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Blake & Co. came panting up to the pavilion. The little sandy gentle-
man was struggling wildly in their grip, and they dumped him down
in front of Tom Merry. “Heah you are, Tom Mewwy!" gasped D'Arcy.
“We've bwought him to you, deah boy!” (An amusing incident in the grand
long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co. in this issue.)
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A Splendid New, Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co., of St. Jim's.

CLIFFORD.

By

X

MA

RTIN
ol

B

W&

Tom Merry & Co, halted as they

eycglnss and surveyed them in astonishment,

CHAPTER 1.
The Very Best!

“ Certainly !”

BS
“ PBest bags?”

“ Of course!”

¢ s And mice clean collars!” said Manners, with a sigh.

# And spotless ties !" 3
< And flowers in your jackets ! said Tom Mervy.
«0Oh crumbs!" said Lowther.
¢ Oh crikey!" said Manners.

They. looked rebellious. Sunday toppers and their best
nnd now necltios, seemed gnite enough
But to wear flowers in their

bigs, clean collars,
to Muanners and Lowther.
jackets, that was the last straw.

nssed down the steps of the School House.
: “Iai Jove !’ he said,
Wwecognisin® the Importance of ene's personal attiaht”

UNDAY toppers, 1 suppose?” said Monty Loswther.

Arthur Augustus D'Arey ralsed his
“T am vewy glad to sec you Tellows
Thanks awfully ! " said the Terrible Three, (Sde Chepter 1.)

When Tom Merry, the caplain
fie did it thoroughly.

But Tom Merey wwas firm,
of the Shell at 8t Jim's, did anything,
He was doing it thoroughly now. . 5

The Terrible Three were i the Shell dormitory in the
Sehool House. It was o bright and sunny spring afternoon
—a holf-holidoy ot 8t. Jim's. Outside, on the playing-ficlds,

the fivst oricket practice of the season was beginning. Buk
Tom Merry & Co. were not to urge the flying ball that
uftoxnoon, They were not to srunter by the gle ming, rush-
ing Ryll, or to sip lemonade under the shady o?d trees oul-
aide the tuckshop. There was other and far more important
business on hand. 3 ]

That important business seemed to consist in dressing
themselves in their very hest olothes, and making themselves
us neat and clean ag new piris_from top to toe, And the
Terrible Three, who had a healthy dchoolboy hatred for bes
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clothes, did not enjoy the process. . But it had to be done,
wnd they faced the dire necessity manfully.

Certajuly they Jooked very oharming when they had
finished” dressing,  Thera was not an old lady for miley
tronnd 8t. Jim's who: would not*have been delighted with
theie. appoarance.  Only the fowers for their jackels were

lacking—flowers did not grow in the Shell dopmitory in tle
fielicol Ilouse, of ecourse. They had to be obtained else

where,

Monty Lowther surveyad Timself in the gliss as he held
-}::.q })right and shining Sunday topper in his well-gloyved
Ak - g i

“Oh erumbs!” he remarked onee more,
proetey 17 h

“We do—we does!” agreed Manners, with a grimace at
lis handsome yeflection,  ** Where are wo to get tlie flowess,
Tommy 77 A i = L

Tom Merry reflected.

" Must bone them in the ITend's garden,” he said. “ The
gurdener may let ns have some when we tell him wo've
nieoting o lady visitor,”

* And il he won't—-" 3
JSThen we shall have to help oursclves. Miss Fawcett,
Lkes to soe dear litile boys with denr little flowers in their
deae Jittle jnckets;” said Tom Merry, with a grin.

* Look here,” suid Monty Lowther. ** If we stand by you
{his sfternoon when Miss Faweett comes, you'll have to stick
tome next week whon my uncle comes to St. Jim's.” :

“Done "

““And you've
awemember,” said

“* Agreed 1"

“1 suppose Miss Faweett will be here soon?" said Mnntf
Lawther, fiﬂrtcing at ‘his ‘wateh, ‘' If she takes a taxienb
from Wayland, she can’t be much later,” ;

“Well, we're ready, all excepting the flowers,”

“Blow the fowers!™ murmured Manners, -

“8orry my watch s silver 1 said Monty Lowther. ‘T
night boreow Gussy's gald wately for the occusion. - It will
do us credit,”

Tom Merry laughed.

“ Nover mind the watel. Come on! And mind, no layks!
Don't give any of the jellows an oxcuse for biffing us.”

“That. would spoil the effect,” gri:mml Monty Lowther,
and lie and Manners followed Tom Merry out of the '
dormitory, - . - i
, They walked soduately, as becnme young gentlomen dréssed
in their yery best. They mado their way down the phssage
nnd down the stairs, and walked out of the School House.
Many. eyes were turned upon them as they went. The
Terrible Three were not at nll slovenly in their ways, bhut
it wog unusual to see them dressed to kill, Now, not the
slightest speck of dust, not the faintest spot of ink, wus
to be detected onany of their immacnlate porsons,

Aribur Aungustus D'Arey, the swell of the Fourth Fonn,
was sunning himself on the steps of the School House.
Arthur Augustus D'Arey wons an elegant and fastidions
youth, the gliss of fashion and the pink of perfection in the
wower Forms, Bven Cutts, the dandy of the Fifth, was not
so elegant as Arthur Angustus D'Arey. But for once the
swell of the School HMouse was equalled, if not outdone, by
the chums of the 8hell, ITe stavted as he saw them, and
raised lis famous eyeglass to his eye. and surveyed them.
The three Shell fellows halted, and submitted themselyes to
his inspection,

“Bai Joye !'* said D' Arey.

SWHL we do? asked Lowthey politely,

“Yans, wathsh! I am vewy glad lo see you fellows
woeognisuy’ at. lagti the gweat importance of one's personnl
altigh 1" said D'Arcy l:_nlpprm'ingiy. * You weally look quite

“ Don't-we look

going to write my letter home this week,
Manners, :

wespectable for onee |
“Thanks, - awfully 1”
" Praise

Mannexsg,

from Gussy is praise indeed ! murmured
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(B Jim’s lind slept—or seomed to sleop.

“But pway what's the little game, deah boys?” asked
Arthur Au’gustus curiously. ‘‘ Are you goin’ to tea at the
vicawage .

“No fear! Not =0 bad s that ! said Towther fervently ;.

anid his ehums chuckled. "
* My old governess is coming down to see me,'" expluined
Tom Merry—"* Miss Priscilla Fawcett, you know, Sha
liles to sec ns looking our best, and wo like to plesse her.
Lowther and Manners are standing by me like true pals.”

“There isn’t o greater test of friendship than standims
by a elinp when his relations come to see him,” said Monty
Lowther. “ Tomimy’s going té stick to nie when my tncle
conies next week. One good turn deserves anothor.” -

Al we want iz flowers for our jackets,” said Tom
Mervy,  ““We're going t0 beg, borrow, or steal thenn
Gentlemen, now_that we have passed the inspection of tho
arbiter of clegance, let's got on and interview the gardones,™

I wecommend orchids,” said Arthur Augustus thought-
fully. **Orchids are wathsh nobbay. By the way, Figgins
& Co, are pwowlin® wound in the quad, _E:-n_km’ for twouble.
Don’t wun ‘into them, or they may spoil your clobbah, They
ave awfol beasts, you know, i thut way. Kerr knocleed r_nz
beastly, toppah off. * I'd _have mopped up the gwound wit

him, only T was afwaid of spoilin' ny jacket.”
Y Thanks for the tip,! said Tom Merry. .
The Terrible Three descended the steps; keeping a wary
eye open for Figging & (Co. of the New, House. .
For some time the old vivalry between the two Houses at
But it had broken
out again, a8 if refreshed by its vest. Figging, Kerr, and
Wyn, the famouns Co. of the New IHouse, were on the wars

‘Imt-h again, as - Arthur Augustus D'Arey's dented topper

wre evidence,  If the Now House Co. spotted the Terrible
Three in their gorgeons miment it was exiremely peobobilo
thit they would consider it their bounden duty to falt npon
them, smite them i hip' and thigh, roll them in the dust, and®
sit on their Sunday. toppers, - So the chums of the Shell
wero very wary as they came out into the quad. -

“There are (he beasts—outside the tuckshop !
Mauners, .

* Jlook it 1 snid Tem. UG

They " hooked™ it towards the Head's garden, PFiggins,

gaid

Kerreand Wymn were disposing of cake and lemonade: ab

the fittle table under the: tree outside the school shop.  Ther
glunced at the Shell fellows, and scemed’ struck by thes
beawiful appearance, but they did not vise to the ocension
Tom Merry & Co. renched the Head's garden unputsucd,.

“ Now for the giddy orchids 1" said Manners.

They interviewed the gardener. A two-shilling picee
changed hands, and three extremely landsome blogsoms
bloomed in the buttonholes of ‘the Terrible Three. The
celebrated Ereie wonld have admired them very much as
they walked away from the gorden, feeling liko lilies of the
field, or Solemon in all his glory.

They directed their steps towards the school gates. There
they were to await the arrival of Miss IMaweett. That kind
old lady was to arrive by train from Huckleberry Heath
and she was expeeted fo take o taxi-cab from Wayland
Junction to 8t, Jum's. At the gates of the school Tom Merry
& Co. would receive her in state; Tom Merry had o very
sincere affection for his old governess, who had cared for
Iin for mere years than he could remember. It was really
to please ber that he had orrayed himsell in his best, and
therefore least comfortuble, clothes, though he ecould not
help regarding the matter in a somewhat lumorous spirit,
But hig huwmorous spirits sank when the three were hallway
1o the gates.

" Oh, blow ! ejtculated Tom Mervy suddenly.

Figging & Co. had evidently finishoed their cake and
lemonade, and regarded it as time for business, The threo
Noew House fellows sauntered into the path of the School
House trio, and halted. They had pleasant grins on theip
faces,

“ Hera wo are sgain ! remarked Figgins,

Korr shaded his eyes with his hand, as of almost overcome
by tlie splendour of the School Ilouse fellows. Fatty Wynn
grinned o fat grin, )

The Terrible Three reddened.

“ Don’t play the giddy goat now 1 warned Tom Morry.

“ My dear chap, we've simply overcome with admiration I
gaid Kerr, “They’ve been washing their faces, by Jovel”

“ They've got on clean collars ™ said Fatty Wynn.

** And nice shiny toppers I”? said Figgins,

* May we look ?" inquired Kerr.

“ Laok here——"" hegan Lowther warmly. .

“That's what we're doing. Wo can't holp looking—only
it dazzles us a bit, Nico flowers in our jackety, too ! con-
tinued Kerr admiringly. * Dear, dear ! Have you been read-
ing * Erie; ox, Bit by Bit '? Have you been mugging up the

i THR 1 "
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“World of School'? Dear little boys!
tenchovs would love you now !

U8hut up, you silly ass!” roared Tom Morry.
going fo—" : :

YGoing to knock them in the Old Kent Road; I should
think, judging by your clobber!” said Figgins.

** Ha ;ha, ha 1

“ Liook here——"

“Ain't wo [oukiwf‘:'" demanded Kerr. **Of course, we
won't come too near ! Nasty common persons like us musta’t
come between the wind and your nobility, as Shakespeare so
feelingly puts it. Dear little lambs !

' Sweet little pets I murmured Figgins.
1t would bo o shame to mop them up !'
Wynn, taking an orange from his pm%o g

think—-"

“Tf you throw that orange, you fab dummy, I'll squash

How your kind

“We're

" murmured Fatty
“But I really

vou I' roaved Tom Meorey, as the fat Fourth-Former took aina !

at his shining fopper.

Whiz !

Hquash ! . 3

The orange was decidedly ripe, and porhaps it had heen
softened o little by roposing in Fatty Wynn's tight pocket. It
bursb as it smote the topper. The topper flow ofg Tom Morry's
head, with squashed orange claml';lng( to it. That was too
much for tho captain of the Shell. In one second more, ho
was upon Fatty Wynn, regardless of his clothes. Ratly Wynn
grinned as ho closed with him, hooked him over, and thoy
rolled to the ground. S gl

About one second more was all that elapsed béfore Figging

NEXT
“WEDNESDAY=

Miss Faweett placed one arm affectionately round Tom .'-lcn?"s neek, and with the other hand she stemmed the
flow of claret from his nose with her own handkerchief, i
said gently,  And the crowd of fellows who werve standing round smited. (S

“A DANGEROUS DOUBLE}”

am stavnehin

your wound, mc;.;'mtiguroc)lmd 1" she
&r 2.

mu_]f Kere and Lowther and Mumuners had closed in deadly
strife, 2

*“New House bounders——""

‘* School House duffors! Yah!"

“Tako that!™

“Grooh | Take that!" ‘

“Mop up the pround with the roiters!™

Bump ! Bump! : :

Three paits o sh'l.tg{;im juniors rolled in the dust. The
best elothes were in a fearful state by now. But the Terrilile
Priseilln Faweett at thot moment. They were only thinking
Three were not thinking of theic best clothes or of Miss
of mopping up tho ground with their old rivals of the New
House, And they did it—the only unfortunate part Leing
that they also were considerably mopped.

They did not hear the toot of a motor-horn in the road—
they did not see a prim figuro in & mid-Vietorian bonnet that
eame in ot the gatos. They did not hear a feminine shrick.
Bub a Iyeil from the Kangaroo of the Shell, whe was looking
on with gront onjoyment, warned Tom Merry, .

‘ Here ghe 1s, Tommy 1"

Theve was 6 cry of distress.

“Tom | Tnmmly I Miv darling: Tommy '

“COW ermmbs 't ejacuiated Tom Merey, “It's Miss Faw-
cott, Tet go, Figgy, yon ass, for goodness’ salko ™ y

Three pairs of combatants separated as if by magie. Sic
dusty and dishevelled juniors jumped up to face the herrified
gize of Miss Fawecott.

Miss Priscilla had arrived. And after all their gorgeous
prepavations, thatawas how Tom Merey & Co. met _her. .

Tue ey Lisrary.—Na, 322
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CHAPTER 2,
Miss Priscilla is Shocked.

“ OMAMY |1

Tom Meyry pauted.

e had been a thing of beauty and a joy for ever
only a few niinutes before,

Bub what a change was there !

The nice clean jacket was smothered with dust, and, more-
oyver, vipped up the back, The nicely-brushed hair was wildly
ruflled. The trousers were baggy and dusty. Three buttons
hnd burst off the waisteant, The collar looked like o limp rog,
und hung by one stud. The flower was gone from the coat,
and lay crumpled beside o dusty topper.

Muonnors and Lowther, in no better condition, blinked at
Miss Faweett. Figgins & Co., exchanging o horified grin,
beat a vefreat, They felt that they were no longer wanted
on the seenc.

Tho Tervible Three had to stand their ground. Tom Merry
put up his hand to his nose, from which a thin, red stream
was Howing.

“Oh !’ he said. That was all he could think of to say, for
the moument. :

Miss Priscilla Faweett gazed at lier beloved ward in horror.

“Tammy

£ Ahem 17

“ My dearest child!

oung  ruffians ' gasped Miss Faweett

rendful hooligans ! Oh, my dearest child 1

Fom Merry's flushed face twned redder. Miss Priscilla
nover could: understand that her ward Tom Merry was grow-
g up, and that he was quite a big fellow in the Shell Form,
an atlilete, a keen footballer nnd cricketer, and as healthy
and fit ns o boy possibly could be. To the kind old lady Tom
Merry was still the dear little boy she had brought home from
Iudia ot a tender age; and whom she had nursed throngh all
his infantile illnesses. How she had seen him through the
wiensles, and what avxicty she had suffered at thiat tervible
tine, was Miill o faveirvite and theilling topic with Miss Faw-
cott, Tom Mewry's licalth was the chief concorn of her life
now.

“ My dear child, you are wounded! You are bleeding !

“A0's all vight, dear P muenired Tom Morty, exasperatod
by the chuckles Lowther mid Manners were trying to sup-
press in vain., * I'm not hurt 17

Y Yau are bleeding—your darling little nose——"

“Ouly & punch—it's all right !

“ Dearest Tommy, why will you fight with those dveadful
vough boys?'" gaid Misg Faweett, nﬁnnnt teacfully. *“ Why
@o yon not place yourself under the protection of your kind
tesachers I

Y It—it wasn't exactly a fight I stammered Tom. * Only
fun, you know."

“1un! It seemed to me almost murderous ™ said Miss
Faweett, "1 shall ask the Hend to punish that dreadful boy.”

* No, you jolly well won't ' zaid Tom warmly. It was
only o House row, you know—we're always at it, and no hiarm
dane, Ow! Wharrer you deing 7

Miss Faweett had placed one affectionate arm round his
nock, and with the othier hand she stemmed the flow of claret
with her own handkerchicf.

2 I'mlgs'muuching your wonnd for you, my dear child.”

Those dreadful

You._are wounded!
“ Those—those

** Dearest Tommy, tell me the nome of the wicked boy who

assaulted you. 1 must complain to the Head sbout this,”

* Rats! I—1 méan—I bheg your pardon—but that's all rot.”

* Dearvest Tommy | nrg(’:f Miss Priscilia. * You know how

delicate you are ! Your health cnuses me grent anxiety. Yon
might suffer seriously from these drendiul fights, You musp
tell me the wreiched boy's name.'

Fortunately, i the excitement and horvor of the moment,

Miss Faweeth had not recognised Figgins & Clo.

A civele of fellows gathered round, watching Tom Merry

and his old governess with great interest—and =smiling.

Yom Merry’s face was crimsgon,

He was very fond of Miss Priscilla, and he was ver
vateful for her action and her unending kindness towards
im, But to be hugged and condoled with like a small child,

i the open quad, amid o crowd of grinning fellows, was &
fenrful ordeal for the captain of the Shell,

IByen Manners and Lowther, loyal as they were to their

ehum, eould not help grinning. \

From the back of the crowd came layghier and humorous

yomarke, which Miss Faweett did nol heed or even hear, But
Tom Merry both heard and heeded them.

ANSWERS
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FERRERS LOCKE, DETECTIVE,

“The efivsion of blood has abated,” said Miss Fawcett,
mt‘h gl}aat rx:_‘,llef. “ But you must see a doctor, Tamny |

" But first tell me the name of that dreadiul ruffian whe
was assaulting you, I insist upon it, Tommy darling I”?

“Ob erumbs I :

 Your little friends have also beon eavegely assaulted,” said
Miss Fawcett, with a commiscrating glance at Maonners and
Lowther, who almost choked. T am sure one of them will
tell me the name of that wicked hoy, so that I can inform
Dr. Holmes.”

* Shurrnp, you chaps I murthured Tom Moerey.

" My dear madam,” ‘said Monty Lowther, in his blandest
tone, 'if yon rveally insist unpon knowing the name of the
delinguent——? 3

“ Indeed—indeed, T do!”

“ Shurrup, Monty, you ass!?

* Themas, my young friend, T am bound to give Miss Faw-
cett o name, if she insists upon hearing one,’” said Lowther
salemnly, “ I am Bll'l‘gl‘iS(‘(‘ at you, Thomas.”

“ You—yoy ass— : :

“What is the name, my dear little boy?'' asked Aliss
Fuweett. : .

1 was just thinking of the name,” said Lowther,  Lemme
ge,  Titsmuggins—Christian name, Cadwalader. There is no
harm in Miss Faweett tolling the Head that you have been
aesaulted by Calwalader Fitemugging, Tom.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"”

“T will remember that name,” said Aliss Faweeit unsus-
l:ir-.iuua]y, T shall covtainly roport it to the Head. What
form does the wretched boy belong to 7

“The—er—the Seventh ! said Lowther.

“Dear me!” murmured Miss Faweett, in suepeise, 1
didl not know theve wis & Seventh Form here—or, indeed, at
atiy @ehiool, I understood that the Sixth was the highest
Torm 17

Y Ahem | )

 Howover, 1 shall remeniber—Cadwaluder Titzmuggins, of
the Seventh Form!™ said the good old lady. 1T shall eer-
tainly repore his dreadful conduct to the Heand !

Phere awas a yell of laughter from the listoning fellaws.
Tam Merry covld not help grinning.  He wondered what the
Hend would think when he heavd that remarkable name of
2 boy belonging to u uon-existent Form,

** Now, you must see a doctor, my darling,” said Miss
Fagweett, " Come in and make yourself tidy, and 1 will take
you to sée Dr. Shert [

Y Rebbut—" o,

" Now. don'ti raise dany objections, Tommy dear. Vour
health s the fivst consideration,” suid Miss Faweett fruily,
“While you are making yourseli clean and tidy I will see
the Head, and report this dreadful affair to him, = Come with
me, dear 1

Tom Morry gave his chums a glines of hopeless dismay,
and submitted to be led away towards the School House,

“Oh; my lat!" gasped Gore of the Shell,  “This beats
the band!  Dear Tommy looks as if he were enjoying himself
—I don't think I .

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“What a nice old relation fto drop on a chap!?
Levison of the Fourth. ‘““Where does slie live?
Departmient in thé British Museum, 1 suppose '™

“Ha, ha, hat” . :

* Weally, Levison,” said Arthur Augustus D' Avey sternly,
}' {] rl‘c_): not appwove of spenkin’ of an eld lady diswespect-
by &

*Go hon !’ said Levison,

“T wegard it as caddish |

“Rats! The old girl—"

“1f you wepeat your diswespoetfnl wemarks, Lovison, T
shall hit you!” eaid Arvthur Augustus, his eve gleaning
behind his monocle, :

And ns Arthur Augustus was a great fighting-man, when
he could forget the importance of taking cave of his clothes,
Levison judged it better to say no mare,

Tom Merry had disuppeared into the School House with
Miss Priscilla,  Muonners and Lowther followed him in, and
found him in the Shell dormitory, bathing his nose, Miss

rinned
Mummy

“Priscilla had gone to seo the Hend,

“ Dearest Tommy, how does your little nose feel?’ asked
Towther sympathetically,

Pom Morry glured over a wel sponge at bis ehum.

* You silly ehum )

“Hush! ~ Don’t nse such dreadful expressions, my little
duck "’ said Lowther, in a shocked tone. * Your pretty littlo
lips should not forin such words! Yow—ow ! ;

T'he wet sponge flew through the air, and canght Monty
Lowther lndcr the nose. He roared, z

“ Vou—you fathead! Owi"

Shiis ?’pn want the basin after it, you've ouly got to go on
being funny I said Tom Merry sulphurously.

"ine eomplets stories sontamed . CHUCKLES, #*
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¢ Grooogh !"! . ;

Monty Lowther decided to bathe a darkened eye instead of
being funny any more.

here's Miss Faweett?” asked Manners.

“ionn to see the Head!"” groaned Tom

« And then you're going to the doctor?” 7

“QOs! I suppose so. I—I can't refuse, you know," said
Tom rusfully, '* Miss Faweett is the kindest old soul in the
world, and 1 wouldn't hurt her for anything| But—but it is
horrid I”

‘“Ha, ba, ha!"

¢ There’s nothing to cackle at, you ass!”

“ Never mind, Tommy, We'll'come with you, and see the
_ dootor, too,” said Manners consolingly.  ** Buck u[)!"

“Took here, that isn't in the programme,” said Lowther.

“You'll comel" said Tom warmly, ‘If you don't, X
jolly ‘}"all sha'n't stay with you when your uncle comes next

woe
/0D, all right!” groaned Lowther. “I'm onl Next
time your governess is coming to seo: you, for goodness' sake
sond her a telogram to say you're ill, or dead; or something!
The fellows are all cackling liko id{iy hyenas!”
“0h, let 'em cackle!” growled Tom.
And he resumed bathing his injured nose,

Merry.

'CHAPTER 3.
: A Report fo the Head.

R, HOLMES rose to meot Miss Prisoilla Faweett as
D she wwas shown into his study. Toby, the puge, who
conducted her there, was suppressing a strong desire

o grin, . Toby know how welcome Miss Fawoett's viaits wero
to-tho Head of St. Jim's, Dr. Holmos had a great rogard
and, esteem for the kind old lady; but there was no doubt
thit hor visits brought a worried look to his scholastic brow.

Hee concorn for Tommy's health was quite unfounded.
Pom Merry was probably the healthiest boy in the sohool.
Bub thoro was no conyincing hor upon that point. And
the Head bad listened, with inward Egrmms, to more than one
account of that thrilling episodo of the measles, But he
greotod the:gnod old soul with courtly politenoss.

Miss  Faweott was in a stato of great agitation. She
accepted the chair the IMead proffered, and sat down and
fanned herself.

1 have received & great shock, Dr. Holmes!”

“ Pear me! I trust you found your ward quite well,
madam?? said the Head, with a lingering glance at the papers
on hia table.

"His time was valuable. |

S Far from it!” said Miss Faweett, I found him suffer-
ing from a foarful wound, inflicted by a rough boy upon his
nose "

 Bless iy soul 1"

“He was bleeding, and certainly suffering considerably,
though he tried: to make light of it, like the dear, brave child
lio is ! said Miss Priscille,  *'I dislike the idon of punish-
ment being inflicted upon children, Dr. Holmes, but T wish
to usk you to inflict some slight correction upon the ruffianly
boy avho bas assaulted my littlo ono "' a

A Yos, madam, Do you know his name?”

