmed it all. And Bangley Joffcoek had retived, Why?
Geoffroy wracked his brains again and agoin, but st the
end of an hour's distressing thought he was as far from o
solution of the mystery as ever.

One thing he kuew, knew with an instinct that nothing
could have perverted, and that was, come what might, happen
what would, ho would know his father to he guiltless of any
wrongdoing, know him to be an_honourable, brave-hearted
Fnglish soldier.  The thought comforted him.

Yos, his mother was right, Gilbert Foster, whoever elso
might err, was incapablo of fraud; and, made easior in his
wind by his reflections, Geoffroy put the lettor and tho news-
paper cutbing in  his - poclet, and s the lunchoon-hell
clamoured from its cage m the high school towoer, he left his

varters, ancd tllmuge%! into the eating-hall with the rest of
tho boys. <

But he had no appetite, and, later in the afterncon, ho
found that he could not concentrate his mind upon his studies,
His thoughts were always wandoving homesard, and it was a
blessed relief to him when the school was dismissed.

In his study, later on, Adams found Geoffrey, strangely
silent and preoceupied. He would not voluntoer the carcless
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Adaws ihat assistance in his Latin and Greck which his
room-mate always looked forward to, and after several at-
t-.‘mi)!s at raillery Adams gave him up i despair, b

T shall believe presently, Fostor,” said he, with a meaning
dange, ““thit you ave in love, You've got all the symptoms,

ou're silent, taciturn, disagreeable, preoccupied, and as
surly as a sore-lieaded bear, I'm sick of you. I'm hanged
if 'l bow! at the nets to you. You can find someonec clse.”

Geoffrey smiled ai that.

“Porgive me, Adams? he said. ‘“T am worried ahout
sumtething, and I'm not myself, Tm awfully sorvy, but L
shall be all vight in the morning, I dare say.”

Adams's snnle vanistied, and he looked sevious; but, being

natically a tactful-lnd, he said nothing, i
After suppor Geoffrey, throwing off his letlaygy witl an
oftort, settled himself down to serious study, but just when he
bad gat his books. out upon the table, and was hending over
them, clutching -his head with his hands, tho door was
violently opened, and in came Haines. p
The sclioolboy’s foce was serious, He crossod quickly to

Geoffrey, and looked him straight in the eyes. When he

spole, his voice had assumed o grave, sympathetic tone, quite
unusual with him, .

“Tostar, old man," lie said, “T want you to come to the
great hall af onge. Some of thoso heastly cads ure trying ta
njure you in the eyes of tho school. It's o rotten shame.
think you ought to go and face it out, I wish I could do
somathing for you, Geoffrey. The brutes! T'd shoot some
of ‘om liko dogs, if it were only lawiul 1

“ Why, what is it, Haines?" asked Gooffvey, looking up in
surprise, . . - e

Thoe boy hesitated, :

1 con't tell you,” he Dblurfed ont presently.. “It's the
meanest, dirtiest thing Uve over known. That's all 1 can
sy, Only T think youw'd better go and sco for yourselfy
(laoffray. You better tiy and put a stop to it.”

Geoflvey sot his tecth tightly together, and, vising, walked
quickly from the room. Ag he pussed through fhe cold and
ill-lighted corvidors which led to the great hall, his aclive
l;raill'l‘?_ ingd all sorts of things: But imagination fell far
short of the truth, 2 g

As lie opened the folding-doors, and passed into the great
hall, his ears were assniled with an outburst of booing
laughter, Looking quickly around, he saw Jeffeock standing
on o restrum which lm‘ had diagged to the side of the black-
hoard upon which all the school notices were ‘pinned, and
Pointing to something affixed thercon with o' stick,

Gathored infront of him were over fifty of the schoolboys.
and it was from these that the laughter and the booing eame,

On the fringe of them ho saw Jellotson staunding, and
William Hewitt, the scliool captain, was stiiding quickly
through the hall towdrds the scene of the commotion,

Gooffrey and Haines gained the outskirts of the groun of
schoolboys  without their appronch being mnoticed. Then
Gooffrey’s face turned as white a3 a sheet, and his hands
trembled with anger ab thie meanness of his enemy,

i the blagkboard was pinned the cutting from the
S Piganeinl Times;” which his-mother had sent to him, It
lind been pasted to a sheet of foolscap so that it should be
casily displayed, and on a streamer pinned sbove the para-
graph the following words were boldly serawled in blue

pengils

“THE TRUTH ABOUT FOSTER !
What Jeffeock had been snyillf; in the opening portion of his
specch, of couvse Geoffrey could only conjecturs af, but what
he hospd gave him a very fair idoa.

