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: CHAPTER 1.
The Interrupted Cricket-match,
OM_MERRY'S cheery, good-looking face Wore &
supny smile
e captain of the Shell vas fecling particulasly
contented hat afteraco
Tt was o glorious sun summr afternoon. Never had the
crcket-ground looked to green and vivid, Never uad the
sy ‘o hiue aud siiliog. Tom Merry as fecing
t as o fddle.
e s o atton s Siotors soes ol
o Hous, ate » rally siping gons-

h % bt wnder his
with Lowther
(ew House were

iy
avilion, ¢hatth
and’ Mounes. Figgins & Co. ‘of the
ming down to the grot

Iext W
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Ripping for éricket,” said Tom Merry. “And the
g-m. s simply perfect. . Aud we're going to beat the
e
“Wo arel” agreed Mamners.
“We Is?” asented Moty Lowile
Here ¢ New Fiouoe bounders;”
e Foutie S Wo'se no ll here, Ay
“Ready?” said Figgins, as he came up. * We're going
,wipe up the ground with you chaps his afternoon.”
“Pom a moment.

said Blake of

» he said.

eve has et dufer DAk %, to? ot
A rank hiox e T ey e
““We can begin without him,” remarked  Manners.

grinned
soresily. Thnt pertesh Il seomed to w0 tho bitemen

ednesday:
AND “THE OITV OF FLAME("
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and Figgy naturally decided to bat, Tom Meiry & Co.
into tho Held, and they could not go Jato the

2
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solled intg tho fld, loaring Arthur Augustus D'Arey
waste his eloquence on the desert, air

0 it short mine: So AR Abguernd DIAred of Mook on sac it oo e desert, s was driving at ho
the Fourth was wanted. ericketers could not understand. - But Fo tima
o duifer I said Tom Merry. “Tfo knows the stumps 1o think it out. ~Cricket was the bmportant pasbaess on
are plt(:hed ond were wating.” Tl put in o suixdinte’”  Hand fust. then. :
" said Blake and Horries and Dighy together. Bt Arthur Augustus was not to be denied. He
ose thivee Hinsth Pasenres wibe % shudy-mates followed the Jusiors on the fld, grealy Cacied:
in No. 6, and thoy wanted to give their cium o chtnce. oil, Tom Mewwy, this mateh must, b post-
e s e m Mersy,  poned i i ool s e R
« to cricket. Gussy can go and
2and, he same applie to crikel Tangs et BN e D
N o het s saaa - Nows from the front?” ho saked.
Artiur Augustus D'Arey apy it in o
q\udla:glc, e et S e “\}"eﬂ. 10 other sort of mews matters! Get off th
erry glanced towards him and looked wrs m.y For ‘.‘I’I ‘vofuse to got off the eld] T wepeat =¥
A Eagat kg hateis & saees ot e M il e Timmend S “PIPBM o

House junlor team, and booked to play in the House
ot in fannels.
it his wsnal elegaice, or, rather, more
thar, i usval slegatoer - His

shining boots, hie Flosey” il &
s tied as thongh by tho band of o
s poctant piehiech but did not look:

And there was an orchid in the lapel
oy did mot sy wear & fower
ked as if he might be going toa w amg,
Te did not look as if he were going to &

s, his gleaming

eyeglass—all lool
Tach Tke. umne.
of his jacket.

But certainl
eric
. Jim's cricketers stared at him as he saunteréd
elegantly on the field. Jack Blake looked daggers at
i
“You thumping ass!” said Blake. “What does this
mean?”
“Why haven’t you changed?” roared Tom Merry.
, Tom Moy,  havo just changed. These aze
et my ey claiat,” 0 Dk rey, with dignity.
“You—you've changed nto your Sunday clothes for
nnek't' eleulsted Tom Merry;in great amaseme
v cwicket, deah
“Yow wank ts sviod ot of the maich? Why couldn’t
you say so before, ass? Al serene; L'l play Hammond.
“The fact js,
Never mind. ~Here, Hammond, you're wanted, Get
into your clnbhnr—qmcl'
way don't do anythin’ of the sort, Hammond.”

l'om et
your silly zocker, Gussy?”
“Nncnu! diah boy.
“Th 0 you mean?” demanded the captain of
i Shell WhAHIT e you want me 1o flatten that
topper on your slﬂy heul"'
sh o we
« No thme forl s sopatia. athsed ! Dass ol if you're
going to play !”
decline to buzz off. I—
i e sl
Blako. Study No, ¢ always playsin o
Tog'ra oy ml uot going to
Lam goin’ to play in this mnodz
ay,”
resne
Kn o B Jummd Tom Merry.
hich?” murmured Lowthe
Doty " Tomasked Figginn”
School House

oute", demanded
Houée mateh

F boy, but this
explained  Arthur

ow long are you
bounders going to keep up listening to

“Somebody i of the 81" sl Tom Moir
"ot into your Sasnels, Hammond, No time fo wastel't

in
o ary npt>

Hammond rushed into the field
Morry tgssed {he it fo Talbot ot the sheIF
frst over, Taloa
Asibie Reghivtos B Krey rusbed up {6 Tom Merry. His
aristooratic face was almost crimson with excilement.
‘or the moment he had completely Torgotten the Teposo
ixs ise e sae of Vorh do Vere
“Tom
“Clear off, y
Get off m ﬁzlaw iathend 1" roared Kangaroo of the
e wi

change.

you clear uuV" exclaimed Tom Mersy, pussled
124 exteperated, <1l youwre got anything o tell ue
you can tell us after FR
T wefuse—"
sick him off” aid Tom a1
field closed round 4;

The ur Nngustus Didrey, bub
the swell of St. Jim's

Hiool 1 gronmd hnd. teand bn

wepeat, deah boys, that this is vowy importantt”
he shouted “I insist that this mateh shall be posizauel,
ox 4 vewy important weason, which 1 wil crplsz to

my ears, Lowiliah! T wopeat Stop

u-

Shovia me, Weilly] ‘O you wotiahs! O% gyrumbs
he School House fldsmen were fod-up.

Arthur Augusins on all sides, and

sushed to the pAnhgn and dumped d
Alas! for the natt

'in the grass, gropug wildly for his

evgglase and gasping for breath.

b, cw . scissahs!” Oh, my hat!”
: gnh Stares & Cg, streamed 3.3( into the field, and
eft hiim gasping. They supposed that they were finished

Arghur Kugustus BiArey and his inexplicable

interruptions
But they were mistaken,

CHAPTER 2
ally Great Occasion.
IGGINS. nd Hern-of the ew

C i aged
Bring logse oo
et T2 ¥ B o dnnterlmu:ed

wllgly i

“This match must be postponed ™ . 'Stop 1" He panted,
“Fathedd “Great Scott "
e vewy importait “He's potty!”  *

ts 1 “Collar him” -

Bat L tll you—? Talbot grinned, and held back the ball. mggm and
“ Rorr, at the widets, looked o et
Thomond of the ourth ind already uhéd iuto fhe  angry, Seldomen. closed round & e ngmm

1t Tom Merry & Co. This time Qhey were prepm'ed to lmmlle lm v lesg
i
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gently. Blake and Herries and Dig were as exasperated

st rest. Gusey was their stndy-mate, but ever their
study-mate could ot o interrupt a ericket
match in this extraordinary manner

“Pway easonable, ed Arthur
Augustus. 1 wepeat that Jtis vowy lmpnn t, and you
L bo sowy i yun doraglehie

" Kiek i ot yellnd Kan,

oy allow me o explain ' 10% axtlly important.
rry wave: extited team. The earnest-

Tom o
pess’of m "owell of St. Jim's made an impression on

‘Hold "ox " anid Tom.  #Givo him o miagte to explain.
; hen, you howling idiot, what is
B Ew'ly ien to et Thts uatok wil have-dhe: Ift

Come to the point!
as

roared Tom Merty.
fast as I can, deah bo
on_intewwuptin’

o? X a new boy
com Jim’s " gasped Arthur Augustus
mk«x ot him with » glave Tk thet of tho
fabiod basii
“You shrieking ass!” he exclaimed. *Yow're inter-

upting tho match to tell us that a siew kid is coming
to, 4

s wathah

O, boil him in oil " exclaimed Blake.

nmm.m n ordinawy new boy!” panted A
e R E R e

" An lulumf
“well, something new, We's
nover had 't Tietlan beed befieo it what
does it matter? 's not nteresting enough to inter-

Tupt o House mateh for, you fathend
Weally, Mannahs, at a time when Italy is backin’ us
ZEIx s sy naih sic splendld manmah agoinat those
the mattah as vewy

ImrnrtnnL But cnm.uou
Well, Iot's the' rest, quick; then well bump

a7 15, not @ common o garden chap.
e
i s Mok, ¢ Th can's be] ‘Thing Gr¥s
“w in the Ttalian alphabet,” 2
Db silly s ‘ontarii " said ‘Tom Merry.

utiful pronunciation. Well, what g
mm extrn special abont, the Kid's name bei
of an Ttalian statesman, who is backin’

w the Kiten Jike anythin'. and has v
in Wome, an Agnissh Germany ol along the lne
BT g\ve Jim a jolly good recepion”
Ber v Yo un o sho matens

his mabrh is goin’ to be postponed,” said

Axl,h\l g 'ri tus fi T have had the news fwom
Kilda: e Ttalian kid spenks English, and he is comin’
into the Fourth Form. s pateh was (o a gweat oxtent
the cause of his coulttwy backin’ s \lp e splendidly
against the beastly Huns, My opinion It that it is up
ives, and give him

emendous infiuence

o us to meot Conawin when e o
splen
the Lowah

to gweet him
to nve slweady telophoned for &
motah-car to be at the station, and we are goin’
flags and things.”

Great Scott "

to us, deah boys. This s a special and unique
ion for shoria’ how we ppwm!h\ he uoble conduct

ountry. Italy has mplo to the
wretched, weak kneed aottesle; .na St. Tim's ought to
wecogniss this fact.

y paused.
Ho was v two minds whother to hurl Arthur Augustus
3 compléts wreck; from the crick or Whether
act upon his really excellent
cm.nn”f;"i Saigis oot
Nobody preacut remembered an Ttalian boy at St. Jin's

nExT
WEDNESOAY:
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‘importance. But young Contarini yoe e different

“THE_FOUR CONSPIRATORS|"
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before, and the fact that the now kid was the son of o

great Tralian statesman who had backed up the Al

against the German barbarians re ==

Certainly a hearty grecting from the juniors
graceful

ing in it,” admitted Tom Merry
" “But what about,the House match?”
me it, deah boy.
erry looked at Figgins. The New Hopse junior
skipper nodded-
" ho said.
o athah !
gyectin” Couta
Exed
b pwnvs 4o be tho S
= hearty gweetin’ fwom
_— owiedgment of tho noblo conduct,of Italy
in, blckln up against the Pwussian savages.”

a go!” eaid Tom Merry, makiug up his mind.
Stk Fircn cam & b ol S sctioe:
1 thought you would wealiso "t posish, when Ler
plained i e s

way come in and ch
Ewicket matchos can bp played say. time, but this ot
only chance of wmun e ew k.

i Hear, bhear !

a great sacrifice to abandon the cricket-match
R i junior
crickotors mado up their miads 0 1. They felt that 1
would de s paisktin
‘would naturally feel a littlc lonely and
e L T o e snicy
and nothing was so likely to make hi
and at home as o cordial greting
fellows. On the occasion of @ Houso
new boy would not have been rog

The juniors, too, were curious lnm
they had Jeard about Lim.  Fher had read papers
of his. father, and it w wmetfung o see the son of o
great. statesman. of, a. grea
o the cricketers tranped O tho old, and procosded
to change once more.
Arthur Augustus had to change, too. A littls too late,
o rogretted that o had wot tmparted that important
news to bis isud batirs rhgteey e be WL ETi
But now that he had gained bis point, e could forgive
the dnmngo o i legaat atfixe
deck himself afresh, a proceeding that
occupled. a considerable amoust,of, time, and all {lio rost
of the party were ready rt for Wayland before
Arthur Augustus had finishe
But tho well of St. Jim’s was ready at las
e st e crom o jualoes i e At rokiag
fresh and spick-and span
mo o tho juniors lud
B ir toppers for tho occasion, intend-
ot e e Jock b P e tsome. T woes e
, aaf o gcod any fallims  bside

their bikes out, and some of

tors; eah aens Augl\!l\u

s

, fathead v growlod Tk Dlgke.

foah wé statt, deah b id Arthur

s bound 10" please young

mtawi R s

speaks English. Pway leavo the talkin" to me, and I will
mo womarks to bim in Ttalian.”

us prided himselt upon bis knowledge of

il o ly.

Au 3 matter of fact, his knowledgo was mostly Timited 1o
the Italian expressions tsed in music, sucl o an

prestissimo, adagio and largo, accelerando and colla voce.

ket the new kid wag Iikely to think, if ks was ad-

e in that variety of Italian, was ry.
dm.m o would be very much eurprised.

‘outburst of merriment with which his pros-

Pl greetod only mado the awel of St e amit.
3.

PR 3t LIBRARY.-
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o was quite satisfied with his powers as a linguist, and
Tio meant to show these doubting Thomases what he could
do in that line,
*Oh, pway come on, and don't cackle, deah boys ” ho
eaid. “Marcia!”
il Wit do you smesn by marclah?” demanded
“'rhws Ttalion for march, deah boy,”
Toftil
ok s Monty Lowther. «Soho! Saffronnillo}
Leereamol Bimoctn tomate soupe, and mezo-
oo T Thatis Tt o get 3 move o
4, ha, ha !
“T wegatd you as an ass, Lowtha
: And Arthur Augustus led the way ersllitstook
the road through tho wood to Wa ; AR topper-
pazty, headed by tho swell of St. ‘walked down
Rylcombo for the local trab Sught i, and the
otal rolied away at its sual leisurely paco towards

Junetion.
“By-the by, said Monty Towther blandly, as the train
started, =, & whit img s tho new kid geting to Waslan
0

said D’Avey.

DiArey had qm(e forgotten to méntion that somewiat
important fa
, wathali—{hweo-thirtay fwom London.”
{Throe hirty ” yelled Tom Menry
3 this Logal gets to Wayland ot three-forty "
“Bai Jove, does it
“Good ald G 1 leader !
iaps aro born to command, you know, aad o Jead
other chaps into fixes.”
o Veally Blake, it yon duffuhs hed not wasted so
on {lio owicketgwound, wo could Rave cuught at:
T wegard you Folaba as o’ whelly o

course, tho new kid will be gono before wo get
e o may get a taxi
06, o can alk homs again.
st , Blake?”
Pty misike,” sud Blake. T admi we caght to”
The new kid will pw«bnlﬂy em the locai to
Wylcombe, and in_that
it 17 be goes ina taxi wo i ok Sk
our cab, and scort him

Well
docat ]iﬂ )

oot 1 bogest HAE S Wiy ey o the platform
a6 Wayland o kel ¥

e e
“Weally, Talb
“Dore st Biake. decidedly. I we aaich tho
Ttalian we u Jot Gusey make him —presto,

f tise it we miss him we'll bump. Gubey o
ke plnu'nzm and squash his topper on i head. 168

*ESou uttah ass, T wetuso

s pesd Wi S Tvd

54, 6 i st agasedl et 4 7. nipeed, al o

oy e Augustus D'Arey, who spent thé rest X

tho run to Wayland in o very tneasy frime of mind,

:\:pr«w&l by forebodings of what might happen to. bis
pper.

