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Mosts ‘touched-a beit, and a manservant a
Mr, Moses, 'Aud you will acver admit 51:) & !
Levis

st CHAPTER 2
A Young Man in & Hurry,

e askmg that queﬁtmn up.. zmd dnwn the School

© Hpuse -8t Jim's:
-~ “Bom Mersy was in ﬂmnels, and had ].us bat under his
5 arm, -,{[1: was.& sunny September afternoon, and a half-
hoh&a.y«at 8t JJms

E,"; fqib_‘sn_r. (Now Series) Val @,

D :nred.
P gajin under any circumstances,
(Ses Okapter 5.)

" take place a mmt 1mpnx'tant ewentﬁ-»the last Jmu,ar
" cricket match of the season.

ARUA T BERE'S . Julian®”
+H was Tom Merry. of the Shell who was .

_And that affernoon there was to .
Noext Wednesdayr: - o

“MASON'S LAST MATCH!" AND

“1Jacob, you will show this &mmg gcntleman ouf,”
ood-afterncon, l\iishtcl'

¢

Tom Merry, as junior captain of the School Hose, had
a world of Tesponsibility on his youdg shoulders. - The
final match was a House match, and, of course, Figgina
& Co. of"the New House had to be beaten. The crickek

‘season conld not possibly wind up without a final licking

being inflicted upon the rival team, from the point ot
view of the School House,

“UNDER THE DRAGON "

copwum in the Unlted Siates of Aloricn.



‘was a tower of stength to the Sehool House side, should
bave “crocked” 'his wrist. and . that - Ka.urraroo ‘the

. Tom

'__u with a bad cold:. It was really too thick;- -

Kang ve 'selected the very saine timg, oné
for g\ettmg a ericke bai] on his wrist, and‘the other for
‘zumbhng into adltch and_eatching cold,

- It “never -rains: but it pouzs, - Sor, {

_D ATey. oi’fered to lilp on the ﬁﬂld- ‘and

offer-that his skipper« eulmefl without tk;
i Wmh thies vatancies to fill' ir the:
ason, Tom. Merry felt the full

- bub” the loss-of. Talhot was a-.great loss. There

plenty . of féllows: keen énough:to fill the place;:
nness was not’ shared by the jumior; §1;111:£e
eIy, turning the matber over i his mind

urth: Form, -
janwas 3 new chap “but Tom had noted that

romise af being p -yaluable re%zu
35t

e didn’t, at least he v'mulg _pla;

‘stunips were to be pitched, Tom Merry called for Ji ulian.
. As we have already observed, b never rains, but if
o -pouzs Fer ‘a new. Tellow, almoet umtried, to be offered

Sé. " a place in'the eléven: was.a. fremeridous-honour. “Fukis

So it was jast cruel Tuck fhat Talbot of the Skell, whov'-r :

_Austr’;ﬂmn junior, and & famous batsmm, ‘showld be Taid - -

t.h’; ‘exasperation, that, Talbot - and‘:

spansﬂaﬂity of “his- position. Kangarso, and. I)Amy he 4
: from his reserves without much. diffieulty,.

bethought himself of chk “Julian; the new fellow o

that you hadw’ g
“keen on cneket -aud that he shaped Temarkably - Jou Ojee tha 3’°“ adun’t- e;mug o

ug

- as good a game as - '
£ the other reserves at Tom's disposal: So, having = ™

g to a decision about a quarter of an hour before ™ '

pokm'yeeterda
ou’d. better goya
“And, shmgormw his- sh
o ed

“Good 7 .sald _Blake, wi

teau'

ou ve‘me,ntmned it humlmd ‘tun' ik
sl the captam of theh She}l
=2 t! 3

bught, malky", fo have been hanging on the epof, Teady. g

%o be picked up. But’ he wasn't.. To Tom Merry’s wrath
and dismay, -Julian of the Fourth was not. to 'be found.
Tt was the last straw, .
“Ts it possible that the silly ass has gone outi” ex-
élaimed: Tom Merry, gredtly incensed.
“Fellows do go out on half] hohdaya, your’ know,”
murmured Monty I;owbhe‘r
‘' Not -when ihey e v&uted to plﬂy in Houae matches,
fathead 1~ .
*“Bub .Tn!lan dﬁean’t know,” rema.rked Malmers
- “YVhat bas tha‘a o do with it?’ demanded- Tom, rather
unireasonably. - “He's wanted, aud he ought to be here.
Julian—Julian! Where's: that: thumping ass Fulian?”
.~ Levison of the.Fourth came a]onv¢he na,asnge, and
Tom Me!:ry ca)led to huu .
“ Levigon !

The Fourth- Forxier ehd ot rep'fy _he did not seem to
hear. His browa were wrinkled, and his llgs tightly set.
23§ Tom Merry- ‘had 1ot been so ‘preoccu‘pwd would have
‘noticed that something’ was wrong with Ernest Levicon,
‘But Tom’s mind at that momen{ was i‘ully oocupled. with
‘the House match. ;

: “ Leyison'!” he shouted.
.. Levison started, and looked mxmd 1rntab13r
» ¥Eh? What? D]ﬂ you call me?” he snapped.
1eﬁ, twice I {mwl-ed Tom Merry. :
Whit the dickens is it, then? Whatido ¥
S *NWell I want & civil anewer, fot one thing,” said Tom
Kerr]y sharply. ““ha& the deuce is the: matter “with'
o P
% Find out!”
% Have you sten J uhan‘»’” asked Fom Merr v, cmrtrolhng
his temper with some dx‘fﬁculty.‘ He was greatly inclined
to ha.ndpe Ernest Lewscm thé ‘bu: tess end of his bat -
* “Hang Julian ! said Levison.
“Never mind" ha:ngmg in:m Htwe you seen l'um any-
where? I wanb:him.”
5 £ No i hm'en’t p- gmw]ed Levison. %I deﬂ’t‘u,al with
ews.
s “You mxvh{-. do worse,” ‘said Tom contempiuously.
#Bome of your pals aren’t ﬁt 0 be touched w1th a bar»rre-
d r (3EM LisRarv.<-No. 387.
"'l'll! BOYS’ FRIZND, “'I'H! MAIIIET, 4
ory M nunr ~Every Mondays ™

UR.0OMP
it

_ &aid he was going: to

- seeing ailly: uncleB

'Imrry, “you can get m,;,ne

.fe!'t tliat this- ﬁaa one. of -thé oecasions.

it Y8 H“!up
sf”e%’ﬂ%mﬂlm

'_suquso 11 the

- *You ass!” roarved. Tom Merr;

g
Fourth saw him at dinner. " Has nny aﬂly
, Tom Mewwy——”‘ 2
. ¥ Sure, I Ve seent hlm, -said Rellly oE the; ‘o gﬁzﬁ
was going out on his bike a few minutes ag
" “His bike !’ yelled the hapless: cncke‘: €
““Faith, and so'he 3 was,, and
“ W]xere was he:goi ?
“Sure I asked him' M!I;ls}'hould comny
&eé his lmc-.lﬂe, E:
Blaw hig uncle! :

“ Bless his uncle!.

“ At Wayland.”

Tom Merry. knitted his brows. -
- “He can’t: hawe gﬂge far lf e
mmu‘bes ago. ling ~asy

him.’ :
Tom Merry &ashésl ‘ont
for the bike b

e LOOk‘ hel‘e*——

the bike away from Levison; and ~runghed
Levison gave a yell of indignant wrath.
“Mom Merry! You cheeky rotter—-="
© Tom -did pot heed" He’ ;umped on_ the maching AT
alled away for the .gateés,. Levisoni rushed after
uriously. He made o grab at the Shell fellow. from
behind, but the pedals were gomg like Imghzsumgn ;
the cyolist shot-out of his reach. Levison had puf rat]
too much foree in that hasty grab as his cliteh met; yﬁﬂ}
only the empty air; he. ovefz'baiaxwe “himself, - and fe
forward, ;
Bump‘

¢ ?ﬂ&li_!ﬂwéfpwuil.




ike, went: thizsing down to:the - had 4 velakion so tédr to the school. Look liore, y
nirth: gasped fariously with his. unele Hves-there, it's-all-plane sailing, Ask him 1o o
SURTSTUTT L b o over 46 the -school, instead of going over to see hi
i e ; *ghould’ think he would: be jolly glad to see you' play
G SRR, T in the Honse match.” - : 2T -
HAPTER 2. . .- iT-leodld®tl . oo Cian S s
: p e B “'I:‘;dj.xe- some stiff old jolnny, With.a. our-point-seven
GE JULIAN: was riding at a leisurel rate aleng ™ segwls” asked Tom. = Lo T
thio leafy, shiady lane, that wound through deep; Julian langhed. = ° oo, ;
erhatiging woods towards Wayland.. Thero.was = . .fH"{ is’ the kindest of men,” hesaid, - g
“on the’ Fourth-Former’s hand- .~ “ Then, he would"come over if” you asked “him, surel
o6 iag bicyele - If he lives at Wayland “wonder. he hasn’t been to !
o = { on already.’ Now's his chance. “Put itie = .
o telegram—snd-ask him to come. ‘Pell -
1s-will be glad to gee him. What the
-biushing about? o0 o
was Crimson. UL T . !
‘gorry, Merry, but it can't-be done: T'm moie
cab say,” said Juliaw. “1'd have given

it .

clangie

] fox: Mexry! - Imast anything for a chaice of playing i the House
S uhy match, But I never theught T'd have a chance—3 Dew
‘ id.- T wish I-could fix it, bat Tean’t now.” 5.

Tom- Meiry lookedshard at Julian.

his machine, wonderiig

[ulian-alig! ] - © Hax. L AR :
curcht the captain® Shell speeding after him from He Liad several ,tlplea._he,qr;l of Julian's wncle. who was . .
the school at, sich a rate; Tom Merty leamed on his bike, pposed to be very wealthy. Julian made no secret of ..~
yecovering his “breath. - He' had- certainly exceeded the the fact that he_w;a_s:de-pe_l;dent on that_,unglg;. and Julian
.- olways had pleuty of money. Akind and indnlgent nncle

wonld surely ‘have-acceded to such 2 request as: T ¥ had -
“agked -Julian to make. -What did Julian's refusal yrean
-—aud ‘the crimeon. that flooded his face? ez

. speed limit in his chase of the new boy. :
¥ gy rewanted,” lie exclaimedy - © Lo
“ Anything wrong?” asked’ dian
- ek, mither.. | You - kuow Talbot
il % - REELLE

% There wus evidently ‘something behind it; semething
s gorry. - Sl b S { R that Julian did not care to explain. Tom Merry set his
Gussy's taken'a fhmblel He wis bound to take - lips a e, 0 L ‘ ) >
most inconvenient LI e 5 < - “Well, if you won't come,
miclt Yol Won't,” he said shortly. -
" He turned his machine ia the
road again.
e . £ “'Ié-} :lay, P'm really sorry,”
s L TE] S e -3, said Julian rly. “You
. who admires’ the hero of (his story, end { - can be DD ] wsine 1f s 2
_wishes {o_do his Editor. a good turn, k}ndly’i I ‘could. Yori—you don’t .
i'h,am_i' his - copy of this week's “GEM” 3 understand.” " . - gl
{ LIBRARY to a non-reading Jew chum? g AN e e I
5 mile ) . jolly well don’tl If he’s a
{ " YOUR EDITOR, i Yeusty old bargee, it's.a differ-

2 Kangy aro

i 5 343 S
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delight at the idea, = Ih.wasn't
rery mew: kid in ‘the Fonrth
o'wag oftered 4 place in thé
shool Hotise juuior: elevem.
nt  Julian did not beam.

it |

ent mattet, but F've heard you
say he’s one of the best.”
A i

mﬂﬂlﬂlﬂlﬂmmwhﬂ‘.

clonded, . LN d
“How dended unlucky ! he - B - * 30 he is. ] y
aimeds T - /Phen he'd come over, if you asked him, and he'd
play in the House match.”

i said Tom Merry, “You're not cxocked by  be glad-to seg you
Dot o . “Yes, but—but—
- R - © Byt what?® oo ]
ime. for buts. - It's time the stumps were lf_itchtd . “Nothing,” said Julian, his brow clouding.
and Figgins & Co,.will be waiting,” said Tom. Tom Merry knitted hia brows. s ¥
Bl T e T g ST T were & suspiclows chap,” be said, *7 ghould ans-
can’t;” waid Julian, 2 : pect that yon weren’t oing to seée any blessed uncle at
H o e B ) , ’ . all, and that you're only Stlllir_:g any feg”
orry——. - - ' "N am 1ot a Giar,” said Julian, fushing again.

w yoite sorow ! esid “the cptain of the Shell “No, but yowre dashed disobliging, anyway,” eaid
’T don't want_yonr sorfow—I wamt you. Look  Toni, “and 1 sha'w’t ask you to play for the Hous
. Julian, “do.you understand-yen re wanted in the - again in-a hurry. No good taiking,pl’m off.” S,

use. team. 1 dow’t want to pile B Chmee.” Meve was a whir of & bike in the lame, as Tom was.
feflow in the House would jump at the chance. about to mount, and Levison of the Fodrth came along.
-850 would 1L, a@ﬂ._lugm,,_ rather, T .never m‘i‘;%}.‘t He was monnted on Tom Merry's machite, and he was
tharice in-the onge eleven this season. 1 2 d  Jooking decidedly ont of*humour.  He scowled at the
idea. you might want me, rd ngfe: stayed in. gioht of the two juniors. : d
t.now. My uncle’s -‘*xi‘eclﬁ_“g mf‘.‘—’ R said Tom. - You can have your machine now, -
gzgquse.yw can see your:nnele another time,” sald  yeyigon, Sorry I took it in such o harry, Ehadn't a

But—""

You can zend hipr & W Ii!r‘_fr'm?.-'ﬂ_ylcdmbe a8 We - jiointe . SR

ek e, M ety e, i L SO0 Fikten sheck” growled Levison; ss Lo
and he will have made some preporations for me,” said I“E‘T";’“ dpwns e B

ood to me, and I Well, perhaps it was,” admitted Tom. But T'll ex-

1 wanted to catch Julidn, to get him to play-in

nlian fushing. “He's been nwinlly g !
widin't disappoint him. He wouldn't understand about  Plait. cutel . ; :
iise matel:being important. ~He doesu’t know much  the Houte match. You see how it was. ...
S dielet.. T'm awfully sorry, Merry—for my owa 8o Julian’s playing for. the, House?” said Levison,
ake as m -yours..~But I can’t come back.” ~with a sneer. i R
“If 'your. uncle has come down to Wayland specially to “No, he isu’t, He doesn’t wani to, after all: I've
“meet you, 1 suppose—"- © - 2 ' had my run for bothing,” said Tom. ~**Ta-tal”
% He's in Wayland," said- Juljan,-  “He hasn’t come Momi imounted his oWn machine and pedalled .away
'- 1y’ T g vw e Vo e . rapidly back to the school. He was in a decidedly eross - 4.
lives there!” said Tom. I mever kocw you - temper. It was.ot pleasant to have had his offer refused, -~
: v & 3 .- THE GiEn LisRay,.—No. 397 - .
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and tobe still & man short for the téam. Tevison glanced
. aftei ki, and then fixed his eyes curiously upon Julian.

- “You don’t want to play in the House team?” he said.

“1 thought you were very keen on.cricket.” - :

“T can’t play, as it happens,” said Julian shortl

. “It"was 4 jolly good thance for yoit.” :

“1 know that.” ;1 .

"“Got another engagement—what??

S Yeet 5 s R

- “Most chaps would throw over another engagement to-

. get into the House team,” said Levison, watching him.
~Zewith @ peculiar. expression. : ol
U Well, T can’t,” said Julian.

He mounted his' machine, an

- Levison, rode away. $The Dlack sheep - of -

mounted more slowly;and pedalled on his track

‘were both going te'Wayland app'arent[g. e,

- Tom Merry went- iivixizziuﬁ back - to 8. Jiwm’s; and
jumped off his machine in’the gateway.

anrnérs were waiting for him there. . - ;

“ Well, where is he?” asked Mannérs, LR L

“Didn’t you catch him?' demanded Lowther. - - - .
- *T "caught-him, but he won’t come,”’ growled T
Mexty. *“Bays he’s got to go to Wayland to see a dashe
unele. Never mind him. I shall have to find somebody
else. -Kerruish, I suppose——" - ..

“ Kerruish has gone out,” said Mauners.,

“Oh, what lnck! Lummley-Lumley, then.”

- Lumléy-Luniley,, forturiately, was discovered in the
qumlrajugtlle.'- He willingly changed into his flannels for
the match. - - gy S
. Figging & Co. of the New House were waiting on the.

; roun%‘ when Tom Merry arrived there, looking somewhat -

ushed and cross.. The happenings of that day might
hiave_disturbed the serenity of any cricket captain.

“We're ready,” remarked "Figgins, with -somewhat
sutirical politeness. Tom Merry was a quarter of an hour
late, - . - LR

“Sorry to keep you waiting,” grunted Tom.

" Oh, don’t mench! Got your flock togethert”
Fiqﬁine. )

“Yes; we're ready,” . -

Tom Merry won the toss, and the School House opened
the inmings, Tom Merry's team consisted of Lowther,
Manners, Blake, Herries, Digby, Dane, Lumiey-Lumiey,
Giore, Mayne, Reilly, and Tom himself. It was a good
team—very good—but not the best that the School House
; ifl{miors,eouldjhave put into the field. And for the last

ouse match of the season, Tom naturally wanted the
very best. Figgins & Co. weré in great form.

But it was useless to pgrumble over spilt milk.
Kangaroo was in the sanatorium, and Talbot and D’Arcy
were crocked. Dick Juliax might have been there; but
he had not chosen to-be there, and Tom could not help
feeling some resentment, Why couldn’t the fellow bring
his uncle there to see the match, and play in it hiinself?
It did not occur to Tom—what would probably have
occurred to Levison at once—that-perhaps Julian's uncle
was some “shady ” relation whom the junior would not
fate to show to the St. Jim’s fellows, - i
“But as he started batting, with Jack Blake at the
other end, Tom dismissed the matter from his mind, and
devoted all his attention to the game. The House match
had to be won, by hook or by crook, unless the ericket
Eeason was to wind up with a New House win—which was
ni, thought of, % .

¥

d,” with a..eilt.{': na.ti.t'ﬁ -
P 1 Fourth
“Th

asked

S

CHAPTER 3.
Mr. Moses Does Not Oblige.
7 REAT Scott !
G "Levison of the - Fourth
h ‘exclamiation under his breath.
All the way to the market-town, Dick Julian had been
in sight, and as he pedalled through the old High Street
Levison could still see Julian ahead of him. Julian did
not look back once, and apparently was not aware that
Levison was behind him. = Neither was Levison taking
any special interest in Julidn’s movements, till the
Fourth-Former dismounted from hkis machine in a guiet
. street, &t the gate of a large house. Levison kuew that
" house; it was the private residence of Mr. Moses, the
© Tue Gex Lrerary.—No. 397, C
_QUR COMPANION * THE BOYS’ FRIEND,” *THE MAGNET,”
© 7. PAPERSY . U Every:Monday, " - Every Monday,

uttered - that

‘“TH

the thick shrubberies.

Lowther and .7
* Tuniing the same risk!. -

“be gammon about his money-or what is he going to see
old. Moses for?

" moneylender.
was simply to raise money, in order to keep P an appear-

" mever haye been guilty of.

_minutes, and showed him into Mr. Moses’ study.

3, COMPLETE LIBRA
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mone
time. e ST

That mansion was, as 4 matter
destination; but he had not then
it ‘was Julian’s destination al
fellow dismount at the gate.
- _Julian wheeled his machine in, and disa

Flénder, with whom Lvison had had déa!ig_g.s_i hit!

