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A HERO OF WALES!

A Magnificet Long, Complete School Tale of St. Jim’s, Specially Written for Welsh Readers.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHAPTER 1
o Astounding Discovery.

He was nstounde
“itums, bai Jove!
DA
s eyeglass dropped from his eye in his astonish-
ont

In Figgay's studay!” ejacolated

™ Rethur  iad epme gve fram the School Howse
0 call on in the New Houso at
O R ity e, The criket, mel

Mo, 382, (Now Sorice). Vol 9,

Nemt Weodnesda:
“TOM MERRY FOR ENGLAND!”

the Grammar School chortly, and D'Arcy

of the Fourth was m‘, l.een e he had como
over to coax Tatly Wynn to bovl to him, the W
Sanior being. the bast Bowler in the Lower School.

he_come sauntering grocetully down_the

study Arthur Augustus suadenly

>
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x Wi Js whit smote euddonly upon the. atartled
ey o Artius August roy:
 ngwym lewlT goeloerdh aom

T ot decp

1t cortainly wasat. Boglich. - Equally corfain it
wamw't Trendh.  Arthur Augustus could only jump to one
conclusion.

1t was German!

Ty w_Cymro'n marw, Annibyniaeth it
sl w,cm. "on the voies.

Tt was, o fax as Arthr Augusbus kew, only ono
German at $t. Jim’s, and that was Herr Soheider;
Gorman master. Buk, the o
Schueider’s; and, besi
master in the School
quad.

\* Am ef dewraf dyn " 5

Whether that was the samo voico or mot Axthur

ugustus couldn’t eay. Probably mot, for a German
e S st b Bomr

Thau must be two of them, of course, or there would .
o talldng at all. Tho dicovery of Germaus in
stud, ew House af, St. Jim's was

derisng that it vas no o wonder Atthur Augustus stood

rogted to the

floor
What could '/bey ba doing there?
Evidently n o
Spies, dodgmg - rom, the
ody school to Hide.
Sortuiy thes. il ot o {isads 4t Figel
That wasu't possble, Figgins & Co. woukd not be Tikely
to be entertaining Huns in their stud
Axthur Augustus advanced towards the door of the
i i “Ho meant to know what those
ermans were :
Tt e wudlonte’ pansed.
 Arthur Augustus featod o fos, but b realised that the
Ewm o there. were two of them—and
m belioved i e e

Wasn't Herr
had sccu the. German

I Hoseo beloro be came across the

]unm

os, might_hav

e explain their presence in the
|t was pretty certain that they were there for

ur Augustus, sagely refiecting, backed away
ent e one e Tkl sy e T

“We le goelcerth wen yn filam

“Bai Jove, sounds like e\vunu, " the ovtul wottahol”
murmured Arthur Aug tten Pwussians
som ittty U ekl “Bvoad daylight, and sWearin
in, Figgay's stud

el of § sc Jims backed away cautiondy to tho
staes, Hr o hoep s ego on ¢ oor.
1t the Gnmmu nnemp o i ety by e

e Tush upon them and seize them, and yell
St Eut e Py ies i ot
study all Gussy heard was:
X ‘humfodm tan yn bloeddie.”
yottabs—swearin’ A
us, backing o oh
be a suwpwise for them

the Fourth,
Tead,

i’
eat
soon—

paturslly,
and b

The ewell of could not see with
the_bac]

ik of his

yim
stairs, and nntuxally they came upon Arthur Augustus
rather sud

Tt would o e mattered if Asthur Augustus had
been seeing whero e was gon
him with only two eyes t of s hwx,
Tt was not to be expected, thuelorb, e
anybody coming 'ic

e backed into the Terrible Three just as they rushed

endous. follsion, for the Shell fellows
were going at the speed lmit.

S

e ok Lianan

ous coupANION S, FRIEND"ATHE MAGKET
“Mondey.

4THE DREADNOUGHT,"
"Every The

THE BEST 3% LIBRARY DS~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 8- I.IBIIARV “ﬂ'n!"

“Help!” 2 e
“Oh_crumbs 2
© etk Skt
Arthur Augustus ol
Tom Merry
on,
wforiunately b
iy, A o ok of Buriaeh
;m;nt rolling down the. stairs,

lled_over;
managed to cateh the
ich held o ot o Mert

{
banistera and b g

ex s §
o iy Lowfhex
and landed o, o mat
Azihar Augustus sgrawled onthe stairg and ol gt

“Ow! Bai Jove! "Ob, you duffahs!

- Ok, d o gg0 yhm,y i
““Yarooooh " came from Monty Lowther, as e took
Tt b, Doy OB eruhe’ ke bk et T

Masases shonged b grip from Toms Megy's Baix fo
he baaistrs, and held o, pan
Tom Merry 4o o glore upon Asihis Augustus D'Afey
that ought £ have tusned him to stone on.
“You fearful ass!? he gasped.. “You
urbling onckool What do” yon mean by b

mhym-, :
dnmtulrs Tike a horse?”

W'h V"
e
<Dl yon " seled Tom M
Coltar him! i
him out !
“Yes, rather,” panted Mamners,
“Hold on, you dufiahs——
2 iaks Wil we'e going |
“Hold him till T gerrat
ing himself together at thz Toot of tho stairs. He was
surprised to himself in one piece. Hcld lum ull l
slangiier Tim?
e the st thrso 1 s ime.
o funiors came alosg (he lomer
They hﬂv.l

“Lay hold of him!
imp him on every step, and then chuck

m'vwd
pacsage
Teard the 'b\lmpmg nd the sownds of anguidh.

 Halls * WHE Gl gams sre you Dotadery playing
in_our House?” demanded Figgins.

“Cliceky honaders " said Kesr. * Kick e

<1 al tight. - We're only going fo Kill Gy

pated T“lt:\nhe”; ‘
¥ ki f poapel Arthug Auguitas wriggling in fhe
forocious grasp of the Terrible “Thre, *ush, T tell

Bump

 Taweoop! Will youhush? They will scapo” panted
st Angustis,” T et e vox Bt
asses!”

Tn sheer astonishment the Terrible Three paused before

ho will escape” demanded Tom Merry.

aus.
The—the what?"
hich?" howled Lowther.”
W the thunder—
“Hush! They're in, By studay " gasped D’Arey.
“Who are?” yelled Tom Merry.
“Hueh! " Th Germanst®

(CHATTED 3 :
iy Wynn is Wrathy:
o MERRY suu'ed blankly at the swell of the
Fourt
Arthar Augustus D'Arcy evidently was ot
“rotting.”
o flushed with escitement, his look
leadly mnm, and e had even forgatten to tice that
usty ad bis to disarr

S i e setonmdec”

As they wore st Iikly to believe that thero were a

Germans in Figgins’ sindy, they could only conclude

that m swell of Gt Jim's had taken leavo of his sonses.
y Lowther tapped his forehead significantly.

“:oNYGKLES,"
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asty, Wyon found his voloe ot last. T sealp him1, German, by
Wiigw the differcncs berween Wa o P
e blows T2l o the farniturc: s AFehur Augustas wikdly dodged The tor, (S Ohapter
to Tielp me to collah them, when you sillsy asies wan into

aid Manners, with o nod,
gierd Tom Merry,

“Potty " sai
“Mad s a hatter "
o d

them 'they ma %n\w, sai
st bo sples. . Weap G
in heah and hi
¢ there axe any lessed Germans i my,
get thei  said Figgins
“Bu._there can’t be‘ ot it any e

y study, you chump?”
ard them talk

ha, hal”

You fwightful dultahs, fhis is n6 laughin
There are tyo Germans in Figgins’ studay, and
e e s gl Germans in your
led out, Tom Me:

» asked Figging, puzzled.
I 50 id Kerr pract

e taricd for the study:

Arthur Angustus conght Tiim by ¢
“Pway be careful, Kerr, deah boy
Thero axe Germans in 1ot mo go ol a ste may bo choa

and it sounded to me.as

e loughin’ mattal, It two disgustin
themselves in heal, they may

vs there are Germaus in
shoulder.

You had het toh

German spies with tevolvers in
umiors yell, Arthur Augustis

on

d at them in
Tush, you asses
2 Livaarr.—No
agh i R Vit Sakbias F i Tl
Ay & Co”" By MARTIN CLIFFOR.

Sou Aviul dufabs | Fugh |
e

with o stwong, pwov
FBut it was German wight enongh. 1 was comin’ away

5@ “TOM MERRY FOR ENGLANDI”
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will give the alarm! Pway follah me and don’t make a

 Arthur’ Augustus led the way along tlie passage on
“Fall in and follow me!” chuckled Lowther.
¥ellow in your father's fooateps” grinued Fxggmw.
, ha,
Entering into the spisit of the thing, about
juniors tiptoed after Augustus, in Indian file, Govae

study they jumped, for a voico

But g the neared the
Trom tudy was quite audible, and it

Drocseding

“lc r;:.‘ fyad fei Cymru fu, yn glodus yn mysg
i
x’ Augustus Tooked tound triumphantly at bia
vpimng follom
“ What

,ou sy now, you asses?” hie murmr
gging burst into a chuckle and Eorr
doubled up thh ‘merriment. But the vest of the juniors
Jooked surpri
"' some foreign lingo,” snid Manners.
“Sounds like Wynn's Yoice to mo,” said Lowther;
{tough why Wyun should bo talking in German—

“What are you cacklin’ at, Figgins?”

Tiggins could mot reply; o scomed to b verging on
bysteics, Kere was wipiag uway tears. %

wo uttah dnftais o mc of tair wookal” ssid

vt Rugestun.. < Folla me, deah boya, and e will
Capchah tha- wascals, and ‘make them éxpluin their
prigsence heah

Ty

“Wats! You back me u

ATibut Augmates it sea Lk gllidaor 1 EI0
turned the handle suddenly, threw the door. open, aud
rusbed in, with the juiors at his heels.

yolled  Arthur

“Suwwendal, you scoundwels?”
Angustus, »
en he almost collaj

 Fatty Wemn was seated at e bl the studs, with
I before him. in astonishment.
S¥hats the mztkr?" T demanded, in amazement.
Darey stared o
Petiy’s movin wae-alging with “ball seyes, which
thickened his voice n little. Tho sudden irraption into
bis study had ahmost caused him £ swallow thom, and
o began to

“Whero are the Germans, Wynn?” gasped DiAzey, at,

Tast.

“The what?

“Those wobten Germans !

Gono doty?” asked Wynn with a stare.

ing ass, vou jolly. nearly made me bolt m;

eves. n o a0, 11 Tare Woagoet onl. WhaL dp yo

ean by ‘Tushing into wy study like a Prussian Hun?
Wtz al you {alowd wETEE

“Thoso Germans!” gasped D’Arcy.” “I weally cannot
be.mw, Wyun, that you are Anpesarttis sbmghito hids
a1, spics heah.”

Yo

“TEh
“Tut whero are they
S of im.” said Fatty Wyun snsiously.
¢ getting violent soon. You can ceo he'

“Ha, h
ek e talkin’ heah 1" shiouted Arthur Augustus.
“You heard who talking
iermans

“When?> demanded Fatty W:
* Just a5 we came up {0 the studay.

You—you—you heard Germans Tiatking?” gasped
“Here? Tn this study?
wathah I*

a W,

You swicatin’, Toured Azum

Augutus, “1 (ou o s any Germ
conclude that, you are ifin' thom:

Fomn, 1 i upon_your telli’ mo where you are
Ay
Tum Gre Lanzany—No. 382,
1 ouR ool BOYS FRIEND,"  “THE MAGHET,”
ondag. - Evary Mondey.
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Fatty Wyt lokel wonleriagly 4 tug the, othzr ]\lmcra.

Figgine wid Kere
‘meri
1t was quite avident B

e s xo Sem
© it was indubitablo that they had et
voicé speaking in & strange language.

“Who was herd with you, Wynn” demsnded Atiue
Augustus, after a stare round the study in search: of

German—"
" eaid Fatty
Wy ing. T'm learning
& 2ou 1y Bastl Shlk ] U Bl Dt s T ropie
tho lines aloud.” T've been doing that.”
“Bai Jovo! A—a German song?” gasped Arthur
Augustus,
wa, fathead!”
JeThén b was nob youl Tt was aot Baglish I
Tl
Well, fathead, st English—it’s Welsh " said
= PRy g st of thy - Sbpteigrel

gwyx Harlech.’
‘The—the—the what?”
pims yon sl iyous one a7sd Lengwgs (e Qi

of amm. ;" explained W,
“ Gweat Scott
e Rt zoared Tom arey, undasitanding &6

last-Figghs and_Kerr bad frre e
ha, ha! Tt ou

3 et Sou: haset -Gy ot Gazmoct
“Welsh! Bai me'
Tatty Wynn jump
s phup face was crimeon with rage. o shook &
m st under the nnble o of Arthux Kngustus D'ksey.
" You -you-you- took it for Grman - You—you—
"I—I—I—Eﬂ Jove! I don’t know any Welsh, you
Tacn i sk gty ded agrﬂmfy

ﬂm\lgh! it was Germans swearin’ in Germ
ha, ha!”
Tatty Wynn made o bound for o ericket-stump and
mnm bound for Arthur Augustus, Fatty Wynn was,
xmub, hEmone i kg ol A mpered ol ot
Hardly auything ever disturbed i seren
But to have hio belored and musical v..m. mistaken
for German was a littlo too much. Tt
A o LR
st Mool a8 sy soins
Fatty Wynn did not pause to
a word, either in Eaglich or Welah:

eak. Ho uttered not
The cricket-stum;

sloquent esings.  Even tho_cloquent
cnipia. oF Cathwalader wonld ot hAvS wpremed Farty'd
Tl st B Ao hiconghly as an St
stump did.
Whack! Whack! Wha
“Yawooh! Stoppit— Wi onfeskial ase—gewwoll
T Whack! Whack!
“Told on, Fatty—
“Don't alsghter our prizo idiot—"
“Fatty, old man—
hack | Whack |

i golp biml German, by gud! L1l dléughter
him Whack! Whack! “Don’t he difference ”
et beteca Mol s08 Germanen k!
Whack!

Fortunately, half tho blows fell on_the furnifure, ds

Arthur Augustus wildly dodged tho justly-enraged Welsh
junior.
But Fatty Wynn was not to be dody

iged. That ineult
to the languago of tho land of his fathors had to bo
yiped out. | Tadeed, it really looked as if ‘Arttux
Augnstus D’Arcy would bo wiped out as well as the
sult.

Smash! Crash! Whack! Thud!

2Bai Jovel He's mad ! Stappim! Toooo

“Ha,

“Hold Hiim!

im !
The study clock had caught the last whack, aud it
flew into fragments. Arthur Augustus flew out of the

“THE PENNY POPULAR,” uskLes 4o,
; Every Saturday
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Every Wednesday,

doorway. - After him went Fatty Wynn, raging for

o

“Arthur Augustus had sometimes distinguished himself

on the cinder-path. Tt his performances on the cinder

path wero as nothing to his performance in the passago

Dotk Fatty Woun Bahind him brandishing the ‘stump:

Ho did tho pasings to tho sairs in ono secon
w down Tule, Arthur Augustus

diadaingd the wevns unios method of taking bwo of thice

ateps at a timo. It did not consort with

S st ke casts o Yers do Vero.

iko o stone
e 5y Vonishodfrom sight—and. Fatty Wym
vnnuhed sfter hin~atill beandishing the stup,
lom Merry & Co. could not interfere, _They were
roling in thy  study and tho passage, i ysterion,

CHAPTER 3,
o to Make a Bargain.

WEFUSE D
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy made that statement
emphatically.
ea-time,

‘1

and the Terrible Thres and Blske &
e School H

(o had been chased w
round the gymnasium
and really he had barel

and down the quadrangle and
y tho Trfuriated Faity' Wy,
-aped with his life.

a5 indignant, and wrat
, his voice rising With
samo table

pe n v ain
oin’ o fight Fatty 208 hare him to tea.
iee et L T hiave L i s
Do he b ygosts piad T Merry
amicab)

U wotuse to do anythin’ of the sort. T am achin’ in
cevowal places.  And my personal dig has been uttakly
outwaged. T feol th vowy widiculous fignh
i chased wound At v by ik St o

blasate et at.
ash him, and T we

5 I am goin’ to fight
Wy, and thi wequest you, Blake, to
cawwy ovah my challenge.

¥ Coffcs and pistols for two!” grinned Monty Lowther.

At A igadbis Jasoed e, colsbrafed monoole fito
Lia eye, and glared at the griuning juniors.

T yofuso to lsten fo this wikald mewwiment!” ho
shouted. “I wegard this as a sewious mattah "

““Now, Gussy!” enid Blake persussively.