As o matter of faot, the Head had seen tho seufilo from his
sbucy window, and he was perfectly aware that there was no
damage done. .

“Vos, fortunately I learned his name,”

The Head frowned a little.

“You do not mean to tell me that Merry gave you the
boy's name, and wished you to complin to mel” he
oxclaimed,

“Oh, no; my darling boy refused to pive me the name,-

. from a mistaken sense of loyalty," said Miss Priscilla. *I
obtained the name from another lad.  The name is Fitz
mugging——"

0w I'imt !n

“ Cadwalader Fitzmugging, of the Seventh Form."

“The—the what?"'

¢ The Sevonth Form, Dr. Holmes."

De, Holmes passed bis hand across his mouth to conccal a
amile. It was only too clear that Miss Priscilla’s informant
hid been a humorist,

“Will you cano that dreadiul boy, sir?”

“If that boy can be found, madam, I will certainly cano
hini.,” said the Head, considering that a very safe promise to

male,
© “Phank you so much. It will not be necessary to cane him
very soveraly, perhaps,” added Miss Fajyeett, ralonting some-
what. “Porhaps o fow kind and gentlo ‘words would open
his eyes. o the mormit}g of his conduct, and bring about a
clmngn in his chiaractor.” Ra

 Perhaps,” assonted the Head.
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“T am about to take Tommy to visit Dr. Short in the

village. I am very anxious about his health, especinlly after
this forocious attack: You have no objection?”

“None whatever, madam.”

“T have many times been anxious about Tommy's health.
Ever sinco he had the moasles——"

“Yes, yes!”

“ At that time—that time of dreadful anxiety, I—"

“ Porhaps it would be-as well to fuke Moy to the medical
man at once; madam,"” the Head suggested. “Thera 15 no
need to lose time,'

 How very kind and thonghtful you are, Dr. Holmes!"” said
Miss Faweett, rising.  “ You are right—quite right!"

1 trust you will find all well, madam.”

“T'am very nervous about Tommy," said Bliss Fawectt, as
the Head oscorted her to the door and opened it, * At tha
time he had tho measles—"

“Toby, tell Master Merry that he is wanted !

“ Yessir I

“ At the time of the measles—"

Thero was no eseapo for the Head.
come down from the dormitory yet. Bfanding in the deaught
in tho open doorway, Dr. Holmes was given a full and thrill-
inq_ account of Tom Merry's attack of the measles; He bore
it like a Trojan.  But he had never baen so glad to see any-
body in his life as ho was to see the Terrible Three coming
down the passage atb last.

“ Horo is your ward, madam !’ said the Head,

And ho shook hands with Miss Faweett and oscaped into
his study.

Miss IFaweett bore down upon the chums of the Shell.

“You look much butter already, denrest Tommy I she said
affectionately. . ,

“Yos, doar.  And—and don’t you think it really won't boe
necessary for me to sce the doctor, after all?” asked Tom
meekly, 3

Miss Priscilla shook her hend.

“By no means.  Please come with me, dear Tommy.”

Tom Merry submitted o his fate.  The Terrible Three
wilked out of the School House with Miss Priscilla, 1In the
gquadrangle, ﬁri:ming glances followed them on all sides.
Gore of the Sliell came up and raised his cap to Miss Faweett,
Gore had screwod up his face into a solemn and sevious
expression with some diffioulty.

# (Good-afternoon, Miss Faweott!"

 (Good-afternoon, little boy ! Ay

‘Gore made a grimaco. He did not exactly like being
addrossed as a little boy.

““ You 'will exeuse my speaking,” he said, *‘but we're
rather anxious about Tom, I'm in his Form, you kuow, and
wa sleep, in the same dormitory. I've often luin awake at
nights thinking about Tommy's health.”

Tom Merry gave Goro n glince thab was almost homicidal,
Miss Faweott regarded him with affectionate interest.
““What o dear, kind little boy!” she exclaiimed.  How
pleasant for you to have such good, sympathetic schoolmates,
my denwr Tommy !

“Wao're all rather worried about his health,” went on
Gore calmly. “ When he coughs in the night it makes some
of us ery, roally.”

 Coughs in the night 1 exelaimed Miss Priseilla in great
alarm., “Oh, my dacling child, you have never told me of
your cough!"

T haven't got n cough!” roared Tommy,

“ Dearest Tommy—— e

* Ho won't let on to you, ma‘am, heeause he doesi’t want
to Irighten you about it,"” sid Gore cheerfully, ' He said to
me only the other day: * Georﬁio“—qny name's George, you
Jnow, but Tommy always calls me Georgie, and I always
call him Tommy—* Georgio, I must keep this 'dark, or Miss
Jawsoth will be wonvied." ! .

“ Fawoett. You mean Fawcebt." ra:

“ Yes, my mistake. But T thought it my duty to tell you,
ma’am,” said Gore. *“ When he coughs, it's simply hearl-
vending. I said fo him: “Dearest” Tommy, it's your duty
to tell Miss Corsett—" :

“ Taweett ) 5 ;

“ Vas, Fawoceth. So I'vo told you, ma'am,” said Gore.
“ And then the way he suffers from ¢ id feat——"

“ My poor, suffering darling ! .5

“Y 'don't sulfer from cold feet!" shricked Tom Meorry.
* The silly ‘ass is only rotting! Como on!"”

“And pains in tho back®’ went on Gora deliborately.
“ Sometimos I rub his back for him of a night with cycle-
oil—I—I mean, with embrocation. Ie bears it like n
markyr." :

“Oh, Tommy, you have never told me 1" said Miss Priscilla
roproachiully. : T

Tt isn't toue I yelled Tom. .

“And thep the ‘tired foeling he suffors from, especially
when it’s time to get up in the morning," siid Gore. ‘I
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think that's very sevious. And the pains in his tocs—soverc
and sudden pains—oh—ow—groo=—yarooooop !
Tom - Merry’s palience was exhausted.  Ie hit out, and
Gore rolled along the ground, suffering from scvere and
gudden poing himself. The pains were in (tore’s nose.
“Tommy " scrcamed Miss Faweett,
M Comd on!” zaid Tom Merty; and
cilla’s arm, and piloted her hurriedly neross the quadrangle.
Gore sat up, with his hand to his nose, and gasped. 1ere
was n roar-of laughter from the fellows who had been enjoy-
ing the scene. Gore had been very funny indeed, but the end
of the little joke seemed the funnicst part to the onlookers.

he grabbed Miss Pris-

But the fun of it was quite lost upon George Gore. 'The
thibgs he said, as he sat and held his nose, indicated a total
ubsehee of a sense of humour.
CHAPTER 4,
: The Fortune-teller.
OM MERRY & CO, were yi-]nd enough to get outside
the gates of St Jim's with Miss Faweett. |
The old lndy was guite in a flutter of anxiety and
astonishmernt, after wihmssinf; that outbreak on the purt of
her dear Tommy. She could only attribute it to a state of
nervous tension, brought aboub by ohronic ill-heaith, and she
was more anxious than ever that her dear Tommy should seo
the medical gentleman at once.

Miss Faweett and the juniors walked down the lane in the
spring sunshine, Halfway to the village
encampment in an adjoming field. ~ Tio caravans stood
there, and bony horses were croppui? the grass, and dirty
children played nmong the vans and horses, A brown-faced
old woman was. sitting on the stile, evidently on the watch
for passing pedestrinns.  Her dark fuce, with its heavy blnck
browe, looked out from under a red handkerchief tied about
her hair. She slipped from the stile and came into the rond
sz Mise Faweett came by. j

“ (*poss my palm: with silver, pretty lady she began in
& whining voice. ‘T can tell your fortune.” :

Miss Priseilln stopped. W :

Thote waé a vein of superstition in the kind old lady, mid
in Tudia she had scen wonderful things performed by the
nntive fakirs. She did not swant her own fortune told, but sho
would have been Piuased to be enlightened as to Tom Morry’s
prospeats, especinily ag regarded lis health,

She felt in her purse for a piece of silver,
the gipsy's dusky and not over-clean palm. AURE

* ghc shall tell your fortune, Tommy dearest,” =aid Miss
1—I do not exactly believe in such
ave your fortune told. It
r health.”

and placed it in

Faweett, * Of course,
things, but—but I should like to h
may help to gludo me in taking care of you

““Oh, rot!¥ said Tom.

“ My dearest Tommy——""

YT eant tell the pest and the future,
her glittering black eyes npon Tom.
mwan crosses my, palm with silver——"

“ My governess has done that already ! said Tom bluntly.
A¢ Miss Fawaott had given the old gipsy n two-shilling piece,
and as he kiew that fo_rhmc-lellini was all hunibug, he
donsidered that the transsetion had been quite well enongh

““The young gentleman must cross my p

paid for.

) ? alm. with silver
Limself, if Tam able to tell his fortune,’” said the gipsy.
The . two-shilling piece had already disappeared into some
rocess of her rags,

“ Please do so, Tommy.” ; : -

“But it's all =illy rot ! said Tom uneasily. He did not by
any means rolish the idea of having his fortune told by one
who knew no more about it than he did himself. Tt was

%msy would frighten Miss Fawcett
 with & predietion of some ¢
sometimes do.

isnster or other, as fortune-tellers

“Yes; let's got on!” murmured Manners.
But Miss Fawcett was firm, -
% You know I am very anxious about your health, Tommy,
ond you know you run dreadful risks pls_a'm%. rongh games
like oricket and football!” she said repronchfully. * Suppose

7 <aid the gipsy, fixing
#1f the young gentle-

quite possible that the old

this good l1{3.‘.~rmn were able to warn you that you will have

acoidents 1 gau play ericket this summer, then you will be

ablo to avoid that rough ';mmo"’ 4
1 jolly well shouldn't! :_‘.e.ni_d Tom,

“ But if it is foretold— :

“Ti's all piffle! T don't belicve a word of it1"

The gipsy's eyes glittered.

Although sho wae, of course, perfectly awave that lier
protended art was humbug from bogiining fo end, she did
not like that opinion expressed by others, She had alrendy
made up hor mind that, if sho did tell Tom Merry’s fortune,
it would not be & very cheering ono,

‘“ Never mind, let her tell your fortune, to please me,” said
Miss Priscilln, %
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they pased o pipsy -

“Oh, all right ! said Tommy resignedly. ““ Of course, it's
all pifile, But I don’t mind if you want me to.”

“Cross. my palm with silver,” snid the gipsy,

Tom Merry grunted, As the whole thing was a swindle,
ho thought it had gone far enough. Fo had a threepenny-
piece in his pocket, however, and he grinned as ho handed
1t to the gipsy, and the black oyes glittored again.

“(ive me your hand, young gentleman.”

Tom Merry un:mllm{giy oxtonded his hand.

Tho gipsy, fook it and benf her head over it
gIea.mm% with malice. She made a solemn sh
mpz, the lines in the palm,

Then she shook her head sorrowfully.
watched her with growing nlarm,

“Tness—donger—death 1 murmured the gipsy.

“Oh dear!” said Miss Faweett.

““Oh, rot!"” said Tom.

« Piffle 1" remarked Lowther. “Let's get on.”

Tom Merry drew his hand away.

““ No, no! Lot her fimish!" exclaimed Miss Faweett in an
ngitated tone. “T must know the particulars ns much as
possible in grder that the danger may be guarded againgt.”

“Bub really—" . -

“ Give her vour hand, Temmy’ darling.”

Tom yielded his hand again to the havd, horny, dirty
fingers, the touch of which was by no means pleasant.
_‘“Now, what do you road, my good woman” asked Misd
Faweott anxiously. E

* Disaster—dafiger—c
“There is illness
Y Oh deax !
“1t's all bosh!” said Tommy angrily.

“ And a sudden accident , I see a round red ball—I seo
form stretched on the earth, stilf and stark.”

' Good gracious ”

“ Rats ¥
“That must be o cricket acoident!” =aid Miss Fawcett, in
great disiress,  “ You musit be caveful not to go near &
cricket-field this secason, Tommy denr.’

Tom Merry snorted.

“T seea great unkoown dangoer,” pursued the gipsy; “a
davk pexil that threatens the young gentloman. A stranger
from across the sen——"'

“ I've heard that rot before ! remarked Lowther,

47 dark man——" :

”‘Snme old dark man!” murmured Lowther,

“Congtant danger threatening the young gentleman,”
pursued the gipsy.  “ Only by watchfulness can the Janger be
cscaped.  The line of life is broken. It will e death or a
narrow. escape.’”’

“My darling boy !"” :

“Give her o couple of bob, and have a better one, Tom,”
suggested Lowther.

“Bhall T tell your fortunes, young gentlomon? Cross my
palm with silver—"

“No fear!" said Manners promptly. *Not unless you
muke me a millionaire and a county cricketor.”

her black eyes
ow of examins

Miss Priseilla

leath I’ crooned the gi

apitelully.
many il I-‘!SS’uill?' it

Jong and painful,

=

* Ha, ha, ha!”
The gipsy hobbled back to_the stile.
Miss Priscilla Fawcett's face was deoply crowded with

anxiety. - All her fenrs for the safety of lior ward were
magnified now. The illnesses she had feared—they were fore-
told by the gipsy now. And the unknown danger—the dark
man—the stranger from across the sea? The good old lady
was in a state of great mental distress as she walked on slowly
towards_the village with the juniors,

Tom Merry was fecling exnspevated. The misernble future
predieted for him did not trouble him in the least, as he had
no belief whateyer in the gipsy's powers of reading the future.
But ihe distress in his old governess's face worried him—
and he was worried, too, at the thought that he was going to
be looked after now, to aveid all those imaginnry ﬁun'm’s.

“Ts all ailly rot, you know, dear!” he assured Miss
Priseilla. - .

Miss Priscilla shook her head.

“There is no telling, Tommy. What does Shakespeare
say? There are more things in something-or-other than nre
dreamt of in your what-d'ye-call-it? T have often thought
that those lines are very trne,” said Miss Fawcett seriougly.
"]I_{ !f%a}r that the future is very dark for you, my dearest
child !

“Oh, it's all pifile I :

“But T shall be here to guard you!” exclaimed Misa
Tawcett, “Irom this moment I will devote all my thought
and eere and attention to your safely, my dear Tommy 1"

Tom Merry groaned.

“You shall always bo my first thought! T will take every
precsution ! You ghall not play rough games, or éxpose your-
self to any risk] Caroful eyes shall watch over you, and if
this uuknown danger comes, we may eseape it

My hatl” .
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Tom Merry was quite glad when thoy arvived at the village
doctor's. Tle hoped that by the timo thaf visit was over
Miss Fawoett would have forgotten about the gipsy and her
prodictions. Dut he was desfined to be disappomted,

CHAPTER 5.
Looking After Tom Merry,

R. SHORT did net waste very much time oyer Tom
Merry. Io knew Misg Igweett very wall. "hen
thoy left the doctor's Miss Faweett shook her head

sorrowfully, The medical gentloman's failure to find anything
wrong with Tormimy somewhat shook her faith in the wisdom
of the medical profession generally.

Miss. Priscilla was very sient and thoughtful os they
witlked back to the school.

:I‘i(llo gipsy's prediotion wos weighing heavily upon her
mine.

Tom Merry did not feel very cheerful.

. 'The prospect of being watched over and looked after to
ait unlimited extent was not a cheoring one.

Mannors and Lowther were sympathetie, but they could not
hclp grinning o little. : A

“ An unknown danger-—n dark man!” Miss Priscilla mur-
mured several times.  ** My dearest Tommy, we must be very,
\‘n}ip' caveful 17 ’

om Merry grunted.
* 'Respect for the kind old Indy forbade him fo express ton
plainly his opinion that her belicf in the gipsy's fortune-
tolling powers was absurd, Besides, Miss Prisoilln wonld not
liave been influenced by his opinion, anyway. She was
worried and disturbed b?' the dark prospect threatening her
beloved ward. Tt wils on 3{ too clear that she was thinking out
Eln:)a for snfoguarding him I[rom all sorts of imagmary

AZOrS.

When thoy reached the school Miss Priscilla asked to see
the Head again. Thoe Terrible Three remnined standing

“the hall, Tom Merry looking the picture of dismay.

“Well, this takes the cake !’ he obsevved at last. ¢ What
the dickens am I igoi.ng to do? Bhe is going to spenk to
the Head about it

“Nioe for tho Hend ! murmured Monty Lowther. * Ho
must be—ahem I—doluihied with these confidentisl chats."

And Manners chuckled.

That was, indeed, Miss Fawcelt's intention, Dr. Holmes
was improving tho shining hour that afternoon by working
upon the great, new cdition of Aischylus, which oceupied
all his leisure moments. and which was to manke a grent
sensation in"the scholastic world some day. He gronned n-
wardly when Miss Prisoilla was announced for the second
timo, DBuf the distress in her faco touched him,

“Qpyely the doctor—"" he bogan,

“T am afraid Dr, Short doea not fully understand my
ward's constitution!” said Miss Priscilla. *He con find
absolutely nothing the matter with him!”

The Head smiled.

“Tn that onse, my desr madam, you may have every con-
fidence. Dy, Short is a most capablo man.”

Tk is not only that,” said Miss F'awcott, sinking into a
chair: My dear boy is threatened with o great danger !

“ Danger 1" rt\l:entn& the Head, puzzled,

“Yos! An unknown danger threatens him——"

“Dear me! If the danger is unknown, how ecan you
ossibly bo aware that it threatens him, my dear Miss
faweett ! ‘

i Tt hus boen foretold by = gipsy.”

(13 Oh '.l

“1 have grent faith in such things,” said Miss Priscilla,
%1 remomber that in India I often found that the fakils
wore able to foretell happeninga in the future.”

 Surely, my dear lady, it is difficult to believe such things?"

“Put I ean give instances, Dr. Holmes! On ong oceasion,
I romember that my purse was stolen, and a fakir was able
to describo the exact spot where it was hidden. I had offered
a yery liberal reward.”

The Head smiled again. ©

“My dear Miss Faweetb——"" .

T hope I am not taking up your timo, Dr. Holmes, and
I should be sorry fto ¢nuse you nny trouble. as you are
probably a very busy man,” said the good lady. “ But I.am
very anxious about my ward. The gipsy has foretold mis-
forfune, danger, and accidents on the cricket field.”

“ Denr me !

“May I ask you, thovefore, that Tommy may be very
spoecinlly looked after? Will you see that, he does not play
cricket this scason, and does not go outside the school gates?
I cannot think of any othor procautions at present, but if
L _d’o L will write to you. I am sure you will respect my
wishes,

Di. Holmes looked very grave. e was somewhat inclined
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to lough at the absurd superstition of the old lady; but i
was ovidently n very serious matier with Miss Prisoills, and
he looked grave instead.

“But that will be somewhat hard upon the boy, DBliss
Faweett,” he said, “Of course, if you make this reguest
I shall regard your wishes, as he is your ward. Bub it will
be n great disappointment to him not to play cricket.”

‘ Botter than n terrible aceident, sir !

“And to be confined within gates' will be very unpleasant
for him."”

“But to avoid a dreadful danger, Dr. Holmes, a littls
restriction of liberty i8 better than falling into & fearful
dnnger 1"’ ;

“ Alem! Yeu; but if you are resolved upon this—"

“¥ea, yes!"”

“Phen I shall do as you wish, madam, certainly.”

<1 ghall think over what other precautions can be taken,”
said Miss Priscilla. “T think that perhaps it may be best to
employ o private dotective to watch over his safety. Could
vou possibly accommodate such a person in the echool, Dr.
Tolmes? OF course, T am prepaved to defray oll expenses.”

* Bloss my soul | I—I really think that is quite unnecessary,
madam !” stammered the Hoad. “T do really think that thak
id gaing too far!l”

£ But in so dreadfully serious a matter, sirf"

“ Aliem I

“ Howover, T will consider furthor upon that point, and
wiite to you,” said Miss Priseilla. )

* Vory wolll”

“I shall go away to-day with a heavy heart,” said Miss
T'aweett, rising, “In caso of anything happening to my
ward, yon will, of courso, communicute with me at once by
telt;%:apll?”

“Oh, cortainly ! 0 :

«“ Vou will also keep him under your special attention,
I hopet"

“Ahem!” |

“ And perhaps le might speak to all the masters on the
subject, so that they can take a special interest in him and
his "health,” said Miss Priscilla,

Dr. Holmes tried haxd not to smile,

“ And the older boys, who are in authority—consuls, you
call them, I think—some human title—"

““The profocta?” suggested tho Head:

“ Yos—the prefeots, Porhaps you could call them all
together, and explain to them that dear Tommy requires very
special care.” :

The Head pictured to himself such a prefects’ mecting for
such o purposs, and he almost ﬁaaped at the idea,

“T—I nssuro you, madam, that—that overything shall be
donn that is necessary for your ward's well-being,” he said
faintly.

“ Ihiank you so mueh, Dr, Holmes! T was sure that T could
depend upon your kindness,' snid Misa Priscills gratefully.

And sho took her leave of the Head. Tom Merry was
towoched by hor troubled look when she rojoined him, and ho
suppressed his intense exasperation, with n manful efforf.

““You're going to have tes in the study ?”' he asked.

“Yes, my dear.” )

And Miss Priscilla was escorted to the study in the Shell
passage, and Blake and Herries and Digby and D’Arcy, the
chums of Study No. 6, came along to tes, But it was not
the usually merry meal Mise Prigcilln wag grave and pre-
oceupied.. Her tallk ran npon Tom Merry’s supposed danger,
and sho oxhorted the Fourth-formers to help in keeping
watehful eye upon him, Blake & Co., nstonished ns they were
by thoe peculiar roquest, promised that they would,.

“Phank you so much, my dear little boys!" said Miss
Priscilla, “T have asked the Head to guard you, Tommy."”

My hat!” said: Tommy,

“You will not play ericket—"

“ “P}lut !‘l

“0r cycle—"

(13 I‘.;il ?ll

“0Op go outside the school gates—""

“ (roat Scott ! : :

“And I am going to engage a private detective to look
after you—" ;

“ Holy emoke !’ X

« And perhaps this dreadful danger may be escaped,” said
Miss Priscilla.

Tom Merry said mo more. Words failed him, He was
plunged into the deepest depression of spirits during the
remainder of the teatime, and his face was far from i\eing
a5 sunny s usual when he walked to the station with Miss
Fuweett to seo her off. ;
~ When he camo baol to the school he found the Co. waits
m% for him, smiling.,

W
He

¥

mi\ M]erry did not smile. e did not feel like smiling:
glared.
“Well, what's the joke?” he domanded gruflly,

Tre Gex Lasrary.—No, 382,
A Magnificont New, Long. Complete Schonl Tals of
Tom Merty & Co. = By MARTIN CLIFFORD,



8  THE BEST 3" LIBRARY Lo THE “BOYS’ FRIEND " 30. LIBRARY. gy

“You are,” said Blake cheerfully. “ Oh, Tommy '
:‘ Poor old Tommay!” murmured Arthur Augustus

rey.
§# Wz’ro oing to watch over you like—like the giddy apple
of our eye " grinned Dighy.
“ Would you like me to set Towser to keep guard over
you?" asker IMerries kindly.
“We'll got a special bandbox to keep him in,” su:lzgoated
Monty Lowther, “This 8ide Up, With Care,’” you know.”
‘‘ fa, ha, ha!”
“ You sllfy agses I'* roared Tom Merry.
“FHa, ha, hal”
om Merry’s long-pent-up exasperation broke out at last,
He charged at the grinning jumiars, hifting out right and
left. They seattered before the charge, still laughing like
byenas, ond Tom Metyy strode awny to his study in a state
of great wrath.

—_—

CHAPTER 6.
Something for Tommy.

OM MIIRRY did not look cheorful the next day.
TFoothall was over at St. Jim's, and the summer
gawie was about to begin, and the fellows were
slrendy very keen on ericket practice. 3
Tom Merry, as captain of the junior eleven, was naturally
quite as keon as the rest. But cricket wes barred for him.
The Head had called him into his study, briefly told him
of his governcss's wishes, and informed him that for the
present he was not to share in the games, or to go outsido
the schoal bounds. ’
There was no help for it. .
Tom was intensely exaspoerated, but he could only obey the
Head’'s orders. Im[’;&rzd, the Hend had mentione:d the matter
to Kildare, the captain of 8t. Jim's, and Kildare was to sce
to it that Pr. Holmes's orders were earvried out.
When tho juniors went down to cricket practice after
lessons that day, Tom Merry went with thom, but not to

play, 3

Ile stood leaning mooadily on the pavilion wall, while the
othor fellows were aut practice, watehing them. : ’

If this kind of thing continued, he would have to resign
his place as captuin of the junior eleven, and that would be
& heavy blow. Jack Blake was quite willing to take it on,
as ho kindly explained; but that was no comfort to Tom
Merry, He wanted to captain the eleven, nnd he wanted
to play cricket. In spite of his deep affection for his old
P'overness and his gratitude to her for her mm?’ kindnoessos,

or once he was nlmost angry with Miss Priscilla,

It was really too bad. ;

Ho watched the cricketers at practice with & moody brow,
and their condolences afterwards did not console him—they
rather added to his exasperation. :

He swalked back to the School House with Manners and
Lowther and Iangaroo, the latter three being in their

annels, and ruddy and cheery from the cricket-ficld.