} 1 }Lilpepred beyon
Levison dismounted; in a state o
great wonder, o \ Wi P
Julian of the Fourth had gone to visit the moneylender.
That was the  other engagement,” evidently, which. kiad
prevented him from playmmg: om Merry’s team in the
ouse match at St. Jim’s.. Wi .
Levison wag almost thunderstruek. - - T
__Julian ‘was supposed. to-be wealthy, and certainly in
no nieed of “assistance from a monmeylender. ~  Was that,
i o “ his “supposed. wealth-—borrowed

after all;. the

/" proceeding to have dealings with M.
i had come: perilously near the % sack 7 for =
trangactions, Now  Dick Julian was

ittle.

- *“The. blessed 'spoofer I” m_utfe-r"e& Ji;e‘\;isdn. ETE st

]  He spends: money jolly freely—old -
Moses' nouey, 1 suppose—and he signs papers for it; the
same as I did.  He will geb it in %}Je neck in the long
run, sane as I jolly nearly did. The duffer !2 :
. Levison’s lip curled contemptuously. 4
It was dire necessity that ‘had driven Leviso

‘.ﬁ_-to ;c‘}ia
Biit 8o far as he could see, Julian’s ohject

ot

‘ance ‘of wealth’ Winang - well:to-d

It 1-to-do_fellows:
was a kind of folly the black sh

 fellows: That,-at least,
prof the Fourth would:

sheep

- Levisoll waited in the street for some time. . He had
to see Mr, Moses'that afternoon, and he knew that the
mopeylender was not at his office: but he did not wish
any St.-Jim’s fellow to see him visiting the house,: It was
necessary to keep sueh tramsactions strictly secret, =
" But Julian &ié not emerge. - & U :

Levison waited till an hour had passed, and still Julian
did ‘not appear, Why was he staying so long? Levison
gritted his teeth as a new thonght came into his mind.

“He spotted me, after all, and he’s gone out another
way !” he muttered.  “There’s a gate on the towing-path,
I remember; he’s. cleared off that way. Cunning -
rotter !” 5 NN e e

Levison hesitated no longer. He left: bis bike outside |
the garden railings, and walked up to the house, .. o et

“Tell Mr. Moses that Master D’Arcy wishes Lo see hift
for a few moments,” said Leévison to the manservant sho-
opened the door. i5 e

He waited in the hall for a few minutes, . D

After his previous tramsactions with Mr, Moses,
Levison was in doubt as to ‘whether -the moneylender

would consent to-see him. He had had no compunction .
in sending in D’Axcy’s name instead of his own. - He had
no doubt that Mr. Moses would be very glad to see the
son of Lord Eastwood. Arthur Awgnstus D’Arcy would -
have been a very profitable customer for Mr. Moses, if he -
had had any inelifation that way. i

He had judged-correctly. . The man came back

o

in'a few

The old man was alone there. But Levison had heard a
door close, and he knew that someone had left the study”
just before he came in. He.-wondered whether it wad,
after all, Dick Julian. He glinced at the door which led
into the library, wondering whether it hid Julian. Bt
the door was closed. . e

Mr: Moses half rose as Levison stepped in, and a dark- "
frown came over his hard, sallow face. L3t 5 .

“ Mishter Levison!” he exclaimed.

“ Good-afternoon !” said Levison.

“You have sent in a false name,”

“No harm doue,” suid Levison coolly.
see you very particularly, Mr. Moses.”

Mr. Moses pointed to the door with his peu.. k

“You may go, Mishter Levison,” he said. “T will do :
no piziness with you,; I have had too much experience .
Ofﬁ'ofi].!" . . . ) ot b

Levison laughed.

“I wanted .tor :
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And—and I'm sorry I've been a rotten cad to you.

Julian held out bis hand, and Leyisen took it in a shamefaced way. i
T 1 wish you'd stay and stick it out,” (Ses Chapter 15.)

“Good-bye, Julian—~I'm sorry you're going. |

. ‘Lot bygones be bygones,” he suggested. * Business is
', -business, ]&r. M‘oses.'}’rg o
© 7 wYou tried to swindle me,” said ‘Mr. Moses stolidly,
“and I will do no piziness with youwl”
“Set  thief to catch a thief,” said Levison. *You did
me brown; you know that. - Cent. per cent. isn't; exactly
. honest, . You had me in a corner, and I tried to wriggle
-7 gut. - Bub that's all over. Look here, Mr. Moses, I want
- 46 make ‘a little raise—"" S Tig o om o
-+ “Not with me,” said Mr, Moses... .
(%1 simply must have ten-pounds,” said Levison. “I'm
-im g hole.” ; .
“That is not my piziness.” i
« 1]l give you fifteen for it at the end of 2 week,” said
" Levison eagerly. “Isn't that goo& enough, Mr, Moses?”
: The old moneylender grinned.
- % Do you know what gon are offering?” he asked. “ Five
- pounds on fen in a week; that is more than two thousand
per cent.” - ;
" “T can do it.” ‘
““When you' want monei, you come and offer me
* thousands per cent.; and when" you are to pﬁy, you say
"1 am a Jew and a Shylock,” grinned Mr. Moses. AL
different times you sing different tunes. But I will not
lend you money, Mishter Levison.” "3

Py ! e T« i
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“I suppose you mean yeu want security for it,” said .
Levison. My signature isn’t good enough, What Q‘Igg
D’Arcy’s signature?”’ ot
“That would be goot enough.” g
%1 can get it,” said Levison. L.
Mr. Moses shrugged his shoulders. . .
“You would get it by a trick, perhaps,” he said.- “ Buf
I hu've made my resolution. I (fo no more piziness, with
you gz * e A
-Levison’s lips tightened. : 5
“Took here, Mr. Moses, what’s your objection,’
money is safer”. i
T hgve made up my mind with regard to yoir, Mishter
Levison. But that is not all. I do no pininess with
schoolboys.” :
«¥ou usen’t to be so particular,” sneered Levison.
The moneylender nodded.
“That is so. But I am particular now,” he said calmly.

af yaul

- % would not lend money to any boy at your school for

any amount per shent. = So I vish you a very good-
affernoon, Mishter Levison.” i

Teevison clemched his hands. There was calm determi-
nation in the moneylender’s look, and Levison could see
that he was 1ot to be qu-ed.‘ And the need of money wag
pressing. : ] .
Tar GEx Ime;;u’.-'—,No. 393.
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Mr. Moses ‘touched a bell, and the mauservant
Teappeared.: : ) I
- “Jagob, you will show this young gentleman out,” said
Mr, Moses, “and you will never admit him again under
any civeumstances. - Good-afternoon, Mishter Levison !”
. Mr, Moses turned to his writing-table, and appeared-to
become totally oblivious. of Levison’s existence. ‘The
wretched junior stood foi some moments biting his lip,
and then, without another word, he followed Jacob frem
- the room. g T ety
- His face was pale and harassed s he mounted his
“machine, ‘and pedalled away towards the school. - -
He had failed. - . - s :
In his previons frapsacti
had tried to trick Mz, I
But the moneylend evidently “fed up” w
That resource had failed him s A

¥ith the moneylender Tie

: the black sheep of the Fourth, scarcely extracted from

. omoe scrape, ha

- “resource of the uuthrifty, had failed him.
¥What was -he to do now? ; thor
“black and bitter as he rode back-to St. Jim’s.)

S oy 3 e LA

CHAPTER 4.
il .. A Close Finish,
“B RAYO, Figgins "

That shoit greeted Levison’s ears as he

wheeled in his bike. Round Little Side therse

was a throng of juniors, and they were all shouting.
Levigon smiled a bitter smile.. R
Those fellows, merry .and careless, were thinking only
of cricket, and the match that was in progress, while
bitter trouble was preying on his heart.

had known. He did not refiect that he could have been
as happy and careless as the cricket crowd if he had
chosen ; that if he had cared for cricket instead of more
guestionable pursuits, his present trouble would mever
have ccme upon him, He had brought it upon himself
by his own taste for dingy blackguardism.

contrast was barile in upen his mind, and something like
regret woke in his breast. : ) )

He would have been glad at that moment to dismiss
black care from his mind, and to join the careless throng
with a mind as free from harassing thoughts as their
own. .

“Hallo!” said Talbot of the Shell, greeting him with
a friendly nod. “It's looking rather bad for the School
Honge, Levizon.” - - )

“Is itF" said Levison, with a shrug of the shoulders.

“Bchool House innings 45,” said Talbot] “ and the New

i _Houselhave made 50 already. Figgins-is hitting in topping
{:3

i
._-\_5‘

_é'iéou nodded absently.

“5 facefsomewhat curiously.
“ Anything up?” he asked.
“No. Why?* . - _
C“You look a bit down iu the mouth.” Tglbot lowered
hig voice a little, so that only Levison should hear him.
“Fhope it’s not trouble again, Levion.”
o 1\?011_,@_’ ou care if it was?” gneered Levison,
o % Yot
to sagihe word,” said Talbot quietly. .
Levisont laughed. st
“Without asking me what I'd done, and whether it
was my own fault?” he queried.
“It's not for me to set up in judgment on you,” said
Talbet... “I know yout did me a good turn once, and that’s
all T care to think about.”

Talbot's glance dwelt on his

“Well, I'm not going to plunder you, Talbot,” said-

. Levigon moodily. “If I get into a scrape I can wriggle
“out of it somehow. You're the only chap who's ever
treated me decently, and I'm not going to shove it on
your shoulders.” ;
“B_]lt-—” s
“ Besides, it's nothing,” said Levison lightly. “Don’t
bother about it. It's nothing. -Why aren’t.you playing?”*
"TEE GEM LiBRARY.—No, 397. : N
OUR OOMPANION * THE BOYS' FRIEND,” ‘‘THE MAGNET,”
PAPERS: Every Monday. Every Monday.

- ment—what??
e " His uncled” .
e, he had not sucteeded;

b ” with him.
Where was be to turn now? With his.dsual'_;i‘:éckleésnés's -

fallen into another, He was in bitter-
peed of -money, and the usurer, fhe lagt ﬂgspemte

~fairly_“iR the neck!”

Not one of -
them would have spared a thought for him, even if they .

- The School House bowlers. did their best, but the two
At that - -
moment, as he paused to look on at tlie ciicket, the,

. New Housc crowd cheered him on. But the fat Fo

nd if I could help you out you'd only have

"Tﬂ.E BOYS' FRIEND”
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“Crocked! My wrist.”"

“Bad luck for. the House,” said Leviséﬂ-._._-_,“-My hatl -
There’s another 4 for Figgine: The: School -House will

LIBRARY, 't

get it in the neck thig time!” 1

- “And . it's the last match of the seasen;” sai g

“It’s rotten Iuck ! Might have been & bif better if Julian

could have played. I've noticed his play, and he is &

topping:bat.” - T e P oL e -
*.But he couldn’t,” smiled Levisow.- ¥ Another engage-

““Yes, He ‘!g,as Tgoled to see his

.keif'__saié, Talbot;

eiry, he goiup 6 see. his uncle,
_;gqn.m'g}'eat amusement, . < - :

T Yeg

Lévison dfg not reply to that question.. He watched

e ,_Eietm]'ic_k;‘it diu silence. Dick Julian had told:Pom Merry
Tovison's thoughts were' at lie tad-to eece his uncle. - But Levison knew, as a

matter of indubitable fact, that he had goue over to
Wayland to visit the moneylender. Julian’s regard for
the truth seemed to be abont on & par with Levison's.

owi. T

“Auather shout rang out as Figgine drove the ball away
again, Talbot and the restiof the School Homse fellows
looked a little -anxious, - They were very keen on the
Hpq,se 'wmuin% therlas}t match of the séason; but it was
beginning to look as if Tom Merry’s team would get it °

ﬁ“{wétge:n %ﬁ;-,l;,; 1dnali I:]_qoys';_'”__ said A_rth%r “Augnstus -
)'Arcy Tugubrionsly. T supjiose: they can’t expect any:
tk;n-'.,elsd,cw_vith thwee of the bept: left out of the team.
But it’s wotten luck all the same ! - et TR
The Iuck of the School House certainly seemed to.be = .-
out. The New House fellows were at the top of .their ..
form, and bent on winning. Fatty Wyan’s bowling had .
been tremendous in the previous inniags. Now Figgius
and Redfern were batting away like county champious. " .

hest bowlers of the feam’ were ont of it—Talhot:
Kangaroo—and their absencé was sorely felt.. = .
The figure for the innings was exactly 100 when the'ig
New House wicket fell.  Figgins & Co.. had more thi
doubled the School House score. o ] BT B
-The New House crowd were grinning gleefylly. Fadhi
were long mmong the School House fellows when ‘Té
Merry and Mayne opened the second innings. - 27
Fatty Wynn went on to bowl tho first over, and:

Former was not so lucky this time. - Tom Meripraid
Mayne were playing the game of their lives, andfor & -
long time they held the New House bowlers at bay.
Patly Wynn and Redfern and Eerr, in turn, assailed thepr ;
in vain, The score was 50 before the partnership was - .~
dissolved. M ’ T e
“Bai Jove!' Tt's lookin’ up, deah boys,” said Arthur-
Augustus jubilantly. } : y
. Mayne went out, and Blake joined Tom Merry. Blake
was aleo resolved to do or die, and he did well. The
board marked 70 when he retired, and Tom Merry was
still batting. Herries and Dighy came in, in turn, aud -
added their quota of runs. Then came Reilly, and then
Lowther, then Manners. The score jumped over the: 100
amid loud cheersl™ ™ e I
“My hat! Tommy looks like being not out at the -
finisk,” said Monty Lowther, as hs jomed Talbot. “If
we had a first-class bat to pair with him we should pull -
the game out of the fire yet, Perhaps Dane will do it.”
Ciifton Dane came on, and his first - hit was for &4,
and there were lowd cheers for the Canadian junior. .
Dane was the last chance, as it were. .The fag-end of the .
Sehool House eleven would not be worthumuych,” But Dane
was doing well, and over after over was played through,
and found him still keeping his end up. )
“Hundwed and fifty ! chirruped Arthur Augustus
Du‘%rcy “Huwway! We shall beat the boundahs aftah
Ay i ;
*“There goes Tommy.

]

said Lowther regretfully.-
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Toui Merry.
s’ple_ﬁ&id innings.” He'had fallén to Fatty Wynn's doughty
gl 7 i : :

ish,” grunted Mauners. % Lum_}_efr-
iich agatnst Wynn.” =
. Lumley-Lumley was bowled for &

Last man 1n kst
‘Gfote of the Shell was last man in. .
“We gtop at 150," Lowther remarke
_.ag: the. aa-%ata_iu of the: Shell joined ‘the group. -
can’t tackle that bowling.” - :on
. Mom shook bisshead. .~ .- Y )
<2 T’m.afraid not. €lifton Dane is ‘well set, and if we
* Tiad a good: maxn to put along with him we'd beab the
New House hands down.. Bitf Gore-is hardly up to i
. “Ti_lat EEBJ]]B&.B 55, N e it
Tom Merry frowned. - i
¢ Julian could keep the inni
" ‘the. chance to make the runping;
. said:  “But it can’t be helped.”
~ #There goes Gore!” . '
George: Gore had done his best, but he was
near. the form of the bowling. ~His wicket went down,
and the School House were all ot for 150.
- Tom Meriy could not help feeeling cxasperated. A
steady bat. iike Dick Julian would have made all the
difference at the finish, But; as Tom remarked, it conld
not bo helped.. Julian was not there, 70 o S
The New House second inmings started. Figgins & Co.
‘had plenty to do after the -way-the School Housé had
picked up in their second jnnings. J :
Blake of the Fourth captured Figgins's wicket in the
first over, and the School House gave him a roar. If was
- a.goed beginni
“But Redfern, Owen,

d to Tom Merry,
% (Gore

P,

Lawrence, Koumi Rao, Kerr, and
TFatty Wynn all put on-a goodly. allowande of runs in
their turn. The score mounted up- Tt veached 80 for

" the eighth wicket. It was at. 88 for the ninth. ~Then
the order was “last man in” for the New House. -

¢ A close-finish; anyway,” said Talbot. : :

.. 90—92—94! Eerr was’ still at the wicket, and his
‘partner ‘was Thompson of the Shell. The School House

“bowling would have been too much for Thompeon, but

-it was Kerr.who was getting it. And the Scottish junior

was batbing in great style, but very cautiously. If the

game had pone past that over it would have been a win
fot the School House, and Kerr knew it. But there were

" “fhree more: balls to the over, and only one was wanted

* 4@ tie, two to win, Jack Blake sent down his best ball,

{he Sehiool Housc crowd hoped for a moment, but Kerr
there.”.. The Jeather went whizzing, and the bats-
sre Tunning-—once l—twice! A gecond too late the
haH: ¢ame in from Dighy.

i e Hyrpah 1 the New House

‘House wins! Hurrah!” .
" Fom Merry compressed his lips as hie came off the field.
Hs was thinking what a good many other fellows were
" thinking., If the School House had scored a few more
- *yuns, the New House would not have been able to finish
in that over, and the next over would surely have been
fatal to them. - To s *
wAYl Julian’s fault!” growled Jack Bloke. . Why
‘couldn’t he have been here? Julian in Glore’s place would
haye done the trick.” = ;
¢ Ué(Close thing—what?” said ‘Figgins ‘to Tom Merry.
* You nearly did us! Bub @ miss 13 as good as & ile.”
i Tom Merry’s face cleared. ‘He would net allow himself
1 4o take a licking badly. - o e
- “Well, you've dome us in the last match of the season, .
_Figgy,” be said, “ Never mind. Wait till the footer
Gomes along, and we'll make hay of you!”
#§ don't think!” grinned Figgins. :
A junior came wheeling a bike in as Tom Merry & Co.
walked away to the Scheol House. It was Julian of the
Fourth. - - g
- “How haé it gone?” he asked eagerly.
“Licked!” said Tom Merry.
Julian’s face fell.
* “gorry! I suppose it would have made no difference
if T'd been there:”

‘fellows were yelling. “New

« MASOW’S LAST MAT
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“As it happens, all the difference,” sai&..Tom, elirtly.
“If we'd had half a dozen more runs-we uould have
pulled it off; the New House couldn’t have lived through
another over. Of course, you miglit havé scored a duck'’s

- egg like the man.I put in your place. There's no-
. telling.” ‘ o
“YVewy impwob,” gaid Arthur Augustus. . © It was~

weally. foo bad, Julian. You know we wanted to beat
the New House in the last match of the season.”.

“Can’t be helped,” said Tom . Merry, somewhat
mollified by the regret that was very aluly visible
in Julian’s face. *The kid hed to go andp sec his uncle,
I suppose, if the old jolinny was expecting him. No need
to look eut up about 1t, Juliait;.it wasn't your fault.”

- Julian nodded, -and whceled his‘bike away. Levison of
the Fouith, looking om, grinned in: his peculiar way.

- * His uncle!” he murmmured. - “Hipiicle! ‘What would -
they say if they knéw the spoofing Totter hadn’t. been to
see any umcle at all, buti.a 1 neylender—what, L

810

“wonder?"
- CHAPTER 5.
Anonymous ! g ;
g  ETTAH take wound a toppah!” said Arthur
Angustus. 3
] “Why mnot a portmantean” asked Blake
- sarcastically. ; ’ .

"4 0r a trunk?” said Moenty Lowther.

" . Arthur Augustas D’Arcy screwed his eyeglass a little
yed the two humorous

more firmly into his.eye, and surve;
juniors severely.

“Pway don't be fwivolous, deah boys. Thisis a wathah
sewious mattah, considewin’ that the poor chaps are bein’
starved by those disgustin® Huns.in Germany. I wej ard
it as bein’ up.to us to collect at least a toppahfuﬁ of
cash. ill you lend me your toppah, Blake?” .

“Try your own,” said Blake. -
-« Tt would hardly impwove my toppah, Blake, to go
wound collectin’ monéy in it. You-are vewy weckless
with your toppali, anyway, and it always looks wathah
wotten !”