“T dectine to listen to any argument on tho subject,
Blake. My mind is iwwevovably m

Sy e o S Yo Mty
an aj

e Toho ou aWak sl T wosginesd wontilsnd
wound the quad with a wotten cricket-stump bwandished
‘ovah my nappal

“You owe Fatty an apology!” said Tom Merry firmly
<1 appeal fo all he gentlomen prosent.You hoard his

it for German. Fatt

justified in #laying you on the spo
ow was T to know that it was Welsh when I do not
Ko g elshi”

“You ought co know some Wel Ton
severely. “What do you mean b, forutrin: Do ik
Scoman; wnd femning 1 Ganie = Ignorsaco of ons of the
languages of your native comtr

£ el s Wuow any Weleh cithab,
deal

oo Gmy owes Fitty

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:
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Tosp to the point eaid Tom hastiy.
o'k whbie o b iy EToa A it
wandering from the poiat. You insul

“But, L weally did 2ot mean to. Tt oo e
'“nm Whero tho usult came in. f you had eaid i
1 Yymn might have ovetlooked it _But you
really Thought it. That

e

m?klf the Men of Harlech turn i thelr graves
s e ltsumiaces, U8 e ) e

lot the matter drop. You havo insulted the ook

oken i this oo
came here at all. Fatty w,nn. ancestots were Britons
whon yours wero Gen

“ Gormans " lled “Artihur Augustus.
“Yes, cortai
“Why, you mm.

houted Tom

of, you
o T the matter

Merry, dadﬂng Toung e s What
with ‘you

“You feahful wottah, to insiniuate that my ancestaha
were Germans

they were. ling was mad
Gormany Tom Merry made another dodge ronud the
fable.  Your Tamily tree is rooted in the Fatherland.”
+“You fwi wightfhl i ot
“Ha, ha,

Your ancestral

ekt | mectie givesa i s ooplein of tha ST
actoes the takle

“Now,” said Tom Merry, wagging his forefinger at
him, how Tatty it tmakes you to have these
ting ponted.oub I oue ¥emoty ssowiors Bada't

nd dlong “vith Nengist and Horen you

would %
uch Tor Arthur Augustus. ooped
- TTom Morey dodged just i time.
Temme get ot him!” oazed Arthur Augustus.

“T'mi only giving you this as an illustration,” explained

Tom Merry across the study table. *You can see now
u.EcI Fatty yas naturally way”

5, i
“ Maire te aothia® bo saobibseb Bownsoe 'upon tho

wholo Faity had some wesson fox gotia” bis wag Ton”
“T ahould think he had,” said Tom Merry. “Now, if
ow'll_agreo to let the matter drop, Th Siutees my
liegations ngainst your aunt’s esters—1 mean your
“T wegard you as an ass, Fowevah,
. the whole ¥ty heda w-;m to bo watty,

to let the mattak dwop.

Bear " grinned Blake. “Now I'll go and ack
Wo'll get Fatty to eing that
blessed Welsh song after tea, and put him in a good

ore—'

And, is chum preparing tho fesst in Study
No.'6: Jork Blake sauntercd out o the House,
and walked overto ths siral atabliston

o fount Figates i Co. i theis sbady sitn down to
o frugal tea. Funds had beea s ow with Figpies &

“Hallo!” said Blake cheerily. “We've got a feast
of the gods going on in our study, and I've 1ooked i for

" o,
Fotty s tiop bilghtansd wh. “Tobiy'was o i
trencherman, and he conid have cleared the table o

and Kerr,

lizeo Kinds of jam aid Blake, watching Fatty's
cake. Ham ogge gammon

QAY" imurmured Fatty Wynn, with s beatific auile.

< And pr
“ﬁhé" said ¥ s
“An mww, 2ad joly, gad s, plo!”
“Wo'rd ony said Patty .
" Tup Gt Lissany. 352,
& Magnificont Now, Long, Gomplete 8chool Tala af
o Merry & Co By MARTIN GLIFFORD,
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The fat Fourth-Formicr rose to his feet. Then ke sud-
denly sat down again.
“DrArcy there, T suppose?” lic asked.

“Oh, that's all right!” said Blake reassuringly.
“We'vo calmed Gussy down! We've talked to him like

uich wcles, and he's going o overlook 3, -aud 1ot
bygonss bo bygones. . He's willng o let tHe matter

Jmny Wymn grunted.
“ He oy be willing to 1ot the wiattcr drop,” he growled.
“But 'm not.
Blako smea
e Why, Gussy’s the injured party, im't
4 Ho looked injured,” grinned Figgius.
Fatty Wyn 50 o
o yo think T'm going to have tea ith sl 353
yho  bikes Welah for-German?” ho dem

) My hat !
e diffulty.
g o o
Agustus DY Azey had been placeted i g‘ﬂimxlﬁy Bm,
apparently David Liswellya Wy was ot to be

o Fatty— * murmured Figgius.
 Fotty, old man—" said Kere. 54

S mot going 1" -
“Well, my word!” said Blake. “Now,

look here,

“I'm-jolly well ‘not - going _to. ' Gien o assi
Gormin1”. The Tathesa " Taking Weldh for firdieet
Tho n]ly idiot
Fatiy— sid Figgins.
N good chap, Fatky—" -
2363 » top-holo foed ' murmured Blaks,
Snort!

“And we're sharp set, me.“ said Kerr.

Short! i
. come on, Fat
“You “fellows cin. go i you liko” said Fatty Wym
morosely. “T'm ot going fo sit down at the same table

e Bl ho o Welah Tor German.”
sty Wyun was immovable. Even the doscription of
that top-hole feed in Study No. 6 did not tewpt him—
was very neatly o mirac
here!” exclaimed Fxggn\s’ waxing wroth., “ Dou’t
youle asilly ass, Fatty ou want us to have tea on
ine cach, when there's ‘e Tat of the land over the
ez waiting
"You go. then.” said
“We jolly weil e e
Toure 4 ase,
Snort !
& Gusey dossn't kanow any better—
508 pa?”

“T think

and Kerr marched off with Blake, leaving
Bty W st snortng i

CHAPTER 4.
ty Wysn is Mysterious!
TUDY No.  fented Toyally, and while they feasted
they ch\lukludA ,Ony upets he noble counenanc
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was there an
exprenwn dLamvers s
Fatty to come to a feed with a fellow
who tork Lot Gesman sk the junios os fanny
But not so Arthur Augustus. m of
Tofty perch, as § were, and agreed Bt Thess Showid be
d Patty Wonin had declined to aceept the live-
rthur Augustus was very much upon his noble

However, Arthur Augustus’s noble dignity did ot
Qetract from the merriment of th arty in St

;ru‘g G meﬁv e merry party in Study

g st e

"By Monday

“THE MAGNET,"
* Every Monday.

It gcourzed to Bake 2

“THE pnEATHOUGHT,

Xo. 6 Tigging wnd Ko, talking of tho fotheoming
Grammar School match, even forgot Fatty e
S e s o oty o thidkine

Tow Fatty would have enjoye

e e osass Kiggias, when: they Neto
Teaving the School House. He has ‘missed o topping.
treat; and o an

“And the funds won't run to supp:

Vo shall fnd Wi epenting.

iggins and Kerr fully espected

in & repent when th

at, s b happened, they did not fnd i atall.

study was cmply, sad
iw.\ ﬁmxhed up the frugal supplies, and apparently =
me out.
B meboy s adked him . ton; Foky likely,

said
Figehne, outit eliowad ot the e ¢ Was fop rotton
4 Fatty being left out of the feed, though it vag bis

¥ hen th time came fof calling-over, Figgiis and Kerx
rent down, expecting to see Fasy Wyan tlong with the
ost of th

e ot oMt Forntes el ot there.
Ratclift was taking the House roll, and when he
came to the name of Wynn, there was a pause.

ymn I repeated the Now House master nnpl!unnﬂy.

Figgins was tempted, to Toply * for the
o o e atat secly o7 wea 100 ke
v nnpnsnllle to play a little trick of that kind on

M s Homemaster comprosied his lips, and marked down

Wyun as absent.
Figgins and Kerr left the hall wondering what lad
[Ty asked tho otber follows if they had

seen i Kppasently Fatty had nob-hud oo with sy
o the oucl, all Tadseen Him going out

d-time, and since then he had not been
L

“‘ov/ ates,” said Figgins; “and i's past Toeking-
!
“That scans  wigng.” i Lo
Somewhat, worried, Figgins w
study to got on with it !upnrnh
Sowing i, and Fatty Wynh had ot colie Ji:
Bogan to wonder whether he would turn. up before il
time.
Whero on earth was Fatty? 1t was uot lke Fatty fo sk
3 himeelf @ i o
e ey

d Kerr et to theie

Fatty at all ven so, why had he not come back?
Where was
Figgins and RKert finishod thofe prep wid came down to
the common-to ey hoped to seo Fatty Wymn there.

s th fat Pousth.Former was cawspicuots. by his

= Aaybody hero seen Fatty” queried Tiggins,
“Anybody here seen Kelly?” gri %
H

“Haven’t seen b of him.” said Lawrence.
“Ho will have o mgging. from Ratly when e docs

om
“Fiagins and Kerr looked out of the House doorway into
the dusky, sforlt quad. They were getting anxious
& their
e ‘igure loomed wp through the dusk.

TFiggins
tered an exclamation of relief.

It was the missing

He looked tired; and hé had &

“Yowve missed calling-over.”
“1 know.”
“Wiiere on earth have 3ou peent
“Ont, you know,” gaid Fatty Wynn.
Bt what o earth did you stay out il this time

see- Fatty pused.

el acked Fggina ang Kers together, in wonder.

“T'd better reporty: said Fatty abraptly.

Wyun went into the House, leaving Kerr and Figgins
1 PENNY POPULAR;® GHUSKLES" 1D,
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fect gased ot the three juniors i sllenes or @ mome: at arc you doing here, Kerr and Figgins 7
T nedawe mf T © Game to warn Tat Tl Montclth shiligacd
et that Frolers Cme With the Bt anse. Al 8
e nek Tor three |- SAld Kot Bitierly: "(hee Ghaer 189

|
Iooking at one another in a state of (nnmdnmhln S ol heaelol e Siearl] exlainet Mo  Batalin,
ment, * Secretiveness was the very last trait they would old out your haud, W;
e oobas rom i outey AR s e was secretive
now_with a vong

& ¥ the bing fhunder has he been up to?” ejaculated

the door with his cane, and
Wym f!uletl) etk e stody. " Figgion and Here
i the passage, squeesing his plamp honds.
o Rt prl
Monteith, the head prefect of the o fows, pounced  + Wt Y
o Fatty Hyuz os b cam
? Ratchit at once, Wymn *

t have expected it, Wynn, old
Formers ain’t allowed to
the morning, you know.

Housenaster's study.  Mr. What have you been
severe fr ot somo pm,, done,” said Fatty. T shall by
V. with Lathom in the morning, anyway, T exp
atty Wymn hunmd away to the study, and e w

nd nlut do you mean, Wymn, by staying out atter  hn e call came to-the dorm
+“Dihe Gelock” in'The" crening?”  Rerr did nof inteerapt hom. Ty bnew tho Haportance
of making at least a show of having worked, to satisfy

Mr.

athom in tho Fourth Form-room in ihe mosning.
“Brobably. Bit that is no explanation. Where have Bt when tho juniors ent up fo their dormitory Faity

you_bee yun's chums tackl
“T went for-a walk, My hat! T'm suep;w" sid Eatty, Wyan,
Ay e S a8 ipertinaste to Foturn

“ Hungry, you mean,” grinned Figgins.
T

weohestav:  “TOM MERRY FOR ENGLANDI™ - AMsmingintyqreions, o .2).

N GLIFFORD.
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mothing doing ! Nothing left in the study cupboard | Why
dida’t you como to the feed, you fathend”

01, Hlow tho feed 5
Rk o oue,” said Figgins; *and now you're
simply perishing—
“T'm not hw

Fllggnnmd T

not hungry !

“Bai 3ouCxs had nothing sinc tea, and it was & measly
tea you

% T D s mmtlunﬁ Sl

e e sometking. out?” seid Figgias, Tn messured

ity stammiersd standtancously.

20h. ata place, you kow!” said Patty Wynn vaguely.
Rad Suprios 3 Sindly ssplsih ow Y5 £ pornst
Py e

e allstony broke, nd ke staruoon
Jou had nothing left but o h ponny 7 exclimed

ggine, warmly: Been gotting o Jeed for a French
penny?”

- Nunno,” said Fatty, turning red; “not exactly.”

 Mhen ow did you get i7"

It u seo—"

T i el Pm wmhng for you to tell me,” said
Figgins.

“Well, a—a—a chay

SOt e e e wan, why couldn’t

‘betore, without turning as red as & furkey-

TockP"gald the mystified Figging

"0, “bosh I sald Fatty wa

“Ono of the Grammar Sclool Wape, wea 119
“No, it wasn't
Well, e wls it?” domanded Figgins sharply.
Wi 5o fatheadedly mysterious for?

ar,
RV what you've been do

or
Whom you've met? You needn’t if you dow’t want to.
‘point, and

eER G e g
the Form—turned
gm o e el s s

=-

Flggm. rapped o
2 Well Fatty?”
e Blessed fat oystor, are you asloep already?”
exclaimed Ker
ro!
Figgins grunted.
T don’t beheve ‘he’s asleep! He don’t want to tell us!

Let bim lessed secrets, and go and eat cokel
rrror
And Fi ngu settled down to sleep, and in a few minutes
Tatty Wynn's diplomatio suore was changed for the
genuine axtide.
CHAPTER 5.
ble in the Family,

ol
HERE was a rift in the lute!
A1 the Now House noticed it the nest day.
By tho folloving day the School House fellows,
$00, had obserye
Tt was amasing
A xift in the 'l\xte' Trouble in Figgins’ study! Discord
a

amoug the s o thing undreamed of | And it

had hlp‘uned'
Tt was amasing, because Figgins & Co, had always
ulledfogother - remarkably well_suxprisingly . wells
ree cheery youths cams from throe diftrent

L-inﬁ;imns. and thsy got on s it they had beo
, of course, fall out occasionally. There had been
tm\\hlc Fometimes n Study No. o, evon among such

staunch chums as and Herrics and Dig and D'Arcy.
iRs erriblo Three had falien out at times. And they
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had had little trnulﬂﬂ with T;!bot of the Shell, too,
uch, things will happe :
ig 8
Bl s 0] enhelxmd Figgins; Kerr, the cool, quiet
gd Pcr;n s steel. Kg::d Wynn, the \‘;’3 up), gbéd
seved, elsh junior;
they lmdm‘ =2 8

Kot o quarrel—uothing like m.c Bup the complete
confidence Teigned w
congisiity of e Co. mcuuny Followed it.

Tat ynn was keeping o secre

hiding b Fodm them,

Ho was evidently I

35 cush ot of (RS subieot e had “aliered” of
it pxxcmnpﬂy. and zot o word of explanation had passed
is

i

ind e mo fomios conld. 2t elp feling, Bt at
that want of cobidence. Why ehould Tatty Wym be
keoping o secret trom oies ol i e ot

et thtk vas ka1,
e following day after lossons Ftty W,
teriouly ﬂluyp enred the minute classes were dismisecd,
return till calling-over. That was o Wednes.
a h:ﬂl holiday.
From early in the afternoon till evenng cal.over Fatty

day,

-m.ma him to
rry wanted him
R ity Tl npon for the Dowling it the
Grammar Soiool m
d he had van
And not & word of n;immon came from him when he
gllable, Ho did

bowl to them ot cricket
as Fatty

!Pnnhwmmg

cam
T Tigeine i
The;

evening
o S

n lessons, but when

, vere ot nteregted in the proceodings

of such_insignif i el LA
pTom Merry & Co. were Somcris cngacad dige 5
ue, Figgina & Co. were their rivals and deadly foes.
e S a aieae T
wortied fo seo this Tiscord among tho inseparables
erry, o0, was Giectly concerned i the matter.
For Tatty e s huciig Dieckiay, il o

ity stayed aws
K]r:mhm s emgar o would ed's biad VS BOE aie
captain.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, however, was chiefly con-
cerued, Axthur Augustus being celebrated as a peace:
make: often lad Gusey chipped into oflier
B o Ea oil o troubled waters,
generally getth thoroughly “slanged * by both sides;
the usual fate of peacemakers.

But Gussy wai e R auite S ke
thought, On mature reflection ho_ had ful
Fone it oot ik the crekobstup &1

“THE PENY pOPULAR 0HUS
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whose mative language had heen mistaken for German

had  right to get raity, and Gusey generously admitied
it. But though Gusy had forgiven Fatty, Fatty had
not. quite forgiven Gussy. This made the role of peace-

i ile it Tt Arihns Angratos

Ha o sincniien B b e Font
me out of their classroom on Friday afternoon
s bore down on Figgins & Co.

intentic

Figgin: * Without a Jord of ex-
planation Fatty Wyan wss “aking off by himsel

“Ho iggim, in o low ‘voice,
hich was a 1itte bittee . spitel of imeslt:  Come
on.
aud Korr went, for their bats, Fatty Wym
Arthur tus joined him.
ab boy?” uk Asthiur Augustus

bly.
Y& said Wynn, without turning his head.
“Goin out?”