“Poor old Tommy I” said Manners sympathetically, T
know this is rotten for you!” :

““Oh, don’t enll me poor old Tommy, or I shall punch your
head I growled Tom crasaly. **T'm getting fod up with it !

“What anbout the cycle spin we're going to have on
Saturday 2" asked Lowther. ** Won't you be able to come,
Tom 7"

Tom snovted.

“Of course I can't come! I'm gated!™

“ It's rotten !’

“0Oh, rotten isn’t the word. I don't know how I'm going
to stand it,”’ said Tom miserably. *‘I feel fed up, right up
to the chin.”

“It's all kindnoess, you know,” grinned Kangaroo. * Miss
Priscilla is like Hamlet—' I must be cruel, only to be kind,"
—yon know.”

“0Oh, rats!" i ¢

“Thus bad beginsg, bub worse rvemuins behind,” said
Lowther, finishing the quotation. *“ There's the Pri\'nte
detective to come yet. I wonder what he'll be like 7"

“ Ha, ha, hal”

“0Oh, don’t eackle!” growled Tom.

“There's a parcel for you at Taggles's lodge, Merry,”
eaid Levison of the Fourth, meeting the chums of the Shell
as they came ul‘: to the School House. “Looks like a ¢on-
signment of tuck.”

evison's manner was unusually agreeable. Any fellow
who received a hamper from home was sure of receiving at
the samo time polite attentions from Levison of the Fourth.

“Oh, g.oatl 1Y said Monty Lowther. *‘Just in time for
ten, too! ’ 4

“Wae'll come and help you open it, Tommy "' said Kan-

garoo generously, 2
T}m%mt LisraRy.—No.

Tom Merry brightened a little.

“Good! Come on!"” he said.

And they direatod their steps towards the porter’s ledge,
Levison of the Iourth nccompunying them. They found
Fatty Wynn of the New Houso outside Taggles's lodge, and
his look showed that he was waiting for them., Fatly Wynn
had almost an imstinct for hanipers, He grinned most
agreenbly at Tom Morry, having apparently forgotten the
trouble of the previous day.

“Big parcel for you, old chap!” he said.

Tom Merry looked atshim.

“ 0ld chap—eh 7’ he remarked., * You werve punching my
nose yesterday afternoon, Look at it now ™

Well, look at my eye, if you come to that,”’ said Fatty
Wynn agreeably, *“ No malice borne for a House row, I
suppose?  We weve bound to rag you, when you were
dressed up to the nines, vou know:”

“Good! And we're bound to rag you, though you're not
dressed up to the nines,’ suid Tom Merry. ** Bump him ™

“Iere, I say! Hold on—"

“We're holding on, ain't we?" chuckled Monty Lowther,
catching Fatty Wynn’s plump ear.

“ ¥ow-0w! Cheese it! I spy—"

Bump !

“Vah!" roaved Fatty Wynuo, ns he descended upon the
ground. 1 say ali! Leggo! Yo-op!?

* Ia, ha, hal?

“Bump him again !’ said Tom Merry. “If T can’b play
ericket it's some satisfaction to bump somebody. [ive himn
another I"

‘' Flear, hear |"

Bump ! !

Tatty Wynn wriggled out of the liands of the School
House juniors and fed.

Tom Merry & Co. entered the porter’s lodge. A lano
and corefully-wrapped pareel was lying on 'laggles’s table
addressed to Tom Merry, Tom recognised the Eandwri!ing
of Miss IFaweeth,

"“Tt's from my pnardian,” he said.

“Good old soul !’ said Manners. “8he’s a good sork!
Rather too strong on medicine and looking after a chap;
but her heart's in the right place.”

“ Yos, rathor!" said Lovison. ** Some of her home.made
jam, perhaps, I suppose you'll liand out a jar or two
round, Tom Merry 2

Toin Merry was silent.

A dreadful suspicion had flashed into his mind as he
looked at the parcel.

The juniors had comcluded, ns o matter of course, that it
contained tuek; but Tom Mercy had his doubts.

Miss Prigeillp hiad told him beforé she left that ehe would
send him several things for his health, and he wondered
whether those things for his health were contained in the

parcel.
“Not going to keep the whole whaek for yourself, I sup-
pose ?" demanded Levison, nustaking Tom's silence,

“Oh, rats!” 3

“ Well, T call you a greedy rotter if you do!” said Levison
warmly. ““If it's the home-made jam, it’s ripping! I'vo
had some beforo.”

‘“Some that yon boned out of our study?’ growled
Manners. .

Levison did not appear to hear the remark.
1€ pen 1t, Merry !" he urged. *f Let's have a look, any-
way I
‘“Oh, bosh! There's no hurry !"

If the parcel contained medicine, ointment, pills, and so
forth, Tom Merry did not want to open it in the presence of
Levigon of the Fourth. He did not want to have the matter
made a standing joke in the School House,

“Well, I think——"" began Levison,

“Never mind what you think!™ said Tom brusquely.
“You olear off I =

“ What I

“ Clear off! Don't you understand 7

Lovison glared.

' Look here, Tom Merry—-:7"

“ Dutside 1”7 said Monty Lowther, pushing Levison towards
the doorway. ‘““You are too numerous. Secat!”

““ You rotters—"

“ Buzz off I"

' You cads—"'

Bilf! -

Lovison of the Fourth retired from the porter’s lodge on
Lis neck. He landed outside with a yell, and picked himself
up, black with rage. Then ho hurried away in the direction
of the New House:

“ What's the little game?"’ asked Manners in surprise,
looking at Tom. * Why don't you open the parcel, Tom?

FERRERS LOCKE, DETECTIVE, : s grinsizstsharacter.in one ot SHUCKLES, 4%
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Faweett watched her with growing alarm,

The gipsy took Tom Merry’s hand, am-l- bent her head over it, her black eyes gleaming with malice. Miss
¢ Tiness—danger—death ! " said the -Illps 7o “Oh dear!” groaned
Miss Priseilla, “It's all piffie!” growled Lowther. 8399

“Let's yet on ! Chapter 4.)

And why shouldn’t Levison see the tuck? No harm in giving

the blessed endger a pot of jam.””
‘“ There isn't any Ecmﬂl._y jam in it!” growled Tom., *“1I

believe it's only some doctor's muck for my henlth.,”

The juniors’ faces fell.

“Oh  orumbs ! ;

“ What rotten luck ' said Kangaroo. “Tm off ! And
the Cornstnlk junior walked away. Ie did not want any
medicine.

“PBetter look in and make sure,” said Lowther. It
might bo tuek, you know."

Blagg, the postntan, eanie in at the gates, and he stopped
at thoe lodge. 3

“ Leftter for you, Master Merry !’ said Blagg,

“ Thanks " 3

The letter was from Miss Faweett, Tom Merry opened it,
and then silently handed it to his chums to vead. It ran:

“ My dorling Tommy,—You will receivo o pareel from me
to-day. 1t contains tho medicines I promised you, and some
ointment for your poor little nase, and some embrocation for
that dear kimi, dear boy Gore to use when he rubs vour back
next time, I hope you nre well, and taking great care of
vourself. I am seeing nbout engaging the detective to-tay,
There aro instructions upon the bottles and boxes for taking
the medicines and the pills. Take care of your dear health,
my dorling child.

“ Your affectionate murse,
“ Pruisoruta Faweern,!”
- P.8.—Take care that you do nof get your foet wot,

“P.P.85.—Tell Gore that your back should be rubbed

gently."”

NEXT
WEDNESDAY=

“A DANGEROUS DOUBLE!”

* Oh, my ouly sainted aunt !’ said Monty Lowther, “Afay
I smile, Tom ?"

“If vou do I'll punch your silly hend ! said Tom Merry.

“Thanks! T'll go outside nund smile, then,” said Monty
Lowther cheerfully; and he hurried out of the lodge, and
then his smile conld have been henrd ncross the quadrangle.

Manners was grinning ; he could not help it.

“What are you going lto do with the giddy parcel,
Tommy 7" he asked.

Tom grunted.

“ Teave it hore.  Taggles can have it,  Perhapz the
medicines will do him good. Or he ecan give them {o his
dog. Brreere! Come on !” F

The chums of the Shell left the porter’s lodge, leaving the
big parcel lying on the table. Manners was grinning, bug
Tom Merry's brow was clouded. He was, as he had said, fed
up—right up to the chin! But the end was not yet.

CHAPTER 7.
Levison's Whack !
“ REGULAR spread!” said Fatty Wynn,
He addressed Figgins and® Kerr. a
The chums of the New House were in their deor-
way. Fatty Wynn was confiding to Figgy and Ierr his
uncommon woes, Instead of a share in the consignment of
tuck from Huckleberry Henth, utty Wynn had had only »
bumping, and he felt injured—and hubgry. He was dis-
tinctly annoyed. :
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4“No chanca of taiding it, T supposa?” said Figgins.

 Oh, they’)l have ot&ﬂ. to the Sthool Hui?lsa b)‘g lf;hi:; time "
snid Fatiy dolorously. * No chance of getting ot it, the
beasts ! you fellows had been (here before they came, we
might have collared it,”

* Hallo, what do you want?” nsked Tiggins, as Levison
of the Tourth cnme mto the New IHouse. liu\mwp being o
School House fellow, he had no business on that side of the
quadranglo, and Figgins & Co, prepared to bump him for
his cheek in presenting himsclf uninyited in their quarters.

“Pax 1’ said Levison

“Pax be blowed!” said Fatty Wynn,
bumping me! We'll bump him1”

1T didn’t bum{) you !’

h'“ ‘!.’V:oll, the others did, and it’s the same thing. Collar

im

“ Hold on ! oxclaimed Levison hastily, as the three Now
Houso juniors made a movement towards him. * I've got o
YWd thing ov, and Iye come here to let you fellows into it.

's o raid.” - i

“Pilo in1” said Kery,

“¥ou'vo seen that big parcel in the porter’s lodge for
Morry? " said Leovison eagerly.  “TIt's cram full of tuckl
You know the ripping thiigs Tom Meryy’s guardian sends
him—cake and home-made jam, and things like that. Well,
it's still thore. Thoy haven't taken it away yet. I suppose
they're leaving it for Taggles to carry to the School House;
bub Taggles-':s in the stablos now, If you fellows care to

“They've been

join me——'

Fatty Wynn’s eyes glistened. ;

“ No larks?" asked Figgins suspiciously,

 Homest injun ! said Levison. :

* That's all very well,” said Korr, with a searching glance
ab the cad of the Fourth, “1 don’t like a chop backing up
against'his own IHouse, . Looks to me as if Lovison is trying
to pull our leg, somehow.?’ ;

“Come and geel” said Lovison. “Tf the Pﬂrco] isn't still
there, you ean bump me as hard as you like I"

“So wo jolly well willl” agreed Tiggins
you chaps 1"

“ Mind, I take an equal shave of the stuff " said Levisan.
“ Four shares—onae to me, and you promise to hand it over.”

“That's only fair. It's a go.” .

And Figging & Co. left the New ITouse with Levison, and
hastened to the porter’s lodge. 'I‘uggles‘ was still absent, and
Mrs, Taggles was in the school shop, so there was no one
to say them nay. The Torrible Three were not to be seen.
There were some School IHouse fellows in sight, but they did
glot take any special notica of Figging & Co. The coast was

ear.

* Looks like o soft ﬁhinf’ remarked Tiggins,
here's the giddy parcel! ﬁ‘ hold I

Tho Co. whisked the parcel off the tablo and fled.

In three minutes they were back in the Now Jouse, and
thera had been no pursuit. For once, evidently, the Terrible
Threo had been eaught napping. TLevison followed them into
the house, his eyes glittering. e was as pleased to play a
trick on the Teyriblo Three us to receive his anticipnted shave
of the tuck. e

“Got it up to the study!” said Tiggins,
Levison, you're going to have your whack,"”

The purcel was carried up to Figging's study and sot upon
the fable. The four juniors guthered round 1t eagerly.

* They'll be surprised if they go back for their giddy parcel
now | grinned Figgina. “ We'll send them over the empty
jam-jars later as a souvenir.”

“ Ha, ha, ha{” > 5

“Gob it open!” said Fatty Wynn, almost feverishly, * 1'm
frightfully hungry. I had hardly any dinner.  Old Ratty
looked at me when T had my third elpinY. and I had to
stop. I'vo been peckish all the afterncon. Pve had nothing
ginco dinner excepting the saveloys and the cake and the
apples and a fow jem-tacts”

“ You must be dpe_nshi.ng'l” said Figgins. “ Here goes!”

1o out the cords—thera were many cords round that care-
fully-wrapped porcel—and the juniors’ eager fingers began to
unrcll the thick brown-paper. Thero were many rolls of it
round the contents, whatever they were. Evidently Miss
Prisoilla considered the consignment a very valuable one,
and moant to tun no risks with it Indeed, there was so
much wrapping that the juniors began to wonder whether
the consignment was renlly worth raiding, after all. — The
opnter:]{-s were certainly not so extensive as they had anti-
cipated, | :

* Hallo I’ said Figgins suddenly.

The first object to come to light was & cardboard box, It
contained a bottle, and in the bottlo was o thiok brownish
liquicd. They looked at the label on the botile, and with
queer feelings read: 2 ] :

4 Dr. Slobber's Pink Potion For Peaky Persons.”

“ My hat!l" said Kerr.
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 Medicine I'* said Figgins,

“Oh orunbsi? 5

“ Must be some grub as well!” said Levison anxionsly.
“Get it all ont)”?

_Kert grabbed up another cardbonrd box. Tt was full of
little boxes, and on the lid of each little box was & Inbel:

““Dr, Slobber's Purple Pills For Chronie Coughs.”

Figgins & Co. were looking less happy by this time. Tevi-
son was looking furiows. The juniors dragged out the rest
areel, and they were seattored over
the table, There were bottles galore, cach carafully packed
in cardboard. There were pills of all sorts and sizes, there
were various kinds of ointment, there wera some thick
woollen socks, and s chest-protector. There were some more
articles of the same sort, but there was no sign of tuck.

Tatty Wynn groaned.

“What o rotten, beastly swindle!®’

Figging turned a deadly glare upon Levison. Levison was
a3 annoyed and angry as the New House juniors. But the
latter knew Levison, and they knew that he was as full of
tricks as a monkey. They not unnaturally suspeoted that he
had deliberately planted this consignment of medicine and
pills upon them as a joke. -

“So this is one of your little larks, is 167’ said Diggins,
“Awfolly funny thing to pull our leg like this—what?”

“WhatI* exclaimed Levison, taken aback by that un-
expected acousation. I didn't know—"

‘' Rats 1”

“ Any more than you did !"?
* Bosh |7 .

41 swear I didn't—"

Cheese it! Stop him ! roarved Figgins, as the cad of the
Fourth made for the door. Kery caught Levison by the collar,
and whirled him back.

 Levison fancics that ho can do the New Housé,™ said
Tiggins, ‘1 think it’s up to us to get that idea out of his
head. Tt might get him mto trouble sooner or later, We'vo
nmeJ to give Levison his whack ont of this parcel, T proposo
that we forthwith ?r'occccl to give him his whack.”

The Co. chuckled.

" Look here——"" began Levison, in groat alarm. 4

“Wa promised him a fourth pant of this giddy muck,”
said Tigginae. ' It's up to vs to keep our promise.”

‘“ Yos, rather.” :

“He can haye the lot,” said Fatty Wymn gencrously.
* Give him the lot.”

“Let me gol” roaved Levison. I tell you I didn't
know——"*

“Shurrap! We'll begin with  the
“* There scem o be four dozen boxes,
one dozen, as o fair share——"

‘“Ha, ha, hal”

“Jiach box contains twelve pills,”” went on Figgins,
“Thet's a hundred and forty-four pills for Lovison. Do you
feel equal to taking one gross of pills now, Levison, or will
you roserve somae for future occasions?”

- Levison turned almost green at the thought: A hundred
and forty-four of Dr. Blobber’s Purple Pills taken in ong doso
would certainly have caused him servious inward disturbance.

* You—you rotters!” he gasped. ‘“T tell you—"

“Try one, and seo how you like it,” said Figgins, taking
a purple pill from a box: © Open your mouth and shut your
eyes, you know."

“Yow! Twon't!”

' Open his mouth!” said Figgins. _

Fatty Wynn and Kerr opened Lovison's mouth., The cad
of the Fourth struggled in their grasp, but he was powerloss
against the iwo sturdy New House juniors. Ilis jaws wern
forced open, and Figgy dropped the pill into his mouth, and
Im_l ‘\I\as compelled to swallow it. He gasped und spluttercd
wildly.

 Have somo medicine to wash it down?' asked Figeins.

U Grooogh 1M :

“You can have some of the Pink Potions for Pining
}’::.tiim,ts,- or some of the Fearsome Iluid for Frabjous Fat-
1eads.”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Keep that bottle away !'" shricked Levison.

Figgins shook his head.

Y Yowvo got to have yonr whacek,” he declared. ‘" Now
T’m going to pour this medicine down your neck, inside or out,
Inst as you like.” 2

And he poured. . S o i

Levison could not closo his mouth, a3 Fatty Wynn had in-
serted a ruler between his jaws. But he dodged and wriggled
hiis head violontly. The resultwas that the greater part of the
medicine went d%\vn tho ontside of his nock, Tt was probably
botter outside than inside, but it felt decidedly uncomfort-
able, Tnough of it trickled down Levison's throat, however,
to show him what the taste was like. It was not nice,

“TTad enoughi” asked Iiggina.

i RN SRR

ills,” said  Figgins.
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A Grooh-hooh! Yes."
Take the rest outside or inside?”
Yow "

“ You've gob to tako it,” said Figgins. “ Bui we'll give
you cholee of sides—outside or inside! Now!"

*Ow! Outside ! gasped Levison,

* Rightho !"

Figgins cheerful i 0
It was a thick, sticky medicine, something like cod-liver oil in
consistenoy, It matted Lovison's hair, nn?l ran down his neck,
and stuek to his collar and the inside of his shirt.

B mHmre some more?” asked Figgins, taking up another
oftla.

“Groogh! No! I.»efgo 1

* You haven't had all your whack yet?”

“ Lommo go!"

“ Well, ‘as he doean’t want his Full share, he can clear off,”
snid Figgins, * Lot the rotter go! Perhaps this will put him
gf ici”u' wrinkle about playing little jokes on the New Housc.
PRk iH

Levison was toleasod; and he staggered out of the study,
gasping, leaving Figgins & Co. roaring, with laughter.

CHAPTER 8.
Figgins Makes the Arrangements.
o WEAT Scott! What's the mattal with Levison?”
Arthur Angustus D'Aroy turned his eyeglass upon
the cad of the Fourth in great astonishment, as
Levison came into the School House, -

Levison did not look well,

Iiggina had mercifully spared him the whole of the
£ whaok " he was entitled to, but tho pill and the medicine
were making him feel decidedly queer mside, and the sticky
brown fluid adhering to his hair and face made him look very
queer ontside. : !

1 twust you ave not ill, Levison, deah boy?” said Arthur
Augustus. :

**Go and cab coke!” was Levison's grateful reply.

““ Weally, you know——"

‘' Oh, shut up!”

Levison tramped away upstairs in a fury. He met the
Terrible Three in the upper passage, and they stured at him,

*“What the deuce has happenced to yon?” asked Monty
Lowther. >

“ You rotters!” howled Levison,

[ Eh?!?
“You knew there was only filthy medicine in thab
pareel—"

*Why, he's soaked with iiddy medicine ! exclaimed Tom
h‘ierry, in smazement. *‘1 know the niff of it, Ha, ha, ha!
Ilave you been raiding that parcel, Levison?'”

“You rotters!”

“ Ha, -ha, ha!" : .

“The chums of the Shell ronred. Tevison rushed away to the
Fourth-Form dm-migm‘? to clean himself. The Terrible Three,
who had just come in from the tuckshop with sup{)hes for tea,
went grinning info their study. They had leid the tea-table,
and were busily engaged in making toast, when Toby the page
put his head in at the door.

 Magter Merry——"

¢ Hallo 1" said Tom Merry.

“ Parcel for you, sir.” 3

And Toby laid a pareel on the table. Tt was the one the
juniors had left in Taggles' lodge, but it was opened now,
and bhundled together again in some confusion. "

 Master Figgins gavo it to me to bring to you, sir,” said
Toby, with a grin, ** He said T was to tell yon it has been
opened in mistake—in mistake for tuck, was Mastor Figgins's
words, sir. And he returns it with thanks, sir, and 'opes as
Master Levison pn]ofed tho pill and the pink potion, siv.”

And Toby vanished, still gripning.

*Well, we've got it aftor all,” said Tom Merry, surveying
the consignment of fearsome medicines with great disfavour,
1 suppose thoso New House bounders took it for tuck, and
raided it. Rnther o sell for them, anyway. Now, what are
we going to do with the beastly things?’

"%ircctmns on thoe labels,'” said Monty Lowther. * You

take the rills three at o time before going to hed.”
i Rﬂ.t.ﬂ )

i And the pink mixture is one lurge tablespoonful after
meals.”

.“ J\gs !?) '

“The embrocation is for Gore to rub your back with.”

“* Shut up, you silly fathead!” roared Tom Merry,

4 Ia, ha, ha "

Tom Moerry scized the parcel, and hurled it into the corner
of the study. Thers was a crash of medicine bottles.

“ That settles that]” he growled. * The maid can clean it
away in the morning. int’s have tea, and if you say
“modicing ' again T'll biff youl!” )
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And the Terrible Three sat down to tea in the study.

Tom Merry wore a worried look, He had disposed of the
medicine and the pills—not internally. But ho could not
d:slposa of ‘the restrictions on his liberfy, and he would not bis
able to dispose of the private detective when he arvived.
Perhaps that very evening the wretched man would appear on
the scene, with a mission of guarding Tom Merry agains
imaginary dangers. Tom could imagine the howls of laughter
that" would go up from the whole house when that proof of
Miss Priscilla’s solicitude_appeared. It would be a standing

oke in the House, and in the' New Houso. too. The New

Touse fellows, certainly, would not miss such an opportunity
for chipping. Tom Merry was naturally sensitive to ridieule,
and he simply writhed at the prospect,

Aftor tea the chums of the Shell strolled down to the ericket-

round, where gome practice was still going on. E‘:T ins &
: ?1. were there, and they grinned affably at the School Honse
ellows,

 Gob your medicine all right?” asked Figgins.

¢ Shut up, you fathead!” I

“ Wall, 1 only want to know, you know. By the way, is it
a faot about the private detective?” asked Figgins, with great
interest,

Tom Merry reddened,

** What private deteotive?' he growled,

“ Well, tho fellows are saying—""

“ Blow the fellows!”

 But they are saying—""

“ Blow what they are saying ! Bkt~ MO

“Certainly!  Blow anything vou like!” said Digging
amigbly. * But the chaps nve sayiug that your old governess
has employed a private Retccum to look after your health."

‘* Ha, he, hat”

There was a vyell of laugliter.
joined in it; they could not help ik
hecame criinson.

* You silly chump!” he snapped. “It's nob to look after
my health, and you know it. Miss I'awcett has been
frightened by a aili{ gipsy fortunetellex about some silly
danger, and that’s what the silly detective is for.”

““Then he's really coming?"’ askod Kerr,

‘1 suppose sol' Ege

“0Oh crumbs! To-night?”? asked IMiggins.

“Y don’t know." e . r

“AWell, that beats the band!” said Figgins. * Where is
jte going to be put? Will he sleep in the dovim, to wateh
over your sweeb slumbers—-=""

* Ha, ha, bha!" - .

¢ Op nre vou going to keep Lim in the bike-shed, or chain
Lim up with Towser?"

* Ha, ha, ha!” 2 by -

Tom Merry did nob reply—but he rushed o Figgins, Iliy
temper was too sovely tried. Figgins & Co. fled, laughing.

Tom Merey turned to his chums with an exasperated loolk,

“T'm not going to stand it he shouted.

" Ha, ha, ha!” :

“ Why, you—you silly fatheads, what aro you cackling at?"™

“ Ahem ! I—I didn't mean to cackle!"” said Monty Low-
ther. *I—ha, ha!—I'm awfully serious. It's a serious—
ha, ho!—matter. When the detective comes—ha, ha l—"

“Oh, go and eat coke! Look heve!” said Tom Mexvy,
lowering his voice “T can’t stop Miss Fawcett sending the
detective.  Bub I'm going to make him sick of his job.
When he gets liere, you follows have got to stand by me, and
we'll make him sit up to such an extent thab he'll get sick of
it and bunlk." 2

“ Rely on us!” said Mammers, “It's the only way. DBub
faney having a private detective shadowing yout aeross tho
rpirad——"" -

v And sitting beside yon in the Form-room—"

‘£ And keoping guavd over the dorm—"'

¢ And watching vou in and out 'of fhe tuckshop—"

‘ Ha, ha, ha!” y

Tom Merry snorted, and thrust lis hands deep into s
pockets and strode away., IHe was fecling more fed-up than
ever, His own chums persisted in looking upon the maiter
from a humorous point of view, but_ it did nob seem at all
humorous to the unhappy victim of Miss Priscilla Fawocett's
affectionate solicitude. And Tom Merry would have been
still more exasperated if he could have heard the remarks
that passed among Iligpins & Co. in the seclusion of theie
own study in the Now House. Figgina was grinning ecstati-
cnlly over & brilliant iden that hiad come ‘into his head.