“ Bow-wow |” : ’

“T wegard that as a widiculous ejaculation, Blake!
Will you lend me your toppah, Tom Mewwy?” °

“When I've done with it,” said Tom Merry. “Ask me
next term!”

“Wats! Lowthah, dear boy, will you lend me—-"

“A thick ear?" asked Lowther.

“Your toppah, yon ass?”

“ Ask me ancther!” said Lowther.

“T wegard you as unpatwiotic boundahs!” said
Arthur Augustus sternly. “Howevah, wathah than allow
Tewwitowials to be starved in Germany, I will use my:
own toppah!” :

And he did.. A handsome and beautifully-shining silk
topper was extended for contributions, and the chums of
the School House went through their pockets.

Tt was really a deserving case.  Some of the local
Territorials, from
Ryleombe, had been eaptured in Flanders, and news. ()
come through that—like most British prisoners I e
Germany—they were on very short commons. They -did
not like the kriegsbrod—that terrible * war-bread "
which is now a common article of dieb in the Fatherland,
owing to the ackivities of the Dritish Fleet. “And their
wants haviag becom¢ known at home, there was-a lgcal
fund being raised to supply them with necessariesi” - .

A committee had been formed, of which ‘the Head of
St. Jim’s, Dr. Holmes, and Mr, Railton, . the “House-
master, Wweré members, Handsome contributions had
been made by local patriots, but a good deal-of money
was wanted to keep the unfortunate Teiritorials. well
supplied. Both Dr. Holmes and Mr, Railton had con-
tributed handsomely, and even Mr. Rateliff of thé New
House had put his name down.  Then it occurred to
Kildare of the Sixth to take na_collection in the. senior
Forms, and the Fifth and the Sixth had “whacked out =

handsomely.

That so excellent a thing should be left to the seniors
was not to be thought of. Arthur Augustus D'Arcy had
—No. 39T

therefore proposed a junior collection also,
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The idén was heartily backed up. Fellows whe had

plenty of money were moré than' willing to hand it out

- for the benefit of prisoners in Germany—inen who had
fought . for their country, a \
| - Imprisonment among savage foes. Fellows who had
little were willing to contribute from that. Hittle—as

Arthur Augustus told thém every little: helped. " Four . |
eunies were enough to purchase a loaf: and a loaf of-

titish bread ‘was a boon and a blessing to a hapless
soldier condemued: to the “hard tack” of & German
military prison. : ST H
. But 1t was ‘doubtful’ whether & *topper” wis wanted
for the -eollection.” ;
‘getting  that topger full of cash, certainly .i

© eonstitute a record in the way of collections.
.~ #Shell out, deah aid Arthur Angustus.

- beginnin’ it with a sevéw

, &5 swank., Evewy fellah' ought to hand out all he can,
- _a?d I‘?Bali be vewy glad to collect soveweigns fwom 'all
of you :
There was a general chuckle.
" mot likely to be gathered in-the jumior Forms. .
: ‘: I'T'ther_:e’.s my last shilling,” said Monty Lowther,
U 4T ig
" shillin’, Towthah!”?

“Tam

“Yes; it would leave,me stony if 1 hadn’t some half.’

erowns left!” assented Monty Lowther,
“ You uttah ass!”
- Clink! Clink! Clink! -

Coins rattled into’the ‘topper, Tom Merry & Co. did
their duty nobly."  Then “Arthur
through the Bchool House; liké a lion -geeking whom he
might devour, so to speak. - - S rtar e
. “Levison !” . ) g

“Hallo!- What's the listle game?’ asked Levisonm, as

* the swell of St. Jim’s hailed him. :

“ Contwibutions, pledse!”

“Rats!” w

Tt is for the pwisehers in Germany, Levison”

“Oh!” gaid Levison. The black sheep of the Fourth
wag a pretty hard customer, but even he was not proof
against that. He fished in his pocket. “Tauner any
good?” he asked. “It’s all I have.” ‘

“If it is all you have, Levison, you cannot do more.
Small contwibulions weceived- with gwatitride; largah
ones in pwoportion.”” S
" Levison's sixpence clinked into the topper.

“Thank you vewy much, Levison! Goah——-"

“Go and eat coke!” said Gore politely.

“For the pwisoners in Germany, Goah.”

“Oh, all right!”. : .

A half-crown clinked in. Arthur Augustus marched
trinmiphantly along the passage. He was beginning well,

The Jower passage was soon exhausted, and the swell of

the Fourth mounted to the studies. The Shell passage

was thoroughly “done,” coins of all denominations falling
.. . into the hat, Then the Fourth-Form passage was started
supon.  Julian was in his study, and he looked in surprise
wArthur Augustus: and the topper as they came in
R4,
o

Agether,
--?Hfh you are, deah boy!” said Arthur Augustus.
“What’s the little.game?” asked Julian. :
“Collection for the Tewwitowials who are bein’ starved
. in Germany.” o
R AT : ) : :
* ‘Julian’s hand went to his pocket at omee. Then he
~*-  hesitated.s - LE TS g
+. 7 “Pway-< dbn’t be Lashful, deah bLoy,” said. “Arthur
Augustas ‘kindly, . “If jou are short of tim, a coppah
will do.2c - i o
“I'm_tiot short of tin,” said Julian..
My.im“éfe:g'a‘v’q me 2 lot. of meney to-day.”
.+ Bwave! "Whaek it out!” -
Certainly ! But——"
- “But what?” =
Julian coloured. . . . I
“I'd like to.put in a good bit, if you won’t mention
- it to_all the fellows. I don't want to fook like swanking,
you know, because I'happen to have plenty of tin.”
“My dear 'chag,” said Arthur Augustus, “I won’t say
o

a word, on my

while you put it in.”
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and were suffering . hard:

If Arther Augustus sucepeded in
would

n.  Pway don’t wegard that .

Many sovereigny weére

vewy good of you to eontwibule y_pur‘i last -

Augustus - marched:
hat!”

. * You nbtak asses!” he exclaimed:
this ¢ash to you!” - B

© notes?”

- strietly anopymons,” *
« ys wg&éh'!”"
“I've plenty.

“ But if I wevealed if,. it would make some fe

ah. I will close my eyes if you like.

“THE BOYS' FRIEND"
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“Julian laughed. G R e eang, e
“ Never mind_ that.” Here Fou are.” -
““ Oh, ‘ewnmbs T said Arthur Amgustus,
the hat. “Weally, Julian, that is too
You mustn’t beggah yourself.”: .-
“All serene !” said Julian: - - " L
“Bai Jove, We shall beat the Sixth af this wate!” said -
Arthur At;flzstns gleefully.  “T.will wagnh that EKildare -~
did not collect any fivahs, Huwway :
~Arthur Augustus looked as if Ke s
a5  he quitted the.gtudy,: The
finished, heé crossed the quad to the Néw-
& Co. were -to have their it 3
House were at tea. in-th

asithe Jewish "
und each into .

. Then he :
. Thavks, awfully I hg said, -7
He took. the topper from Aithur Angustus,
on the table—a "proveeding that cavsed D'Avey great - -

. SUrprise,

“ Weally, Figging——" . ) . L i
.“This is veally good of you,” said Figgins heartily,. .- ..

“ Weally—s?. - - ». P G S T :

“ Just like Gussy to pass round the hat for us!” grinned -
Eerr, “You seem to have made a. good raise, Gussy.” !

“ Simply ripping I” remarked Patty Wymn; “T suggest
that we give Gussy threepence for his trouble——out of the: =

““How did you Inow funds were:low in this study ¥

“ Heay; fiear ! said Ei%g;i&as and Kerr unaninionsly.
Avthnr Augustuy olutched. ot the toppers i

“Not?"” ejaculated Figgins. PR
“Certainly not!” ; - :
“But you said ‘here you.arel ” objected Figging,
“Think again, Gussy!. Are you quite sure it isn't for
st g G e 5
“Yeu unttah asses, of course not!” e
“Then we shan’t give you the threepence,” said Ratty -
Wynn, with a shake of the head, -. - - T
“Weally, Wynn—-" Arthur Augustus hegan-watn
Then it dawned upon him that Fi%'gins & Co. were pulk
his noble Yeg: “ Weally, you fellahs, I suppose you
only wottin'—-" | ] "
“Has that dawned npon
Fig%ins. “What a brain]”
“Ha, ha, ha!”. ) G = o
“Wats! I want your contwibutions for the pwison
in Germany. ,Those wascally Huns are starvin’ them
know, and we're goin’ to heat the Sixth Form sul
tion.” ; R e ey
Whereupon Figgins & Co. shelled ‘out heartily i
as-funds weve low in the study, they did mot cau.
topper to overflow. jC :
“You seem fo haye done pretty well alveady,” said
Figgins; as he dropped in ninepence halfpenny—all”he
had in the way of cash. “ Who's heen shelhng_gut pound

you, dear - ‘boyi” grhhﬁi‘r

r

“I have agweed not to weveal his name, Figgay, deah
Loy, as-he is afwaid it might be considered swank on his >
part. But I may mention that he put in five of them.” x

“My hat! - A giddy. millionaire,” said Kerr; “and - - -

- A

Tan

“he's a jolly decent chap, whoever e is,™ daid
“Yaas, wathah! T am going to keep his name secweb,
as he asked me-to,” said Arthur Aungustus m{s_tgnom]y.
lows blush-’

for sayin’ that a Jew is bound to be a- Shylock, you:
know.” ] i D ek e

“Ha, ha, ha!” vonred Figgins & Co. |+ -
Arthur Augustus looked at them in surprise.
- “Wlhat are you cackling at?” he demanded;
"“Ha, ha, ha!” ) s
As there was only one Jew at St. Jim’s, it was mot .
difficult for the chums of the New House to guess who was ol
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‘e generous donor, from a:gtliﬁi_ An_g'aistu_s"s remarkable -
ay of keeping the secrebi — ... s e
1 fail 0. sce any cause for laughtah,” said D'Arcy

. %I wegard yoilr mewwiment as wibald,

redt majestically ont of the study, with his
h in’ the -air, leaving - Piggms & Co.

- Fiadf an hbnr_;!ater, Mr. Raitton, the master of the
Seliool - House, was, surprised fo see Arthur Augustus.

D'Arcy enter hi hidy, with a well-laden topper in his

hand, " : i -

< Pway exCuse me;

you-ate.a meubal of

have. biwought: you this.”
'~ He held out the topper
could-not see. Wh i
fhat anything was in it.
:surprise, and the looked somi
nderstand you, DVATC

ere?” - i T
1 are a membah of the committee, sit,

Mr ‘R,:-zi[-i‘.om_ ﬁ_ho ‘was seated,; )
&1 He;qgﬂﬁ

explained Arthui Augustus. “It is foi. the Tewwitowial
pwisonahs, g : :
“rArcy!”. = b
“Yaas, sir.” e il - P
~ %13 this 4n absurd jokel " Ay " ", .
pthur Angustus. “Certainly

* J-joke, sir?” ejneulated Ax
not, sir. I have bwonght. this Teah
o ®ir . o Al : .
- FiAnd of what nse would a schoolboy’s silk liat:be to
_ the prisoners in Germary?” exclaimed the Housemastar.
“Qht Ha; hae—" ¥ e !
= ¢ D’ Avey!” said Mr. Railton st_e:n_ﬂ{
e feense Srae;. siv; ot the toppak
Angustus, . What’s in:jt; I mean, sif. . :
éej turned out the topper on' tlie- table.” There Was &
egular volley -of- silver; “and gold, and coppers, and
- currency notes. Mr. Railton uitered an exclamation.
-# Bless my soul?” - 0. B U
‘&g the juniah eollection, sir,” said Arthur .;iu__gustus
ora. afe ovah ten poinds, sir. Five came
wtor, whose name I have pwomised not
gh T should weally like to weveal it to
18 who ealled him a Sheeney.”
Railton smiled, .
i1l take charge of this money,
o the proper guatter. Convey
ors who ave contributed.” . Sy
“ Yaag, git: - I twust_there will be ‘enough -now to
ide for those poor chaps in Germany?’ .. =
ndoubtedly,” said Mr. Railten. “4& Yery generous
inan, whose name is mot kuown to me, has con-
ttod five hundred pounds to the fund.” _
ive hundved poundst” ejaculated Avthur Augustus.
and.his name is-mot to be revealed, it appears;
crierous “contribution indeed—mote than a]l the
ik, togethier,” said My Railton. . 3
t s jollay good news, sir!” said Arthur Angustus.
“Bni Jove, 1l tell all the fellalis that.” - o
_And Axthuy Aungustus hurried away with the news.
4 \Wathah puts our collection in the shade, deah boys,”
T# said, i Study No. 6. “1- wondah who has whacked
out five hundwed pounds. Must be some awi’ly wich

or the pwizonahs,

asped Arthwr

D’Arcy, and forward
my thanks to the

--* chap. cy %
T s “'pAn'd awfully generous, too,” said Tom Merry. “ Even
ich men dow’t part with five hundred pounds very easily,
3 ryule)” - - : S :
Tong may he wave!” said Monty-Towther. ©Must be
"of the big guns in the county, I suppose—old Major
Stvinger, perhaps. I don’t lenow ‘why be.should keep his
e dark, though.” : . L .
L. Some modest chap,” said Blake; “like the anonymous
" ¢ontributor who handed Gussy five quids.”
"¢ “(Qussy iw keeping his name dark,” chiickled Manners.
o You’;e not going to rTeveal that at any price, are you,
Gussy?” .. . . i :
‘@@rtainly not, Mannahs !’ :
“Not if { offer you a lump of sugar?”
.- Lowther persuasively. :
" _“Weally, you ass— ! e
# Tt was jolly good of Julian, but he would have knownt
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that Gussy wonld blur. it out, i'f'h.e’d .‘:k?mwn_(}us_sry

Eai s . Figgins must be
sit, 7 said Arthur Augnstus, “As
the Pwisoners’ Cbmm}tﬁee, sir; L0 -

d not see, in fact, -
egaried the topper with
'E;t‘ ternly.at’ the: srw:e?\

# LEVI%ON t'aj)pe.ﬂ at Dick Julian's

said Monty

¢ MASON'S LAST MATGH!” * "l i

Oge Penny,

lietter,” grinned Dighy. e B,

- Julian '™ ejacu]at—e{{_ Arthur Aungustus.
earth did you kiow, Dig#” -~ ,
4T hiad 1t from Figgy,” chuckled Dighy, -

# And how did Figgy know:" - N

“You told him!” . T ]

“Wubbish ! I didn’t say a word.”

. “Ha, ha, hat - - : -

_ “Weally, you cadklin’ asses--— Bai Jove, you know,
i a thonght-weddah | I was awf ly eareful
nét: to-say a word, yoi know, ‘And I uitahly fail to see

“How on

anythin’ For you duffahs to cackle at.” .
But the duffers persisted in cackling.

3

CHAPTER 6.
Blackm#il,

v door, and opened
it.. There was a peculiarly grim expression om’
~Levison’s face, which the new junior could not fail

closed the .-,door. very carefully, atid then turned
e.surprised Julian. e

to ¢ ; !
‘4T'ye got & bone €o pick with you,” he remarked.

© %Yo might leave it till after T've done my prep;” said

~Jutian, good-humonredly. .

Tt can’t waib.

Julian stared. i

The requnest wag so éxtraordinary tliat he simply stared
_ e could do nothing else. For ong fellow to ask another .
whom he hardly. knew for the loan of ten pounds was &
little -out of the common. ' - : :

Julian had plenty of maney, and he was very generous
with it. There were several igppecnnions fellows, - like
Mellish and Piggott, who raised Little loans from Julian
and forgot to settle them. Bub they were generally
contented with shillings or half-crowns. Levison Was
impecunious, too, that was an open secret, and it was
pretty certain that if he horrowed ten pounds, he would
not he able to repay it. And ten }munds was Tather a
considerable sum, even to a rich fellow. o B

wRather taken yomr breath away—whatt™ asked
Levison, with a grin.

i€ Of

- Are you

Can you lend me ten quid??

“Y7ell, yes,” said Julian, after a long pause.
po;{t_rserl can't lend you ten-pounds, Devison.
joking " : J

“Not at all. Iam in deadly earnest.”

«T dow’t nunderstand yow,” said Julian shortly. “I'm
not a bank to be drawn upon, you kmow. And if you
want me to speak plainly, T think this is pretty cool. The
last time you spoke to me it was to call me a Sheeney.
Now you've got the nerve to ask me for ten pounds. I
think it's like your cheek.” ) :

“Tn not asking it as a friendly favour,” said Levison
coolly. “I'm asking -it, because I want i, and it may
pay you better to lend it to me than to refuse.” .

“T don’t see that.” . . B 2 o
“Then I'll explain. Yesterday afternoon Tom Négy o, 4
asked you to play in the House match, in the h‘(}g St ®
eleven.” ) o "‘-"#i» o

“YWhat on earth has that to do with it?” N
. “Tots. You refused; you told him you had-to ses
vour uncle.” R e

“That ‘wag true.” v b ; .

Levison shrugged his shoulders. - © - & “x

“Tom. Merry took it as true, ab least,” he replied. °~
. “But- he feéls gretty aore about it, and &6 do all the ~ -~
fellows. As ‘it happens, the match would havelbeen a
win foithe School House if you hadn’t-left Mim'iin the
Turch as you-did. - Suppose the fellows should. get to
know that you were spoofing them yes iy, @nd thab
you hadn’t been to see my uncle at-all: - You're pretty
popular now, for some reason I can’t make out, but that
would make rather a diffcrence—what?”- sy

“How could they,-'%'et to kmow anytling of the sort
when, as a matter of fact, I did:go to see my uncle?
asked Julian. “Yow're talking in riddles™ :

% You went to see a inoneylender.”

Julian started. ) ;

“That ien't true,” he said. g
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“T gaw gon"
_“what??ﬁ _ ;
"1 was in'the same street, and I saw ‘you go in.”
grinned Tovison. “Not much good. denying it. I
watched you wheel your bike into the garden, and. you
stayed in'Mr, Moses” hiouse n long time.” .~ - 7.
ulian stated at him hard, - ] )

.. “ I visited ‘Mr.- Moses® house,” he said, ¥I'shounld

mot think of denying what is true. You had Ho right. -
vison; but if you think I should le . I

0. 8Py upon me, Lev
about it,

you are- judzing. me by . yoarself, and

‘judging wrongly. . But“what right have you to'say that

Mr, Moseg is a moheylender?” - - e < ’

. was Levikon’s turn tostare, =~ - S
Do you mean, to say.you didn’t know?’ he shouted

“T did nt, denst=now. T do not heleve it

- You—you-—yol

*You don’t believe

- moneylender ?”

“ Certainly not.”

)

i Lie: ed Leyi
that “old- Moses of Waylmd s =

- “You must he_pﬁt-ty,’; snid Tevison, i:i.world;af. ;
of ‘the fellows will tell you. Why, he's well kuown as
the most miserly and grinding old hunke in the county

of Sussex.” e
LIt je false!”.exclaimed Julian savagely. “You say
_that because'he is a Jew. If is false!” ‘
f“Oh, my hat!”-8aid Levison. “There are Jews and

. Jemws, 1 kiiow, but. old Moses is one of the Shylock kind.”

“Tiis False!” . Brr A
© “You're trying to bluff me,” gaid Levison, with a sneer,

“You know it as well as I do. Ff you didn’t know he was®

# moneylendes, hat did you visit him for”
“That's my Business[”

“You want to borfow money, of coftrzse, You couldn’t
have gone to a moneylender for any other reason.”

“I do not believe he is a moneylender,” said Julian,
But he no longer spoke angrily; -a troubled look ‘was
gathering on his handsome face, L S
.“Ob; come off " gaid Levison ronghly. “You can’t
biuff me. Have you ever seen the * Wayland Gazette *2”

- “Well, if you buy a copy you'll find old Moses’
advértisement in it. . Money lent ! said Levison.