And so you see" Jeffcock went on, whei the laughfer
of the boys had subsided, " what sort of u chap Geoffroy
Foster is! The son of a man who acted like o poltroon and
o cowerd m the South African War, o man whose worthless
lifa my father saved at the rvisk of his own. Since then my
father has befiiended him for years, Heo put him in a position
to float these compafics to which the *Finaucial ll'imes %
vefers, and you see what's come of it. My father, finding
he is unsble to trust Major Foster, has vetived from his sent
upon the board, and now it seems likely thay Foster will
abscond. Nice state of affaivs, isn't it? Some of you selected
young Foster to play for the school team. What was the
result? The school lost to Headlimgham College for the fivst
time for over twelve years.™

“Nour fault, Jeffcock!” eried Moore, the wicket-keeper,
from the lmck%‘mundH“ and Weames's, That young cad
chucked away the mateh |”

Jelfeock ignored tho thrust.

“And 50, he said, “you see Foster in his frue colours—
tho son of uwmdliug compuny promoter, the son of & man
who ywas turned out of the Avmy beeause his country wouldn’'t
hoye him,” b

With a bound Geoflvey, uttering a hoarse ery, burst through
the crowd of boys, and, leaping beside Jeffcock on the
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- drawn his conneotion with both theso companies,

‘but ho knew how morciless was
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rostrum, Ko pulled down the offending paper and tore it into
picees. These he hurled into the startled Jeftcock’s face.

“ Whatever your father might have done for mine, or my
father for yours!” he crvied, in an intenso whisper thut
thrilled all who heard it, *“eannot hide the fact that you are
i despicable ead.. If you had a particle of honour ox manly
feeling, you wouldn't take these stops to try and injure mo
in the eyes of the echool. You have tried to make my life
u curse ever since I eamo to Grovehouse, but you haven’t
snceapded, ond you never will!  You tried to keep ma oub of
the school team, and failed. You foreed o to fight you, and
vou were beaten—and now this is how youn tyy to obtain your
revenge. You dospicable hound1” : : :

“Bravo, Foster " cried Haines. : p

“Can you deny the existence of that paragraph in the
paper? asked Jeffcock, palo with rage.

“No,” said Geoffvoy, his Jips quivering, “I can't and
don't. But as to how it came to be printed, perhaps you or
vour father could tell”

Jeffeock’s eyos blnzed.

“TWs o liel hoovied, .. . - s

 Wheve did dymt-' of the paraFmph from " asked Geoffiey
liotly, * You don't-buy finuncial papers at Grovelionse. "Your
father must have sent it 1"

““And if ho did?” nsked Jeffcock, with a -sncer.

“hen he is no friend of Major Foster’s,” szid Geofiyey,
4 desPitc what might appear,” : .

*Ha isri't now;” returned Jeficack angrily. ““He Das with:
o wrote
and told me go this morning, Ie sald that if anybedy is to
bo sent to prison over this job, it sha'n’t bo him, but your
precions father will go to quod alone.'

The words had scarcely. loft his lips, uttered with all tho
bitterness of his hatred of Geoffrey, when the youngster, with
a swift blow, knocked him headlong from {he rostrum.
Jeffeock’s fall was heavy, but he was on his feet'in o moment,
and, with a howl of mad anger he sprang towards Toster,

Williama Hewitt and Jellotson, however, dashed forward,
and; seizing him, held him tight.

I 4 [;ft me go! Let me gol? panted the coward. Tl kil
vim |}

“He's much mors likely to kill you, Jeffcack,” said
Jellotsen grimly. * And, upon my word, from what I've seen
and heard to-night, ho wonld be deing the world a sexvice,
ll'mi vou'd he no loss. Ioster, go to your room like & good
ac 'l? -

Geoffrey, whose face was drawn with pain, stepped down
lf:;nm thoe rostrum, and Haines put an arm terderly rouomnd
1, s

My dear old chap,” he said, “don’t you tuke any notice
of 'em. They’re cads, all the lot of 'em~—and if I com hpve
my way, wo'll send Jeffeack to coventry, He's not fit to wipe
one’a boots on, let alone speak to,” .