“TI've got it!" he snnounced, 3 :

“ Got what?' asked the loyal Co., sceing that a greab
wheeze was coming. ; -

“ Tom Marry's expecting o giddy detective—"2

S Well?”

“ He may arvive thiz evening—""

“ Weli?”

Manmners and Lowthee
Tom Merry's faco
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“But he hasu't arrved yot-—?
Nao.

“ Well, why shouldn't he avrive?” asked Figgins, *Eh—
what? You remoember pliying the doteetive in our sketeh—
Sheer-rot Holmes, Kerr, old fellow?  You could play it
pgain—what—and call upon Tom Mepry und present your
cand—=what 1"’

A yell of laughtor rang through' Figgins's study. The Co.
werd “on’ to that iden ab once. IFor the next half-hour
Figgins & Co. were very busy.

CHAPTER 9.
According to Instructions.

OM MERRY at the study table doing hia proparation.
- Manners and Lowther-were similarly engiged. There
was silence in the study. Tom Merry’s brow wore a
gloomy frown.-"Manuers and Lowther were as serious os
they could be.
chum; but they could not help seeing more hwmour in the
unfortunate situation than Tom Merry could possibly be

expectod to see, .

ap | N

Tom Merry looked up with a grant. He expected to sce
gome junior with humorous rvemarks to make on the subject
of the patent medicine or the private detective.

“ Como in, fathead!"

The daor opened. .

A little man, in a black frock-coat that was shiny at the
ecams, stood in the doorway, and blinked into the study
through o pair of large, bluck-rimmed spectacles.

The Terrible Threo raso to their feet in surprise.  The
had not expeeted o yisitor from outside at thot hour, n‘llﬁ
tho little man was a stranger to thom. Who he was, ar what
he wag, they could nob guess. o looked somewhat like an
undertaker's assistant, and they certainly had no business with
undertakors,  He wore n drooping moustache of a monse
colour, fnd his lair was of the same hue, and rother long.
His face had o sort of scholarly pullor, savo for tho tip of the
nose, which was decidedly red, and seemed to hint at a pro-
pensity for atrong drink.  His hends were covered with black

lovés, and in one of them ho earried o rusty-looking silk
b, Genteel poverty scemed. to be tho chief chnracteristic
of the unoxpected yvisitor.
through the big spectacles, and they staved at him.

“ Hallo!” said Monty Lowther.  ** You've come to the
wrong. shop, sir. Do you want to see the Head ov the House-
master?”’

“1 expected to find Muaster Mervy here,” =aid tho stranger,
itt1 (al sgmewimt wheezy voice., "1 undoerstand that this is his
study "

“T'm Tom Merty!” said the captain of the Shell.
“ But——"! !

The gentleman in black smiled gently.

A §ol£ do not know me, of course.”

i o' ¥ . -

“Pray ullow me to prosent my ourd!”
fumbled in the tail-pocket of his frock-cont. *‘ Dear ria! I
have left my card-case in my office. T .came away in rather
o hurry on receiving Miss Faweett's telegram.”

Tom Merry storted

** Miss Faweett’s telegram” he exclaimed,

The Jittle man rubbed his black-gloved hands,

" Wes, sir.. You wero surely expecting me?”

**Expecting you?” :

YVes. Did not your aunt—I undexstand that Miss Pris-
cilla Faweett is your aunt—"" *

“Bhe isn’t,” said Tom. ' She used to be my governess,
and is my guardian now.”

‘' Ahem! Quite so] Did not your guardian inform you
that a private detective would arrive Ecm shortly, to toke
caro of you?"”

“Yeos, but—" =

My name is Tagg—J, Tagg, private detective,” explained
the r=le man, éu?lo ab your eervice, Master Merry.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“ I have had great experience in the sovviee of the nobility
and gentry !” Mr. Tagg furlher explained. - Missing wills
discovered, wives and husbands watched, evidence ¢n any
gide of any question collected at the shortest notice A

0Oh crumbs!” '

* Bub- my present husiness is to guard you from dunger;
my young friond,” said J. Tagg. ““T understand that you are
threntancd—ahem !—with: some tervible peril,”

‘“ Oh, that's all yot 1" - :

“Ahem! May T take n seat?. Thank you? eaid J. Tage,
taking Tom Merry's chair. * Now, toll me all about it,"

“There isn't anything to tell,” said Tom Merry, tuppress-
ing his exasporation ' Miss Fawcett has been frightened
by a silly old gipsy, that's all )

T'ng Ges Linpany.—No. 322, r g
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They sympathised with their unfortunate’

Ta Blinked at the Shell follows

The little man

My instructions ave that you are threatened with
some- dendly danger, and it is my duty to watch over you |
day and night,” said J. Tagg impressively. ** 1 am compelled,
of course, to carry out the instruections reccived from my
employer.” E - .

¢ But—I tell you—*" : 1

“1 shall not leave your side for a single moment,'” promised

Tagg. ** When ll‘lil! fearful danger comes, there shall be
two of us to face it,”

‘“There isn’t any danger I” howled Taom Merl','i'. . g

“TIf you young Fcntlemcu are buqy now, I will sit ::qumtiy
here while you play—or work, whichever it is," said M
Tage importurhaﬁly. L Perhaps you could oblige me with o
little supper, ns I am hungry?"

The Terrible Three exchanged glances. Manners and
Lowther were grinning, and Tom Merry was in a state of
mwind approaching fury. ] i

* Look here,"” icgun Tom Merry, '* I'm not goinq; to stand.
this, - My, Tige! 1 won't be watched! I won't be looked |
after | Savvy?” -

“My instructions—"" - 53

”Bﬁ;w your instructions!’’ said Tom forcibly. *I don't
want fo be rude, but T won't have it—see? If you follow me
about there will be trouble!” -

“In that caso,’’ said Mr. Tagg sternly, “I shall have to
appeal to your Housemaster, sir. I must do my duty.”

“Better take it quietly, Tommy!” murmured Lowther.
““If he spoaks to Railton, Railten will order you to put up
with it Can't be helped.” T

Tom Merty set his teeth. It certainly locked as if it conld
not be helped ; but he did not mean to submit to such a state
of allairs, all the same.

However, he was hospitable, angry as he was; and he opened
tho study cupboard to find some suppor for Mr, Tugg. The
remmant loft over from ten made a very good supper, and My, -
Tags disposed of it with evident satisfaction, while the Shell .
fellows finished their preparation. When prep was over they
rose to go down into the common-room. .M. Tagg rose also.

“You'd like to stay here and rost o bit?" Tom Merry sug-
gestod.

J. Pagg shook Iis head.

T must come with you, whevever you go,” he said.

“ Now, look here—'

T have my duty to do.
to your Housemaster!” urged My Tagmr
tiong—-"

S0l rats!!” ) : :

'Tomr Merry stamped out of the study, followed by his
grinning chums, and the calm and imperturbable My, Tagg.
Mr, Tagg's appearance in the Shell passage deew somie atten-
tion.

Several fellows wanted to know whe he was, and when it
was learned that he was the expected private detective, come
to watch ovor the safoty of Tom Merry, there was u ripple of
chuckling from one end of the passage to the other, :

Tom Merry's face was crimson as he went downstairs, the
private detoctive keeping beside him: as closely as Iis shadow.
Kildare of the Sixth spotted them at the foot of tho stairs,
n]nd he glanced at Mr. Tagg in surprise, and came towurds
them. !

““Wha's this merchant?* Kildare asked, without ceremony,
“1t’s late for receiving visitors, Merry |”?

“Ieo's 'I‘n{g][" gronned "T'om.

“ Alem !

Please do not comnel me to appenl
“ My instrue-

“Mage ! hat Toagg? Whot”

A deteotive ! 2

“0h, my hatl Miss Fawcett’s detective?’ ejaculdited
Kildare.

al Yos ”n

‘Ha, ha, ha!” . .

Kildaro reteeated, laughing. =~ Cutts of the Fifth and some
more Fifth-Formers woro chatting in a group close at_hand,
and they burst into a rosr of merriment. = Tom Morry’s eyes
wore gleaming, and his cheeks were burning.  He had never
felt: so ridiculous and so angry in his life before. e walked
furiously into the common-room, and the little man in black
fz!luwa:\ him, and there was a buzz among the juniors
there. . ’ .

“Hera comes the giddy detective!”

“Pom Moerry and Sherlock Holmes I'*

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

CHAPTER 10,
Follow Your Leader! i

A OM MERRY glared at the hilarious juniovs, !

A rour of langhter rang through the juniors’
COIMMON-roony. i )

Mr., Tagg seemed o little surprised ot it:  He blinked

round at glm juniors through his enormous spectacles, appar-
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ently at'a loss.  Tom Merry's face was crimson.  The news
of the detootive's arrival had spread, and fellows were pouring
in from all quorters to seo him,  Fags of the Third Form
cunie’ swarming in, as well as Fourth-Formers and Shell
fellows, The common-room was crowded,

“ Well, this beats the band " exeliimed Kangaroo, © How
do vou do, Sherlock Flolmes?"

Mr. Tagg blinked at him, -

“Ixouso me, my name is not Sherlock Holmes!” he
wheezed,

My mistake: I meant Sexton Blake,”

“IIa, ha, hal”

“My name is Tagg—J. Tagg,” explained the detective,
1 am here to guard Master Merry from danger,”

““Hu, ha, ha "

“Should dunger threaten this young gentleman,” continued
the privite deteotive, with a dramatie gesture, “J, Tagg is
here to throw hiniself into the hreach,”

i _BI.'&\'D Iu v

“Suppose  two dangors. threatened?’ suggested Monty
Lowther, 1 suppose you would be ready to throw yourse“’
into a pair of breaches?”

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha!" ;

ST shall defend my client with my life!” pursned M.
Tagg., *“Let this secret ard hidden enemy come forth——"

“ You've ready to denl with him if he comes forth?” asked
Jiack Blake, : i

* Yos, roady abt any moment.”

“ But suppose he comes ifthd"”

“ Alem !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bai Jove, this is weally o vewy wemarkable state of
affaihs!” exclaimed Arthur Augnstus. D'Arcy, turning his
cveglnss upon the shabby gentleman in bluck, T have nevah
heard of o chap bein' watched about in sohool by a pwivate
detectivo, Bul, of course, tho gentleman must bo allowed
to do his dutay. Aftah all, he will keep you out of lots of
sewapes, Tom Mewiwy !

““Oh, rats 1" 4 :

% Also, it is rather funny!” grinned Gore of the Shell.
“Tt's as good as a cinematograph, and cheaper I

“Ha, ba, hat" :

Pom Merry flung himself dnto an armchaiy by the fire.
Mr. 'I.‘ngg wheeled another chuie up beside him, and sat
down. The sight of the shabby detective in black sitting
Lieside tho captain of the Shell, watching him, made the
juniors shrick ngain,

Tom Morry could not stand it,  He jumped up, and strode
aul of the common-room, leaving the jumors yelling, But
ho did not leave Mr. Tagg, That gentleman followed him
out of the common-room and down the passage, evidently
determined to stick to him like a bloodhound to a trail,

At the end of the passage Tom Merry turned upon him

fiercely. ’

“Look hore, keep away!” he exclaimed.
won't stand it!"

My dear ymiuﬁ: gontleman—""

i "él'll:g fed up! If you follow me-again, I'll punch your silly
1ead ! .

Mr. Tagg backed hastily away. .

My degr Muster Mergy—"

* Olear off 1"

1 have my duty to do. If you offer violence, T shall have
no resource but to appeal to yvour Housemaster,' said Mr.
Pagg fiemly. “Pray try to realise how natters stand, and
allow me to do my duty. You are in terrible danger——"

“I'mmot! There isn't any dangor!”

“1 have my insteuetions—-"

“Hang your instructions! Leave me alone!”

Tom Merry strode to the stairs.  Mr. Tagg followed lim
resolutely.  Tom Merry was evidently not fo be allowed to
gol out of his sight. Tom turned sayagely on the stairs,
Lis temper steained past breakingpoint.  Perhaps it was
fortunate that Manners and Lowther eame hurrying up at
that moment, Lowther grasped his irate chum, and held him

“T tell you I

:nck.

“Hold on, Tommy! Don't got waxy!" .

“I'm not going to stand that silly idiot following me about
the _{:Iouse E"l ro]arpd "Lpn:i e

fHe's only doing s duty " urged Manmors,

“Rot! Bosh! Rubbish!”

“My denr young gentlemen—"" began Me. Tagg.

€1 won't stand it?"" said Tom Merry sulphurously, ~ ““If ho
follows me another step, I'll biff him on the napper, and
chance it!"”

“Shall T eall the Housemaster, Mr, Tagg?*
Lovison of the Fourth.

The kind and aminble Levison was always ready to do Tom
Mgrrv an ill turn, :

‘You see, Tommy,” whispered Lowther, *it's no good
bringing Reilton hove, The Fond must have given Misa

called out
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Faweett permission to send the detective, Tt's no good kicls
ing over the traces, old kid, Take it quictly "

ST tell you—" ; i

“ And 'l get rid of him for you,” murmured Lowther, in
Tom's car.  “We've only got to make him feel fed-up with
his job, you know, and he'll clear ! ;

Tom Merry calmed a little.  That was o resource, cer-
tainly,

“ (ome on, Tommy!” said Lowther, in a louder voice.
“ Follow on bebind,” Mr. Tagg—do your duty, you know.
Don’t lose sight of Tommy!”

“ Cortuinly, I shall not lose sight of him,” said J. Tagg
prnlmftl)'.- 1 have my instructions to keep him constantly
insight "

'l'lﬁ) Tervible Theee went upstairs, and Mr, Tagg followed,
and a dozen or more juniors followed Mr. Tagg, cager to sco
the fun,  They ull expected Tom Merry's temper fo brenk
out sooner or later, and 4 “serap” between the captain of
the Shell and the private detective would be worth watching.

Tom Merry paused in the Shell passage, but Lowther led
him on.  They !
dormitory, and went still higher. Tom and Manners weres
a little puzzled, but thay allowed Lowther to guido, Higher
upstaivs they went, and Towther stopped at the door of the
ton box-room,

Phey ascended the upper stairs, and passed the

1t was an apartment used as a lumber-room, and was hal€ .

full of ald boxes, disabled chairs, and articles of that kind.

As the room was nover wsed or visited, it was considerably

« Justy, and spiders had mads their homes there in lurgs

numbers, and huge webs wero extended in all directions.
Lowther openad the deor, and his chums halted.

“ Come inl” said Lowther, deftly changing tho rusty key
ta the outside of the lock, screening that action carofully from
the view of Mr. Tagg bohind.

The juniors nnderstood then, and they grin
walked into the old, dusty room, aud M. l‘_uglg
aftor them. Outside, on the landing, a crowd o
loatod, wondering what was going to impfuon. The general
improssion was ﬁml‘ Tom Morry had led the unsuspicions
detective to thut rotived spot in order to “bift" hinm. Bug
thore was no sound of “ biffing "’ in the old room.

Me, Tagg vemiined near the door, 03 Lowther lighted tho
mhs,  Porhaps he was not so unsuspicious, after all.  Manuera
and Lowther stopped out of the room, but Tom Merry
gom;;i_nuc[ in it, and Mr, Tagg remained in the doorway, wateh-
ing hin.

% What's the little game?' demanded Kangaroo of the Shell,
in wondor.

“You'll see!” murmured Lowther, :

Ho made a sign to Manners, The two juniors made n
sudden rush, and Mr., Tagg reccived o shove from behind
that sent him steggering into the box-room  Tom Merty
was ready to receive him.  He gave Mr. Tagg another
shove, and the private detective sat down among the lumber
with a4 grunt.

In the twinkling of an eye Tom Merry was outside the box-
room, shd tho door was shut, and the key turtied in the lock.
Monty Lowther calmly and cheerfully extracted the key and
put it into his pocket.

There was o roar of inu(fhter.
cortainly been very mneatly trapped.
furniture  tould be llt:lun[v
sopambled up among the lunber,

There eame a loud knooking on the inside of the door, and
the handle was wrenohed at feom the inside—in vain!

“Tot me out! Open this door at once, Master Merry [”

“Not thiss evening—some other evening!” said T'om
coolly,

1 shall complain to your Housemaster ! T shall—""

“You've got to got to him fivst, Mre, Tagg !
to stay there all night, and all to-morrow, too, unless you
promise to leaye St. Jim's at once!”

“Impossible! My instructions—'
& Then you cun stay there! Good-night!”

“Ha, ha, ha'l"
¢ Master Merry! Boy! T shall shout for help—"

ned,

Thex
wilked in

The private deteotive had
A sound of falling

[l

“ Shout away ! said Monty Lowther, with a chuckle. “No- -

body will hear you from here, My, Tagg. That's why we
hronglht you to the top of the house: ‘Got!”

My denr voung friend—"

“ Good-night '

Tom Merry & Co, departed, going cheerfully downstaivs.
The imprisoned My, Tagg hammered furiously on the door;
but the sound of the hammeting died away as tho juniors
descended flight after flight of stairs. Tom Merry went back
to the common-roomt in o more cheeful frame of mind. Ha
had disposed of the l{)l'i\'ﬁtt‘ detective, for the time, at leask.
o wondeved what My Tagg was thivking, as he remained
shut wp in the box-room among the dusty lumber, He little
guessed, : :
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. CHAPTER 11,
A Surprising Discovery.
DVISON of the Fourth knocked at the dJoor of M.
“ y Railton’s study, after a glance up and down the passage
to mnke sure that he was not observed, He did not
wait for the School House master to tell him to come in, but
entered immediately at:hn‘ knocking, My, Railton, who was
smoking an evening pipe, glanced round from his comfort-
uble casy-chair.

“Well, Lovison?”

T.evison closed the doar, Ha did not want to be observed
in Mr. Railton’s study. Sneaking to n Housomaster was not
approved of at St. Jim's, and Levison would have been in
g}:'ent dangor of o dormitory ragging if he had been spotted
there.

“Tf yon please, siv,” suid Levison, “there's something
going on that I think you ought to know about.”

My, Railton roised his hand. )

“Vou know that I donot approve of tale-bearing, Levison,”
he interrupted icily.

Levison flushod. =7l i

“ Vos, sir, 1 know, but this is serious.”

“T do not think you need continue, Levison."”

“Then the man will stu:g shut up in the: box-room all
night, gir,’ said Levison. ~And he turncd to the door.

As he ;'l:my expected, those words coused a change in the
House-master’s manner, :

“What is thai, Lovison?
room? Wiat do you mean?”
“ Thoy've shut him u;ljm sir, and they're keeping him there.
T thought s master ought to know abont it, sir, n case—"
7! Wﬁo is shut up in_the box-roomi"

“ Tha detective, sir” ;

“Tho defectiva!” said Mr. Railton, in astonishment.
“What detective? What are you talking about, Levison?”

“ Miss Taweott's detective, sir—a Mr, Tagg., Miss Faweott
hlmf' sent liim hore to watel over Tom Meriy. You remember,

1] 3

Eir
M, Railton started. 4
T have heard somothing of this, but do you seriously: tell

mo, Levison, that a detective has arxived ™

“ Ve, siw."”

“ And he has been shut up
in n box-room?”’

“The top boxxroom, sif
He's hmumering ot the door
now, but he's too far off for
anybody to  hear him.
Towther's token the key away,
or 1 should have let him out.
They're going to keep him
ghut up there all night.”

“ Pless my soul I said Mr.
Ruilton, rismg, ** This must
be seen into ul once. I hope
you told me this merely from
n senso of duty, Levison.
do not approve of tale-bear-
ing, but it is certainly o servions
matter. I shall seo into it at
ofice. You may go.”

Tevison wvanished, safisfied
that e had put o spoke in thoe
wheaol of tho Termblo Three.
Mr, Railton could hardly fail
to punish them for trapping
the detoctive and shutting him
up in the !lumber-room, annd
fn any cnse, M, Tug{; would
bo velensed, amd wonld begin
ghadowing and worrying Tom
Moxrvy agoin,

The School House master
ascended the stairs. The
Bohool House was an old, ram-
bling building, and the top
box-room was in an exeeed-
ingly . onl-of-the-way place.
My, Railton was a little out of
broath when he reached it,

There was no «loubt that
there was a prisoner in the
room. Loud lmocking fell
upon the Housemaster's ears
ud he come up, and it pro-
geoded from the intevior of the
boz-room. A voice was oall-
ing throngh the keyhole,
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“Let mo out, you sweeps! Yon rotters! Lot me outl”

My, Railton pansed in astonishment. e

“Doar me!l That does not sound like a detoctivel” he
murmured,  ** And the voice sounds quite boyish, too,
wander—""

“Open this door, will you, you bounders!”

Mr. Railton tapped on the outside of the door, and coughed.

“.0h, you've come back, have you, you blighters?” came
the voice from within. “Open this door, will you? I've
been here an hour” .

“Who is there?” called out the Housemaster, ;
. Ho heavd a gasping exclamation.. The thumping on the
m_.s'tl‘d_e of the door died away. A stovtled voice inquired from
within: :

*“Who's that '’

“1 am Mr. Railton, the Housemaster of this House,™

“0Oh crikey!"

* What " e

“T—T mean, will you kindly request Tom Merry to Iet me
aut, sir? I have been—or—the victim of a practical—er— .
joke! No harm done, but I should like to be released—
ahom !—as quickly as possible,”t . .

“ T will speak to Master Morry at once.” L

Mr. Railton descended to the Shell passage, and knocked ad
T'om. Merry's door. i

““Oh, clear off, whoever you are, can't you"” came Tom
Morry's exasperated voice. H

Mr. Railton opened the door, ° 552

The Terrible Threo and Blake & Co. wora thare, roasting
chestnuts over the fire, and eating them. They jumped up
as they saw.the Housemaster, nnﬁ Tom Merry turned vory

I 5
“0Oh, sir! I—I beg your Pnrdon!" he stammered. “I—1
didn’t know it was you, sir."" i

“It nppears thet someone is locked up in the top box-
ropm,” said Mr, Railton quietly. 5

“The—the top box-room, sir!”

L oa‘l‘

“Indeed !  T—I wonder whom it can be, sir!” !
“The key has been taken away,” said Mi. Railton grimly
41 *have an impression that the key is hore. Perhaps you
know where it is, Lowthor" ¥ e

ot T T S

LD\\'{P(‘I’. .
“Yes, Have you the ko
about yon 77 3 7

“Ahem! H'm?”

U Kindly answer my ques-
tiom, Lowther.'””

“As o matter of fact, sir,
I—1 have,” said Lowther.

“And us o matter of foct,
you juniers lockeg this man up
m the box-room—is it not so %'’
Mr. Ruilton demanded.

The Terrible Three ex-
changed glunces, It was only
too eleay that some tell-tale had
been at work, and that they
were discovered.

“Ahem| Yousee, si—"

began Mannera lamely.

{ “TIs it so, or is it not 80!’
asked the IMousemaster,

“Abem ! Yes, sin.”

“Vory good.  Follow mel”
said Mr. Railton.

The Terrible Three followed
the  Housemnaster from the
study and up the many flights
of staiva. The box-room was
quite quict when they reached
it. My Railton inserted the
Ley in the lock and turned it

o threw the door open.
Tho gas-jet was burning in the
box-room, and by its light the
private detective could be seen,
Fe was sitting upon m empty
trunlk, -and he blinked at them
through his big specticles nx
they entered.

“Who is this man, Meyry 47
Mr. Railton asked, his searoh-
ing glance resting upon the
spectacled face of the priscney,
who roso to his feet, still

blinking.

§  “ Mr. Tagg, siv,” said Tom
reluctantly.

ejaculated

PLEASE
ORDER
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I grasped Tom Merry, and held him back,

When Tom Merry saw that Mr, 'I‘mi,g was following him u
“I won't stand itl" said Tom Meiry S'Il!Phlll‘Ol-lSl)‘. LD T
another step PIL biff him one on the napper and chance it]°*

the stairs, he turned round savagely. Lowther [
he follows me
(See Chapter 10.)

A Dbeastly detective, sir—I miean, a private detective,”
said Lowther.

“We only shut him up to keep him quiet, si,” sald
Mannera, ** He was woreymg us like—like anything, siv.”

My, Tagg, if that is your name, will you kiurl{v explain
who you are, and what you ave doing here?’ said My,
TRailkon, his eyes still scarchmgly fixed upon J, Tagg. ** When
1 como upstairs, you wero speaking in a manner move suitable
to n schoolboy than to a middle-aged man. You may also
explain hiow it is that your hair grows all on one side of your
head, and over one ear,”

Mr. Tagg's hand went up to his hair, and he drogged it
straight, mstinctively. He vealisod that the wig must have
been disarranged when he was shoved over in tﬁa box-raom,
aud as there was no looking-glass there he lad not observed
it. ‘The Tervible Three nttered an exclamation of surprise.

