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THIS WEEK'S CHAT.

The Editor's Personal Column.

“KEEPING IT DARK!"
By Martin Clifford.
Noxt Wednesday's grand, long, complete tale of the chums

of 8. Jim's concerns the welfare of Reginald Talbot, the
handsomo and populas junior of the Bhell.  Gerald Cutts
of the Fifth, entigod by the expulsion of his ¢hum fl'ré&!!u{n,
directs oll bis animosity against Talbot, and makes bitfer
allusions to that shadowy past which Talbot and his friends
are so anxious to forgot.  Kildare fakes upon himself the
task of thwarting Cuits, but in doing so he chuses suspicion
of 4 very grave nature fo fall upon him, Jack Blake is the
first fo suspect the Bt Jim's captain of treading tho downmwurd
path, and ho and his chums suceeod in

""KEEPING IT DARK!"”

with disastrous results to themselves.
—_———h

STORIES OF SPECIAL INTEREST,

I would draw the sttention of all loyal Gemites to the
current issue of our splendid mmr.mion papor, “The Penny
Popular.” The stories contained in this weel’s issuo ure
such as will appeil to young and old, boys and girls alike.
Thoro who are keen on detective tales will find plenty of
exciting incidents in

“CAUGHT RED-HANDED !
an cnthralling story of famous Sexton Bluke; while Mr.
Martin Cliford’s yain of St. Jim's, entitled

“SPOOFING THE BCHOOL "
will make a groat hit,

Jack, S8am, and Pete, the comrades who have rounmed the

warld together, come very much into the picture in
“CCAPTAIN MASUN'S COMPACT 1

nnd, altogether, the present issue of ®The Penny Populir™

can be deseribed as **simply topping ™ froni cover ta cover,

Yonr newsagent has o copy waiting for vou.  Securn it now !

THE RIGHT SPIRIT,

“Two Gomites (Kingston) have asked me cortain ques-
tions relative o joining the Army, 1 gather from their
letter that my two chums are both eager and enthusiastic
to sorvo wibh the Colows, but, ss they arn only sixtecn vears
of age, T am bound to sey that i my opinion they would find
it difficuli 4o enlist an “any =eclion of our gallant Army.
Novertheless, T maoy say in thesa pages that 1 much admire
tho spirit of patriotism which has prompted them to offer their
sorviees to King and country, wnd T think that if application
were mude fo the authorities, they wonld bo Nmi)‘m] io do
thoie shaeo for the cavse in some other way, L wish my
Kingston choms every sucoess in their workhy entorprize,

THE ANTI-GEM SOCIETY.

The following precious communication s corno to lind
from an individual whose boast it is to.be president of the
* Anti-Gem ¥ Society—ihal is to say, n little kiot of dis-
contented porsons banded together to woge war on  the
“Gem ™ and all its works.

An Bditor'a life can havdly bo deseribed sz o bed of voses,
and eommunications of this sort do not rendor my task iy
tho mate pleasunt, 1In fairness o Master Caclton, however,
I am griving full publicity to his communication, and invite
tho opimions of my readers on the subject.

Hore is his letter:

* Sir,—Hiving obtained  my  follow-menbers' unanimons
approval, I proceed to give a few rowsons why we have
formed oue club.

“ 1. The storics are ridiculously nupossible. Why? Bocnuse
DrArcy conld not be so foelish, Fatty Wynn could not be
such a glutton and yet o heve. The Head could not be #o
lemiont fo Levison, efe., ole., ote,

* & Too Futor's Column is too stinted, ond one out of
every fixty correspondents is answered, ete., ete, cte.

* 3 The prizes for jokes are muinly awarded to persans
living a great way out of Fnglund, cle.

“ Therefore, wo are urging overybody within our reich o
give up the ‘Gem,' ete,  Howevor, weo ngres to considor
terma if you publish this lettor in your columng, thus proving
whother you are o coward or o Briton.—Yours respectfully,

‘“Ronert UAnLros.

' P.8.—0ur hesitobing friends are awaiting your decision.
We give you two weoks.”
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CAPTURED BY CIPHER!

A Grand Long, Complete School Story of the Chums of St Jim's.

,~

‘' Gentlemen,” exclaimed Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, ““I pwopose a checah for Levison of the Fourth ' « Hurray 1"
Aund that cheer, heartily and spontaneously given, rang very pleasantly in the ears of the junior who had beea

sent to Coventry.

CHAPTER 1.
Most Mysterious!

a WEAT Scott!"
D'Arcy of the Fourth uttered thit exclamation in
tones of the greatest amnzement,

In his nstonishment his eyeglass dropped from his cye. Ile
gathered it up ngain, and polished it, and jammed it info kis
eve, and regarded blankly the object which had ealled forth
his surprised exclamation,

Avthur Angustas D'Arcy was the Grst fellow down (hat
morning i the School 1Mouse at 8t. Jim's. The big door

(See Chapter 15,)

(VY VT VVPVVETYTYVIVVEYYYs

of the School Iouse hid been unfastened, but it was not et
openet, when the swell of St Jim's came downstairs, and
Arthur Augustus swung it open himself,

Then he stood transfixed.

He stood, with his eveglass in his eye, regarding the ont-
side of the big oaken door in blank amazement.

Y Pai Jove !

The early honsemuid in the hall looked at Arthor
Augustus in surprise. Tom Merry of the Shell, who was
just coming down the stairs, stared at him,

“What's the row, Gussy?”

“liweat Scott!™

Next Wedmnesday
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“ What the dickens—— .

» Extwaordinawy 1

v What on ekrthce the matter with the chap ?”* asked Monty
Lowther, coming down with Manners, and joining Tom
Merry. ‘' What are yon blinking at, Gussy?1” '

T am not blinkin’, Lowthah. I am wegardin’ this most
extwaordinawy thing.” ¢

“ Something on the door, I suppose,” said Tom Merry,

uzzled. And the Terrible Three of the Ehell, perplexed
by D'Arey's attitude of amazement, hurried to join him i
the daorway., Then they exclaimed, all nt once, as they
beheld the object thay had caused DPrArey’s surprise;

“ My hispi! L

It was indecd surprising,
opened, and nabady elonging J
been out i the quedvangle, But on the outside of the door
wis an extraordinary inscription in chellk. "

The juniors staved at it blankly. Who had put it there was
& mystery; and what it meant waa a greater mystery still.
Upon the caken surface of the big door a number of figures
bnd beon chalked. They ran, in order:

18 15 1 1 201516 10 67 18 66 4 24 60 10420479
2506609 1442016122414 42"

No wouder the juniors staved. .

. Fog sone moments they stared in silence, their breath
almost taken away by their astopishment.

Wi, this beats the band[” said Monty Lowiher, ©t
WAViar silly ass has been chalking those Agurcs

Tha door had only just been
to the School House had yet

Jength
there !’

*"What co

Canit m
h!:'tm"s aver dhe pi
clinps, 1 suppose.

"“Where «rcrs ihe joke come in#?

' Plosecd § T know !’ confessed Tom Merpy, “ Dul. e
thiey don't moan anything, 1 suppose it ust bo a joke.'

+“Pewwaps they do-menn sontethin’, deah boy, " sard Avthur
Angustius L7 Ave
"V Rate! What eould they mean?”

i Powwaps it'e a cwyplogwam £

¢ A which?” :

"A c\\-y!nt(-gu'am.“ safd D'Arey firmly;
looks like.!

«Qh, o eryptogram!”? said Tom Merry. “\What would
anybody waut to chall.a cryptogram on the door of the
School House for, fathen!!?”

T woluse to bo called a fathcad, Tom Merry, I think it
satet be n cwyptogwam. [t ear't be anythin’ else, you see,
Pwobably some wotten joke of tho New House boundahs,
Wlien we week it out, we shall find it is somo diswespectful
moessage.’

4 Oh, very lileely,” said Tom Merry, “ Then wo won't
work it our. Woll rub it out instead.’

“ Hold on, deal boyi don’t wub it out!
firsl.  I'm wathah good at ewyptegwams,
dab at ﬁmm, in foet.”

* Hallo! what have yon
Tourth, coming down with
what on earth’s thist”

“'My hat'”

“iWhat's the joke 1 >

Mote and more fellaws were coming down now,
Joined the group of juniors in the doorway, staring at
glrange insoription.

There were sxclamations of surprise on all sides.

“ Must be a cryptogrem,” sud Levison of the -Fourth,
eycing the chelked figures very curionsly, “ The figures
sland for leiters, you know: and when you get the right
letters you can read it off quite casily.”

" Read it off, then,” aid Blake,

v Ahem! I haven't gob the vight letters.”

« T wathah think 1 can work it, deah boys," gaid Arthur
Avgusius, with the smile of superior knowledge. ' Pwey
Jdon't wub it out. Of course, it must be some cheeky message
fwom the New House boundahe.  Now, sappose you numbah
the letters of the alphabet, you kuow, fwoin i‘u-gimlin' to
e, end ose the hegabs instond of the lettahs, then you got
3 for A, 2 fer B 3 for O, and o on. Pway wait a minute,
4l I sowibble it down.”?

Arrhi tus,  deeply interested u the mystorions
cpyptograin, ily taok out bis pocket-book and o pencil, and
serawled dowes the slphabet from A to Z, anil wrote under
cach letter its appropeiats figure, from 1 to 26,

" Now, then, 1t won'y take long—"

 Hobd o |7 satd Blake, * Onoief the numbers s 66.
YWhich is the sxtv-sixth letter of the alphabet, Gussy 1"

W Bat Jove | I nevah thought of that.”

U Ha, hache i’

. Pewwaps thevs's g patch) said Arthue Augtstns, thenght-
l‘nli,\. ALY, wetl fwy to numbahs one to (WL Ty 51,

TEE (R JabRARY . —No. 355,
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eaid Manners. !
n;l;inl-tlm;f' hiz
o

L 1!

| cpn thioy ‘mesn 2
vyzhing.” said Tom Merry,
1o, 4 Must be & joke of the New |

" ihat's ‘what ib

Let's work it out
you know—quite &

ot there?” asked Blake of the
erries and Dighy, " Hallo!

and they
the

very Monday.

spotted Figgins across the quad—

lﬂﬂﬁr ? LIBRARY,

T;.[mt ‘l_\:t’:uld make the first part of it read R O A A T0 P—
ahem !
“ And what dees RO A AT O P spell 7 asked Tom Menvy.

“ Paj Jove! It weally doesn't scem to spell n‘us‘ﬂ'"", deaxh
boys, unless it's in a beastly foweign linguage. 4 T

“Must be a jolly foreign language, if it spolls anything.’
caid Lowther.  * Sanskrit, I should say, or American, CT
something like that.”’

“ Weally, Lowthah——"' :

« Rlessed ‘if it's worth the trouble of warking ont.™ snid
Pom Merry, It must be n joke of Figgins & Co, Instead
of working it out, we'll' go and look for the: New House
boundahs, and bump them for their cheek.”

“ Hoar, hear!” :

“ Porhaps it wasn't Figgins & Co.,” said Tevisen of the
Tourth, who was eyeing the inseription with keen curiosity.
“ Tt doosn’t look to mo like n joke, Pm going to take o
copy of it, anyway, and work it out, if it's & ervptogram.”

_ And Levison proceeded to copy down the strange figures
into his pocket-book.

“« Oh, rot ! said Tom Menyy. * *Pain’t worth the trouble:
and perhaps it 'doesn’t mean anything at all. Tt may be only
a jupe, to make us try to work it out for nothing. “Then the
bounders will have tﬂe laugh of us. Come on, you chaps;
let's go and bump the bounders for their choek, instend of
working out their blessed cryptogram. Where's Talbot 7

W ere 1 am!” called out Talbot, coming downstaivs.
YW hat's on !

" A rotten joke of the New House bounders,” said Tom
j\l?rry. “We're going to bump them, and we want you o
16 p_n

Talbot laughed.

“T'm on!” he said cheerily.

Y Coma on!”

“ Hallo! What's this—"" Talbot paused, as e saw the
chalked figures on the door, and started violently. ' Who's
weitten thig here

“* Piggine & Co.,"” explgined Tom Merry. Y Ii'e some
yotten joke up against the School House—at cast, we suppose
it ie. Come on, Talbot!™

Biit Talbot did not move. 1Te scemed rooted fo the floor.
piid o stared hard at the chalked figures. The colour had
faded out of hia cheeks. Then, as he caught the keen eyes of
Levison of the Fourth (urned euriously upon him, e flushed.

% Odd idea.” ho said calmly, ** 1 suppose it's some sort of &
cryptogram—what "'

“Can you read it2"
Talbot's face,

“* How should I be able to read cryptogramns at sight?”
caid Talbot carelessly. * T'll take a copy of it, thongh.”

““ Oh, don’t waste time,” said Tom Merry.,  *Dve just

asked Levison, his cyes still on

“T'll ecome after yon,” suid Talbot,

0Oh, all right!®

Tom Merry & Co. crowded ont
a copy of the chalked figures on the door. Only Levison of
the Fourth remained with him, and he was watching the
Shell fellow with an odd expression in his eyes,

L Mf_fgh_t as well rub this rubbish out,” said Talbot, when
lie bad finished muking his copy.

“Why ?? asked Levieon.

+ Oh, of course it doesn’t matter !

Kildare of the Sixth, the captain of Sf, Jim's, came along
\'Ilu-. pessage, and he frowned as he saw tire chall-marks on the
Loor.

“ \What's this?"" ho exelaimed.  This kind of thing isn't
allowed. Rub that chalk off the door at once, Levison,

* Right-ho ! said Levison.

He borrowed a duster from the housemaid and riybbed the
old oalk clean, Talbot of tha Shell drew a decp breath, and,
withont a glance at the curious face of Lévison, he went
out fiuto the guad.

of the house. Talbot made

—

CHAPTER 2,
A Little Too Hasty.
IGGINS, Korr, and Wynn, the famous Co. of the New
House, had just come out of their Houee as the vising-
to clang over St Jim's. In the keen

bell ceased
i taking o trot round the (Lund-

November morning they were
vangle to freshen ﬁieir appetites for breakfast, though Fatty o
Wynn's appetite, at least, did not vequire any aid of that
sort. The three chums of the New House halted ns n arowd
of School House fellows bore down npon them with a vush.

“ o0k out ! School House eads ! exclaimed Kerr.

¢ (ollar. them U roared 'Tom Meiry,

Figging & Co. made 4 rush for thew own House.
Sohool House fellows rrowded in the way, and
Hause trio weve promptly survonnded.

.

But the
the New
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about " yelled Piggins. “ 1 don’t know

Every Wednesday.

“ Hero, hold on!" oxeliimed Figgins. *° Fair play's a
jowel, you know. What are you on the war-path for so
carly in the morning #*"

“ Looking for checky bounders who chall up eryptograms
on tho door of our House,' said Tom Merry.

S What!"

* Callar tham |"

" Hore, I say——'

But Figging had no time .to say anything. The crowd of
the School Houso closed in upon the three, and they were
promptly collared. Figging & Co. resisted manfully, but in
I:illﬂ grasp of 50 many pairs of hands they had no chanece at
all.

‘" Bump them!” roared Blake.

‘* Yaas, wathah! Bump the boundahs!"

Y Yow-ow !'" vonred Figgins, * What the dickens——"

Bumap !

“ Yarooh " ;

* Now explain what it means!' howled Blake. * We're
nat taking rthe trouble to work out your rotten crypiograms.
Tell ua what it meang 1"

“ Yans, wathah!' chimed in Arthwy Augustus D'Arcy.
“ Ixplain it, you boundalis!" &

“ Blessed if T know what you're driving at!" gasped
Figgins, “ Are you gone off your silly rockers?"

** Explain !"

# Look heroe——""

“ Oh, bump him again !’ said Tom Merry, © We'll bump
it out of him!"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Figgine came into rough contact with the quadrangle
again, and he roared.

“ Yow-.ow-ow ! You silly asses—""

“ Now will you tell us what it means?" demanded Tom
Marry. -

“ What what menns, yon frabjous ass?"

“The cryptogram !’

“ What cryptogram ?"”

“0h, he doesn’'t know!" grinned
Lowther., * Give him another bump, and
freshen his memory !

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“0Oh  crambs!" asped  Figgins.
“ Choek it, you assea ! Yavooh! Leggo!
I'll slanghtor you! Reseue, New Hounse !
Oh, my hat !"

“ Now will sou explain?” demanded

ake,

“1 don’t Lnow what you're burbling

anything about any »illﬁ eryptogram "

** Honest Injun?" asked Tom Merry.

“ ¥es, fathead!”

“Thén it was
“ Bump Korr !

* Hold on!" yelled Kerr, as he was bumped on the hard,
unsympathetic earth. * Hold on! Chuck it! I don’t know
anything abous it either !

““Oh, rats! Give him another bump for not knowing
anything about it,”" said Blake.

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh erumbs! You fatheads— Oh 1"

“It must have been Wynn, then!” said Tom Merry.
““Now then, all hands to the mill! Fatty's a heavy-
weight !

‘Legro!” gasped Fatty, “T don’t know—yarooh ! —any-
thing—oh, my hat!—about it either! Oh! Oh!"

“ Now, look here!” said Tom Merry, wagging his fore-
finger at the gasping heroes of the New House. “If it
wasn't you, it was some bounder in your IHouse. Who was
{0

* You—you silly ass!” gasped Figgins, ‘It wasn't. We're
the Erat oul of our House this morning, you burbling jabber-
wheks !

* Aud we don’t know anything about it!" roared Kerr.

Bai Jove, we have been wathoh hastay, deah boys!”
mgx:&kcdh:\rtllmr Augustus D'Arcy thoughtfully,

“Hn. ha, ha!"

Kerr,” said Tim,

* Never mind. A bumping will do them good, on genernl
principles,” grinned Kangaroo of the Shell. ¢ But if it
wasn't those bounders, who was it?"'

“ It'a a giddy mystery, then " said Tom Merry. * Some-
body must have got in over the school wall in the night, and
challed that rot on our door. I suppose it couldn't have
been old Taggles. Then it must have been somebody from
outside St Jium's,”

T exrwaordinawy 1!

Firgus & Co. were released. They were a little dishevellad,

NEXT
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and somewhat Austered, and a very greal deal exasperated,
But their curiosity overcame thewr cxasperation.

“What's the giddy mystery 9" asked Figeing, as he duated
himself down. * What are you burbling about, you School
Houso fatheads?"

" Weally, Figgins—"

Tom Merry explained, and the New [House chums Listenod
in great astonishment.

“Well, that takes the cake,” said Figgins. * Honour
bright, it wasn't us—or anybody in our House, cither! Wa
were the first out of the House. and we should have seen it
if any New House chap had done it. Besides, some of you
were out beforo us. I saw your door open. Must have been
a School House chap pliving the giddy goat!"

“Wats! I opened the door first, Figgins, and T found it

" there.”

“* Let's see it," said Korr.

Figgins & Co. walked towards the Sclhiool House with the
crowd of fellows. In their euviosity concorning the abrangs
massnfc in figures they had quite forgotion the bumping.
But their experionce was like that of the celebeated Mother
Hubbard, When they got there the door of the School
House was bare,

Y My hat! It's been rublied out!™ said Blake,

Figgins looked at him suspiciously.

o T suppose you're not pulling our leg 2" he said.

“ Honest Injun!” said Tom Merry. It was there right
cnough, We all saw it. I didn’t take a copy of it, though.
Did any of you fellows "

“ I waz goin' to," said Acthur Augustus, frowning.  But
I didn’t, It's wotten, because I'm wathah a dab at findin’
out ewyptogwams,'

* Levison took a copy of it,' said Herrvies. 1 saw him

domg it."”

“Good! We'll hunt up. Levison."

There was a search for Levison, The
Fourth-Former was discovered in a quiet
corner of the quadrangle, wrinkling his
brows over the strange set of figures ia
his pocket-boole. f

* Heah heis!'

“ Iound it oul, Levison?'

“ Levison shook his bead.

. “I ean't make head or tail of 1t.”" he
said.

“ Let's sec it,” said Figging. [ dars
say I can tell you what it means,''

“Waenlly, Figgins, us 1 have ot been
able to guess the meéanin’, T harvdly con-
sidah——""

“ Depends on a chap's brains,” ox-
plained Figgins, * You wouldn't be able
to, you know,"

“¥You uttah ass—" ;

“ Blessed if T can make it out I'' said Figgins, staving at the
queer set of figures in Levison's pocket-book. * Looks as if
some silly ass has jumbled up the figures simply to puzzlo
us. They can’'t mean anything."

“ Tach figgah stands for a lettah, deal boy——""

“0r a word,"” suid Lowther.

“ Yaas, possibly, But how to Gud oul what lettahs or
words—thab is wathah difficuls.”

“ Beats me,” said Figgins, * You try if, Kerr. You're a
blessed Scotchman, and you've got a head for this kind of
thing."

Kerr grinmed. e was already scanning the figures with
deep intorest. But he could make nothing of them.

“I'll take a copy of it, and try to worl it out,” he said. |

A good mony of the fellows took copiea from Ievison's,
ond set to work trying to deciphor the weird figures. But
they tried in vain, and most of them [Fma it up before hreak-
fast-time. When the bell rang, and Tom Merey & Co. went
into the School Honse, they met Talbot.

“ TPound it out?" asked Tom Merry.

Talbot started.

“* Th—what 7"

““ Vou took a ecopy of the cryptogram, didun't you?'" asked
Tom. *“IEit is a cryptogram, I moan.”

“Yes, I took a copy,” said Talbot cavelessly.
thrown it away since. Let's got in to brekker.” :

“ Right-ho! I'm hungry,” ssid Tom Merey cheerily.

They went into the dining-room, and at that time it did
not occur to Tom Morry that Talbot of the Shell had not,
in point of fact, answered his question. But Levison of _tho
Lrourth, who was following them in, noted it, and he smilqd
in his corious way.

Afrer breakfast. wlen the juniors came ouf, Levison of tha
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Tourth tonched Talbet lightly on the arm as hie went out
into the guadeangle.  Talbot's brow was wyinkled with
thonght, and lie started nritably as he looked round at
Levison.

“ What do you want ¥’ he avked,

“Only 2 word,” said the Fourth-Former—* ahout that
cryptogram.’*

Talbot locked annoyed, 3

" Oh, don't hother me about it !'* he said, d L

“T haven't been able to read it explained Levisom “I
thought you might have spotted w_fnul it meant.’’

"1 den't see why you should think so.” -

“Oh, it was only an idea ! I know you are a keen chap,

“Thanks ! said Talbot drily. And he turned away,

“Hold onl” said Levison. “You haven't answered me
yet. Flave you found out' what it means, Talbot "

“ 1 don’t want to talk about it,”" said Talbot brusquely.
1 wish vou wouldn’t bother me about the rot, Levigon.”

Without a word further, lie walked away. Levison smiled.

CHAPTER 3.
The Shadow of the Past.

PJT\OM MERRY & CO. were particularly cheerful that
dav. The afterncon was o half-holiday, and the
Sehiool House juniors were playing a House mateh

with Figgins & Co. And the weather was unexpectedly good.

There fmd been a mist in the morning, but it cleared oft
in the afternoon, and the sun shone down on the footbali-
rround very brightly for November, Tom Mervy & Co. were
ooking forward to the match with especial keenness, because
they had a **vod in pickle” for the New Heuse.