. “If is impossible!” o .

- “Blessed if I-can understand you!” said Levison, in
wonder.
and I don’t see whal you're denying it for. You went
to him yesterday afternoon, and you lied.about it to
Tom Merry, because you wanted to keep it dark.,” -

“What ! exclaimed Julian flercely. . :

“You told Tom Merry you were going to see a rela-
tion—an uncle; You were really going to see the money-

" lender, for I saw you go into his house,” said Levison; -

“and if the fellows knew, you can bet you'd be sent to
-, Coventry for leaving the eleven in the Iurch for such a
S rewson.” . .
. Julan was silent.

< ied | 3%md if it came out,” resumed Leyison ieily, “you'd

& ‘:.;;gg,{i;e_t'ths.sa.ck. The Head would come down on you like a

hundred of brieks for hdving dealings with o ‘money-

Iexiﬁ”,That’s why T've asked you to lend me ten

4T don’t see the-connection.” - 3
x5, Oy point:it out. I'm in a hole, and T'm-desperate,”
* . patd Devison 'coolly. “I've been putting- meney:on horses,
-n‘mt! I've#hadt bad luck. T've got to pay ten quid.  I've
gof

g

come

You're going to lend them to me, or give

them:to-me; if you preferfo call it 0. In return for that -

T'm.going fo keep your secret. Savvy?”
-7 *“You scoundrel 77 7,
Levison laughed.
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ve it stuttered Levison.
© me.
. have ded:

sy

- people: are rotten poor, and

“ Everybody knows lte is a Sheeney Shylock, .

é“g’gét:them from somewkere, or the chopper will

cunds for a fuund ¥
ealed, T wané ted.,” L
“Do_you know what this ki
asked Julian, looking at him w
scorn. £
“ Blackmail,” eaid Levison,.wi
that;. it's an wnpleasant “word;® but
law, ae the Glermans say.: T've got. o raise the money -
or get out of St. Jim’s, andl you're my last resource.- If
can. stick -you for.it-I save my bacon; if I ean’t; T'm

“done. T'vé tried to raiss the money from your precious
- friend Moses, but he wasi't taking g e

’ qu;bftfrﬁk,abﬁuc it. - He len
; T.: Moses lend you mong:

- You'see, I'm
kg | 208 =1

€

e
e.. " And ke won’t have
That - door’s closed mow.

not a fal ek 4t a’trifle.
By .your own: d Fiption you
said Julian:contémptuously, - Th:
Tim’s the better for the schagh” .= .. = .- -

o ‘Per,Ela_ps," ,5aid - Levison;%hrugging “his shoulders,
‘But I'm holding on as long as I can, all the same, My .
e _are’ rot I have to fend for -myself.-
U've-tried-it on the geegees, and had bad luck. I don’t

see  why, I Shouldn’t sctew :motiey. ‘out. -of you. - Moses

Csorewed 1t out of me, Holding ¢ —

asi’t worth - twope;

_the,pa_ oF & 1aw,. with. 2. ‘schoe
boy’s signature on it—but shown o the Head, it would-
have got me the sack: Wasw' that blackmail?? -

"‘_%[I;ﬁuppase it was, ¥f it is true.” . Pl

“There are a good many fellows -can tell vyou it js
true. Ask Talbot: he paid.the woney. for me out of 3
prize he'd wen, and saved me. Well, if Moses can black.

~mail me, Lca_g blackmail you—aunoiler Jew, That's how @

Tlook at ft.”
- Julian’e lips trembled. - ) s
“If what you have said. i3 trne—if T helioved s
would give you ten pounds; if oiily as compensation fo
what was done to you,” he said.  *Biit'T do not beliey
a single word of it I think you are a liag1” .~ "=
“Nuff said!” grunted- Lévison. “I want ten g
That’s the price of your precious secret. . If I.don’t p
I go down, and we'll go down together.” =
“And suppose I explain in public what Fou have jq
asked me—that -you have tried to blackmail me? 9%
Julian, : i
AT don't care if you do. Tf T don’t pay Banks .
the sack, and after that it doesn’t matter what ind:
reputation I'leave behind me here. It would nof
Very savoury one in any .case,” said Levison bi
“ What are you going to do, my Sheeney friend#?: i
Julian rose to his feet, his lips* trembling,  ‘an Bl
eyes burning. ) T
“T am %"i'% to throw you outrof my study I” lie said; *
. “What! Here; hands off |” shouted Levison. . “T warn =
you—— Oh, you cad!” LaE T R
Julian grasped 'the cad of the Tourth in an‘fron-grasp. .
Levison struck out savagely, and Julian received, without .
heeding, the heavy blow full in his handsome face. Then .. :
Levison was swung ‘off his feet, . - Y E e .
Julian tore the door open, and swung Levisn head
long through the doorway. . There was a crash and a.yell ..
in the passage. - % ’ RO W
Levison sat up agiinst the opposite wall, gasping, Hig
ayes fairly burned as he looked at Julian, panting i the
00TWAY. - N
“That’s -what I think of you.” said Juliah furi
““You blackmailing ead, that’s my answert”

“Hard words break .no -hones,” he said. “I kmow >  Slaml g o ; T B .
yow've raised a lot of money with old Moses, for you , The door closed. Levicon picked himself up, and . -
gave. D’Arcy five pourids for the prisoners’ collection.” - : v

Julian frowned. : : o 7 Lo

“D’Arcy let it out;” sneered Levison, “I dare eay you N 5 g
meant him to. Don’t get ratty,” he added, as Juliar ' ] ) f‘ -
half rose, his eyes gleaming.. ™ Anyway, whatever you . ' 2 3 B SN
meant, D’Avéy did let it out, If you could hand out five - el - . e
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v ts
Lol
Oy ey,

cle—don*t bé a a-,
You know ﬁrg gratetul.

HOW, Y i Bl.%—— from this
oked-sat petrified, staring at his mephew.

t speak out,” stammered Julian,

day—I—I cannot take a

Dick Jilian’s voice was low,
. .- Chapter %)

“You have been kindness itself to me, ¥
ngrthing more from your hand,” . MF
ut very clear_and determined.

: ﬁ;a_way down ﬂle passage. - He did not seek to come ‘
f quarters with Julian again,. There were other
- and:safer ineans of Tevenging him_self. upen the new junior.

—

CHAPTER 7.

) : ) Julian's Trouble.
“ OME in!" sang out Tem Merry.
) The Téreible Three and Talbet were chatting

* in Tem Merry’s study. Preparation was. over,
- and the chums of the .S{eil were discussing Toasted chest-
" nuts and things generally; when & timid tap came at

* ‘the door. - : Lo M

Tt was Julian of the Fourth who entered.
“ Hallo, kid "’ said Tom Merry cordially. ™ Come and
“try,the chestnuts. - Sit on the tabli—chairs are at a.
- premium.” - = e C e S
“ o Merry had not quite forgoiten the ‘incident of
the previous day; but he had reasoned it out that Julian
- had Tiad no choice about the matter. And he was not a
fellow to bear malice,” anyway. The loss of the last
House mateh of the season was not agreeable; but if the
- chap had had to go to his uncle—why, there it was, and °
it conldn’t be helped. So Tom had dismissed the matter *

e, “ MASON'S LAST MATCH!”

from his mind, and, as he really liked Julian, he was as
cordial as ever. ’

But Julian did not acce
gecond glance Tom note
troubled. .

“ Anything the matter, kid?” he asked.  © Surely you ¥z ...
not bothering about that affair yesterday. . If I spoke _aﬁ s
kit too plainly, I'm sorry, but, you see—" . .

“That’s all right,” said Julian. “T ‘was sorry I .-
couldn’t play, but I couldn’t miss going to my wmele’s,-. . ;
and. T conldn’t biing him to the school.” . v L

Waged -

t the c-heery invitation. Ahva..;--.
that his face was pale and’ -~
e

 “Yegs; T understand,”. said Tom. “ Perhaps, I
bit exasperated. just them. You see, "a House match;
is a House match, and, as it turned out, we were licked
for want of a few runs. But that’s-over nowt?
“T wanted to ask you something,” said Juliak
% Go shead.” - e ey
“ About Mr. Moses.” T ; : ol
. “My hat! You don’t mean to say that youw've had
*anything to do with that old skintlint?” exclaimed Tom.
Julian crimsoned. . -
“Ts he an old skinflint?” he asked. ‘
“ What-oh I . T iy
« Hig reputation -would sink a Dreadnonght,” sai
Monty Lowther, *“My dear young friend, 1 you are
THE Goat Lmam?..—hf;.,.‘:w
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d"-up, tudy. “We will rgise a: tanner
- for you .any ‘time, or even a bob. Bub:don't visit. old
Shm‘t-(gr--shent. You will-be done’ brown—as krown
as the Kaiser will be next year,” v
v “Julian can’t be hard uwp,” said Tom.
. whacks out five
- Bat, inany case, -
"Moses, Julian.” .- i
Julian’s lips trembled.. - . . i
. ~.'“I've heard something about him from Tevison, and I
want to know the truth,” he said:” " Mr.
Jew:" Is that why you are down on him?” JE S
_ “Oh, rats!’ said Tom warmly, “You aré a Jew, too.
"Are we dowi on Xqu?”' | s gl et B S, o

Fard p, come i:o- this &

“ A chap who

eep ‘clear of thiy, awful old bounder

“#e6, Moses

B
- "schoolboys. - That’s
ecovet the money in“law; but’
piblic,: yon see. Oue of the chap
10 his clutches.”

n"

at:he lends

B

bt ey “darén’t. make it
s 1. this House was

: Yes, that's true enough,” said Tom. “I doi't sée
‘wliat you want to worry about-it for, Julidn. - You're
mot. responsible for what all Jews do, are you? There
-arg plenty of other people who .do the same kind of
ii;ﬁlg,- worse luck: < Black sheep in every flock, vou
; ow.” . ' . :

“The distress in Julian’s face
: 's:-’apta,in of the Shell. He eoitld not understand it. ;

I ouly wanted to know the facts” said Julian quietly.
““I eould not take Levison’s word. But are you sure#’

“Bure " repeated Tom. .- e

1 THE BEST 3 LISRARY D@~ THE "BOYS' FRIEND” . L

uids in a collection. can’t be stomy.
Moses is a."

awful old Tunks,” explained
ds money. to- .
40 °do. . -He couldn’t -

fmzzlgd; -and tonched, the -

“Yes; do you know all this for a fact, or is it only

that Levison has told you? If so, it is not true.”

“But-we know it for a fact,” said Tom. “Mr. Moses
came here after Levison, and he was going to show him
up to the Head, because he hadn't paid., Talbot paid
the money out of Lis prize.” :

“Julian looked at Talbot, who nodded. : '

* Then there is no doubt?” said the new junior heavily,

“No.  But what does it matter to you, kid*> You
needn’t care what old Moses does, need you?”

Julian smiled, a bitter smile.
. “Thank you for telling me,” he said.
te_know. d-night I

He left the study abruptly. i

“Well, my hat [’ said Tom Merry, in great astonish-
ment. “What the dickens is the matter with the fellows”

“He seems- awfully cut uwp about something,” said
Manners. ‘Blessed.if I understand him, I suppose old
Moses isn’t a relation of his.”

“Ha, ha! Not likely!” :

Monty Lowther rose and strolled out of the study
quietly. Lowther was not given, as a rule, to taking

“T only wanted

H

anything very seriously, but he had not forgotten. how -
‘Dick Julian had saved his life in the rushing mill-stream. .

-+ Lowther had been “down ™ on Julian when the hoy first

eatg.to St. Jim’s, and Julian had repaid him by risking
hisdife to reseue him from peril. Lowther had not

otten that.

ith 3 serious expression on his face that was very

53 i‘;ly‘Lowther went quietly down.the

v,

5 *4;,__ common there, Mont
Ppassageto Julian’s stu

. He ‘paused outside the door with a sudden start.

: sound bad come from within Julian’s study—a low,

EUL;H!-'LGW":IIEI‘ knew what it was. -

Lsob
wgs the matter with Julian? e
svther lifted his hand to epen the. door, but
t-again, Julian was “ blubbing-? - Why?
uess. But he felt that Julian
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did net go -in. -With.
Shell fellow went ‘back to hi
Dick Julian was seated at-
“had fallen into his hands, and
cheeks, .- But what was the cause -6
have puzzled any fellow at St. Jim's to &

¢ry. “sombye - éi}ii?gésion, “the

h

—

CHAPTER 8,
o Sent to Covestry, e it
IE next morning ‘there was a peculiar ‘atmosphére
in_the Fourth For ick T

€]
g -over Levison’s h st hope, his
lagt. unserupnious. trick had failed: him. It was a con-
solation to him to invelve a fellow. ke disliked in his
disaister, 2, oRrEn s e R R
During morning’ lessons it was made only too plain
that there was somethinig Wwrong between Julian and his
Form-fellows. But when the juuiors were dismissed,
-Arthur Augustis D’Arcy bore down on him in the
passage; " Arthur: Augustus’s n
_behind- his eyeglasa; . e
© “Julian, deah boy ¥ - )
Julian stopped. g Ty B TR
“Pway gathah wound,. you 'fellahs,” said - Avthur
Augustus. ~ “Julian is gom’ to' knock on the: head
Levison’s wotten slandahs.” - : -

.

said Kerruish: . -

“We'll give him a hearing, anyway,” :
“Go it, Julian " = -, i L 2T
" “Does Levison accuse me of something®” asked Julian; . .-
wi‘t:h a faint smile. 3 X :

Yaas, wathali! And we're goin’ to haye
Arthiur Augustus. “I do-umot appwove 3
behinda fellah’s back, Levison says that on Wednesday
afternoon, deah hoy, yon Weren't goin’ to se¢ your uncle
at all, and that you left ne in the Iutch, ovah the
ewicket, because you were goin’ to see a-wotten mMoney=
lend. Of course, we don’t believe 4 word of it.” _ e
“I did not go.to see a.moneylender,” said Juli
;'hAI:.!east, I did vot know that be wWas.a -moneylen
en.” i R o
“Bai Jove!”
+Did you go to see M
“ Yes.”

“He adinité it 1" orinned Mellisk, .

“'Why should I deny it said Julian: coldly, .
fo Mr. Moses’ house i1 Wayland, 'Levieon_a{ied
it appears—he is fond of epying. I have nothing
ashamed of, and certainly I shall not dény whi
true.” A *

“B-b-but,” stammered Arthur Augustus, “T—I ‘s
quite sure it wasn’t twue, ‘you know, and—and I ‘hav

1. Moses?” exclaimed Blak

g

; 3 b
punched Levison's nose.for sayin’ so.” " i
“You went to old Moses,” said Blake hotly, ** when you
were wanted in the House team! Well, T -think ‘it's
rotten !’ S o
“And Lie didn’t know he was & moneylender1”
Mellish. “He's about the only fellow in Sussex
never heard of Moses the moneylender.” -
“What did he go tdsee him for if it wasn't to berro

#" sngered Levison. “ Not merely a friendly ¢

Jéered -
whie’s.

money
T suppose.” : ST Ly
“1 don’t chaese: to- explain -to- yon, Levison,
Julian, “In fact, T don’t see that-T am ealled upon’
explain to.anyone.”
. ' But—but weally, deah boy—" LT
“You'd. better keep it dark,” said Blake scorn:
“If the Housemaster heard where you'd be
it in the meck, and serve you rightl”. :
“Yaas, wathah! I must agwee-to that™" E S5
Julian turned and walked out into the quadrangle, hi
cheeks burning.  Some of the juniors in the passage*

gy,

hissed as he went.
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oble eye was gleaming . .

en-yow'd get
o s il :




the Ternibla Three:bo
“Mannersiwere: lookhng.

1 e gim and angry,
_Lowther:worried. - -Evidently. the story had”.
- ¢arg ‘of the Shell fellows. - e
1 th' you, “Julian,” said Tom Merry gruffly.
“There's 4 yarn- going ronnd—it seems to come from
Tievison, but the fellows say you've admitted it. I asked
on-to play for -the House on ‘Wednesday, and you told
“ne you couldn’t beeanse you liad to go to see your unele.” -
Julian nodded wenrily. > . o, s L.
LW that instéad of going to see any mucle,
B o the momeylender in Wagland.” . =

aid Tom botly..
i son: be

Wi
“and "M
-z¢acked th

catise yOu
your had; to:
‘were really -

kllhas . the: ! " said Tom angrily.
“T did not lie; but I can’t explain now.™ = .- )
“No, I don't see how you “can-explain " said “Tom-
_seornfully. “You left us in the Jurch to go to a meney-
Jender -on some shady business. Tt's pretty plain that:
. we’ve been mistaken in you. We shall know what to-
think of you now. Come o, i s ‘
:Tom Merry strode away, and
 Monty Lowther lingered.-.: = . .
ol gave him a somewhat bitter glance, °

Julian 1 b ;
“Are you not turning your back on me likke the others:”

oun fellows!” - T e
“Manners-went with him,

hesitated. -

Aurning my ack on: the chap who fished me.
3 ILatream,” he said. ut—<but I wish you
conld explain, Julian.. You can’t blame Tom for heing
ratty—it is enough to make any chap ratty ! You kiow
jolly ‘well that you oughtn’t to have gone to-visit a man
{ike old Moses—and, anyway, you conld have put it off
after the match. It was caddish of Levison te gpy on
ol and- tell about ity but there's the ‘fact, all the same.
ought tohave ‘come back with Tom, aud left the
Jender. £t afterwards, if you were bound to sce

{ yiderstand,” said Julian dreaily.

t%s sop I don't. It looks as if you told Tom

_ho;:rpeg, and, naturally, ke doesn’t like it!”
luin i Wt

4. the  fellows will be down on you,” said
.t iteasily.. “It’s a bit of a shock to me, I mush
} s talk about sending you to Coventry for it.”
-help it: wish-I had mevér come to St
aid Julian bitterly, “If I'd known then what
now T wouldn’t have come.” ~ -
on't . see—-"
0o good talking!” sald Julian. “I'can’t explain
jase I'm hound by a promise. But Iknow what-te do,
‘Betore I go, T shall make Tom Mérry understand
“did not lie to him. He can’t help thinking so now,
sappose, buf I Qid not lie, all the same ! -
%f’fyre you go,” vepeated Lowther. *Wheére are you

going™ "
# Anywher|

‘T don’t care much! I can’t. stay here
after—after What D've found out " said Julian moodily.
~Dagh-it all! It's not so serions as all that!” said
swhhor, Tt will hlow over, you know. Things do blow

me.” :
Julian langhed ‘a little harshly. o0 o -
T'm not thinking of that.  When I explain, Tom
Metry will see that I did not deceive him, ‘and so. will the
“ypat,. But—but it’s something elee—I may tell you before
"+ go, if you care to know; hut I can’t now; & promise is
. “m premise.” - : : :
~- @ Blegsed if I understand you! II
: vou ought to, hefore it goes any further.
“"“¥ead -got to hear of. it:” said Lowther uneasily.
* . wonld mean the sack!” -
- .“Not in: the least!
o Ccalmly. c. T
i - Lowther jumped.

Suppose the
i “1t
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Tiore down wpon him. -

ramazed;

& . % Nol’
- “Whers then?”

If you can explain, -

The Head knows,” said Julian

¢ MASON'S LAST MATCH!” **

LIBRARY, -.'C;.'?ne‘f-'-e'nnvy.--‘ 5

“ g Head Enows you go to see old MnsesL’
eja.nula_'tﬁ'd. T LEen piimE s

“ My ;)nly hat I
astonishment. * Are youw frying

“Noj; the Head knows, I tell you.
to visit Mr, Moses.” . - - 5 Teant 7 e
“1ell; that beats the band!” eaid Lowther, utterly, =

. “1 suppose .it's -so, as you say go; - but. Fm-
blessed if T can nnderstand it! You see, it's bound to get -
to the prefects, with all the fellows. chow-chowing over
it, and they’ll report.it to the Head. Levison. thinks
yow're booked for the sackX. - - :

Tulian laughed seornfully. "~ = N , v
¢ Levigon is a little too clever,” he replied. X am in
no-danger of the sacl Ei B LS
# Yot you say you're goiy
By my own choice,” said F u
“Th.anpther school:” asked Lowther.
b LY

Lowther stared at the junior in blank
to pull my leg, Julian®” 7 . .
1 had his permisgion.