“TIo's got o wig!"

HI—J—" stammered My, Tagg.

Y Von may remove that wig, my boy,” said Mr. Railton
ealinly. “T think I am aware of your real identity.”

*Boy ! ejaculated Tom Merry,

“The voico I heard proceeding from this yoom was remark-
ably like that of Kery of the Fowrth orm,” said M.
Ralton.

“ Kerr ! yelled the Torvible Three.

“I suppose this—ahem !—detective did not show yon any
credentials,” said Mr. Railton, his face breaking into a smile,

 “ Nunno, sivl We—we took his word for it 1" stammored
Tom Merry.

»”

“Take off that wig and moustache, Kerr, tléo the
speetacles.”

Mr, J. Tagg obeyed.

Then, in spite of the mnke-up on his fuee, the chums of
the Shell know him.

* Spoofed I howled Monty Lowther, ;

- Bum{: him I roaved '{‘om Merry, forgetting for the
momaent the presence of the Housemaster. And the Ternible
Threa rushed upon Kerr,

** Merry " rapped out My, Railton,

*“Ahem! Yes, sin 3

“ Kindly vestrain yourselves. T thought 1 knew yotir vaice,
Kerr. Also I am aware of your peoulicr talent for iper=
sonation,”” said My, Ruilton, ““What 1 the mweaning of thig
absurd frick, pray

Kerr grinned involuntarily. g

“ Well, sir, Tom Merry was expectmfr a detective, and a8
the chap didn’t seem to come, we thonglit it o pity ho <hould
be disappointed, so—so—so—— It was only a lack, sic.”

A very sbsurd joke” said Mz, Railton. *[ smuppose
these boys shut you up here believing you to be really what
yonrepresented yourself to be.” . i

“1 supposo 8o, grinned Xerr. “1—T1 was gelling
alarmed, as it’s nearly bedtime, and I've got to get back to
my Touse." ;

*“You had better go back to your IMouse ot once,’” raid
Mr. Railton drily. ** I shall not punish you for a joke. You
i : :

i k you, sirl"” said Kerr.
Tne Gen Lisrary.—No, 322
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Tl Tereible: Three looked at Kere as if they would eat
hitn a5 Do walked cheerfully out of the box-room, Kerr
winked one eye at them plensantly as he passed, sceure au the
prosence of Mr, Railton, and they langcdp?o charge him over
and bump him, but it wns not to be dene.

Kerr dianppeared downstairs, and Me, Ruilton fxed a stern
glanes upon the Terrible Three. :

_ oI shall exouse you, a5 it turns out to be only a sraotical
joke," ho said. ** But if this had renlly been Miss Fawaett's
dotective, I should have punished you severely. Take ecarod
that you do not play such a trick npon the genuine ceteotive,
if he should come, I shall be yery severs with you if you
da:  You may ﬁf." g !

And the Tercible Three went, Me. Railton following them
downstairs, with a atern Lrow. Butb in the privacy of his
oven atudy the Tousemaster indulged in & hearty laugh,

Tho Terrible Tleeo returned to their own quarters, Blake
& tlo. were still there, though the chestnuts were all gone.
The chums of Study No. 6 lad improved the shining hour,

Sl 2" mnid the Fourth-Formers together.

“8poofed I growled Lowhlier.

STt wns Ierr ! snorted Manners.

 Rere ! yelled Blake,

“ Yeos, Kevr!" growled: Tom Merry. © Welve been lyken
i, but Railton spobted him. He was yelling' to Le lef ont.
Ho wis afraid of being lute for bed, it seems.”

“Bal Jove! Then it was otily a New IHouse jape, deah
Bioys " snid Arthir Augnstus 1 Arcy in wonder.

¥ Nex s thnt's all,!”

* Gwont Seobt !
and no mistake ' said the swell of St. Jim's.
1 wusn't heah when the boundal came ™

The Terrible Three bestowed a far from amiable glars
upon the eheerful Guossy,

S What  differcoen would fathead 2"
Lowthey demanded.

D1, 1 should have spotied him at once, yon know! Ile
would find it wathinh hard ta take in a fellow of judgmesi—
a fellow like mal”

$ kgt

¢ Wenlly, Tom Mowwy—'

You fellows are wathah easy to fake in,
“What a pity

that have made,

i

“ Yo would have heen spoofed just the same ns we were,

sou frabjous jay!  Besides. you snw him o the common.
wotm, and didn’t spot him " snid Tom Merry excifedly,

“Yoas; buf I was wenlly takin' vour word for if that ho
wae all sowene, you'know. If T had been heah—"

= Champ

“Fenlly, you wvoltidi— )

4 Railton's ordered s to let the real 'toe alone when he
comes,"” snid Tom Merry. * Wo're not to touch a hair of tus
tn.-ld_\- head, T think you fellows might undertake to handle
iy, though.  Duek him in the piver, or something, and
make him glad o got away from St Jim's." _

S Roly on us!” sid Bloke heartily, ' Anything short of
wilful mueder, ITe can't be coming to-night, though, Sorry
I wnsn't here whon Kerr cane,'’ ;

“A\What difference  would  that
Lowthor,

*Oh, I should have spotted him, of comrse !

¢ Silly ass :

1 think I should have spotted him, too" said Dighe,
witly w thoughtful shake of the head. ;

“T'm s I should ” said Herries, with & nod,
those Shell chaps are not up to snuff, Faney letting a New
House bounder tole them in like that!”

% ¥aas, wathah! T wegnred it as uttahly widioi™

 ¥on—you—you—"" :

“Mallo, bedbtime!" said Blake, rising.  ** We'll be off.
Next time Kerr comes nlong playing the giddy gont, Tommy,
we'll be on hand, and you oan rely on us to spot him."

© Yans, wathah't”

The chums of Btudy No. 6 took their deparinre.  The
Torrible Three sported, They were (emly convineed that
Blike & Clo. would have been oqually deceived, under the
svie civenmstances, But Blake & Clo. were not disposed fo
admit that in the Ieast. The Terrible Three made their way
to the Shell dormitory, snd found that the story of Nerr's
mipersonation was known to all the Shell. A howl of
Linghtor greeted them, and their frowning bhrows only made
the lnughter tho louder, and the Shell fellows roared, till
Kildare cume m bo put the lights out. And after that, for a
Tong time, elwoklos were heard procceding from many beds,
whilo the Terrible Three lay in silent wrath, only too pain-
fully consoious of the fact thaf they had been utterly, com-
pletely, and hopelessly ** done.”

CHUCKLES, 2>
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CHAPTER 12,
Not to be Teken In.

HERE was a letier for Tom Morry in the worning.

Tt wos from Miss Priseilln Fawceit. 1t exprossed a

hope that the medieine and the pills had done him

good, and informed him that the good lady had succecded
at lnsk in enguging a reliable detective, o Mr., Blum, and
that Me., Blum would arrive ot St Jim's that day. Tom
Merry groaned dismally as he showed the lettor to his chums.,

“The genuine artiels at last!" grinned Monty Lowther
“ Poor old Tommy! Anyway, he won't be quite so bud as
Mr. Pagg. Ha, ha, ha!l” ;

“But what are we going to do with him " groanad Tom
NMorry. “The fellows will all simply howl!” =

* Lsuppose thoy will, We ean’t drown bim, or hang him,
o Loil him in oil, or toke him out and loss himg" said
Lowther thoughtfully. * Blessed if T know what to do with
lim, Better grin and bear iE"

“T've gob tn idea,” said Manners. “Suppose vou And
that old gipsy, and tip her lo tell you another fortune—a
botter one. They don't mind what fortuncs they tell, so
long as they get the tin, you'know. Miss Iawoett is comimg
here again on Saturday afternoon, and you could huve her
ull vendy with a new yaen.'

Tom Merry shook lis head,

“ Tha blessed old eat piled it on on purpose, beeause T
didn’t believe in her rot 1" he said.® * Tdon’s think she'd do
it.  Besides, it's no go.  The gipsies have moved on. |
heard Kangaroo say they lad gone when he went down ta
Ryleombe yestorday.”

S TPm ! That rather knocks it on the lead” agreed
Matners. “It was o jolly good rlen. Blessed if T Jnow
what's to be doune, excophing to gei the chaps to rag M.
Blym till he's glad to cloar off."

“hat's the only way, 1 suppose.' :

And the Terrible Three went into the Form-room that
niorning revolving in their minds various schemes for dealing
with Me. Blum, private deceerive, when he arvived.

Jack Blake & Co. were also thinking aboub the private
dotective, Blake Lnd an idea that Fig;rim & Co. had noft
finighed with their wheezo yet. It would bo guite easy for
Kerr, who was o past-master in the art of impersonation, to.
moke himself up in & difforont mauner, and arrive g dlic
roal detective. Afftor heing spoofed once, the Tarnible Three
would never suspect that the second arvival was also &
spoofer, and they would take him ab face value, os Dlake
putoat

“Tt's casy enough to spoof those Shell kids," suid Blake,
with o wise shake of the head. © Figeins & Co. can fool
thom all along the line, you know, as casy os falling off a’
form. It's up to this study to keep our end up, If it
wasn't for 4his study, the School House might as well go ta
the giddy bow-wows at once.”

*Ypas, wathah I agreed Avbhir Augustus D'Avey. “OF
course, any of us would have spotted Kerr ab oncet”

“0OF course we should " said Herrios, “ And wa'll jolly
well spot hini at onee if lie tries it on again !

HThat's the idea," sald Blake. *Of course, we want to
Lo careful not to make a mistake, When n new detective
comes liopping alonz wo'll look him oyer, and if there's
anything suspicious about ki, we'll jump on him and show
him up—what?"

“ Yaas, wathah!!"

And the chums of No. 6 were very much on the aui vive
thak day.  Relations were a little strained between them and
tlis Toreibls Three, owing to the Fourth-Formers' cocksure-
ness on that subject, and Tom Merry had nob spoken to
them that morning, so they knew nothing of Miss Fawoett's
Jotter. After morning lessons Towther and Manneis went
down to the erickel-field to practise, and Tom Merry went
with them to watch,  Tom's state of exasperafion was
growing. Ile wanted to bo on the crickei-pitch, and it was
ntensely irvitating to have to stand there and wateh tho
other follows at proctice without being able to touch bat or
ball himself.

Blake & Co. sauntered in the guadvangle with their eyes
very much open. They encountered Niggina and Fatby
Wynn outside the tuclk-sliop, and grinned as they noted tha
abisenca of Kerr. The three New IHouse fellows were
generally inseparable, and Blake & Clo. wers conviiced at
onco that XKere's nbsence meant something.

“ Hallo!” said Blake offably. *" Where's Kerr? Nok
detained 17 I

“Lines!"” expluined Figgins, with a chuckle “Hg spoofed
wyou follows beautifully last night. but Ralty’'s given him linea
for being lato in the House.” :

“Ha didn't spoof us, I-;;fgny!" anid  Arthur Augustua
warmly. “ Ie spoofed the Shell chaps, but sve should have
epotted him ab once'
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" Bowvawow 7 said Figgins derisively; and he went into
the tuck-shop with Fatty Wyni.

Blake winked al his comrndes, :

“Where's Kerr? he murnnnred.  “ What

“ Tiggins said ho was doing lines,” suid Herries.

“He didn't say ho was doing lines. Ho simply eaid
‘lines,’'” replied Blake sagely. “.Figf{y doesn't- el
whqsmeru. H!a.nimp]_v soid  Lines” and left us to jump to
conclusions if we liked. OF course, he wants us to think that

Kors inin the stu(;],y grinding out lines for M. IRaf.c-Iiﬂ'. But

he isit't—not hall.

*“Wathah not I

“That was to account for Kerr heing out of sight,” Blake
went on, with a chuckle. ‘“My iden is that a chap about
Kerr's aze will turn up in o new rig, calling himself some-
thing or other, to spoot the Shell chaps over ngain.”

* Shouldn't wonder " agreed Dig.

“ My dear kid, it's a dead cert.  Vou listen to your Uncle
Blakse,” suid tho chief of Study No. & putionisingly. ¢ Terr
could spoof the Shell clm‘!\gm avery day for o week; but he
can't $ﬁ00f your uncle. Not much.”

“1 ghould certainly wefuse to be spoofed. Let's keep an
eye on the New House, deah boys, and spot the wottah when
lie comes oub in his now wig.'

“"Ho won't have a new wig," said Herries, with o shake of
the head. ** More likely to [fm.va an old one: It would lock
tnore natural”

“ Weally, Hewwies, I did not menn o wig., I meant a wig—

a new wig-oub, you know.”

“Guesy means his new rig!” chuckled Blake, “It's only
Lis beantiful accent. But we're not going to watch the New
Honse, Thut's no good. Kerr won't come out of his own
House disguised as o giddy detective, you duffer. Heo'll come
nup, to the school gates as bold ns brass. Of course; he's gone
out, and he’s shoving on his disguise somewhers outside the
gates, as it’s daylight now, Last night he was able to slip out
of the New House without anybody spotting him, but he
couldn't do thut now. My idea 13 thut he'll come walking up
to tho gates.” Perhaps hie'll come in o cab—just like his
nerve.” ’

! ‘:I‘ Pewwaps you are wight,” said Arthur Augustus thonght-
11 -

“yNo ‘parhaps’ about it. T am right,” said Blake ealmly.
“No goad watching the New Honse.  Wa'll just liike down to
the gates, and keop our peepers opeu there

“ Wight-ho I ;

o four chums sauntered down to the school gates. Thera
they lounged idly, waiting for something to turn up, like the
celebrated My, Micawber, If Kerr's absence from his usnally
ingeparable chums weant that he was playing a new trick. it
could not be long delayed, for in less than half an hour the
dinner-bell would ving, and Kerr would have to turn up in
the New House then. The Fourth-Formers could not have
long to wait. And, as a matter of fact, before they had been
ten minutes on-the wateh, Blako uttered an exelamation, and
pointed along the white road in the direction of Ryleombe,

“ Lok there!”

A little man in a rusty black frock-cont was coming up the
road. He wore a bowler hat, which did not wholly econeenl
spi!ky. hair of a sandy colour. He had 0 moustache, which was
a dee
,r.?him:".r.l That it was dyed wus evident even at u distance,

" Laoks as if he's coming here,” vemavked Dighy,

“You bet! IHHe's coming here right enough.  Just about
Kene's height!” grinned Blake, : _

“Beems to me an inch or two taller than Kere? said
Herpios, after & caveful survey of the appruachirl strangor.

U levators in the boots, of ecourse,’ said Iﬁn.ke. "T've
seen Kerr, when he's been made up, locking a good three
inches taller than nsnal’ v ;

““¥es, that's so.”

“Blessed if 1 don’t think he's got tho same coat on,” said
Blake. “ He was woaring a coat just like that, anyway., He's
got i bowler ingtead of u tnnpper, but, of course, he wer'd
maoke a change like that, He's got sandy hair this time—

ool llgimd of wig for disguises. And lock at that monstache—

od. i

“ But why should he dye a false moustache?” asked Herries.

Blake grunted.

“o change the colour, ass. He hadn’t a fulse moustache
of the colour he wanted, so he dyed that one. See?”

T suppose you're right, Blake.”

“You leave it to your uncle,'” ssid Blake. “I'll bet vou
that's the man. Anyway, we'll soon see by what he says.’

“Vans, wathah!”

The juniors, while apparently interested only in the land-
scape, kept sharp eyes upon the stranger as he came up. Blike
was inwardly feeling a little anxious. He had so confidently
pronounced the sandy stranger to be Kenrin disguise, that it
would be rather o blow if the man passed on without stopping.

Unless the sandy stranger stopped at the school gofes,
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brown in hue, and secmed to glint & little in the sun-
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announcing himself as Miss Fawceett's detective, Jack Blake
would have to sing very small indeed,

But Blake wis not disappointed.  The sandy gentleman
stopped af the gates, and raised his bowler hat politely to the
juniars and addressed them. i

“Ts this 8t. James's School, young gentlemen ¥ he asked,
in a somewhat squeaky voice.

Blake exchanged a glancee of trivmph with his comrades.

; % Voa sir,”? o ropﬁ’ied. “Do you want to see sonicone
eve?’

“ Yos—Master Merey. Perhaps one of you young gentle-
men is Master Merry,”

Blake could not l\ulli(grinning. Tully convinced that the
sandy Eenilumzm was Kerr of the New House in ol new dis-
guise, he felt that it was veally too rich for the impostor to
pretend to take one of them for Tom Merry. "

“No, ho isn’t here,” said Blake. - Tl find him for you,
siv, if you like, What name shall I tell him?*

S Blum—My. Blum ! said the stranger.

“0h, good. Perhaps you are the detective?’ Blake su%-
gostod, with another wink at his' chums. The stranger nodded.

“xactly, Miss Faweett hag sent me here, as you scem
to know all about it.” -

“Grood! You are guing ta Jook alter Tom Mervy, Mer,
Tage—I1 mean Blum?

) Yos n

“Guard him from all sorts of dangers, and shadow him up
and down, and ronud about?’ Blake went on cheerfully,

The sandy gontleman loaked a little puzzled,

Y My nstrictions ave to look after him,” he said.
will have the kindness to leb e pass—" .
The Fourth-Formers had lined up in the atmng&'r's way.
He was looking considerably perplexed, and the juniors gould
not help thitking how well lie did it. Dut they were not to

be taken in—not they.

“8hall we take you to Tom Merry ! Bluke nsked palitely.

“Thank you very much.”

“Gond eger! We'll take you! Collar him " shonted Blake.

' Ha, hn, %mi" -

The ll'*‘cmrI,h-]5‘01-::'1011: vushed upon the sandy stvanger, He
was utterly unprepaved for that sudden nttack, and hoe was
bowled over ot once. He went down with o wild yell, and
the four juniora grabbed him, swung him into the air by his
legs and shoulders, and rushed him into the quadrangle.

“Leggo!™ roared the stranger. “ Ave you mad?  What
does tﬁis moan? Release me ab onee! Whnt—what—what
—<ah—yah 1? !

YT, ha, ha!® roared Blake., “We know voun, you nss!
Did vou think you could spoof us a sceond time, Ha, ha, ha!”

“What—what——"

'3 Bwing him .'!l(:_ng, deah ho}.‘s.
Mowwy ! chuckled Arvtlhure Augustus.

“Ha, ha, hat”

And heedless of the saudy stranger’s wild struggles and
frantic expostulations, the juniors rushed lum away headlong
towards the evicket-field, ;

“If you

We'll take himi to Tom

CHAPTER 13,
Quite Genu ne,
OM MERRY was loaning against the pavilion, watch-
ing his chums at practice.
¢ wis not loo 'il_J% very cheevful, I -
The merry click of bat and ball rang over the playing-fields,
and the shouts of the juniors; but Tom Merry was out of it
A sudden shout from the fellows round the field dvew Tom's
attention away from the players,
“ Hallo, hallo!"
“What the dickens—"
"“What's the little game?"’ ;
Tour juniors were rushing at top speed towards the cricket-
field, snd in their midst was what appesred to be m waving
mass of srms and legs. The ericketers consed play in astonish-

ment, gazing at tho curious apparition. "Tom Merry detached
himself from the pavilion, There was a goneral shout of
astonishment. . :

Blake & Co. came panting up to the pavilion, The littie
sandy gentleman was struggling wildly in their grip, and
they had had some little trouble in tr:msi}orting Iim badily
from the gchool gates to the ericlket-field. But they huad
arcived at last, They dumped him down before Tom Merry,
and he lay gasping like & nowly-landed lish.

“here he isi? q:uipod Blake.

“Yaas, wathah! 'é'va bwought him io ycu, Tom
Mewwy 1'* / :

“Wa spotted him for youn,” Digby explained. ' He would
have taken you chaps in again, but he couldn’t take us in”’

“No foar ! said Hervies emphatically.

Tam Merry stared at the juniors, and at the gn.é;ziug
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slenuger,  The latter was apEareutly ‘frying to got his second
wind, and he could not speak.

“What on earih’s the game?' excluimed Tom Mewry,
astounded. ** Who's thatt”

““Hn, ha! Can't you guesst”

“ Bleossed if I cun, unless—"  Tom stared havdor at the
sandy stranger. “ Unless it's the detective.”

- Kerr, you ass!” chortled Blake,

“ What 1"

“It's Kerr, playing the same old game.”™

* By Jove!”

“Keorr!” exclnimed Monty Lowther, coming off the feld.
“Do you mean Lo say he's got the cheek to by to spoof us
ovelr again?"’

“ Looks like it, doesn't it?' said Bluke, grinning. * And
he'd have spoofed you, too, only we kept an eye open. It's
up to us to see that the School House 1sn't spoofed. As for
you Shell ehaps—2"

*“Grooh, gooogh!” came from the floored gentleman,
“0h, I will complain to the headmaster of this! Grooh!
You shall be punished—ow I—for this outrage. Yow I"
St keopmg it up, Kery, old man?” said Blake. “Go
it! Perhaps you'll convinee us you are not yoursell presently
—perhaps !’

fPewwaps ! chuckled Arvthur Avgunstus.

“Ow! I have been assaulted ! gasped the sandy gentle-
man, ‘I shall—ow |—complain |”

“Ha, hg, ha !"

“Who are you!" demanded Tom Merry.

My nume is Blum. I am a detective. Grooli !"

“My. Blum ! exclaimed the Terriblo Three, with one
voice,

“Yes: CGrooh!"

“My hat !

*“Were vou expecting a deteefive named Blum " asked
Blake, lookin((ic uzzled.

£ ¥es," sat 'an. “And you—-="

“How did Kerr know? That's the name he gave us when
he cnme up to the gates,” said Blake. ““He's got the nime
all right, anyway. How did he know ?”

“He didn't know!” roared Tom Merry.

“But he must have known. He gave us that name when
ho came,” said Dighy “Blum was the name he gave, right
enough.”

“Grooh! My name is Blum—"

“0h, don't keep it up when you're bowled out, Kere!”
exclaimed Herries,  “Don't you understand that we've
spotted you, and we know who you are? You may as well
0{\\.‘nr up now, you fathead ! We'll Linve that wig off for a
start, .

And Herries grasped the sandy haiv, and tugged ak it
foreibly. There was o yell of anguish from the sandy
stranger.

“ Great Secoft !
claimed Herries, li{t aatonis!n;:ené.
were growing on his napper, by Goorge

“Ow, ow! Let go !"’I shrieked My

The hair did not come off,
How on earth has he fixed it on?" ex-
“It's us tight as if it

"

Blim.

“Oh! Owl

Yow! Leggo!"
7
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He hit out furlously at Herries, and Herries rolled oyer
in tho grass, letting go. Mr. Blum rubbed his disarranged
Lair ruefully. He secmed to feel huvk

The juniors were shricking with laughter now. It was
only too clear that that hair was Mr, Blom’s own bair, and
was growing on his head, Study No. & had made a little
mistake, ' i

#Bai Jove, that's lils own hair, you know!” murmured
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, in dismay.

_““Then he's dyed it,” said Herries, getting up. “Kerr
Lasn't sandy hair, and that’s sandy.”

“It isn't Kerr!' yelled Tom Merry, staggering against
the pavilion wall, almost in convulsions. * O, my hat!
Ha, ha, ha! It's not Kerr, you chump!”

“0Oh, rats!” said Blake nneasily. “Of course it's Kerr!
Didn't he come up and say he was a detective ! Doesn’t that
seftle it, yon ass?" v

“VYaas, wathah; but—but—-"'

Monty Lowtlier grasped Blake by the shoulder, turned
him round, and pointed to three juniors who were hurrying
towards the spot, evidently attracted by the disturbance.
They were Fi%iﬁns & Co., of the New House—Figgins, Kerr,
and Wynn. Blake stared at them, his jaw dropping,

“Ierr I he stutfered.

“Ha, bha, ha!"

fKerr " murmured Arthur Augupstus: “ Bai Jove !

Piggins & Co. came up smiling, Korr wos cvidently there,
in the flesh, Stains of ink on lis fingers seemed to mdicate
that he had really been doing lines.

“Hallo! Who's (hat?' asked Figgins, statin
sandy stranger, who was sitting in the grass an
away as if for a wager.

“I—I—I thought it was Kery!” stammered Blake,
vealising at last that there had been a mistake, *“ICerr, you
beast, whore have you been®'" }

“I've been in my study, doing lines,” said Kery, in sur-
prise,  “Ratty gave me lines for being late last night. 1
got in after (he housé hnd been lorkéd up, and—-"

“Why, I told you Kere was doing- lines,'"" said Figgins,
“Don't you remember——"

“Ha, ha, ha !

“PBai Jove! There scems to have been wathah a
appwehension, deah boys !

** Ha, ha, ha'l”

The sandy stranger staggered to his feef. [le was still
gasping. He swmoothed down his ruffled garments, and
benshed back hLis ruffled hair, and looked vound for his lat.
Wally D'Arey of the Third had captured tlie bowler lat in
the auad, and was using it as a football.