-walky—what?” asked Arthur Augustus,

with undiminished aflabity. Katty Wynn's manner
was

ing, DArcy did nof
a;‘gng ecided Whot T o, te 450 nok
“T'1l come mth ym. deah boy.”

tty Wynn halted i tho gatoway.
sai

“Buzm off
g enly, Woun, that ot vouy polte 1o o chap o
offahs to go for a walk wit ‘murmured Axthur
A\iguat\u
atty Vymn gave o eno

got oli Mnus to waste on a silly idiot who
takes "Weleh for

Jave, wlleoted on that mattak, Wyun,
willin’ to tendah an_apology, andto oo e
excecdingly. wafl conduct.”
R 3 8
“Ate you epenkin’ Welsh now?” asked Arthur
Augustus innocently.
yan g]

He had only Gt S

L from bad to

e b \pology sets any

said Arthur Aug-mu 'whh dignity. g

D ovey to sy, Trus LT o, A i
Wallh s e =

“You thundering idiot!" roared Fatty Wymn. “I
wast speaking Weleh i
& n;. busa of, before T mop up the ground with you!”
thy.
h

said
1 should uttakily wefuse to be mopped up, Wymn'!”
“og
Fatty Wynn started down the lane, _Axthur Augustua
Jesitated @ moment, and then started after him. Ho
Ealy danped the plum*) junior on the shoulder.
o eah b

k S vewy particulahly, Wynn "

“THowovah, T will not detain you long. T have noticed,

with weal sowwow, that you are not on the best, of terms
With your Twiends——"
Lk your cheek”

“Baj Jove, T conld ot help notica’ it, Wymn!s T

is wznlly ‘"’X Setsiabler o

S o st Arthur Augustus, vith dignity, « wag
to offah my ‘services o help i sot matiahs wight. T
shall bo vowy plensod to do azythin’ Tcan.  Pay conide
g hole mattah to me, deah boy
ly. ass

“Go nnd eat coke !
oty Wy sisted of again, Arthus Augnstus started

NexT
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after him, thie time ot with the intentions of 4 penco-
maker—n0t with peaceful intentions at all.

iy
Wyan, you howwid boundalt
ek e? B it
fmediately your wude womarks, bt
eahful thivashin’!”
“Will you buzz off?” roared Fatty Wynn.
wste to buss oft| 1 insi
happened next snnmud liko an enrthquake
His hand was on Fat Wonats
mp junior Lo
A\wuutns s grasped and
swopt off his fest, and pitched bedily Into. the ary ditch
B tho Sond. " Tho Hitch vos BIE T of techa snd
les. The ferns did not hurt Arthur Augustus, but
the nettles did. 2
o swell of §t. Jim's squirmed in the nettles and

L wogard you as @
Sou withdwaw
give you n

row
1“01: gwumbs', You howwid boast ! Gwent Scott! Ow,

am stun awoooh! Give mo o hand out, you
disgustin’ and T will thwaeh you!"
Arthur Au ugistus. sorambled out of the nettles in o

o of towering Tooked rownd. for  Faty
\\’ynn to take instant vengeauce, but Fatty Wynn ha

CHAPTER 6.
The Mystery Deepens,

HERE'S Wymn?”
B
cricke d.

t on tho tip
is axstocratic nose, where atinging-neule had dono
st doadl
Wynas" enid Figgins. *Oh, he's gone out

e om temas, s Seow, “and
St Grasmmat Sl matok o dnarro¥ | Whak fhe rii
does ho mean

“Botter ask )um 1" said Figging shortly.
i hie's ot here, fathead?
ractioo nearly -all the week I”
Lo Merry wratifully, ~ The fat bounder
ows wo depe -morrow
B st Goon Gay to-post St Joms holloms The
ﬂmﬂl TPvo & Jo1y Bowd mind to drop him o of the

wathah! T wegard Fatty Wynn as a beast!”
id Arthur Augutus ﬂnph!m(‘nl\y

“Oh, you do, Figgins warmly. Do you
it ear fo mateh your nose, you dumm

s Eright bo on strained torme with Fatty Wynz,

ut, naturally he was S

prpared to take
obody was entitled to slang his

epeat that the person is a beast! He wolled mo
i and wan off bofouh T could
thwash him! T wepeat, as often as T Like, 4

Deast, and I wegard hi

“Td chuck

yan xight out of the even, anly w are him.
Bt do'sny its Toften. What the dickens is tho matter
yith, the ohap? \horo doos bo go mooching of o by
himself 1i

m Merry.

"Better ask h.m, said F)g%uls moods
re was o chuikle from Clampo 5 T Shel, o New
Fouse fllow.Figgins lare upon
e did not like Clampe, e & yellow-complexioned
outh who alvays had igarettes in s,
Wi about?” demanded Pigg LI
Know what you want to nsimate.—tha gome

th
somewhere o wouldn't care fo tell about. Say
plain if hat's what you mean, and I'l wipe s the
ground with you

THe Teend i you, angyay” eaid Clampe, backing

Fod Sarvan e
ly MARTIN GLIFFORD,

A Magnificont New, Long
fom Merry & Co



1o THE BEST 3. LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 87 LIBRARY. "gie"

iy s little, “and T know. ,uny nu he was' smielling .~ dignity, with 4 a pax m. Fatt; ‘{ ma Figgins, colour
f tobaceo when he came in Iast 1 L1 tiink we Speak to

him when he comes:
obhat's 2 Jiel” said Figgins, a0 paiafully plain - dnd—and ask e T vt e vo e
i . ou_know.”
“FLots of fellows noticed it 'Redfern did." “I don't think hu'h -io A
Tiggine logked 4t Bedlern of the Fourth, Who looked Wiy Hhouldn't h
icomfortable. ; “1 give that u
“That isn’t true, is it, Reddy?” asked Figgins. “Woll, ' going to so97 s0d Figgins dutermnedy
Betfem coloured, 4 The chums of the New Houso had o Eo wile gl

il doc T mettn” b s, Do thutyp, Clampol Fuy o cam o et 24 s

Lot ge o with o crcket Wo'rs wasting Dy Taggles. Figgina met him with et nad s
iggias eres fachos, - Toi Mell3 1alt s surpaniolh’” ssgiut eaiped o diily

looked startled. 1t scemed impostiblethat Honcet, old **Late for ten;" o sheerily as o could, Bt

Fatiy coud have any hudy motivo. for cloring o nve ol wmhing the Sudys

inaaf s oo iy confu s Bty Wun vt o .

tho Jast fellow who might have beon expected fo follow vy &)

i tho footstep of Clape aud Tevison and Delsh, and }e;‘ oiek i

that set. There wai o long p :
“That won't do; Reddy ! exclaimed Figgins, his voico  “Tagty. said Figgins at Tast, TLyant you to tell 58
siing imeonsciously. "1 you sy it athy wia el Kere 40 me—wist you are
(= ety Ty Ot MR vavesy
Figgins puuiel o 3¢ det el T’ iy harm 112 said err.
o wout cal mo a.iar, T mppose?” sid Redfora. Tt wo think yo ought o telt s Tt
g o e, B oy Tatlen mas 0.1 g Ll ha s o
sonth tru i re whifing
malhane e T o won ! s sited

© et spated dhs, Facty, Shere wesid be tronble.”

B A y hat!” said Fatty, with a startled look. "I hadn't

Vi
Where's he been on the mlwuy-"’ smeered Clampe.

] Bow wow to that!” nonceld it. ‘Iuhn“ l;rm\e 'ho be mm;enkm;d ‘h He knl.\cd
e hasn't been smoking,” said Kerr. “For one thing, & little. “You s Cve been sioking,
tony.  We've been' broke fo.the wide in ou o, JouF  Why, omoking ruins the v
,mag for 1 Tong time. "The voico I sa

Golly ell sy stony,” ssid Clompe, wilh sa, AL  mean, 15 bad for a chap genéfally,” said Wynn
He was out from dinner-time till calling-"  hastily, *Cafch me spoiling my wind with smoking !

over.on Weduesday.  d hiave died it he hadnt.had.  Not such an ase”

.\tth’:st‘t» ro ot :él‘;e:gmnnls in clmt time. And youdowt “Yowve been with somebody ewho smokes” said:

get meals for Tiggins.

iggins tumed quite pale. d not even seourred Tatty Wynn was silent.

;mu o ;;‘ HTE Eb':l;re, l‘a‘ut h:r:guld i d:ny '-20 | “T've asked you to explain, Fatty, old man,” said

it within tho bounds of possibility that old Fatty was 1EgES gently.

deceiving his chums 13 is” fipancial xesources? agn G,

Figgins' study had heen barely subsisting, as it were, "“

fof mealy o weck on & remitiance of Kere . Fatty Wi X can't, ol chap. T wouldif Towld. Bt T aiy
o S e pn e o Keor's Faity Womn 'y S8 ik, Tking: it ditenea. 1 oy
that there was g s i e, ! You fellows—I mean, L've ing this. T know it
“Figgins did not. reply. t Ho turned and  Jooka as 3f T'm keaping a secret from you: Buty you
palked it e evmbeGhond - Ton Mery mltnd o Wl anst wid sonesk mended,” sid Pty
Figey, what about practice Wi 3ou tell us where 3ou have beeo getting your
s T daled back P i, withoit MORY fron
turaing g e s st oo El “Mon, ms Fatty, in surprise.
Clanmpe burst into i disaghecatie sackle. —Ho way Yoo mono
anrgrised’ u; next mioment to find half a dmn S arrol “I haven't ﬂny ey Figgy.”

Hfere o2 D P ooty meals. T conlEE;
 ere, on! Leggo! Wharver you att” roared the - * Well n0; L nven' mbsed gny meals. T corld
nggneved Clampe. o 2 you know, ‘said Fat “But— Dash it all,

Bump him” T o bk Y etp o Savkiit T b any mones. ds
“Oh TALI Yah! Jou? T that the kind of ghap you take me for
pom Moy o tumed o the rcke,Javing Clempe v
i 0 ot enfn  Thero mos o lovg e ey Yo Wer o identt
cxplain what they hed 1 bumptd ﬁm. fonY Thisy Toft hom  debatimg something 1 s mind, Beforo he conld sp
o vork that problem ant for the bell rang for call-over, nnfl tho juniors had to go sud
gcins an Kotr el svey B sllenos Figgine  answer to their names ey canie out after calling-
tace was very dork He puused under the olms L the oves, Clampe of the Shell taped Fatty Wyma on the
quad, and looked at Kerr. rm!
 There's nohing i it of course” he sad. ad 2 good time?” he querid.
Kerr shook b yun stared at
Nothing.” Tevia “l‘\'e been out,” chuckled Clampe. T saw you. He,
“Good !” said Figgins, much relieved by that opinion  he,
o b etk ol wpon whots ,m\g,im M int b FoutiTmescsiaatad ialtly
unbounded reliance. “But it's queer, fsn't it “You saw me?” he exclaimed breathlessly.
Kerr . e hel Seo st
“What is Faity keeping it a secret for? Why the  “Rot! What were you doing therc?
dickens did ho come hfmgsmenmg of tobacco?  Whero ~_ “Ehl T was walking down Wopend High Stec,”
s he getting money fr. ssid Clampe, n ourprise.
et Toan pus Figgins sid Kere could not fil to cee the rlict that
“THg st o getting himself into semo blessod txouble, _ oame o Tatty Wym'a face.  Ii was quite clear to

Hgrr, L think ity all 1ot  chap standing on s * them that Wyna had feared, for o moment, that the
3
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Our speclal artist deplots ahove a Belgian officer's dariny
Scouts, his caprure appeared certain ;
ments, which the animal efreotuniiy clearc

Leay
it 2 4 deapcrare res
i Gallant oftiser then made his Way to the Belgin Jines naharmied.

Tor life, Driven {nto a tight corner by Ula
iihce he Dut his Steed at the German wire eimnme.

prying Shell fellow had seon him somowlere ele—somo
Blkoe st harmlass thar Wi e of Waland.

“Tou slly st soid Fotty Wynm *T dbin'’see
youl"

“No; you were busy talling to your aristocratic-
Jodking friond.” ehuckled G
ing? Dutch? T heard you as you pa
s e L5 L Yo rlesd o

y Wym way without replying.
m«gmd it the zeum\s who had
surprise and curiosity.

“A regular blighter, the follow he was with,” said
Clampe.  Shabby as you like; seedy as anything” Foco
Jike a bulldog. Looked seedy, too, all o

“No business of yours,” growled Figgins.
¢ Wel, yore all inerosted in Wymn's fneml," chuckled

Clampe
‘paused round them, in

Clampe.” *He gives his old palt the goby, to go and
D awfat obsaer ke thik cnap: Lok ooras
a church mouse, o, poorer. I— 2h 1t go my nose,

Figgins, you rotter.

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

“TOM MERRY FOR ENGLAND!"

Figgins and Kerr followed Fatty Wynn to the study,
ang 1ot Clampo nursng bis nose snd breathing wra
y Wynn was in the study. a uun snme-
thing from hia poskit, dnd was beudig over
o You needn't bo fn o hury, Yatty.” mid Figgin
bitterly. “I can see it
Fatty Wyna spun ro
What he held in his hand was a gaudy progfamme of
the Wayland Palace, Figgins and Kerr looked at him
There was at Wayland o most
odern anlre‘ where the St. Jim's fellovs
e allowed to

stri
8 single visit paid
a fcﬂowycxpcﬂeﬂ from the

o than enough to get

hm Wynn flushed crimson.

e looked open-mouthed
at his chums, {he programme
™

il in his b
Sl
iots Sohaot Taie
SRR -

A Magnificont New, Lony
N CLIFFORD.

Fom Merry & Co
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Then T turned to the fire, thrust the programme iuto
it, and watched it reduced to ashes.
" Tho best thing you can do with thet, Fatty ! said

Faty did not reply.

Figgins sat down at the table. Ho id ot need to
Tepeat his questions o pow, 1t was only
Yo evident whero Fatty ha was o loug,

i silenco in he study whils Patty Wemn did b
preparation.

It was Fatty Wymn who broke in at last, when work

“I can't explain to Sou chaps ” e gy

You needu't” said Figgins

Tatty crimsoned

“But—but it's ok s you soeh to think. T'm ot o
Mackguar

L Rover thought you tero etore,”
You'think I'm one now,

- Saly blaskgubeds go 1o thet ow den i Wayland.”

Tathy rose to his feet.

“Cheese it, Figgy,” eaid Kerr, in his quiet way. “Fatt;
is going to ‘tell us all about it, arew’t you, Fatty, ok

eaid Piggina.

ap?
Nol” gaid Fatty Woun, «T'm sok! Tl tell you now
why I'vo kej ould o sacked
T the et 6 1. ev.me o\xt oy st you
might be dacked along with

a blackguard, you can go on thinkiag

if you
o, aud b b skgea to s
4y Wynn strode from the study, aud the door cosed
atis Hho S
TFiggins and Keorr Tooked at one another.
ed.from tho achool I said Figgins bitterly. “T
should jolly well think so, if it came out that he'd
heen to mb‘ drouken den. Tias he gone dotty? OF

course b , aud serve him right—and us, too,

if we
* -rm oy s kept it darke?” said Kerr musiagly
“The best thing he co Piggine savagely,
T et bk ar i o some

sesdy blackguard wo don’t know. Faod Tave Tougn

et can’h waderstont it said Kere, “But Tatty 3 al
Tight. 1t logks, bad—but—but—Fatty is all right. I
Tnow that. So do you, Figgy.”

Figging ‘wan w1t Fatty was “all right,” as Kerr
averred, what did it all mean?

CHAPTER 7.
o

Tom Merry Loses His Tempe
o Y came out of tho School House, after
dinner on Saturdsy, with o somevhat grim ex-

presson upon bis ac
Tt wis tho day of the Gremmar School match. The
8t Jims juslor lu.m as in great form. - But Tom had
Hied amu.

us & bowler that probably his

neglgut of practics dnxmg tho past woek had not aflected

his form. ~ Ho could always ied upon to_take

ket T ek Sk that (b meras o MY

w‘aslths suspicion that perhaps Fatty Wyan had ancther
his hat

e e e
was mmug an opportunity now.

champion junior bowler could mot possibly be

but_o

mind. 1t really did not seem possible; bub
Yom Merry meant to be informed deﬂnm\y upon that
woint,

und Figging and Kore chatting outside tho New
it Dt thefs fag ohum

Vhere’s Fatty " asked Tom, at once.
s liand towards the Hous

g Telieved “T wis afraid ho

might be playmg tho giddy goat again this afternoon,

and going

e Torsen
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“The fact is—" began Figgins hesitatingly.
“Well, 'wha’s the fet?” - e

am squared: e
Yo he ..ied mo to tell you.”
3 .\ml his reasons’
“He didn’t give .n,
i it Jo's P 2
oo
ng Conel e 1. tho o Jlem Heti Juniors.
Tl\e{ were both looking very uncomfortable;
Tom, after & pause, “this won't
do, you e
leavo us in t % ot good enough.
You fellows grouse about haring e
chaps in the teum, and
‘most of the fellows on_ sour side think they
et e Sew Hous Lollgw,. wid Figgins, with 2
sourncss that was quito new to hm, * Better give ‘em
o chance now, an

Schoal msharply,
“4ud even Talbot 't 30 good 3s Futty. And Talbo
't bowl a match on hi We wani, two good
v supgase. Nobody's ever said that wo had a
tty, This deu's o Houso matter

owler ‘25 good a
either; it’s the sch
“Well, you'd better
Figgine, shrugging bis shoulders. “1's no
mine. I'm
s yous palor’
o was” said Tiegine.
‘om Merry’s {rown faded a
B - all, Figgy, you'ro % seally pavwiag with old

F.ul;l. ou?”
“Fatty’s found new friends he likes hetter,” said
gins soutly. Bt it you want to talk to him you'll
% | him in the ghudy—siiging.”
Singing "6
LT .an} " said Figgins, with as near
an approach to a sucer as Figgins was capable of. - *He's
alvaye doing that Itely—mgging up Worda o practis.
e portant. than winig
crfekotmatches, T su
“Blessed if T understand,” said Tom, pussled.
rstaud, either,” said Figgins. “ You'd
rself. 1f you can Fhake him sce

said
usiness of

en7, gratly perplexcd, “went into the New
House, ‘o Figgine’ study, He heard the voice
of Fatty W{nn as b neesthe o nugmg in the

which, when he liad been talking it, Arthur
Augustus _bad xnunmu, taken for Ge e ik
apparently, Fatty had “mugged up” the words to his
safisfaction long ago, for he was singin
Merry’s face involuntarily cleared as
clowz, musial volse: of the Welsh junior
natives of Wales, David W i
is soul. Ho had often astonshed the other juniors by
his gift of “perfect pitch’—to Figgins it seemed
marvellous ¢ ety llow showld be able to name any
note_ that was etruck on the piano without looking at
he, uuh'ume ont.

Ny was singing in Weldh— longuage that
o e word did T

om, Merry
understand, but he o o ot “Hen
Harlech.”