CHA 'I‘ER =
d AYLAND JONCTION
The espres. fom Londan stopped i the
stati
Handsome 1lad, with an olive complexion
ot v.mt black eyes,” looked of a_first-class
was Giagomo Contarini, the new boy for
to an_elderly, dusky-kinned
Ee same carriage, and spoke to him in
talian. Tbcy ahghted from the train together

There a good assengers from the train,
but the To vo forcignens were conspiouous, among them:
any glan tho handsomé
xuﬂm o sad. 1o ol Taioks ATk, tlsemmplentomag
‘% GEy. Linnagy.—No. 367.
oo Soupamion !
568;

Every b

crossed the platform towards him, and raised hia
olitel

Stgnor Bonelli?” he asked.

The- elderly genueman Teturned his salute,

481 signofe

m

I do not epeak Ttalian,” eaid the fab
e el e iy you speak English—my
anguage—also your pupil, Master Contarini
- “That is the case, sir,” £aid Signor Bonelli, in perfect
Tnglich,

x Contarini did ot speak, but he was lookin
ctmignds gt the fat, fair gentleman,_ Il black eyes

"1 favo boon sent by Dr. Holmes to meet you,” ex-
plained th stranger, T am M. Smith, o' naster ab

6. James’ School -

The Fatian geuuems.n Tooked puzzled for a moment.

instructed to_fake the local train to

Byleniabey wakeo . seseingo wil b6 o walbiag 08 mes
e said.

“True ; but Dr. Holmes has, inetead, sent me here to

meet you, and asked me to wait for you in the station,”
explained M. Smith. Thore has ‘been @ breakdovn
on the local lin

Ah Tsee! Thank you very much: Come, Giacomo!” *
‘ontarini m his tutor followed the fat gentleman

trom he st

utéide, o closed car was in Jaiting, with o goggled
chauffeur ready in his ccat. Smith poliely stood

outeids the station:

Mer
.y had artived firet, There were
the road, but Figgina & Co.

Figgins & Co, naturally, spotted the Ttalian boy and
the elderly Italian gentleman at_once. Italians. were
2ot common in'the market-town, cxcepting the tmerant

i came along with Barrel-organs.
s tho chap ” said er

Gussy's”car, though,” said Figgins.

5 sett o ad ordered @ whacking big car {o take
o seovt s tetart
UHo couldn’t, bo_going ofl in Gusey's car without

atty Womn, “ Besides, thats

up) o ca grimed
Figgins. EOThat fotliind - ltacy s sEnthpd up
ception to his nmial sylo, but 4e o ion't hero o can
do,the biaey for him pose.
e maiesd Wi
<o T entd Eigsine

Leaving their bikes on the kerb, tho three juniors
hurried. diong

y that they were there before he started for
Jim's. How very lucky it was Figgins & Co. did
ot at. that moment ‘guess.

heir_caps very politel
they came up.  Mr. Smith looked a thent very oddly,
and the two Italians paused, sceing that the juniord
Wished to speals to thets,
“Excuse us,” eaid Figgine gracefully. “I take it
that you ate ‘yousg Contarini, tho Talion kid, who's
coming to

sai

0id Figgins, mistaking the sjeaning o ot

the St Fyse Tron e’ peaieions. ¥ el
to'St. Timr's, and weve Diked over to meet ou

What does that mean, Kerr?”
Contarini laughe £

“But I epeak English,” he exolaimed, in a musical
oise. 1 hean, thank  you g0 much o very
come and me Siguor Bonell, theeo are
it

ég.m ‘Bonell executed & graceful bow.

hg Bovy FaiEno T “IHE PR POPULAR”  _ooHUCKLER >
THERGYY THLAD,. U MAGKET . STAR SO SOE t, AR oms: 10

‘Friday.
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| The big car jarred to a halt.
up

Tom Merrywas the first
dazed 54

in'the ferns, *AFe yo

to spring out,and

h to the dusky lad who
o et Cclatmed Tom, | (s Olaptey )

Mi Smlis face ¥hd o sty
a gt of tellows coming to mest vou
Contart ined Figgins. “A lot on bikes, and a
Tot more on o T2 Tooel trels it Yt Raswh some I geb
We've got in frst, you see, \WWe're jolly glad fo e you.
ou told me, Kerr

Wee—vee—vee—what was tha t
& Yiva Ttlla1” grinned Ker
s S r
o st your B
S ditwe, Sou’

“ You see,
, and e 85ty g1ad o welegme
e 30 welcori 4 e lowers that

excln.izﬂe{'l Contarind,
hukmg repeption nnmged
it fags nnd m.m," caid Figg ussy

ppose You wouldu't care 1o wals

e dusky

it u
LR oo gt get

WEDNESDAY

““THE:-FOUR GONSPIRATORS!”

1 should be very pleased, bug Mr. Smith must s
L Figghe o M. Smith, That fat s
s very peculiar indeed. udden_arrival
& m St. Jim’s juniors seemed to have iaken him quite

1 think we—woe had better go!” exolaimed Mr.
s'mh hurriedly.
won’

bomany minutes, sie.” said Tiggin, looking

:unomly at Mr. Smith. *The local from Rylcombe is
just d
"% 7he Tocal train I” exclaimed Contarini.

Jen; it's ignalled already. You can sey from hero.”

4 Babthere 15 a brealkdown on th lin

hi he first T've heard

That’s all 1 . You can eco thet the tmmbsxguﬁled
5o there can’t

Bt Mr. Smith ha just tol told
“It’s o mistake, Mr. s.mm." ma Figeion
A LIBRARY.

Jnsent Hew, Lo o a
i Morry & Co. ’Ly mﬁnﬁ e ot

! Thero
No. 381,

a
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*t any breakdown. Here —Figgins called to a porter
i the station vestibulo— has there beén any breakdown
on, the Tine from Rylcombe:

“There you are,” said Fi
Doty fapid, mquumw glanes 2t M Bt
ing his fat lip hard. He was
qvxﬂent)v Sty dscomtari wh ke voss 5% done, 2t

e exchanged o nlpld  glance.with the chaufleur,” Tho
engine was throbbin

ic: G guot ldmans. s) Somith, has told s that
Dr. Holues .m hirh to meet us here, be ccanie thero ¥as
a bre: o Tine,” said Contar

Flggnm & Co. looked astonished.
e js o master at your. echool” added Contarin.
“ vnm Y yelled Figgins,

master at owr_school * cjaculated Kerr, “He's
nochmg of the Sort: Tve never seen him before.”
uor Bonell started:
io mio! But the signore said—"
“Look here, Mr. Smith, what's this little game?”
exciniied, Figging, withowt ceremony.  «What do you
mean by telling Contarini tha x

w're folly well nothing of the .mi
“It is o nmk”’ 5aid Contrini quictly. "My fath
warned me—
The Ttalian ]\mmr broke
The action' of Me. Smith. stu!led the New
juniors. He made a sudden spring, b é
ontum\ oF hurled e
e cat, and crashed on the floo utle-
an leaped in after him and slammed the door. Ixu nt]
o car was 1n mohion:
Taken uerly by evcpcie, Figgine & Co stood dased.

Houo

“What tho Yhunder. Tiggins
Signor Bonelli gave a yell.
op him ! Stop ther! Fermate! Fermate!”
Brandishing bis fists wildly in the air, the Italian
gentleman rushed after the car, which was daghing away
Teckless epe exe was a good deal of trafic

rushed after the

ed car was dashing away down the High Stxect,
Signor Banelli gave a shrie

“Holice) Help! They have ludnappcd him! Help!”
“Kidnapped him I stuttered T

ing of feet in the station vestibule.,
S Tom Merry & Co. were pour:
They arrived upon a seeno of
Wild excitement,

CHAPTER 4,
A Hot Chase. =
TGGINS, deali boy—

e ou seen ch« Ttalian chn ? The express
7 in the stati P 2

Been :nythlng of him?
ol ny rained questions on Figgins

for breath.

s been kidnapped P’

hap—T aean {his Ttalian

gnl

ntleman—camo

it bioes & ooy elling Limsel? Smich, and a mastor
t Kb, Jim's, o eee axpiataed ins
hurriedly,  ~When we. chipped in {he yillain

Contars cd off with him.  They've

ntarini into a car and ru
9cae pelting up tho Figh Stect, 1 cxes ke it ut

G Koot

Signor Bonelli was wringing his hands.

“11 povero ragazso! They have kidnapped him.

“Who have kidnapped him?” yelled Tom Merry,
eising the cignor by tho arm and shaking Dim in
exci

=1 wd ot

manat” ”ejac\\!xted Arthur Augustus, who

Ger
lmew What fedesd
w G T,

oun uun-mu
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“8i, s, o, si! Somo tedeschi! They are Gexmans, aud
they | hm  Eidnapped my pupil * walled tho e

o oy 1
¢ Juniors were uttely amased. The sudden dramatio
]n}rpemng ook their bréat
Scottish brain
uation at o bikes—quick 1%
b O tor B hxkci They juny
T ‘the direction tho car

ad

taken, riding at a reckless

pee
“Bii Tove: Tils takes (he cakol” stuttered Arthur
Augustue D'drey,
Merry gripped him by the shoulder,
“lau ordered a car to be here, Gusey?
“Yaas.”
“Where Js it?”
thur Augmu. looked roynd, through his eyeglass.
r was in waiting near the station, with tho
en.ui\., tonding Tesde” i€ Ho.tonched bt sa
ey

i
ke ke, ‘Tumblo in, deah Vo
The chauffeur started the engine at once.

¥ou sav, what “Tappencar” panted Ton Merry.

We'xo got to get after that scoundrel and nail him:
Hor R #%id who was coming to ous schoo
You undz!itand
es, 6ir.”
An excited crowd had gathered round. Siguor Bonelli
mtb wild gestures, was upmmng ‘matters 1o o police-
e_juniors did nof for_anyexplanation:
They mmhled jnto tho o R cnaho nged
is sent buszed ahar,
cled Arthur Augustue
as not

chauffeur at
e juniors ghmﬂ from. the car wmdo's, pl.nmlg vut,h

exciternent, The car sped down the High Stre

in 2 fow minutes was in the

* Well, this takes the bun,” said Talbot. There seems

to. !)s no doubt bo\l( it; the kid has been kidnapped.”

Yaan, w

e
“ Weally,
kind.”

droma.” sjsculafed Wonty Lovther,
along, Gussyi -
oeit, T Reveh Sopaies aSgehia’ of the

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“This s not a time for wottin’, Lowthah. That kid
may bo in dangah, if they are weally Germans who have
callahed him. I would mot twust a stway dog in the
ks o  Gooi

i, But what e doves e they done it for?” said Tom

 in amagzement, “It's
Vead Bt vt st .nm 5 m If
Diggins hadn't happencd ‘the _kpot, Contarini
Uive £0he. o il b sl aeh mpasting
anything.
They miy murdah him, bai Jove
T Hiors s s By cysint”

1 with three riders who were slogging
ey at @ desperate speed o the white, dusty road. Tom
Merry shoute e,

TS ebted Ghems, Mgy

Figgins panted back. s

they’re keeping right on. Tt’s a brown taxi, with
a drwex Ja fouuies. Yo can iy boa it Uk ar.

ng m drew level

Bk, W
Taeat Brant onytearing the dusty cyclista fox bebind.

Arthur Augustus gave o chirrup of satisfactio
e e can casily beaba

We'll wun them down like an;
Jully Iucky the car was hero,” said Manners.

WO Gusey off that bumping,” grinned Blake,

THE PENNY.00PULAR,
Every Fri
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“Eveiy Wednesday,

had this idea of giving young
b ik

“Why, i we hadn’t
Contatini o reception, those willsins woul
him off as casy as falling off a fon

 ecidents il ‘happen,” said Lowth has

Jad a good iden for once,” But . how

was that Gussy didn’t opeat b ot i
g.mmuy does.’

Aty

“There’s the taxi!” shouted Talbot.

A etk 1 e crowded dar,
his keen eyes o o long road winding ahead liks
o xibbon of 'wme Through the groen countryside.

Far ahoad, on the white road, the brown taxi could be

he glen'_es.t Ayecd it was capubl: of.

o S

et hor wip, Wablnson 1" shricked Arthar Augustus,

in great mmmn
“ Hure

“Tho brow taxt oS muking Baepirat sris, But the
big, freen car cumo on faster and fuster

% faining hand over fst " sak
Merry pushed back ms cum
roady for a serap,” hey're Germans,
u.ey'n Fot 1t proty St for ﬂus g they may show

‘om
“ Gt

eyt gt it in the neck, whether they show fight or
not,” said Bl
“Yags, ek 1. They st S wobden spisvol
Tnow.
“Some of those nice, harmless naturalised Germans who
Too tio evusiegiah 1 3 belooged to them,” grintied

g ’l'ho uttah wottabs”
e were ten juniors crammed . the car, and they

13 b oF umr  abilty to handlo tho ey whon

The possibilily that

ey onco came to close quarters.
o kiduappers mghc o i rmed and desperste made %o
differance. to o e to rescue their

hoy
secolfellom, and They d

o ot Toct s The' bg
e o A AR H stroggied dmpecaiiny

CHAPTER 5.
d from the Hy

T3y AL Jove!
‘i big ar was drawing cloe sow

air face, pale now with rage aud

gaxity, was Locking back Team tho wiador of the brown

2 ras the tace of $he man who hud called himsslt M.
Smith, a mastar fro imo—the rascally Kiduapper
Whoso'cunning plot the ;umm owing to
that excellent idea of “Arthur Augustus Do

i it could not,

oe
%
g
3
g-a
§m
1
£
B

o magad withont &

e et a2 bihemas of il o5l s an thé ok
tells s, gang aft agloy, and the schemo of Mr. Smith
had *ganged agley " with a vengeance!

Tnstnd of careying of (g Telian sehoolboy and kls
tutor, and vanishing em without leaving a trace

ehind, m hﬂnnppzt ad anly barely suceeeded
ontarini; an s running a
Tace with the resoners close behini
feelings at that moment could mot have been

enviable.
Mho juniors, standing up in the big, open car bebind,
shook their fists at the Gorman; f
isbtatls wao- kbl s Tl et o (rimomebiy
British name of Smith.
“The disgustin’ wottah ! exclaimed Arthur Augustus.
1 shall know that wotten chivvy again! The beast looks

NexT
WEDNESDAY:
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like a German too! T dare say his weal name i
Schmidt.© Some natuwalised beast, you know, ot he would
ot be allowed to go wound loose in. this mann:
of the wottaks gob natuwalised all woady for the war, 5o
that mn could stay fwee and spy on us.