But Geofirey, unable to stand any more, shook off Haincg's
hold, and hurried quickly from the lall :

The Failure of the London and County Building Society—
Geoffrey's Worst Fears Confirmed—The Messenger
—'' By the Stile at Ten o'clock To-night.”

Miserable as Geoffrey had béen made by the events which
wa have narrated in the foregoing chaptor, thero was worse
to follow, for hardly a week had elapsed before the Grove-
hotis was ringing with the story of the collapse of the
London and County Building Society, and of the Suburban
i\,‘IuEual Assurance Co. Ltd, and of the flight of Major

‘osters

The evash had comel

Cieoffrey, lying faco downward upon his couch in his study,
with the teavs streaming from hig eyes—tears which he could
not check in the fivst great evash of tho disaster, had clutched
in his nervous fingers another letter from his mother, in
which she told him that the police-officers were in the house.
and that he¢ husband, the husband she had loved and
cherished through all the years of their married life, had
fled—fled she knew not whither—iled to esecape the horvible
dogradation of a prison. -

Geoffrey could not face the school. Not that lie was afraid,
Jefleock's enmity, and he
knew how all those who had envied and diglikked him fov lis.,
preference would gloat over lis misery, He could not bear
it. He would not stand it

Ho went to Dr. Morgan, and begged that he might ho
excused from school. The doctor’s consent was readily given,
for Di. Morgan was not a strong, broad-minded man, fear-
loss in the execntion of his duty, but rather one inclined to
bow down: to convention, and condemn all thaf the conven-
tional condemned. Dy, Margan thought, perhaps, it might be
best to prevent Foster ever appearing in the school again,
and to get rvid of him us soon as possible. But ns }lm CrIn
had been paid for in advance, and as no instructlons lad
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come from Goofirey’s mother and father as to what should b
<eno with him, he could not take such netion, and was con-
tonk to permit Geoffrey to nurse his grief in seorot.

For tho twentieth time Geofirey read his mother’s heart-
Lrokon loster through; as tho hok afterncon’s sun mounted
in the heavens, and then as the school cloek struck three he
«oizad his hat, and wandered out into the sohool grounds, and
thoneo t-'hrou?h the big gites into the high-voad that led to
tho fown, & full mile away in the dip of the hill

coffrey’s heart achied as only a schoolboy's heart can
oche when the first great trouble of his life comes suddenly
upon him. He wandered on, hardly knowing whither he was
going or what ho was doing, It was five o'clock when he
eamo wandering back, through the town, and began to make
tho ascent that leads to the school. Grovehouse stood vight
ahead of him -to the left of the hill, its cold groy turrets and
orbattled fhentagd vising up above the frees. Ii was a dear
old place, and mieh belovad of him, And he was going to
lonve it—leave it just when he had hoped fhe Lest of lis
schooldays wero to come. . .

Gooffrer, ns ho thought of these things, made up his mind
that hio would bear his burden liko a man, and as he
tiuickened hia steps, a fignre that haed been scated beside: the
vond suddenly got nprand came to meot him. A man whom
lte hiad never seen before in his life stood right in front of
Geolfrey, ;

¥ Mre. Geofftey Foster?' he asked, with a keen glance at
thé bow, and standing eveet alinost like v soldier.

Y Wos,' answored the lad, surprised. -

I'he man looked up and down the road and aveund him,
with strange caution.

“I've brought yon a message,’”
Jiim I

“I'rom my [ather?” cvied Geoffrey, trembling.

Mo ba sure, sor! The police ave afther him, e dursn’t
show himself. And o he sent me, Patcick Mulready, late of
the 20th Fussavs, trooper, mientioned in  despatohes for
bravery in the field, to find you out and tell you that he'll
wieot you to-night in Elsworth village, by the stile that leads
aevoss Faemier Bates’s field near the pond. Fe'll he thera
at ten o'clock, He con't be there bofore, as he hns to come
some distance, and he doesn't think it safe for him to be
seen.  He hos to sloep by dag, and travel by night a8 best
ho can. He's come down hiere ab great rik to see you, sir.
You won't fuil him?* - ‘ ? 5

“Fail him?? eried Geoffrey, from tlie boitom of lis heart.
“No! But how did you find me?" X A

“Went up to the school and asked for you. Was told yon
was out walking, and so sab by the voad to wait for you,”
voplied Geoffrey's strange companion. y