“Yn ngwyn oleuni’r goelcerth acw,
Tros wefusau Cymm 'n marw,
Aikpliaia i T S

Tom Merxy paused till Wynn had finished that rousing
chorus, and then marched into the study.
N chait gelyn Indd a0 gmlid—" Fatty Wyun was
gnn:;l%ml bt he .l(opped as Tom Merry cam in.
117"

1 S me Wyn

T o hoard from Figgins that you dow't want to
play this afternoon.”
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wivery Wednesday.

Atk iy gt

T do want to play—1 wan
begly, but 1 can’
ou know Tow

i ve ok yoc ayianink

“THE GEM” LIBRARY. .

t it
Tot

are at the top of their form. You don’t want them to

beat s x
1 can keep your ond up without me.”
. i id Tom rather shar

“ wm

toughest matches —tho toughest of all, excepting”

;nltch reririan, and oo ougAGH s damerh ma
ke 1
o wouldnt 3£ 1 coud help it said Wym, looking
dist chap ‘ain’t always his own
nmm
ou are, T suppose, in that case, You're not detained
ot ot aftérnoon, by any chance?”
“Then, why ant you play?”
“Tve ot togo o
2Got fo?” said Tom e i
es; got to. T—I'vo got to go. T can't help it.
1 Mmply can's play this aftoraoon,” enid Wymn, «You
e to. It make 1 rotten standing out

i e mm. T can tell you. Put young Hommond in; m

very well with his bowling, an

! said Tom.

i T like. Lodk ero, Wyas,

am
s you o e

ferry P
Sl v me o w1 7"
2L oun't do tha
ik T want to pry into, our aftirs,”
clat T flushing angri] lon’t care twopence
hem, and you know tt. But you've fio ¥ight to srand
of tho team and hm us in the lurch, wit
good reason. If you've got to
or n]uy!lnmg of that kind, you can say so, T suppose?
W

&8

“T suppose
captata?” ask
as your skipper.”
IR, 1 cant”
“Xnd yon can't
y what.

o

give 8 resson?

9

o Loan pick ap twenty
there’s lnylhmg really

o for
ont

and 506 a sick relation,

havent forgotten that T'm cricke
Tom sareastieally. * T call on you to play,

“Youve sid noﬁmg. except that you can’t play. That

‘means you won't. Yoi've got another engagement on

e afiersoon, and you've chucked the
Ser

© We|l T daghed 1" faculptad Tom Morry, his fom

for

‘match because o

per

fast h cool cheek. Do you
think you can play fast and loose i am in
fhis way k here, you must play. You us to

end on Pl ek Taosad

nothing thout your’ utting practic.
our mng!\m mu‘ liko 4

helpe
ielpod be bigwed. Té can bo helped, and

But you can't

h for any engagen

e
_ 1t you knewe—
He paused.
“I¢ T knew what?”
4 Nothing.”
v Youss been mystitying everybody lately with

somo silly seeret, or other.” If your friends like to put

ith it, That's their business.  Bat you can't play. th

gricks on the echool eleven.” Tom ‘pulled him
in with au effort, He was gotting vesy angry.

NEXT
WEDNESDAY:

cut

it's

of the eleven without

‘matcl
0 good mkmg," said Fatty Wynn ety

up
eso
self
o

““TOM MERRY FOR ENGLAND!”

One Peaay, _ 13

thought of the Grammarian team, at the top of its
form, coming over, and finding St. Jim’s deprived of their
best bowler, for no reason v.hmm, fhat mas cnough
to make any skipper angry. “Look here, Wynn, ol
man, don’t Do an ass. You kaow what's the right g
o

t
“Tt can’t be helped.
Tom Merry L‘omprcssed his Lips.
“You mmw Pl
ca

i T put it Plaioly. ' yob slaadbont it
an

is afternoon, y. out of it for the wholo cmm
season, so aptain.  You womt cut
depending o
atty Wynn dr:w " deep breath.
“Tt can’t 4, he said onco more.
i hat tbes S8

CHAPTER 8.
dowed by Five!

ERE he
Clump- AL the Bl ‘murmared tha yueds.
vison and Mellish of the Fourth, snd

Biggott of the- Thinl snd Cronke. oftho. Bhell i
chuckled softly.

ey were i cover among the trecs t o short dstanca

from the g . Jim's, The five young rascals wero
Leeping it on f'p

1t was Clampe's idea, and the other black sheep wers
backing him up with great heartiness.

They were ludignant. Being thencelves black sheep,
they Daturally bad come sympathy. for snother black
sheep, 8o long as he owned up and took them into his
confdence, Tt for & fellows o indaige ia the sa me
little relosations o themcelics, and, to

g, Derhaten

‘yan had never before shown any inclination

the ways of Clampe & Co. But that he had

now seemied cer fellow
“himself

who
camo

rtain, A

on keeping up appearances, and
fellows who had found him out, as Claupe wrathfully

d Tie precious pal
)
echemo. for
mmme mauer,
in_cover, watching for him to come out.
b the afternoon

upon, the black sheep had_schemed o' littlo
“showing up” Fatty Wynn in.the most

were
1t he dut the cricket, matsh, And 8
away from the school, Lhm coul
was “on the randan” oy

intended to shad

age
Tatty Wymn, quie unconsciots of the five pairs of oyes
n his, came. down the lane with 2 somewbab

iy
Fre from his interview with_the Jumior crickot
ta cerful. To did not like
not like giving the fellowa

o was leaving themm in- tho- Turch;
He wal i [0l iy el el o
Sty bt spying e
o & Cor ‘griimed and fel into his track,
Tux Gex Lisrary.—No. 382,
Complate Schoot Talo of
WARTIN CLIFFORD.

s
the impression thit

A Magnificent New, Lon

fom Merry & Co. " By
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Without @ glanco behind Futty Wynn tramped on
tho sl and crosed t, and went on by the Tootpsth
throu

« Mgkm Tor \\'ny‘hnrl ¢ murmuied Clampe:

“Oh, rather!” gaid

“Thavs where 1 saw im the"othet day vith some

jounder, in the High Street,” said Clampe.  * This

time we Il jolly well ece where he goes. Pub, ‘of
conrse.”

“You dover Tnext  tellow till you find him out,”
rimed Mallsh. ~T it sty tho bounder has bed

ecping 1p Jlly good npyenances all this tithe.

e e,
shal(m" B haad. T ¥ien a follow ecps up too Jolly
appearaces, there's always something bebind it
G E iy ehd Loviaan,

- The souns wads though, o ol smz us with crans,
when' we ko all about him, anpe indignantly.
“ Wiy oudu’s e own up, ‘and have a smoke with o
chap? - No wotee.than going to pubs, I suppose.”
oty H”]mﬁ b ek mpus e miod,
Fatty Wynn, in the leafy footpath through the woc

T oo i Tookea ek s act

Tad” pases ted 3 little as he
saw the five j }\lnwr- m gave mm a eharp glance, ai
went on his

way
A little, further oh s ho Entted the fcotpv,tb taking &
eaten track thr
pmmpny T eren s s &
xying to mako out Thetier wedo atter Limt
s'm.l Toviaon shrevd]
e oot 35 s oud Clampe,
Tevison.

“He may dodge us, thiough,” said
Hore vou koup 3, and L1l cleat off, and vatel for on
i the s clear eiough he's going to

nyln‘nd 5 5 dodgcs you Tl pick him up again

e e

Levison disappeared into the we od,

o
d Crooke and ellih and Piggatt, grining,
followe closer on Fatty Wyn's (R

otmer had o donbt Left ow that they were tracking
im. He stopped, and waited for them to co

They came on siow

“Hallo, Wynn!
Clampe.

bty been following me,” said Fatty Wynn bluntly.

“Having a little walk, you kuow,” remarked Piggott.

ell, " g0 with your

Fancy secting ‘you here!” said

like mamer,
TS abney * i niy tl:ey wers
s, ot at al

form, and the stuzdy Wymn was in i pink. of condigions

e certainly had wiore pluck than'all-four of. them
put fogetler

o quartette looked a little wortied as the Fourth-

o s o the with h e up in a warli
attitude.

“Come on!” said Fatty Wynn.coolly

Lok here—— began, Clampe.

“4re you going back
S ouips Fartonaly,

“Then Took out "

Mithout wasting sy more tie ia words, Fatty Wym
rushed " to-the atfack. For veryshame’s sake the four
Tastors conld ot Fun, though, st mie WAL Shey
inclined to o, They lined up to face the frontal attack:
But Fatty Wyun came down on them like a charging

Clamp recsived bs right on the chin, and was hurled
bodily mto the thicket, where he struggled, entangled
aud yolling,  Mlidh aid Crooko colared Fatty Wyms,

but 2 jorring 1 i

ok at'th
nd Mollich wae grasped by the fat Fourth-
urled upon Claimper kuoekin

iuto the thicket. Piggott had alrendy taken jo i heels.
Fatty Womn losked ot the thich sprawling masters,
grinned, and went on his way. It had been an easy
Oy it ot Wi

ke st up in the gms, anmg«ms chin in both

Mellish wriggled out

relod sats; They looked at one

“Why didn’t you collar him, you idiots?”

by aidn’t you down Jim®”
“Yow! Why didn’t you? Ow!”
by et o e i
(Fuik yoursef{ Yowl All my testh are loosened |

The beast's got a fist
Fatty Wynn had disappearcd

ke a horse’s hoof !
e ity
2y to pick up mp trail

Woll Dave a bit of a Test
remarked Crooke.
juniors grinned. They
intended to rest there as Iong
oo Tt
Rew n{m”;“m understood
that, nd hiseyes glinted,

ro you folowiag me
o he-doma

¥ Anything oure afraid of
Daving found out?” grinned
Mellish.

“1 dou't want to be spied on.”

Wl comt Witk o, it you
said Clam “we
« for ' oo ossls.” Wo
.m'z mmd‘lmler k.

. hear !” said Piggott.
Fatty Wynn frowned.

For Next Wednesday—

aga:
oy drifted
y ned disco
it 2 X y
Wynn, with o mmmg face,
continued on his way.

ENGLAND!

FINAL ROUND IN OUR

CHAPTER 9,
Levison Makes » Discovery.

Evm old chap

of
Fourth pricked wp e

ears.
While tho

shadowers had been faring

badly af the Lands of fity
Wynn, Levison of the Fourth

Zesh ool e

1 suppose it's no good telling ave admittance fo th
i e e o GIGANTIC CONTEST & Levison Ind taken cover,
at oing to play any That Wynn was bound
of your et e asked. OF THE NATIONS! T Wayleii o kad md cenits
Not  much " emiggered nd lie was sure of picking up
Clampe. “We know you, you fhe trail again if Clampe & Co,

2, ha, ha !
W smd Tatty Wynn
deliberately, “you're

" Ferhaps youll make us go
back?” snggested Cro

SEE
LZL?"“&Z’;‘{;“” R P A G E 2 8 .

missed it. From his cover in the
trees, Levison watched the stil
pon which a somewhat shabby
‘youth was seated.
Remembering Clam

terothn of & Dy s e
Bad et Fatty Wynn o fow
deys  before Wayland,

s T i
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Flggins and Kerr sat petrific
figure clad in the mafional sotr ume 5t BiE dval e
eyés that knew It S0 Welll And if they

Figgins gasped.

*THE GEM” LIBRARY,

Baa mor 3
“atty Wynn i e Chaptr 12)

One Penny,

mp, stm
= nwamsublc
Known. the volce,

Levison wondered whctlwr the bev w:u there to wait for
the Fourth-Former froi s soom.
enlightened.  Fatty Vn cx, hun—vmg out of the
wood, and he grected the youth on the stile wzmﬂv
viso grinned as he watched them shake- hanc
‘whom Wynn g:mea as “Evan ” was a ouuple
of yeua older than the New House junior—a good-ljoking
lad, but pale as if Irnm xecenb lullcu His clothes were
shabby, but very neat and cf He was of a sturdy
build.” That he was poor it wm. casy enough to see, and
his appe: arance wmn:n!cd very much- with that of the
Dk oy i
evison strained hu Ml’c to listen, as the two began to
speak; Levison about that. He heard
i after
greeting Fatty Wynn and his com) piititohes
longer talked in English, - %
hisa stared (l\em (hr»\\gh the bushes.
e Istgriage Giey we

had never heard a w
speaking, 1 it astoundod him. 15 vos 't Logiih, d
i wan't Frenck, and it was't German, 1t might have
been Italian or Russian, for all Levison kuew to .the

trary. But after o few minutes of astonished
Tellction Tavison guessod that i was Welch.
He listened in wonder,
To the s of one who doos not kuow Weldh, the
admixture of

language has a sound of Spanish, wifh
est German. Levison muma 3 u.e Toll of the
musloal syllables and cowled, Tt was just his luck, he,

reflected savagely.

oud have =p.,ma the -whole
Business 3t they Quite,

ad nn(y talked in English.
uaconsciously, i ‘two Waldh lads were’ puiting the
oy e e oo sl every,
‘wand, 3 he Sould mot snderctind o singls snc
B2 cild auly ael nad mowl.
ould the shabby youth bo whom Fatty Wymn
cnlled “Bvan, ola. chapy
way?  Cortafly not o elat
shown such signs of poverty.
doing there mhth.\t shabby “bounder ”? Levison was
determined to know, 2s his eyes could serve Lim,
his eats being of Titéle use under the eiroumatances.
After about five minutes, Fatty Wymn Toulted over the
Tue Gax Liznsny.—
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gle into the. oad, and the- txo boys walked, on to
Vayland

Levison promptly followed,

PR Ve eud e wnksovat werd el alking, w8

yin and
shabby thoroughfare that led towards e crorgas Eia
i t on the track.

i pont s b\mﬂmg, and dis-
-ppurml from mm
vison Timself in the doorway of 2 building
up%:sl!e, s watekied and whited:
into whioh they had gone was & cheap
Iodging] howse, It quite o repectable place. It Fatty
Wyzn was on the " 0 o Segantly termed
it that could 5o be the ‘hosen.

o gt Dt i s they came out
sgain, and Lovism followed. o heir tracke onco mor
Eatty ann was. m?lni

They pased the bmi . & notorious public-houss
Tevison wondered for a

e -mb- her that was ke destimation, s B ok

the slightest doubt that their destination was a place of

on.
er side of the street, Levison kept them in

{g ve @ start s they halted eutaide o building wpon
the glhss sigu of which appeared the wonds “Walan

toall
was o Jow music hail, whore the entestainmeat, nmugh
relioved by o fom good iems, was;pencrally of the most
questionable character; cosrseness vying with vulgarity
T the doleciati of tho patrons
s it was Suturday sfternoas, thore was’a matinee.
alace, and o crowd was already going

e night that sign e ighted up, and gine forth
a beacon that aémgu E in Waylind.

Levison caught his broath
s blackest, suspiians Lind ot gono as fur as that.
Wyn vas going to somy

me of nap, or some-
‘tha e was going 1o that low

thing of the kind.  But

“dive,” into which even Levison himself had never
ventuted, vas s
But it was
The o youths ltoyped s ho stage door, and went n.
vison, on the é’ way, stoo
to the pavement, He mbbed lzls eyu SRl
It was 1ot ea:

Fatty Wy, S saion, had gone in
stage door of the Palace, was ot only a
co that was out of bounds for
ottt ing terms

ady persons who provided the entertainment.
evison at Tast. My word!

This beats the whole band.”
Thero was nothing o bo gained by, further spy

He hung about for fon “minutes or so. but Fatey Wyt
Ho was thre for the matinee, there

'The cad of the Fonrth was “tempted 0 enter the place,
and a0 the matinee for himself, and attempt to spot
disgust, 1o that 17"

it {ough, Levison had plenty of merve, his nerve
fell short c! that.  In the shades of the evening, and
muffiod up carefully against observation, he might have
isked it P bmf daylight, and n Ttons, ho dared

"o yalked away slowly, tuninating on what he had
discove
Toe tpid, of the koo Bid 0 out to follow Fatty
yun, and to “ bowl him out.” Levison had bovled him
oul with & vongeanoo mow:. He had only to utier a word
of what be had seen, wad Fatéy Wyan would bo expelled
in disgracy trom the school,

“THE MAGHET,
Evory Wonday.

“THE DREADNOUQHT,"
~ Every Thursday,

Not that Tevison had any intention of *s and
! e oo mm.

ging disgraco and ruin to
for whom ho o special ditiko. " That wos

ind at all. But it was pleasant to his peculiar
nature to foel that ho had power in his hands,
was still mote gratifying to focl that ho wae able
show up the . That was ono of the fellows who
had always looked do s ways—who ha

seeret of ‘s hearty coutompt for the
dingy blackguirdiom of tho ead of ‘the Fourth.

were Tevisou's little  eiion

visits fo the Green Man—in

ever been o tho

Tn comparison, Levison felt quite

Palice,
stainleds.
o grinned glectully as ho made his way back
Ho 1 b it b b S

uokmg considerably ho worso for wear.
on Levison at onoe 28 ko

Did you spot him a mv" ask
avay feom 1 in tho

re down
1 for fnformation.
Clampe. “He got

< Yon Jhmﬂowsll him?”
“Oh, Kood 1" said Crooke.

“Where did he go?
Green

The

“‘Tat “the Blackbisaz”
"o, grimned Tev

exclaimed Mellish, in awed

LSome _blesed Tobacconiet's?” asked Piggott in
Lot
el No. What do 7ou think of the Palaco?”

e fous soung Sl st 1
“Tho Palace?” said Crooke.
“You bot!"
Nowte pulling oue leg,” wid Mellih supisiowly
Mo wouldn’t go there; he frouldu’t be idiot encg]
broad daylight! Come of

o i, Sl Sioepmes sid Tovison.

“He met another
Turml they went there together.