Talbot of the Shell, the scholarship junior, short as was
the time that he had been at St. Jim’s, had proved himself
& tower of strength in the junior eleven. ;

In all the more important matches played by the 8t. Jim's
juniors, the new winger was sure of a place in the team;
and with his aid in the House match, Tom Merry confidently
expected to give Figgins & Co. the “kybosh,” as he
expressed it. ALl J N,

After morning lessons, the juniors were thinking of nothing
but the House mateh; the chalked figures on thoe Schoo
House door had been dismissed from their minds. Ono or
two fellows were still puzzling over them, but that was all.
How they had come to bo chalked on the door was a
mystery, Every fallow whe had been asked declarved that he
knew nothing of the matter, and it was prettv clear that
gome outsider must have got in over the school wall, and
chalked the figures on the door. Why anyone should have
done such an extroordinary thing was a mystery. Some
ahsurd practical joker had done 1t to create a mystification,
was the general opinion, and so the subject was dismissed.

Foothall wes the subject in all minds now. After dinner,
most of the fellows sauntered down to the playing-ficlds,
Thoere was, a senior mateh on that afternocon, too—Kildare
and the mighty men of the first eleven playing a visiting
team of Big Side. But fo the Lower School the junior
House match was the event of the day. 4

“Time we got down to the ground,” Tom Mervy remarked,
locking at his watch, *“Where's Talbot? Hns he gone
down?” )

AT haven't seen him,”” said Lowther,

“ T Jook in his study.”

Tom Merry ascended the stairs to the Shell passage. He
was a little surprised that Talbot needed looking for;-the
new fellow was usually very keen about footer. Talbot
shared a study with Gore and Skimpole, next to Merry's,
in the Shell passage. Tom tapped at the door, and opencd
it. and leoked in.

Talbot was there, alone,

He did not look up. He was sitting in a chair, with his
hands driven deep into his jacket pockets, and a deep
wrinkle in ‘his brow, his eyes fixed on the carpet. Tt was
ovident thnt he had not heard the tap on the deor, and had
not heard the door open. : "

Tom Merry's cheery face elouded n little as he looked af
Talbot, silent, immobile, his face hall-turned away, buried
it a gloomy reverie.

Talbot was subject to these deep fits of despondent thought
at times, and Tom Merry well knew the reason. But of late
they had seemed to leave him, and Talbot had seemed to be
«s lighthearted and cheery as the rest of the Co. Apparently
this afterncon the old black mood had returned once moro
to take possession of tha junior whose past hond been so
gtrange and so shadowed.

“Talbot, old chap g

Talbot started pt the sound of Tom Merry’s voice, and

%lmhcd rod.

i Yes, Coama in, Tom 17
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“ Nothing wrong, old felow 7"

I=1 was thinking,” said Talbot,
me? I—I'd forgotten about the match.
waiting,” .

Tom Merry dropped his hand on fthe Shell fellow's
shoulder, )

** Look here, Tulbot T can guess what you were thinking
about, Chuck it! All that’s aﬁ aver now '

albob smiled—a eurious smile.

*You can guess 7' ho said.

* ¥es," said Tom Merry bluntly.  You're thinking about
things that are over and’ done with, and can't be Tielped..
You shouldn’t. Look forward—not back. It's best.”

I know it is,” said Talbot quietly—*I know. But some-

times a fellow can’t help looking back, especially when lie's
ad a past like mine. [ can’t help t]xin!king haw sherl a
while ago it was I came hove—and what I was—-" ,

“Don't,” said Tom, with a pained look: He did not like
to think of what hiz chum had been in those black, wretched

% Ave yon veady lov
I won't keep yon

ays.

Talbiot smiled bittevly. 4

“And I had no shame then,” he said. ““When 1 first came
here I was the ‘Toff,’ the confedevate of Hookey Walker
and his gang of eracksmen. Then—then eame the change.
I know you believe in me now, Tom; I think I've proved
that I'm sincere,”

**Of course you have,” said Tom. * You let your old pals
denounce you rather than let them rob the school. After
thot you did a jolly plucky thing, .and enrned the King's
pardon, Nobody has a right to say anything to von after
that; and nobody will ! W?!y, even Lovison, who was slways
against you, has turned round, and he stands by you now.
Yon have the gift of making friemds with everybody.
Nobody ever expected to see Levison play the game at any
time—he was reckoned an ont-and-ouit cad—hul you have
found some good in him, and brought it to light. That's
soiuelhim; for you to set agninst the past that can't be
lm‘%!x:d, Talbot,"

albot nedded.

“There's pood in overybody,” he said; * it only needs
getting at. When I was knowii as the *Tofi,’ whon I was a
cvacksman, nobody would have suppesed I whs goed for
el but——"! :

“CBut they’d have been wrong,” said Tom Merry, * But
what's made you think about all this now, Talbot? 1
thought you were getting over all that, and putting it right
out of your mind "

“T was,"” said Talbot slowly.

Tom Merry had an anxious look.

“Do.you mean that something has happened to Lring it
all back ¥* he asked. “ Some of the fellows have——** %115
eyes gleamed as he spoke.

“No, no!” said Talbot. “The fellows have acted like
bricks, considering what they know about me. Crocke and
Mellish sometimes sneer—let them ! It doesn™ hurt me, It
isn't that.”

“It's something, though,' said Tom *“I haven't seen
you like this for a long time. T read in the papers some
time ago about that burglar scoundrel who fried to break
into 8t. Jim's, and denounced you because you wouldn't
help him. What was his nnma—f{ookﬁy Walker?”

“That was the name.”

“1 read that he eseapod,” said Tom, *But he ecan't
hother you, Talliot. Hao can’t say anything more about yon
than he's said already; and your purdon covers all. You're
not u_fr.r}ftl of him?”

4 .
“ Besides, hie conldn’t show up anywhere withont heing
arrested and sent back to chokey.’ said Tom,
1 know. Bat——="
Y15 it that man Heokey Walker yon've been thinking of 2
asked Tom.

({8, N |

“But—but why #* -

Talhot paused before he veplied. His handsamie foce wos
clouded,

“I—1 don't know if you'll understand,” he said. “I—I
was that man’s companion. My father—Captain Crow, as
they ealled him—was the leader of the gang, and Le was
killed, and I took his pluce, beeause T was useful to them.
If 1 hadn't come here, and known you fellows, I should be
in the sama boat still.”

“ Rubbish ! said Tom. “You chucked it all overboard
the first chanee you had.”

“ Yos, 1 think that's true,” snid Talbot, with a sigh. I
asked Hookey to do the same, and he laughed at the idea;
and then he atterpted to rob the school. Now he's being
hunted by the police. Tom, I know he’s a thief and a
villain, and he nover caved a straw for me. But— but he was
my comrade in those days.”

“Talbot ! You don't mean to say that you're thinking—
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that vou want to lelp that villain?”

aglast, . ;

“o The question iz whether T ougil Lo, satd Talbok miser-
ably. =

¢ (Clortainly you ought 1ot to,” suid Tom warmly, * You've
been pardoned, and that covers all you've ever dons against
the law, Bub if you vencwed your connection with Fookey
Walker again, you'd have My, Foxe of Scorland Yard on
your track once more. You'd ba breaking the law, and you'd
be liable to prison,”

“1 know."”

Tom Merry closed the door of the study. His face was
agitated ngw. This had to be settlédl, and he meant to
softle it. That Talbot, who had fought so hard to throw his
black and miserable pest behind him. and who had a chance
at last to lead a new and brighter life, should think for a
moment of risking all that he had won, from a mistaken
aonse of loyalty, alarmed Tom Meriy grently. He knew that
the “Toff” was fearless; he knew that he was loyal; and
the thought that Talbot might plunge back into the morass
of crime he had ko barely escaped from, for the sake of an
unserupulous and callous ruffian like Hookey Walker, filled
Tom with uneasinesa, :

“ Look here, Talbot. We'll have thisout,” he said. ** We're
nob leaving this study till it's settled.”

“The footer match——" said Talbot, o

“Never mind that—Figgy won't mind waiting a few
minutes, Youw're thinking of this wretched brute Hookey
Walker: what has he ever done for you, excepting keep you
a3 long as he could in a life of crime?"

Talbot winced.

“ Nothing else,” he said.

“ And when - you wanted to reform, he tried to keep you
there seill 2

G Yas

“ And when you refused to help vob this very school, he
turned on you, denounced you, and did you all the harm he
eould.  If you hadu't won the King's Pardon. you'd be in
danger fl:om the police now, and all through him.”

“ Yea,'

And he is an ulter raseal—a criminal wha bad a chance
to reformn, if he had liked, and vefused to take it ?

“Vas)!

“Then what do you owe him? Listen to me, Talbot. All
vou've got, all you've wou, you'd lose, if you broke the law
agai, And yon're thinking of doing it for such & map as
that, who would turn on yon like o reptile if it served his
purpose.  You kunow he would !

“1 know he would,” said Talbob. :

“Phen yow've got to put the idea right out of your mind.
1 know vou too well to suspect you; but I warn yon, if the
other fellows heard you mlLing like this, thex'd very likely
think it was a hankering after the old life that was troubling
vou.''

Talbot turned crimson.

“Tom, vou don’t think—"" .

“No, I don’t!"isaid Tom Merry., “PBut I want you to
promise me, on your word of honour, that you won't try
to seo Hookey Walkar, or to find out where he is, or huve pny-
thing to do with him, or help him. T want you to promise
to lkeep clear of him, Will yout”

Talbot drew a deep breath. !

“You'ro right, Tom! Ie has no claim on me. He has
no right to muke a olaim. Yes; I promise! If he asks me for
help, I shall refuse him! I promuze!”

* Honour hright?" 3

*Honour bright!"” said Talbot quietly,

Tom Merry's face brightened.

‘T know you won’t break your word," he'said. “T won't
ask you any questions, I dare say you know, or can guess,
whera the villain is hiding; but I won't say you're ealled upon
to go to the polico and denounce him. Simply keep cléar of
him, You promise that?"

“T promige !

“Good ! And now drive the matter out of your mind, and
don't think anvthing more about the rascal,” snid Tom
cheerily. * He can’t trouble you here, anyway, Now let's go
down to the footer. Hallo!”

The study door had opened softly, without a knock, and
Levison of the Fourth stood in the doorway, startled, his
face flushed.

exclaimad Tom Merry,

CHAPTER 4.
Levison on the Track.
HE two Shell fellows stared at Levison of the Fourth.
Levison had opened the door quictly, stealthily,
ovidently intending to enter the study quietly; and
it was oqug"iv evident that he had not known that the room
was occupied.  The confusion in his face showed that
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Tor Merry frowned darkly. Of late hie had begun to enfer-
tain & more favourable opinion of the cad of the Fourth
Levison had been won over by Talbot, from a foe he had
changed into a friend, and his friendship had at least been
very usoful to the ono-time “Toff.” Levison, at a good deal
of risk to himself, had saved Talbot from o false accusation,
and Tulbot and his friends had not forgotten it. But all Tom
Merry's old dislike of the cad of the Fourth came back as he
looked at the flushed and guilty face in the doorway, and he
eould not repress the scorn in his look,

“Woll ! he snapped. -

“JI—I thonght you fellows were gone down to the footer?"
stammered Levison. ‘“IUs pnst the time for kick-off '

“We were just going,” said Tom Merry, ** What were you
Sn::nkiug i]l:lt[) 'lt‘jall.ioi's study for?"

. ** You thonght thero was no one here, and you were coming
in like a thief!” said Tom contemptuously, ** What did you
want? Spying, as usual 1"

“Noj I—1I was going to borrow Talbot's ®irgil I T've got
some lines to do, and—and I've lost mine !"

Leyison's lato reform had evidently not extended so far as
learning to toll the truth, It was quite plain to both the Shell
fellows that he was lying, ‘Tom Merey's lip curled with scorn.

“You were spying I'! hie said bluntly, © Though what there
18 to spy on, I'm blessed if I know !

“Nor [!" said Talbot.

Levigon bit his lip hard. -

“ There's nothing to spy on now,’” he said, emphasising the
last word spitefully.

Talbot coloured.

“Oh, shut up!’ said Tom Merry roughly. “Come on,
Talbot; vou'd better lock your study door, if you don't want
& spy here."

[ don't mind,” said Talbot quieily. * Levison is welcome
to turn my study inside out if he likes, I can't imagine what
he wants here.”

The two Shell fellowa passed out of the study, nnd went
their way without k}okin? back, leaving Levison standing in
tho doorway, his face still Aushed, and his eyes glinting.

He hesitated for some monients,

Then, as Tom Merry and Talbot disappeared down tho
stnira, he made up his mind, entered the study, and closed
the door.

His next actions were very curious. e searched the waste-
puper basket, turning over every scrap of paper it contained,
with the minutest care. His expression, when he had fivished,
showed that he had not found what he sought. With a grunt,
he carried his mysterious search further. Fe scanned the
grate and the fender, and then hunted vound the study.
Every scrap of paper he ecame upon he picked up and
examined earefully, and threw them aside ngamn.

It was more than half an hour before he guve up the search,
with deep disappointment in his face.

“ He's too jolly careful,” he mutterad. *Too jolly carefull
It's no good. He must have written it ont—if 1t's him—if—
but I'm sure—I'm sure of that! But if he wrote it out, he's
destroyed it, or he's gob it about him.” &

His eyes lighted up at that thonght. He crossed to the
window, from which he had a view of the junior football-
groond, On Little Side, the House mateh was going strong.
e could see Talbot on the wiuq of the School gHmlsu team,
threading his way through the New House halves and backs.
Thore was a roar, that came to his cars as he stood looking
from the study window.

“Well saved, Fatty 1" 3

Talbot had sent the leather in, but the Welsh junior in goal
had fisted it out, Owen cleared, and the atrugqio went away
to the hali-way line again, The crowd of juniors round the
field were shouting; but T.ovison did not listen; he was not
interested in the footer. It was Talbot only that his eyes
wore upon. Talbot was in his footer rig, of course; he ha
changed ‘in tho dressing-room, and Levison was thinking—
thinking hard—perhaps i the dressing-room, in Talbot's
pockets, was what he had sought in vain in his study.

Should he chance it?

He know tho kind of usage he had to expect from Tom
Merry & Co. if they chught him rifling the' pockets in the
dressing-room, They would not be surprised to find him so
cngaged ; he would only be living up to his reputation as a
spy and n sneak. Levison smiled at the thought—na bitter

smile! The good opinion he had won Iately from Tom
Merry & Co. had become dear to him. He did not want to
lose it, This time, whatever might be said of his methods,

his motivo was not bad. An insatiable curiosity—that was his

Enme motive—but there was a bettor one—a desire to help the

oy, who had befriended him, and whom he believed now to

be in dificultics. Levison fried to think that that alone was

his motive. But, howevor good his object might be, he could

notb explrin it to Tom Merry & Co.; and if they had kuown
Tue GEM Lisnary.—No. 255.
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it, they would nof have forgiven his stealthy and nnderhand
methods,

He was thinking the matter out, with wrinkled brow, when
the study door opened, Levison starfed. He did noy want to
bo caught in Talbot’s study. A youth, with n bulging fore-
heed and a !ur[g'o pair of spectacles, ¢ame in, It was Skim-
polo of tha Shell, one of Talbot's study-mates,

He blinked inquiringly at Levison, ; :

“ My dear Levison, do you want anything here?” asked
Skin?l‘;wle. “Are you laoking for the book I offered to lend
youi”

* Tho—the book % stammered Leviso,

“Yes,"” said Skimpole benevolently. ' Yon vemember T
affered to lend you the great volume of ?fro{c-s:r_m' Balmy-
chnnpet on the subject of Secialism. T—— :

" Bxactly 1" said Levison coolly, "“T—I was locking for

T will lend il to yon with pleasure, my dear Levison,”
euid the brainy man of the Shell, " Tudeed, T will explain it
to you, if you like, in simple langyage =uitable to your under-
standing.’”

i ’.I‘iméiikh " said Levison, who was not at all disposed to
spend his half-holiday listening to an miP!mmtmn of any of
Sqtimpale's woird and wonderfnl “iemse.”  ‘ Another time,
Skimmy, old man. By the way, have you tackled that
eryptogram? A braing chap like you ought td be sble to sec
vight through 1t.” ]

Skimpole nodded. S!(II'IIROIQ was a youth of trémendous
geniug, and what ho didn’t knew about Sgcmhsm, Determina-
tion, and Darwinism, and all corts of *'isms,” wasn't worth
knowing. But ho never could see when his leg was being
pulled—his seientific knowledge did not extend so fur as thart,

* Certainly, my dear Levison; I have no doubt that, with
my sctentifically-trained mind, I should decipher it at once;
but T bave no time to waste on such trifles, I hope thie after-
1voon to complete chapter three Ihndred and sixty-seven of
niy boolk——"* :

“Did you soe Talbot working it cut i asked Levison eare-
lessly. ~ *“Ho brought a copy of it up to his study to work out.
this morning, I think.” : ;

“¥Yes, beforo breakfast,”’ said Skimpole. “T was here,
and T remember I asked him if I could help him; but he
declined my assistanco. 1 have no doubt I could haye saved
him all the difficulty at once,  But Talbot is very self-willed.
He never listens when T try to explain to him that Professor
Balmycrumpet—-"

“Did ho work it out?” asked Levison. :

“Really, T do not know, my denr Levison, T was not pay-
ing any attention to him,” said Skimpole. “ Ho seemed
annoyed when I glanced at what he was jotting down, though
I could not sea why he should object to my sceing a crowd of
absurd figures and some lines from Shakespeare. T have
sioticed that his temper is not always reliable, because when
I have tried to explain Determinism to him——"

“Lines from Shakespeare,” said Levison eogerly, his eyes
g!eammg. , JfHe bad written down some limes from
shukespeare.”

“VYes, As 1 was saying—"

““In connection with the cryptogram, Skimmy

1 really do not know, Levison. He had written the lines
down on the samo shect of paper, and seemed to have
numbered the words—or the letters—I forget which, It was
n matter of no importance. Ah, herve s the volume yon
:\'em !90!&:1:3 for! T hope you will read it from beginning
p gy

Do you remember the lines, Skimmy 7'’ :

“ Really, Levison, I did not note them. T am not very
well aequainted with Shakespeare—]1 prefer Professor Balmy-
crumpet as a writer. i

*“ What play were they from?”?

“Let mo see—1 think from 'Julius Cwsar.
sure; but—*

“ And the lines?"’

“I cannot remember.  Now, about this book, Levison !

“Try to remember the lines, Skimmy,” urged Levison.

Skimpole shook his head. His mind wes a beautiful blank
on that subject.

1 really” cannot, Levison, 1 do’ not gee why you should
En g;tcre,s.ted in such a very unimportant thing. ~Now, this

ook-—

e was numbering the werds in the lines?’ asked
Levizon,

*¥Yeos, T think so.”

“Or the letters in the words—whieh

“I really did not notice. T only ohserved that lic was
eovering them with figures, and then hie looked cross, and 1
did not look at the paper again, of course.’

** Did he say anything when he had finished 72

'! Not thm‘._l remember,” said  Skimpole, surprised by
Levicon's persistence.  * Ves, niow I recull; he said some-
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thing—ves, he said, ' The hound! Never P—wlhich sorprised
e very much,  But he left the study before I could ask him
what he meant !

Lievison snapped his teeth. i

“Now let mo show you where you should begin the study
of this valuable volume, Levison, = I say, Levison, where aro
you going, my dear fellow?"?

Skimpolo blinked after Levison in astonishment as he strodo
to the door, ~But Levieon turned in the doorwsy; he hud
ancther question to ask :

** What did he do with the paper when he had finished,
Skimmy 1 1

o The—the paper?? s

Yes; the one he had written the lines on.”
. "I really do not remember, Yes, 1 remeniber, he threw
it into the grate.”

“Was there o fire?? <

"My dear Levison, there is: never a fire cably in Lthe
maorhing,’’

*“Then the peper oughi to be there now!”

Levison,
1 have ne_doubt it would be there now, Levison, but
Talbot picked it up again—I am sure I do not know why—
and put it into his pocket. Then he went out,  You scem
to be vory curious about it, my dear Levison.

Ok, not ut all ¥ snid Levison,  * Which pocket did he put

it in, Skimmy 1
5 “In his jacket-pocket,”” said Skimpole, in astonishment,
Really, mf dear Levison—TI eay, Levison, you haven't taken
1¢ book T'm lending you—->"

exclaimed

the |.m=’.‘-k—l.
But Levison of the Fourth was gone, Skimpole hlinked
after him in amazement.
“Dear mel How very quoer Lovison isi” murmured
Skimpole. “He came hera speeinlly for Professor Balmy-
crumpet’s book, and he has gone away without it, How

very curions !

But'the genius of the Shell dismissed the matter from his
mind as he sat down to get to work upon the three Jinndeci
and seventy:seventh chapter of hig great hook—the fro-
mendovs velume which wes to clectrify the world when it
was publiched—perhape |

CHAPTER 5.
Caught in the Aefl
“ QALY
Tha School House fellows were shouting and c}ag-
ping as Levison camo down to the foothall-ground,

i . The first half of the House mateh had ended. with
nil to cither side; but in the sccond half the School House
were going algeud’ at lost,

The new winger was showing his value. The ball had
gone into the net from Talbot's foot, in spite of Fatty
Wynn's heroic efforts to save, and the School House wero
anoe up.

“PBrove, Talbot 1™ .
“_Tmn Merzy elapped the winger on the back, as Fatty

i

rrunipily tassed out the leather,
oodl for you, Talbot!
way

" Yaas, watheh,” said Arthur Auvgustus D’Arcy. 9 That
was weally & wippin’ goal, Tulbot, deah boy., I could not
have dene that hetizh mivself 17

Talbot, smiled.

The teams lined up again, Figgine & Co, looking very grim,
There were only twenty minutes moro to go, and prospects
were not bright for tho New House. But Figgins & Co.
meant to snatch victory from the jaws of defeat, if it was
possibly to be done, and from the rest the play was fast
and furicus.

Levison stond watching the game for a'few minutes, and
then sauntered to the ]pav:hcn, to the dressing-room where
the players had changed.

No cne had eyes for Levison; every eye was on the footer
field, where the struggle swayed to amd fro, now in the Sohool
House half, now close up to Fatty Wynn's goul,

“ Play ug: Sehool Housee §7?

“Qo it, Figgins|?

“On the ball1?*

‘Hooray 17 Y

Figgins & Co. came on with a rush, Tom Merry had the
ball, and Figgins eltarFed him off it, and Arthur Augustus
went relling from Redfern’s shouldér.  Two or three of the
players, in the press, stumbled over Arthur Augustus; but
Herries clenred, and the ball went away to midiield, with
the players trooping after it.

Pom Merry was on his feet in an instant; but Arthur
Augustus, after & vain attempt to rise, rolled over on the
ground with a sharp ejaculation,
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‘ startled face, It was Levison of the Fourth,

“Bal Jove!” Arthur augustus forgot all about his bruised ankle for the moment, A
room swung round from the pegs where the jackets were Imnglna, and stared nt him

*“Bal Jove !’ repeate
Levison, you wottnh?"

unior in the dressing-
with a flushed and
Arthur Augustus, *‘What are you up to,

See Chapter 6.)

Phip!

The whistle went, and
gathered round the swell of St Jim's.
very white, =

S Hurt?”' exclnimed Tom Merry brenthlossly.

$ Yuas, o little,” said D'Arcy cheevfully, My beastly
ankle has been twodden on.  Some silly ass twod on it with
his hoof. I think it was yon, Hewwies "

“ Sorry 1" said Herries.

¢ Oh, it's all wight, only I can't stand up.” =aid Acthure
Augustns,  ““Nevah mind me; I can hop ofEl™

Hard ehesse, Gussy ! zaid Tom Merry,

“Tt's all in the game, deah boy,™ sai
1 shall be all wight pwesently.
go on!”