**And how did my father come to chopse you for his
mossenger?"”’

Patrick Mulready looked cauntiously around again,

I was trooper under Majorr Foster,” he said. “I was
wounded in action with him, when Uaptainn Jeffeock won his
Victoria Cross.” A nervous spasm twitched the ex-soldier’s
cheeks ab the recollootion. 1 left the Army after I
invalided  home.  Major Foster gob me a job with the
London County Building Society ns mossenger. He knew "
—and the man's troubled voice shook—*he ecould trust me:
I'd have laid down my life for him during the war, sor,
over and over again, if he'd asked it. He knew that, beer-
drinking, dissolute ruffian as I am now, he conld trast me,
and when he absconded, sor "—Patrick Mulready's veico
ohoked at the thought of his formior afficer’s  degradation—
“ho knew he could roly on me to take n message to you
and not beteay him, T'm working for Major Jeffeack now "
—bitterly. “I've gone over %o tho cnemy, beeause I can't
starve, He knows why 1've asked for leave, and where I've
como to, but it's not likely ho would wont to holray the
man whose life hie saved in action "—and Patrick Mulﬁoady
langhed bitterly—* into the hands of the polis”

He said o move, Il waited for no comment on tho part
of the schoolboy, but, tutning abruptly away, walked off
down the Lill towards Elsworth, and Gooffrey Foster, filled
with amnzement, after walching tho dusty, ill-olad figure ont
of sight, continued on his way towards the school. His
lieayt was boating with a strange yearning fo see his Leloved
faflier again. He would know then whathor Major Foster
was guilty or not, and ho felt that he could soareoly control
himsolf until evening came, But it was necessary, and with
an effort he calmed himself, so that when ho onterad his
awn room . quarter of an hour later Adams, beyond socing
thal his comiade wns troublod, conld guess nothing of what
hael happened, ;

he whispeved,  “"From

was
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England or Scotland, nge 19-21
A, Mack, 22, St. John
coreapond with readers.
Joack Banks, ¢fo Post Office,” Taskaloon, Saskatchewtn,
Western Cannada, wishes to correspond with girl readers
living in England, age 18-20. 4 e
¥. Apps, Morpeth, New Soutl Wales, Australia, wishes to
cm'rci:i_)pn?':!l with girl readers living in Bugland ot Canada.
age 16-—1T.
Arthur I, . Groen, Deakin Street, Boulah, Victoria.
Australin, wishes to correspond with readers in the Britisl
Isles interested in stamps, age 13—16. ;
Geo. Tl Doubleday, 365, Salter 8troot, Winnlpeg, Canada.
wishies to correspond with readers living in any part of tho
world (especially English) interested in plisfography, ago

Streef, Quebee, Canada, wishes to

Miss Louie Modges, care of Mrs, Ferguson, Clifton Sireot.
Toorah, Coolgurdie, wishes. to correspornd with hoy readers,
ago 18—20.

J. [layles, 22, Iodgson Strect, Fitzeoy, Melbgurne,
Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with 4 girl reader
living in Irpland, age 15—16. :

Gerald . Gould, care of The Broken Hill Water Sipply,
Ltd., Box 59, P,0., Broken Hill, New South Wales, Australin,
wishes to correspond with girl readers living in the north of
Ireland, age 14. iy

Jones, Post Oflice, Murray. Strect, Gawlen, South
Australin, wishes to correspond with girl readers,

J. Curry, eare of Telograph Dopartmoent, Wellington, New
Zenland, wishes to correspond with a ghl reador, age 16—17.

Teddy Gerster, South ITill P.0., Vancouver, Dritish
Columbia, Canada, wishes to correspond with readers living
in the British Isles interested in stanips. .

The Editor specially requests Colonial
Readers to kindly bring the Free Corre«

spondence Exchange to the notice of thelr
== friends.

rlszndne” CHUCKLES, 3
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TIT FOR TAT,

Judge: “ What is your oceupation, my man?’

Prisoner: “I'm a ’bus-driver, my loxd."” =

Judge: “ You mean you are a driver of horses attached
thereto”

Prisoner: X Yes, sin' : -

Judge: “You are charged with hitting this man on the
fice. gDitl you do it "

Prisoner: “ Certainly not!”

Judge: * What did you do, theni'’

Prisoner: T hit himon the nasal organ attached thereto
—8ent in by L. Watson, Hove.