Boi Talbot.

iy mr

m the window of the taxi
automatic pistol

A han arm cam
ad, and tho hand hod o mqs The
in the car; but Arthur

uiors bobbed down instinctive
‘Augustus rose again at or
5 down, yor am * said Blake -
D’Arcy shook his head.
“Wobinson cannot bob down, deah boy,
goin’ f0 bob down. T am ot goin o take e s
tho chauftour is exposed.
And Arthur Augustus stood firm.
rack |
The kidnapper was evidently desperate. He was fird
leso in the hope of hitting
g from the window of a tax
aver 8 zough road at {op speed was not cas
whisied a dozen yards from the groen car
ullour drose o steadi a5 5 man who
Had served bis tumn 1o the ot cola s i Tad
aged leg. He had faced the hail
of bulleks in Phaadors, wol tat Gerrints Sataneits Tl
ot frighten him.
“Keep on, Wobinson,” said Arthur - Augustus, withous
tremor, “we aro all wiunin’ the samo wis
Tho ch.“«m Bt vty byl e ook ou,. s drew
the car to_tho side of the road, 5o that the German at

e taxi window Tonger s minute later
the rascal was leaning from the opposite window of the
taxi, Bub the chauffeur’s eyes were open, and he swerved

Th jinlrs were il on et feuow: They Loy that

4h £ they vkl gt vt * Yot
heie driver faced oy were oo
excite their oyos off lh:lz quarry.  The browa

Tastaaricnty twouty aoda wiad)
m Merry gritted his tooth hard.

o real troublo when wo run the beast down,”
bt wo'll show him that we don'® care for his

Il smash him " said Blake, between his teeth.
Crasht

glass window at the back of the taxi was
i Dot eud s hmacant satil et v,
But the big car ushed lovel now, and again. the Gormas
was too late.

So 1 s lad passed only o Tumbering market:
cart on fhe lon;(, lonely stretcl of 7oad: w thero
o ead, and_another car

R i o kG e 1t send. 1
i jusimod on 1 Erakes sad halted.

oad was blocked now.

There vas ;nmmmg ‘of brakes on the taxi, and it

stoppod, whirting. Tho juniors shot shen
ok ont, Wobinson | He’s turning !” shrieked D’Aroy.
 Robinson was looking out. The big_green car

eested 4hd Tomie. Thate bua harely Toons i the oed
to tum without basking, but Robineon var
ariver. The taxi Siing back the way 1t had come.

B worl't get throuﬁh Wayland,” said Talbot.
< He's running into the hnnds of the police,” said Tom

S s ok the .mmm of the kidnapper to drivo
Dack to Wayland. That meant immediato capturs
"The door ofthe biown faxi suddenly opsned, and
forthy and. rollad 1n o bed of fornt

jarred to a hall
oo My o S o Fprmg gt and e R
dusky lad who wes sitting v in the ferns
The Ttalian lad blin] him.
The Lihasgoce, Tosbeins nm Te could not suoceed in
5 Gt LARART. .
lets School Tal
ARBTN mmmu" or

& NagriBiomns How Lo,
¥om Merey & Co,
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s attempt to carty off his vieti, had flang him out of
—earrsty - nougi—that- tho

p‘umhexs < would eto o g iors were
anxious to see whgum- Hhe tall had injurea him, and o
succow Capturing the iduappers was » matter of

sesondar ey
ervy helped the Italian boy to his feet.
Cmntnm'\ was shaken and bruised, but not otherwiso
d of ferng had broken i fall
Contarini pulled mmself together,
“No. Onl
#Good

Wescied, bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Augistus.
“Congwats, deah boy
“Hurrak 1"

The juniors_gathered_ gleefully round_the rescned
Ttaliar, They had saved him, though the kidnapy

esear
Jump intg_the e S e e

ugustue in’ to wun down those German
villains.”
 Jou ad bifter loaws {hat-to the poline sesio! aid
Contarini, edesco is
Wats

e Ttalian laughed—a soft, pleasant langh that the
i\lmoxs ke
“You belong to iny school#” he asked.
“Yaas, wathah !
e Were coming to meet you at the station,” said
“ Figgins fold us those villains had bagged
you, and we came after them
razie! Yo 07 caid the Tializn
Bt you st nobrus
Tet. those- raseals go; the
police willdeal
‘Wan them own while we have the chance,”
!md ‘Arthur Augustus,
" But your headmaster-—what would he say”

“He would lick us, I suppose Tom Merrs,
Toughing. * A1l the s, we feel inclied to Jay those
xotters by the hecls i wo Gakdo it But if you'd rather

get on to the 1
a Tt

the brown tasi

nding still—empty. The two

bandoned it, and fled across country on foot,
The pursuit was evidently at an end.

“They've mPamhd et P o i ke

" said Tom 8 the junigrs looked into the

abandoned tax em down

. But we've ‘oot ontariah 5o that'e o et

o resners agreed that, that s the- chief thing.
With the rescued Italian junior in their midst, they drove
picking up. Figgins & Co. on the wa:
ery was told, and the resen ucd
ok alptor oo Bongll, desoited by
the kidnappiag of his pupl, had slrendy gone
e ,\m.m"nad ‘oot Heme oy Eoke o e

SEE
E

APTER 6.
The Arrival of Jackeymo.

G BEAT Seott 5

ipping 1"
a5  crowd in the quudranwk at St, Jini's.
xcited discussion was goin The arrival of Sigaor
Cansod excitement

 was euch o dramatic happening
4hat the whole school was thrilled by it.
What, tarini—who  the kidnappers

"'nlllnv rRisND, «THE MaGHET,”
Every Monday,

“THE BOYS' FRITHI
Very Monday. 9d, COMPLETE LIGNARY,

were—what they were going to do with him?

questions were excitedl ssed by all the St. Jim

felows; Trom the captaun of the sohvol o the smallest
ag.

Ten camo tho arvival in etate of Arthur Augustus &
Co, in the gree:
"The car canme in at the.gates and glided up tho.drive
towards the School House. It was simply crammed with
t was ascoxled by 8 myrisd of oycliss. Flagy
floated from every part nd Trench
R A e R o the breeze.
Never had so guily decorated a car been seen in the old
quad
ong the crammed juniors in the ca
i st hose black ejes were gleaming with
excitement and pleasure
The St. Jims fdlows '@id not need telling. who it vas.
“The new kid,” Kidare, the captain of 5t
Jim's.” “That must be, the new kid after a
& Contarini, iy Savet said Cutts of the P,

From the car camo fiery blasts on Bluko's mouth-
Whether Blake was playing “Tj 2
“Conquering Hero ” wae @ doubtf
it uus e was playing it most empliaticlly.
ing,rowd surtounded the car, Waving (heie
Tt Ry Sty vorah B S okl

return,
It all wight, desh boys.

Bl

1 Werve ot Bim awey from the Gefman wottabs!”

We've wescued him !

B h)yv heoray

Thun ang through tho old quadrengle,
T beeoths o git D Holuea to.the doorwar of
tho Sehool -House. - came the worried and
auxious signor.

*Bless my soul! Whatever docs this mean?” ejaculated
o in amazement at the beflagged car and
i cheering juniors.

melli gave a yell.

o!” repeated Wally D'Arcy of the Third
hat does jackeymo mean in Italian, you

sk e, said Curly Gibeon. “P'r'aps it
Itn|En o  hooray” ~
Siguior Bonlli rushed out to the car as it halted on
the drive. ]
“Giacomo! Giacomo!
Contarini grinned.
Tho elderly gentleman almost dragged him from the
car aud ombraced bim, shedding fears of oy over Lis
pup

Caro Giacomo!”

acomo! Giacomo! Como son felico!”
o )

“Jackeymo nust be the chap's name,” eaid
sagely.  Queer names theso forcign chaps have. T
call him
Blake—what—what does this mean?”

“Te—is that Contarini?”

Yaas, wathah, sir

“T—1 ‘understood from My, Bonel that the Loy bad

been kidnapped—that. ermans
Dt o

e wesoned b
"‘Uudnh The ﬁfﬁh i s Tty is now o
ayin’ up o splendidly, we organiaed o
or”Contivini, s 2o v bappened (o
zot him away fwom the wottabs. ons
Csrthur Augustus Tofsly, et 4 wae w0
Topetn Form, sir”

= wnn ?rioe the Shell?” demanded Lowther.

e s raseek beos B e Head.
1 ek e s
g them down, and 1 bope tlia wil bo o leson to the
“wetawy, sir, not to let filthy Huns wun awound

loose any more”
“Ahem! You boys have done well,” said the Head.

S, P

= peone poruLs,




Every Wednesday,

T am glad you have come {6 no ham, You seem to
Are satod vory-promatly aud bravely. Contarisi, T am
more than see you hers safo and sound.
Come in i S
ravo, Jackeymot chorused the juniors, as {he
Ltalian follomed tho Head into the houwse, vith Mr.

r Augustus D'Arey, standin
g"‘/en to o fow words "

o ke o place 1 desal to
point St tht Contawinis fwont mami s Oiscuma, ks
—and Jackeymo is a vowy incowwect pwontincia-
the ‘second_place—don’t shove me like that,
T lave o few wemarks to make lemen,
hat the gweat Ttalian nation is backin’ us
u.m " against the Pwussian wascals.

Th;»r: e some of you, wathah igorant ehaps’——
Rl

“ Wathah ignowant chaps, who have chief,
Htaly with ice-cwoam aad buwwelorgans.
endeavah to wealise that Italy is 2 gweat countwy, and a
gweat uation: Th histowy ‘of Eagland is not 6o lon
as the histowy of Italy, which gocs back vewy muc
furthah—

Rather tough on tho chaps in their
remarked Lowther. «We get enou
Wate! Tou have all heard of %nmm Commni "
iy Trve heard that name,” “Now, where
e

associated
You should

story classe.”
her

e was & geat Ltalin,” resumed. Arthur Augastue.

Mo came to England once, as you will wememiah,” He
Bat sow 311 Ttalians ae wiends.

For two thowand yabs England and Taly vaye been o

fojendly terms, and. that is a vewy long time

as Before T came to SE. Jim's,” said Lowther

“\uu uttah ass! Gentlemen, Bwitain and Ttaly have
n fwiends for two thoussnd yahs, and now they are
Allxes, Sightin’ shouldah to shouldah to save Euwopean
gailasiar txo e i
Contayi s gue
Tielped m bwmr’ his
exampla to the in’ on the
Toncer T peowanis Soal i e dirty Huns
have twied 10 Kidnap him, amea s pou that the
howwid Huns mey ave auothab twy ot him, 1 wih {o
[oint out that while young St i he
ndah the puotection of us.

Hicar, hear !

d Wwo are weady to wally wound him as one man,
o Jook aftah him. Gentlemen, what,is your reply?”

“Veave Thalyer chirruped Fi
- Gentlemen, T cal for a ek har Ttaly, and anothal
for young Con

mted Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,
talinn flog Tound his head.
 Caxoooooh " yelled Blake, ss # Dihreyte fag caught him
on the hack of Hhe hen "Oh, you aas. Do
Yoy want to brain
“Ha, ha, ha
“You-ow
the leg, and jr
e dlsqppeurzd o e
The celebration was per.

mmd D'Arey, a5 somebody seized him by
the 0! Wow!"

CHAPTER
ymo of the Fourih.

1C0MO CONTARINL S —more ensily aud familiarly
alluded fo as * Jackeymo "—took his place in the
Fou ai St. Jim's. The dramatic events
which had attended his arrival at the school made him 1
abjeot of general intercat, apart from tho fact that- ho
g Talian, and tht tiore was uo other Lnlian fuaior

in i i ot e ntly o
. but nobody there remembered i Ttallu baving

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.
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He was liked at once. His

‘mado. o ‘good impression upon Jim
fellows, and they were propared i m;
mast of him. The fact- that r was an

ing up Ttaly by
war agalnt” Prusian
seragscr safueulymiae ik 6

Ther was no danger of the new ! frelga fusior fosling

lost lonel; e had hosts of friends at
the start. ol House, much k
the satisf " Arcy. lor,
Anhur i ‘Sapisatly ehoeteeds it wonld he pliasat
5 Eist- fo hav, o somebody to talk to in his‘own language

e U A prepared to taik
Lalian to him.
ackeymo hind to give u full account of himself in the

in the framkest way. The nt(empt, o kidusp I ay-
reat a surprise to I o the
ity e i

"% Bt what did the rotters want you for?”
aske
Giacomo smiled,
“To make me a prisoner, and then to influence my
u, nd my father would, bo iu

Tom Merry

G n..; my e havekid to get you out of England,’
said
Cm\tunm nodded.

o1 suppose they have some vay.
diffoult, T think. You Eaghioh ¥
your enémies.  You have muny ‘thousands of

n your country, and it they are naburalised they may

ing they please

1t would not bo
with
s freo

emsel, tndes

And suppose they had
what would *have

junior shrugzed his shoulders.
ermany ot ‘death,” » he replicd.
They may fry again,” suid B

very likely.
e u'tz. mgn said Mammers. “The police are

e 50, suid Tom Morry. *Wo may get news in
Vi uihiie st the rotters s have been taken. Anyway,

\Ve re, 1l goin” to look aftal him.
rthur Augustus in Italian.

And Jackeymo grioned
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy wore a very thoughtful look
when tho chims of Study No. 6 grere in that famous

" he -.x’ﬁ suddenly.
it Is it mow > grunted Blako:

ut suppose we ask the Housemastah to put
him i heah? It would be only e wight g

and Herries and Digby made that reply with
great unlmmlty Arthur Augustus turned his cyeglass
upon them sev
\Veally, deah boys, considewin’ the wippia® way Ttaly
is playin’ u
ear chap, it won'

benefit Taly for us to bo
Srrat

bccn aL the old school. out ol' our study, ’h:mé BILl( . ’K'here“l:n 't
® G Lisian.
wedi@ihav,  “THE FOUR CONSPIRATORS "~ A Msmimsiiuiions, Sizeis Sleshas o
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room for five. T like Jackeymo no end, but five is too
mg an grder 152 s sty B, 1t wonkd bocSouh

Fow would it be/wuf on himi

B
Arthur A E;ls
e, ought o come heal, beosuse T can

“Xow, ook eal, deah boys
1 Beuds N 3s atred & all new kidsy said
o Werll chum up with him 5o end
E‘hshmm Sty o b

Lwegard youss an inhoupieable beast, Blake

 in pwopah feelin’,”
v

H
4 And mptwiotior* !
4 Bravo

Ao Aug\uﬁ\ls walked out, with: his noble nose jn
tho air, eavin ums chuckling.  Blake and Herrios
i were willing fo do anyihing for Jackeymo
excopting fo the extent of haviag ive in tho study: Thay

estowed in tho next study

ith Korzuigh oud Rel

Fihur Augustus dropped into that apart-
He found Reilly and Kerrush. there, ploying

D my lakes fonnl the sivdy with 4 ediomliat 3
st  frstolass onder.
wallpaper, and_in-
ol sishe o ik did aot mpé‘i{? ‘inopaint,
Arfhur Augustus shook his ead ser
o sui;poso Yo chraps kiiow that Contarint is comin’ in
Teah?” arked.
"< Jine, me've been told go,” said Reilly
“T twust yc vy weicome?”
“Kissed him on both cheeks,” shid Kerruish hnumororsly.