It cume sailing through the air, and Monty Lowther
kindly caught it and presented it to the stranger—in a some-
what damaged condition. Mr, Blum punched it inte shape,
and set it on his sandy head. His fzoe was very angry,
whicll was not surprising considering the way he had been
handled.

4T shall complain to vour headmaster of this ! he said.

“ Hold on!" exclaimed Tom Merry “If you are veally
My, Blum—"

“I am certainly Mr. Blum! I gave my name to these
boys, and they promized to take me to Master Mervy., I did
not anticipate—""

S1 am Tom NMerey. It was all a mistake ! explained
Tom, choking- back his merriment. *“They thought you
wore spoofing them, you know. We were spoofed last night
by a chap who pretended to' be a detective,  They'll
apologise.”

“Yaas, wathah ! said Arthur Augustus immediately. I
considall that we owe the gentleman an apologh, deah hoys.
Pway pardon us, siv!  We ucted under entive mis-
:tpgm'elmnsiou. We took yvou for quite anothah wottah |

““'‘Ha, ho,ha !’

“ Sorry, Me, Blum "
mistake,’

“ Plonse exeuse them, Mr. Blum,” said Tom Merry,
“They ave only fags, vou know, and they haven't mueh
senge.'!

“ Why, you ass—'

< Werlly, Tom Mewwy—""

“1 do not guite understand how such a mistake can have
arvisen,” said My, Blum frigidly, * However, 1 am willing
to say mo mare fbont the matter, if you wish it, Masier.
AMerry.” x

* Thanks "

T wish to see the headmaster,” said Mr. Blum, with con-
sidernble dignity.” ‘I have to present my credentials,”

“Come with me,” said Tom,

And he led the detective away towards the School House,
Blake and Co. looked at one another in a sickly manner
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The rest of the juniovs weve yelling with laughier. Figzins
& Co. wero almost in hysterics

“Well, it was hig own foult !’ growled Blake al lash.
“ He shouldn't have a dyed moustache.'” i

“He weally shouldn't have a moustache at all.” Arthur
Augustus remarked. © Moustaches ave guite out of date
It wae cextainly hiz own foult!”

““Ha, ha, ha 1" - i

¥ Oh, stop cackling 1" said Blake erossly. ‘“Come away,
you chaps! I'm not going to-stay liere and listen to a set of
gilly geese cackling.”

“Ha, ha, hal” =

The chums of Study No. 6 beat a retreat fvom the ericket-
field, looking very red and very sheepish. The eackling
followed them till they wore ouf of leaving. ~ When they
woro in the School House, Juck Blake found himself the
contre of three distinet and deadly glaves. Herries and
Dlﬁby and D'Axrcy nli:rec:l that it was all Blake's fault—
and, indeed, Jack had been just a little cocksure from the
beginning,

" Vou iiss ' said Hervies, in measuved tones,

“ You chump ! said Digby.

“ You fwabjousduffah I'" said I Arey,

Blake snorted. i

"You were as mistaken as T was; you s:]li)' chumps 2. he
said indignanely. As a mattor of fact, now I coma to think
of it T-didn't feel quite sure it was Kery at all—="

“What I

“Bai Jovo 1"

" Quly you fellows seemed so certain about it,”" went on
Blake. :

That was too much for Study No. 6. With one sccord
Blake's threo followers fell upon their leador, and grasped
him, and bumped him to the floor. Then they walked away,
somowhat velieved in their minds, but leaving the unfortu-
nnte chiief of Study No. 6 in a framo of mind to which mere
ywords could not possibly give expression.

CHAPTER 14,
Kerr to the Rescue!
M R“i BLUM, private detective, was installed  at
St !

. ' s,
Dr. Holmes had, as Lowther put it, swallewed
him wliole ! e

What tle Head thought about the mattes the juniors did
not kuow. He did not confide his reflections, naturally, to
follows in the Shell, It wes pretty easy to guess that he
didn’t like it; but the great respect he had for Miss Faweett
probably made him conclude that he could not rvefuse ler
request, and doubtless he hoped that she would soon: come
to see the absurdity of it, and would remove the man.

Meanwhile, Mr, Blum was provided with a room. Ie was
4 quict and inoffensive man, certainly, and not in the way.
He did not undertako to shadow Tom Merry about as the
facotious J. Tagg had done, Probably he knew that le
owed his present ‘‘job' to the absurd fedrs of a rervous
old Indy, ‘and he was willing to give as little trouble as
possible. Ho sat at his window and smoked while the
juniors were in the Form-room that afternoon- somewhat to
the disappointment of fellows who had hoped fo see him
monnting guard over the Form-room dooy, or spying in at
the window.

Mre. Blum was, indeed, so inoffensive that Tom Merry
rolented from his socheme of making lius life a burden at
8t Jim's, so that he conld clear off, Mr. Blum probably
would not liave been induced very casily to clear off. He
was roceiving o good fee for doing notling at all, and it was
o job that suited him.

He did not bother Tom in any way—so far as that went.
It was the ubter absuvdity of the matter that bothered the
Shell fellow. As soon as the Behool knew that there was a
private detective in the houso wateling over Tom Merry
thero was a general yonr of merviment, which seemed as 1f
it would never die away, It was o standing joke; and Tom
wae chipped on the subject till he was sore and savage.
Tiven Manners and Lowther could not be quite serious about
if, and that day Tom Merry “slanged ' his chums more than
ho had ever slanged them before, ]

Tho matter had to end someliow, Tem Merry felt that;
but how to end it was & mystery.

He was still gatod—still debarred from playing cricket and
nyrlm?. The position was gmwing intolerable, On Satur-
iy afternoon, too, Miss Prisvilln Faweett was coming down
to the echool again, to spend the half-holiday there. She
was nervous and anxions, and she had informed Tommy
thut_she would keep him under her own eye as much as
possible, and come down to the schaol very often, at any
amount of inconvenicnce to herself,

Inconvenience to Tom Merry did not enter into her con-
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aideration,  His dizsregard of the ﬁili}pﬂi(‘d danger Miss
Prizeilla attributed to sheer boyish recklessness, .'\.nrﬁ> it nade
her all the move determined to take every care of liim.

On Saturday morning Tom Merry spotted My, Blum taking
his constitutional in the gquadvangle, and he snorted winth-
fully at the sight:  The sight of My, Blum always made tho
ather fellows chuckle, but it roused Tom Merry's wrath,
Mr. Blum raised his bowler hat . to the eaptain o the Shell
as le passod.  That was the full extent of his keeping guard
over Tom Mexry. :

Figgins & Co came sauntering across the (_IlLlih‘], and: they
111\110?;?0(! at the sight of My, Blum, and chuckled again when
they saw Tom Merry's gloomy face.

““How is the giddy 'tee going?” asked Figgins affably.

“(Go and eat coka ! said Pom Merry impolitely.

“Does ho give you your medicine of a night?’ asked
Kerr.

' 0Oh, shut up 1"

“ And rub your back?’ asked Fatty Wynn,

"Tom Merry clenched his hands: '

“Laok here, you New House rotters—""

“Pax|”? said Figgins amicably. “Tommy, my son, we
feel for you! We know it's votten, We sympathise with
voul”

T We do!' said Fatty Wenn,  “We does!’

“Tt js rotten I’ said Tom Merry, unclenching his hands and
grosning, ‘‘Can't you fellows give me somo advica?
don’t know what to do, but it can’t go on. It's too utterly
vidiculous! 1 shall be cackled to death! Besides, there's
the ericket coming on, and I must practise.  And I'm gated
for all half-holidays! Loolk here, Kerr, you're a cute Seoteh
beast; can’t you think of somothing?”

Korr grinnoed.

“T have thought of something,” he answercd.

TPom Merry's face brightened, It was well known that
Kerr was the brains of the New House Co,, and Tom Merr.])‘r
had great respeot for his keen wits,  If anybody could thin
of n way out of a diffioulty, Kexr could.

“Pile in 1 said Tom Merry. “if i)‘m: could help me ouk
of this awiul bizney, Id=Id stand the biggest feed you've
ever soen| Flonest Injun
. “Good ogg ! exclaimed Fatty Wynn,  “It's a go! Pile
in, Kere! I'll help you do tho shopping, Tom Mary. T'm
rather o dab at that!” :

“ But what's the idea?’ asked Toni.

“We've becn thinking it over,” said Kerr. “Wa fecl foe
yvou—we do really!  Miss Faweett las been seared by a
sil]ﬁ', old gipsy, telling lier rot about your fortune—isn’t that

“That's it!" said Tom lugubriously. “Sho belieyes in
that silly pifile, you know !”

“ You can’t tip the gipsy to tell another fortune——"

' Manners suggﬁ.\stml that; but they're gone,” said Tom.
' Tesides, T don’t suppose the old spoofer would have done it,
anyway I”

**You could dig up anothor gipsy to tell @ now fortune.”

Tom Merry shook his head.

“T'vo thought of that too,” he said.
another gipsy in the neighbourhood. These blessod spoofers
come and go; and that gang arve gone, and goodness knows
when some more will come along!  That's no good 1"

“Buppose we find one, to sec your governoss this after-
noon, and prime hex with & goad yarn to tell?” suggested

“But there isn't

orr, :

“That would worke the oracle, but it can’t be did! T tell
you, thers arew’t any ‘more gipsics in the place. I've
inguired 1" :

“Wo can mioke one,” said Kerr calmly.

‘“Make one?’ :
“xactly, Do you remoember a certain Mr. Tagg, who
called on you the other nighti” :

Tony Meorry reddened,

“0h, cheeso 3t!"” he said.
fopny—="

. “Sober ns a judge!” said Kerr. The fact is, we regard
it as our duty, ns cock-house of St. Jim's, to look after you
Sohool Honse chaps, and get you out of your litlle scpapes '™

“Wou silly ass—"

_“Ahem! "~ T montioned Mr. Tagg as o hint of what I mean.
You took me for a giddy private detective, and there's no
reason why Miss Faweett shouldn’t take me for o giddy gipsy
fortune-tefler 7 said Kot coolly,

Tom Merry jumped,

“Oh, my bt

“Seo the wheeze?" grinned Tiggins. “*We've thought it
out—or, rather, Kerr's thought it out—for vour bonefit,
Tommy, my boy. Kerr can make up ns-nnvhocf . I bet you
he'd take in any meoting if he. went as T.iu}*ﬁ George or
Winston Churelnll,  Making up as a gipsy would be as casy
as rolling off a form to Kerr. Of course, you School House
chaps couldn’t swork it; bue Kerr——"
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“My only hat!” said Tom Merry breathlessly. * What a
thumping wheeze! You—you really think you could do if,
Kere "

“Don't you think I could? said Kerr,

““ Woll, yes, you can do thoso things,” admitted Tom Merey,
 I've alwiys said that there was one chap in the New House
who could net, Only ong, of course,”

* Look here—"" began Figgins, A

“That's all vight,” said Kere, “1'll do if.
governess coming?'’

“Theeo train ab Ryloombe this time."” :

“Good! Yon moct hor nt the station, and walk here with
Lier. In the lane sho moets a gipsy, who tells fortuncs!”
grinned Kere, “D've got all the things among our theatrical
props, and we can take them oub in o bag; and I'll make up
b ff{’ wam!,' and be ready for you ot the stile!”

“Hooray "'

Tom Mé‘rr}\‘ rushed upon Kerr, and fairly hugged him. The
Scotlish junior had found & way out—the only way! True,
suceess was nob certain, but there was a good chance. And
tho means were certainly justifiable, to undo the harm done by
the lying prediction of au impostor|

“Oh, ripping I gasped Tom.. “¥Youw're o good chap, Kerr
—a giddy friend in need! If you pull this off, I'll never
fc-rgot it!" *

“And you won't forget the feed, cither?” asked Fatty
Wynn, rather anxiously.

Tom Merry laughed. y

“No fear! You fellows trot along to my study at ten-
timo. Miss Fuweett is going to have ten with us, and she's
sent me a good remittance alvendy, We'll fairly muoke things
him this fime—if you pull off this wheeze "

“The New House don't
St Jim's, you

When is youn

“Rely on. us!” snid Figgins.
make mistakes! Being coclc-houso  of
know——"

“Pow-wow ! snid Tom Merry good-humouredly.

He didn't mind if Figgins called the New IMouse cock-
house of St, Jim's, so long as the Co, rescued him from his
trouble. .

Manpers and Lowther looked at Tom in surprise when he
came in to breakfast. 'Pom’s faco had completely lost its
worried look. He was looking decidedly choerful—quite his
old self, in fnot,

“Hallo! Somebody left you a fortune?” asked Lowther.
. l?{ 5gnns the giddy detective slipped downstairs and busted his
nock?""

Y Neither,” said Tom Merry, laughing.
found a way out, Hooray 1"

Ie explained, and Manners and Lowther burst into a roar.
T'he Terrible Three went in to breakfnst in high good himour.
Puke & Co. observed their unusunlly good spivits, and after
breakfast they wanted to know the reason, Tom Merry
cheerfully explained. f

‘Good wheeze I said Blake. “If it works! Tl tell you
what, Tom Merry—it had better be left to me! Those New
Fouse chaps will make a bungle of it; but I really think I
could do the thing in topping stylo!”

*Thanies awfully——"

“Don’t mench ! said Blake, “TI do it!”

“ No, you won'!"

* Bhi"

“Keorr's the man !
the same!”

“Oh, rats!” said Blake. “ As a matter of fact, I don't
really think it's mueh of an idea, after all, when I come to
titink of it. Rather rotton, in foct]"

*“Ha, ha, hal”

“T am nobt guito suve that I appwove of it, deah boys,"”
sail Arthur Augnstus I'Arcy, turning his eyeglass thought-
qu_\iI u!p'rm the Terrible Theee. *1 am not at all satishied,
wenlly I

(o hon!” murmured Monty Lowther. *Of course, that
kracks the whole thing on tho head at once—I don’t think "'
] “You sce, it might be wegarded as deceivin’, you
Laogy—->""

o Merry reddened.

“You ass!" he exclaimed. “Tt isn't deceiving—it’s un-
decoiving! That old crone made Miss Fawcett feel scared
b= telling her a pack of lies! Al Kerr's going to do is to
undeceive her !

“Bai Jove, you are wight!” agread Arthur Augustus.

# [Indah the cires, I appwove!”
. “Then everything m_the garden is lovely!” said Monty
Lowther solemnly, ““Without the approval of Gussy, of
coursge, nothing could be done!l You are quite, quite suro
that you n‘)prcve. Gussy 17

*“ Yaas, deah boy.”

“For this relief, much thanks!" soid Lowther: and he
gontly knocked Arvthur Augustus's silk topper off and walked
nwny,
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Arthur Augustus made o rish to reseue his topper, which
Manners had kindly kicked about a dozen yurds away, anc
then he glaved round in wrath, .o

“ You uttah wottahs! I will give you a feahful thwashin’
all wound! Whete ave those wottahs gonet'”

They were cevtainly gone.

CHAPTER 15.
All Serene,
IS8 PRISCILLA FAWCETT alighted from the train
M in Ryleombe Station,
Two juniors came geross the platforin te meet her.
Munners and Lowther raised their hats simultanconsly, nnd
very politely, Tom Mewry was not there. He had not been
allowed to come. The * gating " was still in foree. Tom
Merry could not leave 8t. Jim's. So Mamners and Lowther
had come to the station nlone, to meet Miss Faweett nund escort
her to the school—quite unsuspicions of what was in store for
hor. :
*“Js my doarest Tommy quite well””" was Miss Faweott's
first question, as she shook hands with the jumiors.
“ Quite well, ma'am,’" said Lowther,
“Tieat chop,” snid Manners.
“ Has his cough been hotter?"
“Tt's quite gone, ma'am.”
“ And the pains in his poor little baek?"
“ Not a gign of them "

“Dear me! That is indeed good news. Tt wust be due to
tuking regulnr doses of the ’m})le Potion and the Pinlk
Powdor!" said Miss Faweett. ‘I suppose Tommy hes not

finished the medicines yot ¥

“ Ahem! I think they've quite finished ! murmured Monty
TLowther. i

“ Already! ‘Then be must have been toking a great deal,”
said Miss Faweott, o littlo surprised.  * However, Dr. Slobber
says that the mere that is taken, the more certain the patient
i of recovery, Dear Tommy! I am 8o anxious to see him.
Of eé)urse. he lias not come out. I specinlly vequested tho
Head—"

Y He wanted to come to the station, ma'am. but he was
gated,” explimed Lowther. ‘“Bo ha's waiting for us at tho
school gates, So s—nhem !—I mean; we shall find Lin there."

- DOCTOR

The adventures of this amazing man of
mystery are both stariling and uncommon
and will give you genuine thrills without end.
You cannot fail to enjoy them thoroughly,

JESTER 1d.

A ] PULAR,” ‘‘CHUCKLES,’” LD
THEE&!:;F_J"&L ' Every Saturdays i



Every Wednesday.

Tt is
Let

“1 am g6 anxious to see him ! said Miss Priseilla.
w_rf kind of you, dear boys, to meet me at the station,
ug lose no time.'

*“This way, ma’am

And the Shell fellows eseorted Miss Faweett out of the
station, They walked down the High Street of Rylecombe,
and came out into the lane. Miss %‘awcatt wia not a fast
walker, but she made all the speed she could. She was very
anxious to see her darling Tommy, and to ascertain with hey
own eyes the effect of Dr. Slobber’s medicines, pills, and
powders upon his youthfnl frame.

If Tom Moyry had, indecd, swallowed that consignment of
medicines, pills, and powders, the probability was that he
would never have been alive to greet his old governess; but
it was quite true, aus Lowther #aid, that the things weve
finished. They had been finished on tho day of their arrivil—
most effectively.

**And no denger hes befallen my deavest Tommy ! Miss
Piiscilly asked, a5 they walked on towards St, Jim's,

* Nothing at all, Miss Fawcett,” said Monty TLowther
colemnly, ' Of course, My, Blum is looking after Jiim in top-
ping style. Bo ars we alll”

“Tiverybody in the school is taking an interest in tha
matter, ma'am,” said Manners, with equal solemnity, * Theve
isn't a fellow in the Bchool House, ot the New House either,
who hasn't spoken to Tom on the subjeck”

Miss Priscilla beamed.

“What dear, good, kind boys!' she exclaimed. ' OF
course, they all Tike Tommy, and tuke an interest in his
health. That is only natural™

“Ha, ha—groogh—hoooh |’ «

Miss Faweett looked anxiously at Lowther.

* Have you @ cough, my dear little boy 7'’

Ahom! Nol” gasped Lowther, “ Only a—i—a sort of
—of—it’s ull right. There’s 8t Jim's, Miss Faweett!”

Monty Lowther had very wnecarly buvét into a roar of
laughter, but hoe had changed it to a cough just in time, The
idea of all 8t. Jim's taking o tender mterest in Tom Merry's
health struck him as funny.

8t. Jim's was in sight now. As they came n]]m towards
tho gates they eaught sight of Tom Mervy stunding there
with Figring and Fatty Wynn. They were chatting with a
somewhat weivd-looking gipsy erone,

Miss Faweott glanced at the gipsy with interest.

Sha bent almost double, and lTeaned upon a knobhy stick,
Her face was the colour of a berry, and her thick black haie
was in heavy rvinglets about her head, ecvowned with a ved
handkerchicf artistieally twisted. Under a green skivt peeped
ont the edge of a striped petticont and a paie of lavge feot.

“ Cross my palm with silver, pretty Indy!” murmured the
Fips’_v, in a whining voice. *' Let me tell the fortune of your

httle boys 1"

Maniiers and Lowther staved Dlankly at the gipsy. 1i she
was not a real gipsy, cevtainly the get-up was perfect. They
looked at Figgins—and Figgins closed one eye }or o monient.
Then the twa Shell fellows smiled. :

*Oh, stuffI” said Tom Merry, playing his }’m'rt well. “T've
had my fortune told the other day. Don’t want another.
How are you, dear?’ Aund he kissed his ald governess,
" Comne in, and never mind the fortunce-teller "

*“ Urass my palm with silverI” whined the gipsy pgain. “ T
can tell the future—I can tell the past!”

*Oh, rats!" said Tom. ‘' Chuck it!”

“ My dearest Tommy,” said Miss Priscilla mildly, *““you
should be polita | i

h, all right!” eaid Tom, with' an air of resignation.
‘* Let her tell my fortune ngain if she likes, Hold on, though.
Suppose she tells the past firsi—then we ean be sure she knows
something about the future,” ¥

*“That is really a good idea," said Miss Priseilla.

" Crosa my palm with silyer——"

Tom Merry placed u sixpence in the brown hand.

' Now pile in!"

“ ¥Your hand, ym!nq Gorgio 1™

Tom extended his hand, and it was taken in ilie brown
fingers, The gipsy bent a dveamy glanee upon it.

**The past 13 to me an open haok " the gipsy said slowly.
0 | f";‘" a strange, far country—palm-trees— jung'la-—n. burning
sun |

* Dear mo!"” said Misg Prisoilla, much impressed. ** You
renember that you were born in India, Tommy, and I brought
you honie a more child.”

“Marvellous!"” said Monty Lowther,

“T sco o great ship—a rolling ocean—great expanses of
blue water,” fthe gipsy went on: *““a little child with his
nurse on the deck of a great ship!”

 Wonderful I' said Manners. ' You ¢ame in a ship from
In(h:!;, !whnu ¥au were a kidlet, Tom, You didn't walk, any-
way |
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“ Shurrup ! said Tom. *“This is o serious matter. What
move can you tell me about the past, old lady?"

“1 see a house amid green garden;," crooned the gipsy,
“a wide heath, with hills in the distance. I seo a litile
child playing in the gurdens. All this 1 read—ahem'—in
your hand. A little boy is li)fowing up under the loving eyca
of his old nurse, who has become his guardian. Do T tell
you truef”

 Quite true.” .

* Amazing 1" gasped Figgins.

“ Txtraordinary I said Fatty Wynn.

Tt is indecd most extraordinary and amazing "' said Miss
Fawcett, I am very glad we have encountered this gipsy.
She may be able to tell us precisely what dangers you have
to expect in the future, Tommy darling!"

** T hope so,”” said Tom. * Go on, kid—I mean ma'am I’

The gipsy went on in crooning tones.

“'Phe ehild grows older—he is sent to school. First to arae
gchool, and then to aunother, He becomes captain of lia
Form |"

“Tom Merry is captain of the Bhell " said Figgins, ' You
see, she knows all about it

'* His health couses his kind guardian great anxiety " went
on the gipsy, ‘*She sends him lnrge quantitios of medicine,
which are disposed of immediately,”

 Txacily the facts!” said Monty Lowther, ;

“Can you tell ns zomething more?” asked Miss Prizellln,
with bated breath, She was hanging on the gipsy's words
by this time. Certainly the old crone was showing o mor-
vellous knowledge of Tom Merry's past,

* I can tell you much more, lady. The hoy—this hoy—has

rivals in the school—fviendly rivals in another Housze. Ha

wishes his own house to be cockhouse, but in that he fails,
Ilis vivals in the other House beat him hollow all the tinie,
and give him the kybosh " said the gipsy.

% cg:;im true ! snid IFigeins and Fatty Wynn simultanconsly
but the Terrvible Throe glwod in wruth at the gipsy,

* That's all yot, of course,’’ said Manners hotly,

“ Pure pifie I said Lowther.

“ OF all the silly asses—" began Tom Moerry.

Y Hush, Tommy! You must not speak like that to lior!"
said Miss Priscilln chidingly, ** Whore are your manuors, ny
dear childl Go on, please—go on, my good soul! Tell us
something of the future now!"”

* Yes, pet-on with the washing I srowled Lowther

The gipsy scanned Tom Merry's hand with great attention

“1 ses a danger threatening,” she crooned—'"a great
danger|”

AL said Miss Priscilla breathlessly. © This ngrecs with
the predivtion of the other gipsy, Tonuny, CUan you say pire-
cmel% what the danger is, my good lady 7’

“The boy is in danger of losing his health——"

“ Ahl It is as I feared—""

*There s no other donger. Tho stranger from over tle
sen—that 18 discase—the dark man—that 15 death—but both
may be avoided 1" -

* How avoided?” exclaimed Miss Priscilla eagerly, ** That
is what wo wish to lnow.”

" By taking plenty of open-nir exercice, and playing all
eorts of games,” said the gipsy, still scanning Tom Meyr’s
palm.  “*The young gentleman must play cricket in the
summer, and footbull in the winter.”

i h dc&r I]'

““He must cycle and run ond swim and play games as
much as possible.  The more he spends outside the schioul
bounds the better.”

. I!‘l

“And then tho danger will pass. But there is no cther
way " said the gipsy.

* (Roodness gracious I said poor Miss Priscilla. I lavo
h?en taking entirely the wrong means to safeguard you,
Tommy dar g, 4

*“ One more thing " =aid the gipsy. ‘ The young genile-
man must not bo specially watched.  No one must be
employed to watch or look aftor him. That is likely to bring
about the very trouble you would wish to avoid.”