One of the linesmen came and hialped Arthur Augnstos off
the field, In spite of his cool cheerfulness, D'Arcy’s pallor
showed that he was hurt,  Hmummond helped him towards
the pawilion,

The whistle went for the resumption of play, and the two
teams were hard at it again, Tom Merey playing o forward
short; but ‘Talbot, in the front line, was almost az good as
two men, and the New House failed to break through.
Arthur Augustus limped into the pavilion, leaning Leavily on
Hammond's arm.

T 'ape it isn't bad, D'Arey.” said Hammond anxiously.

“Only a beastly big bwnise, deah boy' said Arvthur
A\lgil_?ltlﬂ;. “You can wub it with smbworation for ma if
vou like!

play stapped, and the fellows
D' Arcy was looking

Arthur Augustua,
The twouble 15 that I can'b

wehE T v~ “KEEPING IT DARK!”

jacket is 167 Talbot's!" suid Arthur Augustus,

o drogsing-room.

“You bet!” said the Cockney schoolboy.

He helped Arthur Augustas into the dressing-room.

““ Bai Jove !"”

Arthur Auvgnstus forgot all about his bruised ankle for a
miomment. 5

A junior in the dressing-room swung round from the pegs
where the juckets weve hanging, and stored ot bhim with a
fiushed and stactled face,

It was Levison of the Fourth.

“ Bai Jove!” repeated Arthur Augustus, in astonishmant
ond seorn.  * What are you up to, Levison, you wottah®"

“ N-n-nothing !

“Vou had your paw in the packet of that jacket. Whoso
“What are
vou goin' thwough Talbot's pockets for, you cad?”

1T wisn't 1™ :

“*Dan'l tell whoppahs, Levison,
liinn, Hammond '

“ What-ho!" said Hommond, with a contemptuous glanca
at the cad of the Fourth, 1 seed him plain enough. He
Yael his Yand in Talbot's inside pocket [

Lievison panted.

« "

I saw you. Did you see

The cad of the Foucth made a movement to leave the

i Arthur Augustus limped in his way.

% No, you don'ty you wottah!"

‘Lot me pass!" muttored Levison,

“Watz!  You're goin’ to stay heah till the fellows coms
in,” said Arthur Augnstus,  “1'm goin’ to tell Talbot that
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you've been at his pockets, a1 he can see what you wore
aftah., You've been takin® somethin' i’ ¥

41— haven't! Do you thick 1'm a thief¥’ hissed
Levison,

“1 certainly think it looks like it,” said Arthur Auvgustus.
“What do you think, Hamumond, deal boy”

‘! Qourse ho is,” said Haninond. at once. ‘1 s'poso he
wasn't going through Talbot's pockets jor nothin’, was hef
He was arter something,” ! ‘

" ;;EO“ "Cocknc:p yotter 1" exclaimed Levison furiously

“ Wall, wot will you do?’ asked Hammond, pushing back
his cuffs, as Arthur Augustus sark into a seat.

“I—I wasn't taking anything,” eaid Levicon sullenly.

“ Phen what wore you doin’ 77 demanded Arthur Augustus,
“If you weren't takin' anythin', you were playin’ éome twick
on Talbot!”

43—1 was not, You don’t understand—"

“1 undevstand wight enoughb, yon wottah, It's some of
your old twicks, I snppose, and Talbot is goin’ to know
about it !"

Levison breathed liayd. The match weunld be over soon,
and tho foothallers would cone trooping in, If Levison
had to face them, under the circuinstances, he knew that he
had rough handling to expect. Worse than that, too, was
the general contempt he had to expect.

“ Look here,” said Levison, i a low voice, ‘' it—it ien't
as you think, D'Arcy. I—T was going to do Talbot a good
furn.’’

* By goin’ through bis pockets and epyin'#” asked Arthur
Angustus caustienlly.

““Vou don’t understand, I—I can’t very well explain—-""

“ 1 wathoh think you can’t, you wottah !’

“ But—but I'm acting as Talbot's friend. Hang it, I
think I’ve proved that ' his friend,” said Levison savagely.
;;.Didn’E'I prove it at the time Trecham of the Fifth accused

imn—

[)'Avey's face eoftened a little. Tt was true enough; he
remembered that.  Levicon of the Fourth had certainly
played up unexpectedly well on that oeccasion. Talbot had
done him a good twn, end Levison had xrepaid it with
interest,

“ Phat’s all vewy well,”” eaid Avthur Augustus, * But what
were you goin' thwough Talbot's pockets for?™

“I—I can’t explain; bat—but—""

" Playing some rotten trick.”’ said Hammond.

T was playing no trick,” said Lovison suilenly. *“1 don’t
choose to explain, But—but 1 don't want Talbot to know.
He—lie would think the same as you do, and—and I—"

There was a trampling of feet, and a erowd of flushed foot-
ballers canie in, with gleeful faces,

ALl serene, Gussy i eliortled Bleke. ' We're one to nil
—beaten them to the wide Hallo, what's Levicon doing
bere?  What's the matter?”

CHAPTER 6.
Friend or Foe?
EVISON backed away. breathing hard,
o bad been fairly caugiit. and theie was no escape,
He had to go through with it new.

" What's the matter here!”’ asked Tom Merry,

“We canght Timy,'' said Hammond, beginnimg to chafe
DiArcy’s swollen ankle. ** See that he don't get away. That
*urt, D'Arey i’

*Ow! No—go on, deal hoy!”

““ What was he doing " asked Blake.

' Goin' through Talbot's vockeis’*

' What "

' The rotter!"

* What beastly tricks have you been playing now, Levison?"
demanded Tem Meyry, with ar dngry glance at the cad of
the Fourth.

Levison's face set sullenly and defiantly. -

““ I'vo been playing no tricke. I've done uo havm, aud T've
got nothing to say. You can do as you like.”

“We'll jolly well rag you, if you've heen playing any tricks
on our things here!” said Herrmes wrathiully.

“* Yaas, wathah !”

“Took at your things, Talbot, and see if there's anything
wrong,” said Tom Merry.

Talbot nodded, and examined Lis pockets. e had given
Lovison a quick and very curions look. He went through
all his pockets carefully,

“ Anything missing?’ gsked Bloke,

** Nothing,” said %‘albﬁt.

* And nothing put there that docsn’t belong to you?'! asked

Tue Gem Linrary.—No. 265, '

Monty Lowther. vemembering the trick that Tresham had
pluyed on Talboi some (e before.

Talbet shoak his head

** Nothing,"” he said.

*Then what did you want with Talbot's pockets, Levison '

“Tind ont!" zaid Levicon,

' That's what we're going to do," said Tom Merry grimly,
“T don't know what your litlle game is, but it's pretty plain
that you've up to your old tricks again.”

* And before you leave this room, you've going to explain,”
said Blake. ' You made us believe that you were dropping
your votten caddish ways. Spoofing as usual, I suppose.
What were you going through Talbot's pockets for?"

“ Speak up, you cad!”

Levison shrugeed his shoulders, and made no reply. The
footballers gathered round him with angry locks.

‘“Now, look here, vou've got to explain yourself,’' eaid
Tom Meiry. * You didn't come here and go through
Talbot's pockets for nothing, I suppose?”

** Find out.”

“ What was your object?’

“T've got nothing to say."

' You don’t deny that you weve doing iti"

Another shrug of the shoulders. A lie would haye cost
Levison nothing; but it was uscless to deny what Arthur
Augustus and Hammond of the Fourth had seen.

*“And vou won't explnin?’ deinanded Blake,

* No, 1 won't.”!

“ 1t doesn't matter,” said Talbot mildly. "' Whatever he
wanted, there’s no harm done.  Nathing nas been taken from
my pockets, Anyway, I ean't believe that Levison would
:\]:1‘\;? faken anything valuable. That's all vot. He's not a

nel.

“Phank vou !t said Levison.

“ PBut he must have had some renson for doing what he
did,” said Blake, “and he ought to be made to explain.
Wo all know Levison; le's as full of mean tricks as a
monkey."”

“ Yaus, wathah! Make the wottah explain,”

“Now, Levison—" ;

“T've got nothing to say,” said Levison sullenly. ‘T was

doing no harm, that’s all.” You can mske the best of that.'

“You were epying, 1 suppose?”’ said Manners

“PFind out!” :

" T don’t sce—"" began Talbot.

“ Oh. ring off, old man!” eaid Tom Merry. ** You've too
jolly easy with the cad. Ile was spying, of course, I sup-
pose you've got some letter there that he wanted to vend.
We all know Levison, ™ g

“There's nothing in my pockets that anybedy mightn’t
gee," said Talbot, with a deep Hush.

The ci-devant Toff could not help recalling that there
liad been a time, not o very long ago, when he had secrets,
dink secrets, to keep,  The oihier fellows were thinking of
that, too. And their natural conclusion swas that Levison
believed that the Teff was in communication with his old
associates, and was secking to ' bowl him out ! by spying
into his corvespondence. And that suspicion made then ex-
tremely ratty.”

* You've zot to explain, Levison,"” said Tom Mery. " You
came encaking into Talbot’s study this alterncon. Now
we find you going through his pockets. You'll have to leai
that we don’t allow that kind of thing licre.”

“put b liow you like,” said Levison. * Talbot knows I'm
no encmy of this, You fellows onght to kuow it. I've got
nothing else to say.”

“Will you tell us what you were going through his pockets
for, then?"!

' No, I won't!l”

“Then we'll jolly well rag you, and teach you to leave
our things alone ™’ hurst out Jock Blake angrily.

“ Yes, rather! Collay him!” }

Levison made a spring for the door. But there wore
half a dozen fellows in the way, and he was promptiv collared
and dragged back. The cad of the Fouurth struggled i the
grasp of the incenzed juniors: ¢ .

Talhot came quickly foryward, a troubled expression on his
hinnd=ome face.

“Let hin alone, vou fellows! Chuck it1”

“ Rats!

“ Look here, it was my things he was meddling with. If
1 don't mind, vou fellows needn’t 1 urged Talbot.

“Bosh! He's going to have a lesson, Bump him, and
kick him out!” eaid Mervy.

Bump—bump!1

“ Oh1’ roaved Leyison. ‘' You rotters—ywooowoh!

“ Ha, ha, hal?

' Now, then—all together

Levison wa¢ swang to the dear, and half a dozen football-

(£
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Losts were planted behind hiow He ghot out like a bullet
from o g

As he volled outside, panting, threo ov four of the foot-
baliors rnshed after him, and the cad of the Fourth wus
fairly ** dribbled " off the premjses. The footballers came
liaek wrinning. - Levison of the Fourth had had g severe
losson, and they felt that they had done their duty.

Levison picked himself up and limped away, lis face white
witlh rage. He limped into the Seclivol House anid went to
his study, X

There he Aung himself into a chair, gasping;: but he quickly-
rose ngain, Sitting down was not very comfortable for him
just then.

“ What rotten luck ! le muttered,  © What rotten, rotten
luek! And it wasn't thove, after all; Jie must have destroyed
it. What rotten luck!' 4

When Levison’s study-mates came in to tes, they found him
with a sullen and savago face. Lannley-Lumley looked at
Lim curiously,

SSame ol Levison!” he remarked. @ Swme old gome!
Sanie old spring tricks! You'll find yourself zent to Coventiy,
my infant!"”

*“Oh. go and eat coke " growled Levison. ;

But Lumley-Lumley's prediction was correet, Leovison was
not exactly sent to Coventry; but when he came down into
the common-room he could’ not help observing that all the
follows were giving him a very cold shoulder indeed. Tom
Morry & C'o. made it a point to ignore his existence,

They were, ns Monty Lowther put it, fed-up. They had
boen willing to bolieve that the cad of the Fourth was
trying to turn over a mew lenf, and they had treated him
accordingly: but the discovery of the young rascal gowng
through Talbot's pockets in the dressing-reom made a com-
plate revulsion in their feelings. As Lumley-Lumley said, he
was the same old Levison; snd the School House fellows
moant to let him kodw what they thovght of him.

Liovizon came towards the Terrible Three in the common-
voom and they promptly turned their backs on hir,
Levison stopneid, a deep flush coming imto bis face,  But he
did not speak. Without a word he turncd and walked  out
of the (oom.

————

CHAPTER 7.
‘ Early Birds!
0OM MERRY stivved in his bed and awoke.
Tt was night, and the stars glimmered in at the high
windows of the Shell dormitory in the School House.

From the other beds came the “deep breathing of the
sleaping juniors,

Tom Merey tirned his head on his pillow. Hg wondered
what had awakened him, 1t scomed to him that he had
lisard sotre rnaccustomed sound -in the silence of the dormi-
tory.

Alo started suddenly.

In the silence there came an unmistakable sound, Tt was a
soft footsiop, and it was followed by a creaking of a bed.
Tom Morry sat up.

“ Hallo! Wha's there?' he exclaimed.

There was no renly.

i Mome of you, fellows out of bed?” demanded Tom Merry.

Deep silence,

Tom Merry looked vound in the dimuess of the dormitory,
The glimmer of the starlight at the high wimdows did not
(th?e] the durleness, and he conld bavely moke out the next
10l -

. Hallo™ vawned Lowther's sleepy voice. “Who's thai
jawing

3o, sald Lom Merey.
moving: about.”

“0h, ror! You're dreaming "

The silonce waz unbroken, and Tom econcluded that his
imuagination had played him False, and settled lis head vpon
fiis pillow again. He had suspected for n moment that
might be o raid of the Fourth-Formers; but there was 1o
alaem, and he soon dropped off to sleep. .

He= did nof awaken sgain until the rising bell was clanging
oty in the dimy morning light of Noyember,

Ha sat np in bed. One fellow was alveady up, and noacly
Nnished diossipg. It was Talbet, Tom Merry rubbed his
eves end looked at him. i

i Halla! You're an esily bivd ! he remarked.

e 3ee: T was awalee early,”” said Talbor carelessly.

“NLeh bhaye given me a enl),” suid Teom, Y

6 You iwere sound asleep.”

“AVell, T'm up now,” said Tem, jumping
H(oing down? E"ll ba with vou in two ticks,”

' Right-ho " said Talbol.

1 thought I heard somsbody

out of bad.

“ Pm going into the quad.”

NEXT . -
WEDNESDAY—
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The Shell follows turned out of bed, and Taibor, having
finished dressing. quitted the dosmitory before the vising-bell
had ceased to ring : e

He was first down of the Shell; none of the others were
likely to follow for ten minuates at least, The House-door was
not yet open. . Talbot huvried downstairs, s if he had some
veason for haste that morning.  He stavted a littlp ns he saw
ihat he was not the first fellow down.

Lovison of the Fourth was in the lower hall.

Talbot looked at him in surprise. Levison was by 10
means an early riser, as a rule. He was generally a slicker,
and stuyed in bed as late as he could. But on this particular
morning ho must have been up and dressed. long  beioro
:{'nﬁfolcs began to ring the rising-bell, as he awas down before
Talbot.

He nodded to the Shell fellow.
<5 You're down early,” Le remarked. v

Y Yos," suid Talbot curtly; ' so are.you, 1t soems:'t

Y Porhaps we've both down carly for the same reason?!’
suggested Levison.

“T don’t undoerstand you."

‘1 thought there might be some more challeed DNzures on
the door,” said Levison coolly. *'Did you think so, toal”

“ Why should there be?" snid Talbot; and Levison smiled
at the evasive roply. 1

“Waell, it's possible, The fellow who put those figures -
there yesterdny morning may have had another message to
deliver,” said Levison, *° It's possible, unyway. I'm gom
to look as soon as the door’s opened—before anybody, has had
w chance of rubbing them out, you know."”

Talbot bit his lip.

“Why shoald anybody be in a hury to rub them out, if
they've there?" hie asked,

" One never knows," said Levison.

Toby the pnge came yawning along the hall, and removed
the chain from the door, and inserted the' big ley and un-
locked it. Levison swung the door open.

“My hat, 1 was right!" he exclaimed.

“ My word,”" said Toby, looking in’ netonishment at tho
row of chalked figures on the door, * somebody's been ak
them tricks again.”

Levison scanned the figures eagerly.

They were not the sunie figures as on the proyious morning.
T it was n micssage, the messaga was shorter sow.  Tha
figures wete in two distinet rows—tho upper row neafly’
written—the lower row voughly serawled. Tt locked s if
the two rows had boen challied thers by different hands, aa
Lavison noted at once.

Thie upper row of ncatly-written figures ran:

593183 731060977 34524 418112445918,

Below them, m serawled challs:
43;0{}2;18?4 4 2015 16 20 15 16 10 16 718 66 4 24 6010

Talbot's eves were fixed upon the lower row of figures, a3
Lievizson noted instantly.

“ (an you read them?! asked the Fourth-Former.

“ They are pliin enough,” said Talbot.

1 moan, ean vou malee out what they mean?’

Phat is not so easy.'”

4 Of conrse. it's n cryptogram,’” Levison observed, his eyes
still upon Talbot’s face. /

] should say so."”

“1f one had the key, it would be easy enough.™
Lavison, ** Of conrse, the figures represent letters.”

" No doubt, if it is & cryptogram.”

A cortain soi of letters, cach with a nnmber,” said Levi-

said

son, * ensy enough to send gncssn%os in a cipher like this.
)

All you nead is for both parties to have n copy of the key—
the et of letters to which tho figures corvespond,”

4 Vs T euppose that's the wsual way.”

ST sen you're taking o copy,” said Levison.

“Why not?'

“¥on're going fo by to work it out?"

LT

1 say, vowte oily copying down the lowar vow i said
Levison maliciously. ** Don't you wanb the upner row, tog !
Talbot coloured. : i

“ Yos, of—of eourse.”

He copied down the upper row of figures slso upon a leaf
of his pocket-book., Levison did the same.

By L_Ymt timoe several fellows were coming downstairs, It
did mot appear to have ocenvred to anyone beside Tulbot and
Levison that there might be another chalked eipher on tho
door. and no one had come down for that purpose. Buy by
the fime the cipher had been copied down by the two juniors,
sevoral ““oarly birds " had descended. and there were loud
exelamations of surpuise ak the chalked figures on the door,

s« Hallo "' said Blake of the Fourth. * The giddy joker has
been at worlk ngain!”

i Looks like it, don't it?” said Levison. L
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“ iz it all, this ought to be looked into!” eaid Blake.
M AVe can't have @ stranger seouting into the school rounds
of u night, and chalking up figures on the door. What the
dickens can it meant" :
“ Bui Jove,” w4 Arthur Augustus. joining them, “at 1t
again, the boundah! Anybody guessed what it means yet?”!
4 Talbot quietly Jeft the group of juniors gathering at the

Qor.

" \Wall, this beats the band!? said Tom Merry, when the
']I‘crrih]e Three came down, '* Who the dickens can be doing
the?"

“ Tt fen't the New House boundabs,” gaid Arthur Angustus,
with n shake of the head. ' It must be somebody Twom out-
side Bt Jim'e

“ Looks like it. Perhaps the Housemaster ought to he
1ol said Tom Merry thoughtiully,

Lavison gtarted a little.

“No good bothering Mr. Railton with it'"  he
“ Hetter yub it out before he comes down.™

“ Why ! asked Blake. ]

o Jlere, hold en!' exelaimed Kangaroo of the Shell as
Lovison suddenly took out his handkerchief, and rubbed at
thie chalk mavks on the door. ' Stop him! We want to copy
thal down

“Pye got o cony,” said Levison,

“ But what are you rubbing them out for?” demanded Tom

said.

Mervy., ' Why shouldu't the IYouscmaster see them?”
Levison made nd reply,  The fizures were quite in-
ilt.-msihm'ulﬂe now, and it was teo late to stop Levison, He

fiisied mibbing the dooy elean,

“ Like your henstly cheek, 1 think, Levison,” said Herries,
" Why couldn’t you let it alone?”

Levison made no reply. He walked away, and the juniors
stared after him in surprise and exasperation.

# Bai Jove ! exclaimed Arthur Augustus. * Why deesu't
Tevieon want the IMousemastah to see that cwyptogwam?
Where's somethin’ wathah fishay in this,’

O Tve got it1? exclaimed Blake, n sudden idea coming
into hig mind.

“ Got the eipher, deah Boy 1"

“ No, aga. 1 think Uve guessed it
elly tricks,"" eaid Blake.
it on the door.”

“Gawent Seott 1Y

“Tvs a trick to mystify us, though I don’t see where
tle joke comes in,” eaid Blake, nodding his head emphatic-
ully. " As soon as he thought the Housemaster might start
looking into the matter, he rubs the blessed figures out.
What would it matter to him if Railton saw them—unpless
he put them there himsel{ ?

“ Bai Jove! 1 think yon're wight, desh boy.
of Levison's twicks”

Tom Merry nadded,

5T ehouldn't wonder,'” he assented. " He's as full of tvicks
ae & monkey, and it's just like him to try to pull our leg
in this way."”

“ PBut the figures were there yesterday morning  hefore
Levison came down,’’ eaid Digby.

Blake sniffed.

“ He could have sueaked out of the dorm in the night
to write them there, fathead. Any fellow could get out of
the dorm, conldn’t he 2"

Tom Merry started, He remembered the movement he
bad lheard the previous night in the Shell dormitory. That
certwnly could not have been Levison, as Levison slept in
the Fourth-Form quarters. But it might very easily have
been some practical joker—Brooke, for example, wha was
a fellow afler Levison's own heart. =

Y Halls ! What have you gob in your noddle, Tommy "
arked Lowther.

* Somebody was moviog about in our dorm -last night,"
eaid Tom Mervy, with conviction, * I called out, but le
didn’t answer.”’

By Jove !

41 yemember,” said Lowther, “I answered you, I
didn’t hear anybody moving, though.

“Well, T did, and if he wasn't up to some trick, why
conldn’t lLe auswer?'" gaid Tom Merry. “It's some
blessed practical joker, 1 think; he came down and serawled
this an the doar, and came back to the dorm."”

It's one of Levison's
# Levison'a the chap who chalked

It’s ane

“Then it couldn’t have bean Levison,” said Blake, puzzled, .

“No, it conldn’t, if it was a Shell chap,” said "Tom,
“ Crooke, perbaps—"

" Rats,” eaid Crooke. * I don't know anything about it;
and 1 didn't get out of bed last mnight. I knmow that.
Perhaps it was Lowther.”

¢ 18 axelaimed Lowther.

" Yes, you—you're a fupny wmerchant, and iv's just vwhat
yon might do,”’ said Crooke. ' Ii scems you were nwake
when Tom Merry woke up too,”
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«You silly ass!” exclaimed Lowther.
up calling out.’

“ Bai Jove! I should not be surpwised if il was Lawtheh |
Lowthuh is en awfly sillay ass, and full of twicks—*’

“ Futhead !

] weluse to be called a fathend, Lowthah. You are
nss enough to put glue in a fellow's Sunday toppah, so you
are ass onough to wite these sillay figgahs on the door.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Tom Merry glanced ouriously at his ¢chum. Monty Lowther
was the humorist of the ﬁheﬁ, and some of hiy hittle jokes
toolk extraordinary shapes and forms.

4 I—1 say, Lowther, it wasn't you, surely?? exclaimed
Tom,

wNo, it waso’t,” growled Lowthor gruflly. “1I don't know
anything about it, 1 think it's the work of some silly practical
joker, and I think it's Levison, myseclf.”

4 Ratg!” said Mellish of the Foprth. -“Ti's you right
enough, Lowther. 1 advise you to stick to the comic celumn
in the * Weekly,” and chuck this kind of thing,”

“1 tell you it was not me!” shouted Lowther,

“ Bow-wow ! eaid Mellish,

“ Honour bright?” naked Blake.