Kerruish, rather
“Nothing wrong with it said Reilly, “excepting tha
cre’s a sily ass in it at pres
Y i woa . e walrapel efer dis-
apahed malls myself, but el Eah wight a¢ eae b
e to look wospecta
R i o ensd Bailly:
“And the paiut is vewy soiled and stained.”
el what about it asked Teily, pusald.  Taia’s
2 custon fo repaint a study when & new kid con

pecial now kid. T supp
you chaps kaow that the Tiations are  vewy arietio
aco?

xo they?” yawned Korruich. “All 1 know is that T
can't play dominoes whilo Jou're gasein
T wefuse to have my womarks i as
ing, sh, talians are vewy artistic, and
fhat howid ¥ pwtuu on the wall there, £'winstance, would
Bave a very bad ef

Siogeash; il
s celsbrated coat, and

s right a
ould be. Kerruish had brought that Bistes back vich
ol

oW on
ohe!

(< Bai Jovo, it would bightan up the whole howison, it
you put it out of doors,” snid Arthur Augusi =y
ocommend urnin that picture, and gettin: tho studay
nice and tiday

Reilly and Kerruish
Augustng’ oitiism on
est. intent

exchanged glances,  Arthur
hei study, though mad with the
ions, somehow did nof please them. The
not say any more. They picked up the ,mkcx wad Lok
respectively, and startod for Arthur Ang
ey TR T
e R TR R e e
noble i, She s o e tonge upon his handséme

oft v
S asses—yawooh !
yoop—gwooo P

Arthur Augustus leaped out of the siudy.—the poker
and the fongs wero not to_bo argued with at closo

cilly slammed the door after

Beilly wag frowning.
Sackeymo io all xight,” ho remapked. ”

turns up his noso at our study, he'will get o ot om0

“You'bet " ag nngd Kerruish.

Asthur Augustuse wellmeant n].\xppmg in had pus
denizens of No. b a littlo “ edge-wise. cmmm
gasne fn o lile Inter, the 1un‘i’ua o i st grim]
The Ttalian lad emiled a

grim Iook of the t funwn surprised him o Jitls,
ad been very friendly the last time ho ha

1 was only euggestin'—

o ok hore, Jackeymo ” said Reilly,
yio looked astonjshed.
“So«.lduhtta? Sion s

sce, sco|” ropoated Kerruish.
ek oo 00 wens ‘your see, see,
“This as you say, yes, yos, yes.”
Oh, good "

“Rofi. what tho

“Yon don’t want; the wholo show altered to auit Jour
taste—what?" asked Teilly, his brow clearing.
Naw, naw, tiaw !”

“T suppose naw, naw, naw, means
Kerruish. And Jackeymo grinnied and n

“Now, what do you think of that pict
Reilly impressively, pointing to the l'amous o

Jackeymo looked st the pisture If it gave By
infegaal gatns, o consesled s Jaelinge very wel,

O Eitno hs ohalained catrmesisal s,

“Bell—which?”

n0?” said

10, o,
odde ]

» nxked

may that fappen to mesn?” ho asked.
Most beautiful

, good ! Sure, it's a broth av a bay yo are” exid
L e more sinsé in. your littlo
finger than Gussy has in a11%F bim,

“Shows you know something mhanc pictures,” eaid
Herruish, with a friendly nod. “I gave ninepence for
that pioturo, and there’s nino colours in it.  That’s at

Jato of & penny each for tho colours.”

Buon mereato! That was what you,called a cheap, &
Jandeome bargain,” said Juckny “Fortunato!
Ttaly we have o many splendid plt(ur&s—l’llphnp!
Mickael Angelo, Palo Veronese—but Hothin that]

Nothin

o funions loked raher hand at Jackeymo: but

152 i faos s gorious and earnost. T4 was impos:

bl to exapect that bo was pulling ther leg. From thap

ment the dwellers in Study No. 5 were on the best of
erms.

s,
Bim from tho Tolo of Man afte o bis ng and ho X 5
was very proud of it. ut, it up on ﬂlc wall Jackeymo's First Fight.
Rimaelt wilh a liberal allowance of nails and tae « AGor
7ia's tho matler Vith {hab poturet” demanded Merry looked round quickly as he heard
that xemark, uttered in  ver, disdaintul fone.
“Luok st he colouss, des boy: Tt was'the day following the arrival of Jackeymo at St.
e it i Kereily  Jin Lommone e bt 23 o had come out
“and ovéry one of thom is abgut aa bright w8 possile”  nte tho guadrangle, with Arihur Augusius D' Ay, v
ok \mgmens up the siudy,” said Reilly. was talking Italian to him. ~Whether it was D'Ai
it Lionany.—
“ 3 oo s FRIZUD™  WTHE PENNY POPULAR,” _“OHUOKLES,
R " e g SRS, T S P
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Malian, or merely good-hunour, Jackeymo.wag smiling &
good

lean-faced junior, with lanky and bony limbs, was
lounging in way of the School Hoise, with his
hands in his pockets.
American junior.

peculiar prejudices of the great
Ilepublm, chifly 2 Hatred for - miggers.” e[S iika
all the Latin races, whom he called * d:

i Contarini might be the gon of o grm( states-
f d been great and

o i et mn the hunting.
frounds of copper-skiimed suvagea; bub i the eyos of
uck Finn he o, and T had his own opimion
about dagoes. . And he was m slow to express his
opinion. ~ Ho nover was,  He " guesaed” and * ealon.

s;
2
2
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lated " that his opinion was as good a8 anybady els’s, it
wot a little be

Sl TR caught Tom Merey's
eyo turng wrathfully upon him—

. Hallo!” Whst are you burbling o
Men
" Finn gave a snort. 5
T guess it riles me,” he said.
“What riles yc
“The fuss you make of that darmed dago,” said

‘em to work on the
We look on ‘em as

Finn, “In Amurrica, s s
railways; they're useful for that.
mg degrco better than Higeems—_ouly aus degree.”

e matter wit
O o ke e eV S B
“You make me more than tired,” said Tom.
give you a word of advice. Y i

eas are your
own affair; but if you arent civil to Jackeymo, you'll
geb it in the neck! *That's a tip!”
TFinn gave another suort,
Tae Gex Lisaazr.—No. 367,
Magnificent New, Long, Complete School Tai
e terey & coe By ARV SChoRbmate o
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~Catoh me wasting_civilit,
dum(\ll\y, e 1

it o e yery loudly, and the Italin jun
Tho vis S otimees iand. evoty wand OFEs ol

on a dago!”
was thinking of gwmg iy

"Hg looked round, his olive clecks flushing and a gleam
soming into bLis black eyes. Arthur Augustus turned his
,yggpm upon Finn with  ithering look.
e cad— bega 5
--1 L e my
1 tzllhyon it gets m;

Ob, éolne oﬂ‘;
opinion about a dago if I 1;
mad up to e 3 dago St e tie
Tina was ovidently in it indignation,
Comtovint oamacap the o
i You are speaking of ne he asked,

wm. hm called me—what?”

vohy do you apply that name to me?”

“Weeall 4ll your sort, dagoes in e caid Finn
coolly. “1 guess I belevo in keeping dagoes in their
pla 4

Sma

“Bai Joye!

Jover”
" Gooawhis* ojaoulated Buck Tinn, gs the dusky hand
£ the Ttalian Junior cumo across Dis face with a crack
hke a pmtnlnh
“Bo jolly well right ™ exclaimed Tom Merry
“Why carll you Keep 8 civil tongue in your silly head?”
Contarini stood looking at the American junior with
very handsome, with his fluhed
T atcac itk e hxg, bcny youth
(mm tlm 2 m.ld nd wo
Why, Tl i ’ xo
e B hnt Tom Mmy canght
him hy o shouldor and syung him buck
“Hands oft ! Jackeymo isn’t big enough for you’ b
said, “If you want @ row, I'm at your sesvied
2 Legg

him come on, amico,” said Contarini. ‘“I have
struck bim, and bo has a right, Let him come on!”.
“ Leggo; or I'll smash you, too?” howled Finn.
“Go il aid Tom.
come,” said Con
oS kockie homs”said Tom uneasily. “Tes
ig for you. Mldes, we won't let the cad rag you.”

oy T said D*Axcy to Jackoymo.
e gym with his long strides,
and Contarind folloms et S Augustas and Tom
Merry. The latter two were looking wor
Italign was 2o match physicaly for the big, “bony Fian,
and they did not want to s They wanted
make things ery agrs lgnelble for the Tialian umior in
his first day: were very much
Snclined to tako the nggresswe Finn by the seruf of the
nesk snd frop s-march him round h ¢

i, spread
3ot Jelloms folonea. thom ot

towled Finn.

havethem whether you want them
Tom Merry ;- “and if there’s any of your rot
owll get soragged. Wo'xe ) olly near fed up with you

Tbt'y

= i Jooked curiously at the boxing-gloves.
-m evidently new o b

“hercher” ho nsked, " For what?”
“Put ’em on your paws,” said bl
“Ah, T understand. La hoxe,” said Jackeym
“Yes, la boxe,” grinned Blake. “We don't want to
sce your good-looking chiviy wrecked. for Fina's:

chivvy, mothing could make it logk much m 3
wre i ally. We don't allow Sghting wit
Jnuckles.” ¥ gor
Tar Gex Liss
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the

auTin sove.

Nover,” anid Lowiher. “Abem| Hondiy over
“T am not, used to d 1 have mever worn

these ﬁhmgﬂ L et Contartets Bt i ¢ 1o e Fulon, T
o 5

o it box?” asked Tom Merry.
never . “T can fence.
Lowther: Wo.

o and sapirs Lot tvo "
settle our little difforences this

o ex-
uch

too plain
H Em e was
mdmuy fuu of pluck, and ho faced his bigger an-
tagonist Intrepidly.

“Time” snapped Tom Merry.

“Ga it, Jackeymo

CHAPTER 9.
Bad Luck for Jackeymo
ACKEYMO went
J] His ideas-of boxing were wild and weird. His
to Tugh st his opponent and
blows he
my mieans, but
wrded the drives of

only plan scomed to be t
as he could, regard
Fras med ats ook poter |
e knew something of it, and he gua
the Tialian without much dificulty.
His heavy blows came home in , hardly one of
them being. story e watortuets’ Jaskeymo. was
Imocked right and left.
But every knock only scemed to add fuel to the fire of
hig reolution, and he camo on with uisbated courage.
T

g stepped back, but Jaokeymo el camo an.
Buc e conas by the arm ‘and dragged him

“Why do  Jon stap mo?” exclaimed Contariad, panting.

“It's time
hat do you mean=time?”

“You have m leave off when * Time's” called,” grinned

Blake. “You get a minute for rest now.”
“Is that an, mgmh custom?”
“Ha, ha!
Y beney ‘,.
“4Eh—what do you mean with your ‘Vah banay??

“Tt is as ynu say, * All 1

O wond Vel baniy mesce ol eighy yuu chtper?
5aid Blake. “There’s another word for your vocabulary,
Gumt

ats
Contarini rosted on Arthur Augustus's kace, and Gusey
gy him o riendly word of advi
lon’t wush at tAhe won;h liko o bull 8¢ o gate,
s

T aan nck acquainted with Ia bore, ami
not learn In boxe in Italy,” said Confarini
learn in_tim

“I will give you some lessons aftahwards, cawo
wagazzo.

Contarini grinned, Arthur Augustus's Ttalian was @

source of neyer-ending entertainment to him., “Caro”
Ttalinn for “genr,” aud *x 7 for “bog an

calling him “dear boy > in mlm_m out allowing
m iiomatic dflersnos 2 expren
e!” said Tom Merr,
cmmm did not move. ' Ho was fanning himself with

mio.
i Tot

an * xepeated Tom
hur Augustus glva b ch.pﬂ an_anxious look.
“Lickea altoady o .~ “That's what you'd
expect of & dago) They've gnt o san
““You dou’t feel up to goin’ on, e oy

B, T Pt Foriiany _eouseuans n,
MPLETE LIBRARY, Every Fri Every Saturday,
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i, s, si
Sl om Mewwy has called * Time "
“Yes, I heard him.

Thell why dou't

u go on?” asked Blake.,
agﬂm?' asked Jackeymo.

s e wundﬂful lih language ” said Con

i hg “Tiime > when we shall

m when wo shall begin.
alt.

fum !~ T suppose it is!” Simiited lake, Tt had
x struck him before, but he admitted {he point.
“\’\ell X
“T am read;
Now.that by anderstood that “Time,” meaut begin a8
el a8 leaye of, Contarini was quite ready. e came
on cheerfully.
4 The iy s his Tougher on the unfortunate
ackeymo_ than the first.” Finn had taken his measure,
28 seetied Vs e B HDBBInE. buiever (hout
manly art of self-defence. Finn liotly, sad
Jackeymo was the victim of hea

pluck in keeping close, and attacking oo el e o conlhy

‘made his punishm

Finn was grinning geen ly as he punished him.
Hardly one of the Ttalian junior’s wild blows reached
him. Most of the fellows, in such a
‘goue easy ” with so fecble an opponent.
not Finn's way. He intended to give the dago the lesson
e hit i hardest;

‘The round ended with poor Tackeymo on his back, Isid

fic drive from the shoul

e Clapat toaby oo s second oy

“Feelin’ wathah bad, deal boy'" "asked Arthur
Augrustus, as he made a Kneo To i princioel.

S il Bave to chuk it now.” seid Blyke, “You
can't expect to tackle a chap when you box like
lessed kangaro. Chuck i, my son
" ¥Bettah chnugk 16, cawo fngaliy
Gontarini gringod teo

will go on.”
<t e Tom Merry reluctantly.
Contarini staggered up. Finn grinued at him.
T guess ke
Tt did. Tn the middle of t}
down, and in spite of all his

ound Contarini went

i e e
Tom Merry

counted, and veacied fen, and Contarind it up.

eyes bla
“1 aﬂ\ ot Hked e enclopmed indignantly. “I will
“Fowse counted out,” said Tom Merry,
“What is counted out?”
Tom Merry explained.
“Then I must zot, go on?”
“No. Finn wins.”
T guess you can let him come on if he likes,” chuckled
Fimu. D'l give him some more wi rom.”
“The fight's over,” said Tom Merry curt ere’s
nothiag ta brag of in licking a kid 4 head e ae
yoyrselt. Shut up
“of; ey wpt”
Finm morted, and_put on his jucket, The fight
was over, and the Lialinn junior was eoréasoqy hopelegly
licked, Axthuz Augustus helped Jackeymo to put on bis

acket.
" i Hard cheese, deah boy ! said Arthur Augstus.
T am beaten”
i S ight;~you put up.a good fi
weally coul coumm "&xpe To win, " Come
e

ight, and you
Come on, and get your

Contasin left the gym, leaning heavily on D’Arcy’s
arm. Buck Finn burst into a ohuekde, %
1 guess Tl keop that dago tn his place after thi
e remarked.
Tom Merry fixed his eyes on him.
upposé that means'that you are thinking of bully:
he said, “Well, you begin it, and see what

g vim
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il happen, Thero are
oy daateymo

2T guese X omn do el Yike:" enorted Tinn.

our_guesser,”

country you

 Bleaty of fellows here who cua

caid Brake:

red Tiggins of tho

keymo!” murmure
“This is Tather Totten for his cecond day at

“Tom Merr;

“Its totfe{x"' he ugma ‘bt the id e ffof pluck.
And T'm going to take him in han 0 him some
6 on boxing. The Taukeo won't find §t'50 eney mest

“Meantime, poor Jpdayio s bathing his eye and
his iose, which meeded 5
CHAPTER 10.
A Mistake in the Dark,

RTHUR AUGUSTUS was singing.
The swell of §t. Jim's was sauntering homo
through Ryleombe Lano o few days after the
grents described in tho last chapter, Acthur Augustus
had a pass out of gates, and he liad been down to
Rylcombe to post & parcel to a relation at the front.
He was just in time bofore the post-office closed, and
that important duty discharged, he etrolled in a
leisurely way back to the school i the dark,  The dusk
o tho summer evening had decponed to darkness befors
At Ay guian was hilnay et St Jim's. Then
o owell of tho Fourth burst into son
ey had. imesa: pESE himonlt npon being a first-
rots A always had a ess for Italian
o ¥ L, donua” ws Iis fovourlte.
‘arrival of Jackeymo D'Arcy was keener tha
his Ttaltan ariss; Ho had conided to_ Bloke
Best way of getting on with a forei
learn songs in that language,
fomiliariaed the ' pronunciation’ and the furns of ex-

pression.
It was undoubtedly a good idea, and Blake m«a
that it was, making only the stipulation that Guss
shouldu't sing in the study.