“'Bless my heart! T will dismiss the detective at ence !
exclaimed Miss Priscilla, agitated. * How very, very forto-
nate to discover that! ut is there no sign of a cricket
accident, my good person? The other gipsy foretold—"

* The line of accident is mixed with the—the line «of
erickot | murmured the gipsy, with eyes shill fixed on Tom
Merry's palm, “But the acoident can only come through
not playing cricket.  If the young Gorgio gives up playing
cricket the aocident may come, but not otherwise.!

“ My dearcst Tommy, you must pley cricket regularly. I
hope you will be able to accustom yourself to playing that
rough game I

“TI tey,’t said Tom Merry heroically. “ Tl do my hest

(Continued on page 26.)
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"1l T oFF To CANADA

Western Canada iz divided up into many disteicts, and
these vary so greatly in regard fo climatic and other natural
oonditions that it is practically impossible to deseribe or denl
with them collectively. In the Middlo West, that is, in parts
of Manitoba and Saskatchewan, wo find prairio land, and
tlie weather is apt to go to extremes. Hotand dry in summer,
and eold and u}ten very windy in wintor, the Middle West
i5, novertholess;, one of tho finest wheat-growin distriots
in the world. The ground is covered with snow for ko or
three months of thie year, and this, besides forming n pro-
tective mantlo for certain kinds of vogelation, nlso supplies
the soil with much-needed moisture when it thaws Jlere
i1 this part of Canada my chums who wish to become faxmers
will find ample scopo for their energies.

The Grent North-West, which includes portions of Sas-
katchewan nnd Alberts, is another fine grain-growing dintriot,
and the climate is somewhat similar to that of the Middla
West. The wintor is apt to be very severe, and for spells,
which forfunately do not Inst long, the cold becomes truly
Arctic. False statements ave published hoth in English and

‘nnadian papers régarding the wintor temperatures i the
Dominion, Zero weather in the North-West and other parts
is not infrequent, and I have seon the thermometer vogistering
60 degrens below zero, and many times 20 and 30 degrees
below. T mention this fact about the winter wenther because
it is generally conveniently omifted from the pamphlews
isstiodd by the railway and stenmship companics and by the

‘anndian Government,

But for all the attraction the Emirio provinces have for
some people I profer to live facther west still, In various
parts of British Columbia I have made my home for more
or less lengthy periods, and, in my opinion, no other place
in the world ean competo with it in the opportunities ting
provinee offers its sottlevs, Tor one thing, the wages of
tradesmon and unskilled Iabourers ave higher than anywhers
cleo; but, lator on, T shall deal at greator length with this
subjeck, in nddition to setting forth particulurs about farming
wid various other eallings,

The Okanogan ‘anlu:}' in' southern B.C. is a magnificent
fruit-growing district, which bas a more equable climate than
most portions of the Dominion. '.l‘hrou‘g‘n the contra of British
Columbin runs what is known as the ** Dry Belt.” Occasion-
ally for weeks togother during the summer senson not a drop
of rain will fall, and then the cattle-ranges change their hue
from green to yellow, and only the sage-brush, cactus, and
bunch-grass flonrish on them. Fruit-growing and farming
can only be carricd on by means of ivrigalion; yet some of
the largest frmt and vegetables grown in the world comao
from this distvict. Bul although apples, for instance, grow
to a truly enormous size when grown nnder the irrigation
systom, thoy lose much in flavour. Indeed, I considor that
somo of the apples and poaches grown in the “Dry Bele
tnste like potatoes,

Some people do not like a dry climate, or an intensely
eold one, nnd to these the Pacific slope and  Vancouver
Tsland should appeal. The weather here is very stmilir to
that of England. A great timber industry is carvied on,
remarkably fine forests extending for hundreds of miles north
of the city of Vancouver, and this furnishes thonaands of men
with all-the-year-round employmont.  The salmon-fishing
industry of the Western Coast is world-famons: but, unfortun-
atoly, Japanese have almost ousted the white man from it
Mining is oxiensively carried on, for Dritish Columbin, in
general, nbounds with mineral wealth.
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Two new reailconds Gre almost  comploted in Western
Conada—the Grand  Trunk Pacific und  the Canadian
Northern.  To my chums, especially thoso who have some
knowledge of a frade, T would recommend ene of the small
towns on one of these lines as o likely place in which to make
a start in the New Country. To those whe wish to save
money quickly—and I snppose most people do—fhe small
towns have some groat mlvuutnges over such cities as Van-
couver, Calgary, Egmn'n ton, or Winnipeg. In the latter places
competition is keem, and thero are too many inducements
to spend money, which especially appeal to ‘tlfu- young man
away from home, Many men in Uanada fo-day owo their
fortunes to the fact that they identifiod thomselves with some
little town, which, as it grew, enlnvged their opportunities
and moidentally their hm:ﬁiu nceounts:  In ene such small
(.‘Itl}' in British Columbia, with n populntion of nbout 2,500,
I have had strangers come up to tie with offers of employ-
ment.  Particnlars of towns can be obtained by writing to
thoe Seerotary of the Canadian Government Office, 17, Vietorin
Street, London, 8.1,

Chnada can meet a wide varviety of tastes. Those who like
a metropolitan lifo will find it in such cities as Winnipeg
Vancouver; whilst solituce and guictness can be obtained on
tho prairies and in the back-blocks. TFellows who like a hard-
working open-air life can_get all tliey want of it in the woods
and on the ranches, and strong men who need excitement
will find theiv desires met in the goldfields. Many young
Einglishmen with ndventurous souls join the famous North-
West Mounted Police, the Pride of Canada, of which I will
have more to any in another article.

There ave thousands of young fellows in the Old Country
who desire to go to seq, eithor before the miast or as stewards,
but are unable to do so from the Mnglish ports, whers
vacancies nre snnlppcr.l up as soon ns they oceur, Although
there is not much shipping from ports like Vancouver and
Victorin, in comparison with some of the English seaboawd
kowns, there seem. to be good opportunities of securing
positions on what boats thore are.

It was at Vancouver that I first shipped as an ordinary
seaman, I hoarded one of the mail-bonts on the Japan-China
run, and asked the bo’s'n for n job, tcllinfr him T was protty
handy with o paint-brushe T was signed on without being
asked for discharge papers, and made one trip across the
Pacifio before tho mast. On my veturn, I nsked for my
discharge, and went to an hotel with several other members
of the crew who had quitted the ship,  While we wore there
the bo's'n camo up to the botel, and tried to induce us to
muko nnother brip; as he could not secure cnongh moen. This
ocenrred in the early simmer, when men prefer to take shore
jobs at higher wages.

A fow days after leaving this ship I was strolling down
by one of the wharfs, when a sudden desire to make another
trip _somewhere else came to me.  Thereupon I boarded a
small steamor, and asked for the chief steward, Althongh I
had never done steward's work before, I was promptly taken
on, and half an hour later T had rescued my kit-bag from
tha hotel, and was in this boat pussing out of the Narrows,
without even the knowledye as to where the ship was bound.
On this trip I visited some Unifed States and Northern
British- Columbian ports.

In next week’s articlo I shall have something to say about
the prices of food, lodgings, and clothes in the f)ominion.- and
will give you some hints in rogard to seeking erployment,

FERRERS LOCKE, DETECTIVE, 'titrodnincientchavactor monsot GHUCKLES, #*
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A Splendid Tale of School, Sporxt, and Adventuzre.

By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

INTRODUCTION.

After an' exciting election at Grovehouso College, Geoffrey
Foster is chosen to fill the vacant position in the college
cricket eleven when they play Headlingham—one of the
most, important matches oF’ the year. The fact that Geoffrey
is elocted earns him the enmity of Jeffcock, who tried means
fair and foul to secure the coveted position for his friend
and crony, Sidney Weamea, Later, Geoffrey makes his way
to the nets, where Jeffeock, William Hewitt—captain of the
school nnd Foster’s firm friend—and a lnd named Adams are
proctisimg, : :

Gooffrey succeeds in bowling Jeffoock three times in four
balls, and tho latter loses his temper, and, with a cowardly
blow, knocks Geoffrey down, This results in a fight, which
takes place in an old gravel-pit—the scene of many a fight.
Jeffeock informs his tondies that_he is going to give Foster
such a hiding that he will be unable to play m the Headling-
ham match, But Geoffrey proves the {mtt‘cr man, and it is
Jeffeock who his to stand down from the match.

Geoftrey distinguishes himself both at the wicket and
bowling, but, mainly owing to bad play on the part of
Weames and Talbot, Grovehouse loses the maich.

Two or three days later, Geoffrey learns that the company
of which his father is the ]n'mclpul is about to go smash, and
that Jeffeock’s father, who was also in-the company, has
retired. Of course, Jeffeock makes the most of it, and

' publicly brands Foster as the son of an embezzler. The next
‘Geoftrey hears of his fother is that the police hold & warrant
for his arvest. That day Geoffrey meets o man who tells
him to meet his father at the stile in the Jane at ten o'clock.

(Now go on with the story.)

Faces at the Window—Father and Son—Geoffrey Begs
Simon Blake to Help Him—Caught Breaking the Rules,

At half-past nine, when most of the schoolboys at Grove-
Jiouse were fast asloep, and only one or twa of the Upper
Sixth and the preceptors kept the lights going in their own
roows, Geoffrey Foster eautiously opened his door, ﬁlaneing
quickly at the bed in which Adams slept to see if he wero
asleop or not, and then, closing it carefully, he orept along
the corridor to a window on the landing below, and, opening
this, he slipped quietly out, and by means of the closely-
clinging ivy mpidiy made his way to the ground.

He had searcely reached it when ho was startled by tho
noise of the window closing, and glancing above. with fast-
beating heart, he could alinost have sworn that he saw two
faces pressed agninst the wlass, and that these were the faces
of Jeffeock and Sidnoy Weames,

Ho stood n moment irresolute. Had they heen on the
wateh, he wondered; or had Jeffcock been coming up the
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stairs from below and seon him open the window and
get ont? ; i

Jeffeock's room was not near his own, but he weuld have
to reach the landing before taking the corridor beaving to
the right in order to gain the room in which he slept.

But Geoffrey had other things to think about than the
probable movéments of his enemy, aud, throwing aside his
indecision, he ran swiftly down towards the p aying-fields
and across these to the big gates. These were casy to seale
for o youngster as healthy and as active as he, and, swarming
up the ivonwork, ho clanibered over the top and made his
way easiiy down into the road,

Dofore him, broad and white, lay the level road leading
to Klsworth, and along this he swung at a quick pace, his
hieart beating wildly at the thought that he was about to
meet his father ety

In his excitoment he reached the stile leading into the
privata footpath that crosses Farmer Bates’s fields, the
appointed meeting-place, a full quarter of an hour before
the time that Patvicl Mulready had mentioned But he had
not long to wait. Pacing up and down in'the shadoyvs he saw
a toll, familiar figure. There was no mistaking thet erece
carringe, that well-sct poise of the head, that firm step, full
of courage and confidence. Geoffrey had approached noise-
losely, and it was not until he was within & yard or two
that Muajor Foster, hearing his approach, turhed round with
a start, as if afraid of who it might be.

His fears vanished in o moment, however, and Groffrey
formd himself folded in o poir of strong arms.

“(Hooffrexy!” cried AMajor Toster, in a voice of deep
emotion.

“Father!™” said the lad, a lump vising in his threat and
choking him.

Then neither spoke for some time. : :
But the precious moments were fleeting, and nono knew
better than Geoffrey that if his father had good reason fo
fear the police it would not be wise for hun to be seen
anywhere within the neighbourhood of so small a village as
Elsworth, where the coming and going of cvery stranger was
carefully noted. and his deserviption mentally photographed

by all who saw him. ;

This the major understood, too, and, lightly. vanlting over
the stilo into the footpath beyond, he walked onward at a
slow pace when his son joined hin.

Tho boy could nof sg)cuk for the great fear thab gripped
his hearts Was his father guilty? Me knew, of course; that
the expenses of their establishment at home, and of his
own schodling, were very latge indeed, and that the major's
Lial-pay wouﬁl go little towards mecting them.
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Had his father, then, beon living above his means, and
8o been forced to cheat the companies in which he was
intercsted out of the money for the tiking of which he ha
now to fleo from justice? Geofirey, unfcarned in the ‘ways
of tho world as he was, know that sometimes strictly
lionourable men had been led into dubious paths by such
temptations as these,

 (Geoffrey !”

*V¥Yes, fathor?”

“¥ou know what has happened? Your mother wrote and
told you?''

“Yes, father” ;

The major stopped. He stood  in front. of Geofirey, his
keen grey oyes fixed upon his son's face.

“You sop moe, my son,’” he said, “a ruined man. All
London is ringing with the story of my dishonour. Tho
police uro searching for me. An angry mob is besiaging the
offices of the London and County Bnilding Society, clamour-
ing for the roturn of the money they have invested in it,
beating their fists upon the closed doors of the offico, and at
times defying the police that have been told off to keep
order. I haye read it all in {he dag's paper, and it i3
broaking my heark”’

His voice trembled as he spoke.

“My name is n byword!” he cried, continuing rapidly.
“ Major Foster, who all his life has prided himself upon
his integrity and his hondur, has fled like a thief in the
night, staining the family name boyond redemption; and
among thoss who used to know an roa[iect him there is
not one who would say a word on his bohalf,"”

t Yes, father, there i3, answered Geoffrey— my mother,”’

Tho major's voico softened.

““So there is, my boy,” he said; “you are right. Your
mother will know, whatever the world may suy of me, that
I nm guiltless of the erime with which I shall be eharged.”

A thrill of joi.‘ ran through the boy's veins. He could not
listen to his father's words, hear the ‘honest ring in his voice,
and doubt., His fears vanished in a moment.

- ho now what the world might say? '

“You didn't do it, father?” he cried, * You didn’t do it?"

“ No, my boy,” answered Major Gilbart Foster carnestly.
“T did not do it. T am as zuiltless of misappropriating tho
company’s funds to my own uso as you yowrself. T wanted
to sco you, to assure you of that before 1 left England, per-
haps for ever, because I know your character so well, and T
know you would never hold up your head again if you
thonght your father was a common thicf."”

* Then why not face it out, dad?’ nsked the boy. “ Why
not let them tale vou? The investigations, and your own
evidenoe, will place the guilt whore it should be? Why no¢
brave it out?”

What cared

-

“ My boy,” answered the soldier carnestly, *“do you think

I should have allowed matters to go as far as this if T had
intonded to brave it out? There is more at stake than even
my honour. If I wero to roveal the truth, I should be
guilty of the basest ingratitude to one to whom I owe not
only my past fortune, but my very life itself, I have been
weighed down for years by my obligations, secking in vain
for a means of returning them; but now tho chance hos
come.. I must sacrifice mrsuif in order that my dearest friend
may not suffer. It is a long story, and one which it would
be unfair for me to tell. Bub time is pressing, Geoffrey.
“The old home will go, of course. I ean hope that nothing
will be saved from the wreck to benefit you or my dear wifo,
But for her T havo no fear. My brother-inlaw or her own
niother will see that she docs not want, For you, my dear
son, I am more concerned. You will have to earn your own
living. Are you afraid?” d $

"“T am a Hedloy Foster,” said Geoffrey proudly, raising
his head; **I am afraid of nothing.”

*You have received a good education, you are a lad of
gpirit "'—the major jerked the words out in his agony—*“ you
“aro young. The whole world is before you, o will do
well, T am sure, Go to your mother when you leave tho
school, Gleoffrey, and then soe what you can do for yourself.
One last word. Whatever may happen to you, in whatever
walk of lifo you may descend, and to descend s casy when
you staxt in life, always remember that you are o géntloman,
- and act as such, Honour your fri ndys, respect even your
« enemies, and obey your master. Good-bye, Geoffrey, and
~ Heaven bless you! If we never meet again, brlieve in me
always to tho end. Tt is late. You must get back to the
sohool. Besides, T must get us far as I can tomight, T must
* loave the country as soon as poessible.  Good:-bye, my boy,
< good-bye " ) ; "
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The enforced calm with which the major spoke only served
to betray his agitation the more. Gnqﬁrny found himself
cu.ught in those strong arms ho loved in just the woy ke
nacd to bo when he was a child. He felt his father kiss him
passionately once on the forehead, and then something was
pressed into his hand.

Searcely could he command himself fo say gOQd—bYé. when,
1d\f|tl’: a bound, the soldier left him and disappeared into the
arkness.

Geoffroy's head whirled round. Hardly knowing what ho
was_deing, he wandered into the village, and as he turned
in the direction of the school a man barred his way.

“ Hallo!” he cried, in a tone of astonishment. “A Grove-
houso lmy out at this time of night! Hore’s a tale for Dr.
Morgan.”

Looking up, Geoffrey reeognised in the man Simon Blake
a sporting no'er-do-well and bookmaker of Elsworth. ~The
man, hands in pockets, stdod grinning at him, and like a
flash an idea occurred to the schoolboy. He romembere
the closing of the window. If someone had seen him go out,
and if they were wniting for him on his return, he must hido
the real roason he had for leaving the school at night, at all
costs,

Sinon Blake was o man who made a good deal of money
during. the term by accepting bets from the schoolboys.
Betting wos a sad evil at Grovehouse, and men of Bangley
Jeffoock's type had done much to foster it. It had become
such a H»Cﬂhd}ll that Dy, Morgan had threatened to expel the
next schoolboy, be he in whatever class he might, who should
boe found in open communication ywith the bookmuaker

Woell, better take that risk than betray the fact that Major
F'oster had come to sce him at Blaworth,

“ Blake,” he said quickly, * I want you to do me a favour.'”

The bookmalker regatded young Fostér eritically.

“I'd always do o favour for you, Mr. Foster,” ho said.
* You've never done any business with me, but T like you
all the better for that, Yon are one of the few gentlemen
there are up at Grovehouse, und you've only got to say the
word for me to stick to it."”

Well, then,'”” the schoolboy: went on, I have broken
out of bounds to-might because a question of honour was in-
volved, I give vou my word as to that. If anyono should
ask you whethor I have been to sec you to-night, I want you
to say * Yes'"

“ But that would mean your being cxpelled from the
school, sir,’”’ said Blake, amazed.

** T know that; but I want yeu to do it. Will you promise
mo?’ And the boy felt in his pockets for some money, The
bookmalcer flushed: :

“If you really wish it, Mr. Foster,” he said, *“T'll do it,
come what may. But I won't accept a bribe. I'm not that
sort.”"

““ Can I'trust you?” asked Geoffrey,
* You can, sit."

“Then the reason for my coming out intimately concerns
my father. You understand. Now, will you give me your
promise "’

The ruin of Major Foster was common talk in the village,
and Blake understood in a moment.

“TI do it, sir,” he said heartily; “and I admire your
pluck.” .

“Thank you,” returned Geoffrey quick]g-, and off he set
ab a run along the road towards the school. . X

The meeting with Blake had for the moment turned his
thoughts awuy from his father; but he now remembored the
packet tho major had pressed into his hand, and opening it
as he paused for a moment, he found it full of gold, There
wore aboul ten pounds in coin of the realm in all, . and
Gooffrey flushed as he thought to what sacrifiee his father
might have gone in order to give it him. But it was too
late to return it now, and, thrusting it into his kets with
i sigh, Geoliroy ran on to the school gates, ucurl’gﬁ them as
before, and a minute or so later reached the School House,

To clamber up the ivy, risky feat tlmuﬁl: it was, wis no
diffioult task; but when he had gained the window, to his
ismny, he found it shut, and the catch set, and the shutters
closed beyond. He could not get in, There was only one
thing for it—hoe must wandor about tho grounds all night,
and hope to sneak in in the mo;'mn?. %Io made his way
down to the ground ngiin, but soarcely had his feot touched
the ecarth than threo figures appenred, and Geoffrey found
himself confronted by his enemy Jeffeock, Kelly, one of the
undermasters, and Dr. Morgan, the Hend, himself.
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Every Wednesdaye

The Enterview with the Head of Grovehouse—Geolfrey
Accused of Theft—A Cowardly Plot—What will he
the End ? . :

“ Fogter,”? said the Head, " come to my study at oncel”

He led the way, and Kelly, walking by Geoffyey’s side, saw
that the boy made no attempt to cseape. Bub, Geuﬂgef"s
heart was too full.  His misery had reached its height.
l-ll{lmr Iio thought it could not go. :

A minute or o latar they were all within Dr. Morgan's

luxuvious study, the walls of which were surrounded by pre: -

cious books, the furniture of which was on a lavish seale and
in good taste; and stern and inflexible, with o brow as ficrce
s that of an inguisitor of old, the Head sat at his desk
motioning to Geofliey to stand before him,

]"\:}\’Ily have you been out of bounds to-night, Foster?” he
asied,

Geoltrey fMushed,

‘“1 cannot: answer, si,” he said, .

“Will you have the goodness to turn out your pockets?”

~ asked the IHead next.

“ s it necessary, siv?” asked Geoffvey quickly, thinking of

the money that his father had given him,
Iwish it :

Geoffrey obeyed. TFrom his inner breast-pocket he pro-
duced the last two letters his mother had written from home—
saered lottors both,  From hiz waistcont he drew a peaxl-
handled penknife, » gold watch and chain, n stamp case, and
some othor odds and cnds, including a fountain-pen and a
sicce of lead pencil.  From his trousers-pockek came hiy
sunch of keys and chain, and the ten pounds worth of gold.

The doctor’s oyes shot five at the sight of this, The under-
master’s face grew stern, and Jeffcock counld not conceal the
ll‘ltlﬂ"l}}hﬂnt expression that filled his heart. ;

“Where did yon ‘i(ot that gold?” asked Di. Morgan stexnly,

Geoffrey hesipated.  What could lie say?

‘Tt is the proceeds of a beiting transaction with tho mian
Blake, 1 suppose®? suggested the Iead of Grovehouse; and
Goolfroy smiled as he saw smooth water ahead.

If the doctor thought that, he wonld never ;sucss that
Mujor Foster had visited Elsworth, and Blake would confirm
the stoyy if applied to.

The smile mado Dr. Morgan believe that his suspicion was
correct, and with: flushing eyes he brought his fist heavily
down upon the leather-covered 10]{) of his writing-desk. ©

“ Foster,” ho said, in a tervible voice, ‘“like father, like
cond All the world knows now what  vour father is—a
common thief, a robber of the poor, w ruiner of homes, a
felon flying from justice |

““No, no 1" cried Geoffrey in ngony, writhing to heax his
father spoknn of in this way before Jeffeock and Mr, XKelly.

Tk dsn't true; it st truel”

b

* Hig conduct is infamous{” cried the Head. *“'The papoers
have given us the deteils, and alveady oné poor vietim of liy
fraud has committed suicide I !

Gooffrey uitered a honyso ery, and hid his faco in his
hands. . He stood the very picture of shamed misery, and
not one in that room had compassion on him,  Jeffcock's
trinmph was complete.

' Foster, look at and attend to mel”

Geolfrey lowered his hands,

“ The freasury of the school exicket club, the box of which
Secretary Adams has always keépt cavefully locked away in
the voom which vou shave with him, has been broken open

“ and the monéy abstracted.”

Geoftrey’s eyes opened wide, and as the horror of fhe
renlisation of whit must follow this pronouncement dawned
on him; he uttered a cry of anguish.

““When Mr. Kelly came to me, informed by Jeftcock here
that you had left the school in definnce of all its rules at
holf-pust mine, I wenb with him, first to your bed-room,
where we found Adams asleep, and then to your study, in
the hope of finding you therc. But instead we found the
desk in which the money-box was kept broken open; and tho
money-box upon the table with the lid open, and the key,
which had been taken from Adamg’s chain, still in the Tock.
Who ¢ould have taken it but yon!? Secvetary Adams declares
that he had no jdea you had left the bed-room, He did not
hear you go; neither would he hear ryou gbstract the key from
his chain. What have yon to say for yourself?”

* Do you mican to say, sir,” usked the hoy, in horror, * that
you Isuit:p{‘zfzt me of stealing the club money 7?

I do.

SIS ot true, siv,” avswered the boy, raising his head and
looking defiantly round; ' it's net true, If Jeffeock kept
watel on mé to-might, perhaps ho knows morve of it than T
do. He saw me leave the school, he could easily have gone
to my bed-room and have taken the key zud have robbed the
{reasury. 1 am utterly innocent, eir. 1 know nothing ahout

 Then where did you get this gold?"
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Geofirey's face fAushed, then turned the hue of death,

“T camnot tell you, sir,” he said, in trembling accents,

* ¥ou could not get such o sum from Blake, tho booke
maker 1 said the doctor harshly, ** Part of the money mighd
have come from him; the rest is from the trensury. Iow
much did Adama sdy there was there, My, Kelly1”

A matter of four pounds in gold, siv—three sovercigus
and two half-sovereigns. Tho petty eash, in silver and copper,
was left in its sgepnrate compartment. "Thal money waa
marked, sit."

A very good reason why it should be left,” said Dis
Movgan, with o _grim smile, *“ And who would know it to
be marked but Foster, who shared the confidence of Adaps?
Foster, you had better by far tell the truth, After brealing
from {ho school to-night, of conrse, I should havo no alterna-
tive but to expel you, but before you go you might muke
at least what amends lie within your power. Will you con-

_foss to taking this money? I know the need you must shortly

be‘in might have tempted you, and I might bo disposed to
view tho case more leniently for that reason Come, nowy
did you take the money?”?