W es,! gmwfml Lowther.

“ That settles it,” said Tom Merry.
Levison; his hooour bright isn't wort much! I think it's
w rotten joke, myself, if it is a joke. And if 1 eatch any
joker playing this litile game, 1 s pall give him a thick ear,”

“ Same here ! said Blake,

 Yaaw, wathah, and so will 11"

“ (ood,” said Lowther. * Then he'll have three!
give him one to make four.”

“ Ha, hn, hal”

The crowd in the doorway broke up, puzzing over the
queer incident; but the general opinion was that the figures
on the House door were the work of a practical joker, whese
object was to mﬁatify them. DBut there were twe fellews
at loast in the School House who did not think so. One was
gg‘ﬁvl}fon of the Fourth, and the other was Talbot of the
=110 M

" Tom woke me

“No pood asking

And T'll

—

CHAPTER 8.
Figgy's Little Joke,

£ A, ha, hal”
Thus Figgins of the Fourth.
Tiggins & Co. of the Now House were girolling

" in the quadrangle after morning lessons, when George Figgioe

suddenly broke into that merry cachinnation,

The Co, looked at him in surprise. They could sce no
yeuson for that sudden outburst of merriment on thie part
of the chief of the New House juniors.

" What's the joke?" asked Kerr.

Figgins chuckfed glecfully.

“ They've been finding some more ciplers this morning
on the door of their giddy casual ward over there,'' he eald,
with n ned in the direction of the Schaol House. '* 1 heard
about it from Bkimpole."

“ 1 heard it from Mellish,” said Kerr. “They think it's
gome- practical joker trying to mystify ithem. — Some of
them ,tJiiuk it wus a New House chap; but we know that it
isn't,” g

“ No reason why we shouldn’t take a hand, thongh,' eaid
Figgins.

“How do you mean?!’

41 mean, as they're looking for giddy cryptograms, and
trying to work them out, we might provide 'em with another
one,”” grinned Figgins. ** We can make up an casy one—a
cipher that they can spot quite easily—and then they can
i%:ad? jt.—n complimentary message from the New Houee,
See?’

Kerr and Wynn chuckled,

* Good L-gfg! *anid Kerr. ** It will be worth o guinen a box
to see their faces when they work it out. Must make it pretly
ensy, though—School House brains ain’t up to yuch.”

“ Vou bet ! Make it as easy as falling off a form, aud leave
*em to puzzle it out,” Figgins.

And the Co promptly set to work.

Figgins wrote out the alphabet from A to Z; and numbered
the letters, Then he proceeded to make up a sentence, using
the figures instead of the letters—thus 1 for A, 2 for B, up
{0 26 for Z. It was the simplest form of a numeral eryptogram,
und cortaivly presented no great difficulties in unravelling,

When Figgins had written out his specially-constructed
gentence, however, it certsinly looked extremely mysterious,
gitnple as the cipher was,

190121225119,196 19715114 4512031511519
971454607179 1419. .
£ » YoHUGKLES,” 1D
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Tiggins & Co. surveyed their handiwork with considerable
antisfaction,

Simple as. the cipher was, the eryptogram looked to the
full as mysterions as those which had been found chalked
up on the door of the School House.

# No, we ean’t shove this on the School Honse door.” re-
mavked Figging.  * They'd spot us. Better put it somewhere
where they can find it—"

“ Ha, ha, ha!” >

% Got a picee of chalk ! 5

Ierr had a piece of chalk. Figgins quitted his chums, and
sauntered (owards the School Honse. Certainly it would not
have been easy to chalkk an inscription on the Tlouse door
without detection,

But Figgins was not thinking of that. .

He saunterod into the Hounse, Most of the fellows were
out of doors, and Figgins found the passages deserted.

He walked quietly along to the jumior common-room,

“The door was clased, and there was no one in the passage
justthen. Iiggins took out his chalk, avd the copy of the
cryptogram,. and proceeded to chalk the figures m a row
along the middle of the common-room door,

It did not take him many minutes. X

Then, putting chall and peper out of sight, the great
Fifgins sauntered nway. But he was not to get out of the
School House undetected. Arthur Augustus D'Arcy met
him in the hall, and turned his eyeglass upon him suspiciously,

** Hallo, you New House boundali!”" he remarked.

“ Hullo?" said Figgins cheerily,

* What do you wanb on the wespectable side of the quad?”

“IHm\"s your foot getting on?" asked Figgins affection-
ately.
"ll’fiui Jove! Tt's weally vewy good of you to come ovah
and inguive aftah my foot, deah boy," said Arthur Augustus,
who was still dimping a little. *“It's goin' on oll wight, but
there’s n beastly big bruise on my beastly ankle, vou know,
Hewwies has vewy big feet, and he came down wathah
beavily, you know."”

“Too bad,” said Figgina, “I suppose it interferes with
l\’l"r'l.'l'l‘ FUnTig.

“ Yans: 1 sha'n't be able to wun for some time,” assented
Acthne Augustus.  “It's all wight for walkin', but 1 can'e
witn,'’

 Conldu't run a fook ‘tace with me now?'" snggested
Figgins,

“ Wathal not.”

¢ 0Oh, good! If I bolted now, you couldn’t run after me?"

* Cortainly not. My anklo—ow-ow-ow—yawooh—you u#ss
—you wottah—great Scott—oh cwumbs ! S

Avthur Augustus staggered back in astonishment as F:gﬁ:m
jerked off his necktie, rumpled his hair, tore out his callar,
and pushed him dgainst the wall. Then the merry Figgins
took to his heels, e had acted so suddenly that the
astonnded swell of St. Jim's had no time to resist, But he
made n bound in pursuit, and then his ankle brought him
up short,

“Ow! You wottahl Gwoooh! Oh! Yah! Oh, you
awful spoofali!” gasped Arthur Augustus, realising at lnst
the reason why the playful Figgins ﬁnd asked him ail those
affectionate questions n?;out his damaged ankle,

“Hallo! What's the row?” asked Blake, coming along.
“What on earth are you going nbout like that for, Gussy?
'.l‘r‘fing to look like Tired Tim or Dismal Dutehy 2

“Gwooh! That beast Figging—he asked me whethah T
eould won, and then lweated me in this diswespoctful
wannah ! gagped Arthur Augustus. i

“ Ha, ha, ha!” ronred Blake,

“ Weally, Blake, 1 seo nothin® whatevah fo laugh at——"

 Fa, ha, ha ! ‘

Blake evidently saw something to laugh et ; and he laughed.
Arthur Augustus started for the common-room, to put his
collar and tie steaight before the glass, He stopped short at
the door, forgetting all nbout his collar and tie.

“ Bai Jove!" he ejaculated, .

Blake looked round,

“ Plake, deah boy—Bai Jove! This weally beats evewy-
thin'! It's anothah ewytogram,” :

My hai 1Y

Blake was on the spoj in a moment, siaring at the eiphed
on the door of the common-room, And in i {ew minutes moro
a dozen fellows were gathered on the spol. ¢

CHAPTER 9.
Signed—Figgins,
] MPOSSIBLE !
H * But it's there.,” said Tom Merrs.
Y Impossible ' repoated Talbot.  ** Flow counld it he
Hh I—1 mean, it's extraordinary, anyway, Let's go and

§oe, .
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He hutried along the passage with Tom Marry, who had
called to him the news of the latest ceytogiam. He pushed
his: way through the crowd of juniors, and sfarad at the
figures chalked on the door of the common-room. There was
n startled, almost dazed expression on his faco. :

“ This is getting thiek,” remarked Monty Lowther, ¢ Wha
could the fellow have been? And what do these idiotic figures
mean 2"’

“ How could he have got here without being seon '’ said
Blake. * It must be pome practical joker, as I said,”

Levison came quickly up the passage. IHe starcd at tha
inseription on the common-roem door, and hiz jaw dropped in
his astonishment.

“Who's done that?" he exclaimed,

' Wobody knows."”

¥ Tt—it ean’t be the same chap !’ exclaimed Levis
can't! TIe couldn’t come here in tha daxlight-
passible——""

“* How de you know?'' growled Blake.
Enow about it. anyway 7"

Levison coloured. :

“I—I mean, a stranger couldn’t come here without being
seen, I ean't understand this, Talbot—""

I don’t understand it, either,” said Talbot curtly,

“ You've taken a copy of ir,” zaid Tevison,.

Talbot nodded, and walked away. But the othar fellows
remained scanning the queer row of figures, trying to work
some meaning out of them. Levison made a hasty copy of
the cryptogram, and then followed Talbot. The Shell follow
had gone to bis study; and Levison thought he conld guess
what he had gone there for. :

Mr. Lathom, the master of the Fourth, eame along the
passage, and he paused at the sight of the crowd of juniors,
and blinked at them through his glasses,

“ Dear mo! What is the matter £ he execlaimed, ** What
is all this crowd for? Is somebody hurt?”

“ No, sir,” said Tom Merry.

“Bless my soul! What is this?" exclairaed Mr. Lathom,
cln{'ching sight of the row of figures on the common-room
door.

“Tt's a cryptogram, @r,' said Blake, * Somebody's
chulked it up, and we can’t make out what it means,”

“ Dear me, what an extraordinary idea ! said Me, Lathom.
“ The doors should not he chalked updn in this way., Such an
exercise for the ingenuity, my boys, is quite commendable—
3!.:;, sIu.clL ‘t,hlnga should not be chalked upon the doors. Who

id this?

* Nobody knows, sir,” said Tom Merry. ¢ This isn't the
first we've found, The others were on the house doof.
Perhaps you could help us see what it means, sir.”

Mr. Lathom smiled benignantly. He was always good-
natured, and he was not averse to showing the admiring
jnniors his superior brain powers, He took out a pencil and
n paper.

* Certninly, my boys; I have very little doubt that T pan
decipher it,” he said,” * I do not supposo that it is a—ahem !
—vory nbtruse eryptogram, as it is the work of n schoolboy
We will see! Ahem ! Now, in a case like this, it is best to
ho'Ein with the simplest method, and then proceed to more
difficult methods if required, The simplest mothod, of courss,
i to take the alphabet numbered in order of the letters, from
one to twenty-six." ;

* I've twied that, sir," said Arthop Augnatns D' Aves—ab
least, T've twied it on the othah cwyptogram, sud L supposs
this 15 on thie snme system.’”

SWWell, well, we will see,’ said DMr. Lathom henevos

i
in-

= %What do you

< lently.

The juniors stood round respectfully while Me, Tathom
methodically’ wrote out the rwenty-six letters of the alphabet,
and numbered thom from A to Z. They did not think that
a0 simple a key would be found to the cipher; but as Mr,
Lathom was o Form-master, it was neceasary to give him his
head, so fo speak. The master of the Fourth scaxined the row
of figures on the door again.

1991212261 1919519 715114451203 15115120 7
14546977914 19.

“ Now,” said Me. Lathom, in his methodical way, ¥ 11 A,
21is B, 315 C, and so forth, At that rate, taking the figuras
from the commencement, 19 is 8, 9 i3 1, 12 is 1., 12 repeated
minkes double I, 25 is X, 1 is A, 19 i5 8, ninetssn repeated
makes double S—"'

** Ha, hn, ha!" suddenly selled Blaka,

Mr, Lathom broke off his ealoulntion, and gave Jack Blaka
an exceadingly frigid glance,

*What is the matter, Blake?”

“ N-n-nothing, sir,’" stnmmered Blake, torning vers rad.

“ Then pray do not interrupr me by foolish laughter.”

# N-n-no, sir."

My, Lathom went on with his ealeulation. The juniora
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Jooked in surprise at Blake.  The FourthFornier tookail .
sheepish, but his eyes were twinkling. g

* Waally, Blake,” murmured Avthue Auguetis, LIt was
wathal wude to_intewwupt Me, Lathom like that, PN |
wenlly do not see any cause for mewwiment."” ;

¢ Fatliead 1 muemured Blake,

“ Weally, you ass—"’ 4

“ake the letbers already done, and see whal they kpell ™
whispered Blake,

Sethur Augnstus did so.

“Bai Jove!” he muormured.
ha, ha!”

I Arey 1Y

" Wa-a-a-s, sip

 Peay be silent "

# Certainly, siv.”

& There, 1 have finished,” said Mp. Luthom, showing the
interested juniors his writien rendering of the ceyptogiam
*The letters, pluced in the place of the figures, run as I hava

wriften :

S QILLYASSESGOANDEATCORESIGNEDFIGGING. -

¢ T is now a question of spacing (he letlers out into words,""
said Mr. Lathom sagely. **If that can be done, it shaws that
we have hit on tho corvect solution of the cipher, my boys."

“ @h, yos, sir?'’ said the juuiors, gathering round.

T will mow ascertain if (he letters can be so spaced out,"
suid Mr., Lathom, : |

He dubbed at the line of letters witl his pencil, and
suddonly a frown came over his brow.

* Pshiaw ! he exelaimed irritably.

And Mr. Lathom threw the paper on the ficor angrily, and
walked away.

The juniors locked after him in surprise, ’

“ Hallo! What's he got his rag oul for?'" exclained Tom
Merry, ;

“11a, ha, ha ! roared Blake,

# What are vou cackling at?”

The jouiors hureriedly gathered up the shoer. Mr. Lathom
Liad thrown on the Aoor, and stared at it. Tom Marry spaced
oul the row of letfers into words.

Then there was & yell. For the line, duly spaced out into
separate words read : ! ; ?

SILTY ASSES 60 AND EATCOKE SIGNED FICGINS.

My hat!? g

" Yiggins 1"

“ The checky rotier!

“ Pai Jove ! ejaoulated Avthur Augustis 1" Avev, “Phat’s
what that woktah was doin’ fieah " when' L spotted him goin’
ont. Figgins!”

The School House juniors looked al one anolher. with
feelings alniost too deep for words. Lhe New House chiel
had pub up that ridiealons cryptogram, wud given thon the
trouble of reading it, and when decipheved it contained that
absurd message.

“ The—the cheeky benst ! growled Tom Mewry, af lasl,
“ T.eb us eateh him shoving any more heastly ceyplograns in
our HHouse, we'll—we'll %

 Gquash him " gronted Blake. s

“ Phe cheeky wottah !

And the crowd of juniors dispersed.  Uheyx
uitderstood now why Mr. Lathom  had
looked so oross when he interpreled the
mysicrious message. - Some of The juntors
went out into the quad to look for Figgins:
hut the astute Figgy wes far away, in his
own guarters, formn Merry  looked for
Talliat, to tell him the vesult of the decipher
ing of the figures

e found Talbot in his:study.  The Shell
follow was standing at the grate, with &
piece of paper in one hand, and a lighted
match in the other, He was just applying
the match to the paper when Tom looked ing

¢ Hallo 1! =aid Tom, " Welvee found ont

“ the giddy cipher this time.  Ie that what

S —=illy ass—— Ha,
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“Tel's get down and get seme foolir practice hefore
dineer,” be said, quite abeuptly, -

S your man,” said Touy il onde.

And tie chums went down the passage together,

T.evison-of the Fourth looked out of bis study, and wiiched
them go downstairs, Then he Tooked cantionsly this wiy
and thut way, snd =aw no one; ad then, with o guick
andd et step, he hoeeied along (o Falbot's shicly

CHAPTER 10,

Part of & Clue.
EVISON  stepped quickly into Lalbot’s study, and

” closed the door behind him, -

Talhot had gone down to the foothall-ground witle:
Terny Moerry, and so fiv as he was concerned, the spy oF the
Fourth was not likely to be intervupted. As for Ceore or
Skimpole connng i, he had to take his chance. ={i¢

ITe did not lose an instant.

He wus tpon the same auest, ‘whatevor itowas, thal hatl
brought him to the study the previeus afternoon. sl that
had ezused him to search Talbor’s pockets in the dressoig-
room, with such painiul vesults to humself,

He searched through the siudy rapidly and thorevghly.

Suddenly he uttered o sharp exelomation.  Ilis cyes bad
fullen npen the fragment of charved paper in the grate.

In a sccond he was on his knees at the feuder, his eyes
glittering at. the burnt <heet, of which only a tiny corici
remained unconsimed, :

On rhat ting unburnt corner [hers was no writing, < Bot
on the burnt part it was evident that there had been writing
in ink, and as the picces though crumpled by the heat, was
siill whole, it was not nnpossible (o irace the black leifers
on the burnt paper.

Levison's heart thumped.

Talbot had been ecareful—very eareful—but he had not
been careful enongh. That burnt fragment was sufficient to
put_the spy of the Fourth on the frack, if he could hut
degipher the letters upon it.

He did not toneh the paper. ITe knew that it would
crumble to powder at a touch, nlmost at a breath. .

He bent down till his face alnost touched i, holding hie
breath in his eager anxicty. Dark on the huent frapmont
appeared the letters, in Talbot's hawd, but each letrer writinn
nnconneetedly s Fricnds, " And under ench letter of |}n;t,
word was a number ;

FRTIENDS

2 AT B G e

Levison's oyos ;ﬂua_mud with exultation. It was the key
—the longsought key to the cipher!

That word was not all, of course, There had been a dozon
words or mare written upon the burnt paper, most of them
completely obliterated by the burning.

But further on Levison distinguished another word, with
the numbpers wyitten underneath the letters
in due order: -

B Y
45 46°47 48

Rapidly the junior tranefvrred the Teptery
and numbere, with his poneil, to a leal in his
packet-book. His heart was beating with
excitemnent and the fear of interrupiion at
any moment,

Move olliterated words, hur a liltle
firthier om he found o single loticy, with
ihe number undar it—" 1,7 the nimmbor
undor it being 54,

Then, at the end of the lines on the burnt
paper, he was able to distinguish

ou've been doing 1"’ £ AREH IM
Hatas langbed: Long, Complete 64 65 66 67 08

W Wea, It wasn't difficult. It was a moes
sage froin Figgins, after all”’

"he lighted paper fluttered from his hand
into the grate, and burned wway, Talbot
turned away from the grate.

1 dare gay the other eiphers were shoved
on the door by some New Iouse botnder.”
growlod Lo Merry. ' Not Tiggy—he told
us it wasn't him—but some of the checky
rottere. And if we'd bothered to fnd them
out, it would have furned out to be some-
thing of this sort.”

Talbat did not veply to (hat remark:
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Tom That, he could sce, was the concluston of '

the lines of writing and gunboers.  The
whole of the koy, therefore, conrsined 68
~etters”

Levison, still taking the ntmost eare not
L g disturh the huent (vaginant, seanned it for
ware letters with puckered, anxious braws
and glistening eyes.  In the middle of it he
suceeeded i fracing another leiier, with a
nnber helow @

¢
49

2
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| rush.

“Come on !’

| “That you, Toff?"” In the deep silence, the husky voice thrilled thé juniors. They knew that it was Hookey
| Walker, and that he was expecting Talbot. Levison did not replzl; hut, ;)midc;l by his voice, he made a sudden
| ap ?

(Sea Chapter 14

Thav wos all!  So far he had copiecd down in his
pocket-book the extent of his discoverics,  But if he could
take the burnt fragment away to his study and examine it at
his leisure, there was a chance that more might be dis;
finguished. Ie vose to his feet, nnd looked round for some
veceptacle in which to convey the burnt fragment. An
empty bischit-tin gervod his purpose, With sedulous care
Levison placed the open end of the bisenit-tin on the hearth
beside the burnt paper, and gently, with his breath, wafted
the letter inta the tin.

It was wafted in without breaking. Carefully he lifted the
tin to carry it away. Ie bore it carefully to the door, and
«tepped inte the passage, and almost ran into Gore of tho
Shell, who was about to come into his study. e had to
stop, and Clore stared at him in surprise.

“ What the deuce are you doing in my study ¢

“1—1 came to speak to Skimpole,” muttored Levison.
“Tle—he's going to lend me a book——"*

" You came to scoff my hiscoits, you mean,’”" said Gore
wrathfully, as he caught sight of the biscuit-tin. ** Fland
thai aver, you checky rat !”

“1t's not bisenits,”

“ Hand it over |”

s an empty tin, yvou duffer-—""

“Yee, I believe you've sneaked inte my study to collar
an empty tin!"" jeered Gorve. ** Iawd it over, T tell you!"”

And, without waiting for [urthor argumoent, George Gore
rushed at Levigon, and collared the bisouit-tin, wrenching it
away. Lovison gritted his toeth-with rage. fiore staved ot
the fragment of paper, which flutiered to the floor, erumb-
ling into tiny picces, 2 . »

“ Hallo! Tt's really empty I exclaimed Gore, in astonishs
ment,

“ You fool! You imbeeile!” said Lovison, hardly able to
control his rage. /

“Well, T thought yon were scoffing my tommy,"” eaid
Gore. ' You're such an awful liar, you know. lHeére, you
van have the tin if you like. T don’t want it."”

“Go and cat coke!” growled Levison;
AWAT,

It was not the biscuit-tin he wanted, and (he ernmbled
fragment of burnt paper was useless now. Gore looked after
him in surprise, shrugged his shoulders, and tossed the tin
into a corer, i

Levison hurried to his own study, and locked himself in.
He did net want to'be interropted m the work he had now

and lie strode
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Bo do.” He. apened his pookst-book, and took out his foun-
tain-pon, and drew towards him a shect of impoi paper.
‘Although Gore's unfortunate intervention prevented the
possibility of discovering further clues, he had made cnough
digeoverios to give him a start,

Hr was certain that the lines Talbot had written ounf, of
which he had numbered the letters, furnished tho key to the
cryptogram that had been chalked on the School IHouse
door. Otherwise, why should Talbot have written them out?

Ha would not. write out lines by chance, and number the
letters. His writing them out and numbering them showed
that, 03 Tevison had suspeeted from the first, Tulbot was in
possession of the key to t\m cipher. Talbet know what letters
wore represented by that apparently meaningless array of
figures on the School Houso door; bnt—,.oi course, he could
not carry them in his memory. Each time that he had to
docipher a message he had to write out the words of the
key, number them, and then compare the numbers with the
numbers written in the cryptogram. ;

Levison lad already deciphered. and thrown aside the
cryptogram chalked by Figgms on the door of the common-
room. That had not tnEen him long. He had been
aatounded to find it there, but he had guessed almosk at onee
that it wos the work of o practical joker, trying to mystify
tho Schoo! House follows. He grinned as he refleoted how
Figgins had unconsciously helped him. b

for he had ealeulnted at onee that Talbot would decipher
the new eryptogram—that, for that purposs, he would write
ont tho key of the cipher and number the letters—and then
ho would discover that the cryptogram did not corrcspond
with his key, and would tumble to Figgy's little joke. But
t}m oy ho would write out. Levison had hoped to discover
that.

He had tried to find it before, and had failed. Canvineod

as he wos that Talbot possessed the key to the cipher, and

wroto it ont for guidanco whenever it was a question of
roading the chalked message, the Shell fellow had been too
f‘ﬂl’i‘fllFin covering up his tracks for Levison to mako any
disoovery. The scarch in Talbot's study, the scarch in his
pocketa 'in the dressing-room, had been in vain. Evidently
Talbot was cautious enough to destroy what he had written
whon it had served him his J)ur[}osn.

But this time Levison had partly suceceded. Talbot had
burnt the paper he had written, byt the remuining fragment
had furnislhied a clue,

Was that clue sufficient to read the cryptograms? That
was what Levison now had to find out. R

Flo added together tho numbered letters he had distin-

uished, pnd fonnd that he possessed a list of seventeen, as
ollowa;

FRIENDSBURYRSBEHIM
1234506 745464748 54 64 65 66 67 63

If it was indoed the key, there was something {o work
upon.  Seventeen lotters ghould furnish a elue to at least.
pars of the cryptogram. Levison fook & copy of the original
cryptogram which had first been seen on the door of the
School House, and wrote it ont fresh, inserting latters in the
place of the mrrospmfdiulx numbers whore he possessed them.