I watohed ‘em

&t mpe drow  desp, docp breath.
“And that’s the chap who pulled my nose bocause T
offered him a smoke ™ he said, with burning indignation.
“That's the chap!” grinned Levison:
“He might be sacked for it P muttered Mellish.
“He jolly woll would be sacked if it came oui,” said
Levison-_logged and kicked out in dis-
a hat o_pleasure for Figgins and Kerr! - He's
jing this sceret, from them; 1 can see I fancy
i o he woulda’t bo ao dushed reckless

£ conise, zobady from St Jim's would be
likely to bo in hat quarier of tho fown, but it was
avully isky. it hes simply determined to

e dogs.
e I R
virtuously. iy bo-a bit wild at times, but we
dram m Tine at plnces like that.
to get him sacked,” said Levison, “ and
e e e aking, too, though
they'd be pretty sick of Wynn if they know the. truil.
Buf we're ot going to have any mote of his humbug
Lt im come * good litle Georgie” with me again, that's

e e gy Title cad again” said
Clampe, clenching his fie 6 him

wful Iumbug ! said it \ Tooking down
lackguards, too! We'll show him I

THE PENNY POPULAR"
‘Every Friday.

Lousies 0.
Evory Saturday 3
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sealsed hat the fat Fourthformer must be staying for
g evoning pecformanco s wol as tho ma

“He's going it 1" said

ond, 0o buspicions of the wasters werd well fomded,
thoro ‘vag a0 doubt that Fatty Wymn was indee
e e

CHAPTER 10.
e Grammar School umn.
OM ME! . vere Teeping theix
end “5 agajust e Grammarian cricket ten

Grammar. come over, at the top of their form,
\iith the intention of Wiping out their last defeat at the
Hands of the Saints.
Tho ‘Grammarianis had batted frst, and Tom Merry
sorely missed his best
e e o ran . geeat formy gud e por:
formed i A triok " amid thiiderons checrs from tho
Tim's crowd. But the rest of Tom Merry's bowlers
made little impression on the Grammarian wicke
Tho score stent up, in spite of Talbot's firstrate per-
formance, and in spite of good bowling from Blake and
Kore and Kangatoo in turs,_ The ‘Grammarians were all
dows fof 10 imtke fest i
. Tio's batting side, powever, kept their end wp
ki the! wioket iy Nom was oot
T sond of he Both had s place i the team, and
o was a good bat. Tho Saiats secured 6 for their first
Thy the Grammarians batted again, and Fatty Wymn
‘missed even more sorely. Talbot could not produce
ang moro hat.tz
Tiggins and Kewr conld not help tecling and looking
glum” Tom Morey was i an exasperated (rame of mind
in fact, were annoyed {’ e absence
of i hcnmos bowlen. Fatty Wy was badly wanted
ere. Tt some a mpmm xenson had
erent;

called him away it would have
Faden would have faken zh.c ; patiently. Lt e had et
ihe mateh to ng " of by f somewhere,
" he ept. them. seeret, apparently

i

£e
=%

gins folt hat I el stad on i Einge. It Fatty
e aropped out of tho tesm the New House juniors
on the subject ab once.

New Houge fellows

had
would have béon up in
Ho lad dropped himself out, and. the
had othing o say n bis deten

innings Gordon
gioket was impregnable; mn 'l‘alhom assailed it in vain,

Gay, ws frst ¢, and he knocked up 50

o bat, coming to 8 t was a

Sevre that, the Grammarians had %10t dreamed of them
selves, and it made thenf

There was 1 pause n, and over tea the
remarks of the St. Jim's cricketers were chiefly on the
bt Gt Taity Wyam, aad ey wers uab compll

F)ggms and Kerr xmil nothing to s

& Co. wateh the last innings,
and hey watchad, grimming. Ag Shey never ha a chance
of playing in (he feam—Tom having no use for
slackers and wastors—they were nof disappoiuted to seo
ho tide of baitle going im's. Aud their

secrel Tmowledge of the real renson of Fatty Wymn's
absence mado them chucklo as they heard the remarks
of the crigketers.

o Norry " o put wp o big steugel in e lont
imninge ity s grea deal of eevey o make .
o the ke layed the
gt o como to e wicket, played the game
i e been oo bitter to him
o ol of i o, nd

agair
us nm\. who had
me ou fove, deah hoys, we shall
pull i, i it Falbot s playin’ up like o Twojan,
Figgins is weally wippin’.”

nNexT
WEDNESDAY:
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“Hundred " said Blake, yho had contributed, twonty
(aw:rda that hundred. = “And there
ket

in was clean bowled for a duck’s egg, and

ene nm Wwas diamissed for two. Faces grew lon sgain.
4 man in !

Koo vas Tas on the lit. “The light was going now, mud
the batemen had to .gu.m i st
the Grammarians. But Kerr was in & a-temma oo
He played o cautious game to back up. Figgins,
adopting the poliey of “making hasto s|owly » Figgins
o itting night ongh some f s

I e oo’ aoad14 at. coomto havs

et s e v B A ittt o
‘strongth so. far as keepimg
ut there was time for

only one moro over. Gordon Gay was bowling, an

i But Figgins scemed

or s Hayward.  Away went the.
ran, and Tan, and ran, and ran—
Too late. 'And & rousing

x, Figains wiped the ball v
fog -y, hen the Sunte Seored the B &
% Sty sloss thing.” somarked Gordon Gay.
lad e were ablo o fniah, ol the same.
Tiggina looked very red, and breathed hard cs o came
of. *'But e was in high spirits. He had saved the
atet and sabody woulh be e zble

Bt I'm

ut down o defent
to the New Hm-.e Tatty Wy defection could bo

orgiven, as o 2k pulles Chgasitost et the
fire, a

watulate you, Tiggay, deah boy.” said Arthur
Augustua; patting Figgina ontho shovide. eny
cwaditable innings indecd
“Thauks " grinned Figgins. “Praise frow Gussy is
Pt e, Lohuns e hew iy sououmee did po
make, Gusay?”
“1 nad umlved to make a_century, but the umpiah
" leg. was in fwont of the wicket,” anid
Angnstis. F-Ciapiabs got theso ideabs fnto their

“That's

mateh for us, Figg 7, When lic comes §
Tiggins grunt
Tom Merry & Co. entertained the Grammarians after
the match to a little study celcbration, an after
ark when the Grammarian brake rolled gins
& Co, went back to the New House in a t)&oughtful mood.
Taity Wynn had not come in yof
Clampo of the Shell was chatting in the degrway with
o The wasters
of Fxgqml and Kerr.

an not come back vet ampe.
“Not. that, T knoy ggma shortly.
Siaving for tho fret | house,” miemured Crooke.

1o S esind s, haepes  Tlat
asld s Biin top o for bed. Ho will have to
cut the'second hou

These cryplie words were expeoted by the chogtal
wasters to me Tnaniey from nd Korr
oformed, ¢ o the entertainment at the Wayland

i ot inquire. They looked
e wasters, and passed on juto the
id not Ipenk 1 thoy were in their atudyl
s com out,” the)

e e uttered
Tiggins. *They never saw that e
urat it here.

He
“Ho wouldw't bo ass enough to leave one about, T
supposer” ssid Kerr. - Ono of the cads may have spied
on’ him
Figgihs nodded. = . -
Bl Vhero ho's gong, T muppose” o yemasked.
Eus Grh asnany.—o.
T L)
WRRTIR GCIFEORD.

nificent New, Lon
o Morry & Co



18 THE BEST 8 LIBRARY -0~ THE “BOYS™ FRIEND " 3" LIBRARY.. K"

e ol uan, supposs Montith or Safton skl g
L That

m.:
i g Ly Seft
b glad to gten o g

against us. Lollowe havo bec sacked for less than
‘atty’s doing o

“T know Guid Terr gloomily, <1 can't understand
i Fatty hasn't any taste for biack

ardiom. 1 shoul
ways huvo said that e wonldn't found
m. like that low e ;[ con't get on to it S ai.
at reason can ho havo for going there, 5
i’y o blackguardly renson’ e LD
“None that I ca

Somebody, must have got hold of him

of him and m
e R et e, "ot sl T eon thine

o{o But we can't do anything. He kuows what e think

al

Figgins gave There was nothing
the(ygg;uldgdo for ﬂam wayward chum, and they wero
i and angoy and apprehen:

Fir's strange and. ap)
to of the ic a
the old friendship was niot dead—it
*"And the thought that Fatty would be bow]

2ud pusishod filed his old pals with apprehension fox

Ho was simply asking for trouble, and if the “chopper ”
. they could not deny that it would come down
deservedly; but the thought of disgrace and ruin falling
upon their old chum dis peevad thean utterly.
t was a bitter evening to Figgine and Kerr. Fatty
Wynn cam in once. mors Just is time for calling-over,
Mo did not speak to his ‘old chums.

asked Redfern how the matel had gone, That

ubiost was eridently sppernost 1 Tedte

gave him o stare, io Wymn asked. the question in. the

Jusior common.ro

ber. there was o match—what?” asked Reddy
“Well, wo won it, no thanks to you.

o0 said Wynn, evidently
«Ym. got ou all Tight withiout me, after
Tef; and we can do the same again," said Redfern.

dly relieved.

asked Clampe, coming along,

were a crowd of fellows in the common-room,
and it was Clampe's oppml\lml\,

atty Wyn

un..i 700 speak ta met

es.” T asked you if it was a good entertainment,”
Al .f' dehlhexat Iy, You must have liked it, s

fixst house in the evening as well as
sked Redfern, in

7,200 beon theatre going,
3 Saters, 1a Aingast, Tion b e

e
said Fatty 5 o

i3
g
H
2
é

o bad,” said Ch\mpe with “Ta
but wo should ke to
ght tell'a Tellow.”

at's whero W en!" said Clampe coclly.
Tk o dony 1018 B npen’
+Tell bim be's 8 Tiar, Wynn"

Fatty Wymn 4

ap .\m. .;mm at  felow sm

Aypos
“ don't believe he's been to any such place,” said
Bem.

“Wo ahall take your. word against -(hat cackling

7o
el him e o Tying Hun, Fatty
Fatty Wymn turned sway witliout a_w
ro was o murmur in the junior commonroom.
dforn; . great’ amazement, called out after tho. {4t
Lo

Wy dowt you tll us it isn't tre?
Yon Lock That the telome
Ty can think what they like,” said Fatty Wyan,
Ho valked out of tho commorr
c Teft tho New House jubiors in a busz.

CHAPTER 11. *
Cloud!

HE st day was Sunday.

Fatty Wyna did oent himele.

P nof take tho umal w-|k itk Fig gine o
r—that was all over. Fatty “mooched” about e

el n|mh-l-ﬂy by himeelf. That ho felt the etrangomeot

from his ol s plain; but tho senitive
Welsh Tnd was oo proud fo-make ¢ny advanccs,
Figgins and Kerr had nothing to
What c =
o

opened between them and thei

im into places 1
e Sobis eal Wona oot witessd s
planation. Under rcumetances, anyihing like the

been brought up far. from the lines of the estimable
Eric. They liked a ¥ist o the Waylaud Empire, whers
the entertainment, if not particulatly intellectual, was
decent and harmless—they ud
then, he

Timit—and that Hmit was

throw o

him with of

fold, as it

a fellow who broke

bl-ekg\m!d
Enew why Cutte of the Fifth somotimes went

ink

for nm, o meet low

w talk, Tty Wy,

3 sign previously of follow:
e i Tootops ot the Ty ot the ittt
facts spoke for themselves,

His Recreoy. at first, had bittorly ousied Lt be
But to zensin for st screcy was

"“Ho Limselt had said that he would be sacked for what

0 was doi me out. After that, there
nothing to
Thero wero many vlhvspeu among tho juniors that
day and the pext, -Clampe and Lovizon and Pigeott and
lelulz and Crooke, naturally, hiad been talking.
did not intend to give the delinquent away to

numnn b they had s intention whntover of keep
i dark wiat they had learded, o far as the rest 3
the Lower School
rofeased to be ndignaut. Fatty Wymn B
n down on their little doggish ways—a
black
f tho

hzlmld. it had turned out that he was a bigge
rd'than any member of the “smart sot”
Sehool.
So they did not spare him,
the reputation of the Wasters for truthfulness as

not high, it n w [Fatty Womn to
dispel the cloud that was gatherin o had given
Clampe & Co- would b Lo

But he did not give them the lie. He said nothing.

em 11
Ho ‘appeared to.be unconscious of the whispering that

as going on, thongh that was haraly
Wiy don’s you spesk up, Fatty?” exclaimed Cren. Vent ot after Tessons on Monday' atternoon
e G Tinaa
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everybody knew whero he had gome. He was gone to
tho * first, house” at tho Wayland Palace.

Tt could not. be supposed {hat, the fat Fourth-Former,

fertainment;

again.

‘mado nu;unmtnncns at the
piacs, and that that was the reason ho

Acseribed tho. 1ad o had seen Fatty Wynn

Levison's description was not flattering.

described him, in fact, the unknown

us and disreputable,

zo appeared an

‘the Palace, and found the
e Tt ot tho pertorimem.

showing tho Faper {0 his

ap! Evan Jones,

vaon: ot sobie: Pncmus songsy

' bt your life. T'd liko the Head to hear one

2 gum W called the chap e met Evan?” asked Clampe.

Then that setles
mum,h.n chaps, and
timo behind the scenes,”

‘s palled on with one of the
Te gocs there to have & bigh old
" said Clampe. Clampe; nturally,
. of what went on
of any sort; but he m.a s din
mental picturo of frowsy men aad women in & state
of semi-intoxication, founded chiefly upon vgnornnm of

€he Tacts. *Shouldn’t wonder if he gets squi
TV Al come ont, soun,” ssid Tavison "Ho o
this up without the prefects gottin

rne avtul
going to get the boot-—

ad iy Trieuds Too

concy: bt tho felloms who Lad al;

ey’ wi Futty Wron wers worsieds Tom izmy

Co. Tieard tho talk, naturallys and as Fatty Wynn did
1ot deny the charge, here was only one conclusion they

coul
They stated publicy, and in measured languag, theic
opinion of Levieon and his pying, but that was all they

l zow oo, and Ty Woars

rk my wor
ked: forward to that with

could do.
Tatty ymn vas under o loud
That it swoexied him was evideni.  He who had always
been

th Gheeriest Tellow in.the school, a3 weil sa
plumpest, grew silent and_morose;
The most social of all the. quniors. had_taken
“mooching * by Wimdlf, with b hands in s pookets
Tum expression on
"o did not come into Figgins i m.zy excepting for bis
preparation, and that was done in frosen silence. He

SER

for Fatty Wyun, ates.

Ihe fat FourthRormer “id not stop, so Tom fell into
P Svere pmymg cricket this afternoon, Fatty,” eaid
Tom amical

ioma Soutis faior 7 st Wma moosey.

“Won't you play

“Tm oul of the cleven, ain't 12"

T put in again

Fasty Wonn prascd then

T shouldn’t play again as long as you

were cnphun, o ia:
o hioem e N Y ity Gon oy,

huy Bt fufo » Wit sl
“Yoi've heard all that jaw about me, of course?” he
id savagely

a {,"m chap could hardiy kel hearing i, unless he

S havias mad up yout s St Fon
rc\mg e S R,

yaure willing to streich & pojit to get me out of it
a brand from the buming—vhat?

lom Merty way silent matter of fack, Fatty

LIBRARY, One¢ Penays - 19

plessed, to betire T am ane, asd—asd Tizsy oo

oa—" Tuty's vooo q\lawlnﬂ for o moment
T don't wm £o be x trom vice, | hee’ul!e 1 haven't
ot an; o Von can go and eat cok

Tato, Arthus FAngus
planted himself dircetly in the fat Sumior’s path, s
Faty had to stop

5 "“WVant tobe chucked into the nettles again?” acksd
Fat;
Py wt be watty, deah boy!” said Arthur

Augustus midly. “Tm goin’ to

Fviend.”

“You needn’t trouble.””

“1 ‘insist, upon twoublin’. Wymn, old man, T feel it
word in season,” said Arthur

y.

ead ” was Wym's mmgraterul eply.

Arih eared to swallow something with

difficulty. Fafty Wym walked round him and marched
D'Arey, ot to be cluded, kept pace with bim, and

Faity quickened bis sepe.

" Weally, Wamn, thie s vewy cowions, you kaow” b
<aid gently. “If gou do not think of yourself you might
ot som fritad ou_weeoncilo it with

wnsmﬁnce, Wyun, to go to that dwunken plac
g it
hevn‘ VKL o enk o g i deals Loy?"

“C: ” sai jtterly. “To have a
e L el e R e
ugm and {1k about gec-gess, and play piich and o
in.the
Geat Seott, Wymn 1"  Slaonlated Artbur Augustus,
with so shocked that LI‘ ity Wym
it of Ml baset 1 & Tokx o 1 er.

Art reatly
‘were oaly wottm's You ﬁnm\m ok twy

to pull my leg, Wymn, when I sin apoakin to you, for
Sor o of w pway et me pexs\lnd you
o g taci saLo. T alons
T et 168 you alone” rthur Augustus

firmly. “T am goin’ to pwevest you i bk
self sncked !
Fatty Wynn hurried on, Arey hurricd too.