NEVER SATISFIED!
The passenger benjoans his fake,
And grumbles if his ship is lale;
But if, perchance, he cuts it fine,
Ho growls because it's off in time.
He grumbles if in fog oy snow
The vate of progress s but slow; :
But should the ship throngh speed be wroeked,
‘He blames the skipper for uc:l,;lmt.
Against ovnrorm\'_dliug he will shout,
And tiy to keep the others out:
But how he growls if lic should' find
That ha himself i left. behind !
—Sent in by Edward Leary, Stepney.
EXAMPLE FROM REAL LI1FE.
Teacher: ¢ Eyvil communications corrpt good manners.”
Now, Johnny, can you understand what that means?”
Jolmny: “Yes'm. For instance, futher got a communica-
tion from mothor’s dressmaker this morning that made him
swear, =—Sent in by G, Evans, Sheflield.

HE WAS RESERVING HIMSELT.

At o MHighland sports gathering Colin had entered for a
number of events. The livst of these was a quarter-mile yace.
This, Colin did mot distinguish himsell in: Out of ecight
runners he was last.

 Colin, Colin,”’ eried a partisan, * why did ye run no
faster?”

Colin sneered.

“Run faster!? he suid contemptuously. A’ me
vosorving mysel’ for the bagpipe competition!"—Sent in by
Jus. A, Goold, Kirn,

i

1”

KINDNESS NOT APPRECIATED.

The litile Jad had been ordered to wait for his mother ont-
gide the shop while she wont inside and made her purchases.
Ho noticed standing in the road a horse, and, being very fond
of horses, he went np and stroked ity end, producing « piece
of bread, gave it some, ; :

“That's right,” said the driver; ‘ always be kind to dumb
pnimals. Does vour mother give you big ks like that?”

) 1}{0," replied the youngster; “I found it lying in your

“Wot!"” yelled the driver. “Why, you young imp, that
was my breakfast !"—Sent in by W. Squire, Lambeth,

THE COLD SHOULDER.

“Bteaks and joints to suit all pockete’ 8o declared the
printed notice in o butcher’s window, The hungry tromp
passing by observed it greedily, Then, bracing himself up
for the coming ordeal, entered the shop.

“Well, sir,” said the salesman, coming forward. * And
what con I got for you?” .

The TmiFhr. of the road pondered for a moment.

‘“Look here, guv'nor! You say you have got joints to suib
all pookets,” o said. But what about tho ¢ ap with an
empty pocket, What have you got for him?”?

“I'm afraid we have only got the cold shoulder to offer
him ! he answoered. And the tramp made a hurried exit.—
Sent in' by Ernest Pratt, Durham.

NO BED—NO CHARGIL.

-An old Scotsman, on o visit to London, had just gof iute
lits bed at the hotel, when one of the porters hurriedly
entered his room.

“Uet up, sir] Muake haste!” he burst out. “ The hotel
is on [ire!”

The old man slowly raised himself on one clbow, and
looked at tho intruder for a moment.

“Mind ye,”! he said, with an aic of defepmination, if 1
do get upbl winna pay for the bed!”—Senut in by Thomaus

Brierley, Oldham. o
A GOOD EXAMPLE,

The grammaor lesson was in full swing, and all eycs were
glued on the teacher, as he vainly tried {6 impress upon their
memorics what abstenol nowuns ave.

““ An abstract noun,”’ ho went on, i3 the name of some-
thing that we can think of, but cannot touch. Can you give
e an example, Wilkins?”

“ Nez, s, the lad answered, after o few minutes’ pause,
A red-hot poker!"—Sent in by M. Gilloch, Wandsworth,

ONE BETTER,

An Englishman, Irishman, and Scotchman wero boasting to
one another about the distinguished persons they had boen
mistaken for. The Englishman had boen taken for Lord
Kitehenor, the Seotehman for the Duke of Norfolk,

2 Bodatf.” said Pat, ‘' that's nothing to spake about. Sure
it's meself that was mistook for somebody better than them
two, 1 was sitting in tho park not long since, when a man
came up and snid:  Howly Moses, is {hat really you ?’—Sent
in by A, K. Watson, Glasgow.

MINDING HIS OWN BUSINESS.

v You say,"” said the judge, *“that the officer aprested you
while you were quietly minding your own business.’”