Of late Arthur Augustus had shown o propensity to
s g & e gk provocation, having
picked up many ‘“aluable {ips from Jackeymo on the

alian arius.  Jackeymo was more thaa

willing to give his aid with the Italian language.

s ho
awa;

a5 wel
f anything o T ey
o Laks pextiouiaraotiod of the Tach thab & torient mia
cross-roads, with tho lights out, even i
ed. tho vehiclo ut all. Noither did ho obactvo
o shadowy forms that lurked under the decp gloom
of
‘His Glear voice sounded over the hedges and the fields
as he came nlong. g, ihinking of nothing but bis Tratian
studies and his nobby method of familiarising himeel
With that beautital Tunguage
“Sempre un :Amablle,
Leggiadro
I planto o Ta-is
E menzognero”

00000000 !”
That meddon txclamation did not belong to the song
ur Augustus uttered it involuntarily, as there w

rush of fest in tho  deep dusk, aud two paits of fonda
ere suddenly 1aid o

“Rchmel " hissed a voice,

T G Liomanr o, 38,
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mlm Augustiis was swept off his fect.
atack was oo endden, and had taken bin g0 con
pletely bg;uqm.., that ho was too confused quite to

o ey of b puy. dlsdavy a6
hed alon the duk lane towsrds the w
and was. grasping over s mouth; aud his
ngcd cxclamations were choked back.

siell !

Artis Augustus heard the
and b knew that it was
ick:

uttural voice muttering,
jerman eaying * Quick—

Ho was Jronght w o the waiting cab with'a rush,
e imped into the &

ne of his capiors funped into the drivingcaty and
i otbe slahered ) of St. Jim's.
ur Kuguetus, umﬂy ﬂlbbergxsteﬂ Tolled on tho
Pt i

The engino:ibtobbed, ad the vebicle was et in

'Axuy g Al

Thn Taa i hg‘nc in i o B U hicnr s
ta,savage, muttering voice, speaking in Taglish Row.
Silence! You.are i oin, and. thiy time
7507l ot exsaps. - Silence or I will s you with &
low

“Bai T

o lhn“ Yoot dest gently with you if you attempt to
U et seathr

The cab: rushed down the June towards Abbots-

away
ford,_Arthur Augustus sat on the floor and panted.
“ill you have {he ohu £ 4z laie what thia
mésnet” o stuttored. 1 puoaume you ave a German'”
wohl! You kuow me.”
i et B ks . ightest ideak

who, you ase. T tlally mefuse fo admit that it is
Poitlo tor et Thow . German, con that
they o, wa of disusti’ blackgtards " g
T wefuso fo bn et I you e ﬂzmkm of kid-
Y‘pm me, you howwid u that you
T e el R

ro was a short, hard ugh in che darkmess,
weloased ins

“Who are Nzeu wottah? T have nevah heard your
‘wotten voi bw o
“Bah | Iying, Giacomo Contarini? Do

- you think fhat 1 .h.ﬁ release you?”
rthur Augustus junged,
i Tovo! Mo ba, ha
ngscen Gerthan ttesed & savage
exclamatio <
“Why aro you laughing?”
“Ha, ‘yha *on have taken o for
young Contawini!” gas
stus, “ You uttah ass!
logk like Jackeymo, L suppse?

FOR NEXT . WEEK :

Sy ¢ THE FOUR

teoth, and there was a seratch of @ match. The swell of
8. Jim's mgm & glimpso of  {at, fai faco b remem,
bered a the light gleamed out. It vay the face that
ot . biown taxiothe Tace of tho
k.ammr of Giacomo Contarini.
¢ savage eyes of the German glared down at the
swell of St. Jins, and he held tho“match close to his
face, Thon he uttered a bitter curce.
“You—who are you?"
= My mamé is. D'aroy!” said Arthur Augustus, with

ity.

digy thousgnd cufie”

The fat German :ﬂgnn“nd to fha shallbrnd the
taxt hujted a the e The Lidnagper calld to bim

hurriedly from the open Arthur
stug i his powerhul arm -
e WAt "Oh, coum
Artiur Kugustus went whinitg theough the foorwey
o the cab, ded in the lane with a heavy bump.
fren e

Ths'cab shob-omwards-again; and vanshed into the
night.
Arthur Auiustm picked himself up dasedly. He was

copsiderably bruised by hi ful, s qute furious
“Gwodl wwid wuffian "
aspe mlm Augusl\ll "0k, deh, T om dutay all

over! Oh,

He shosk s ﬁxt after th vanished taxi. Then he
gazed xound hi e gloom. He was a good distance
from, 51, Jim's; the tusi had boen going 3t a reckles
speed. Arthur Augusius grunted dolorously as o found
a lmlestone  ith he ingry ﬂ' 2 miles to Ryloombe.”

v ! . "Then his face broke into a grin.
b & Ao sk the gooundwols! Tow jollay
Iuckn it 1 oo Gty
Arthur Augustus cinckled as hestarted on his
Toag walk 10 8. Jim

(‘HAPTER 11.
ackeymo's Peril,
“ TTOLLY good” . Merry heartily.
J] i g s crowd of juaiors in m gym that
om Merry was givi o some
mughs maed nsritton fa Mn o cacn S
7 sincs bie waluky encoutter wid “Bick Pinn
Jackeyo had veceived isteustion fromd Blake'or Tom

ptive, aud, strange
s boxing was to bim at frst, o qucd it up rnpxdly
reslution, and ho. did
mind @ few hard knoc aptpupil, and
Tom Merry professed ot moie thit et ik
is progres
el good " xipeated Tom, as ho peled off the gloves,
n a weel o so you will be a boxer if
you keep on like this.
Then. T will lick the Yanker,” sald
Gontasini, with o el
Tom Marzy
“Biw’t you Eiy you wanted to learn
otz gl cuntpuis RS askel.

“Well, in England we call it no class

to_owe a chap @ grudge after a fight,”
“You uitan el ot Bn“ H U | 8 sid Tom. " Better forget ail apont
ot siact e e ¢ GONSPIRATORS! £
eeadly “toklod.- “You' shotld look Contarin looked thonghtal,
Befoah you leap, you kuow. What on i Another Splendid Long, rstand.  But the
earth tade you ‘take me for young ‘Complete Story of Tents s wv 3 ar L vould sther
Contaw Tos Ay & O be a dago than o Yankee, Dut Lo means
“You You are Contarini!” said oa. Merry & o it as an fnsult. If o insults ms, may
the Gzﬂnan uvsge!y. 1 heard you at St Jim's, 1 not pull his nose?”
cinging ia gusgo as you “Ha, ha! Certain)
et i the ous, ad0 D h not ned B “And then o will Sekt me hpains
and T shall Tk him," said Jackepmo,
b m, !m, ha!” MARTIN CLIFFORD. “But T not pull his nose until
Sare Iobd wafl s

“Silence, I say!”
“T was singin’ in Italian for pwactioe,
my deal o sid Asthus Augustus
“You have woke up the

"8 Beard: tm Gunit_gritting s §
Tue Gy L

it And Jackeymo lmdli
Order in Advance. fi A2 Jukey
PRICE ONE PENNY.

" iscly. The

the terms to be o little more equ
§ Tom Merry patted him on the back,
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3 Murran > soured the St. Jims Junjors, then 1" Arey's flag caught Blake on the back of the
D1 "Oh, you Ass ! Do 5o WARL 1o braln me v 1a, ba, W (e hapter 03
“Well, leave his nose alone for another week” he _“Which Tl report yer!” said Toggles, as ho opened
somarked, “Then youTl be Teady to pull it as hard as  thg gate * Quarier pish iae’”
you like.* &b, wats?”

Jack Blake came iuto the gom as they wre puting Arthur Augustus came in, and walked over to the School
on their jackets. Blake looked round lnq\un;lglg. House. A crowd of fellows grected him as he entered.
Ore % £ e g

nybody here seen Kelly—T mean, i asked.  “Here’s the lost sheep,” said Lowther.
#Hasn't the duffer come in? It's near bedtime.” “Where have you-been, you duffer?” demanded Blake:
*“May have called in at his tailor’s,” suggested Monty  “I wefuse o be called a duffah, Blake!”
Lowther. *In that case he won't be home till morning. “Been dust-collecting, T should say!” remarked Kan-

Arthur Auiul!m had not come in when the junmiors garoo of the Shell. “Have you left any dust on the
returned to tho School House. It was close on bedtimo  rond, Gussy?”
wl o was o ring at the gate, and Tagglestgrumted D'y it was Kildarg's voice—what do you mean
snd come out of L lodge,  Asthux Augustur's epeglass by sfayiag out so late? You had 8 pass tll halt-past
glimmered at him through the bars of the gate. eight.”

+Pway, buck up, Taggles!” bo said. X wm wathali - Yuss. Thave met with & most wemarkable adventure,
fatigued.” Kildare. My clobbah is pwactically wuined.”

e G Lisnasy.—No. ¥7.
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“FHa, ha, ha!”
Yo havo had an accident, amico?” asked Contari
“I have been kidnapped

said Blake.

Oh,
“Weally, Blake
Ob, yoirve boen ) o apped, kave you?” said Kildare
iy, e, w you're going to'be caned as well.

&0'to the Housemaster's study. He's expecting you:
=~ Cartaialy, desh oy I Thae & wupart bo maki o ir.

“Kildato gave him a pussled look. Quite & unber of
juniors accompanied Arthur Augistus to the
master’s study, to hear his

the passage, but th

o wal I o ajar.. Mr. Carrington

gave the swell of St. Jim’s a severe lool
« Iate, sir,” said Arthur Augustus.
faulti 1 havo been kidnapped.”

d the Housemuster
, sir,” said Arthur Augustus cally.
. i b
Didsey | “Are you Jesting?”

“Certainly not, sir! It is not a jestin’ mattah, con-

sidewi’ that my da(hes Sitan s
s happened.to you, D'Arc

n“ll it explain oo e Begtuaie: o,

(- What hay that to do with your extraordinary state-
menlt:' asked the Housemaster, somewhat testily.

T am studyin’

“T fail t o5 the connection.”
st iy becouso  haye not explained yet, sir. T am
studyin: Tiatiom vt nobliy denh'of

smgﬁnAmge in that language, to pwactise it

“Now the chopper’s coming down !” murmured Monty
Ii?wt‘:uer i the passage, and there was 4 suppressed
chuckle,

But the chopper did not come down. _Mr. Carrington
anpeared to bo giving Azthar Angusius bis ead

80 as T came home fwom Wylcombe, sir, I was-singin’
2. Ttalian, nmlvtlnt led that awful wascal fo take me for
et rasel?”
“That disgustin’ German, s
Mr. Carrington started. Thero was a buss of surprise
1218 pas

say you have met that German
o o R mmpma to kidnap Contarini?”

“Yaas, wathal

“He was Supposed 5 have fled from the country,” said
Mr. Carrington, “At all events, the. police have not been
able o discover Him_or his confederate.  You are sure of
what you say, D"

oy ooy T bmc gollshed mo and bundled me

fnto o {axi, thinkin’ thal When
found out the = chunknd Tt e

, said Mr. Carrington.
‘those wascals are stiil on

rthur Aupustus geve his chums s hmmphan(: glance
e Mr. Carrington {o the Hoads o

T hat sjucaimted Biake. S ke wadn't

pling our Jeg! That German zascal s still hanging

have lots of money,” said Tom Merry thought-
sty St police got hold of that brown taxi the other
7, aud, according to D'Arey’s yara, the Hun has

h i‘unmrs raited eagerly for Arthur Augustus to come
o Heul's st joined them af ast.
s all abor xelair

ke,
1t foad’s tlephoned to Tospeotal
Sk, said otk Angusia ondah it
e il s ot i MR L T o ime
Ministah, Td have all "the. wascals put behind barbed
v, bl Jove

Gt Lip
un cour
PAPE]
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el us bhe yara, fathead
wefuse to be s ialhaad Blake!
will oy you all that hap)
"Tus untor Jstencd ol Spep mmm to the story of
Arthur Augustus's exciting adventur
dolly, Tucky it wast Jatkeyme
“They’d have had him, for
Jagkoymo go out alone ater i
 to keep an eye on Jackeymo,” said Arthur
“pway dop't e mervous, cavo wagazio; you

Howevah, T

caid Tom Merry.
at. We wow't leb

Augustus.
ars undah my pwotectian
Juckeymo
“But T am not nervous.” he said. T am not afraid
of the Tedesco. But T shall be very careful.
pe werll get some news of those rotters in the
> said Tom
Bt Lere s e segy 1ot
R R e
ad swallowed them .
Bu

an kidnappers. s face fell a little when he
Teceived instructions from the Head to remain within
aten bl further aotice,

Tom, Merry sympathetically,

e Voo bi o e ot ot oo o e E

13 hard. Cheese %
D to us!” sxid Arthur Augustus. “It's our

ey s uadon: s vctiea’ Hosscodpah bns edl

I saggest that the St. Jim's Scouts turn out and twack

1 you track down a giddy motor-car that may
be a lmnn‘.rzd mﬂﬂ :Awly by this time?” demanded Blak
Arthur ot reply to that question. Per-!
e It was - Ttle too dibonts Jor Him: t
We are goia’ to wally weuad Jackeymo,” he declixed i
“ Jackeymo is w “And T weally con-sii
5

sidah that it is up to us to wun down those wotten =

somehow. «
But ‘s Arthur Augustus could not suggest the “mv’”

the Boy Scouts of St. Jim's did not undertake thnt-

what dificult fask.