Fatty ouilon over tho bl wad Gases folowea. The

el of was_determined. But Fatty. was
etermined too. Guesy ha ed over the
Stilo than he found himeelf collared and whiped back
over jle again, and into the road. Tatty
Wyun vauished through the wood, aad though Arthur
Avigustus huated for him for half a hons he did not
considerable dusty state, Arthur

Augustus walked back to {he gelool, determied to let

obstinate fellow go to,the dogs ik b own way, and
never again to tal mmm ol isainy word in
Semsn o e baneht of Patey W

CHAPTER 12.
A Sudden Surprise,
T 1GGINS .
“Yes, Monteith.”
me into my study, please, and you, too,
said the head prefect.
iggina and Kere wero about wo go down to the cricket-
field, when the head prefect of their*House called to
Focling very unensy, tho two jusiors followed ot
into

Rern,”

o prefect was looking very grave. Ho
suardhiag ook wpon e chime o s Fourth betore e
Tiggine and Kerr waited in unensy silene.  The
5 Bt hely (eelig o sppioaon: 1as sl
had cor refect’s ears concerning Fatty W
et o ou 2 question,” sad Mouteith e k.
“You are Wy and his.chum

Figgi
ne out ow,”

Wym ivined oxuﬂ{ v e ““Ho acems to be oo e proict,
el snid Wynn, as The captacn of the Shell did not  *Yos, he's gone out.”

reply, “Tm o beastly Bldckguard, hough you'ro “He's been out by bimelf o It Intels, T think”
weoneeoavs TOM MERRY FOR ENGLANDI"™ * ’”‘nﬁ-"?n‘-"f-;'g'ct SRR P

spéak to you as a,
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“Tho jusiors wero silent.  The head profect of the New
House was not likely to huve noticed that, his
atfention had been specialy drava
“Well?" suid Mouteith.
“We're not 60 45 we were,” faltered Figgins.
*Eaity often goss on kis ovn now.
e docs he g
“Oh, out somuwbeﬂ)‘" said Figgins vaguely.
“But whero?
&L barea s boct with
P making eviaive repli.
the. prefect. quitly, L
een the talk of the House for

e Gaid

No reply.
Figgins and Kerr could not deny it, since Il\ey Kney
perfecily well. Denial, too, would not have helped lnttv

Monteih was questioning fhem as the fellows most lik:
’s movoments, but there wero Blenty

3 e e ol

Thta s whet Flggine ad Toared:

of 50 much amon

surprising it had not reach
before this.  Nobody had meant exactly
b e LS b g e i
pasages, fhe quad, and, the commonroom, " wilhout
ot later coming to the kuowledge of everyone in

The matter had
the juniors that it was
e geotect

schoo

‘Monteith had heard it at Jost,
thing was that he had not heard
up,n0

The only surprising
days ago. Tt was all

you don’t answer ol oniai qall]
e e Y o Sueely
Wynn is not making s fool of hlm»lf—nml Ttk a black-
guord! He is not that kind of kid.”
““Ho nover was,” said Fxg ins

Nontaith v in
TR do Ky
and that was to go dircctly there, and take
Wynn away from ace, and report his conduct,

directly to tho Head.
“I’s all up, Kerr,” muttered Figgina, “If Montcith
finds him thero, the Head will sack bim.
err
“Ho mum © find him thero, Figgy,” e said, in n low
aless he's found here, hére's no. proot; the
e
ggins.

The matinee begins
in Jalt an hour or s e

“Yes, but Tie noedu’t o there
e, Montaths goa thoro, Py, Wens Sobh oo s

F. mado a sign of assent, and they walked out of
' Houss togothor. Zhey @id not venture to Teteh

their h‘lcy:lu, for it Monteith had seen th

it oav emid Suse covat. oy d quiet]

ant o the school tes and they Started e

a

. vis] indertaking for them. They could not
lFa\u ngnn of ;1: d;n &3 ']I“m“ glermg th
e fomidden prscincts, and s Saring {he 1
?nﬂ.y ‘himself we p S ﬂmt

3

im.
ing their pace, the d_along th
footpath, and came ot on {1k Wiylang Loud. They Knew
they wero well shead of Monteifh ~Tho profect would

pRARY.
Soszanion “ru 50
Evory.

- Fmiewn,-
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Jolicorer to Wayland, and would probatly nat amive il
the afternoon

Pu[onnance was well under way. By not
and Kerr hoped to reach the

bwo ,nmm nrnved in Wayland,
rate

ce to the shabby
arrived

Their faces flushed as they took their tiskets snd pussed

into he building vith the crowd. 1t was tho fist time
ey tad ound. Thomeetves 1" stch som Tho
sea in’ the Palaco were cheap enongh, “wad Figgins

ohtained an upper bo Tor o fow shillings, from which b
would have a view of the stufy lttlo hall. There he snd
Kerr esconced themselres, and they kept a watch on the
hall as it fille

.t Fatly ¥yas was 206 to be seon in the audience, s

The cirtain yent, up, and the finst ifem on the pro- :

d—a fat man singing a stupid song
Full o innuchdos, which were. quite Jost on the two
jumiors, though the more experonced sudience gurgled
with Figyinsad Kore were watcng the

He st
evgry st o f

“Behind the mm, X suppose.” aid Tiggias. “After
all, he can't be coming her every day to see the samie
Totkon show. T should think he would get fed up with
if, even if they liked tho Tot. If he docsn’t come out into
o audionce, Monteifh can't spot ‘i, Monteith can't
g0 behind the

Tt g doosat spot him in the andience
outside for him, and spot him coming out,

Tiggins wrinkled his brows.

hat

ma Kerr, at last, “and pretty near!

o il wait
o

“We must send him a warning somehow. He's nm
Tight enoigh, and wo mey. get & zole to B

" iatio] They're playing something deoont now,” said
TFiggins, as {he orchestra of four instruments started
the music of the “Men of Harlech.
ence began to yown and to devote fheir chiel.
attention to gmoking and chattering, Wha g
was onlo o d items that lntcrpu:eﬂ the pro-
Eramme for the suke of varich way of contrast,
and, tho habitues of the Pl oo endyred &t patiently
for a tango that was to follow.
ns and Rors wre atl watebiog the sudience, to
o glimpse of Fatty Wyan if he appeared, and they
the,singer as he came an he stage, But
when the so i they looked round, astonished o
Tar that 1t was suog in Wel

“We I goelcerth wen yn flamio,
A thatodan tan m blocddio,
Ax i dowrion, ddod 1 daro,
nunt

clou ‘tywyso
, Trwt orfogion,

e up for the stage, but recognisable by
eyes that t o welll i they di ot know
i:e face, thcy would have known the voice.
,gg.
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CHAPTER 13,
. __The Chopper Comes Dowa!
ATTY WYNN!
There was no ot

ubt about it!

o uu. audionce—little. accustome
e stomed Witk Hleasazs to,the
n bis hand, Yt ot
Tooked at e looked at it now. This was the tl
eome o Fustian 3T was diopleyod on. Doth s ol
stage.

the

“No. 3,—Evan Jones, The Welsh Boy Singer.”
S Etan Jomal auiine “That was the
Levi xson—ofﬂ friend here; but

e Fati Moneh, Ror
“That's Fatty

“ Blessed if T understand it ! i said Kerr.
W, mugu T'd swear to his Yoice, if not his
how Te's been mugging up the

They caught sight of the Sixth-Former suddenly.

Monteith was standing just usido the entrauco to the
stalls, and s exos were fixed upon {he
stage!

Hone BT BAm S S i
Gin S0 B AeonabEent o1 UL 80 Tt e
. aised Wynn, In apito of his stage costume and make-up.

“AN U PP said Figgins wretchedly. “No good
warning him now.”

Tho ong fnished, and there was applause, and th
last verse was encored; and Wym gave it again,
then Tetired, Jestectly s self possassed. . Ho might’have
Deen on the I s lfe, to fudgo by
Selt possession. e S had) m chum in the box.

and Kerr remain g S Was

magine. arance of

e mm utterly by
, for it was

o juniors fol
of DF. Holmes on the stage would hardiy have surprised

They Jooked for Monteith again. The prefect had
e,

o recdy Fatty " mutiered T
e looki‘::kls o b L1

err wrinkled his brows
he

name,

I it e ot = ol st bog, and the
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4 Did you not want to seo me?” asked Evan, in surprise,
ng the

-1 wanted tg s tho chap who wa Men
of Harlech’ in Welsh,” said Figgi % o pal of
ours, and we want to speak to him.

Tho Welsh lad hesitated.
“Oh, you can send him here]” said Figgins. “We're
ot going to give him away, We're herg o warn B

and we want to put him on his gus
vous fnend of his?”

a0 been o kind end gencrous friend to me” said

Bew i s . “1-T wae afraid trouble

might eima o it

will bo expelled from the .dmx if the Head hears

of it 7 guid Rerr. - There's  chance that, Monteith Basn’t
him, .na e may get clear yeb."

under:
o Tt s hurriedly, aud in o fov minutes
‘more Fatty Wynn arrived, still in his stage costume, with

tho makeup on bis face.” Iie looked grimly at bis old
Wel1s” he said.

 Monteith's her
e e
Yoos but T'm ot sure that he's recognised you. You

" said Figgins.

"I'hu is the box, sir,” said a voice in the passage
oateith stepped ta
Tigging's voioe disd awsy. The prefect o acthn
uniors in silenco fox 3 mome
e e 1
nbsdvx;t ack what w"iﬂ" doi mgd s .
W cam to wara Fatty,” said Figgins desporately.
teith shrugged his should o
G hnvs
o, x2d come i

nemd oa

m, g that foolery
o at once!

e, wi 1l three of you wil
% i k. for three ” said Kers bitkerly.
£I-T'm sopty You chaps came.” muered Fatty

miserably. “I—T never thought— What—v]

you como for? What did
“Get a move on 1" said Monteith quietly.

uarter of an hour later the three

Paluce with the New Honse prefect.

spoken during tho seturn to Sk Jim

Wynn
at aid

iors left the
fot a word was

CHAPTER 14
* Good Old Fatty!”
R: HOLMES hsteinzd in silence while the New House

e eance,
e ¥ him most was that he had dogged
his chums down wit]

Outside the study there wero anxious juniors n the
passage. Tom Merry & Co. had seen the three juniors
Farched in by the yrefect, and they kuew that, Patty

Wyun had ben bowled out at lust, "It was the
for Fatty, there was no doubt about that, but They were
Figgins and Eerr.

T Horr e sisia’ st i You Eucw,”

Sl i Argastan ke, sadly o1 presume
tha ere with the fat bound
Tooka ke it 16 will be hewwid If they get cho chappaly
too! That fat duffah ought to be

“He's going to be scragged, you bet!”
Bt e, e

aer S et i T
turne bowuds him eagerly. But it was not W, Merry fiercely. . Xl' ou hnt{n’t d on him this
Esliomteli srsirs Sul Tt e M a5 s i T
a Pah Iace that Lu|d of illness. “Ho shouldn’t be a blackguard, then!” said Leviso
You aze the gentlemen who sent me & note?” he ssked, pullonly,  If b hadw't put on. airs T shouldn’t Tiase
oy 25 = ; SRR U
gt fou— o are your” stammered  Well Jollay el semag Lvisors for spyin’, anyway
A}lm ‘Ev?vvnn Jones.”- allo!” said Blake. “Who's this?"
What T!n juniors stared at the lad d who came Turrying dow
Nexr W ! ot Sohoo
weEfhar, * “TOM MERRY FOR ENGEAND1” - “yminiosyaedon S i o
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Toby, the page, who looked
m extla

the phsn%e, folloved b
mat
with " e cjaculated. * 3y

e your description of him,”
“Jle looks decent enough.

was oraa J
- NI tells you can't e "Eail,” Toby was
ﬁxpns‘ulﬂ‘m" "4 3he TEna s engaped mow, and 1t Sou

b i your headmaston?” éxc\almlﬂ Eyan, address-
ing the Junors geneally,

usy mow,” said o oy, heres his
sy Byl
& u s Wyun with himt?

i ho--has e hoen punished?”

“He's gotting it in_the neck new,” said Blake; “and

it youre the chap who led him ino making an’ass of
for my sake,” said Evan. “T must see the
e cught ot {o be punished he lias only been
ind and genenous.
“Yowve got something to say to the Head to help
bin out? exclaimed Tom Men‘y, his face brightening

PiYos, yd; at least, T hope so.”

“ Come this way, then.

Tom Merry lod the Welsh lad to the door of the Head's
stady, tapped, and opened . Evan Jones went in,
Jeaging tho door open.

Dr. Holmes  glanced

n came cagerly forward, his face crimson.
astor, sir?” ho exclaimed,

joul mow,” ‘siid Dr. Hohmes. ~ “Pray
tize at ance. 10 you wisk to spenk to me, T willse0 you

T et rpenk, i, T is aboitt W,
Oh,” said the Head, * you mean ey you know some-
thing of this disgraceul a

e bt raceful in it, sir, so far as Wynn |
s concernod.  Outsids the halt-open sh\d  dogr, the
juniors were hanging on Joues's " Bavi
Lne only beon Kind: b me—top, kind for hia own. good.

ou let me explain, you will see that he was not i
laric.”

Dr. Molmes frowned.

¥y has been gully of froquenting o low and dis,
zeputable place, srictly out

hia scool, e sad stornly.

e o srssin
the stage there.

u.m« to bo said in his

“He's the son of my

ped me vhen, T was in disress,
“Lam a singer, sir;

ault, that | Kave to sing in such places
b I do, sir,

L sing the

ook vo, you oM nat A sy oRlE: by
national songs of Walos. They sy that 1 hax
and the people il song
Tn'a progeamme thint s full of Bongenso and
an engagement to sppeas st the Palaco to give a Welsh
song in cach house and e But T became
il and I could not appear. Wynn came to sce me in
my lodgings in Wayland. My father is Mr, Wynn's
conchman, sir, and Mr. Wylm Bad ‘ssked him o sce me
when 1 wis néar the sohoo
¢ The Hoad's expression changsd 5 tle.
The quiet earncstaess o tho Welsh 1ad had made an

impression

o on, my boy,” said Dr. Holmes quiet

“Wym' found e ill in'my lodgings,

e el O L e W o

“THE MAGNET,”
‘Evory Monday.

ouR sopawiOn. g o,
WO THE SOV FUEND,-
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tho, saomey for my eagdgeient at the Palace, but I had
2o choice. Ho offered to tako my place until T was well
enough to appear.”
o take your place ! said the Head,
Wynaisa betersinger than 1 am, and ke could
o nss Vo i ey ould. T did not ealise
at ﬁm fhe risic ho would be unnmg ming to su
sed o such places,” said Evan bm,cﬂy
1 as vry glad to bo helped out of my dificuly,
manager was agrocable. . He did not want %o out the
item, and when he heard Wynn sing he was satisfied.
0 squrse, it I not au importan item In tho programme;
nolhing: ke the tango fom, o tho Tousg MureLodgei

ke Hoad suiled.sightly st the tone of the joung
singor, rstind Evau's feilings ab Raving
%o blay sccond fidle to the taugo turn and the soug of the
Young-Man-Lodger,
1t was not till ma that T understood the ik, that
umning, Ho did o toll me at first”
was glad he do-me that
Service, for without my pay from the Palace I sotild
Tive it Tot ey Ipine, B ol o (ho ottt

bill. He could ouly appear in the matinees and the first
house, The item had to be cut in the second house, and
for that half my fee was docked. ' But Wymn saved the
Test for me. gement ends to-day. - This matinee
vas th last time T should Lave appesred. . Wymn bas
saved m Tuin, and—and no

“T dia mob know all that, «: conrse, sir,” said
Monteith, as the Welsh lad

Tigging squeezed Fatty Whnw's plump a

o Tot bounder ! Why didn't you'tell u all that?”
ho whisperod. e

3T hopo you will perdon , sir,” went on Bvan.
iy i G CenaroR e ¥ follow who was in
distross;” Ho came to the Palace simpl He has

done nothing clse ther u cannot s\\»pec( at he has
done anything wrong. Behind the scoues, I suppos
Res e fhiny ib%gold havs e better for el
to

“TThis cenmﬂ{ gives the matter

erent_appear-
“1 nLu‘pL Your statement,

anee” said the llead quietly.
asfer Jones. You have acted very foolishly, Wynn-
Yo, G murmured Fatty Wymn,
But you were prom @ gentrous fmpulse. &8
this boy s cvidently quite respectable, and s the
A iman yon et LA Ky

son of yous
had'a dlaim on you.:
““We've known each other all our lives, sir,” said Fatty
Wymn, “and--and it was so j
tale Welsh to ag
b sise T meaititto bo o an
T ok o7 skt womliot o hised op 1a

though they um\.gm badly of me when they found out
where T was g

am ot wurp
“You should have s

“No, ertainly it
would not. have been given. However, as you seem to
Rave ctred from & génerous motive, and perhaps & sense
f duty towards a dependent of your Ty, 1 shail

“Buf you understand that under no circumstances
wihatoverare you to nter that place aguin. .
f course onllS Y ek KiEe sty i3
m, o httle md. mant]
The Head coughed
aster Joncs, Lam ghd e here and
made this explanation,” I trust will—ahem '—so0n
e G+ s asiootanle
perdon you on the understanding
that you do ugthing of ' tho kind again.
Figgins. and Kerr, it appears. that you dnhhemteh
intended & prevent your prefect from earsying o

He looked at Monteith.
1 think they acted ﬂ:lm\%hﬂna\y sir,” said Monteith.
1t you would overlook thi

«-ouyoKLES.”
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“You hear that, Figgins and Kerr?