7 don't know; to work, I suppose.”

“York!" ejaculated Lowther.

“Yes!” )

. “But you've got pots of money!”
“astounded Shell fellow. - By
. “Nong of my own,”:said Julian. “And now that I
know where it comes from, I will never touch a penity”
of it again.” o ; o

Towther gave a violent start. ; ) %R

Tike 3 flach of light; a new and illuminating thought
cnme into his mind. - He understood. :

“Poor old chap!” he said softly.

Julian compresed his lips. E

_#Ifyou have guéssed, you'll keep it dark,” he said.
“ TP 5 secret now—I never knew why it skould be a
secret, Wat-I know now. I am going te explain before I
leave: . But you will eay nothing?* - s

“ Not a word, kid,” said Lowther, “I think I've got
ont to it now—I wonder the other fellows haven't guessed.
But mum’s the word as long as you like!”

Towther walked after his chums, his brow wrinkled.
Hic had made a startling discovery, and he wondered
that he had not thought of it before. But Julian's.secret
was his own, and Lowther did not say a word to Tom
or Manners.

That afternoon was a painful one to Julian.

With one accord, the jumiors had tacitly agreed to
senid lim to Coventry. Julian could hardly blame them.
As they saw the matter, he had acted badly enough. Ie
had beéen popular and respected, and it turned out that
Le secretly visited a moneylender. He had declared that
he was going to visit'a relation, as his reason for ‘mot -
backing up the House team,. and it came out that his
visit was really to Mr. Moses in Wayland. It was not
surprising that the fellows were down on him; for,
besides himself, only Monty Lowtler possessed the clue
_to_ghe mystery. . s 1at

‘But “ Coventry” was a cold and painful-abode;
TJulian felt it keenly that afternoon. T e

But when lessons were over Julian wheeled oit‘t-éﬁ
bhieycle, and went out at the gates. Some of thefellows, 4 3 -
who noted that he took the lane to Wayland, sneered and 7
shrigged: their shonlders. It was doubtless amother visic”
to the moueylender, and it looked as if Juliap:was-bexf.
upen passing from “ Coventry ” fo:the “gack

“exclaimed the

—

CHAPTER 9,
' Uncle and Nephew.
R. MOSES was reclining at his ease in a big
M‘ garden chair in his ‘well-képt garden, aud énjox-
.ing the cool of the evening, . He.was adding to
the fragrance of the garden with a- big black cigar.
There was an open newspaper on his kieeopen at the
financial page—and the ‘expression upon Mr, " -Moses’
“aquilive Tace hiited that he had found cause for greab
satisfaction in the perusal. Mr. Moses, indeed, looked as -
if be were at peace with himself and all the world.
Ho glanced round lazily as there was a steg on the
inicent New, Lo, Cempiats Sokaal Tals o
ificen ew, > 8 &
om Merry & Co., By MA_STIN GLIFJ?tlﬁp._ g

MJ‘ ool



ard@n a.th aud L looked smpm?é& ami yleascd aa
Jick -Juliak " came 1ip

-He waved his cigar. to anoiher ¢hair nedrat irmd um} s

e Jnha.n sad dowi,
But ‘you must be eareful.
176’ » pleasure to see you.'™

ces, noted the pallor and distressin the Jllll](ll's face,
-and Me. Moses’ genial expression changed :
] Prahably Mr, Moses had:€cén many, d!ﬁtteased fae
his ‘time, - and he cmﬂd Trear ‘the. ﬁiEt}.‘Eﬁa of
_great-for

.,erll me then,™ said M1 Mﬁsmx, mtting ho!
thruwmg away -his cigar, . i 1s xt monish:”

id

I}mme& look cam over Trilian's face, - -
: nclke,”. he said, “don't -spesk like thati -
2l do fi 7

. Moses grinped for a maoment.,

bit, Dieky,” he said, without a trace now of the
trong accent that usually adorned lis speech, -“T have
~one-langnage for the office - and’ my cHeuts, and another
for my home: But habit is stroug.” The Gent
comes to Iie ‘expects meé to call noney nonisl
should I mot gratify him?

ways ferry glad to ece you, Dicky!” - szud Mr, )
It will not Je govh
ends at; the school see yon cnmmg im‘e Butit .

Then the keen, black eyéa 60 hawkmh. in their keen-'

By \ﬁdneaé

euennes, uncle,”

I came. -to see you.
him.”
ZHe does not gmss
“No.”

Why- - 0
And the ha, it cImgs _,a me,. .-

among the sons 02’ the Géntiles.”

“You speak as if Gentiles
said: Julian' bitterl
towards atyone, and no one at St.

A"cf faLbehood “Unele; when I 'édme. to héf,s.
_'l ‘was_asked to stay and “play- in

Bat you~do not Lke it}”
“Uncle!” Fulian gasped. -

“ What" has happened, .my boy:” -

erossed Mr. Moses” face.
was here the other day.
not see youj but pelhape
“Ie saw me come in"
“You are sure, Dicky#”
“He has told all the
fellows. - It 1‘1 the talk of
e the place now.”
. i A.'h b L
“He has toId me o?hel
- things, unele.” -
Mr, Moses kmttod his
brows. -
" You-have not talked too
mich, Dicky? = After all/

what if you came here?

That is nothing. Bat you
have not told them that I
am your uncle®?

“No. You asked me not

_ut you can
£ old u}icles

what “reason .you .
. have,” said Julian. a L
“'1‘Ixe Head kuew,” said
- My, Moses. *DBie Holmes
Had - to- kuow. -But he

agreed that it wonld “be
=b it not ta be .

the school.

" “That yonug vaseal, Levisen,
I was ca\erul that he sl'ould

@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@%@@@@@@@@@
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“ Xnd he is very

“COh, unde ” will ‘guess.”

A Took of afarm
and he will say nothing.

When Lo ke
iJe Wﬂl _k ow

2 AN. IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT.
%' GDHI}ERHIHG YOUR COMPANION
PAPER.

An important stepis being taken in con-
nection with our popufar compan on
paper. ~ The golden-coloured cover
which has for years been a distinctive
feature of the “ Magnet” Library will
be tcmporarilz discnrded and a

White Cover

Prmted in B:;gnze-Blue Ink,
is to take its pla-e. " hereason for this
semewh " t drastic change is contained
in the fact that there is a shortage
of aniline dye in this country at the
_present time

0 ing to the
" Great War

Your.Ed:tnr trusts that this clnmge,
will i ay interfére with-the ex-
clation of the “ Magnet”

%@%@@%@

“Lil {reaners willy l teel sure,
read‘ily realise that :
Such a Steo is = e Y

" Quite Unavoidable

and that the tone and ﬁuahty of ‘the
contents of this journal will maintain
their high standard of all-round ex-

ce]lence. .
YOUR -EDITOR.
@@w%é@@@@@@%@@ﬁ@ @;@?éﬁﬁf’“@@wﬁféﬁm

* Lowther of the Shell has guelqsed, ‘but he is my m.(ﬁd

Itis

I cannof fet Tom Merry believe that T have lied to him...
hat Mr, Moses of Wayland is.my umh,

told him the trath.” H

@@w%@@@m@@@m@@ @%@@@@@@@@@@@;_

. orphan, that

. unele,

@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@

eel 5o, emmty i
Jim’s has shown any "

~enmity to me, We. are not Jewss‘-' : entiles; we ara
: it i amh:ig ‘shoulder
¢ were, old
= : ¢ ﬁghtmg‘fo ‘England.” But that is
: m:-t wﬁrat f = ouubont, uncle. When vou =
nsked ¢ jou were m_—, mw}e i

Ei)itlﬂf(b
riericket captrin, that

as satisfied with that. -
; it has come ent that -

telihig; i
Tom™ WIerry ﬂunkq that T lied 1o

who: must-speak, unct

“You have. 'bee:{x
“and ‘generous. to

for me to beley
think that I am
enough to 1;;zd,tg;e, t
that 1 shall ‘ever_fee

*.- Moses .
lender?” &md the- ow, m:m N
qluetly “1 see mat “that -
is it

+-“I was very much hwrt,
I have.heard abiout
Levison—how you lent him
nioney, a snhoolhoy‘ Oh,
uncle” — Julian’s -~ veoive -0
quivered, and his face was @ )
réd with shame pud pain— °
“Teouldnever have Telieved -, -
+:it! Yo so kind and good.
- to: e, ‘who had 1o claua on
y()li *.
“You-are ﬂ)e son of . m& 3
. dear sister ‘Rachel,” sai
“Mr. Mosns quse’dyr'




ar up against the wall, i
That's what X thmk eiP;out L

His eyes fairly burncd as he Iookl.d at Julidn, {‘)aming in the doorr ‘
“said jn¥mn Turiousfy. ““Youn hlackmailing ¢ad, that’s my ‘answ er.” h

(See Chapter G.)

1 the world for me to care for, Dicky,  has been left to the men of my race,. bem;use, I
-little child I have thought only of  we have more brains than the Gentiles in: buginess, ‘and
bnd rich yon will. be.when you are & - because the oppressor has closed other-paths.
5 ﬂf thc Genhles “who hohi their - ment to us. But do you think we are alome in thi
© Do you think so badly of your own race? There: A

Gentile moneylenders whose htt!e finger is heavier {han
, dear hoy, smd the mouev!cnder my hand,” : ;
training has been difiercnt from mine, Heaven “I dare say that is true, utiele. T kmow it 151
shonld ever have a hand in such a trade!  say so. . All sante, a Jew should keep his Bands
urhands with it; Dicky, Yoeur  from suelrthings for the honour of his peoples We

vou ang gund for _you that you caise for the taunts that™}

H

"-'to be just before they taw

o éould make me, hut not. llappy, uncle,” said
-a-bitter smile. “Why not ¥

6 sigh, f Movey that comes m that way will
happiness to anyone.”
man’ hp cr.ulod mcall

o
the old:af
cause? ~Hat"
E will always be'a Gentile.ready with a sneer

e remmke& “It tells . rich Jew commands respect,-at leas If ‘they will 1esmnetit,

nothing but mone\' let thezJow gy hg__mbney.‘ At th
110" Lttt ancle.” gume he can always beat his enemy.” U T
3 always kiew ilu-} tmu must come,” said Mr. " Moses, “There was a time when we could heat our enemics
fter a pause. .'“I would have kept it from you longer-—  more honourably,” said Julian, with a -Jﬂ'h 2% There was -

weTe a man; and conld understand—but I always a time when the Hebrew armies were as brave aud as

t’mlght come. to’ your.knowledge. But now you - terrible as the soldicrs in khaki -of the presemt day.

Dicky,  you st not judge your old uncle too = There was ome nation that defied the Roman Empire at .

i Eave been a-hard man jn business, true, but tlie hntght of its power—that preferred’ destruction: te

have taken with one hand.I have often given submission, and that was the Jewich nation. I (iz‘ermj

ther, le.y, I hme -followed - the irade-that  sometimes tlnt {Hose glorious days may return. Our oM '
Tre Gea LiBRART.—No: SB?, .




a 1a ,ﬁi'ff];e hands of savnges,__mﬁ' ‘p's‘ol'}le are scattered
= ... and divided among themselves, but at least a Jew canr’
5 make his se}f.yvor.tﬁ of hiy race and its traditions.”

‘dwelt affectionately upon him. . . A
“Perhaps 1 had such dreams af your age, Dicky,” le
aid, “but the World is o hard teacher. The great -days:
‘of Terael are over, and  drveams are only dreams. Yet

. T would always have you think as you do.” .
¥ shall alwayy think as I do,” said-Julian

and you, umele——" " niE A T A
“#T'shall always be Mr. ;the hard-fisted Shylock,™ -

lines, mypeboy.” 7 . U . onogET
- Julian's lips opened,-and cloged ‘again. It was evident -
Ahat he had something to say d- that ‘be - found
- _difficalt €o sy it.His colodr camhe and weat, - - .
" The old man eyed him sharply. - i, S 8
“What is it, Dick? Speak-your mind,” he sald. .
irst, I want you to releage me .from my promize,
nele. I must tell the fellows at the school tkm\t you -
are my uncle.” s e .
“And you are not ashamed Lo make it publici” said
Mr. Moses ironically. : T iy,
“ am less ashamed of the truth than of being supposcd
be a liar!” .

Perhaps’ you are right. el them, then. But it will

ke matters bad for you at the school-if you do.” {

Julian’s face clouded sadly. = = - -

“ cannot remain at the school, uncle.”

} Mr. Moses started. L b

< “Why not? They cannot send you away.
you mean?”

“ Unele, don’t be angry. I—T must speak out!” stam-

mered Julian. “You have been kindness itself to me, I
know. You know that I am grateful. But—{rom this day
«I—T cannot take anything more from your hands!”

* fWhat do

Mr. Moses sat petrified, staring at his nephew. . Dick

- Julian’s voice was low, but very clear and determined.
' There was a long, long panse. 2 :
CHAPTER 10,

L Dick Julian's Resolve.
11 ULIAN rose to his feet at last as his uncle did not
Q]] speak.
. "Then Mr. Moses- found

“ it down !” he rapped out.

Jnlian sat down obediently. . -

“ Tou cannot take anything more from my haud#” said
the old. man harshly, *“And why not?” :
“ Don't make me say things that must be bitter to
nn,,macle,-and that will make me feel like an ungrateful
4ral, " "said Julian, in distress. “I can never repay all
our kindness to me. But—-" g

: Because .y money comes from usury,” grinmed Mr.
foses, ~with: a savage grin; “because I & oil -~ the
gyptions;: because I gerew the money from those who
nﬁi gladly screw money from me if they could "

his' voice.

: Bigqu was silent.
o are-a boy,” said Mr. Moses, “a schoolboy; and
ke it ipon yourself to lecture me!”
Teeture -you, uncle,” -said Julian, his face
LT dow't-judge you; I know you have good
what you do. It is not, my busingss to judge
1?1 be ungrateful if ever-I forgot what
< you have l I shall always. x@spect’ you and
. remewber your kindness. - But I cannot ‘accept anything
moze from ‘you, and: that js the trith.” = °
“ Arid ‘what are:you go,i,.ui tg do, you young fool?”
“T don’t know. I shall have to leave St. Jim's.”
E % And then?” e
#1 don’t ktows find wotk somewhere, 1 suppose, as
I have no other resource.” )
4 YWork !” saidMr. Moses bitterly. *Casual labour—
eh? Is that what I have bronght you up from childhood
_ for” ' s
“f must live.” . "
“Yoi can live in wealth, if you drive these mad ideas
fram your mind.” 0o ; .
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“"Fulian’s. zace fushed as he spoke, aud his uncle’s eyes. -
#Yeu will not touch
'atm_memenh and anger. “ My mone
: B L1 t 3 5 T

Aud—
said t.hpe%:éﬁxm’l,n grimly. “Our lives ure cast on differént
it e lot

“now—Gentile and Jew, WWhatis the War Loafzmy :
- Before.the patfiots will lend their money to'save their . .-
my, t )

“You may tell them if you wish,” said Mr. Moses. -

-have his four and a balf per cent. before he will risk his .
“ 7 money. B

“THE BOYS. FRIEND”
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. ¥Mad or not, I'camnob drige. them:figm my g,
said Julian.” * Unele, I am resolved, but we mush n
part in anger.” e

“We shall not part at all,” said Mri Méses g
“ You will forget this, and you will stay &t the-school.”
** Impossible I i IR

Mr.. ﬁoses:-

tmy itonéy?” aid M
; L‘\énteﬂ, that.. i

ST you will 'fai:c'-e'.-me'td suy 50, 1 5.7
“Mr. Moses<clenched bis hands. - Py
yonz thaniks to “1 have:

‘this world, and "

%
E = 2
“But -you hav only “contem
seered - Mr.” Moses.  “Bah! We

g 11}

y must-have four and a hadf = .
Ask them-to lend the -~
gk, even to Xeep the
Germans out! : rénfile - answer you
like any Jew. -The common seldier enlists, and gives life
and limbs for his country; Wit -the moneyed man must,

country from the en
per-¢ent. guaranteed to |
State their niomey withont

t.was not so in Israel, Dicky, when even the

women bronght: their golden ornaments to help against
the commoi foe.”  Tou. juﬁge,m'&:!tmil}.‘,- like-a foolish
boy; and you ate wrong. -1 am likethe rest—like all th
rest—but becauss'] have brains, the-brains of miy race.:
am more successful.” - BN et
Julian made = restloss: movement.” .~
- Well¥” rapped out his ancle.. = <
«T have nothing te say, uncle. If I-were rich, I woul
give my.ioney to hg%@'—‘Eng]anﬂ;;nd' if T were 2 man'1
would my Hfe, What others do or de: not-do, caimek:
concersn me. 1 know what is-tight, and what 1 must dos
TDon’t be atigry witk me, unele. -I£-T am. wrong, -]
not help-it; but I think I am fight; a OTONT |
first, .all the more because I am a Jow.”
“ And this is the end,” said.the old man;’
all my hopes in you; the end of my. sches
plans.  Go, then, and do not let me loo]
again!” ; ; |
He made a gesture of dismissal.” = -
Julian hesitated, and held out his ‘hand
did not seem to see is. And the schoolboy,
"sigh and a clonded face, turned away. 53
- His footsteps died away on the garden pg
clicked shut in the distance. - ] :
Then Mr. Moses started up. Hiz grin- ol
pale and worn, his eyes weTe almost wild in FB
“ick!” he ealicd out hoarsely.
back !” - =
Only the echo of his voice from the-
him. oy o
Diek Julian wéds gone. - , s
- % gk I gy P 7
His voice died away. With an unst ey, b
stumbled down to the gate, and his eyes searched the
white; dusty road. i g o R ey
But the form be sought had gone. - ‘The long, white
voad, shimmering in the sum, lay silent and deserted
before his eyes: - Muttering to ‘himself, the ‘old ‘maw
turned back inte.the garden. 2 B g

—

CHAPTER 11.

i Light at Last! i

OM MERRY & Co. were chatting in the common. .
yoom iif the School House, when Dick Julian. -

came in. o . i i ta
Fhey were diseussing tlie prisouers’ fund. That fund- -
had been very successful. St Jim's had contributed & .
handsome guota, and there had been various sums’ fronr. -
various quarters; but all the rest were outdone by the- . -

]
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Every ‘Wednesday.

]mndreﬂ poumls wlnch had heeu handed
uwnknown dogo

un pounds was a Ia.rge eum, and the doua.tlon
atised -a -good deal of commient, especially as the
onor. was keeping his identity strictly anonymous.

- Of course,as Tom Merry temarked, any decent chap
mould be willing to “ whack " out what he could to help
ke “poor. éellows half starved in the German prison-
camps.
certainty the giver must have been very genmeronis.

Mr,:Railton was_greatly pleased. He had a directing
hand :in’ the administeation of the fund, and w

husy in aling laqi*chases and a.rrangﬂm% for the fi
ing. of the supplies' to. the imprisone
: yitt raade his work muc

.. nanie of the ; f{ if
. called him. . ‘The Head knew, as he was ¢
’ #he cheque had passed throngh ‘his-hatids,

: e

.-lugustus D’Aréy .remarked.

course; “chap who has welations. in the pwison-camps;

pewwaps: I wathah think it’s old-Majak Stwingak.”