CHAPTER 12.
“La Boxe.”
URING, the following week
thought a good
danger that threatened him. But - the
Ttalian did not seem to be worrying about it at all. What
Worried him chiefly was the fact that he was “gated,”
2od had. bo xomais, within the sohool walls after jeseohs
and on halt-holiday
the risks that w
ot murmur

Tom Merry &
ek et Sk ot
littlo

ac
to learn and to observe all tho * Fnglish
* he could.
myhile, T was getting on famouly as a boser,
Every day N spent a good fime in the gym, with
gloves on, i erry, orr mm, or Figgins, n:
 was a very apt pupil, and his progress w
8 e als ek s coult hery e s
mﬂ D Avcy or Blake, and by that time those two juniors
naturally considered Lim quite able to hold ks ovn with
But Jackeymo was not a uasrelsome fusior, thought

Tie had a temper, and he did not se: rrel with
e big-boned. youth from tho wild and woolly West.  Ho
s "Villing to leave Fimn alone, and to bear no

for Jis nalucky encounter with bim—snother

Bt ustom he
e Pons v Jon .lg!esuva for that.

e 11 le Tt xmm S o dago
was_lou aggressi
"The fuss the ofher Tollows made of he dago made him

Finn regarded
 and his opinion of dagoes

ONUOKLES,
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Every Wednesday.

Mt M dpelazed, 5 it was ettainthat
would come along soon
Jackeymo was interested in cricket as well as boxing.
Cricket 'was quite o new game to him, and he war
on to learn ity and he found plenty of good-natured
instructors.  When the Houso matel Was. played--the
postponed. matclh—Tackeymo watched it from start fo

ish with great interest mid attention,
sl e i, bet 1

¢ e

ession that, st was & successtul feat o
art of The batsman,
ravol - Bravisstmol shouted Jackeymo, when Fatty
Wynn's ball knocked the wicke to pieces.  Bravissimo,

mis
the

" yelled Blake. “Good old Tommaso!
'nm ron losmg your wicket.”

Lom Mersy, who hiad looked glum for s moment
when his wicke lown, grinn

Jackeymo was Standing outside the pavition, and To

joined him as he eamo ‘off, Kangaros going ‘on in his
e vero?”
smile

ce:
uonissimo,

n asked Jackeymo,
“Translate, please,” Tom,

uonissimo—that s goodest—I mean very, very
g‘cnd,' explaiied Juckeymo. “You, hm Tiad a success?
een bowled o
oll.
I have made o mistake. It is the
220 toundo wo hgs )nrl B8 s>
Yes,” said Tom
Shity ‘wet1a Gank it he hesrd mimoet
1 “ragauio rondo.”
“But T am learning very fast,” said Contarini. *Soon

el he et oy cclokat, thongh T am learaing la e2d

ST soulliover Know sbout ericket, T dot think 1"
xemarked Buck Finn, who was looking on at the game,
PCatcn playis” ericket?”
‘addrezs you, amico,” said Jackeymo mildly.
1o Shut up, Fion 1 aid Tom Merry. “Why o't you
civil?>
- “>Finn_snorted.
“Civil to a greaser! Rats!”
A greaser?” said Jackeymo.
New American word,” sai
{gnt an American dictionary?”
e a greace is & dngo;' aid Buck Fian_next
thing to
Contax;
T g quarrel with me,” he said.
;2L hall askc you to.come into the gym after ths matel
is played.
4T guess Tl come; and make shavisigs of you again.”
“But now Lhave learned n boxe,” aid Jackeymo, with

“What is a greas

fonty Lowther, “Any-

chuckle. “Perhaps it is 1 who shall make those
shavings.”
;Buck Fian snorted contemptuouly. o had ohm;lua
wit

Jackeymo’s practice wi sometimes

disdainful looks. He did that a
could eve But

he was destmed to have his eyes opened on um mh)cct
Jackeymo w.tehed the  game to the finish, and cheered
—in the right e 1001 }Imue
ended  winners by six mn Jackeymo's * bravissi)
ol matally s ths,chesss of tho Sahoot Housh

not, deem i

eymo was carried off to tea in Study No. 6, with
Co."and the Terrible Three, after the match
eymo looked at his watch.
emarked.
boy?
poring Finn in the gym.”
omeL L

par with Jam.keymo fo fhe
Buek Finn was ot there, but, Blake out

im, and turned with the lanky American §
ck Fi i nxy [ mood. Te
Jhe camo up ta, tho group waitin
. e 4 't mosty e eanbls f iokiag hat dago
againy’ ho Temarked. But i e wans to be fangh
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mamners, Tm sesdy. T guess 'm i mutton, with the

And Finn threw off his jacket and doubled his bony
s
said Blake,

He)e are the gloves,”
shook his
T guess T ain't pumn on gloves this time,” e said.

The dago wasn’t licked hard enough last time, and this

me I'm going to give him o reglar sockdolages of @
Jicking. ~Savvy

“Look here—" began Tom Merry hotl

+1 guess what T say goes. Tl serap with the. dago
ill he can’t blink with his eyee, ith his nose, or

is
chirp with s yaup-trap, but T i 3 pumng on the gloves
o b

' Pt on the glo\n or yowll be frog's-marched
round the gym,” said Blak
Yot i nere e ey, ntexponed-Coatastils *Ei

not object.”
But it otten——"
1 guess T've m
dago can take it R
srqund with him.”
% it said Jackeymo. 1 also refuse to have the
glove: =

“Then you'll have to get behind the gym,” said T
“If Kildare spots you ﬁghtmg without gloves, yowll gcs
it here tho chicken got the chopper.”
“You're wasting time.”

up my mind,” said Fion. * And the
T can’t waste time fooling

on!” said Fimn.

The stomd. of Juniors adjoined bebind the gym, S5
they were secur Tinn's determina-
{ion to fight without gloves was geneli\ﬂﬁ condemned, but:

the fellows who knew the progress Jackeymo had made
lately grinned.  They Enow that thers vop s suspiies Bt
store for the swaggering youth from the Wild West.

T that gecluded spot behind the gym, e juniors
formed o nds were appointed, and Tom Merts .
ook out. }na vateh to Xeep time. Crooke.of tie Shell
and he gave b principal & whispered

d of we
" it ot e Tike last time,”
‘etter look gut for him. He's p
war

said Crooke, “Yowd
icked up boxing simply

ess Tl double him up in one xouid,” jeered Finn.
“Yon watch out.
Crooke lhnlgged his choulders. Whatever chance Fing
‘might have had, he was likely to throw away through s
haggering conidence, But ‘it was his own business.
Tom

Bu ounged forward, grinning. The punish-
pent Jackeymo had received aat time was 1ot 1o be &
“ circumstari o punishment, he would receive this
timo with the bare knutkl at was vident)
intention. He was so much an the litte Tralian,
aud hearvier, e e Reahy Taoked a0

e swaggering Finn as coolly
countrymen faced the Teutonic
barbarians in. the battles in the Alps. The slim, dusky

Ttalian looked a model of grace in comparison with the
ey, ‘inn. Finn came on with a rush, his
ig out, and ccrtmnly those_drives were

ing
B Al R 1o Lok poms Jackesmes it & eovked
at if they xeached thoir ‘mirk.
'y did not
s gt slupnse, , his big fists were swept away,
Yoo in air and a it that flt lko a Tump
of iron, vas Toctan il g e RrcesiadSopsrel s
o tersilic drive, straight rom the shoulder, and it
cked the burly Finn backwards like a sack of coke.
Hg thumped heswily on the ground, and lay thers geepin
1, 1 wow! "Ob, Jee-rusalom!  Grooooh
“Well hit, mh mol
e AT

; “an “Ttalia ? shricked ‘Attiur Augustus,
talia

i ha, al”
Tom Merey, grinning, began to count. But Buck Fimi

R bt was very tough

Tneans & fank. He jumped up and came on aguiny hia

nose streaming crimson. - Already, ke was repenting thas

—No.

Camplite Scho Ta

SaRRH ST of

“Eviva

agnifcint New, Long,
Atamingint e Lo
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ho had rofused to have the gloves on. But repentanco
e-muom.
f pulveriso him " ho gasped.
-o-n.:.nk‘,m
p!he;'-tit.l-iﬁ.w'd
s boxing, after uul.
H g hmh;" e it
(0 simply played with the heavy, clum
g ply. plazed with

Plante o ahir Blow, wd
guard Vo s0 cleves thal hardly a blow Trom i ot

over had Fian_been so to hear the call of
--mn.v~ e Maces vapped ont that welcome

i x o cfaculated Fin
IIMI ;IM! '.haﬂ

e e -mg’.ma to Ciodko's
carry, me
nd, after all

as Te toed the line

o ummbled Buck Finn, as Crooke picked him
up. eyes! Yow, m: The little beast!
Yow! me{ o tea e
“Oh, tackle him again!” said Crooke encouragingly.
“You'l last out mnlher round {: %
{ than T nnknnld. and

“Yow-ow!
m-e_g:nu- Cow Bt Tala's bosten yeb. T

e
“Third round, and finish,” said Blake.
Blake wnn right, Buok Finn was knocked right and
late b round, and a¢ the ond of it ho wos
lo even to rise with Crooke's assistance.

i
1('.'" hixted Tom Merry, after & liberal interval.

b nn in, Fiun is  done, dexh boya
ow! 1 allow I'm done !” mumbled Finn.

“Groo! T

ylzn. whose handsome face was hardly marked,
toward the fallen Ameriom junier
n. Rl out his hand frankly ns Duck ) ian et
him through his closing eyes.
rini. “Let us shake hands and
ish custom.”

T biaied st him dublovaly, but nslly he held out

his hand, and Jackeymo
& o t 8 lot ofuudlolldagn'mumbhﬂ
l‘l-n g passenger.

guess
=X Do T Sk (v . There's
"v

beno
“Bravo " sid Tom erty.

“Tor goodnes , get
pumyf Why it you

Jac Y s surro
The litle Ih\l!m s xllnnmg wm. SoAehe a aight et this bgln pmof
Sterry Thet, Sariny maptieed

ymm- o bove

he would soon be able to tackle * ket aad, ens;

o hine o o ercketoro ™ as e cnled It 1 the Behos]

Fouse eloven. Aud Tom solemnly nesured him in turm

that he hoped the day would soon come whai Jackeymo
uld shine as a *crick

I}HUGKLES”’
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CHAPTER 13.
Arihur Avgustus Has His Doubts,

‘That was the opinion of Arthur Augustus
D'Arey.
Undoubtedly it was rotten,
‘s going over_to Ibt Grammar
Schoo lg ylly aum m, % Co. on their
woek fter the House match,
Jackeymo e it Inpmnbh Toe Yo o gome i
weregoiny ; “Bver with un. -
ind, lnd all his

of junio
- — % bn.lulmy-ahdwm
were concerned !

fri
Jackeymo was ki revied in junioe cricket, and
8 sedulous lelm-r. nnd he did not. 'IIQ W miss seeiny

‘That nltcrnmm the menior
e school cricket-

-n
7 Jickeyma was conined

Tt e were
Ryt osray gates,

But
to school bounds.
arrosted it was not safo for
and so far nothing ad been beard of them. ackcymo
pinion th had

was of o conmulled prudence uud
ot Tor good, but the .-a did not ol 2o eute.
Arthur Augustus
“Tt's wotten,” said “The
place will be vowy nenbl{. T iatted s altabmoon, and
will bo left o his own. T wea
;u m_v ol Tooutwived . to awwedt: & ose disguatin’
ot

s band chewe.” ik Dlake. “But hi's safe hordf®

“ Pewway emarked, But whilo we- ato way.

that e the Illl' for those wottahs to stwike.”
hk tbe ‘ve held off so los se thevire
atead he asked. “ Besides, lnov ﬂ}y

f thi
o that ety o 0wl e o vay thie o
ies and Digby grinned, and Arthur Au,umap

“Wats! 1 do n it in my mind about
III"I Jlekeymn hu.i . he said. "'l pwefer to keep my
o

ou like,”
useful.”

Y ld Il' ur o) if
o w" B Tes vt sy bo

When'the cricketers sarted for Rylcombe Orsmmg
ful mood..

School, Arthur Augustus was in a very though
T eleven tode grer on helr bieycles vmh an army, of

oyclists along with thom. Arthur s wan il
Tooking thoughttul: e gave quite s start e Shaaered
-(n b waiting at the cross-roads, and jammed on his

" Bai Jove!

Look at that, Blake!"

wottahs were in
id Arthur “T wegard
3 tatloab hangia’ about heah oa 8

mp
o coms on”
L wopeat that I wogard it as sspicious. T am goin’
h.\hﬁ' Ao ‘utul. 1 his machine, Some of th
uamped off s machine. Some of the

gther, Junors junged X“.’m alzo, “wondering what was

“¥¥hat aro sou stopping for?" demanded Tom Merry.
1O, Guany's on tho track of the kmmppu. groaned
Blake. oing to s nr and make investigations

whenever 1.. sees o faxicab
“Come on, Gussy, you
L "I"weluu o on "Nl T havo made an tnguiry

The -dn'u was numg m the dn\'m(-cnl appar-
('n‘? dnnn“ nllmr . Angustus
Ponnhu! him, 3 snaploiois gheem {n b €7y

ay aro you el\xngud, (lmvnl\"' he ask
man ook
b
Tus powwy poruLas®  sowsemes
Ty e L= o



Every Wednesday.

“You are waitin' heah for somebody?”

“May I inquiah whom you are waitin’ for?”

taxi-driver looked at him in nily
regarding Arthur Augustus D'Aroy as o ot inquisitive
Youth, DArcy wab seanning him very kecaly. Ho w

,
g

5
2

%"}
?.
g
£
¥
-3
g
18

Buspici
e wmtmg fox . Styles, sin, i you want to know.”
s Earmer

1 jnquial, then, why you do, ot dnive up to
ouse?” “asked Arthur Augustus

tion, dwivah?”
. bprinae of yourn, yeuag
T. “But i ad e
e thah Tt artve s oab. shon
ntl)nth over w e, b it over a fence to szm
S Nk Gash 11 v ko of youns, Rox ua 1 m7
hal” yelled Blake, *Are you satisfied,

”Pway ‘nswaly
1 dowt see tl.m(v ;1.
sharer,” s s.ul

“But you could go wound the othah way,”
Arthur Angustus
e taxi-men looked more and more Lo

" suggested

P R e D
“ Bette Gusey,

o comes Farmer Styles.” gﬂnned Tom Merry, as
he
o Yo
“and lce mmm e oo Mainer ot Vo eptts

Augustus coloured.  He began to feel that
/perliaps ho was on tho wrong tra
dwivah,” he remarked.

“Oh, don’t mench!” said the driver. “P’rlaps they
dou'tleamn you at your school that little boys shouldn’s
sk questions!

258 hom
Dnder the cireunstances Asthir Augustus fels tht -
Aho driver’s sarc justified,.and he made no re
ke, and xods on in & thoughttal
o his comradcs chuckled.
lo?” exclaimed Monty Lowther, in a startled tone,
*That looks jolly suspicions.

oy barted.
4Rt 1o 1, deah boy?” h exclaimed breathlesly,
“Lowther pointed to a market-cart lumbering along tho

“Took at that

“that

e, said Lowther senuusly
. know.

that waggon might bo a taxi in disguise,
low clover German spies aro ot disguises.