The original ran as follows, in figures:

181511201516 101671866 424601042047 92050 63
914 4201612241442 5

Undorneath that apparvently meaningless line, Levizon
wrote the same figures, with the letters inserted whore hLe
possessed tliem, so that the line row ran:

BISFF201516 10168 1IBHE246MI0E20ESIRN
OHO1E2161224 14 E R,

Or putting in dots where the letters still wnnting were
represonted by figures, Levison obtained the following:
..Flf[:.h...&'-.I‘IE...E.ES.RN H...E
en ¥

Lovison wrinkled his brows over that somewhat meagre
resull, Clertainly it was not easy fto detach any meaning
from i, There was not a single complete word, and the
latters, as they stood, althongl they doubtless formed parts
of words, gave no clue to what the words might be.

But Levison was not beaten yet. He ruminated deeply.

“1 know this was addressed to Talbot, I am sure of that.
Ho gave himself guite away when he saw the fivst erypto-
gram. The other fellows didn’t see it, but I did. Besides,
who but Tulbot should be receiving sich a messago here?
Only Talbot could be in connection with the kind of people
who use seeret ciphers, It was o message to Talbot, from
some member of the old gang, who knows he's here, but dares
not come—and dares not write—huntéd by the police maost
likely—FHookey Walker, perhaps! He wants Talbor for
somothing—to help him eseape—to help him rob the sehisol—
to ']]fni:i in some villainy—goodness knows what !
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Levison nodded with satisfaction as s thousht that aut.
He was convinced that he was on the night track.
. “Now, there’s a double I'in the first word, and two blanks
in front of it,” went on Levison, his eyes gleaming. * Tho=o
votters always ealled Talbot the Toff—thar was his name i
thoe gang. =~ That's how they'd address him now, if thes
addressed him in a seeret ciplier. 'Tain't very hard to ghess.
then, that the two blanks in front of I' I' will be filled by
the letters 1" 0. The first word i1z TOFF, And that gives
me two moie letters to go on with—if it's right, and I think
it is. 18 stands for T, and 15 stands for O.”

And Levison went over the line again, putting in T and O
wherever he found 18 or 15. The result was:

b Fl‘FRl STHR...BoE'B.R Nu H.s

Levison pondered over that perplexing tesult.  That lo |
was upon the track he was certain, bul he had fo confess
that he could not yeb road the message. He laid it asido.
and turned over to tho leaf where the socond cryplogrium, .
discovered that morning on the School House door, was
written ont,

The original ran: 5831837310608 7 73 4521 4 18 11
24 45 9 18. 'This was the first part of the second eryptogram,
whicli Levison had noted was written in neatly-chalked
figures, very different from the sprawling figuros of the rest.
Ho procecded to put in the lotters, so far as his kay furnishied
them, J}l:ttilig in dots to mark where the rest were missing.
It rend when e had finished :

N.ITISL.!. 881 8T, BT

Levison ~

“Podotec

rinned.
ﬁ:t-B-‘dot-T " he muttered. IF that dossn't mako
Talbot, I'd like to know what it doos make. It's clear
enough. Talbot read the first message; and tho noxt night
lie came down while the other fellows wore asleep.

Tom
Merry woko up, from what I hear, and heard him; but o
doesn’'t guess that it was Talbot who was up. He came
down, and got out of the hounse, and chalked his answer on
the door in the sume cipher, FHe knew that the man, who
over he is. was coming for his answer. No doubt that's
thoir rule in using the cipher, to put the answer in the sare
place. That accounts for that vow of figures being done
naatly, Talbot did them. That was his answer—signed.
And then the man, lln\'imf road that re li;. wrofe under it
the rvest of the fgures—the big, sorawl%s ones, I've got
them hero !

Lovison, with great excitemont, which he tried to sup
E;ass. scanned the rest of the chalked inseription that had
en found on the School House door that morning. It ran

in the original figuves:
43%061‘531374420 151620 15 16 10 16 7 1866 4 21 60 16

Levison went over it carefully, putting in the letters i
wias in possession of, as in the previous cases, and marking
the blanks with dots. The result was surprising: :

I,..STSELR,.0..0,..Ff HE...E.RDILIE

Lovison started violeptly., ‘The fluzh of excitement died
out of his face, and he becamo pale.

“Good heavens ! he mutterad,

Ho stared at the last three letters he had written. Those
tl:{)n_o !?ﬂm's. taken by themselves, formed a word Lhe woed
“Die™

Die !

What fearful threat, then, was convered in that eipherad
message ?

Was Talbot's life in danger?

“Good heavens!” muttered TLevison again.
heavens! Die! And it must be that | It must he !

He sat staring at the papers before him blankly, T onls
hie had had the vest of the key! He Bgured iir out in lhis
mind, Talbot had read the fivst chalked message on (he
door. The next night he had gone out and chalked his veply
there, The unknown had written this under it—dissatisfied.
evidently, with Talbot's message. Talbot had come down
early in the morning to see if there was an answer from the
Unknown—intending to read it, and rub it away befors
anvbody clse eame down.

fovison had forestalled him in fhat. But for his own
woing down carly, he was quite sure that no eves hut Talhot's
would have seen the second inscription on the door. And
the peril that hung over Talbot—for Levison was convinced
that peril threatened him—what precavtion was the reckles:
fellow taking against that?® None! X

The dinner-bell was rvinging now. TLevison hastily rose.
and erumpled the papers into lis pocket, Later on hie would
work at them again—in time, perbaps to diseover what
Talbot's peril was.  And what thon?

He smiled arimly as he left the :ftmli.'._ The ather fallows
were alveady in the dining-room, in their places, and My
Latliom, at the hend of the Fourtli-Form table. frowned at
Levison as he came in. Blake was beside lim, and he
ostentationsly turned his shoulder to Levison. D'Arcy was

CHUCKLES," ¢*
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en the other side, and lLe ignored Levison's existence
completely. . :

''hie bitter smile came on Levison's thin lips again.

He was ignored—cut—zent to Coventry ! And it was he—
nnd he alone—who could step between Talbot of the Shell
and the hidden peril that thveatened him,

CHAPTER 11.
Down on Levison.
a HEREFORE that worried look, Skimmy #" asked
W Monty Lowther, jovially, smiting the genius of
: the Shell upon the shonlder with a mighty smite.
Skimpole of the Shell had an extremely thoughtful ex-
pression %pon his face, and he did not notice the approach
of the +Terrible Three until Monty Lowther humorously
smote him, Then lie gave a yell and stumbled forward, and
fell 'Spolu his knees,
“ Ow 1

Skimpole blinked vound at Lowther in surprise, as he
S.El'lll‘.llbllt‘t[ up. :

** My dear Lowther, what ever—"'

* That was only a friendly greeting,” explained Lowther.

“Ow! Really, I should prefer you to be unfricndly,
Lowther,” said Skimpole, dusting the knces of his trousers.
“1 consider-—" :

“But why the worried brow?" asked Lowther.  Have
vou struck upon a specially knotty point in the thousand-
I}jrfi:.’.-};t‘ultl]i'ﬁt -and-sixty-eleventh chapter of your tremendous
JOOK 1

“ Really, Lowther—"

*Or are you trying to work out whut Professor Balmy-
crumpet really means ?° asked Lowther. ‘" My dear clap,
give it up! What's the good of trying to work out what a
Determinist. means? You will tie your mighty brain up
into a knot !" : 1

I was thinking of Levison, my dear Lowther. He has
been questioning me agein, and yveally he is 50 persistent
that lie hus driven weighticr matters from my mind,"” said
Skimpole. *“It is really ridicutous of Levison, for how can
hie expect me to remember such trivial matters as lines from
Shakespeare, when—"

“ Lines from Shakespeare 7"
ment. " What on earth does
Lities froin Shakespeare for” ¢

It is in connection with the eryplogram,” said Skimpole.
* Buf, for my part, I do not see any reason to suppose that
Talbiot has the key to the ciplier, and really I do not feel
inelined to trouble my mind about it.”

* Talbot I'" repeated Manners.

“Yea. In fact, I have spoken to Talbot aboutl it, and e
eimply requested me to depast, and masticate o substance
which is certainly not intended for human provender—I
mean, coke! Talbot was quite snappy, in fact; and really I
shall lose patience myself with Lovison if he bothers me any
more.””  And Skimpole shook his head solemnly.

The Terrible Three exchanged glances,

“Leyison again?” murmured Lowther. * And going for
old Talbot, as usual, - Wihat lines from Shakespeare are you
burbling about, Skimmy, old man?”

1 really do not know, Lowther. I know that Talbot had
written down some lines from a play of that writer, when
tie was trying to work out the eipher, but, of course, I did
not make u note of them, Why should 17 How can T retain
such trifles in my mind, when I am occcupied by weightier
matters? Besides, why should Levison suppose that the key
o the cipher is contained in a quotation from Shakespeare,
even if Talbot happened to write it down on the same
paper? Really, Levison is absurd, There is no rveason to
suppose that Talbot has the key to the cipher,'!

"Bo Levison supposes that Talbot has the key to the
cipher, does he

* Apparently he does, Merry; and he has urged me to fry
to remember the lines that were written on Talbot's

aid Tany Merry, in astonish-
Levison waul you to vemembey

X aper,
which he put into his _Pockct- afterwards, yesterdoy. Really,
it is, o great bother. 1 was thinking out the subject for my

four-inndredth chapter, and Levison lius quite driven it out
of my mind with his nonsense.”

* The rotter I said Tom Merry wrathfully.

Skimpole blinked at him in surprise.

** It is certainly inconsiderate of him, my dear Meyry: but
I should not exactly call him a rotter, although he has com-
pletely driven from my mind—""

“ Ass! T wasn't thinking of your rubbish "’ said Tom, and
he walked nwa?' with Manners and Lowther, leaving Skim:
pole blinking after him in surprise.

Tom Merry's brows were knitted,

“Yau see, t.he cad is at his old tricks again!" le ex-
claimed, “ He's making out now that Talbot has the key to
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tho cipher, and is trying to find it out from him. That's why
he was going through Talbot's pockets in the dressing-recom,
1 suppose.”

*“But why should the ass think that old Talbot knows any-
thing about it 7" said Maunera,

Tom made an angry gesture,

“Don't you sce? 1lc’s got an idea in his beastly suspicious
liead that that cipher message on the door was intended for
Tulbot.”

Wi

Tt must have been put there for somebody to read,” said
Tom. “ My idea iz that it was a silly practical joke—liko
Figgy's eryptogram on the common-room door—only we don't
lmow yet who did it, or what it means. Dut that theory
isn't good enough for Levison. Ie's working it out to hia
own satisfuction that there’s something shady in it, and that
‘Talbot knows about it. I shouldn’t wonder if he thinks that
Talbot is still in connection with the old gang, and that that
is 0 message from some of the cracksmon,”

“ Phew [ said Manners.

“ I—1I say, it daes look vather queer, now one thinks of it,"
sail Monty Lowther, with a soft whistle,  * Dash it all,
Tommy ! ‘A message in a secret cipher, unless it’s a jape, it
looks—it really looks—"

Tom Merry uttered an angry” exclamation,

“There yon ?'0! You're Talbot's chum, and you think
that ! What will the other fellows think when Skimpole
has babbled this all over the school 7"

“0h, don’t sealp me, old chop!” gaid Lowther gool-
humouredly, * I.don’t think anything against Talbot. Still,
1 must say it might look as if some of his okd pals are trying
to get into communication with him.  Putting it quite
Jlainly, messages in seeret cipher are only used by criminals,””

) suippose that's Levison's dodge,” =aid Tom, clom-hin?
his hands,  ** Once that §cts started in the House, the fel-
laws will jump to the conclusion that Talbot is mixed up with
the old gmlg—l-l%okcy Walker and tho rest.”

Lowther started,

* That, rotter, Hookey Walker, is out of prison,” he re-
marked in a low voice. ‘* He might try to get into touch
with Talbet, T'm blessed if I like trfu; look of this, Tom !

Tom Merry frowned,

* Don’t be an ass, Monty, Talbot has given me his word
of honour that he will not have anything to do with Hookey
Wialker or the rest of the rotters, that he won't see them or
help them, or huve anvthing to do with them.”

‘l‘ lWell, that's all right. We know hig word is as goad as
gold 3

“ But the other fellows don’t,” said Tom, frowning. ' It
looks to me as if Levison is taking advantage of this roiten
cipher Lizney to vevive all those rotten stories about Talbot
and start the fellows suspecting him. And I'm joliy well
going to see Levizon about it.”!

" Go easy,” said Lowther, * Levison acted very well for
Talbot once. No good forgetting that—the time he was
accused—-"

“T haven't forgotten it. But he's beginning his old
tricks again,” said Tom Merry savagely, ‘“and the sconer
hie's sm]ﬁed the bettor.” 2

Tom Merry strode away with knitted brows in search of
Levison.  Manners and Lowther, perplexed and uneasy,
went with him.  The Terrible Three. did not find Levison in
the quad or in the School House, and when they went up to
nis studf they found the door locked. Tom Merry rapped on
it sharply, :

" Hallo 1
within,

1 want to speak to you!” called back Tom Merry,

“Borry ! I'm busy.”

“ Unlock the deor !

YT fell you I'm busy !

Tom Merry breathed havd through his noee.

I shall wait here for you, Levison, if you don’t open the
door,'’ he =aid,

 Wait as long as you like,” answered Lovison.
comEu%V out till the bell goes for classes.”

*Why can’t you let me in#"

. “TI've told yonu I'm busy. Besides, vou haven't heen so
jolly anxious to talk to me lately,” said Levison sneeringly,
* What's the hurry now ¥

* Very well; T'll wait.”

“ Wait.and be hanged !

Tom Merry waited, his temper growing sharper with every
minute of waiting, Fortunately, it was not long to after-
noon lessons,. The first bell bogan to ring, and ﬁe heard a
movement in tha study, and the sound of papers being put
away. Then the door opened, and Levison appeared.

He gave the Terrible Three n sneering look,

“ Well, what do you want with me ?”" he asked.

I want to speak to you,"” said Tom Merry, steiding into
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the study and forcing Levison to give ground. “ I've been
talking to Skimpole,"

“ Indecd ! T hope you had a good time,” said Levison,
with a yawu,

“ He's let ont the reason why you wore spying into Talbot's
pockets,”

“ Really?"

* ¥es," said Tom, his eyes flashing and his anger growing
with Levison's contemptuous nonchalance. * You've' got.an
idea in your beastly suspicious mind that Talbot has the key

fo that ciphered meéssage on the deor, J
“ Wall 2"

“Well, that means that vou beliove that the message in
Bgures was addressed to Talbot.”

“ Suppose I do?'" :

“ Well, if you do, from whom do you believe that the
me: cama 1" demanded Tom, 3

“Jhaks my business,”

“1t's my business, too, as Talbot's chum,” said Tom
Merry. “1f this begins to be talked about there will be
general idea that Talbot still has something to do with that
gracksman gang—Hookey Walker and the rest. I suppose
that is your object,”

* No," said Levison quictly.

* Then what is ¥’

“1 may tell you some time—when it suits me,” said
Levison coolly. * At present I don't intend to be questioned."

Fomt Merry elenched his hands hard, .

** You can bully me if you hike, but you won't get a word
out of me,"” said Levison. “ You have made up your mind
that I ani Talbot's enemy——""

* You have alwnﬁ's boen that, excopt on one occasion—-""

“ But not since that occasion,” said Levison guietly, * And
now L am not hiz enemy; I am his friend—and a betfer friend
than you are."

“Whas it a3 friend that you came spying into his atudy,
and turned out his pockets in the dresaing-room 7" aaid Tom
acornfully.

“Yes,'

“YWha-a:at!™"

“ 1 did it as a friend,” eaid Levison, * Now I've answered
your question, Are you satisfiod '

“No, I'm not satisfied. A friend doesn’t spy on a chap
and turn out his pockets secretly. It's a queer way of
showing friendship, anyway.”

1 have some queer ways, you know,” yawned Levison.
* Anyway, I'm not answerablo to you. Go and cat colee "

Tom Merry mads a fierce stride forward, but Manners and
Lowther eaught hold of him and pulled him back, Levison
aurveyed tham with « bitter look.

Hold on, Tommy!"” said Lowther. * After all, there
may be something in what the fellow says. He can't help
doing things in his own caddish way, and we know he helped
Talbot onee, Let him alone.”

“The bell's gone for clusses’” siid Manners.
gotting old Linton's hair off. Come on, Tom ["

Tom Merry pansed. Never had his dosire beon stronger to
take Lovison by the seruff of the neck and wipe up the floor
with him.  The mere thought that Levison should take
sdvantage of the ciphor affair to spread unpleasant €all about
Tulbot exasperated the captain of the Shell. Was the Toff
nover to be suffered to live down the past, and to see it con-
aigned to oblivion ?

‘Manners and Lowther drew their an ry chum out of the
study, Tom Merry allowed himself to Ea Peraundcd.

I won't handle him,"”" ho muttered, * but—but the cad
ought to be sent to Coventry ! It's his old rotten tricks over
again! He's not fit for a ‘decent chap to speak to, and I
won't speak to him, for one!” -

tAnd T can make up my mind to forgo the pleasure of
his conversation,” said Monty Lowther, with a'grin,  “Teave
him to stew in his own juice, my son. That's the best way to
deal with a chap like Levison.’

And that was what the Terrible Three resolved to do, and
their example was followed by othets, Levison had been
generally eut since the incident in the dressing-room, but now
it bocame more acute, and thot afterncon. the ead of the
Fourth madg the discovery that he was sent (o Coventry

v nearly everybody in the House. And, hardencd us
Lovison was, he did not find it pleasant,

CHAPTER 12,
In Coventry,
" ILL you lend me your Shalkespeare, D'Arey 7'
Levison asked the' question when the Fourth
Form had come ont after lessons,

Avthur Augustus D'Arcy was nbout to reply. benignautly,
¥ ¥ans, deah boy," when he suddenly remembered. himseif.
8o, instead of thus replying, he jummed his eyeglass into his
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oye, sueveyed Levison from top to loe with a freezing staro,
and turned upon his heel.

Levison flushed erimson. 5 s

“ You thumping ass!" he exclaimed wrathfully,

Arthur Augustus spun round angrily,

* Weally, you wottah——"

¢ Shut up, Gussy!” said Bluke. .

“Weally, Blake, I wefuse to allow that wottah to apply
oppwobwious epithets to me, even if he is in Coventry!”

“Kim on!"” said Blake cheerfully; and he linked his anm
in that of the swell of St. Jim's, and walked him away,

* What's the matter with the duffer?” said Levison, turn-
ing to Reilly of the Fourth, |

ftcil!_v stared at him, and walked off.

Lovison bit his lip hard, He realised that the sentence had
gone forth—he was in Coventry. :

He went moodily along the passage. A group of Shell
fellows were chatting near the doorway, and they osten-
tatiously turned their heads: away as Levison came bﬂ' The
cad of the Fourth pavsed, and gave them a bitter look.

““ So this is your little game, Tom Merry " he exclaimed.

No reply. g p

fAnd you're all in it, T suppose, you rotters?”

Freczing silence.

Lovison stalked out into the gquadrangle. He spotted
Talbot of the Shell there, and bore down upon him,

Talbot gave him a eurt norl. g

“Are you in it too?" asked Levison bitterly.

“In what?* askod Talbot.

“T'm sent to Coventry!"

Tulbot coloured « little, 3 = .

“No,” he said, after & pause; “I'm not in it, T think
you have acted in a beastly, mean way, Levison. But I can't
forget that you did me a good turn once. It was a jolly
good turn, and I'm not likely to forget it in a hurey; and,
whatever you do, I sha'n't turn my back on you, for ‘one!"

Levison drew a deep breath. :

* That's decont of you!" he said. *“And it may mean that
'I} e:;‘n do you another good turn, too—better than you
think 1"

Talbot smiled slightly,

“T don’t see how you can!" he said.

“You don't feel inclined to take me into your confidence?”’

“0On what subject?”

“You can guess that! On the subject that's been in your
mind for the past two days!” snid Iie\'ison meaningly.

Talbot's handsome face hardened.

“I won't usk you what you're driving ab,’’ he said;
“but T suggest that you mind your own business, Levisou.
That's all I've got to say!"

And Talbot sauntered awny towards the School House.
Tli;om he was pounced upon immediately by the Terrible
Three. '

Monty Lowther shook a warning finger at lLim.

*You've been talking to Levison!” he said.

Talbot nodded,

“He's in_Coventry!” said Tom Merry abruptly, * Let
him alone, Talbot, A week or two in Coventry will do him
w heap of good."”

“But why?" asked Talbot. * Because of that affair in
the dressing-room, do you mean?”’

“Yes; thut—and other things. The fact is, Talbot, hia
tongue has got to be stopped. There's a rumour start:
ing already thut you know something about that cipher on
the door, that it was addressed to yon from some unknown
person—and it was starbed by something that Levison said
to Skimpole, and Skimgule has babbled about. Mellish and
Crooke F}ave got it out of Skimmy, and they're making a
tala of it. It means all that rotien old story hding dragged
up into the light sgain—and it has all started from Levison !
Nabody but im*isort thought of connecting you with that
eryptogram—and, of, course, we know that you don’t know
anything about it!" .

Talbot did not veply,

““So the ead has been sent to Coventry,” said Tora. ©The
roper place for him too! And you, least of all, ought to
wave auything to do with him.”

8o toke your kind unele’s advice, and lot him alone!"
chimed in Monty Lowthoer,

*I—I can't cuf him!” said Talbot awlkwardly.

FAnd why not?”

“ Because he did me a good turn.”

“Ho is doing you an ill one now!”

T don’t know; he mayn't mean any harm,” said Talbot.
“ He never can mind his own business; and he is as inquisi-
tive as o monkey: T don’t bear him any ill-will. And [

can't cub a chap who has done me a good turn, even if
he shows the eloven hoof afterwards!”

“TLook here, Talbot—"
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“Shush 1" said_Lowther. “TDon't you begin to rag; for
goodness’ sake! I think Tolbot is an ass; but a wilful duffer
must have his way.” ¥ :

“")' I'm sorry to disagreo  with you,” said Talbot,

“Oh, you've an ass!” said Tom Merry irritably. “ How-
ever, you can do as you like "’

“I only want to do what T think is right,” said Talbot,
in a low voice. *‘I can’t forget what Levicon did for mo
onee, when I needed it. That’s zlL*

Tom Moerry's face relaxed.

“Well, that's right enéugh. Still—never mind, talk to
the cad, if you like; but I shall jolly well let him alone!”

Talbot nodded, and the subject dropped at that, Mean-
while, Levison had gone inta the school library, to secure
the volume of Shakespesre which he had been: unable
to borrow. He earried it with him to his study. Lumley-
Lumley was there; i i

|—

but, as Levison came in, he rose to
his feet, and walked out without a word. Levison smilad
bitter smile, and closed the door after him. He turned the
key in the lock, and sat down at the study table—to work |

CHAPTER 13.

The Secrel.
LEVISON could work hard, and think hard, when ho

chose. Slacker as he generally was, he had a great

power of concentration of mind, when it pleased him
to exert it. And he was working now—hard, The e:?heﬂ.’tl
message still puzzled him; and, with the sheets spread upon
the table before him, he worked at the puzzle, with the
determination to penctrate the secrct.