Ab the request
of your prefect, 1 shall overlook your conduct.
Y

Youmay

“Thank you, sir!”
Figgins & Co. quitted tho » study prompty, Fatty Wymn
iy s on Through shas of Evan o theie

Driris they found themselves hun'o\mdnd -t

by o mob 5 gleeiul uniors, who crowded roun

Wy

assage
Fatly

g
H
s
E
£
2
£

“You fat boundal irthur Angustus D'Arcy
Wiy didt you tell us all about "

oofer ! said

ok us andah & vewy sewions misappye
wevah you fellas mﬁ wemembah that T
you all alnng inn was all wight,”

on't o

Ve, Tom dewvy-
“You silly sbe!” said Figgins o hie fot chum. * You

oight to Live tld te-3ou know

Tensio
told

£ contan el you, Wmn morosely.
i “Haoda. oken . ey ﬂccentl), rough, Evan
here. 1 didw’ of Tatind
expected the chopper it and o fellows
ould have got if, t00, i€ youd heen pasties to it. And

afr you e. ied the a blackguara I jolly well i

ol %

s Bowted Tiggine and Kerr simultaneously.
v"Yn\l A e Y o0 as did,” eaid Fatty

Wynn. “I expected you to have a better upmmn of &
chap you Knew.s
o less, you ﬁc dnﬁcr' " said Figgins
ndigaantly. 1t ,a‘.‘.‘-’a Told =
Tou o why T dids el you?

ass, W a 1eft s in the da
“n i Yo “dictons could you expect?”

ws
s what did 3o two’clisps g9 {o (he P ace lor, it
nds with Wyun any longe

“Ha, ha, ha "
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“Eclo answers what for!” chuckled Tom Merry,
“Don't argue any more, you thres blessed chumpai
Youre all to bisine equally for not confiding tho whole
matter to me, an advice

. yu mean, Tom Mewwy. tact

As a fellal o
and ,ua
entfemen,” said Tom My,
it is_tea-tini

“may 1 point out to
i thet viphios 4 ot
at we have a guest to

Tom Merry’s study,

Cihe guces had_alluded to—being.

nlxlaxchell o8y Fath Wy on one sido and Figghia on

the

tea in Tom Merry's study every clond roled avay,
ins & Co. wero onc Hhio old terms—

ero. allowed to_ e byro

that they had been asses to misunderstaud bim. So
hatchet was buried deep, never to be dug up again.
The 1ift in the lute was mended at last.

Evan Jones was the guest of honour in Tom M

ith him, @ ands with him all round before
they parted.
T Figginy study that evening tines merry, voiece

jpight Bavo boen beucd, and, as o mattr of fact, were
The Ixxszpnmhlu ‘wore. inseparablo ance more,
o, thanks % the dearing uB

every cl
e L Tty My
i E¥D.
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THE _FIRST GHAPTERS OF OUR GRAND NEW_SERIAL STORY. :

THE CITY OF FLAME!

‘The Opening of our Great New Serial Story of Thrilling Adventure. :
Specially Written for “ THE GEM ** Library.

By ALEC G. PEARSON.

Tho spoakr did not show kimsslt, but his words had effct.
tack, hu

THE OPENING CHAPTERS;
icold Mshoase ond JIn ickigninth while o
e e e
barron Hanish Tsiands, where they disover information ze-
eing'to & myserlous Gy ot
A Aesh sy’ appen 5c o i Anbis of
Stion, ihe country i which 14 aifuated tho City of Il
B A e e
i thoy attempt fo xeach the unfnown city, and then

resently . florce
hand-to-hand confiet was raging ¢ the lnko edge,

Burli Mackensie, Jim Holdsworthy, and Bob Sisbeo, 21 “Macknslo red another ot and anothce of (h foc wort
morican member of the me for mml‘t! into 80 down. Then he and Jim clubbed their rifles, and hit out
editn Tor deovering o Ol of e el i
of Show, o ot m, o sch rongh treatment, for foar of damaging tho sghis, put

i avr s shoulder by the sing, snatched wp a spoar which

had Talen from the hand of the frst man shot, nd put n

ool 53
deredexpenie cf - soma'go0d work it wespor.

iy oo e Cre Baroer “Ho was not very skillod in the use of a spear, but ho had
s mg;d o i 5y igon by one 708 L Siongth, and when ho mado & thrust his
Baielc Otfustwle Sppsrentl s s cuplive ot v opponnt was usually pit out of action.
direcions for rocbing tho lo ok _the. Sun, snd the: _ Fivo of he Slwlncu were_down, uudk o romaiaing 1o
comeades doten ke St o into the wood. ' Mackenzio an o
e e tet i oo s, gl who had  wero alightly woundod, but Jim Tiotanorit faa o el
eon ahundoned smongat frc erocodin by the tives, who 8 gerich. But ho exctomént of the Bght ! gripged then
Tesont their interforonce, and o fight cndtcs. aland they tolfowed up the ritiage $heh ey 1
e bl "has opened,* natd Jim, 4 ha shot down ono of  gained. It was tho T o
tho nabvcs, “and welvS gt fo wod .zsm rouh ! Keop om on the run " Thouted Mackensio, Dot 1o
(Now o on with the Stor e ra
‘The timber was thick, and night was falling, so under the
treos it was m!mosl pitch dark. The consequcnce was that in
R thorutand, oo Jim ot foue of o comrades, snd a0
i st sight of the nntive ho had beon purstin
The ol of thee leuderﬁlled bt inkves with dismay= 3 Bloae ot 1" e mired “Th“‘““ e
at losal, for the time being—though 1t was the mANNCE it malia sy way back &b the cinon.” 5
St e siruck down, tha was tho pricipel e 2 foned 1o s gt 'y
hich et boen e T ol ond o lnd turne m feps, when ho head o slight
accustomed to soeing mcn kx\led ﬁntroub\c much because one  FUSHing "“““lb E‘°““‘ e LI
ST e T gone A, hough o s thet T nd Sharply, bt o wan fog lae. "X o figuro spran
Joudor Bt o boo smitton by o horbien - oo TR S sihck hisTh savies bew i ‘,"“ hend
e S o of M Rl o a1 8, i, tagmord bk v el

magic.
ey know nothing of the world beyond their own’country, Al

into Vhich Vi ,,..5. had nover befgre. penctatod, with fha  they cxchanged a few words in a low ton

solitary excepti o Irishinan who was o captve in the "Then they lifted their unconscious o

4 savied
e e L st s i Shrongl tho wao. 1o Tonts Jow-piiched s it wolla
B pwpﬁ B tho'lond of Bhoe: vore yrt baisrerin. oEMBID i  thafched vt 1w ot 8 4 Kecper

e of the Crocodi

B e e
et memm vl gy bk he s of
o, but they o
e L
ere Lunn\mg with their rifles xclld]‘ wait-

es.
im was lowered down into the chamber which sho had
i oor. Tho square slab of

ing fortho hest 1 movne thoir adversarics. o o . lab. of ston
% . the captain of tho aucén's guned, that 3 o i T ot samal onias o
the girl, in fear and tremt)
was not dend, for at that moment h Whil igsbee,
et LB s ok Tl ok mgaia o she srognd, irmishing about A
g
in't aim to lcll tho chap,” observed Sigsbec; *bui I fght.  Their
e W Sea b
i fo have had enough” panted Mackensie who

"Tho fact that Valmirus was sl alive, that the g Ind
not Killed him, served to rostore the confidence of his followers  altogether sorry, for.I've nearly b enough
i cooruge 1etnmed m foll when a voies  Onoof Jhom SFove s spear into my' shouider, and
cpth of the wood called out ik fo bind the woud up. By the was, how did you got
 foae tho magie tubos of the whitg men, 1 i n?
eney 0 il wifh o spear "l eivou los with e 5o that Had n bitof v vight gide chipped ont by the point of &
you e vt ek nto, their bodics spear,” Teplied Sigebec, *Not much, but it’s mighty s
OUR TOMPAVIDN THE 3 -m- mrmn" “THE MAGNET | “THE BREADNOUGHT," | “THE PENNY POPULAR” - GHUOKLES" 1D,
‘Every Mond ‘every Thuroday, Evary Friday. iy 2
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X Say; v onglt e g0 and lok stter

3 to get hold of her ag

s stopped blead
e e S o

it Jim was somowhero.noar at hand,
him owing to the darkness and the
ieval forest gres

Il thoro was o anuwer,
" exclaimed Sigsbee.

down in patches

x trodden

£t
dergror oor
and thero during the Skt whersvar ho combntanis had

o hre
ons et et gk ik i e
indiidual e ‘busines the g1
s bie om Sl e e ot

g o 1o ke some ek fo o risks
o e e ho search, and .i’g i

e oottt whidh S S v
i, 8o o s i i e ey
s, paciouary 1o  mrnaon, itk sortain StsamS O
o m'.Z s nl the ouns a1 ther disposa for treking
e bon n b s and nen, kg for it old
ol “signe when sho hold up her hand (o

et he atengon of bér to sompantons.
“iory s th maga fae” wAh blngs to e Find”
410, pointing o Jin's e,

Srousel lshut b by somo fepns. She Gl not venturo 10

oy
'hat looks bad,” said Mackensic. “Jim wouldn't have
ek o s ko0 )long as ho had strength to hold it But what

ting to tracks on the ground which led

d amay,” she added iy
“That i3 about what bas ha " agreed the American.
S s
ell, becauso of the broad-soled
Tut ‘beyond here, whero the ferns aro
i someone ad” bocn Ising an them,
n of Jim's footmarks.
Mackensi's face relected tho anioty of bis wind.  He
feared th wont b bapoened to chum.
_“Poor o TP s 1o bon bilad

 have carriod him away,” interrupted
Slgnbcm “Why. shonld they want to catr of § dead man 51
0 sazages don semsolves out to bury their

ones Koty he "was

d unconscious,

mic
and t.lmy vo mado him s prisoner.”
Wo must rescue him

T oan follgw thia trai, but wo

uikly” ing

obend slnioss

i Ted tho ey, "l o gl Joso bebind him, and

Mickanci ooy 00t “Ehey woro S kasely on o st
irking cnemies should mwko & surpriso attac

caso some
thor

They had pro n ittle more than halt
o, whon aﬁey wun uml«l hy “sceing flames leap
hea o mpecion

raneiee and o
mcd igh and bornt
0 stones, but no living

Sbou

-hm\e-l e
t had been sat, firo 'w stulf which

ily: Now fo it m

What's the gaio?” muttered Sigsbe, as they all came to
¥t bonico st Helld fudt” s Mok
yhore s e i \rhu(lxz i1 T dort qmle oy e

‘s exclamation
et st 1 moun of

guased by th appgarance over
i lag. fast

s oy, it -.. s Sauare of white Tinen, which

1¢ andfro by tho man who was showing it,
but, wlm rmw\nud out of sight himself behind tho stoncs.
o gnomy ‘Mackensie.

i m(cndv:d i e A

" Srouldn’t bet on it,” replied Sigsbee.
S s by s Al g it

Cel out and tell
el
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Thereupon, Mackansie shouted, in Arabic
SIE 3 th usy como forth <o (het wo
s We will not harm you, you

can so whn provided
trea 2 you dor taks hecd | Tor Yo
haro Soen only & Hiile as yet of the power of our mAEic

g

s amazoment a low. and, rather. moding
And s voico anewered,

Eu.u Mackemzie's. speech.

x magio bl Why, you maty o decribo them
to-the men ot this country, “who, khow Bothing of Srearmt,
Bt o maed nek. spatk of maglo- 1o me: moro ok
what tho ignotant call magio than any man of 4 Western.
ntion.”

"Then from belind the mound of stones there stepped fortty

s pueplo rebe. o fad but one S god

conded down tho wholp Jongal of 1 Tl check.” 16
Was riot the fiest tim ey bad soen that malevalent
“ Amubis of Shoa 1” excl ackons

<Al you have ot forgotten me. then 1+ sid tho oo

1 have

ity i diag. s

Nor have T
oazd tho yacht,
"You aro not encitled (o

s wed m.\ml; “that wo
rade, whoss hamo T belicve is Holdsworth, a capéve.
thess aro tho torms of his releas o

hold vous com:
And

Thwasting of Anubis of Shoa.

gfm-.; on too fast, my friend,” said Hal
o tre nol in & to dicate ferma,”

soom thit 1

mer in_our hands,” Anubis
You nood.

rescue i, for you would never fnd him, Thecelor

wih to seo him agaia alive, you will do

“You are
Sgekensie

yon
il 1o Nisten to

Hal Mackensio clenched his tecth with peen
realised that th

for e
ey held Jim cupne;
il i i
“onterance, the only povnt

ho advantago was on the side of ¢
‘und s compte ot

omething ncomplimenta

o the blghtcn ave, T4 palaver 1+ o went o

S

A"‘" o i terrted o resoureflncss and cunning of
I e stoning, ” called ont Harold.

7% They aro simplo,” Wit
tho giel Zengbia.” Deliver I s, and W
Sxchange, dgliver up your friend. to you.
% ition, T give you this advice.
ves, geb quickly ‘out of fhis country,
Your victors over
ia nothing.
queen’s commands,
enter tho land.”

“He

“Let us hear

sou there is

fepled Anibin
o hor wil, in

and it is & Jaw that no strangers sh

o woraro horo " seforied Hareld:
Ho ‘was going {0 add * There js also & wlito man in the
Temple et tho Sxm *but ho decided 3 would be belter nk
o refor to the Trishman.

Dot mm 7o sou proceed” mid A
¢ gentleman on moro than
.mm,.: Slglbon T e So T i

Hn t\lrnml P angd d wial:
‘muddlin

A Tor your

raow ke w]mmnsd,
about, a8 you have been speaking in a fonguo which is
str oo, " But. 1 know. wheko your friend has been
aken;‘and T'oan load you o the place

hat “ell Mister

oo
Angbia b b 1 Pases ¥
“ell, Tl put % dxlfm'onl\y,"

Andho un\‘lv: + Wo reject your
e wasind

od Hyeold, laughing.

'.'A"“a meﬁ"v'f-{ e dtod betind the mound o ceney

bl Tag's down 1 crpd Slgbon - Wo've et fo
curo el Dot b i a1 vty

ey mado a rsh forvard, moid, but Avibi Jad

A Magnificent Now, ng,na- oplate School Tale of

fom Merry & Co N CLIFFORD.
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yanished. For & moment they stood uncerlgin how to act.
 bright flash

o thers
Canged by o blade of & speur that
Tith 4 n.\lplclunl “gwish,” and tho stuck quivering in the

s ho

‘cover, for whilo we'
reckon we'ro making ourselves too
healih.”

Pl was good advico, and they hastened. to remove them-
scives from their dangerous position, rejoininy chnnbm whero

conspiesous” for cu

s they brushed
cracked under their
“Their progress was pecossarly slow, and nm\ﬂv Dalt an
bl g bekory Zonobia siopped.

ointor Tow, sfonebuile Imm
us\blc ineough S troes shead of
e whipored, “Thero Is

" Shich was just

no other

vy s e @ sare of stone.
ot oasy to. find, but it

in order to
is peac tho centro of .
abriet. n..mxmm. it was decided that tho girl hould

hand, while oo a4 g
was ol o be thonghe

forward,

end bmlding nearest to thes ten.
oppor, with i ok Hoating i oil, it up the interior.

% Wil yor uacd at tho dooe, Sigbes.” whis
Nackongs { locaie e slth of sone e
3 e 1 i 't down in the

,wn i

o
for evry. wuaro. looked axactly aliko,
pectsatly s e was ot the tinost crack Lo servo a8 &

U afee about fon minute” caratl, sareh Mackensie
uttored an oxclumation ofon Sitheo tymed, st
v i standing 8t w N ohlang opening I the ho
g b downwaed o et

Him o omse into tho pitch-dark chamber, *
%Rnd to his jo = 2 thero came an answer in his chum's voics,
which sounded Taint and azed.

M3 Tt you, HLE ' Vo, Im hore, | My wristy are

I 'can manage fo stand w

bound, bui my legs arg free.
though I'm a bit

Sifaboo now camo 4p fo the opening, bringing, e lamp
with him. They s that the more.
feet in d Mackenzio jumpe
oo o e oo b pasirs, i
Rinorican called down in a tenso whisper:

“finetlo|  Thore's someone coming. Three of those

blame natives.”
o ran to tho door, and not a dozer v their
o e othce armed ‘matives. running

mpt sction, and the it thing b

igebee was  fman of
“which he had brought

ajd was, to url the Lhm“mg spent
along with bum foll a the neure ‘man
e b, foe Sigibes was ot adeustomed {o throvin dg
spers. bat it piung s foot
o Secend ‘man was Amubie o g
pluckod tho mpoer from o fock nd §
vor aa Tus s ho could.  Anubiy war m
s methods e rather fhose of the
cunning plotier s foc.
But the rMmr o, 5 i nﬂnc man opposed to them
ole stabbing spoars mied,ready o
Sigsheo knew ho would have ho
e nnu(her B na ey would be on_him. * Thora
o torbring bis rifl fo i shoulder "Tte fired from

% gy List
IRl S
eSS s o

«THE DREADNOUCHT," “THE PENIY POPULAR,"
Every Thureday, Every Priday.

tho bip, One of the mives pitched forsard, and foll right
i feo.” The oiher heitated, stopped, the

is timo Mackenzie and Jim had scrambled up out of '

it,” responded Sll!ham mkh A grim
it ot busy. " There wes "o
ot M S dootmay  Amubs, who wont to covce
hkn a rabbit—a lame rabbit—after I'd driven l lpur into his
foot; and the third man, who decided he'd
Eglw lnnlhu d-y' gone, and I don’

e Vuter got back to_the canoa?” said Hal
Machname, e lof Some ammingion o boud, and we
donft want o loso that. Flow do you fec, Jm1If vorhelp

imso)
upposo he's

“1 don's need uny o, Tm interupted 41 bad o
o Bead, Which Knocked 2 ot for & biE

pasy bung on o ke

T it over . now. Wheres the gl

" Not far o ‘ e o thank ber o  uiding s to the

bt She “;3' e hat wag hero ch bad o boied up.”
Come tlang " urged s.g Shoo. Ve don't want (0 hang

around this I any
bia et them st iho spot where they ad lef her,
and-an ther was o need for cauton and wleco now, they
Could. through the timber, xedching

it

ﬂ(x‘o ke bt soeink ‘o heaFing anything Tate
The cano oe was on the beach, and had not boen inferfercd

d now by Tound thempalves confron
T ey e s a thought 1o during the

txclhng e\mu of the pn:t fow hous
T it S S Tt it
o ‘wero many n ot possibly ac.
company them on their imey {0 w,..axp"'; ot
Fiame tho el one being u‘.z l)m Gity of myster
ould o5t hersel. Yot having
ek hosmden: dity to's8 ok

e e T e hat the
Tt T 0 ot et tho gl supet et thes
taling shout i s oy et Aisoesing his abaprbin
R i e o] no anstnd it ey
I iy st o el
u:om ﬁrcuntly ke s 1 she had any friends whom they

Joutnes on the water” she replied, pointing to

nu in, which irection the sives wound e coutie;
o of my. peaple. T can g there new, an.

o m Hime T shall bo safer

il fake you in our canoe,” said Jim.