“Can’t - be,” said Tom. Mezry.-

. subscription. Nist, and Major: Stnngel s name is down ‘foi
-~ twenty guiticas.” 7 ;
“I’ve. heen over the bet) ! remm‘ked Blake, * aud

there’s joily nearly every name down for this part of the

county Everybo&y s whacked -out a': guinea or two.

one «of the big tradesmen in Wayland.” .
2 tradesman to g:ve," sa1d ‘1om
e

!augkter at the sngge%t:on
; grinding old moneylender han

ed pouuds for the imprisoned. Tonnmes struck the
istitictly, humorous.
g at: Dick Julian, or spoken to him.
Jmerry grow , with a clonded face.
hit the School Jouse had had 2 nod or
- for ]nm;. he ha.d been’ popular, and one

iin Coventry, and they 1gnored his, exxstence
y- Lowther. But Liowther, :as it Hap-
ack to him, and d1d not see him,
silent, His breath. commg fast.
rds the group at last.
eneral movement to go. 'I‘he
e was about to speak; and they
en to by him.
d hig. B"!‘ﬂ\llld however, a,nd nodded to

juniors

017 he ‘smd with rather emphatm
fol'e we are a.gam'
T hah——" said Arthur Augustua Temon-

; ; g stus had been Julian’s -champion, until
i I}'ulmn Wa¥ Townd out, as it had imevitably appeared, in a
" e ArtHur Augustus had then changed to the oppos:te
; a8 Was not to be wondered at..

ertainly,” said Lowther,
gw-Fulian fished me out of the river, Gussy. Fm not
likely to forget it.”
“was not alludin’ to that Lowthah I was alludm
- to the fact that this person is in Coventwy.”
“Not so far ag I'm concerned,” said Lowther coolly..

"o you.”

: “Gu old mem, you've put a ptemmm on my speak-.
ing to S;Yzhan now,” said Lowther soleumly “IE Juhan

were a Hun, T’ should s?eak to Ium after that.

“You uttah asg—-' i ‘

- Fulian’s face was scarlet.

“Dou't mm;l our pet dummy, Julmn,” said Lowther

““THE GEM" LIBRARY"

b} a R Gussy a]wayg rutis on-like that.

me¢ a chance.

Still, five-hundred pounds was a large sum, and :. datow that, You cug 't to spea,k

- miyself right. in your.

; V‘I’VIerry shortly, “but.
Tasite” -

d- been requested not 1.0 metition the -
Hy-wish .we knew who :the chap was,” Arthur:

Some  local Johnny, of -
“visiting Mr.

“T've looked at the =7

" Merry, with a stare.
- see your-uncle, and it turned out that you were usltmg

h.e;

ing out five
- it here. -

id ot

" of a shady transaction with a moneyle;

u't!o' What ‘s the matter with you, (xuﬂﬂvw asked
bawﬂrer :
*You wemembah Lowihab—0"

“No need: to rem.nd me

“Lowthah if you speak to Julmn, I shall ﬂot speak:

Oaz Pennv.

Sort of woun(l up, FOH- .-
know. - Tommy, where are you off tof” ;
“I want to speak: to you fellows,” said Julian
unsteady voice. *'I want to explain to you, if yow'll give = .
I sha’n’t trouble Jou, long, Tom "\Eeny, E.7
think you ought ta listen to me. e
Tom Merry hesitated,
“You're in Coventry,

* he sald * smd you dfeserve 11:, ¥ L
“Wathah not.”
“Why, you're tdlking to “the bounder vourself Tom

Meryy!? exclalmed Blake: mdxgmt] s
“I'have only & few wordsto say;” said Julian patxeut]y s

“When I have said them, I shall not trouble you again.

I shall- be Teav g the sc}gol sonn, : set -

smd Tom

“1 dou‘t séo what”
vau Ince What™ -

“1 told you on Wednesday that T ccmld not play in thie- i
House match Jbecanse I -was, gomg to see my uncle who -
expected me,’ ‘
“You did I” said Toni, with a curlmg lip.
“Levison spied upon me, and found out that I was
oses, at Waylnnd Y
-“We had irothing to do with his spying,’ :
“But-you admitted that what Levison said was true.” . .-
“It was true. And that led you to suppose that I had
told youa.liet™ 2
“Not much nuppoemg about it, was there?” said ’I'om ;
“You told me you had to go and e

* said Tom,

o Tobten moneylender. You let us get hcked in the House
mateh-for that.” =

“T told you the‘truth; Mr. \’foses is my uncle e

* Wha-a- a‘t’

“Bai Jove !’

" Oh !)! i

MM, Moses your uncle? . .

“Yes,” said Julian steadily, “It was a secret then, aud
I could not tell you. I bad been told net to mention
Since then I have been released from my promlse
so that I could explain. Mr, Moses is my uncle "

o5

CHAPTER 12,
A Boy’s Cross-Roads!
0M MERRY looked blankly at Julian. .
- That explanation, simple as it was, had néver
-entered his mind.

He had mever dreamed of any connection between the
handsome, good-natured schoolboy and the grim, haxd-
fisted old moneylender of Wayland. He h uatum]ly
supposed that Julian’s visit there was on the game lines
as Levison’s—that the junior had gone to' raise m( R
in g shady way. TS

The -discovery that Mr. Moses of Wayland wa the
uncle of Julian of the Fourth was startling ennugh R

. Curious looks were cast on Julian from all ‘sides
He ‘had cleared himself, so far as "thats
It had to be acknowledged that b
Lo had not left the ericketers-in th

But he was Mr. Moses® nephéw!
The nephew of that. grinding old man,

stl!] pa]e and sad. S

«I-T never thought of au)”ching of- ’th' d; Julian,”"
stammered Tom Merry at last.” *“I—I—I beg your, pardon
for thmhng ‘that you told me a lie. But I couldn’ ’chmk
anything else, could I, as you didn’t explam"" 5

“T kuow that.” .

“The same heal, deah boy,” said uthur :iu ustus.
1 should certainly nevah have dweamed that that feahful
old hunks—excuse me, I—I mean that oid gentleman—
was your-uncle, I bég your pardon, Julian.”
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1
‘athot. - * Why didn

‘ghip here,
do 8o, 1 di
5 smiled o little: bitterly.
‘not & liar, and that-1.
inoneylenders
nephew, and n
- e again, I understand that.

‘But it ‘makes no differenc

at once, and you will ne

" #Hold on I” said Tom
sment-towards the doof.-.
slways knew
have guessed

fus; Hand you are

vour uncle np, I euppose, and
“ig.. And T am quite suah ‘that
: hiis howwid money.”

Julian compressed his lips.

su-sipported by his-money eve
wriawhen T was a child. He

“Bai Jove! - Sowwy ‘I spoke,

Arthur Augustus. “ Of—of course,

else

*1 ean do someth
Bt. Jim’s,
what I am going te

and now I know it, I know what to do.
a decent chap until lately,

you to think me anything else a

thonght me
like
That is all T had to say.”

" He left the comrﬁon—n_mm& guickly.
looked at oné amotf

Tom Merry & Co.
blank way.
Calm and guiet
could dimly perceiv
hiz calmness. It was almos

. the unfortunate lad.
poverty; from the ha
to the hard grind of th

mbs,

in his own streng Ii and

do. And that was no

Tenefactor, to- whom he owe

,whem the finger of: publi

- seoiidemued by évery voice,

say no word., :

5 “Bai Jovel”
ald Julian I”

tten

ta,
Moses.

~ Doubtless it
ship rather-th

He had choser the right p
it. But how many fellows,.
its It was no li

excuised for hesitating,
science.  Many f
* hesitated;: would have dra

Thero was Crooke of the Shell, for
recked. with money: ~Crooke’s pater had
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has bee

a8 Dick Julian
e the tragedy that la

From  wea

ellows, even o

L3l yoi were & straight chap.:
7 -1 ought 4 there was some explanation.
“sorry I doubted your word. More sofry than I can say gl
T hat is all right. " Tt gouldy’t b :
am feahfully sowwy, deah boy,
mistaken if you thi
down on you because of your uncle.

* My fees here are paid with his money,
r since my
n kind and generous to
e, whatever he has been'to others. 1 have nothing.in
tlie world but what comes from my uncle.” ey
deal: boy!” stammered -
you ¢an’t do anythin’-
ing else!” said Julian,

and T can work for my daily brea
do. T never knew the truth till now,

and. as straight as a.die,
iy the step hie was now taking.
: uty’ ‘to clioose poverty and hard-
5il his liands-with tainted gold.

" Tt was his duty to choose
after all, would have chosen
t thing. Any fellow might have been
for compounding with his con-
the best, would have
wn back from the sacrifice.
instance, who simply
made. untold

QUR COMPANION  “THE BOVS' FRIEN
PAPERS : _ Every Monday,
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‘doni’t think anybody would: have: guessed it,” said -
= *'Whj 't you telt'us, Julian?” i
5 had asked me not to memntion our relation-
aid Julian quietly. “T had
‘did fot know his reason then.
_“You know now that I
do ot _borrow: money from.
But you know that I am Mr. Moses”™
sturally “you will not want to speak to.
T do not complain; either,
T am leaving the school
61 fee e aga ' :
Merry-awkwardly, 4s.

?tpmised not to
know. it now.”

4in.

- and

e helped !” i
? gaid Arthur Augus-
ink a fellah will be -
You did not bwing

your- can’t help what he -
yon would nevah tomeh . i,

* hessid. “Ihave
arents died,

“T can leave
ead, . That is

You have always

had Dbeen, the juniors -
¥ hidden snder
 the end of all things for
Ith he was to- go to
py,. eareless life-of a schoolboy
& labour-market. Tainted "money
o would 1ot tonch, and he had no other resources, save
the work his hands could
t the worst; for worse than that
was the hideous discovery that the kind and generous
d so much, was.a man at -
¢ scorn was pointed. A man
and in whose defenco he could.

gaid’ Arthir Augustus, at last. “Poor

hard luck ! growled Monty Lowther. -

remembered the scene in his study, when
Ik with Levison, had come to nsk
Tom had been perplexed
npo emotion then, He understood it
dlian had made the discovery of what
fas. .Tom conld undexsh
and misery, the unfor

D,” “THE MAGNET,”
Every Monday.

" -huginess, Thers were ~Levison, Me

Tulfan mado *
“1_ ‘am really sorry;

T'm

and I should not
fter I -am- gone.”

her in rather

and the pain,-
aate lnd hal-

3¢. COMPLETE LIBRARY.

wealth by Epeculations on the Stock Excha
1ot mueh more hononirable than Mr: Mosges

Would they have chosen as Julian had-chesen? . And better
“fellows, too. - Would-they have $hrown aip everything -
for the sake of & seruple’ of honour? Many-would, bub
many, Tom knew, would not, -+ i S
" 8o he's going,” said Tom Metry
~it’s the bhlygt?hifg he can do.. It’s gy

to do; Teup, 1 hops :I should -
bat i% " ripping of Lim to do it.”
- rorind-at the juniors. " 1f any.f
it at’ Julian that hig uncle

outh shut. Whates
5 81151 chiaps breathi

keep hijs-m
. is oneof

“Yaas, wi S
_#0ld"- Moses epliEw
¢ Bleaged if T know wh
guessed:it, you Know. g
~ “You heard ‘what
steely glitter in his.gyes.-

. by gum!
1 didnt guoss 161+ Migh
A pair of blessed giddy Shee
T said, Crooke!” sgid Tom
“You can call o d Mo

S

wottal !” ;
‘ Crooke sneered. g T
@ Julian’s chucking it up - now he knows whers the ™
money coines from " said Tom Merry savagely. * That’s
- mere than-yow'd do in his place, Crooke! We all kmow.
how your noney. T knew my old governess
wad Tuinied in ome-of his precions éompanies; but T've’
wever noticed ‘that.it worries youw:ab all. Yowre nét
fit to black Juliaw’s boote!™ o e o il
Crooke slunk away without another word. i
“Tt’s uttahly wotten about _Tilian 1" said -Arth
Augustus, in great .distresa. . *And éspecially as:we’
tweated kil so wottenly fately. I could weally Kick
. mmgself. Twish he wasn’t goin”.” R R R ;
“ And the group  in. the: common-room broke '«
" clouded faces. - - - T
Julian hdd set himself right in his scheolfellow
And in spite of the fact t%at’ the obnexious Mr. Mc:
was his uncle, they liked him better, -and ‘respected Bﬁi'
more, than before. They felt that he ‘would leave s blank:
behind when he went. But for that there was no helg.
That-day. was to be Julisn's. last within the anc
- walls of §t. Jim’s. . On the morrow the ¢ld ech
know him no mote. - e

. CHAPTER 13. -

e L Levison's Luck. ' .

ANDED at lastP™. .~ = - -
[[4‘ * Levison of the Fourth muttered,
himself, as he paced to and fro in h

the dusk deepenmcd over the school.

Tevison’s face was_pale and alm:
thin hands were clenched. -His hurri
ments were Jke those of a rat in a trag’

‘e wis_ landed at last : ;g AT
Tooking back over the dangersthe hod evoked by his
recklessness; the scrapes his miserable blackguardisn.

had brought him into, Levison eould only wonder: that he -

had- not Deen, “landed ” hefore.

His Inck had been phenomenal. Tuck or cypning.

& ; trickery had.always saved him so far. In the tightest
ve believed, corner he Tiad confrived somehow to wriggle out... - oA
“mas proved - He had come to have a belief in his luck; fo take risks

somehow of other, his lucky star -
would mot fail him: It had failed him at last.- No
“geruple would have deterved him; if he had seem a .
chance of saving himself, -But he was at the end of his -
tether. e : o
His study-mates had gone out. Tevison's savage and
bitter temper made them glad to leave him the study: to:
himself. Under the old reof of :St. Jim’s there were two © 7
fellows who expected to look their last on.the old school:
on _the morrow-—one: hecause honour palled, the other
beoatise his rascality had brought him to the final pass: .

i” &

hécause he felt that,

- ' GHUDKLES,”

«THE BOVS' FAIEND” WTHE PENNY POPULAR _
Friday. Every Saturday,

- Every-




‘Lévison-did not. Ilear & tap at the door; but he qwung'
und fiercely. as the door gpened.  Dick Julian came in,
Levifsou grisimed as he saw him, and poted his pale,
face.
serable as himself; there was some satzaﬁactwnm
that. His attempt
haﬂ iled ;- but: Ja;ha wag a sharer in lis disastei
: id Levison satirically—*come i}
§ Teat, my hoy-—lkicked out togeﬂlel‘
Upon ‘the. whole; T think T’
: l‘xa& @-1un for niy mom
aild hiave paid ou’ bet
you: for, Iuligh, woi
Yon preﬁetrevlio chuck me ont of vmrr tudy.
won«tr.ehuck yow'out of miue. - Birds of’
-~ flock tegether il you have a mgaLett

I’veg.. tbg
oges won't” i

aﬂ‘ﬁi‘h ﬁg
wncle, . Ila., ha‘ Biaﬂk‘maﬂ ('Eoe

g g
. yiue to ‘nusme»a—— ou don’t seem to have.
~S-Nrite to the Heu.d to-night=it’s the ldst day he will give
e, He might have giveﬁ e ancther week—it woul he
I the same. ~1’ve come to the-end of m my tether. Weﬂ
11 cleay off in orrpany, at any rate.
ulian’s lip curled. - The: 1ecLIe§f biackgua‘ dx«-m of the

e I--w&nt, - said J'uhan. T
s would swaliow Mr. Mose

: um, Vsneered Lauaon

'r} that’s the main tumg,

rd

eotlm_r ay——?
paid you better to hand 1t out,” Jeewtl

swould give it tn Fou 1f w!mh you said
Julian guietly: “I have-found-out that
. was indeed trie. My unele lent you
t had to pay unjnst inerest—ot your fuend

which comes to the same thing.- I have
- keoﬁ wy. wnrd " 2

Iﬂl\ m’a
y(ma-w af mﬂ se‘ta the mattel rjght M
. Lievison gasped ]
" You—you can’t meai 1t Juhan ¥ He caught ulp the
mtes :a8 he spoke, ‘Thowever, “This will se¢ me clear—

and ‘pay Banks—you tmderstand? - It won't be. the sack
“for me,. after al[—-ﬁnot]ung w;ll come. out Do you
" uitderstand?”

“41 am glad of it,” said Julian sunply “If you will let
‘me advise you, I should adise you to take more care in
- the future—you may not be so lucky next fime.”

““You can give-me all the advice you hke—along mt.h
this,” chuckled Levison.

‘He “breathed more fully .and freely; a weight was
Tifted from his mind and from his heart. The outward
- show of cynieal recklessiess had heen but a cover for the
misery that gnawed him within,
. motes into- his- pocket -with eager, gleedy ﬁngem
_more his Inck had held good.

. Julian had turned to the door.

b Hold on! e smd Levison,”

Ouce

REXT
wEDNesDAY

There was oue fellow in the school, after all,”,
- touch of Temorse; “I'm so:cry you re going, Jnha.n It
. tme fha% ;,'ou ‘re: gomg"’

feather should -
. upPelS“’

~banknotes hex e—bat I
<. have given .you s what
taken from you.

. faced “way.

SI]?Ht per
“You’ve -

"and vice.

- the old school,
‘ saved; hut for Dick Julian there was no hope,

“thig Agill save my bacon! I can get down.to the village .

. mentione

He stuffed the bank- .

), o ¥ou ve iione me a joily good tairn after-va,fter what-T
did, too. T'd like to do anything I could for you:T'm not
a};aétlv & Hun,” said Levison, ™ I.s there anythmg Ican

: 'iNothmg 5 tlmn.kq all the same”
" *Pve been rather 4 ead to yor[, ! said: Leﬂsou Wi

“not atick 1t ot The fel]tnvs Would swaliow'_
‘tell yow, in: the lonig iun.

¥ el “I" isn't. that. I have no mcmey of my own, an.d I )
-, Gaitnok take that money.” }

rtlcu'.iar he Said We re ..
pose.: But‘. you’ve got fome
‘e not going away on you

%Y

I sholl have ndﬂung i
“But—hut this money—these quids—"
“ That is a debt tlmt hed. to be paid. I have miore
shall not keep them. What: I
v uncle onght never to have
~ghall retuta to him.” -
- Don’'t.be such en aps,” said Levison, “T can assure
“you yow'lh be sorry for it ‘afterwar ds. Blessed if T und
stand youl. L thought Jews ‘were awfully keen Of‘l;.f'

The rest

l]l()ll?

’fere may he something thev hold dearer;” said
Julian, with a slight emile. “I'm glad we're p‘mtmg on =
good terms, Levison. E should e ,sorry to leave any
enenties frere-when ¥ 'go.  Clood-hye!”

He' 11eld‘qut his - Hand, - Levison took it in a shame-

“ Gaod- bre, Julian!
end I'm sorry T've been a 10tten. cad to you.
yor'd.stay and stick it out.”

Julian . shook- his-head, and left the atudy Levison,
remained alone, looking very thoughtful for a few
moments. Then he took out ‘the hankmotes, and made
i]_em rustle in his fingers, and his eyes danced.

“Baved on the last lap!” he muttered. “My hat, whaﬁ #

a stroke of Inck | Now to settle that rotter Banks!”

A few minutes later Levison dropped from the school
‘wall, and weut speeding away towaél Rylcombe. Levi-
son was saved from the cdusequences of his own folly
But the hoy who had saved him was in his
study, with dim eyes and heavy heart, putting together
the few things he was to take with him when he left
The blackguard of the Fourth was

T m sorry you're going.  And—
I wish

CHAPTER 14.
The Five-Hundred-Pounder? . .
OM MERRY & CO. were feeling rather gium
Arthur Alxgustus D.ehcy, indeed, looked“'" q_mte'
woe-hegoue.