The clue he had obtained from the burnt fragment of
rapcr in Talbot's study Had stood him in good stead. It
wad enlightened him, et least, as to part of tho messngo;
it had confirmed his suspicions that the message was addressed
torT[?]hut« of the Shell, under his old nickname of the
LU G -?I

And the Inst word of the seccond message from the Un-
known had buried itself into his mind. For he knew that
the word “die” must stand by itself in the message, It
was not the conclusion of another word. There was no word
ending in the letters " RDIE.” The last three letters had
ti) be taken by themselves—and they hinted of a torrible
threat,

Levison's activity had been taken by the chums of the
fichool House to mean that he wus warking against Talbot,
as of old, They little dreamed what was in the fhind of
the strange, wayward junior, who had been called—and wha
had deserved to be called—the cad of the Fourth.

He pondered deeply over the figures for a long time, nnd
raised his head at last, with a sigh. It was necessary to
venow -the attempt in a different divection,

His thoughts were busy. There was another divection to
work in that offered o chance of snceess.

“Bkimpole—the idiot '—said that Talbot had written lincs
from Shakespeare.” So Levicon’s thoughts ran. “* Ho num-
bered the Jetters in the lines; those lincs were the key to
the cipher! But how to find them?’ He cast his eyes upon
the volume of the works of the great poet. “Tens
of thousands of lines to choose from ! T might take a month—
or & year. And if Talbot is in danger—"' He shrugged
his shoulders, *““But the fool =aid he thought the lines
were from Julius Cesar, though he ean’t remember them,
Tll try Juliug Ceesar first. - ve got tho first and the last
letters in the lines, anyway, and that is the clue, They
begin *FRIENDS. and they end *SEHIM’; and the total
number of letters is sixty-cight. T've got to find a passago
in Shakespeave containing sixty-gight letters—probably a
couple of lines—and beginning with the word *Friends’
T'll try Juling Cresar firet; nu:{r if it isn’t in that, T'I read
tho whale volume from end to end, and every timo I
come on a line beginning with *‘ Friends, ')l test it with
the «ipher!”

It was a heavy task—a tisk that might prove lengthy, and
troublesome enough. But Levison was ready to work.

He started with Julius Cwmsar, reading the play carefully
from the beginning. At the line “And, friends, disperse
yourselves,” he paused, and veferred to the cipher; hut
the letters did not tallv. Again, et * Good friends, go in,
and faste some wine with me,” he aused—aguin to shake
his head and contibue. Then again, * Friends am I with you
all and love you allt® TUseless agnin. Then he came to
the beginning of Mark Antony’s great oration—!* Friends,
Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears!”

Levison's eyes blazed.

“ Tureka 1

He counted the letters with a trembling fnger.
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“Friends, Romans, countivinen, let_‘ld me your ears |
1 come to bury Cesar, not to praize him.

In the two lines there wero sixty-cight lotters! And they
began with “Triends,” and ended with ** sehim.”

Levison closed the volume with a snap. He had found
it—he knew now that he had found it.

The key to the cipher was in his hands,

Uurcful{y he wrote ont the two lines, and under each
lettor he placed the number, in order, from 1 to 68,

Then he simply hed to place the letters where their num-
bers stood in eryptogram, and in a few minutes he had dono
50,

The messages rvead off easily then.

Levison read them as he joited the Jetters down, and the
colour wavered in his face,

The cryptogram which puzzled Tom Merry & Co, hopes
lessly was deciphered, And Levison read it from beginning
to_end.

He had been right. Talbot was in danger! !

And he salone, beside Talbot himeelf, knew of the peril; he
nlonoe could intervene and ward it off.

Levison smiled at the thought,

He gathered up the papers, as he heard n step in the
passage, and put them into his pocket. The handle of the
door was triec 3 =

Levison rose and unlecked it.  Meallish came in.  He
sniffed, expecting to scent tobacro-smoke, ns the door had
been locked.

But there was no tobaccosinoke, The black shecp of the
Fourth had not been indulging m a agarette,

“ What were you locked m for 7 asked Mellish,

Levison grinned.

““You ean speak to me here,”" he said.
thought you'd forgotten yon know me.”’

“AWell, you— oi're in Coventry, you know,” stammered
Mellish, A chap can’t go ngainst all the fellows. I—I
don't mind speaking to wou in the study.”

“You needn’t trouble, however,” said Levison coolly, and
hie walked out of the study, !

He went into the quadvangle with a thoughiful brow. Now
that he was in possession of the secret of the ecipher, it was
necessary to decide what to do.. That required very careful
thinking out.

Levigon burst into a chuckle suddenly.

Some scheme had evidently been born in his fertile brain.
Tho clouds cleared from his brow. He sauntered into the
Form-room, and secured a fragment of chalk from the enp-
board, and s!ipgerl it into his waieteont-pocket. After that,
lie went into Hall to tes, the atmosphere of his own study
being decidedly chilling.

During the evening Levison remained in that unpleasant
quarter known as ' Coventry,” but he did not seem to mind,

When the Fourth Form went u;}a‘ to their dormitory, he
was left severely alone, even Mellish forgetting to say wood-
uight to him, in the présence of the rest of the Form,

Levison turned in without a word,

But he did not sleep. :

When' half-past  ten chimed out from the elock-lower
Levison sat cautiously up in bed and listened,

The TFourth Form dormitory was buried in profound
slumber,

After listening a few moments Levison slipped out of bed,
and quictly dressed himself in the darkness. There was no
sound, save that of steady breathing from the other beds,
With a stealthy step Levison crossed to the door, opened it
quietly, and slipped out, He had put on rubber shoes, and
he made no sound as he moved,

The light had been turned out in"the dormitory passeges
Levison felt his way along to the corner, where there was &
reeess by a window. In the vecess he ensconced himself, and
whaited,

The night, grew older. But Levison had tho patience of a
cat. Midnight had sounded, when a slight sound from the
direction of the Shell dormitory came to his ears.

Levison smiled in the darkness, and drew back closer inte
the recess,

In the darkness he could see noi-in'n% he could hear liftle,
but he knew that someone liad passed him in the gloom, and
he knew that it was someone from the Shell dormitory,

Ho waited. Half an hour dowly passed; the minutes
seemed to crawl. Then there was a soft step in the passago
again, and a slight sound from the door of the Shell
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dormitory. Whoover had gone oul had returned, and was

now in the dormitory again, :

Then Levison, at last, left his hiding-place. He softly
dosconded the stairs, made his way to the lower box-robm and
opened the window, and in a faw minutes was on the gﬁound.
Hao stole softly round the great muss of tho School Honse.
Not n single light gleamed from a window. The whole House
was buried in darkness and slumber.

Quictly, softly, he made his way into the porch of the School
Iouse.  There, hidden in the poreh, he turned on the light of
a little electric flashlamp, On the old osken surface of the
door appeared a row of gures,

Levison smiled, and copied
baok. Thoy ran:

3, 6,4, 1, 20, 20, 9, 16. ;

Levison took out his handkerchief, and rubbed the chalked
fizures out. Then he took the fragment of chalk from his
pocket, and efrefully chalked in a newgrow of figures, as
follows:

1044181049518653 7730018115659 3233454 1.9
2461116 6.

Then he turned off the light instantly.

Before quitting the porch he scanned the dork quadrangle
carefully, There was no sound oy sign of a movement in the
shadowy expanse,

With stealthy stops he moved away, and hurried round the
house, and in & few minutes more he had climbed in at the
bax-room window, and was stealing back to the Fourth Form*
dormitory,

them down into his pocket-

——

CHAPTER 14,
Caught !
ACK BLAKE startod in his sleop.
J * Grrooh I he murmured drowsily, , "
Then he became awara that someone was shaking him,
and he lifted his head from the pillow, and blinked round him
in the darkness. :
“Grooh! Lemme alone! "Tain't rising-hell."
“ Wake up !
Blake jumped. He was wide enough awake now; for the
whispering voice in the darkness wos Levison's,
ovison! What the deuco—-r"
“ Hush I
Blake sat up in bed, and peered at Lovison in amazement.
Levison was fully dressed, a: Blike conld sen even in the
gloom.
" What are you waking me for?"" demanded Blake,

1 want your halp.” -
" How—why—what's happencd?
Fou plying now " muttered Blake.

* Shut up and listen. Do vou want {6 savo Talbot’s life 7"’

"g‘ulbﬂi! Save his life!" gaspod Biike, ' What on
earth—"

 If vou do, you'd better got up, and not make a row. I
will be dawn in less than nn hour and a half,” said Levison.
“1IF we don't act at once, Talbot may be murdered before
the morhing,”

Blake caught his Breath. Levison's voice was low and
quiel, but it was intensely earnest. Blake peered at him,
almost dumbfounded.

“ But—but who is Talbot in danger from?” he stam-
marod,

" “You have heard of the man Hookes Walker 7"

* OF course,”’

“ He is here."”

- Blake started violently,

* Here! Levison " X )

“ Qutgide the house,” said Tevison quietly.  * Don’t be
alarmed ! Look here, there's no time to talk. I'll explain
afterwards, if you like. I'll tol] you this. Hookoy Walker
has threatened to kill Talbot unless he helps him, and Talbot
Itas refused. And an hour befora dawn the man will be wait-
ing in the porch outside. You know the kind of man he is,
and whether he is likely to try to carry out his threat or
not.”

* How—how do you know "

“ I've told you, T'll explain afterwards. Will you call some
of the fellows. and come with me and collar him 2"

““ Collar him I muttered Blake,

*“Yes, and hand him over to the poliee, Tts the only way
to keep Talbot safe from him."

* Have lyou told Talbot?"

“No. He would not help to seize the rottor.
help him, but he would not help awainst hin.
the risk of being murdered, all the same,
man has threatened to kill him."

“I—T suppose you know what you'rp talking abont?”
miuttered Bl{; 8, o You—you don't sound for once as if you
were telling lies. But if you are pulling my leg—"
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What blessed -trick are

He won't
He's yunning
I tell you, the

“IF you won't come with me, T shall go alone,” said
Levison coldly. * And as he iz sure to be armed, it will be
visky.  You take the rosponsibility if I have bad luek,"

Blake slipped out of bed, : ’

*“Ill taka your, word for it, and I'll come,”” he said. * If
vouw're spoofing, T'll sottle’ with vou afterwards, T don’t soo
how you know anything abont it. But T'll take your word.
Wo can call Tom Merry—-?:

“ We can’t do that without waking Talbot: and he's beat
left out of it. No need for him to come into the matter at
all, But for that, I should have called Tom Merry instead of
you,” said Levison,

¥ Oh, would yon?" growled Bluko, * Still, there’s some-
:hinq’ in what you say. TI'll come, and some of the chaps,
CH',I.I

“ Don't wake the whole dorm.”

- Bow-wow ! Leave that to me.”

Blake promptly awakened Digby and Herrios and D'Avey,
Reilly, and I}Jumloy-Lumlm'. o explained to them in
whispers what Levison had told them. There was & good
deal of incredulity among the juniors; but they turned out
of bed willingly enough., As Arthur Aupnstus said, it was
better to turn out on a false alavm, than to risk the happen-
ing of a tragedy while they were lying in bed asleep.

The half dozen juniors dressed themselves quickly. They
left the dormitory Without waking the other feglows. It was
mtensely dark; the darkest hour coming before the dawn.
Levison led the wvay to the lower box-room, and the Juniors
slipped one by one out of the window, and to the ground.

They were feoling uneasy enough. If it turned out to he
one of Levison's monkey-hke tricks, they were running, a
good deal of risk by %’“.““8" out of the hounse at that hour of
the night. But they had made up their minds now to seo the
matter through, -

Careful now,” said Levison. “T11 get ahead and scout,
and you fellows can follow; only don't let him hear you,
He's got seven yenrs' penal servitude before him when he's
caught, and he'd shoot you as soon as look at you, We've
got to take him by swrprise.”

“Bai Jove "

“If anybody is funky, he can turn back,™ said Levison
snrcastically,

i You uttah wottah—""

‘Don’t jaw,” said Blake sharply.  “ Nobody here’s funkgy,
unless it's yourself, Lovison, If the man's there, we'll collar
him fast enough, Jolly glad of the chance of laying him by
the heels, too.”

“ Yans, wathah!”-

- Sure, but we ought to have brought some ericket:stumps
with us,” said Reilly,

“I've got a life-preserver,” said Levison: “and there are
enough of us to collar him, if we take him by surprise. You
fellows keep behind me, and rush up when vou hear me
speak, It's too dark for him to see you, and if you don's
mako o row-—

. " That’s all vewy well, Levison; but it appealis to mo that
it wonld be bettali for mo to take the lead '

“Clicese it !" said Levison rou hly. “I'm taking the lead
now, And you fellows can send me to Coventry again to-
morrow—after I've saved Taulbot's life I Le added bitterly.

“ Bai Jova! T— -

“Nuff said, Come on ! :

Lovison led the way, and’ the TFourth-Tormers, with
mingled feelings, followed him,

It was deeply dark in the quadrangle, but they knew the
way well enough, Tovison smsaed ahend of the juniors,
approaching the shadowy porch of the Sehool House, As he
came up to it there was a hoarse whisper in the darkness,

“That yon, Toft 7"

In the deep silence, the husky voice thrilled the juniors.
They knew that it was Hookey Walker, and that he was
ox{ccl_mg Talbot. i 1

Levison did not reply, but, miided by the voice, he made
a sudden rush.

‘' Come on ' ;

There was n sharp, fierce exclamation from the shadowy
figure in the porch. “But before Hookey Walker could resist.
four or five pairs of hands were upon him, and he was hurled
violently to the earth. He struggled furiously under the
juniors,” secking to get ont a wenpon, but Levison had lis
right wrist in a fem geap. There was o silont, furious
struggle for several minutes, and then the efforts of flin
ruflian relaxed. He was powerless under the weight and the
strong grasp of the juniors, . y

 Hold him I muitered Levison. “I've wot a cord Hare.”

“¥You young ‘ound I panted FHookey Walker, - Toff,
yow've sold vour old pal! IT-—I—" \

#“The Toft isn’t here.” said Levison coolly, as lie passed o
slip-knot over Hookey Walker's wrists, and drew it tight
“You're not sold—you've cought ! Tie his foat ton,”
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A couple of minutes more, and Hookey Walker, bound
hand and foot, lay panting in the porch, o helpless prizoner.
Tovison turned on the light of his Hash-lamp, and Blake
attered an exclamation.

“ Look—on the door—-— -

“Bai Jove! It’s anothah ewyptogwam !”

Tevison smiled, and rubbed out the chalked figures. 1In
ihe gleam of the light, the bound ruffian glared from face to
face above him. Ie was scarching for the face he expected
10 see there, but it was absent.

“Where's the Toff 7"’ he muttered.
‘ound who's sold an old pal 7" :

“ You're mistaken,” said Levicon eoolly, looking down on
tho ruflian with grim satisfaction, * The Tofi knows nothing
of this. He's in%ocl. asleep.”

“Its a lie!" said Hookey Wallter savagely. ‘A durned
Jie! Nobody but the Toff and me knows the cipher, now old
Captain Crow is dead— 2

Tt might be found out,” said Levison—"by me, for
instance.’’

“¥ou ?' mattered Hookey Walker,

Levison nodded, z

“Ves, I found it out, and I wrote that message on the
door for you. Talbot knows nothing of it. I fane{ he'd be
ratty if e knew that I had chipped in. He to d me to
mind my own business when I asked him about it. You
knew him well enough, you reseal—you knew he wouldn't
he:mi' you, for the sake of old times. But, you see, he's got
friends to look after him, whether he likes it or not."”

“Voui” said Hookey Walker, with a baleful glance at
Levison of the Fourth, **Then I owe this to you? I'll
remember this, young gentleman I

Levison shrugged his shoulders.

“ Remember it as long as you like! You'll be pretty well
taken care of for the next seven years, anyway."”

The ruffian relapsed into sullen silence.

SWell, we've got him ! said Blake cheerily.
what are we going to do with him "

“ Hand him over to the Housemaster.”

“Bai Jove! Wailton will be surpwised—

“And ke'll vag us for being out of the dorm,” chuckled

“Where's the young

“ Now,

L}

l‘g‘x. oy ; oF e Al Y "
Well, he can't rag us very tueh for catching a burglar,
eaid ;B].nke.  Apyway, we can't leave him here, Here
goes!"

And Blgke vang the Hougebell loudly.

CHAPTER 15.
Levison Explains.

T, JIM’S was astonished the next morning, -
Most of the fellows knew nothing about the night’s
happenings until they came down in the morning,
and then they gasped when they heard the astonishing news,
Hookey Walker,! the cracksman who had long beforo
attempted to rob the school, the rascal in whose power the
“Toff ' had been, and who had so long eluded the police,
had been captured, and the capture had been effected by
half a dozen juniors of the Fourth Form.
The School House buzzed with the news. e
A crowd of fellows saw Hookey Walker marched off to tho
station by the polico in the early morning light. He went
to receive his deserts, aud he did not even see the Toff,
Talbot avoiding seeing him. Talbot had received the news
with surprise and a lmmlni shock, but he could not help
fecling relieved. Well he knew the desperate and relentless
character of the ruffian who had threatened him, and that
he was nof secure so long as Hookey Walker was outside
prison walls,
. Blake & Co. were surrounded by an ecager crowd of
inguirers after the ruffian had been removed. The chums of
Study No. 6 were clated. They had effected that great cap-
turg, and it was a feather in the cap of their famous study.
Mr, Railton had reprimanded them for coming down in the
night to deul with the man. but his reprimand had been
very gentle, and then he had complimented them on their
plick. He had inquived how they knew that he was-there,
and they had to call on Levison to explain that, and Levison
remained alone with the Housemaster to explain,  And
when he left Mr. Railton’s study, the juniors saw with sur-
Engc that the School House master shook hands with him
Svidently I‘..cvlson of the Fourth was in high favour,
“How did yon know the rotter was taere, Blake?' de-
mand'i:ltl t‘hﬁ Terrible Threo at once.
" Ahem I’ said Blake. “I—1 suppose we must give Levi-
son the eredit of thut? It's jolly q]:ﬁ:er. e wokf us up in
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That's all we know. Then wo come

the night and teld ue, o :
We bageed him—rather!

down and bagged the rotter !

“Yuas, Wﬂfﬁflh i

“ But how did Levison know "

“Haven't the slightest idea,”
him.” 5 ; s

“Jere he is!” exclaimed Kangaroc.
Lounder, explain——""

“Can’t 1" said Levison coolly. : .

“ Why not 1 demanded a dozen indignant voices,

“17m in Coventry |

“Oh y

And Levison walked away, in spite of the besecching yues-
tions of the juniors, who were quite willing to let him out
of Coventry, in order to have their curiosity gratified.

“Bai Jova!” said Arthur Augustus. ~ “The boundal!
He's got.the uppah hand now, you know, I weally think,
denh Boys, it's time to let Levison off.”?

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“\Well, after what he's done, he ought to be let out of
Coventry,” snid Monty Lowther. ** And he's got to explain,
anyway, or we'll bump him baldheaded [

** Hear, bear!”

The Tervible Three and Study No. 6 and halfen dozen
more fellows surrounded Levison in the quadrangle. Levicon
vegarded them with cool nonchalance. Certainly he had the
upper hand now, <

“ Now you're going to explain,” said Blake. ‘'“As for the

Coventry, that's oft, We let you off, in consideration of
what you've done.”

“You needn't trouble,” said Levicon eoolly.

“Ahem! We-we——'

_“8till, Il explain, if only to chow you what silly, tl\umr-
ing asses you were ! seid Lovison unpleasantly. * Pve only
done what any of you might lave done if you'd lad braivs
enough.”

“Bai Jove!” . :

“ How did vou know the man was there at that speeial
time " asked Monty Lowther,
“T told him to be there.”

" You—yon did 7

Levison nodded.

“Pat—but why—why should he be there because you told
Lim 7" gasped Tom Merry.

YTl explain, It was through the cipher.” y

“The eipher! But you don't understand that

I found it ont.”

‘“You found it out?" roayed Blake. -

“Bai Jove! Why, I couldn’t find it out! Weally, this io
vewy astenishin'.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” R

Levison took the papers from his pocket, and the juniors
gathered round caperly. As a matter of fact, Leyison was
not averse to displaving his cleverness. He enjoyed tlie
Timelight, ‘and he hed a {ull shave of it now.

“In the first place,”” he <aid, ** T knew that the first cipler
message was addressed to Talbot——"

“To Talbot?” ejaculated Blake.

“¥es. He was the only fellow here who was iikely to got
A message in @ secret code—that kind of thing is only uvsed
by eriminals—-" ;

“Tako eare what you say about Talbot, Levison!" said
Tom Merry fiercely.

“Pm not saying anything against Talbot,” said Levizon
composedly. ‘“He used to have criminal associations: you
know that, I noticed—you fellows didn’t, but I did—that
Talbot was struck all of a heap by the ecipher message on
the door—the first time it was found there  For that and other
reagons I coneluded that it was addressed to him; and, there
fore, that he had the key to it, But I did not, as some silly
fools have supposed, beliove that Talbot was hand-in-glove
with the old gang. 1 helieved that some member o tlie
gang was trying Lo ger at him, and threatening him, And I
made up my mind to find out the cipher and help him.'

“Ohi” eaid Tom Merry,

“ As I believed Talbot had the key to the cipher, 1 knew he
must write it out and number the letters when he wanted to
decipher a message., As the simplest way of finding ont the
key, I tried to find the paper Talbot had written it on. I
looked in his study, and I looked in his pockets in the dressing-
room—""

“Bai Jove ! h

*1 guestioned Skimpele, who told mie something — and
might have helped me more, if he hadw't been such a
thumping ass——"

i it Xr\)“

y dear Levison!”
really——""' ) :

“TFinally T found a bit_of burnt puper in Talbot's study,
with part of the key on it. It didn't help me to read the
cryptogram; but it showed me enough te know that the
man who wrote out the cipher message was theatening
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Talbovs life, And while you fellows wero sending me to
* Uoventry,’ "' went on Levison, with a curl of tho lip, [
wis oudgelling my brains to find out the whele of the cipher,
80 that ccmﬁl save Talbot from being murdered.”

“I=I see now,” said Tom Merry slowly. ** Why coulda’t
you tell usz?” > Fes

 Yon wouldnw't have spproved of my methods,” sneered
Levison.  “ Talbot told me to mind my own business. You
would have minded your own business.”

“ Ahem! I—T suppose I should."” §

“Talbiot refused to have anything to do with the fellow—
and risked his revenge.” 2 :

I knew he would do that "' said Tom Merry.

“ 1 knew he would do i, too.” spid Levison, * and that's
why I was determined to lay the rasoal by the heels, and get
him put where he couldn't do any harm. And I did it by
finding out the cipher,”

“ But-——but_how What is the cipher?" asked the
puzzled captain of the Shell.

“A couple of lines from Shakespeare’s Julius Cmsar.
* Frionds, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears; I come
to bury Cesar, not to praise him,”' said Levison. “Tako
those words, and number the lettere—use the figures instead
of the letters, and you can read the cipher messages.”

“ My hat! You mean to say that that ruffian, Hookey
Walker, used lines from Shakespeare?”

“ Fathead ! said Lovizon. © He didu’t invent the eipher.
Tt was used by him; that’s all, I faney it was made out firsh
by Talbot's father—in fact, Hookey Wallker said as much last
night when we caught him. TIt's a good cipher, too—easy
aud simple, and yet impossible to guess, unless one had the
kev. Well, I found the key to it. Now look at this.”