Bt the girl shook her h

“3y whits friendsmy rothors” she ropied, +1 thank
sou fo all you have dens for,me, am gricved that we
Toost vt ot 1 st zu alone.  In this land.

o ol sty o' i d-u cr.” You thll ma you are
i 1’. s (st o & eangce wibin
Wil setura the- way You

» said Jim, remembering tho under-

o forward,” pursued

e

‘ er: i, ol et

pappon that sh
‘T”m\e. yuu & b k;‘ll »
e ot it

Zonobia

who
Tt may
that sf
shout her,
hundreds?”
INGL muchy” dmitted Jim, Tt wo belong to 8 ration
o ent néver Lo Bnc when they st out 0 do 4 thing.
VR ke oue hanoe”
Vo, see dx’hmn from the men of Shoa,”

e P

replied the

othing moro to be said on cither ide, 5o after
leaing | m. Y eneiia Intended to.sct out a dasbréak, thty
s of old s et Dlarigns i ey

he first streak of dan they started the girl on her

Jonely journcy—for sho would ot permit them to accompany
nor—and Thoy ma rosent of the canoc, for which

ity i o Tyrthor v S v e i the fandly

Such et and they stood on the besch “ho

St crastad he ok, ndwas. turning of the
e She vaved her hand to thom, and they waved their
Tt in sesponse, A minute Iator she was hidden from’ their
sl

o eyer soc hex againt” murmured Jim.
] wonder 1" said Hal Mackos
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“Now-for the Templo of the Sur
who was not to- sentiment:
many days’ journey is it from here

n 1 cxclaimed Sigsbee,
What T wonder iz, how

i Temis ot s Biac

, this yighed-yp bit of conn 2 Tk
s e e B ot o
been tossed down mx.mv, ‘and then Kinder mixed up with 4 ©
spoon.”

He s on the summit

i
a2 far a8 tho.cyos could rexch,

oods, low ridges. and small fivers
i loplees

3
Below. and i (rm\h O s antemig
niblo of hills, valless.

jon.But_nowhere was there ‘thy Sign o
whw.txon, Dus wed of thom, soroe the skyoo, vas o
ving o considerabls

Hleher elovaticn: than the xtended. sides of the range. This

Tigh Fidge sleamed o dizshmg white tnder tho rass of the
“That is the vhite montain referred fo in_the wiiting of

Patrick O'Hara, on which the temple is built,”

regarding the distant range with a

sort, of fa:
e bt e bok of Wit bnd

would b such as they
ro always is an element

" aid Mockenzie, * Afterwards, the
Flame City.
Bohind them there stretched out a vast, waterless desert,
the; leaving ibe Lake of tho
framp across. that desert had

en a_ terrible cxpori
“They had been heavils-laden for o start, for in addition fo
e s, ammniton, bitong -t j, aadried gsm e

Ty had s e
o ol 5 iy Tt e of 82
Drcctous it for 3 Would not peck casly in dhe ranghly.
B Ang i oot sotor ot had | b detrosed il
el i, et e
'y had suffered during the
Pt ey S ges
o ence ot ey
oot e aby gt Yo Ty
ot e o g e e
the i Eorched ther Tect. Bl the

sapply of hter

s just as well
during the daytinie, for if they sat down on‘the
fest they were hotter than when thes w

Thore s surely nothing wosse. Ther
their tongucs. wero swallen. Thoy
“peak, and, indeed thes had no desize to do <o
! Thehr eves fx o rieng. grcund

lay their h obtaining

d ftnging dovn their rifics, hey
o the wsiee, clithes and o, ang
hoie | ips tn reat gulpe.

fon they sictched thomeelyes
which soon dried their clothes, ind
Slopt soundly for many hours. T the morain “after o break-
fach of wild plantains and biltong, they ascended the fow Hil;
ifore they were mow standing, o suprey tho country ahead

the
“After that desert,” said Jim, “the Flame City docsn’t
seern 50 terrible,  Anyway, thie jumbled-up couniry which we
o to cross o Mowiain is'a distinct

improvement or
and I should thmk glme S od. b Tary e ara Taeres
any amount of co

T hope it il be," replied Mackenzie, “for T am getting

& bit e of,
Sigsbee, “is o make a ehort trek of

s,
only this morning, camp down'in a sustable

fous or five niles

,“and then sco if we can shoot something for food, or
Sateh some fiuh in one of the riv rve a day's rest,
We can etart fair on the long . feeling spry
e {0 el 60 For erc’s no'tellng how secn

o troublo aguin. Likely we'll be mecting

natives again pretty soon.
Sras agreed 0, and before ncon
o0l of clear, sweat water,
5 and after what they had

ixary.
‘near ‘oght some excellent fish, some:
thing hu. “trout, and Mackenzie shot & amall buck'sntelope

nexr
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“TOM MERRY FOR ENGLANDI”

‘One Perinye” * °

The Wheel of Fortune

Kid o Tudge Whitworts byl and ot

‘expenses. . Strongest,
s

fifctime.
e or 8 srs canlogie i for atee copy ot
e Specd “"S,.'Z e e

e
T =

_ S[Bdepiwel]

o thas night thoy feased soyally for there were wild
Dlatains in plenty to help the meat do

ey Hept. well again that night, and stasted off at day-
Drealk the ext morning on the road for the white movniain:
There vas o direct {ral through that broken country, and
thongh they covesed nearly mm, miles that, duy, they
ke ours dhatin 3 sixaight lno they “could
evening when they camped they were not more than
miles from the foot ‘of the White Mountain,
towered ghove o, slent, majes mysterious. Tn tho
moonlight " ercensh ue, jomething fike jade, but
thare eero streaks and patohes of brovn wnd biack, ovgh
they wero not isible ab any grea

here v Vahaped et vr!m:h dn|dcd the highst part

o pla

o the sidge into two broad peals, teau of
rock within

Semne TV s

the

d,
e on s e L SS e N pasatig 1o 0

e
A,
% : my{nw," ghered s‘g&?d mo-alill be- Babing
o that e o B 2 ey i, s0's wo cun
nis Tith Saint Dotk O'Hara s

o Dot ‘carioity to see that Trishman,” aughed
Jim, The probability e ho wouldu't make uchof o shoy
25,2 saint in his own country.
icly e not b ivedin “mud cabin there,” said Sigsbee,
“and now that he's ple for a divelling-place he's not

ctm@emed o e .
St yarming round the campfre- that evening. mud
e ey s Ty el

it Wwas “sieep-time,” they arranged for watches {0 bo kept.
Jim had tho first watch, and nothivg happened during lus
g of duty. Hal Meckeici relieved bim, the space
ofan hour Siothing took place o disturh bis lonely vigil. Tho
re-of o barnod very fow, for fhere was nothing at
band to veplenieh it but green thori-bus
e, ac he was walking zous hhm o i litte
camp, 'his keen eyes caught sight dark figuro
ik moved peitly from s dllmp of bushes to another,
It was a hun 7, and at that disence in U
dagkness ho couid not tel i aninial.
Suddesly the slence of the might was bro  savago

Fas such  rcar oe gkt n given
by an nmml\ ‘maddened by “And it was followed o most
immediately by o terrble ery T & human voice. ~Thera
Lermor and despaie in that

Sackesie tanced rannd 1o where hit comrades had been
leepi were both there, and now they were

Touting
From whom, then, had come that tersible ery
(Next Wednesday's “GEM" wilt contalg o further

thriiling instaiment of this ‘Stirring yarn.

cortainof obtal mhﬂ”ur«nrulumﬂywlmm't
aiready done se, By piacing « standing order with

' Tag Gex Lisrarr.—No

& Magrificent New, Long, Compiste Gehdol Tale
K b & oy WRBTIN GLiFroRD. ¢
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OUR_-- THREE - COMPANION

EVERY MONDAY

RALLY! RALLY!! ENGLAND!!!

FINAL ROUND IN OUR GIGANTIC CONTEST
NEXT WEEK.

Tho fourth and last stago of our Great Tntoroationsl
Captest wil b fought out ngst w
all my roadors know,

2 Sonvouring to scerta
i countey n tho Briiah Talos i mosk conspicuons for its
egaly to

ho Gem " Libras
Martin Clifford, at my, direction, has written four
‘extra. spocial storica whoso merit caunot for one moment be
questioned. The storios conc: Kildaro of Ireland and
Kore of Seotland met with e reception, o oy i

ihy countries concornad, but s Kogland and Walew

ol posion o e ks Dapening vl
rogaed fo ol o T s s sace Ut 4o Sost
T Ganing Wik i il gono Iks
- e et sl "ot S i Rt it
o & otor iolery i this i, for uch

gl s o i S of

;
S s
and comed by readors o

“TOM MERRY FOR ENGLAND!"
By Mastin Clifford,

e Do S b il
the world ovor—is entitled

aad 1o boy of Toglidh birth med hesitate o do e v
Uiy storing talo ‘of school Tfe,

utmost. o populariso 4
e s Mool et ' oo b vl
nevor fails to please riet

. mind, and biedelighifully
ouoh, ho i uncqualled save only by bis friond and
co“umu- Frank Richards,

"Tho story booked to appear noxt woek brings popular Tom
Moy ol b Tinolght onco apin,_ Sinoe'the sdvont of
Talhot to . of tho

D seat, fo-the indighation of ‘%
s, pho-prfor fhe old uvouriios” How:
ever, ylios—eacls and everyone—cannot
£t be Tavourably impromsed with

“TOM MERRY FOR ENGLAND!"
thg et story of i ind ever piblished
Now, hoys of England, your chanco has com

I
ovwer €0 provo o the other nations that the circ
i Gom toly £ in your cour

your,
o

by Tesing

any ot
Sobantial ordets with your acwagen

NEXT WEEK’S GRAND ALL ENGLISH NUMBE!

A VERY LOYAL LETTER.

Corrospondence on the subjsct of “The Gem "

CHUCKLES.

ke the avorage gil

u\mp avelot, bl the mmd
. and ‘which do much moro harm

irl s by boys-—perl
Bl Jmi.m"‘

for your pa
fare fo road

to almost anything clse,
e ol the md x’ gy

f!e
it
Listhe bm 0[ me m e
hat 1 s the oty one who
ot sacma ax Jusk ripp
7 giad io 300 that our othet Essox chum, who
ned himacl © Satished, repliod, to. tho- grumblors’ with
Sk dowaiighs, honest sapache

i loyal remarks wero
Sppreciated by many other - Satisfeds,’ as well as you, Me,

ot T, always
the ‘uu.ii.

ough T havo vory litlo sparo time,

mmg, oread 1 G (i Fiagnet ind

T am still at_school, “swottin

5 Mtriowlation Enm.... o

d are always w w,
Tith best wishos for thoie “continued sucoess, 1 am, yours

faithfally,

“A Ginw Toxsor.”

REPLIES IN BRIE
Saoker.0n (B dp moh tiak tho. tibucs

you_ stiggest would bo popula with the - majority o
T Ripy g

ippon_(Peterborough).—Sorry you havo met with no

enccess in’our Storyeite Competiton.  You' must koep peg-
eing tay
James - Montgomery (Kirkintilloch).—Thank you for your
iter, 1 ace precludes o from- stating the

cights of the characters
matako than o bo o ot diteen v )um‘s
i Tho Tast ummm bool
o Mo lrongh
4 tho story s nase practicals vnebinine
exploits of Sweonoy Todd, the *domon barl

t, tomy mind, eviable Tor & boy fo
havo mns;drwbl:- hositation in recommending
The

eal e i o TEs osmmatated

s
AT (Tuifncll Park).—Very many thanks for your cheery.
pasteard.

E/ R A, (Willsden).—~Glad th story in question met with

—1 should very much like fo put
3 “gru

e ey
oy lther in dﬁr uld make the * gramblors
look very small imitcd, and I must ask you
fncere thania for your loyalty.

6 gosept my it bt i
Sigie G & (Carllelhanks for vour srpogleter
uy best wishes go out to you and your chums i the Border

T

Lib
‘continues to come in thick and fast, and I have pleasure i s st_Kensington).—Sorry to Aunﬁpomt you,
ublishing o lotter recantly roceived from an Ewex ginl C: 3. tho et chaptor of a story which ou Wers
b sl Sl et ment o From ' Endax gls]. L o v e fathes Tustiles ides being of
“Dex. & hacknoyin mabue, St 0 short (bt | dc\l\n i it would
peDonr Editor,—Aa soveral lthos from diffoent roadsrs mm up «\- ches of space in print. Try ag:
el i print ' Fago of “ie lﬁgm‘ T W% K (Behion. O and Troopr S
b e iebe 700 it B 1o Pabil this e T do'not immiage om0 Tt eotry 1 cami o sou roquent
DB yon noad any proof of \,‘?m Pend M. Buurlcy Kent hns o sorial runnin § e o
f'co sae vt o  oaed an8 susch o a e by ¥ at the prescnt. time. Yon should get a co
e vk 0. Agen
. s, and Weilington, e e mm o i o
S T T e R T S
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B CONTAINS A MAGNIFICENT COMPLETE STORY OF

JIMMY SILVER & CO.,

THE HEROES OF ROOKWOOD, ENTITLED,

“ROOKWOOD’S REVENGE!”

By OWEN CONQUEST.

SEE THAT YOU GET YOUR COPY TO-DAY!

our
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FRIDAY'!

3

. NEW ADDITIONS TO
“THE BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ COMPLETE LIBRARY.

No. 301.
“ON HIS MAJESTY’'S SERVICE.”
A Magnificent Complete Story of Nelson Lee
+ By MAXWELL SCOTT.

No. 302.
“THE MYSTERY OF THE DIAMOND BELT.”

A Stirring Story of Sexton Blake, Detective.

No. 303,
“PETE’S HUN COLONY.”
A Splendid Complete Tale of the Three Famous Comrades.
$ By S. CLARKE HOOK.

ASK ALWAYS FOR “THE BOYS' FRIEND* 3* GOMPLETE LIBRARY.
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th an English

“Cevvelles Soas’ diding’
et var Thes ’.u” —very drhro‘u Fam
“Fes, sir—yes, s son finishedhis poriion, and asse
T S vt he g i plate for % L
A1 fho way to Pari iown with hotsee uncd yith % ore ‘am, n.mw please,” he said.
Ana"icad o Tolk ‘applauding us, they only call us Huns Thy Techa ot
“Kluck, Kluck d the bos. in an
e i o s “y, od tho father” lere
My men can' ;xmn. ‘i iy guns get stuck wwhat it should be—no
luck., Klucl Cho farmers wife ﬂwr«upun turned to the visitor.
ving it the ehuck ““Tixcuse their ignoran she said, “They both think
‘And going ek 1 Bertot i o Red Cross ruck, U diyingt uen. “Sent in' by Bert Naien, Kilmarnook,
Scottand
kile Hun, Litle Hun, where hve son bec pEs
#0h, T've been cls, Acrshuyt, and Maf

MILK 4

o THE COCO;
“Nor. hnn;l Said. Lh.-‘umh‘m, ufter lcuon an the
cow, -wm sseful purpose. doos the' cow sor

“Plaa licd

_THE VALUE OF ymsrw.\m'\u Qe vights Now whiat: .o a0 tmlk forth
SR R iR R e o
One iy T bt el ¥ B o1 i cocoumts St n by W, Coly, Tgbasion, Birming:
o simaming arotnd for & long time, one cried out that ham.
e col e i o o 1.‘.,5” il “death was approach =
T ot ho e of more b T) hone-girl had uxlw-” d
M cther Bowever, it p«s of Mixe berieversnce, . Tho tlcphone-ginl bad marriod wall, and it sopping at
e morain neemuid o ol “Riing o Sho"rang. the
& tm.m an'a pur SE e R B
Wiy didnt s wake mo ap, as sk vou?™ o s
D vl e S e
s it 3 2

Line engaged. Tl g
.

ngry o give bim o thorough
hmnd- ,..m " iiager betwect: themselvos that

JOKES CRACK
et emplosed at an Qldham mill, who is noted
match the other morning o

ey called o tll im abont the wager
<aid ‘one of th
i comno ot cight, becauso
ome at. nint

g \kthmnm 122" asked o smart-Jooking.

miseus, or she won't i fuplicd thee oo , - an opcning 1o
ive o ang Supper i by T Josepl, Aberkllers:cverything. - Look at summer 1t g i o oo
aLsa riversit opens with & spring. Lok at & 1ady's purse—
THE BRUTE! e il i
Collctor: Il cogt sou. sovenandispence for a licenco . Ay e o thats o, Time s, bt win
o i log, mal vauits? ue < sulphor spri tase slopes s
e S evon.andixpetces_indeedt. Wyl that's o A Ridra’tlls mooniight walks: ey rina:
ol m. »...rx topay for ;\»K ops and holday tria:
x e o preads: a
'“m. Sogas (feom within): Ta W e A AR ights: pubber tyros; and
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