'*¥Yes, your honour,”” was the indignant answer. ‘'Ilo
conght, mo suddenly i)y the cont-collar, and threatened to
striko me with hig staff unless I accompanicd him to the police-
station.” > -

“ You were quictly ottending to your own busiuess, making
1o noise or disturbance of any kindi™*

“* Nonn whatever, sir!”

“ It scems strange. What is your husiness?'?

A burglar, sivl"—Sent in by L. IMughts, N. Wales.

MONEY PRIZES OEFEFERED.

Readers are invited to send ON A POSTOARD Storyettes or Short Interesting Paragraphs for this

page. For every contribution used the senders will receive a Money Prize,
ALL POSTCARDS MUST BE ADDRESSED—The' Editor, “The Gem " Library, Gough House,
(Gough Square, Fleet Street, London, E.C,
THIS OFFER IS OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD.

No gorirspndence can be eatered fito weith veqgard to this competition, did all confributiona enclosed in letters, or dent in other-

weoNEsbav— - TROUBLE FOR TOMI™ * % J6 'yt cLikFoss: *

wige than on posteards, will be disregarded.

Ter Geu LiBRARY.—NO, 321,
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“TROUBLE FOR TOM!"
By Martin Clifford.

Our nexb grand long, complote tale of tho clums of St.
Jim's finds I&urhin Clifford in his li%‘htosl: and haﬂmat vein.
Nothing less than a ealamity bofalls Tom Merr;t ‘ho anxious
solicitude of hia old gnardien—Miss Priscilla Fawoett—ior his
health overstepa all bounds, and tho unfortunate junior is uite
dismayed by tho precautions he is compelled to take. Dliss
L’rim‘iﬁu‘s unxieties are heightened by tho forcbodings of a
gipsy fortuno-telley. This, of course, makes matters worse,
but in the end it gives the juniors an idoa which offers Tom
Merry ‘n loophole of eseapo.

o “TROUBLE FOR TOM!"”

is highly -amusing all through, and all Gemite: will be
dolighted by a story of the type in which Martin Clifford is
UnNsLp :\'ssmlj.Y

ALL ROUND EXCELLENCE FOR ONE PENNY.

In the current week's issue of our famous companion paper,
“Tho Penny Popular,” will ba found something to please
fiction-fovers of every degroe, however widely varying theiv
tnstes.  Whe most popular fiotion may be divided roughly
into three classes—viz., sohool stories, adventuro tales;, and
dotective dramas. In the “ Penny Popular” alone of all
Rlory-papers can

ALL THREE OF THESE TYPES

of story be found in the highest perfection and in rum}ﬁo!o
form, The complete stories of Tom Merry & (o, of St.
Jim's, by Martin Clifford: of Jack, Bam, and Pete, by
5. Slarke Hook; and of the frmous crime-investigator,
Sexton Blake, fullil in cvery issue of " The Peuny Popular '
tho mest exaeting requiremonts of every fiction-lover. That
is why 'The Penny Popular” maintsins in the face of all
competition its proud position as tho

BEST ALL-ROUND STORY-PAPER
for week-end yeading.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

Will the following readers accopt my best thanks for theic
letters: I Sheffield), Miss Kitty Larkin (Australia),
and Pauline D, (Salop)..

. N. Saville (Sydney)—Many thanks for letter.
cxtremely pleased with the souvenir you sent, ;

“ A Regular Reader ™ (Australia),—I should advise you nob
to tamper with the pimples on your face, Consult your
physieian, 4

H. (. H. (Viotoria)—Thank you for your lotter. By the
timoe you read this par * Poplets” Competition will have
finishied, s

J. Warburton (Lanes)—T am afraid it would take up too
miteh spage ko explain the ways and means of mending cine-
matograph  films  here.  “'The Kmemnto&zrnph " " dated
Decomber 11th, 1913, published an article on this subjeot.

: 0. Fly (Canada).—Very many thanks for your interesting
oltor.