Levison held out the sheet upon which he had written the
two lines, with the letters numbered From 1 to 68,

** Now take the first oryptograny.  Put the letters instead of
the figures that correspond with the letters in the key.”

The juniors cagerly scanned he sheet.
FRIENDSROMANSCOUNTRYMEN
4 234 6 07 890 10111213 141510 17 1319 20 2} 23 153
LENDMEYOUREARSICOMETOBURY
24 25'20 27 28 20 B0 31 32 83 B4 85 80 87233040 41 42 43 44 45 46 47 23
CAESARNOTTOPRATSEHIM
40 50 01 52 b3 64 55 56 67 b8 50 60 D1 0205 64 65 03 67 08

There was the key, as Levizon had written it out. And
the figures of the first cipher message ran: 18 161 1 20 15 16
1(;‘.;62?186542460104 2047025966914 420 1612 24
1

"

Chabgivg the figures into letters, a3 was casy by reference
to the key, they ran:
TOFFYOUMUSTHELPMEYESORNOHOOCEYUALKER

Spaced ont into words, it made:

TOFF YOU MUST HELP ME YES OR NO HOOCEY
UALKER.

“ Yon see, the key does not contain the whole alphabet,”
_exptam_cd Levison. ** There is no K, and there is no W, So
in signing his name, Hookey Walker had to use a C for a K,
and o U for & W. Of course, it's equally easy to read.” .

“ Toff, you must help me. Yes or no. Hookey Walker!"
repaated Tom Merry, “ My hat! It's simple enough—now
we know !

“ ¥Yaas, I'm wathah surpwised that I did not hit on that at
once, you know,” Arthur Augustus vemarked, with a puzzled
shake of the hond. “It is weally vewy wemarkable; but I
neval thought of it,"

* (o hon "' murmured Lowthor.

“Then comes the second cryptogram,” said Levison,
** Thera wero two rows of figures, you remember, Hero's the
top line: 5031837310600 77345244 18 11 24 45 9 18,
Now look at the key, and you make NOITISIMPOSSIBLE

ALBOT—or you can space it out into * No. It is impossible,
Talbot.' "

“ Bat Jovo !"!

“* Good old Talbot !” said Blake. “ So that was written by
Talbot, for the rascal to find when he came back for his answer
the next night,”

Lavison nodded.

¢ Exactly, And when he read that reply, he wrote under it
this: 31016 71874 4 20 1516 20 1516 10 16 7 18 66 4 24 60
1049265 4. That's the rest of the second eryptogram—
now read it with the key.””
IMUSTSEEYOUYOUMUSTHELPMEORDIE.

5 I" I MUST BEE YOU. YOU MUST HELP ME OR

‘“Bo, you sce, it looked as if He meant business,” said
Levison, while the juniors exchanged startled looks,  * Well,
I guessed that Talbot would anawer that—telling the rotter
to go and eat coke, or something to that effeet., And last
night 1 clearod out of the dorm, and heard him go down—2"

“Tallof 1" ;
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" Iixuctly. And after he'd gone back to bed I got out,

Aamnd red-chutked on the door these figures: 3 6 4 120 20 9 16

IDEFYYOU. 8pace it into words, and it makes—'

“TLDEFY YOU,” snid Blake,

“CGood old Talbot! He defied the rotier,” said Tom
Merry. ““I knew he would, But he ran an nwful risk. I
suppose he ean't bo blamed for not ealling in the police; but
—but it was frightfully risky—"

T thonght it was rather too risky,” said Levison coolly.
“ So I rubbed out his message and wrote another in the samo
cipher.”

“ My bat!

** This is what T wrote: 1044 181048518 65377609
18116066932354541 924611165 Put that through
the key, and it makes, MEETMEONTHISSPOTANHOUR
BEFOREDAUN.  Spaced out— MEET ME ON THIS
SPOT AN HOUR BETFORE DAUN. I had to use the U
for the W, the same as Hookey Walker had done. And an
hour and a half before dawn I woke up Blake and the rest,
and we came down and nobbled him,”

“My hat! He must have believed that that message was
from Talbot I exclaimed Tom Merry. :

* OF course wn did, that's what I wroto it for. He knew
that Talbot wouldn't betray him, and he was taking a rotten
ndvantage of it, to threaten him inte helping him to escape
from the police. He's been hiding in this neighbourhood, of
course, on purpose to get help from Talbot, He wanted
clothes and money, and help generally to get clear., Ho
couldn't come here, and couldn’t write, and o the only thing
he could do was to chalk his message on the door in cipher—
‘Palbot was bound to know of it and to read it," snid Levison,
“ What he would have done when he found that Talbot
refused to help him under any condition whatever yon can
guess. Bat w{xcu he read my message he thought the Toff
was giving way to his threats—he waited there at the time I
specificd—and we bagged him, He thought no one but he
and Talbot knew the eipher, and so he felt safe. He knows
different now !"”  And Levison chuckled.

The juniors looked at Levison with real admiration,

Ho had solved the mystery that had puzzled them all, and
he had turned the cracksman’s cunning contrivance against
Hookey Walker himself, and led him into o trap. And it was
:Jmto probable that he had saved Talbot's life—for the

esperate ruffian would certainly have attempted, at least, to
carry out his savage threat.

There was a long silence,

“ Bai Jove I'" spid Arthur Augustus, at last. T can't say
that I appwove of all Levison's methods of findin’ out things
—that would be goin® wathah top fah—but, weally, I must say
that we have wonged him. He was weally playin' up jolly
well, to help old Talbot out of a beastly fix, nnd, we—iwe—
we—"" -

“ You sont me to Coventry!” said Levison.

Tom Merry colonred. J

“ Well, we didn’t know—and you wers so jolly secretive
about it," he said.  * Siill, I'll admit for one that we wero
in the wrong; and—and I ask your pardon.” :

“ 1 apologise, deah boy!"

“Bame here,” said Blake, “ Even Study No. 6 mokes
mistakes at times, It's rare—but it ocours., Sorry, Levison !’

“And if anybody evah pwoposes to send Levison to
Coventwy again,” said Arthur Auvgustus emphatically, S
sl‘?[]1 wegard it as an impewntive dutay to give him a thick
yoh!”

“Tear, hear ! .

“Bai Jove! Heah's Talbot!” s

Talbot had been looking on quietly, unnoticed by the eager
juniors. He came forward, with a quict smile.

“Levison's quite right," he suid, “and he's got me out of o
bad serape. Perhaps it would haye been better if I'd told you
chaps about it all,” He coloured. * Only—onllv I hoped tha
man would clear off, when he found I wouldn't have anything
to do with him—and that would have saved any talk about
it‘ n

* You

* You uttah ass!" said Archue Augustus severely.
i You haye been

ought to have confided in me at least
wunnin' a feahful wisi."

“T thipk I have," said Talbot.
saved me [rom it

“ Yaas, wathah!| Gentlemen, I pwopose to cheeah Ffor
Levison of the Fourth."”

“ Hurrah "'

And that cheer, heartily and spontaneously given, rang vory
pleasantly in the ears of the junior who had been sent to
Coventry.

‘“If I have, Levison has

THE EXND.
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CHAPTER 1,
Boh Takes the Plunge and Enlists,

Clang !

Bob %Iull,,n fine strapping young fellow, flung down his pen
impatiently,

“T'm sick of it all ! Le muttered,
it's only poverty that drove me to it
can't stand—
you in a jiffy 1”?

Following the clang of the bell had come a havsh ovder f rom
the inner room of the shabby office where the lid was working.
In three long strides Bob reached the threshold and ]10]]]|‘|("(|
his head in. From the tone ho adopted it was evident thab
the young fellow hod but small vespect for his employer,

* 'What's up?* he inquired.

A long; cadaverous-looking man

“It's a dog's life, and
But flesh and i:!o_cul
Hallo! Keep your wool on, and I'll be with

sitting at an untidy table,
had been hastily opening a pile of letters just arrived by the
post. He. had stopped when halfway through the corvos-
pondence, hie attention arvested by the communicntion he had
just read.

‘! Hooper says he can’t pay I he gasped.

A We]’, I never thought he could,” Boh rejotued. The
noor chap has bheon out of work for the last eight months,
he's got a wife and dix kids, {rade is bad, he’s been ill, too,
and the dector——"

* But my money,” the other shricked—* my good money |
It will be lost if we are not quick. This is o lie, and Hooper
is a Yogue! Ach! They are all rogues, and though I struggle
and pinch and helg them all T can, and do not chutire moro
intevest than they can pay if they work hard, yot—"

* Hooper's straight enougl,” Bob cut in biusquely,  He's
dane all a fellow could to get himself out of the mess ill-luck:
landed him in, ou advanced him fifty pounds twelve months
igo, but since then he's paid you thirty-seven in intovest alone,
und now———""

“Poof! You are like the vest, you have 1o gratitude,"
the moneylender proaned. *“Is tlis the way you talk to
me when such great trouble falls upon wie? I wm paoy
A e

Bob chuckled.

" Poor!” he ejaculated, raising his oyes to the ceiling.
" Why, Ubless wy life, Hellberg, you're waorth oVery poenny
of a hnndred thousand quid, and youw've made it all by
fqueezing——""

“Na, ma: T am poor!”
.:ﬂ'(lyrrl such a heavy Joss.
1 :

" You'll have to grin and bear it,” Boh interjected,
. Hoaper can’t pay now, that's a cert; but, if you give him
{ime, he may bo able to luter on.”

“ I will not give him one minute—1o, 3ot one sceond 1 e
other snarled, © I will have my good maney from the
seoundre] 1M

* How are you going to manage that?’ Bob asked, with
s0me amazement, i

" He has sticks—lie has tables and chaivs and heds, and—-?""

“You'ld sell him up1”? 2

"I will do what is legal. T will seize his sticks, and T will
send to Houndsditch and buy flash goods and put them in
his house, and I will have an auction, and the public wiil
think that all the furniture is going cheap beenuse thove s o

Hellberg shrieked: 1 eannot
I do feel i1l at the dyeadful thonght,
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eule, and so T will get move than I pay at Houndsditch, and
thus I will eayn what T have lost through my kinduess to that
sconndrel of a Hooper |7

The moneylender was almost sobbing by this time. Bob's
face grow scarlet with indignution.

* And what's to happen to Flooper and his wife and kide?”
he almost shouted.  ** Vou'll turn "em out on to the streets,
cold and hungry, without a place where they con yest their
heads! They'll have ta wandey about the Embankment, or
go inte the workhouee, gr—-"

“I mind my own business. What" is Hooper to me?” the
callous extortioner retorted acidly. ** Do not talk o much:
it is not for that that I engaged yon. Get your hat, and go
to Hooper's house, and take cave ihat he playe no tricke.
You ave the broker, and the law will be gn your side,”

“ Tl see yon hanged fivst!” Bab eried, clenching his fiste,
2% I'inl‘]’nere a5 your hookkeeper, not as bailiff to do your dirty
work

“ You will not go—yen will not obey my commuands?’
Hellberg cried, aghast.” ** Then you leave my cmployment,
and you starve, as vou were doing when I taok pity on you !

Bob stepped across the room. his fists &till clenched, hie
oyes blazing with contéempt and wrath, The moneylender
pushed his chair back nervously ns he gazed at the lad's
stmr;?. open face and fine athlefie figure.

* You took Tli}' on me, did yon?"™ the lad demanded.
© Well, My, Hellberg, T don't want pity from any man, least
of all from you. Bob Hall is nble to take care of hinizelf,
I'm stony-broke, as you know, and I said I'd do vour book-
cceping for the miserable pittance you offered ; but there's
been no favour in the matter, and Tl trouble you to keep o
civil tongue in your head, or elso 1']l——*

“But you will not do as T order 7 the nioneylender pro-
tested, ** You will not go to Hoopex's house and—-"

*“Not likely ! T came here as a clerk, and not as one of
your cringing bailiffs.  Bah! Though the work I undertook
15 straight and above-board, yet I'm sick of it all. Ta be
mixed up in any way with a mean, miserly, heartless money.

pubber is more'n 1 can stand any longer, I won't go to
Tooper’s! I couldn’t face the poor chap on such a horrible
errand ; and, what's mare, T'll chuck the job I had.  Get
someona else whom you may be able to browheat bully,
I'm going to elear out !

Hellberg sprang to his feet.

“There is no_one I ean get who will do my work as well
as you!” he eried, “ You are honest, aud yau work hard.
You need not go to Hooper's; I will arrange that otherwice.
Btay with me, Hall, and I will raiso your salary by eone
shilling and sixpence a weck, Think of that! Ach! if you
save, you will be able before long——"

I wouldn't stay if you raised my wages by & pound a
weeld I Bob scoffed, as he took his hat from the pops M1
was a fool ever to take on office life, and this day 1 chuek it
for over! It may suit lots of chaps, but it den't agree with
me, I want to see life, to chum with a manly lot of follows,
to live in the open air, to ride, shoot, travel, and share in
adventure and excitement, Since I was a kid my feelings
liave always been dragging me that way, and now—yes, now
I answey the call I

“Then you will lose your week's wages, You ligve mot
given me proper notice, and so——"

Bob grinned scarnfully as he turned at the threshold,
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“ What does a chap care about a week's serow when he's
taking u big plunge that will change the whole of his life for
ever?’ he eried. My mind's made up! Keep your
snoney | Though 1 haven't a stiver, I won't be without a
bed to-night.”

The lad dashed down the stairs and out into crowded
Holborn. The street was ‘bright with sunlight; overhead a
faw fleecy clouds drifted lazily across the blue sky, Around
him was the clatter of the human hive, and a feelg of exul-
tation swept over Bob as he turned and took nﬂast look
towards the City to which he was bidding favewoll,

“I'm free—free !I” he murmured, as, buttoning up his coat,
he strode away towards Trafalgar Square. Shortly after-
wards he turned into Orangoe Street and walked down towards
the gate of St. George’s Barracks,

ie felt o tap on the shoulder, and, turning, he saw the
smiling visage of a recruiting sergeant,

“ Thinking of enlisting ?'" the latter inguired,

Bob looked at the sinart, trim figove of the Hussar and the
pleasant face under the gold-lnced cap.

“ Yes. I want to join a cavalry regiment.'

The sergeant lool:eJ approvingly at the athletic lad,

“ Well, I'm here reermting for the eavalry,” he replicd,
My name’s Gibson, and it's my business to rake in ail the
chaps T can get, n.m_i in the ordinary way I'd just take you
nlong and say nothing. But you look the right sort, and
you mean business, o I'll be straight with you. The cavalry
13 al)’nut three times as hard as the line. Now, what do you
say 7"

*I'll join the cavalry.”

* Bully for you!” the sergeant grinned. * It's the cream
of the Service, my lad, and I've no fear of a chap who'll
follow his own line, even when he's warned that the graft is
a bit tough. ‘There’s more fun with us than with the others,
though, and a fellow can’t expect play without work. I'm
}olly glad you turned up; the *receiving-room’ is packed
ull of wasters "

Bob [foll into step with the sergeaut, aud rhe two strode
into tho barracks. Pushing open a door, Bob was ushered
into a large, bleak room, crowded with eivilians of every class,
age, and description. The room was thick with tobacco-
stmoke, and through the haze he gazed avound in astonish-
menl.

Men were there whose wan faces spoke of starvation, and
who were far on the seamy side of thirty. Sickly youths were
there who had not the remotest chance of passing the medical
examination. City clerks, costers, country bumpkins, gaol-
birds, and young fellows with means, all jostlod together,
somo timid, some with sn air of bravado, some laughing.
gomo downcast, and all standing in small groups, talking to
half a dozen non-coms., who were kept busy answering an
ondless string of questions.

Do all these chaps hope to join the Service?" Bob gasped.

(iibson chuckled.

“Some of 'em come here fully determined, and then
they'te seized with a panic and scoot,” he replied. * Others
want to join, poor chaps, becanse they ecan't get work: but
they're often too old, and we can't take 'em on. DMore,
again, hope to dodge the police. I tell ye, it's not an casy
job to get the right sort; but if a chap only has soldiering
in his blood it's the grandest life and the grandest— Now's
your chance, In you go!”

A door close by had beon opened by a corporal, and the
sorgeant, grasping Bob by the shoulder, pushed him over the
threshold,

“ A good "un—look after him, Casey,” he whispered to the
corporal ; and the Iatter, nodding, closed the door,

Bob found himself in a small room. At a table was an
officer in uniform, with a sheaf of blue papers bofore him.

** Attestation sheot!” said the officer; and therewith he
bo'gun to read at a tremondous pace from the paper.

I'ho officer mumbled about puins and penalties, from sen-
tenco of death to confinement to barracks, about the Regular
and Auxiliary forces, marriage, prisons, ignominy,- and
invalids until” Bob's head began to swim.  The corporal
looked on stoieally, He had heard the same droning fifty
times n day for tho last six months. Bob gave up trying to
follow the sense of the document, and he was gazing round
tho room, when suddenly a shout brought his heart jumping
into hia mouth: g

I Sigil il

Bob sevibbled his name at the end of the document.

* Right wheel "

The corporal tapped Bob on the shoulder,
and thrust him into the arins of the sergeant
-Un‘fatie. i Tho d 3 z

' Uome along. e doctor is here, and vow'd hetter 1
one of tho first afore him,” Gibson hurriedly explained, 2

He conducted Bob into an ante-toom, whete he stripped
for the inspection. The sergeant tapped at the inver office.
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¥ Come in!"” shouted a stern voice. :

Bob walked in and closed the door. Another officer, dressed
in the uniform of the medical staff, advanced with a stetho-
scope and began to sound Bob's heart and chest, .

Al I—Io]p!” he commanded.

The lad hopped about the room, first on one leg, and then
on the other, all the time struggling to keep from lsughing,

“ Malt! Look at this bonrd. Rend what's on it.”

The doctor had held up a printed form, with all sorts and
sizos of letters, from large capitals to the smallost print.

Dob read the sentences off rapidly. ;
“ Nothing the matter with you,” the doctor grinned.

iy, man, you're in the pink of ¢ondition, and you're all
bone and muscle. That'll do. You can go.”

The lad made his exit rapidly, and donned his elothes again.
He followed the sergeant to a third room whero a grave man
in eivilian attire was sented at a table. As Bob entered the
room, f staff officer handed him a Bible,

“Oath of alleginnece before n magisirate I" the siaff officer
rap ed out. * Silence and attention !’

1'?10 magistrate arose, He repeated
enrnestly, whilst Bob listened with rapt attention.
was_thumping with pride,

** You do make oath that you will be faithful and bear true
alleginnce to his Majesty, his heirs and successors, and that
you will, as in duty ﬂouncl, honestly and faithfully defend his
Majesty, his heirs and successors, and all generals and officers
set over you, So help you God ! Kiss the book !”

Bob revenently kissed the Bible, and laid it on the table,
Bowing to the magistrate, he left the room, and closed the
door. Gibson’s face was full of good-fellowship and fun as
Bob turned and looked at him, *

*You've come throngh with flying colours.'” he laughed.
“ Shake hands, chum ! We're hoth soldiers of the King.  God
bless him |”

i

the sacred oath
His heart

CHAPTER 2.
Bob Joins His Regiment, and is Taken in Hand,

Bob ITall walked through Aldershot on the way to tho
barracks where the 27th Hussars were stationed. A seriea
of manmuvres had just been completed, and the town was
alive with the tramping of feot, and gay with the hues of
multi-coloured uniforms. Road traing, deawn by engines, and
prcked ten feet high with storves, fodder, and ammunition,
rolled in ceascless succession across the plains. Soldiers of
the line dwung along, singing soul-stirring choruses as they
tramped back to barrack life ngain; artillery ratiled and
clattered at o gallop, and high above all were the bugle-calls
and the straing of half & dozen bands,

A cavalry regiment trotted past the lad, the thunder of the
horses' hoofs drowning all other sound, Coal-black were the
eight hundred chargers; dazzling were their caparisons. Eight
hundred plumes nodded proudly from the tops of cight hun-
dred shining helmets as the regiment rode past, each man a
splendid figure in rod and gold and silver facings, It was o
glorious sight of martinl splendour, bound to quicken the
pulse of overy patriotic Britishor, and Bob's eyes shone with
admiration as the regiment cantered into the barracks, and
formed into squadrons ot the word of command.

The lad paused nt the barrack gate amongst the crowd, and
looked in.

“What regiment is that 7" he asked a bystander.

“The Die-Hards—the smartest lot at Aldershot. Folks saz
as General French got 'em here purposely to show the other
fellows what soldiers should be like, an’ they're the cream of
tho Service, anyhow.”

“(Can you tell me where the 27th Hussars aro quartered 2
Bob inquired.

“Why, them’s they! The Die-Hards is the nicknama for
‘em. If I was a youngster, and thought of enlisting, I'd—""

Bob pushed his way through the orowd. and reached the
sentry-box. His face was flushed with pleasure,

The eentey's earbine was resting in the hollow of his left
arm, but he brought it quickly to%tis shoulder as he whecled
round and faced tho Jad.

“(Get back, there—get back !" he commanded. “*No one
1 allowed in barracks except on busiess. Clear off at ones,
or else——""

. Bob produced his
mnspection.

“T've joined the Die-Ilards,"” he explained, * I'se just
arrived. Can you tell me where I must go, and to whom ['am
to report myself 1"

“Hallo! So you're one of us, then! You've only just
joined in time, my son, for we've almost. stopped recruiting.
i-Ii. Bill, here’s a young shaver as has come along.”

In answer to the call, _nnotht!r private appeared, emerging
from the guard-room, his spurs elinking at every stride he
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took. Ho was a fine follow, about a year Bob's clder; and,
as the two looked at one another, a sudden friendship scemed
to spring up between them.

“How do? Glad to meet you,” the soldier began, My
name is Bill Dent. Let’s have yours.”

*“Bob Hall is my name.”

“Well, Hall, you're welcome to the Die-Hards. We'll do
what we can to hielp you to settle down, How did you manage
10 hit on this regiment, though? I can tell you we're jolly
particular as to whom we take.”

Y £ S_org}emtt. Gibson, up at St. George’s Barracks, advised mo
o join,’

**Good old Gibson " Dent chuckled. “Ie's paid you a big
compliment, Hall, for he had strict instructions from the
adjutant net to send on anyone who wasu't the right sort.
You'll do, though, I'm suve, when we lick you nto shape
a bit. You'll 'have plenty of hard knocks, but they'll all Ep
for your good, as youw'll seo for yourgelf, lnter on, <o keep a
stiff upper-lip, and reniember that you've joined the smartest
and best behaved regiment in the whole of the Service. Now
come along, T' piﬁ:t you."”

Dent led the way across the barvack square, and tapped at
the door of the orderly-room.

* Come in!” o sonorous voice shouted,

Dent stepped across the threshold and saluted, Bob following

him in, Beated at the teblo was an officer about twenty-six.

years of age, one of ihe {ullest and handsomest men Bob had
uver seen.  Strength of character was stamped on eveiy
feature of his ennny face; yet his eyes were kindly, and his
sanner to the private was pleasant.and cheery.

* A new recruit, siv " Dent explained, ** He didn’'t know
his way about, so I teok him in tow.”

The officer shot cne swift look at Bob, and then turned to
group of non-coms. standing around his chair,
" Bergeant-major ! he rapped outy

A stout, middle-aged man moved with wonderful cdlerity,
considering his bulk, round to the front of the tuble, and
saluted. v

“AWlAL squadren ehall we post this vecrnit to
iicguired,

* I Squadron, room ten, siv, There’s a vacaney theve.”

“ All right. Private Dent, take him away, aud hand him
uver to the colour-sergeant.”