Julian was going,

Before the hell rang for morning lesmns the juni
had beeh so short a time at 86, Jim's was
His box had alveady been sent away; he was stay
to say good-bye to his friends,

Julian lag “had -an interview with the ‘H F
ng: Hig friends had hoped that £
es would find a way for him t Sl
Fthere was no way to be found. e%ﬂ -'
¥ ¥ the lad’s generous resol he
Head could @y, not]zmg to combat 1tw~}ze ‘conld only
approve of it with his wholeheart. -

It had otly been with great hesitati aﬁ Dr -Holmes.
had consented to receive 4 uephew ‘of ‘M. Moses in the
school at 'all, He had been tite in agreement with the
old mnn?]ylen der that 4lig* connection should not be

But the Head was just; he felt that the
nephew ought not to suffer for the uncle’s reputation.
Had Julian shown any proclivities in the same direction
as his nacle’s, certainly he would not have stayed., Bub
both the Head and the Housemaster had observed him,
and they had seen that,-whatever the u.ncle might he, ﬁhe :
nepilew was as stl:nght as a, die,. - - :
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“He recognised that Julian of the Fourthi was a crédit. to
6 sehiogl.  New that-his relationship with the money-
he'ndes' wils-revealed, it ‘would have made no-difference to
“him?
Wi :
"1t was his determination mot to touch tainted money:
“that made it necessary for hini to leave. st Y

* And of that determination the Head cotild only a]igmve.:-
In the howr of trial the boy was showing himself true

. as steel,.and the good old doetor had only admiration for-~

his. conrage and strength-of mind, .o o el B
And now, jm-ihe sunny morniﬁ_g, Dick Julian was going.

Tom” Merry & Co. had come do 't
him-off. - They all looked ghum, . They were sorzy. to lose

o -, Arthur-Augustus pronounced that' if-was “wotten,”
7 and all the fellows agreed. with kim.” - : i
.. 2Dick.was very quiet.and-subdued. In gpite of himself,
miiess came over his eyes as he said good-bye, and

“Tet’s hear from youl’
| % Don’t forget us, deah boy.”
T

o Tourth was the ldst.
- certainly. : w5 ; g
“Julian took his liaid frankly enough. -,
““I'm-gorry yowre going,”’ ‘said Levison

hetter chap than I am. g

i—T hope youw’ll forget what a rotter I was, Julian.”” -
“That's” all . right,” said Julian,  “Bygoues are

bygnu‘es.” ! ) :
TY¥ou've saved tiie liere,” added Levison, in a.low voice.

- «3_T'm going to try to keep out of that kind of thing

after this. Good-bye, old chap!” - e :

Tlie last handshake was -given, and the
junior turned from the gafes of Bt, Jim’s. ™ =0 o0

Tom Merry & Co. looked after him till the bend in
the road hid him from sight. : : :

#Wotten !’ muttered Arthnr Augustus, with a lump in

* his throat. “T—I feel guite beastly about it, you know.”

“7 ghonld think this blessed uncle would feel rather
heastly, too,” said Monty Lowther savagely. ©If he'd
heen decent—" )

“Pewwaps the old boundal may turn ovah a uew leaf,
vou know, and then Julian could come back,” said Arthur
‘Argustus. “Bai Jove, I've a jolly good mind to go and
give him a talkin'-to!”

“ Tat ot of good that would be ! growled Blake. “The

_old hunks don’t care a rap, I expect. He’s a votter all
through.” :

“Nice kind of an uncle for a St. Fim’s chap to have,”
*“oisdpered Crooke. “I think Julian’s doue well to clear off.
Sught to.” : :

), shut ug,— Crooke !”
“rt woild always have been u

* He came forward a little un-

i against him, if he'd
said Levison. - “It's only by going that he's
3 hels” the right sort. But yon needn’t be so
:‘g@ yﬁ_ﬂar&'on,his uncle, either. Old Moses isn't quite a
whonl.). - ET L
Blgw old Mozes!” grunted Tom Merry, “You're
uf .fhe last chap I should have expected to hear
a Wond for bim” oo
fre %0’ ‘but I know something now T-didn’t know
-bfﬁ%’-_.said;tevison caolly. “I had a pretty bad time
- owith Wi, and there’s no doubt that srindi
“8hylock; but he’s got his good points;
have found out.” - i
“ Name “em:!” snorted Manners. 4

““He's whacked, 'outgﬁﬁve-hnhare.ﬂ potnds for the

“What 12
“Ratals - :
“Boshlr - S hdiived . )
‘% Qh, draw it mild, deak boy,” said Arthur Augustus,
“His wotten name isn’t ou the list at all, and there’s
only one contwibution of five hundred pounds, and that’s
Jthe anonymous ehap.” -~ . : nid
“That’s Moses!'” said Levison.
¥ Waubbish I : ;
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T B«}hﬁeg had been "_quite satisfied :with:i:is ;iéciaéon;_ e C]leesei it . o
ing things out. Well, T'vé found that out. The Head:

k Julian' was popular enough to have lived that -

It was not for that reason that the hoy. wag.goiig. . mous. . Well, I've

- Railton.”

T thought they might have found’
out of ‘a.serape. §Mﬂd g

wh o the gates to seq

There was a handshakiugy all round. Tevison of the

good';
' rubbing his nose thoughtfull‘-y.?

T couldn’t do as you're doing.

ombredaced
* world dlons, tur:

. notice it ag’he pai

. had loved him as if he were his awn son.

“THE BOVS” FRIEND,” *THE MAGNET,” ‘‘THE BOYS' FRIEND” ¢
‘3d: COMPLETE LIBRARY. .

LIBRARY. o

his'shotildets.
You've jeered enough abouk.my fin

TLevison shrugged
“It's the tmtﬁ.

had his cheque, but old Moses

anted to-remain anony- -
got on fo'i

Bpard the Head tell

- “Listening again’}”. griimted Blake: :
“Yes. I wae a bit anxious about Julian,” said Levis
me-way of keepin,

e was to get me

bim hére. *The last thing Tulian did
and ‘old Moses, a;
couldn’t be cag bl
‘pai :m‘rhlihdre{i:_i

the
o |

T EHR Jowgh S S
Tevison’s statement was received #

by the juniors. " .Mc [ ’

gested, tiue, . thi

sunr was simply-s

nd 1" said Mouty Lmﬁ‘r er,.\%ft
2 iddy nncle is the five-hundred- - ..
pounder ! - LER LSy : . ‘
. “He must

oints, then,” said 'Tom, .: -
p “Good and bad in every- .
body, I suppose, P'r’aps his reputation’s a bit blacker. :
than he deserves. Does Julian know?” i e
“T told hiln,” said Levisom ¢
“him feel 4 bit better. --He wils
that his uncle: whs such a fotter
that at fivst: . He's a queer customer, i
“He’s one of the -best,” said: Tom Merry; ““and:
; > O the worst. Hallo! There’s:

have his

honour’s sake. -

~ Julisn's Return.:

e ICK L : : -
. Julida—no longer.of the Fourth—was {raj
ing slowly along The leafy Tane, His brows we
wiinkled, his: eyes bent.-om the gromid..: A nicte;
was halted. by “the roadside, but Dick- Juliag di
, passed ; he did not see the old nf
in the car, the wrinkled old face and hawkish
from under the shiny silk-hat. = o~ o
- - But-as his'name was whispered, the: junio Ttax
looked up. It was Mr. Moses of Waylas o Ea b
car. . “u th
“Unecle!” stammered Julian.
Mr. Moses looked down on him grimly.,e
“ 8o you have left the school?” o
“Yes, uncle.” - S
“For good?“
R N ¥
“Where are you going#’ -
«T don’t know.” =
“You were not coming forme®? .
Julian shook his head. =~ .. o o o
Mr. Moses’ features gontracted. Julian felt'a Eang of
yemorse s he woted the haggard look in the old man’s .
face. After all, the usurer had always been kind to him,
Te had dis-
old ‘man, had dashed-all his hopes. ¥Yet -
There was no

appointed - the
-he cou)d mot regret what he had done.
room for regret. " 1 o L ad S
“You did hot expeet to see me here, Dick?” said his"
uncle, - -
“No. Did you come to—". :
“To meet you on the rond—yes.” g g
“How did you know?” ¢
+ “Did-you think 1 had fo
the old man. *Did you thin
and anxious for you? I have téle
T conld not come to the school. .
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. Every Friday.

otten you already?” said 1~
I have not been grieved
honed to Dr. Holmes; ~°

e has told me all—of

“GHUOKLES,” 1D,
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-resolution; -and. of ‘his approval ‘of 'it. He told
were ledving. this Morning, to take the train from
nhe.: "I came here to intercept you.” :

“I'am glad to see you, to say fqod-b’ye, unele,” said
Julian. ,“T ghall mever forget all that you have dome
i I am sorry if I have grieved you. I had no

A lo: ink I shall
ulian smiled patiently. - . ;
*“You must, nuncle. -Tam soiry if it Hurls
received my lettex?” =
ined me the money—thrown it

let you go'like this, Dick :
you, bub it

lid not mean to do that s hut I could not,
have nothing left?” s

“of you - hecam
do honour to the name of ‘instead of dragg!
it in_the mire az T have d T shall not: let you

. go, my -boy. - You will ju
take you back to the school,
Julian shook his head. - f
“.Imp_oseible-,‘ Tuncle '.i’._k' 3 Rz G B
“But I eay that you shall;: Diek, . and - you. wil
refuse; Listen fo me. Sinece’yg 't me T haveireflected,
fe a decision; ;I was mot always
ow==and .even now Mr.. Moses is not
g Shylock he is supposed -to be. If

| them e

car, and T chall

y w?  How do you know?’ - - S
Levigon found. it out, and he told me,” said Julian: -
: ‘to now it. -All the school will know it
1. glad they should know that my. uncle
eavt: And T helieve that-you have dome:
g Iy you did not. allow your na:
hiardfisted miser,”
an.. ‘QWhat would they say. if they
ligt? ~ That it was an advertisemen i
- assented Julian, with a sigh. “But— -
e off, - £ snindEu

“is.in your mind, Dick

on_e'y.].en&e‘r—i;

to look for mo goc e~ But
should be changed?: -3t 1 should
hinking, Dick;.since you will not

dve done eof” said Mr. Moses. * What if

5. Wayland High Street s closed for ever,
wiury of Mr. Moses is-a thing of

‘biwinhes worth many thousands has been

. aweseHke u thing of no ‘value?”"

“Unolet-gaid Julian breathlessly. - :

% YWht)” continwed Mrx: Moses grimly, * if debts have

&

" ‘heen cancelled -if & etowd of miserable debtors have been
7 -released !ro:&’,iheir obligations?  What if your obstinacy
" bas cost me a third of my fortime?’ -~ . .7 #
. % You—you would not—" " - B
. T would, and I have, Dicky. You have said that you
* il not touch meney that is tamted—money that I have
~.piled 11'%:01' you since you were s little chiid, Well, be
* it.go. . But you know tgat T have many irotis in the fire, -
- Dicky; the moneylender business was only one of them.
Z7 it is finished with, It has cost me much, but it is finished.
- There are five hundred debtors to-day whe will be happier
through your obstinacy, aud because your old uncle
canuot afford to lose you.” P d
“,Unele'!” L : i -  n -
Tulian’s face waa very bright, and there were teals n
. s eyes. -. LT g
" ¥ For your sake I have done that, my boy.” The old

'S

Z

" jnfo the motor-car.

s Fulian, bai Jove!” R e e R D
Arthur Augustus conld not help uttering that:ejaculas
‘tion, thongh ¢
... -upon him; e
" Julian had- come back..

" it very much.attention.  Julian had come back, and. fhey =~

“of other fellows.

TRy ——

- think well of m

. wel¥Ee: “MASON'S LAST MATCH!”

e

ce’ tremhled. - You will not aband
now?"” : . i o R
pouse. 'Then Dick Tulian atepped.

man’s’" voice

‘There wag a brief

R e »
¥

¥ "

cow!

gh he was in class, and Mi. Lathom's eye wasg ~ © ;
prised.cyes of all the Fourth, Tuljan's ;
he came into'the Form-roomi. ~Mr. Lathom -
: gave Bim & nod. Julian took his
) ' e Y ;

16 was Tast lessonr, buit the Fourth-Tormers did fiof gne

-;;pndémd. They wers-anxions for dismissal to questio
- Never had the close of lessons been so welcome to
Four_th-Form at 8t. Jim’s ae it was that morning, 5
As they trooped out of the Form-room Dick Juliay wwas
surrounded by the chums of Study No. 6, and a crowd

¢ Back again, deali boy I

< Jolly glad tb'wé.yo{,-” said Blake. - “But how—and
1o, n! By Jove!” exclaimed Tom Merry, the
first out of the Shell Form-room, “Is it you or your
ghost, old ehap?” i :

Julian langhed. .

He could ldugh new,
and peerrily. :
© “Yes, I'vé come back,” he said. -«

- But whky, and how—" : :

- My uncle inet me on the road, dnd brought me back,
and he’s had a jaw with the Head,” said Julian. He
flusked a little. T don’t .want you to think that I—I
have changed my mind. My uncle has changed his, I
suppose it's nat much good trying to make you fellows
ny umcle?”. -

“Wats ! said “Arthnr Augustus. “We've found out
that he ic a five-hundred-poundah! Thwee cheeahs for

JFulian's uncle, deah hoys!” l

‘“ Hip-hip-hurrah !” e

1t was a hearty cheer, and it: rang and echoed along
the passage, Mr. 'Moses’ handsome gift for the”
prisoners in Germany, had atoned for all his sins in the
eyes of Tom Merry & Coo = -

Julian’s eyes sparkled.

“I'm glad you know that,” he said. © If—if you knew
my uncle better you'd think of him as I do perhaps, I
always knew that he was good and gencrous, and—and. he .
has proved it. I want-you fellows to know, The fnoney- .
lending . business—that’s all' over. It’s , finis with "
-You know my uncle is rich—well, it has cost
of his fortune, I think you ought to know

“ My hat!” said Tom Merry. -

“ Gentlemen,” said Arthur’ Augustus DrArcy,“ we Lidve
always been of opinion that Julian was one’ of . the
best—" ) : o

“ Hear, hear!”" : g+, 2

“ And I have come wound to the opinion tha
is one of the second heat—" i

“Ha, ha, ha i ’ . ; G T
cah boys, T suggest that you alome
p! ! e e

“ And furthal,:¢
with me to thety gk;%a 3
* Passedr Thagtilously " - -
« And dwink Mrs Moses” health in gingah-pop
“Hurrah I © & v e g T .
And a merry ctowd carried Arthiur Augustus’s ex-
cellent suggestion, and among the crowd ‘of :cheery faces
the cheeriest was that of Julian of the Fourth T

L o .. 4
aud -his laugh rang out cheerily

e

. | THEEND.
(4 MASON'S LAST MATCHIv Is.the title of hext -

Wednesday'’s grand, tong, complete story of St. .
vim's. It Is a Martin crifford muasterplece, "Orier -

to.tlay ) g s
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How Si, Jin's Received the Suggestion for
- “TOM MERRY'S WEEKLY.”

} HOSTS OF LETTERS FROM POPULAR CHAF

e kontributo to Sheidpaper, . -
ekl I—Yours trewly, gt
D.Yv”

.- YOUR EDITOR'S LETTE
P L “The Fleetw: 3 :
“ Farringdon- Street; London, T
: ; 7 Angusg 10th, 1915,
s ar Tom,—In view of the immetise popularity which
I g.o tWeekly ' enjoyed when I gave it away as & special
e ﬁm;leuient in one of my papers, I am seriously contem-

, 1015,

notfec on 1l
mmortal CGussy,

¢ Dear Editor,—1 et Tom :Me
- boar -sat in-soleran conelave with' the i

PR ex i one. s ’
= pla jug-Pubhshmg it every weck—subject, of voutse, to. the -

‘approval of you and your chums. . . b Fo ! A I ;
SRRl ‘you, therefore; be geod enouglt to ask your chums": R “inwed things over,  He wishes'me to” tell you that
let me have their opiniobs on the subject ? + . +he's at-work on & ping . articles—mostly, about striped:

lat, : ts—pnd that, should the «2
cming to grief through lack.of’ &

ased to, the . racket. -
ACK BLARE”

“+f this venture is foated, you will have to keep all your
asmodic contributors up to the mark. - They must be
épusmodic no longer, but regular. . Not only this, but the
“Weokly * will have to be considerably enlarged if my readers
.. are to pay a halipenny for it—in fact, threa-times its present

size, anid bhe stuff ‘iust-bo firstrate. - Of. course, I have

obtained the Head's sanction for this important new venture.
«With best wishes for a- successful footer season.=Believe -

me, yours very sincercly, ..~ CHL AL HixToN.”

THE CAPTAIN OF THE SHELL CONSENTS. - . ,;ua_a_?n.ox; 3 _
y 1 i £ - my - sbory, ) tied probat
“Bt. James's Bchool, Rl‘ilff(::;s&??&ﬁﬁﬂl& any at present engaged in' deep u.g!c:l intrica
“ Dear Mr., Hinton,—'Thanks awfully for your letter, ~The °?‘?é"£t":‘-‘°"lp‘i§ E(‘f three I;utnd{)ed-_an(} fwenty-fitth ch
idea it contained made s feel jolly buckgd',, I can tell yom, s C:S ?:a;'arﬁei'l 0 b 11 vaig,
and I've roped my contributors togethiy, and said that it's LOULE Jraternaidy.
up to them to turn out some stunning; gilt-edgedl nuinbers of K :
thpd‘ W];aekl ! on]')‘ Gem’ lreaders. V'efd&a’t'ct:gre-}éaw nuich A Eamott
midnight oil we burn, so long as.we'eant win the admiration - SR B
and approval of a wider publi : B . 'FINE FEEDS FOR

ic' than we have at present.

* Figgins & Co: of the New House are with us to_a man, = “ Pesr Bditor.—That's a Honi ;
and most of the fellows, when I posted the required nut_icé 1ish "1%1111 Mie?;}rs ‘\%e;lf’] !}.;glj:l;%psglfg Talfpeany A
on the board, said they would write von on the subject, You #75" the Tumour ‘correct that you are going: to p

need not trouble to reply to them all personaily, as L'know  contyibiutors a guines a.column? 1 ahi
you are up to your neck dealing with inguiries from readers  jor.day, for. 1 intend to mske®Dlerry aceupt
as to how old I am, and whether Manners's Christian name column, article: of€mine on ° The Urgent Néces
is Tommy or Theophilus, and all that sort of thing. Tuck.' -VYours logally, = = - ST TPy

“ With kindest regards to yourself, to Mr. Martin Clifford. 3 s . A
. and to all #lie chaps on yous staff.—I remain, your ever-loyal - % i .