“You uttah ass!

Arthur Augustus rode on with his noble nose in the
air, while bis companions yolled. - They arrived at the
Grammar School without meting any more sus-
picious v;hmlu. i Gay & Go, groobed them a5

rrived o the Grammarian crickot graund,  Tho
Grammarians e und{ but Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
was mot,thinking of cricket. Ho drow Tois Merry aeide,
ewwy, deah boy, do you think you'd hav
ghanco againgt tho Gammah boundahs if T Sood out?

Well, just o baxe sporting chanco,” said Tom, with

a grin. "«'We might powibly manago to,get on without
yours ul\m. supply of ducks’ cggs, Gussy.

v, Tom Mowwy——

" What o you wanh 13 stand out for? T cuppose you're

ot srmanging another reception his afterncon at Way-
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“ am feclin’ wathah uneasy about Jackeymo,* T am
nof whlly satified about that fazicah.”

e s motbii’ whateval fo cacklo at, Tom Mewn;
Pway put Weilly in, and T will stand o, thip time, %
You think it won't mean o dead certain licki

“fore kely to mean a win,”seid Tom Aerry cordially.

Rellly of tho Fourth was more than willing to tak

Anthur Augustue's place in th téam.  The ewell of s,
Jims ® Bl ik back wtowards

to 8t -

CHAPTER 14, =
ast Theow of the Dice.
ACKEYMO eaa fooling diseonsolot
had seen the Sowd of cyclsts off, and the
he suuntered in the quadrangle, with his hands i
his pocke
s strolled down to Little Side, and for a time watched

o o

.ymo had learned all he needed to kuow of that

i way again, and went
don to tha gates, and looked out an e white, e

oud. e would hivo been gind to go out an his bioyele

to go over to the Grammar School and watch the
matel but that was forbidden, Al his friends were out,
on {hat sunny. afternoon he did not feel inclined to

road i his stu y
Lovison aud bis friends wero holding o smoling party
in the tower, an welcomed
Jnckeymo, but the Tiatants Taste 4id no_ e 3 That
n was in the quad, with very blue

ot round his syes. sud he: ioled Fortier rimly a
the Taliam janior, Jackeymo was not inclin
erse witl e stood leaning on the old
L o e S of e Crickters.
A marketcart camo lumbering slowly up he roud from
e Eireoton-of Byicombe: a5 the cart that had
el iata, o B e dnets Bty e
umorous siggestion. - A man i & smock, with a dirty
face and snl\gglmg beard, was driving if, and another
man sat in the cart, on a pile of straw and sacks.
Sackpmo-watcbe it 1y ab i caze Tumbering
long. * The two hotses, though both

gate, and

proseeding at a mail's pac

The two men in + flanced in his direction and
the heavy vehicle Tumbered. 1o The driver
desgended from s seat, and touched it

“This ‘ere St, Jamess Shule, young master?” ho asked.

koo, nodded:

“Si, i} T mean yes, this is St. Jim

The driver tumed to the men in he woggon.

“Tre e, sir

Tho otper e jumped out. Hs was o fat; poverful
man, but bis fontures woro almost indistifguishablo
between dirt and a straggling beard and vl

toushed his hat, o0, as e\ came_towards the Téalina

“Exeuse me, sir, is Moster : Mersy hore?” he ssked
‘us Gt Linnany—No, 357,
B oo i, Cons Coppichs Brear
Yom Snerry & o, By MARTIN GLIFFORD® °F
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“Tom. Hmhu it ou 4o play ericket,” I bs wid, b

b o
“You will give him &
Carta!

s, with ple

asure !
“The waggonet camo close, and fumbled i his pocket.
Juckermo watshed him carcloaly . with a sudder
n; pl:.n.hl Two pu

n..
e jumior
2 Icrf“hl.l :ka
e e the nmooh «oﬂ:m im 1 with a bound, wnd

‘seat and whipped up. the

He was forced ito the str:
©Bop gaiots cmmnl T
Who aze your” panted Jackoymo.
R regy et nghe havehly
‘waggoner lu
“Ja, j:" "And T have
The' waggon was drivin Buck.
g out oF the Fates: e win tho only folloy near ..z
hand, and he hld ‘seen the sudden attack. But
seen it

ontarini strugeled up, only to ind himsell in an iron
W again.
“You—you are the

..'unust"

Te eycist waa Arthuz Adgustus dre
D'Arcy was not l(‘rﬂ- rey o
yhen the aggon n halted thore. . The waggon had
view umn. ] m. i

icion

of the market-cart. The two men in smocl kofrocks cor:

The driver was whipping up his horses, and the two
povertul snimals wero galoping. ~The heavy cart rocked
snd bumped along the road, at o great peed.. Piun
nulng after it blankly a3 ' Ancy dashod upe, -
“They've gob hlm" gollod Finn.

k.ym Doy,

Augustus sped on, and Finn rushed back into
G’ bt oo s v o the o
Jackeymo was erubied dow traw, in 0
oot the Gorman, ani 1 ¥idm

ug m hand and foot.~ Jacl

he was a chixd i m ,?n-

. He
had " into his
mouth, and o s n(kclunl ly gogged. and hel
Tow, he Tay i tho bottom of tho waggon, aud. the German
Al the thiok sitan: oree A, ebeiag oaty ble foon oz
that ko could breathe. ‘The Htalisn Junior Jooked

rab iy Eidasgper 40 mob choseve b
oycllltphpoﬂnlllns( on behind, He was grinning with

he said. “I have waited
‘today you have given it to me.

who it? How. lon[!h"o
aunted your school, nm-. for a chance,
Inst a
is s ity yen.
yacht hat” He Shuckled
oy~
o
—ba,
i paper,
which is good h fools. Against
theso British Shobends lnrdly necessary to use
' i, s v cany.to vl e
He rshly.
“and 3o Jour ur father, my little Herr—he who helped t

o
bring your country fato the war—_he will lesrn that his
only‘sam, the Hope of bis oMl 3ge.

his a pri
Guigeon’in the heart of Deutschiand, never agoin o sce

Tie Gex Linnas 0. 367.
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he ight,of day-—nover, unlaea Signor Contarin an -
o his mﬁ‘m vithdraw hom the w has the
’ i

=15 erciso it, if he would
Bot chooee that all die’ in a blac)
e e Dusiad ke s dog wheto be dics. Mein
Gott! A1l goes well
laughed _again.  With endless patience and
s ‘and resoutce. the Lidnapper wm hia
game in incessant danger. by at last
was bubbling witk tcium waggon jol
omderod on Wil the.siheiner Ehen (hat. tele
Dhone and telegraph would ly-be at work; pursuit
ould bo quick, search. bo instantly mudnv but in
‘minutes or losa the market-cart was to'be abandoned;
& ewift car

d bear the prisoner away | u s doom.
What could happen now to save Giacomo
rman glanced bick from the waggon te ho
‘eio.on the road behind. o staried at fhs
..gm of Arthur Augustus D'Arey.
over_his handl

crimeon and pants

He recognised the swell of 5

0 one handle, and shook his

Ladias gleamed, and he
the waggon'dlackened
g =4 toware
111 Dummkop
The driver polnm ahead
th

with Tl Bhip. The German

ground his teeth with rage. Ahead on the road there
calme in sight 3 marching boy of meamcn in hal
fresh v cheerily a8 they marabe

: “1¢ a long way to Tiperary ! N

1¢'s a Tong oy to go!” m

It was a route march of recruits of Kitchemer's Armi
Five lundsed men tn Khaki were swinglug aloag lo ¢
yolbinowa tune. They led the cond on one side, bu

o tanks closed up o allow the waggon
T the hmﬂhr .mm m\ppnnry

3 liad
S apons e ause of Arthur &
mever had n.', TR e A
lanced at ] ht of the men in khaki.
E‘(n ums;ve:’{n( the i mg and shot past the -;;;,@nn‘."»
- wehilo the infaria an is_pistol »
-km‘ in traw, in dmhl lﬂ%lm:i
tshenors mew would 2ok b od oz
oy presetios of the swell of S Cor

. Ji

n nder the straw, coul
Srasehes Eaown 4o, the posing soldses.

Arthur Augustus clattered off his bike rightt
of the marching men. His bike crashed on the -
he,waved his hand ssd chouted.

e
ok him,_by the shoulder wrathfully,

wing i ﬁzpmm Wayof the m marshing eolemn, %

Wascue " atuttered, Arthur Augustus.  “Hel
Thera soe Géeman epics a that waggok? they ave h

i I’G" a chap.
e Toet  shrieked Arthur &
n apios!” ehrieked Arthur Augystus.
et th themn ;sez by
e s eiag tox i oggon
un(ht on the il
for Lelp
o uﬁuer

“Don’t

;

B
:ﬁt. "oa o souple o

7
- men he horses”
the

he opped “them.The soltiers kP

w

4 Now. wha demanded the sergeant.
cer came riding up along the line,

"nelp"‘ yelled Arthur AuTJu Collah them!

They *re. Germans!  Look—ook in the  waggon!

'ﬂw‘ got Jackeymo there!
gad!" um the lieutenant.
:u{qm grgat efort, rolld himelf out of

ot i knece, bo
ekt of the Tatien oy with b o0, a4 The gog

Tue s poruaR  owsomtn o
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bl wmuth was mors than
enouy erman  was

horse close belind the
waggon and interposed.
“Stop that! Yowve

ot to
give an dccount of yourself "

unted oficer’s vidings
whip struck tho pistol, and J¢
whirled into fhe road. The

gon, and the German
struggling Tariously in their
grasp.  But he struggled in

Atiur. Augustus, his
blecding

nose

eymo, and cut him
o.

Grasio tanto, amico miol”
panted Jackeymo. * You have
saved m

> Yans, * wathali?  panted
Avthus Augustue, < Anb thas
awful wottah is o pwisonah I”

jsviminor

“ Huwwa,

“THE GEM” LIBRARY,

wm

n '\‘

24 it the Soa where the Cojentel
Fled over and dropped 1o (he sea where the Colonia
o' WACr WaLEE and cHicoruaily drowning him:

i T e o e llen, | el
ki, Azthur Augustus breath- | fiendish Turks: fioth toy
ey explainid o the young Sageaac in forstug I
Wi} €8, what a etroke of luck " said the lieutenant.

gad,
., you rascal, Lave you Zaything to eay?”
oo G Srouwmd bis e 2

done my duty for
avo no mare o 2’ T am
T epit upen you and ail Eogianders]

my country,”
I am your prisoner.

The l.wnnan ullenty eilent, esid ate
was sealed, and e knew it. Tre kiduapping firg
falled, and it only remained for stern justice to be meted
out, and the German epy, from the hands of the men in
Kb, went to L il and o his prmchrera 5
Ll e Y

Tom Merry & Co. had thie surprise of their Jives when
they returned from the emm.mn mateh They found
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy with 4 ewolles and a
black eye. “Aad they leatned tho story of tho kxdmpplng,
and of tho and capture of the pere.
congratuiated, and kb
s s eye, was highly
on decp for them, deah

hﬂmhd h
‘boys, e eaid, cl un)zhn gt Wn{huh ] ckay I o
bz{k fwom the Gwar mma.hg T 553
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“Tolly Tucky,” agreed Tom Merry.
“Awfully Tucky 1" caid Monty Lowth
most semarkablo thing 5 the’ wonderal
shoved in thia mat
“You flattah me; Lowthah}”
“Not at all,” said Lowther blandly.
Even’Sherlock Holmes could not
from eceing a taxicab waiti
Jaskeymo was going to bo ki
wWas wonderful.”
T a0 mot exactly deduce—"
“Ha, ha, ha!”
2 you ate wttin’, Lowthab, you am—
“Ha, ha, hal”
cco it, Lowther,” said Blak

“It was mar-
have gu

for Farmer Styles, that
idnapped i 3 waggen. 1o

hos done.

“Guesy

Jolly el hc can’t help being an ass !
BT
“But he has rescued old Jackeymo, and there you arel

Gentins TR e oty ooy, tnd and ouly
B kipdurray
the cheering. the voice of Jackeymo could be
heard chirrupin
“Bravio, bravissimo "
e
x Gew Linnant.

% lo. 38T.
Mgt e I.nn omplts Sl
& g i SRRV cdrﬁéx*s" 4
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HE OPENING CHAPTERS.

T
Mackenzie, Jim H

Hal oldsworth, and Bob Sigsbee, while
cruising in a yacht, the Tis, i the Red Ses, discover informa-
tion rohtingio mysterious City of Flumé, and form thems
selvesnto an cxpedition for dlsnovnnng i

ey at Tast seach dhe and
s afor crossing a great detert, zeach the Tomple

B ey S Bunice O s, -l
feaded Tidhman, who & beige kopt prisoner bY e naives,
in omrades then_como into

eollsion with Avgolis, tho chiet prios, who wishes_their

eaths.
A fow dags lnter the tomplo iy i

ted by Quen Clytomna
of Bhoa,

i takes tho three

o0, wi normous  retinue.
Shoenoarer and e Toabaien wider her protesiizn and1a
Gugcourso.they refurn with tho queen's etime (o the City
of Flame, and are lodged in her pal
The  priests, under Argolis, as well as other powerful
enomics, are still working against the comrades, and one
night oy find that thor rifes havo m,\smmu.xy m:whe
oon Clyiomna o rades o reasure-

i froa

Mackemio is ma.,.g the adventurers, and suddenly be

turns fowards them with & startled

o on with tho story)

Missing,

What's the matter?”
“Did you bear gt s T,
i d ot heard anything unusual, The only
ok the slenceof e might wors, ihe moyning
ind ov erhund o dull roating of the fames
Bl T ety

Xuss have beon muy fandy,:pursa Ly @Bk nery
don' troubls o a8 & Sule, oyt T suppose they're a bit srang
p, tonight.

el what's aftor the second flight of

“That's"enough o o on Wi, rop
alon

¥, sounds ais
ather Teling oro om

saira?” asked Jim.
ed Hal.  “Como

for,” murmured O'Hara; “but I'd b

Tal reached an opening. He tirned into it, and stumbled
st tho lowes saie of o fight.

A Great New Story of
Thrilling Adventure.