“No, siv,” nnswered the boy, whose heart was throbbing
violently, whose head was numbed with this latest sorrow
conting 8o soon upon the last; “ T cannot confess to what I
did not do. I know nothing about it, When I left my study
and went to bed tho desk was all vight then. The robbery
mmst have been committed while T was out.”

“While you were gone to Elsworth to see o vascally Toolk-
muker I -evied the Head saveastically, ** with whom you hive
Lad dishonest dealings despite the law of the scliool fovbid-
ding you to do so. You are being judFod by men of the
world, and I think Mr., Kelly and myself will know low to
appreciate. your denial. The money 1 have liere shall ba
impounded until 1 have made inquivies of the bookmaker.
Foster, you can go to hed o seck tho rest you can, Yoltr
own conscience will be your neeuser. Ik gocs to my lisart to
soe o lad whom T thought protnised so well, fuim onk o thief,
a liay, and a rogue cre ho has left his sehool”

With that Dr. Morgan rose.

‘' Soe Foster to his room, Kelly,” lie said, and Geofivey,
with his head proudly held evect, darting one scornful glanco
at Jeffeack which made the Upper Sixth Form boy wince,
maxched out of {he study with his preceptor, and along the
corvidors, and uli; the staws to his voom,

Here he found Adams mwake, and waiting for-Iin.  Mr.
Kelly locked the door upon him, and took sway the key.
Ho meant kecping his prisoner safe.

“Gooffrey,” cried the eluly secretary, going to himy, and
logking him eamestly i the eyes, *“did you tuke that
money i

“No,” was the quict reply. ' On my word of lionour as a
(Groveliouse boy, T did not.”’

“ T knew it," answered the secvetary, with & sigh of rvelicf,
pressing his chum’s hand, ‘* And I believe you.'

This display of friendship broke down Goffray's yescrwe.
Repronches, accusations, hard words he could have fouglt
against: kinduess found him as ineapublo of resistance us a
child, and, unnerved by the tevrible ordeal of that night, he
threw himself face downward tpon his pillow and sobled as
if his heart would brenk.

The fiat had gone forth, TIn the morning le would be senk
down. It was not likely that De. Morgan, anxious as he
doubtless was to get vid of the son of the absconding Major
Foster, wonld keep him_lopger at Groyvehouse than he could
help: and after he had made inquivies of the bookmuker
Blake, inquiries. which would confivin his suspicions in overy
vespect, Geoffrey would bo turmed outb of the sehool which ha
had loved, dispraced, and discredited in the eyes of all lns
fellow schoolmates.

- Woll, it was the end. He did not care iow that hjs father
hiad gone and hLis mother was suffering so, what haphened to
hiny, and all Lie prayed for was strengih to face his ordeal
like a man.

(This Grand New Serial will be continued next

Wednesday.)
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TROUBLE FOR TOM!

" (Continued from Page 21.)
- wwmml

to pleaso you—ahem! I'll play evicket every chance T got
throngh the summer.” B

“That is my own dear devated boy! You must not
complain, my dearest Tommy, if it takes up your timo on a
hn.'if-_a_oh({n-y, when yon ml%%o be improving your mind by
reading somo: instyuctive k about entomology or—ov
goography,” said Miss Fawcett. “ You mush remember that
it i3 for tho sake of your health and sofoly."” Y

ST won't complain I”” Tom Morry promised.. * Not a bit of
it. T-—1 dare say I shall get to liko it in—in time."

Tt is for the sako of his health,” said Miss Prisoilla gontly.
#.1 hopo you will becoma & very keen erickoter, Tmnmly,.:md
got large numbers of goals and things. I think you call them
gonls? Can you tell us anything more, my good dame?”

71 have donel” snid the gipsy. - .
. *Thank yoy so much! You have relieved my mind.” Miss
I;risci]ht seleoted & govereign from her purse. * Pray tako
this—" " R 4

But the gipsy drew back. .

“ Madam, I cannot accept it. Tho young gentlaman has
crossed my pulm with silver, and that is enougli; | Farewsll!”

And the gipsy hobbled away, stumping along with the stick,

“Tho dear, good sonl!” said Miss Priseilla, guito touched.
] II.'Iowd\"nry honest! Tommy darling, my mind is very much
gelieved.” ¢

" And Tom Meyry, who had been fecling somo insvard com-
unotion, was relieved ab the happiness that was unmistakablo
in the old Tady's kind Tho little device was surely

nd face.
justifiablo to relieve the terrors and anxieties caused by the
woal gipsy's lying predictions. 3 . .

“ et us go in,” said Miss Faweett. * T will speak to the
Hlond at onco. I will also settle matters with Mr. Blum, and
sond him away ! Come, my darling Tommy {"’

Darling Tommy cama most willingly.

Miss Priscilla Fawoett visited the Head's study, and the
Head gronned inwardly when sho was announced. But ho
fooked very much relieved: when he hoard what she had to tell
him.  And he was decidedly glad to hear that Mr. Blum ias
to depart from 8t Jim's, and take the noxt train from
Rylcombe tb London, ! <

After the departurs of Mr. Blum, who went away quite
eatisficd with a handsoms fee in' his pooket, Miss Priscilla
osmo to Tom Merry's sbudy.

Greab ?rep:unbcns were going on there. ’

Tom Merry had promised to stand a tromendous feed if he
Fucoceded in gelting out of the froubld the gipsy's prophecies
had brought upon him, and he was keeping his wdid.

Tho study feble gleamed with a new table-cloth, and
erockery that had been borrowed wp nn%down tho passage
und. tho festive bonrd lemed under tho weight of goo
things, ns o novelist would say, i

Tho chums of Study No. 6 were there, and Kangaroo and
seyeral more fellows, and Iigging and atty Wynn, Kerr
came in later, lis faco presenting o newly-washed appearance,
and w'cheery grin. The chums of St Jim's sat down to tea
in gronk spirits, and the merriest of all was Tom Merry,
porhnps with the exception of Misg Priscilla, That good lud
was very happy indeed. Fatty Wynn was in the seventh
heaven, There was n cheery buzz of talk over the well-spread
tpn-dable, but Fatty Wynn did not take part in ik, His jaws
wero otherwise—and very busily—engaged, and he had no
timoe lo sparo for talk,

It was o very merry celebration.

= And when it was over, and Miss Priscilla rose to leave, she
beamed sweetly tpon tho juniors, .and onge more impressed
upon. Tom Merry tho stern necessity of devoting himself to
the rough gome of crickef that season,

And Tom Merry promised faithfully that he would devoto
himself to the summer game, and never negleot an oppor-
gunity of Plsying it, n promise which ho carried out'in the
most faithful muanner,

The juniors saw Miss Fawcelt off to the station in greab
spicits.  When they came back to St Jim's erickst practico
was glpiug on on Littlo Side, and Tom Merry simply jumped
into his flannels, and joined his chums there. The worry
caused by the ng‘:y"s prediction was over now, and it was the
end of the Trouble for Tom !

{Another splendld long complete tale of Tem
Merry & Co. noxt Wednesday, entitled * A Dangerous

ubie!l" by Martin Clifford. Please order your copy .

advince,) .
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CORRESPONDENCE EXCHANGE.

Phe only names and addresses whicl can be prinfed in
these columns dare those of readers living in' any of our
Colonies who desire Correspondents in Great Britain and
Ireland. 1 3

Colonists sending in their names and addresses for
insertion in the columns of this popular story-book must
state what kind of correspondent iz required y .or girl;
Tinglish, Beotch, Welsh, or Trish, A -

Would-be correspondents must send with each notice two
coupons, ono taken from™ *The Gem,"” and one from tho
sama week's issue of its companion paper, *Tho Magnet"
Library. Coupons will alweys be found on page 2 of both
papers, and requests for correspondents not containing thess
two coupons will be absolutely disregarded. B e

Readers wishing to reply to udvertisemonts appearing in
this column: must white to' the advertisers direct. No corte.
spondenco with advertisors can be undertaken through the.
medium of this office. f

All advertisements for insertion in this Freo TExchangs
should bo addressed: “The Dditor, ‘The Gem' Library,
Thoe Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C."

Thos, D. Blekes, Rata Street, Tokomaru, via Wellington,
New Zealand, wishes to correspond with a girl reader living
in the British Isles, age 16—17, >
_Thomas Clenn, Bean View, Toren Street, Granity Post
Office, Granity West ort, New Zealand, wishes to corre-
spond with I:'aﬁ rl reader living in England or Scotland.

M. Uampbell, 83, Russell Street, Westport, New Zealand,
wishos to correspond with readers living in Wales; age 15.°

Miss I. Hasloy, 2092, Hutchison Street, Outremont,
Montreal, Canada, wishes to corredpond with readers living
in Austrelia, age 10—12. 2 ‘

Mouroux, 139; St. Phillipo Street, Houri, Montreal,
Canada, wishes to correspond with & girl reader living in the
British Isles or Canada, ago-16—17,

nard I. Moore, care of U, Doveton, 29, Aberdeen Streetl,
Woodstook, G‘arc Isrm'incp,.-ﬂoqlh Africa, wishes to corre-
spond with girl gonders living in Ireland (Dublin or Cork
proeferrad), ago 10. ;

K. 0. Lenoghan, Durban Street, Urtenhage, South Africa,
wishes o _correspond with readers interested in stamps.

B Leo, 49, Arab Street, Singapore, India, wishes. to
correspond with readers,

. Heyden, 221, Parramatta Road, Leichhardt, Sydney,
New South Wales, wishes to correspond with boy readers
living in the British Isles, age 16—18.

Miss Marion Porter, 63, Cenfral Roand, Fordshury
Johannesburg, Transvaal, South Afrien; wishes to carres[mmi
with o boy reader living In Amerien, ngo 20—22

Misses . Dowds and I\ Kottle, Box 20, Cleveland,
Johannesburg, South Afrion, wishes to correspond with boy
readlers living in the British Isles, nge 16—18. e

A. Rhoodie, caro of Mafrogsberg Hotel, De Dooras, Capo
Proyingo, Bouth Africa, wishes to correspond with a girl
reader li\'mf; in Australia, age 18—19.

Miss Phylha Au Plessis, 83, Holz Strect, West Krugoersdorp, -
Transvaal, South Afrida, wishes to correspond with a boy
reader Jiving in Amorion, age 2022,

D. Greenwood, cars of General Post Office; Fremantle,
Waestern Australia, wishes to. correspond with a gicl feader
living in Ireland (Newmarket preferred), age 1920 3

A, . IV, Johnston, 132, Occan Street, Paddington, Sydney,
New South Wales, wishes to correspond with a girl reader
living outside Australia, interested m stamps, age 17,

A. Levinsohn, Rosleven, New South. Road, dgeelilf,
Sydney, New South Wales, Australin, wishes to correspond
with o girl reader living oulside Australin intercsted in
stamps, ago 16—17, .

Harry C. Treweoke, Windares, Powel Street, Neuteal Bay,
Sydnoy, Now South Wales, Australia, wishes to correspond
with readors living in West Indies, Canada, or Ireland, ago

The Bdifor specially requests Colonial
Readers to kindly bring the Free Corrés
spondence Bxcbu;m"e t:r) the nofice of thelr
e e e BV &3 R A 505
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A Cash Prize for Every Contributor to this Page.

DIPLOMACY. ;

Brclielor (who has forgotion whether. the baby is a boy or

girl): “Woll, well, but he's & fine little fellow, isn't she?

flow old s it now? Do her teoth bother him much?  She

leoka like you, doesnlt he? Evoryhody says it doesi™—Sent
in by G, Pygas, Yorku

THE WORST TO COME! 3

Pivst M, D. (at the bedside of & wealthy bachelor): * He is
slecping naturally=he will recoyer.” i -

Second M.D.: ““Yes, the worst is no doubt over.’

IFirst' M.D.: " No, the worst is to come .””

Sccond M.D.: “ Haw is that?” : e

First M.D.: ““We have to break the news to his relatives !
—2ent i by Thomas L.- Bell, Glusgow.

; AT ] UPRET HIM. :

A man yashed excitedly ito the sinoking:compariment of
the tram. ) ; -

A Jady has fainted in the next ear,” he said, ' Has any-
Lody gob a drop of whisky handy 1" ) ;

Tnstantly hulf o dozen bottles were thrust. out to him.
Taking the nearest one;, le turned the bottle up and partoolk
of a good drink. ‘ s

“Thanks ! he: said, handing the flask back. It always
dicd make me feel bad to see & lady faint " —Sent i by Ivor
Jones, Montreal, - - :

VERY NERYOUS.

“ (Joorge!” she sereamed. " My neck I’

“ Whart's the matter ¥

“ There's a pilleveatier !”

“A what??

" A tapperkiller !' 5

“ What in the world do you mean Ao :

“0Oh dear ! she grmuod, as she clutehed at him fra 13[:@&]1}'.
A Kitterpaller! You know, George, n patterkiller I

YO eaid George, with relief.  *You mean & epttor-
pillar??  And he proceoded to brush the future butterfiy
wway.—Sent in by Ki Lovell, Southumipton.

IT'8 ONLY NATURAL.

“ Ah, yes!” murmured Miss Sereecher, after the first
selection at the concert, ‘I have had some very exciling
exporiences,  Coming over here from Paris, a terrible storm
arose, and I had lo sing to quicten the passengers, You
should bave seen the heavy seas running.”’ B

A big, rude man, sitting in the cormer of the room, wearing
o gaudy necktio, gazed out of the window. 7

1 don't really blame the sen I he muttored to himself,—
Sent 1o by W. ;{ugu:l, Clapton Common, N. I

THE TEACHER'S THEORY SHATTERED.

4 Children,” said the teacher to the pupils, *you slw};ld
be able to do anything: equelly well with either hand, With
a littlo practice, you will find it as casy to do unything with
ono hand as it is with the other” i

“Gaoat ! cried the urchin at the foot of the class, ‘' Let’s
soe yon put your left hand in the vight hand pocket of your
trousers I'—8ent in by Joseph Oukes, Bethnal Green, .
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MONEY PRIZES OFFERED.

Readers are invited to send ON A POSTOARD Storyettes or Short Interesting Paragraphs for this
For every contribution used the sender will receive a Money Prize.
ALL POSTCARDS MUST BE ADDRESSED—The Editor, “The dem" Library, Gough House,
Gough Square, Fleet Street; London, E.C.
THIS OFFER 1S OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD,

No cerrespondence can be entered intganith ra'ffmi fo this mr':im

tition, and all eonteibutions enclored ih Tettors, o dent in other
& will be disregavded, - g

WOULD HE BITE?

Quite recently anold friend of the Browns went to soe ther
nt their new country residence.  As lie approached the house
o large dog came runuing to the gate, snd began burking ok
bim throngh the fence,

* How do you do?” eaid Brown's wife, coming to the door.
“Uoma right in) Don't mind the dog.” : .

“ Dut won't he bite?” exclaimed the friend, not anxions to
1mf.-{'t the' eamine without some axsurance  of his personul
safety.

“That's just what I want to, find out!? exclaimed Mrk
Brown, "l‘ only bought linn - this morning.”—Sent in' by
Jines Goold, Kirn, N.B. Y : 3

HE WAS WIDE,
She: “ Would you start off for your vacation on a Friday 1™
He: “You bet your lifo T wouldn'v!”
She: “What a supc'rs_tiniiuu ass you must be, then!” -
He: “Suporstitions, be” hanged ! T wonldn't gtart off on
a Friday becouse Suturday Iz pay-day ¥~ -Seut in hy J. Van
der Schsll, South Africa.

. TPHE SERVANT PROBLEM. e

ITe {reading puper): # Hore's a note about the aceident
nt-Joness.  Lhe servant put some gunpowder ‘m the lire, -and -
she was blown through the reof.”?

She (sympatheticnlly}: *' Poor Mys, Jones has sa much
troublé with hor givls. Thay makes the fourth girl that's
loft her without giving notice "—8ent in by R, A, Wilson,
Birminghum,

e

A TALE OI' LETTERS,

Which lottors ave the hardest workers?—The Dees (B's).

Which are the most extensive letters?—The sens (0's).

Which lotters are the most fond of comfort 7—The cas (E's).

Which are the noisiest letters 7—The juys (J's).

Whiech nre the longest lotters7—The eels (Lis). »

Which are the poorest lettors?—The owes (0s).

Which are the most sensible letters?—The wise (Y's).—
Sent in by John A, Urquabact, Tnverness,

WIIY TOMMY WAS WIIACKED.

Schaolmaster  (pointing to first letter of the alphabet)$
“ What's that letter, Tommy 1"

Tommy: “ Dunno, sir.”

Schoolmaster : ' Yes—vyes, you wust Jdo.
(Files feed his horses on®*

Tommy: “' Straw, sir.’”

Schoolmaster (trying letter B):  No, Tommy, Well, wha§
is this letter ¥’

Tommy: " Dunno, sir.” J

Schoolmaster: *“ Bub surely vou must, hoy. What's thaf
dear littlo inseet that huzzes about the flowers?? |

Tommy: ** Wasp.”

Schoolmaster. (tries letter €): * Now, Tommy, buighten
yourself up, and try this letter” :

Tommy: “* Don't know it, sir.”’

Schoolmastor: *“ Well, now, what do I do with my exes?”’

Tommy: * Oh, you mean squint i"—8Sent in by John Currie,
Glasgow,

What doce Farmes
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‘A DANGEROUS DOUBLE!"
By Martin Clifford.

In this splendid long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co.
of Bt Jim’s, Clavering. the boy who so closaly resembles Lom
Morry, reappenys in the neighbourhood of the school.

Cordon Gay & Co. of tho Grammar School are the first
Lor lie deceived by the amazing likenocss, which, as the yesult
of their treatment of him, Clavering himself has veason to be
solry for,  ° 3

An odicl goos forth from 8t Jim's that the neighbourhood
is to bo made too warm for Clavering. Tom Merpy reulises
that he hay :

‘*A DANGEROUS DOUBLE!"

‘And so it proves. ' But for the result of a Jittle mistake on the
wart of Jack Blake & Co., the heve of the Shell would have
{ml to suffer severcly for the dastardly action of his double.

PASS IT ON!

T o constintly hepring from loyal chums of mine in con-
firmation of my theory that the simplest of all ways—and
one of the most effective—of gefting new friends for the
fumons Companion Papors is just to pass them on aftor
veading them. 1 gave one of my friends a copi' of “The
Gem < the other day,” they write. ** Ho was so pleased with
it thiat hoe js going to get it for himself every week in future.”
That s what happens in nine eases out of ten; boys and

iFls hinve only to get to know of the famous Companion
Papers to bocomo staunch readers, And so onee again 1 as
all myrender-chims to do this to help me and their favourito

papers=
d PASS IT ON!

REPLIES IN BRIEF,

¢ A  Bournemouth Reader,”—The &d. Library entitled
 The Silent Threa is out of pring, therefore unobtainable
from this office. There is o Jong, complete story of Tom
Merey & Co. in “ The Penny Popular ™ every Friday.

% Gonstant ' (Glasgow), and others,—A Cure for Knock-
krices: Rise on: your toes, hands on hips, and slowly sink to
the ground, allowing the knees to bend outywards, Do this
regularly n_lrght an_r.l‘mprmr;g.

* Youth ' (Battersea).—Most boys do not havo to start
shaving until they are at least 18, bnt in a few cases it is
necessary beforo that age. 1 .-;i]ou'ld advise you to postpono
tho operation until you are o bit older, if possible.

1. (1 Bastin' (Exeter).—I have never heird of the game
you mention.

18, 8. C. (Livorpool).—Messrs. Classell & Co., of La Belle
Sauvage, Ludgate Hill, 1.0, 1)11‘?]18]1 & hook gnlled ** Sports
and Pastimes,” which would suit your requirements. The
% Daisy ' airriflo s onie of the most popular rifles.

“ Do of my Chums,”"—Please send me your addiess. Your
questions would occupy too mitch spnce to answer here.

A, Poet E_j\'_olt-s.].—-'l‘ho anthor of * Bherlock Iolmes™ .is
Sir Avtlur Conan Doyle. Tho adventures of that detective are
still obtainable in book form, :

(. Lowrens (Bouth Afvics).—Snakes hold birds and mico
by the power of fascination or hypnotism which their gaze
possesses over the intellects of weaker animals.

THE NAVY AS A PROFESSION FOR BOYS:
By Admiral the Hon. Sir E; Fremantle,

Promoation is Rapid.

A “ Doy after a year's training, and a “youth ' after six
months nt ses, joins a ship in o son-goins( squadron, and it
is well to mention that o commission now lasts for tivo years,
o that his time away from home will not much exceed that
period. - In former times very long commissions were nob
unusunl, and T swas myself 5 years and 4 months away from
England in o distant stetion in one ship.

On his veturn home he is entitled to o fortnight's leave for
overy your abroad. At the expivation of which: time he joins
the naval barpacks at his port, soon dfter whieh he probably
forms ona of a nuclens crew at one of the home ports for o
vour or two, when ho is agnin on turn for o seagomg ship.

At cighteen he iz rated ovdinary =saman, and if o smark
::mmyiv follow hiis subsequent promotion is rapid. At twenty ho
2 ALB. (able senmun), nnd goes through o course of gunnery -
and torpedo, becoming a “senman gunner’ and *"teained
torpedo man.” The noxt steps are leading senman, seconid
angl first-class petty-officer, chiel petby-officor, warrant officer,
chiof warrant officer, und possibly Hentennnt, I have known
men to veach the rank of first-eluss potty-officer at 24; and, if
ability, eonduct and edueation are good, it 15 not difficult for
a man to reach warrant-officer’s rank comparatively young,
with @ pay from £100 to £250 a year witl: rations. But T
will sippose that o man only reaches-the rank of chief petly-
officer, and thon takes his pension. To mention a t-ypicnl! ense
which T know of. J. D. was during the last period of his
sorvice as chief petiy-officor, gummery instructor, ctc.,
voeeiving bs. a day, or £90 a year. He then refired on n
pension for life of £561 14s, and he has since been employed
inder the Adniiralty. Tt must be vemembered that a pension
is carned at the early age of 40, though in the case I have
referred to the man bad his pension inereased on account’
of extending his service. The following iz a rough scale of
pay:

Boys, 2nd cluss; 3s. 6. a week; Boys lst class, ds 1d. a
week; ordinayy seaman, Bs 9d, & week; able s=oaman,
115, 8d. n week; ablo seaman, aftor 6 vears' man's $ervice,
13s. bd. a week; kmdilz‘lﬂg senman, 165, 2d. to 165, 4d. a woek;
sotty-officer, 21s, to 258, Ad. a  week; chief petty-officer,
5s. 8d. to 305 4d. n week.

On promofion to warrant officer: Gumier or Boatswain,
£109 to £164 per annun.

On promotion to commissioned swarrant officer: Chicf
gunner or chief boatswain, £182 to £219 per annum,

On promotion to commissioned officer: Licutenant, £257 to
£273 per annum, ;

On advancement to the rvating of chief pettv-officer, £5 is
allowed towards outfit. :

Considerable additions to pay can be enrned by capable men
for gunnery, torpedo, and -physical traimng qualifications;
and substantial money prizes are given for good shooting.

Extra pay is also given when serving in torpedo-bonts,
destroyers, and submarine-hoats.

(Another Special Article 3 "
cn this interesting sub-

Ject next Wednesday.) ————EL

Frinted nndguh!ln!:ed weekly by the Propﬂl_atd'ri, The Flestwa kuim;ﬁummahmﬂm,
uth

Melbourns, Kytiney, Adelalde, Brisbane, and Wellington, N, Bo

N
Bubecription, 76, per annum, Baturday, April 11th, 1014,

vland, Agentafor Australin: Gordon & Gotoh,

ca: The Central Nows Agenoy, Ltd., Oape Town and Johanneaburg
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CET A COPY TO- DAY You WILL ENJOY IT!
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~SEXTON BLAKE rouzn WA woMAm :



|“THE MILLIONAIRE SPORTSMAN!”|-

{“ThE Bovs' FRIEN” 5 GOMPLETE LIBRARY.

1“THE CLUE OF THE WAX VESTA (

(A REAL Detective Film.)

Featuring the Famous Brmsh Detective, SEXTON BLAKE. Full Details am‘f
Ltst of Bookings in this week’s UNION JACK LIBRARY, One Penny

SEXTON BLAKE RESCUES YVONNE FROM THE WAVES.
JUS | 0“ i .

Three Splendud New Numbers of

"“THE BOYS' FRIEND™ 3° LIBRARY

No. 259:

-« ‘LONGBOWS OF ENGLAND!”

A Superb Story of Robin Hood. By MORTON PIKE. $
No. 260: |

.

= ...‘-.7-

'} “THE.CORINTHIAN!” |

A Margmfrcent Sfor; of .the Old-time Prize Ring. By BRIAN KINGSTON.
No. 26| 2

A Splendid Story of Ferrers Lord, By SIDNEY DREW.

Be Sure and Ask for

11434