J. Myers (Liverpool).—Why not visit your docks, and
mnquire of the port steward? I am sure he would give you
i;ll l{mr!icn!urs as to how to get & job as ship’s stoward, Good
uelk! :

I am

3y
U

-

A Cﬂntbridﬁro Roader.—Even if you do not inhale, .emoking
is bound to affect l}'our wind aversely.
B. A. McDonal

and suggestion. "

Q. S.%}.-—Pu_rcllm 2 colgy of Pendlebury’s Arithmetic Book,
published by G. Bell, 6, orttga! Street, W.C.

W. Puddicombo {stcter;.'—- 8 _jooke
to catch his mount, he is disqualified,
win or be plueed in a race. =

THE NAVY AS A PROFESSION FOR BOYS.
By Admiral the Hon. Sir E, Fremaatle,

I give some statistics below from a vecont Admiralty repork
af the entries, which showa that the Navy has found no
difficulty in Gllng its ranks with good material; but before
leaving this part of my subjeat it 15 well to mention that tho
intention of tho Admiralfy at present is to enter seamen in
the proportion of thrce * boys” two “youths,” and ous
“man " for every gix required. The following normal
standards for ““boys" 15 given to enablo my repders to form
somo idea of the physical requirements for “ boy ' entry, in
the other clesses the standards ara preportionally highor:

154 and vnder 154 years of age, height bft., chest 30%in.
15? and under 163 vears of nge, hoight 5ft. din., chest 3lin.
163 ‘and under 16 yours of age, height 5ft. lin., chest 31in,
16 and under 164 -cars of age, height 5. 1hin., chest 32in.
164 and under 16§ years of age, height 5ft. 2in., chest 324,

Specially desivable boys of wgood physigue nnd education
are occasionally entered slightly upder standard, with the
gm:msss_ion of " tho Inspecting Captain, of Boys' Training

(Australiz).—Very many thanks for letter

i3 thrown, and fails
o riderless horse can

- e

hips.

‘1¢m ** non-continuons sevyice ” men, it may be  noted,
receivo a somewhat lower rate of puy than the “ continuous
service "' man of similar rating, and they can only earn a
smnll pension by service in tho Fleot Reserve. :

A * boy " then, or * youth,” being oligible, is enfered in
recrititing centres in the prinoipal towns, in tha training-ships,
or proliminavily by the constguerd. IMe then joins a fraining
establishment, whero he is kitted up and tanght his duties,
Byen to tonch on thesa would take up too much space, bue
as cortain humanitarinns have grossly exaggerated the pupish-
monts in the traming-ships, g can: only state here that I
beliove that the boys are vory well treated on the whole,
ivhile they aro cortainly well fed and cared for. They arce
taught, no doubt, to obey orders and to move smartly, ‘but
1 do not believe that the discipline is harsh, or the punish-
ments excessive. A boy can be caned, and for cortain offences
he can be birched, but I certainly think that the infliction of
these punishments on boys is preferablo to long periods of
colls of confinement. One thing I must draw attention to,
namely, that it {s moest essontinl that suitable punishments
should be allowed and duly reported, all irvegular punish.
ments nnd bullying being sternly prohibited. Some thirty
yeurs ago it was a common ~custom for petty officers and
mstructors in troining-ships to carvy cancs or rope's cnds,
and roadera of ‘‘ Peter gsi’mplu_" may remembby the uss
Boatswain Chucks made of similar miplements, but this is
never the case now, and I believe that the use of tho offipial
cane or birch is becoming less froquent. I am cortain that
no boy of good character need ever be liable to -sorious

punishment, E
(Another Special Article i I . k‘
on this Interosting sub-

“Ject next Wednesday.)
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- STILL OBTAINABLE!

et e 1

= Three Splendid Numbers of

“THE B0 FRIEND” 3 IBRARY |

No 256 :
“PDICK OF THE HIGHWAYS.”

‘ A Magn nificent Tale of the Road. By DAVID GOODWIN.
: % No. 257:
“THE SCHOOLBOY PROFESSIONALS e

A Splendid Story of School and Football ~ By ROBERT MURRAY.
NO 258: :
« THE LAND OF THE KNOUT.”

ATbﬂgs of Jack, Sam, and Pet By S. CLARKE HOOK,

/Be Sure to Ask for

' “THE BOYS FRIEND” 3> COMPLETE lIBRARY

CHUCKLES

3 Splendid Long,
The Champion Complete Stories of
Coloured Paper, SEXTON * BLAKE
OONTAINS (Detective),
'EVERYTHING OF TOM MERRY & GO.
and
THE BEST— JACK SAM & PETE,

EVERY FRIDAY

THE PENNY
POPULAR.

: AND ALL FOR 1%

ASK YOUR NEWSAGENT TO-DAY FOR

GIIIIGI(I.ES '

[IHE HALFPENNY.  EVERY SATURDAY ;