Jim Taughed
Tagh e i
i The mysterlous goardins of the trossure teipping you up

His nerves wero strung up, too, and tho

ageade? od.
S up” epl od T (Werg a olly long way of the
trosure yot, Thiss e st
i it moisoloely, Dwonty fvo stops, but
uwy wm.m ot they foun the a ong corror smm.ca
way o front of d not a room, as. they
pai

O course, they did't knos: o Gt tha
e ek oot
Roped thoir ‘way o tho ond thoy know 1t

dlnevayson cah s, b o wers i oo ey rs
wids opa
'A% o ond of the passage they came to a closed door. T
g e ol p e o T
i i whore wo miss oue il s . <A bullet”
makes s good Koy in an, emergonc 5
55 he door focked e 3

“Well, it's faston
T0 wé put oue shor
“Hould on!”. inferrupted O'Hara. = “This battle-axe 4%
moingl cut through e, Buan asites wioieT oot 0

big, raw-boned Trishman was as
with  fow Dlows of iho heavy

loor in splinters.
o Dolts, drew thom

o o "b:{lL e
H

“Thoro was nolse enough to
el Ton ad 3 pposito parly ase within o
oamiom et <o SF e Eoeall ta e i
“ it be heard outside the +Hotie, . ropliod s
body inside but ut
opped cantioutly into the o xoom, but OThara had
eesiold when o sispped dead, with &

halfstartlod exclamati
e o e dya hink of it before, bhoys?” he cried.
“Think of what?" domanded Jim.  * What are you driving
af?"
Whoi, this door was bolted on, th insid
o et B etn botieq on the
cutsate, we cout hiva opened 1 withoat the trouble. of break.
ing it down 1

%Well, then,” puraued the Trishman, * there must be some-
wan ahoad av us, or how could the door come to be bolted on

D e ae'in out of the wet” exclaimed Jim, impolitely.
hrough horo Tor
i i

ot el thar T b
may have got wind of our
They'rs g wily erowd, and thero aro

‘What do you think,

on beforo

gmmm Fow socrets hidden feom therm.

e Apescan did't ansrer.
e

ishe?  Light your lamp, Ji
b aTh Fome e diaid i
ing. - Dut Sigsbeo was

wor.
thw on earth
flared up, ar

dnte\v ‘around whero they wera standi

e Confound it ' with them, - They walked back along the passage o the
: 1:u u‘m‘ ANy = v: T, s CTHE PEUNY POPULAR,? _OHUOKLER" 10,
fies 5 : a o 3 Py o .
oun & 0w TH oy 3 FRiEn; THE MADNET.” . TR BV 1 u .
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taithond nd called bim by nams.  Tho echo o thele own
Toices wa iho only anewer,  They gused af each other in

‘Walking last,” said O'] Hers, 4 lonw.n bekind me.
wro ho came 5o far’as m av theso

i Tox s Do o el

spallow & man up

5 ut darlcnoss that cun
“Widout & sannd, laving nothing av Him at

8 tecicherous and slént attack on

u; soma sort of a fight, 7o mattor who

Hal, X dont under.

inds savagely.  **Clytemn
:I ulding but—ob, what
n. A ouri

sork of el i e

"0 Hara crossad himself,

axaom, the minia preseve. ot dead men,” be
b ey in T et

Just guce that curious wailing sound was heardy but no

4, like many of his countrymen, was inclined

hé bad

cked it out

dead men m resting
men can't squeal, I

in their graves ! stid Jim
sound We heard was made by & human being at all, it

was made by a living one.”

Bt not by Sigebeo,” diclared tho Trishman. “Tis hi
E uldu't be, afther squealing, o maither

o inpening 5
That's so,”

it

T Mackensio. “ 10 ob Sigsbec's
‘Ane, aucer noiec-—
ave been Hothing moro
k of rusiy hinges on a door. Fact
apto concert-piel snd fancy things.”
im. “But it’s no fancy
" Whera s hot”
and not get excited,” Hal roplied,
hout. One thing’s certain—we're nof
jout

“that

head. Hal turned and walked dlowly
. Tho othors Tollowing. " Suddenly bo

g i e whit v tase
I am conain of i, although we were in darkness, for
Piept my hand o the wall this side g we walked along;

Thies wecs three doomny:, bt o closed door. Now look !
mp. Thero wero threo doo

i, s Hal sai o wero
which they were standing.

waye. on dhe" loft-hand
n; ‘the centre one agw

ide.to shool gn & reltble
o) %n.'ﬁ’mn oot By the stuty

o Vi (s s
BT e neae
oo Whitworth

ISR “"‘1“‘ g

STt o oo o
Rudge- Whitworth,Ltd. (Dept.331)Coveritry.
ey
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* One Pmy.' »

oul
Ji
know ‘what he
o put his o
o G e huvs o m.ﬂ. nor
signof o |
Faith, T an it nmc nme et T did wid the etfier
door,* it in O'Hars, giving

I3 on > exclaimed Hal. - Thores: soreons. moving

inside 1"

Ho put nst the door and listoned, A curions
ound the room, or a curious mixture of
e Casamiagol Toak, hiavy peiathing, & dung ol maeal

against stone.
al bent ypon the door with the butt-nd of bis spear.
bee,” ho called out, “are you in
To B refet it was the American who ‘histored him, thoughi
it g e o rocognise, bi voce. It sected hull ‘mothered,

A“s.\m enough—T'm here! Wait—this cuss—got a gaip—

The ejaculation “Ah 1" was followed by the heavy thud of
1 faling ey, and dhen the sound of fotateps rumnigs acroes
{be fcor. “This aguin was folgwed by tho rasping of & drawa-
beck Toit, and e door was fun
! 2t doormay, punting, dishovelled, and
e
o8 '\‘Vhy, what have you—" began Hal, but ho got no
art]
“You've got a light?” panied Sigbec. “Good! Show
it in here. 1 was kind of handicepped in the dark, and th
gaioot what {ackled mo had an advaniage. Dut I bt done
Vith him yet.
ey suly & mana n nt)vo—-lcmmhlmz o s et und thoy
savw tho.gloam of steal as ho raised a asped &
B s e 53 i b Jot sz ey e
about to lose the sharp report of o rifls sang out, fetcing
» Jun s and corridors.
iThe maive ‘ung up his aroas, and deopped faco downwards
without a ery.
IThe wholo uu..g s s swiden, 0 tarling, and unezpocte
that enis Tial wnd by companigns f
m...@. oy worc pumﬁed etaring at the pror s e
or and into the o1 an Janer chamber, from which
et been
i was the frst fo recover himself.
S sclaimed.” 118 st bo ono of ours.

The
s haven’t any weapons of that
'y‘ln et cases it was Anubis who fred tho shot, He's the
only one who—"

“Bast tako cover,” warned Sigsbee. “There may bo
angther whero that chme from.”

v cxcollent. advice, which they ll followed o as
to el out of ho line uA' fre from tho inner chamber.  Thero

betweon the two ro
S e whieh nothing fusther
e

Shoas

i e
e e
Dt Pl mnml ot you, & el
g tbor Tl gt 48 e e o did
Doad as mation ! ool =iy “S(rm-k hun i
P el e cuching
T g, Shoseh T slow:the man wich (e o

Hhas ot the pull of va
Sy shoui we ol ke s i and ey torgot &

oo &7 b skied O'Hara, e couldat b mor' tan

o ot o better  plan than that.” whigpered Jim. 1l

salk Bl he's o When I shout you
can rsh. Shado i Tighe st dovut ow on-the oo

id down bis aword, and reached for the long bladed

ol which had fallen from o dead mam's band. For

“stalking ”
“Be

s handier than a sword.

attompt to diss im from ho tas, which
if the favisible eni Iying in
fin. " Vor inthis adventure, whmh[ e

e of tho

Gu I‘.m AR) y No. IA&
ey Dl Lt N
T SRR Sbs et
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was Gnir-a one:man ob. Tt wis = e thing thore'd be no
shirkers; each an ou]y oo rendy tm ake. th pm& of dnngnx
Jim- slipy eﬂ long, keoping . til
reached :h o then he Toid ﬂ. l.h ﬂ ur, an
et maig s st st RO (round the ‘S
f the wall inch by inch, foot by foat, until way
o e poni

heldtheie broath, each one gripping his

.ﬂg.\ pumd for & foxr ssconds tg lsen. No sound reached
hiscars: ent on_again, slowly, silently, cautiously,
oot to ho Vet nlwm nm tho' ywall. “Ho was well

n of
mado a x it

hd gy e e Sha in s s
o ot b g o bk
=

gm. nlmdaw
leap fo

«of flame, a report that almost, deatoned ‘him, ks mn lne
sonsation at the left si dm H\ is head.
ity made * lm longbladed knife, but. only’
struck the empty air. Hu rades came in with a rush, and
Iry lth l\gﬂ'i' ol Lho hmpv now camnd by Pat O'Hara, they
oyl sl over
e S abeuard whit fofred ¥ crd O'Fars,

e it

- ro: only ~traco the
finttened out bullet on the wall and a fhin trickle of blood
seal only dntranice or exit o or

JJZ et oo, or ot contivino of that
sort, in thn Md wall.  They were nuts on those things in the
F“a

said Ko use teying to follow
uurw\\to Jured nto 3
e ohod on vour

“0jir fnvi
e

m & bullt, * Tool i1
o e ot o S ol v Btted you,

2 auite undisturbed by s o It
cebk polat was tha sifered o material damag:
‘531.,"?".5 onl a“ve jards o1, v'dm;i: sy Fnd i ne
ouldn' gt Dullieso st dtanco, he's not what you
alt .‘"m“i shot—eh? But 1 wish I could havo grabbed the
ifls from

“you cantda't sk out s face, T supposot”

¢ Couldn's tll whothes he had oio or noi o e nie
gk thadow, no more.

o o bt hosa chivsin shadors,” put in Sigeheo.
By g st of oue pacy, ‘oot lnow, and 25
1 paseed tha u\lhdnmnm]( i 1w shadowsy T
Standing um Snside tho doprway, . As e were al
ey 1500 stoppd o Taveigate, whieh T wlow was

arrow shave.

ol Gt ko vetrsted, and T fllowad. _Thas. tho
idn't lnow that at the

bit of ma
when you're wreling
indy weapon
8ot a jub in the shoulder “what made ma haul
fo¢ breathist space.  Just then you started hammerin’ at the
dogr and—wal, T gugss you know all the rost
“ &'m are we to, do abou man?” said
i i hore,” roplod O'Hara. . “/If his friends | wm-‘e
Iook afther his buryin® " Kittlo matther, for, bo me sowl,
this placo i ke, tom!
oo et Tl “for we'vo hardly made a faie
b e coret door and gt it open,

uilding seoins to.be studded with secrét doors, and
honeycombed pussages and staitways 1 growled
Sigsboo, “I don't cotton to those old-fashioned notions,

rag, ax T reckon a fow sicke of dynamite 'ud save us 3 i “

n of the Treasare.

secret; door in the room at the end of the corridor had
been discovored. and opensd, and tho stairway bevond i bad
been negotinted.  Thero were o hundred stairs in the fight,
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Youding dowieard, axd when they renched the botiom.
Know they s bo'well below thy %oundihhom o the oo
o i

o
i, S50 el o il g ooeld o s Bifougl LBty

Beth Tampe it o "The :m}rﬁctxeni‘ o ? ' Gt

e i ha, ey o 0 follow i ke o
al Pl S e B L

BURE tho cnd of the pasage,”

? sho-had id, Cyou will be
somewhero noar th s all

o troasuee chumber. i
adlt, To do s0 Vonld

will surely bo many traps.”
0 Harernlled Oiyomin's wotdi i e stobd peering along

Bommin’ is LT n-mmncgd o
e T oy 10t Dkt
2 don't knoy,” inmrrupwd Bl 1 could do with come-
i o it o have . gnace o
nd o o o Sop S e b * W5 vank
o, oty s oo, s o ad sy .

“Maybe

ey
ngﬁm also" thought it would be o gocl plan, 5o the
starsd o Gipack o o he roviiont fhey catiod wil

hoy tad fo coonomiseweiht, and cary aotin that
o vy i el movotiants. would 1o ba~
Hampored tho (00w they had brought bad been mised
e Sy o o

Tt consisted of most pounded up very e, and mixed with
boatonup cggs, lour, and o ltle il The whole was then

shapod inte flat cukes and bal t was an appetising and
nutr m, “Tool s groat advaniage  being thit it sresnt
necessa ut a time. ~Fach ono carriod his

uhons‘enol\xh to last for threo days, if portioned out caro-

had wine and water, each carryin
qum- SRR e R e T R
rap. Tho motal bojlo, of Basks“hud beon pro
Clytamns, and, would have bocn worth iheie weight i gld fo
any Curlosity dedler in ©
This, when thoy wanted o meal al thoy bad fo do.was to
sit o, and eai nd drik, no propovation being roquired
laid* aovised 1_1-1, as ho

twa™
e
a by

i L R

‘hat thont” >
e 0w, "4, laghod Hl
B s o e

1 give
augifos P beo aiing el {0 daga o
o

out on

. Whitovor bappons
ovo.duioal ot |

Dot

“Shuee, now, welll
oxeluined Oy samo a0
worey about anyi

T n...n.a.! ler gl me

& oach sho it

thoge turn at kegping

incident

e whisted in that mmysierious funnel bencath & forgotten oty
doad past.

ianel was fully a mile in length, and tho smooth

am;xﬁl sides, and arched roof cf graysione, wore

o bad been dust for thirty centurics, had dono

*"Cried Hal suddenly, and_O'Hara stopped bi
o ke tne ont o e pussager . 160 Bl

whish
il

mpule they ol Moppod, though they
coulin't_exactly e wid vy o 0 ho. - dim ‘and
Sisbeo, who had the lampa, held thors. up above their Bosdy
7 e e o e e

ey Sesirdig A
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vory Py

and then they
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Sigsbee made a rush at the native; hut just as they were about o close the sharp rcport of  rile rang out.
o The Mative g oh b Vo 4 eh
poge

s what Hal had boon tho first to catdh sight of—a smaoth

ol of oo bony, which reflected the light in
i s U S

u enbwly blocked up the end of the tunnel, barring further

v that looks ponlibs o siloniied Slpaie
ferctom
(h

Pav;‘lyl bul:r “Have wo got to
push & holo 4

s given by tho queen end here,” said Hal.
“Wer Thust find out for ourselves the way' Lo get through tbe

cchoed Jim. It wo had an cxtra high:
boring machine, guaranteed to cut through
ht manago it or St was o Sice of chocio
orend oL 4 185 of re

*Ob, ewd” oxeaimed Hal, “ay
hi

$55 .8

Tong futmel wask
aguinst @ blan wall.  Thoso anciont Egypia
o breahl ot Bt e T e
207ome fevryihing ey underiook, 5 you an bek 805
ey e

il e el e e

A ihin eackln o llughl(;r ks in cn Tl romark
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treasure which broke in upon ‘them with the question.
Tl mocking old wretch had ‘recovered from his teryor, and
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O i oy oo e

d § full view

e n
ol lhe ol e Tare T NEs ok Shanpas ther Dol
“Whs's vask ‘cavern, with vaulted roof, and rows of
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cathodrals, but of asize ,mu sn i

ono bult by “man. “The; e
n“tho’centro-of 1, and at the far ond ¢
ocking carving, wich was not caleulated

SR
’pmuhlc mmh..g

2 o heir

rved out of the white spar, and show-
ggm:l the dark background. 1t was
.
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e metimes in the ol

Fockt 164 Sy pome s mar o o 1ot here
th ame, bany horror glowerin’ at 4
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spread around some, so's we could go and bury

i o single

it ot atbowi. *Yl"tore wfit o mu
digiond winiing T me® "
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1t s ot “n this cave you wil find it,” ho
im not the only guardian of the treasure.
inied to.th
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¥ than Death ?"
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{,do next:
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They all walked forward. until tl
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)-ue [ x)m 5gum, on which
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a bronze tablet at, the
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