Dent saluted again, and withdrew, followed by Bob.

Dent flung a door open, and Bob walked into the long,
whitewashed room, which was to be his future home. Some
twenty cots were ranged along the walls, A shelf ran the
cirenit of the room about five feet or so from the ground, and
on it were ranged plates, knives, and forks. Above the cots
hung the soldiers’ equipment and carbines. The fioor was
bare, and o long table vesting on trestles ran down the middle.

The privates were lms]y ﬁm\ging up their belongings and
preparing for dinner, snd Bob was struck by their fine build
und manly bearing, He was wondering eould he ever hope to
attain their alert, smart appearance, when he reccived a
sharp tap on the shoulder, and s rowgh hand chucked him
under the chin so viglently that his teeth vattled in lLis head,

“ Now, then, my hali-baked ecaricature of o militiaman,
keep your head up, and don’t stand as if you were ashamed
of yourself. Hands to the sides—so, chest out; eycs right,
“tenshun! Get ready !

The weords camo rag)idly in a gruff voice, and Bob, abey-
g the commands they en‘iomed, saw that he was being
wddressed by o lad appavently his own age.

*I'm the flag I’ he explained curtly, **I'm Colour-sergeant
Baxter, and 1've got charge of this room, and you've to obey
nie whenever I order you about, or else I'll warm you up
pretty considerable! I'm known as I Company’s flag, and
got promotion through jolly hard work and strict attention
1o discipline, Just you do the same, and promotion will come
to you, too, in time. But you try any ganies on with me,
and 11! make you feel sorry that you gver were boyn 17

As the colour-cergeant rapped ont his speech the men in the
room nuemed and grinned good-humourcdly, In spite of the
sorgoant's fierce utterance, Bob fancied that he detected a
twinkle i his eye, and he was about to say something in reply
wheit Baxter’s hand shot out again, and Bob's head was
Jorked back,

' Raep your chin cut!" the sevgeant yelled, ¢ Every time
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you lef it drop you'll find somcone close by to knock it up
for you, so the sooner you stand as if you feel you had a
vight to live the better 1#'ll be for you.  We don’t half drill
recruits in the Die-Hards, I ean tell you, Now, come slong
with me; I hiave to get your kit

As Bob was following the scrgeant out of the room lie got
into his civilian stride again. A privato who had been busily
folding his cloak, suddenly hit Boly a rap under the clin for
the third time, The lad started back with an angry exclama-
tion, and all in the room burst out lnughing, Baxter wheeled
round, curtly beckoned to Bob to leave the rcom, and then
followed kim, and closed the door.

“Don't you etart getting wild, young fellow,” he said,
with a kindly change of voice now that he and the reernit

swere alone, ““ The next few weeks will make or mar veu
as a soldier, and you must always remember, whatcver
happens, that no one meddles with you, except to help to
smarten you up.  We're all as koon as mustard in our resolu-
tion to keep the reFimont at the top of the Service.”

*It's all 6o sudden, though,” Bob protested, laughing, in
spite of his anger.  If every chap keeps on hitting my chin
I!l;t] thumping me beeause [ don't carry myseld properly,
why—"!

** In three days’ time you'll hold your head wp, and you'll
heve the cavalyy stride,” Baxter grinned. “ In the old days
recruits: were set apart and drilled by themselves, and all
that sort of vot, but our c.o, won't huve any of that. When
a new chap joins he just calls on all ranks to lick him into
shape, and the work is done in ne time. It's o bit rough on
the recruit, but he gets over his troubles the quicker, There,
your chin is down again! If you don’t—""

Bob pulled himsell together quickly. He had no desire
to get another of those irritating knocks. Already he wae
begmning to walk like a soldier, and he held his head high
as hie marched into the tailoving department, }

Here he was fitted out with all the necgssaries and clothing
to which a scldier is entitled, free of charge, under the King's
vegulations. The quartermaster was in the depot, and per-
eonally eriticised the lad’s uniform after he had donned it.
Bob noticed thut Sergeant Baxter almogt trembled in the
presence of this high functionnry, who treated all under
him with undisguised contempt.  The quartermaster in
vegiment, from the nature of his duties, never unhends before
hig subordinutes, and is usually more severe and autocratic
than the colonel himself.

. What's your sanie!” he vapped out, as he eyed the lad
l.}lilJlUUﬁl:".

** Bob Hall, sir.”!

** Ah, glad to see you've learnt already how to answer your
superior officer! That's a teifle in your favour, anyhoiw.
Sukes, what o guy the chap looks, though, in the King's
uniform! He's for all the world like a stuffed dumnsy!
Scrgeant Buxter, just show him how to fasten his spurs on,
There, stand up, Private Hall! Quick march! Off vou go!”

After half an hour’s drill the lad had learned much, end as
e returned to the barracks he had alveady aequired some-
thing of the casy strido that stumps the emart hussar,

The bugle had sounded, and Baxter explained that it was
calling the men to dinner.

“*You'll learn all the calls time enough,” he grinned.
“Even the horses know most of ’em. Now get along, or
vour chums will have the best cut off the joint, and you'll
hiave to put up with the worst, Get to know the men in your
room, and make friende with "em if possible; they can do o
lot (o hielp you or to make your life miserable, You'll find
“em all decent chaps, barring a couple, with whom you'll have
tovhold your own.”

As Bob entered the barrack-room onea more the orderly
man and his assistants were returning from the cock-liouse
with the rations for the mess, and tgo plates were quickly
pounced upon, The lad had grasped one, and was about to
caryy it to the table, when a fong arm shot forward, and the
plate waz pulled away. Bob turned angrily.

“Half o mo' 17 he oried. “I've a night to my dinner the
same as anyone else, and—" :

“ Gurn "' the older soldier cried, as, helping himself to salt
and mustard, he began his meal, * ¥You're only b reérnit,
and it ain't likely that youw'll have the pick of the joint the
first day yeu join. You'd better start hy being civi‘\, young
fellow, or else—"' -

The lad hesitated for a moment. He did not desive that
his first day in the regiment should be made memorable by
n quarrel ; yet he felt'that if he once submitted to any bully-
ing it would be &l the move difficult for him to make good his
footing later on, He made up his mind guickly, and,
stepping forward, e grasped his despoiler by the back of the
neek and tried to drag him away from the table,

(Arrother crand instalment of this story, describing

Bob Hall's first fAight, will appear next ‘ch‘nesdt-‘y.

CROER IN ADVANCE! ok
Tre Gex laenary,—No &b

“KEEPING. IT DARBI? © A Mglicnt i 106 Sopole omt e on



[

2+ THE BEST 3°- LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30. LIBRARY. "%

FROM
THE FIRING-LINE!

A Series of Letters of Enthralling Interest
received direct from Corporal Charles, ol his
Majesty's —th Dragoons, who is an old reader
ol *The Gem' Library, and is now on active

service on the Continent
Expeditionary Force,

(Exclusive to “*The Gem" Library.)

with the British

No. 8.—
COMRADES IN PERIL!

Fou lucky people in Groat Britain, who sit down to meals
with white eloths on the tables, with knives and forks and
lates, and the other little luxuries of civilisation, would
wve u bit of an eye-opener if you same across to France and
saw how Tommy Atkins dines and sups at the front,

You soon learn ont here to dispense with everything—
except the grub. If you're in luck's way, you might be able
to use an old Lox for a table, but more than likely you'll
squat down, tuilor-fashion, your plate on your knecs, grateful
to be far enough nway from the spot where the “ Jack
Johnsons * are falling and sending up a shower of earth
as condiments,

Nor ure you particularly finicky about taste, What does
it matter to a hungry chap whother the tea ov the stew has
been boiled in o cnn that had just before contained petrol!
My word! T used to moke o fuss in the old days aboub
wsing a fishy fork with meat; but now——

The mention of grub reminds me of wn adventurve the
King's Dragoons had a few days back,

1 was superintending the cooking of bacon for brekker,
frying it n glorious golden-brown, and incidentally assuving
ono or two boys who bad the boldness to grumble that af
was no intention of mine to poison them—tlizt, in fact, the
purple streaks showing on the “ back rashers' were only
the marks of my indv]ﬁalc pencil, which T was using in placo
of a fork to turn 'em in the pan, when the colonel’'s orderly
camo for me.

“ Another job for you, corporal,’’ smiled the dear okl
chap, as I entered his tent and saluted. * One of the aiv
sconts, returned from a reconnaissance, has rveported the
presence of a lengthy line of German transport waggons
movying towards So-and-gso. From what he could see, they've
rather a strong convoy of eavalry with them. Tt ocenrred
to mo that the King's Dragoons would like to moke their
acquaintance.”

We laughed together. Everything had gone splendidly
for the Aﬁius, Our boys were in fine fettle after the caye-
like existenco they had spent in the trenches, and the
marching and the action had put them in great heart. As
for the eavalry, we had been serapping all the time, and
had given the Kaiser's ewe-lambs the hiding of their lives,

Tho colonel knew far better than I did how demeralised
the Germans were becoming, Rugged, unwashed, haggard,
and half-starved, they began to Esok more like a mob of
searecrows than soldiers.

“If these are the food-waggons they'ro expeeting, siv,’
I answered, “ our lads won't be satisfied with muking their
u('rilmintulwe—they'il want ko dine with ‘em.”

“ Yon mean, after you've made the lot

rinned the colonel. ** That's just Tommy's way.
ot ahead, corporal! 1
though.'

ST try to bring 'em all back, siv,’ was my reply.

When T was outside the tent, though, my jaw dropped.
Acrording to the air scoul’s report, there were abont forty
lorries, beavily loaded, and st least a squadron of cavalry
convoying them. Against sbout theee hundred Ullans and
fifty to n hundred infantrymen on the lorries 1 was to take
out forty dragoons!

Still, it wasn't my plece to argue. The colonel thought
forty of us were a good enongh mateh for the fonr hundred
Clormans, We'd show him he Lad good reason for his con-
fAdenca in us.

I lastened towards the broakfast party.

prisoners,”
Hu, ha!
can only spure you forty men,

T criod to a

Never mind about that French tonst!”
fellow who had a piece of bread held over the coals on the

cnd of a bayonet. “ We'll have German ewe-lambs on toast
presently. Saddlo up!"” I

The boys had spent eighteen hourz out of the previous
twenty-four in tho saddle, but, though muany of them hadn’t
had a clean shave for over a week, they were as bright-eyed
a5 o packeb of new needles, and as shavp.

The band was still playing—that is to say, the howitzers
and batteries of both the Allies and the foe were making
the usnal day-and-night music, and throwing erotchets and
quavers in the shape of shells as generously as ever—as we
trotted off through the lines.

Where we were procisely T am not allowed to tell you. bit
I might hint that it was not more than a hundred miles
from tha frontier posts that separate France from Belgium.

T'd looked up the position on my map. The German
convoy, in some way, had got off their main track. Possibly
the severe dressing-down and the quick movements of our
cavalry, especially the Indian section; had Hurvied them, and
cnused them to choose another route. The dragoons had, i
fact, been hovassing the enemy’s lines of communication day
after day.

There was the usual procession through deserted villages,
past burned.out cottages and farmhouses. Refugees wo still
found in pitiful gronps huvrying forward, terror in theis
eyes, their few belongings in wheolbarrows, childven erying
and clinging to their mothers' skivts.

“The hated Bosches are coming!” they evied to us.
“They sve mad—wine-soaked! They are still burning and
robbing 1"

Those who had food in their knapsacks pressed it inlo the
cager hands held up for it. Big Bill Barlow, the squadion’s
heavy-weight boxer, had tears in his oyes as he gave up, ol
only his doy's food, but also his emergeney vations, to a
haggard-cheeked peasant woman who had three Fittle childyen,
ono in arms, with her,

“This'd be onr fate if once we let the Kaiser's butchers
invade England,” he said to me, with o guiver in his deep
voice. * They'd burn our villuges and towns. Thev'd troat
our women, childeen, and old men just the same.” )

All our chaps had the hump, and o minute bofore we wers
laughing merrily and singing all the songs we know!

“They won't get the chanee, my son,” T assurcd him.
“ We've got to stop that game right now, as the Yanks say,
By the time wo've finished with them they won't want to
como over to our tight little island for ©the same moedicine
as before."

That put them in bhefter spivitz, A few minutes later we
wers prinning for very joy.  We had taken a short out
through o wood, and, there at the top of the lane, two
hundred gards nway, woas a patrol of half o dozen Uhlans, in
the saddle, ench one with a cignr between his lips.

We hroke into a gallop at onee. But the Gormans wers
riot pleased to see us, They wheeled vound their horses and
bolted ko rats in the direction of the river.

We reached the bank, and stood staving about us for o few
seconds, wondering what had become of them. when we saw
u huge punt being pnshed oft at the bond of the viver,

We galloped to the spot. The 11)1111! was in midstrenm
now. In it were the six Uhlans and their horses, besides an
old, white-bearded man, who was obviously the fereyman,

(Continued on page iil. of cover.)
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whose sign  above a house on the bank was= plain for all
to sco.

f8urrenicir i 1 shouted. W ean pick you off casy as
winking ! -

_'Th‘n swoet litle ercatures understood the frst word, if thes
didn't the yeste For answer we lad 4 eonple of vevolvor-
shots over our feads.

1 was on the point of givimg our bovs (he avdis to aniply
& volley nmonget then, whon I was surprized o hear the
old forryman <hout i Freneh -

Ibisoall wight, msicn!  Old Jeeqies will scitle with
Lhem'! 3

Onu Uhlan, vendered suspicions, turned to aim g blow ab

_the old man, when, of a sudden, the punt upset, and horses

und men were pitched into the depths of the swirling viver,

We saw the Ern\'u old fercymian's idea the instant we went
Lo his resoue.  Ho'had steoréd his eraft fo the spot where he
kuew there was o dangerous oddy, and had purposely over-
fueied it For s moment we gazed on the terrified Ciormnn
fuces; thon, hampered by theic heavy kit, they sank to the
bottom. Nt ane of them was Sived, the horses being carried
awny, despite our efforts af reseuing them.

[ questioned the old fellow. There could be no doubt wi
were an the right teack. T decided 1o do swhot the Thlans
Lt intended to do. -

" We want to mect the Govorans,” 1 told him. ¢ Will you
forry. us. seross—safoly "this tinie?"

“M'sicu hias mo need to foar™ the forrynan smiled. & The
Anglois and the Froneh avé brothers now.  Old Juvques will
ot fail” :

We were soon safdly ensconced. The cnemy came along,
obviously unconscious of the welcome wwiiting them, The
uir seout had observed well. W counted forty-two imotop-

" Jorties. The cavaley were 4 mixed lof, snd & big crowd,

The chups grinned when T pxplained my iden.

Wae waited till the head of the column hagan *to straggle
past us on to the bridge before. opening out to as wide o
frout as possible, we sont o shower of cold loid into them
ftom our ¢nrbines. {

My word, there was o punie!  Tuken completely by
suprise, the Germans didn’t know what to do.  Their horses
reuved und plunged; backing into o oluster, who were sent
surtling into the stecam. The confusion wae indesovibable,
In the midst of it all, the motor-lorries, which could not he
stopped i time, had eollided and jummed the enteance o
the ]ln’idgu and thic voadway hofore it,

Iita this disordered, tevvified moss we churged from two
difiuront points, yelling and kicking up enough vow for o
whole aemy! corps,

It was o daisy of o fight. Wo completely bluifod them:
Tho Uhlans at the head of the calumm wore out up as ousily
oy ohopping fivewood,  Whey were a miserablo lot. They
dido’t attempl to make o hght of it.  After ahont ten
tnutes theie officer, shivering and yollow-faced, gave me his
sword. I eanld hovdly believe my cars when he said they
suirendered,

Phere wis stills the veavguard to seftlo with, About half
onr hoys had galloped down to tickle them. Thouvgh thew
hid not the exeuse of being surprised, and theie strongth was
quite five times that of onir bovs whio went o meot thom,
thiey did not put up anything like w secap.

The chief difficulty that now luy bofore me was us to how
I should get back to {le British Tines with forty-two waggons,
ubout hfty wounded, and o hundred-and-twonty prisonors.
At least forty had been killed or drowned in the stream.,
Six of the Iing's Dragoons were also wounded.

Help wos ot hand, as it happencd. 1 was still puzzli
oul the problem, when the noise of motors reachod my cors.
A& luck Had it, the Germans had heen dreiven baek from the
muin front. Coming now townrds we fo taka np n position,
and g0 cut off the retreat, were o compuny of Cameroninns
erowding n dozen lorries, and cheering liko kids on their way
to u Sunday-school troat,

With theie help we quickls ronnded up the Kaiser’s brave
and gollant stalwarts! They dido’t look on us as ** General
Frencl's contemptible little Army,” I cun tell you!

When wo locked nto the German lorvies we found that
overy one of them was a supply wuggon, ehock full of grub.
How many men the stuff would feed its impossible to say.
Anyway, o few thousands of the pnemy went to by-by hungry
that night. \

; How the good old colonel laughed whon I veported to
1,

“Bonnie lad ! he evied, gripping my. hand.  “ You and
your forty hrove lads have worked wondors! T proned
youl 1 believe vow'd have won ihrough if T'd only given
yon twenty lads 't o

*Weld have done our best, s, I answered:  And the
doar old fellow langhed, and wrung my baud again,

THE EXD,

(Anathier of Corporal Charles’ stirring tadventures
next Wednesday. Order in advance.)

NEW ADDITIONE TO

“THE BOYS’ FRIEND”

3d. Complete Library.

- e e e

No. 280.

THE BOOTBOY OF ST. BART'S !

. AM Ificent Complete Tale
of Schopl Life and Football,

By ROBERT MURRAY.
No. 281,

SEALED ORDERS!

The Story of the Humorous
and Dramatic Adventures of
Midshipman Bob Hardy.

By DAVID GOODWIN,
MNo. 282,

NELSON LEE IN THE NAVY !

A Splendid Complete Tale of
the World-famous Detective,

By MAXWELL SCOTT.

e e e et e S S

EACH BOOK ORNLY COSTS

=

—BUY YOUR
GOPIES
- T0-DAY!




iv

“THE -GEM" LIBRARY.

'WoeKLY Prjse Page.f

LOOK OUT FOR YOUR WINNING

NOT TO BE MISLED,
® As n steamer was leaving the harbour of !\ll:otls. i w_eii-
* dressed young pessenger nppronched the captain, nnd, poings
ing to the distant hill, inquired: : ok

Y Whint is that white stuff on the hills, captain?

“fhat is snow, madame,” veplied the captain.

« Well,” remurked the lady, * I thought so .mya_v.:ll'. but a
gentlemnan has just®told me it was Gireece.'—Sent in by M.
Rudkin, Surrey.

A DUTIFUL SON. :

¢ Oh, Mistor Policeman,”? gasped the boy, * there’s a
orful fight going on over therel™ ™ =

CWho's fighting® asleéd tho stolid confstuble.

“gever o' anothee bloke™

0w long ‘ave they been at i7"

* Over arf an houv™

“ But why didn't Aou _como before? A

(s dad was gettin! ‘the better of ‘it up to ten minufes
ago.’—Sent in by J. D, Mack, Manchester,

—

WHAT IHE WANTED. et
%Yoy haye searcely spoken to e all this evening,' she
said, in tones of reproach. 1
2 bog vour pardon.!’ her fiancee returned Aapolo-
gotically. T was trying to think of something to sny.
4 Ta theroe anything on your mind? i
Vs, to toll you the truth, there " .
“@an't T help you in some way?'” - . ° 1
> ”'Y"si' might if 1 conld suggest it without youe becoming
gy, Sy : : '
S el me about it
you know." 1 i ; . y
% On 'my birthday vou gave me o fountain-pen.” Ny
s, And you are going to say thal it junkes a hovrid
mess, and yowadon't want to write with-it.” " - d
¥ am nob going o suy anything of the kind,! he replied
stoutly, “T nm going ta write with” that pen“every day of
miy life, Bul there is one favour T would like to ask! §
“ What is it 7" SRR
it Plepse malce me a suit of overalls to go with it !"—Sent
in by Huarry Thom, jun., ‘Aberdeen.

Ttis my diify to spmpathise with/you,

HARD HIT!

“A\Wheils that son have in your hand 2" asked Mes, Parker
of her husbatnid, nd he'brought hore n coll of manuscriph, o
/% Braing; my deac!” rotorfed Me. Parker potpousty.
& Ave you surprised ot the fact?" L

“ Nob in the least!! she roplied, T knew you dicdn’t
carry” them® in your “head I*—Sent in' by Maurice . Porter,
Leicester.

A

: QUITE LIKELY., .
Visitors T hiear your son is in the college foothall
clevon”
Mia. Jones: ** Yes, he id, intdeed"
Visilor: < Whit position does e play '’
Mys, Jones: ““ I'mmob siee, bul I think he is one of (he
deawbacks.—Scnt in by Miss C. Tate, Breubwand, Fssex.
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STORYETTE

. The following was supposed to have been found one mori-
ifg in u_Rocky Mountain stabion soon aftee the West-hound
trenin had lefe:

* Schamkagvoos
; S Apnl dgg five.
* Doer Kusin Augnst-—Vat T vill fake dor pengin mine

hand unt let you know vat yure dece Unlel is déd; 3T ho
vould have leaved he vould be chust six months ded, After
yure deer Unkel was ded the Doklors gave up all hopes of
saving hoos life, s 4 :
Y ¥ou are the only leeving relafive besides two kusins vat
vas killed by, the Itilipeens. ’
““Phe reason I vis not write sooner is bekause we dont
loove vern ve did, ve moofed vere vo are.
* U IFybu vas not got de letter let me no und T vill rittens
you, unuders vurn.
“Hoping to see von by de next mail, I stay, yours
_Kusin, 1 Haxs Vaxauk.
“P.8.—Plese. don't oben this letier beksuso dere iss sad
news i id.'—Sent in by T. J, Hopwood, Nelson, B,C.

SOLD !

He saw her sitting in the dark corner, and knew that his
chance had come,. .

Noiselessly. ho stole up behind her, and before she was
axvare of his presence he bad lassed her.

“How dare you!' she shricked,

“ Pardon me,"” he bluffed readily.
my fister. : !

She stepped outinto the light.

* You “idiot [P =shos giggled. "I am]”—Se¢nt in by
A. Uohan, Srduey, N.S.\g. . ¢ !

YT thought ym{ were

g WHEN. THEY. QUARRELLED, :

* Overerowding 1! said the man who wig being & unshed
to death in a tramcar. ** Why, this_is nathing—nothifig nt
all't T have seen five familios living in o cellac—ono in”esch
corner and one in the middle.” g " B
fDenr'me ! Five familics! Bub how did they ngree?' | -

“ Pretty well, until the family in the south-west corner
bogan putting on airs; bub cven thon they didn’t quarrel,”
S What eansed the break-up ™ : L

© 9 0Oh, the family in the middie went too far.  They began
tiking in lodgers,”—Sent in by J, . 8later, Iyde. :

: - MEROY ! ;
The pupil-teacher was toking the geography lesson, and
wis finding the density of one or two of the scholars rather
more than she could cope with. She was questioning them
on_the peculigrities of -the British seaports, and’ ot last she
pointed to Liverpool on the map, and asked @ .
‘£ Now, boys, why is the river at Liverpool abways thick 2
Dead silenee,  Then suddenly something popped into hitle
Willie Smith’s mind, .and his eyes twinkled, w3
“Please, miss,'’ he said, ** because the quality of thoe
Mmi__._c_‘. is not strained."—Soent in by Jumes Sumnes, Livor-
ponl, :

PARTS OF THE WORLD,
i disregarded.
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