: R "ﬂlll EIERRY.”.. - . : 4 GFF]C;AL GP]NION.
Tk , ; L. S g # Dear Flinton,—Frein what. I have see
- FIGGY THINKS.IT'S FINE. lirite book ? i

—s

S bele it b]mjll}d.gad\‘;jg"ll with: your re
. . » g vV £ % & .' e -
sar-Editor,—It will be really great if *Tom Merry's . 3?’3?5. Ty e m_xjoltpards
eckly* Seoutes oub every Wednesday with the good old % Am Just off for week-end manceuy
AGem;”andT am at work on a thrilling serial in articipation. - - Defonce Corps.  How are your lot gefti
“1 hgpe every Cemite will rally vound, and make this = i, T hope.—Ever yours, =

ntyre s stupendous succoss.—Yours affectionately, =t : : R ;

e : . # Georce F10GINS.” 1

e » 14 x WHAT THE PAGE-B
GRUNDY, TOO1 = - Dear Mz Editor Which T ¥

. i - : ; oughter go:well with vonr readers “and wok-I : this
SN a,qjj‘Eddlmr,_—As_}"plt dowtless o, T ambup agenst “Tom  ere if they are judges of good literattur: - they’ YEHI: hlvlg .
* Méfry's=Weakly,” hut if youdeside to:ps bblish it every = copies cvery-week one for themselves and. one. for- theiy: ~:
Evaqk. Itifut oaze-;b would be disloy: ‘ot to tow the  soldier-chumi-in the trenches swhieh.I-think this just
lyné wil e rest. T o

#Pomy Merry and-his chuinms ae two'fell
they ate sure fo try and keap ma off the gras

: "Mast.e'r:"Tomﬁf"_ pap

Hoping as you-ape as well as it leaves 'm
d e Erom yours respect : . .
S, . )

B All’i e_nﬁtéé"‘_?___‘sl}ould also note ‘tl;e -Ptiblica_tidh ofprwate Coxfé--'-- ;
_ spondence between Your Editor and Herbert H. Locke, Esq., M.A.,
Headmaster of Greyfriars School,, printed for the first time in_ the.

current nﬁmbe_r_oi--thé “Magnet’* Library. Price1d. Nowonsale. Get it}
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0 The' previgus instalmest; Wi—
. NORRIS BRENT, a'young Englishman, :agrees to gecomr
pany his upivorthy cousin, GUY. ggELYH.Lﬂn an explora-
Jant ofily-te be found in thab

“tion tour in China fof g rarg

out an the weary journey. °
bmﬂf;a- Tc"):ug By thirst, and Melville,
W 5

th fusing-
h the others, pushes ~.qnwar<1,=th.'ro

o pleased -at seeing his-cousin again.
wing to the death of an uacle, he is
o’s ‘Cliff, “and ‘offers Brent & position

aceepts. : 5 !

Tuw-surprises his master by informing him

NG o Chynese mandarin,” and his ward,

I;'c\sp. acquaintarice Brent had previously

& staying at, Bagle’s Nest, . ¥ -~

Mi%g.Ygug has come_to Eagle’s Nest

t:fhe instigation of Guy Mol
deep: cavern. on_the cstafe. Brent,
1sly escapes  destiuction, <and glancing
bw at- the Smugglers’ Tavern, he scares his
.. and Guy Melville, who are together,

with the story.)”

Yii How and
1. Great Ruby. i
e failire of the dastardly attcnips on the life of his youn
ugin -filled " Guy .Meh{illa_ywithn;% e i

“There seeméd to be no way of eircumventing the kind fate
that guatded Brent from harm.. . Every plot aimed at the lad
«¢ame'to nought, He appeared to bear #-charmed existence.

But' - Melville: was cestain that soomer or later. ho would
Vﬁh}évéihis ‘evit purpese. It was

nee
“Fo exetcise more patience and caution. - 'To alarm his intended
‘Victinf and so put him on his guard wduld be fatal ’
_Ag it was he-felt extremely uneasy a3 to the inference that
is ¢ousin would draw from having seen him at the Smugglers’

" JTavetn in' Karl Marrok’s company. ~Overiiight he decided to

* Apoken to coiicerning i, - | X
This same resolve Norris Brent himgelf had come to. Tn
“the light of what he had seen at that loncly inn by the sea,
" Fmuch that had puzeled hin- was now made { i mi

. eye.

v Grand New Adventure Serial.

. he caught sight ¢

part of ‘the world.~ Misfortuhe dogs thei otateps, and &

crisis is vedched . when-the Chinese pack-gazriers, who are
with. thern, mutiny.. Standed in a wild, ‘Thhospitable land, .
but to rétain, to el i ind the -

th YEN HOW, ,

b ugh
s companions:to their fate. -F‘ort\mu:beFjl =
- Tiglits upon an oasis, and the danger i8

o mg-!fi'nd with Yen Hd.iv,' and G«ﬂy.: :

ntion with: which he hopes -
] ; e

- he kneyw, from past experl
“ eomrade with any secret.

e, _ My catch on to his dodge long time ago.”
the Paintbrash—The

ry disappointment and -
cssary, though, for him ..

‘say_mothing to the other about the matter unless he was.

ear to his mind’s

B, 4 MASON’S LAST MATGH!” *“Eimiivers

The opening chapters of @
, “great new story of thrilling
~ady > in the Far East. -

‘. Between Lis gotisin and Karl Marrok there wag some secret

‘understanding affecting- himself. - He bad often wondered why
Melville had encouraged the gipsy to remain in the neighbour-
heod after what Marrok had done. '

). «They're hand in glove with each other,” he thought,

* ¢and mean mischicf to me. It was Mairck who hurled me

down the shaft yesterday. His leoks gave him away when
of me at the door-window. And why did
Cuy- ga.t6:sée the fellow unless it was to hear of what -had
happened to me? Had I gone in and confronted them, they
might have heen surprised tnto giving away the truth, Butin
that case it’s very doubtful whether I should be alive now.”

- Hé uttercd. o mirthless little Taugh at the thought. - It was
hateful to believe what he did, and he was reluctant to do s03
but that which he had seen with his own eyes was evidence
that it Wwas inipossible to blind cneself to. | :

There was no explainable reason, so far as he was aware, for
the cunning treachery of which he had been made the object.
That his cousin regarded him with scant favour he had known
for some time, bub atiributing this to the influence of Ming
Yung, he had thought little of it.

- Now he realized that there must be some far deeper cause
then any he had suspected for Guy Melville’s change of
altitude towards him. In vain he attempted to discover it«
Thewhole thing was & mystery that he could not solve. | .

In his perplexity he fook Yen How into his confidence.

There was no one. else he could speak to on the subject, and
ience, that he could trust his Clipesa:- - .

When Ven How heard of what had taken-place theiday - =
before, ha wrinkled his yvellow face into an ex) ession ~of PR
perfect understanding, and solemnly nodded his. 2t againd i
and again. i : o S

“That Marrck velly bad man,” he declared; “but M
Melville he more bad. You can_take: that straight from

*When was-that?" vy i

“QOn the day when you nearly die,” Yen How.al
“You ory ouit for-water, He have some in o big-flask;-
zand when my try to take it from hifn
“curse and knock me down. - Then

o a long, low whistle of amazement.
> “dieltent’ s exclaimed, “Ts.that iruet But, of
conrse it is,” He' continued,* ot "yoi wouldn’s have told me..
Why have you képt.it back until now?™ -~ .o o Z
A smile of supevior wisdom parted Ven How's lips. -
“Suppose my tell you hefore.! Telggid, “you.no believe me.
Then you think Mista Melville’ yely -fine” man;. Now yoit -
know him for what he iz He hate’ you like snake poison.
You show some care. Onee, twice he fail to hurb you; but he .
keep on trying. What for you stop this side? More hetier.
you go away.” - o
Brent shook his head. : b g ) 4 vt
 “Na feer of me doing that,” he said; a lodk of haid and %
scttled purpcse sweeping over his face, *‘I'm going to stay...

_at Eagle’s Nest, whatever happens, and find onf what's atthe . *:

bottom of all this queer business, -There’s'séeret work afoct, .
ToE-GeM Tapryny.—No. 387 -

Com| _1etg-5nhﬁn£‘hle of . .

y MABTIN.CLIFFORD. -



‘down the steop ciff path from the Arouds
oceutred to.

I

~ At vag not-long beferd he'a had reache

Place:  In"the bright'duylight iy look ore dilapidated and
uninviting then“ever, There séeried 1o he no-one’at
but, ¢rossing o yard and -entoring -o: soted:

- Evigently Morgan had scei thém in ‘the. distance, and
ore angyy than gurprised. e R e
What d'vou want?” le asked fonghly, " #It's p
1 yow're-on,  You've no riglit here, Be off with you
30 ft't, Dan,”

ime,” :
\ .“'It{'tglékw;f"

your ledger.” It mn
Go and-tell him

S od maligna
* “J'would,” he replied mmedningt ;
~'it wouldn't bé you who'd have al joy
“The'lack was on your side last-night, * -Fet it be
_¥ou not to come spying about here again.”

* Last night?” laughed Brent.
‘pearance, Dan, you wereit't in a condition then to recognise me,.
*or anyone else.  You~were sound asléeep, snoring like a

- grgmpus, when I saw you.” R s e C v
- Bhaking his fists, and pouring onf a stream of abuse, Dan

ing them from a sido window. :
“The hodry old villain 1" said Brent,
{;atj]ller into glavery without turning a hair. .
e
the game that Marrok and my cousin are up to? Perhaps
not,  They’d scarcely dare to take him into their full con-
“fidence.. He might turn'round on them some day——"" - -
.- /As he and his companion were walking through Rocksbay
-village, Brent caught sight of Karl Marrok ncar the long,
stmiglmg wharf the main street sloped down to.

Pay him well, and

The gipsy was sitting on the keel of an _upturned boat,

. smoking a cigarette and staring outb to sea. Nof until Brent

cwas close to Lim did he look-round and see the lad.

.. "The.guick, nervous start he gave betrayed his discomBture,

* “biif o, moment later, shrugging his shonlders, he surveyed

‘Brent with insolenfly smiling eyes. o . )
““Alplensant grecting to you!” he said, mockery in his

as Mr. Melville sent you to me? I'm expecting a
essagefiom- him.  He has been a-very good friend to.me,

“you know, since that day when you and I fell out.”

ace. 4 A
6 with Mr. Melville's knowladge™ that you made an
oil my life yesterday?” vhusal 5 . @
e-question did not ¢ake Marrok ' by

a urprise; ‘he was

agdy fof 1.~ Rolling his cigatette round Hofween finger an
 thymb, he stared ap Brent with an cxpfgsston of feigned
bewilderment in his-face.~ Then . speratingly,

~ and.shook his hedd.

;tj.a'a.lia;‘;kedl «]
dg so?” -

oo, 4 You.puzzle me,” - he

- your lifel’ Why:shou
+You ‘oan. answer thag:
Lad. .. ““I6 was- you, ¥ight.
“pit’up in the Wwoods onitherelif
LR gour dirty. work- well, any mfs
“. . for’you wheti-you saw me at.thie Smugglers’ Tavern later on.

: You looked ungemmonly sick and silly, at any rate.” :
Marrok winced at 'the taunt, and his eves glinted with

#n u_ttc'mpt on

, -who threw me down the

enoug)
e You thought you'd done

&

docter. As for that- Chinaman, I like him no more than I
s#lo you. The colour of his skin annoys me. Run away with
*“'him, quick, or I shall be tempted to make his ugly dial uglier
than ik ist™ 0 o T : -
. Tre. Gex Tas; i BT, et =
i QUR AN ‘“THE BOYS’ FRIEND,” " THE MAGNET,”
Ty E ~ Every Ilnpﬂ:%_, : ., Every Monday,

% .tame forward and slowly eoyed M

Brent that by going on asfar: -
e might pick up some va nable and

Tow.had penchied the -
home, -

:- .- ‘gone into the garden fo avoid-ineeting thein, for he looked %

) udﬁmg from your ap-

. That velly
] - himself again for & week.
“Motgan hurried ‘on inte the hoifse, violently ‘slammiog the. "~

door after him. Looking.back the comeades saw him wateh- ...
" He'd selt Tig own

keép his cyes shut to anything, I wondeér if e knows

T aware of §t,” Brent ansiered, looking the other full :
the face. * And T should like to ask you .one quesbion. -

esbio?l.{we'ttcr_.f-han 1 can,” .sa.i'E'{‘,fho :

have been a nasty. suiprise -

ury. v O Bt - 47 disappointment,
: ‘fYou’re off your head!” -he said. “Go home and seé *

4 THE BOYS FRIEND®
sr‘.{- OOMELETE LIBRARY.

L2 - passe
- +hig nsually placid temper, %?i‘;eﬁa

TThen, with' a pitying smilc” o
comrade. i o 1 ) .
#*This fellow. too much trash,” he seid.“He 1o good for

thi my couniry we chiagin up-his Zort like dogs

irfect madness of rage..
onnd it to.reach Yen

<his " it i
Mazrok

53 splotehes of &

i m head to fook. . - - L

eat the smarting pain in'his eyes any '

:ﬂ‘-hﬁe_l. and retreated from- tb.l.\yﬁeld of

AUE

_“My no care,” said Yen How. “Hd_j:;:.,.ém A
-after that littee touch-up “with the paintbrush
undiy thing m"lem,ember. Mista. ]

Smugglers’ Tavern way. . One <&
organ’ hias lost no time in closi
. “¥ou velly hopeful,’” said Yen
use .to'go-down the piti” Fot
“ Plenty of long rope,” Brent rejoined: *™ And:
obtainable. = There must be loads of it stofed aw,
used, .in the sheds and guthouses. - It was boug
ago, when thers-was fallk of a lot of timbez
the estate, but it’s never been wanted. A~
feet of it ought to be ample.for my purpo
The length of mﬁe deemed to be necessi
and a-day or two later Brent and Yen Ho

head of the shaft early in the afternoon.
he i ily pl{ablé and of -the-
- looped o he' straight-running. limb

free end; weighted with a heavy stone

ole. Eh g

When the line. had run out to“its onigt
no-time in starting to-descend it: ‘He_ reached fhe
of the shaft without mishap, and, gnided by the bright
of the lantern that hie had brought with-him,- made his sway’
into the underground tunnel.that he had“traversed -in dav
ness only a few:days befope. 5~ . il

Climbing over the:oltacle in the pasiage formed by the
sulder, he. came to. the spot where- lay the -two_
skeletons. wliose -appearance had so startlod -him .upon -his™ °

firsh seeing them.” o= oo % i o 5
" Bending down, Brent cast the. beams of ‘his’ lantern-light ..
~over the tunnel-floorArom side to side. - Thick dust lay every-
where, and-when he stirred it up, o stale, musty. odour like
that of an ancient vault came from it oL et il
Suppressing the ‘natural feeling of ' repugnance’ that he -
experienced, Brent: went on- with his task of - turhing
over the dust.. He was engaged in a-seaich for he knew not .
what, and as the minutes passed and he found nothing, he
reluctantly . told <himself that he was going to-meet with

Yet he kept on for shme time longer hefore‘abandc-biﬂng his
g:gg_t'. -Then, with a sigh of regret, he stood up and turned ,
- to go. - Sk - . > E :

A% that
that Yolled away from undet his foot.

“THE PENRY. POPULAR,"
- Every Friday."

ni;)ment ho trod on . sométhin .ha::ti\-i‘and'i:oﬁixd,.;.
He looked down, buk -

+OHUDKLES.” 1] -
Every Saturday, im :




% E Yen How snatchied up the brush and thrust it out in front of him on a-level with his shoulder, Swosh! 'The
« - brush,: dripping red-paint from every bristie, met Marrok’s face with painful force, (See page 24.) :

g~ (uripsity prompted. him to ook ‘migre T ““Now, Yen How,” lie said, “ you can look. See it?”
eni object, . ) ' When the Chinaman ot cyes on the ruby he stared at it like

£, he found it, and drew it out into the . one dumbfounded for several moments:  Then, streteling out
b7t with amazed eyes. 1t was s great - his hand, he-picked it up and inspected it -with a gaze of
“oFa small egg, and of glorious cyimson colour, awestruck admiration. i i s Ay

huckthe light of the latern in.a Tundred rays “You find this down there?” he said at last; “ Golly!
Torilliance, R . Sume gem-gems my have seen in Chinese Teinple of leaven
ilise key to the  at-Peking, but this more better than aiy of them. You velly
el hiad concealed for -eo many vears. lucky fellow. Vou sell it for more monky than you know

had quaerelled over the-possession of the  what to do with.” L v :
hem, - snatching it up,, had fed-into the ”  *I don’t intend to sell it,” Breni answered-—"
e R e g any-rate, Bus, all the same, T'H take & trip up to Logdon.
pursued aivd:overtaken him near the failen : and get it valued one day this weck. You'd better not sy o
they liad fought and killed each other, while :anything to anyone about it.” ; I :
iéside went in ignorance of their fate. Yon How severely closed hié lips and pointed to them, -~ -7
y Pierghed, anid the ruby remained, vétaining all its “ Mum's the word,” he said._ **No fear ye speaking. My
b@‘?%; “thie dust slowly -gathered over it.. And - no sueh fool Suppose either Mista MelyiHe or M Yung
e exposed to the light that revealed it as  find ot you have that ruby, you have.it stolen from yoli uﬂg
stali vave.and poerless splendour. -7 . . quich, T . CE
v iit-the open palm of his hand and he fooked down 18 Ming_ Yung fond of such * things, then?".
erstood how it was that men and women in inguired. “T should have thought he wouldn’t,
Ad had sold théir very souls to wain such-a ~ Anything about them.” ; R
: Jthisruby to be. - - ; ) S 1le l]llk_ﬁ' thém moré ihan anything cls, . déclaiy
Ple tpward streaming rush of light that seemed fo come How. Al Chinamen who know Ming Yuig-will tellz
] _ fram:it darzzled bis eves.. He guivered. with cxeitement at the ;no believe me, you show him W%‘? i;f" ’
. .7 thoughi of the vast treasure that wasilying there.un his ont- g the risk, ° laughingly msyer, A
- “strefobed.band. . . - R Ry s nok | Jput, temptation in Miirg -Yung’s wa¥l?- -
With the red ruby ‘in_his -possession, -hie had no need to Wrapping _uip whby, be took it awny with him: - His_
i b y P - 2t g wess - scarch- inth gﬁ:& anean passage- under the dliff, he told
anything that the future might hrisg to lim. Ile was . e L b e b i 3
) for - the Test of his Kfe. SRR e himself, had “bemwatt_en&edﬁmknenmrhbl suecessful: results,
‘erefully placing ‘the preciovs stone in his pocket, Jie H:"'dl' hﬁﬁ bﬂ@]_ﬂ ?lh}ehfohlpfak 1
asteried back - into. the shaft. It was & stiff climh up the _}’”ss}’}be t‘i;i]ﬁ e rmg]t; "‘e.ffl‘f’-“ s
“¥opt; which had prodently been knotted at frequently recur- &lmt ng. & H orrence that voiilg
Ting -intervals, and Brent heaved a prodigious sigh: of velief there and then.,
'hs}xfke‘iltood mice morei by Yen How’s side.t i ’ - i v - o i & ¥
5 ¥ou down there a long time,” commented his inese - e R s ;
eampanion. * What thing ygou soe i’ B R 1 The Red Ruby Changes Hande, - .
Pl tell you when'we get lome,” said Bromt. “It's., Two days later Norris. Brent went to Lovden, taking the
- dearcely safo to speak about it here.” 77 red ruby with him. He did-not rcach liis destination dhtil’;
. i They ‘walked back to Yon How’s cottage, and there Brent the evening, so it was pot-witil the following morning that '
““e. sprang’ a little suiprise on his companion. Making the ether - he made his way to the address of a leading dealer in precions
* " ¢hyt his oyes; he placed the red ruby on 2 table. BLTR . stnes, whose offices in Hattm]‘rgx}nrde  were visited by sonte.
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"o landlord WS
. dead, white 'emb.e:;s' ﬁij:ﬁt_iu dﬂ;

Yurng, his long, - R an ¢ slarted to:
%ld was absorbed ‘hite; ge fage il

t Ry Neciase SR o You won't see him
e turned and left the library s “affoh s}'sﬁg-ht'pamé.. “That

d it. ¢ - — . b
Glhy Melvifk denly regained X ngt 12;1’?; .ldo)?ll and o
ies. Fo breathed-freely agui, and fe to run iie visk of bel

\ad overtaken him prssed speedily”away- s gone somewhere Up the const far
ke stared blankly;in, iront of hu;]l- : est ko ¢
im that the, [s} arly part of

inely amaz -8 S
he said,. - ““Hé shight have, heen: thére
Yot i : but not later.”” -~ - e Shaw
ke o gy ‘Fgeﬁ. of ht‘}’} Sfiﬁfii steps. - Noy Y it “And | 3],:ev was thére!” deﬂgi;»ga—Me!vill"e,"almnst : a
on “;;m\'erfi.ai had b inj into. . shouting out the werds in his fn'y, - * Thie story he told you < I
i | g X was & made-up one. If he's gone, it's for good. The sneak- =

ing seoundrel ! To rob me of the ruby after all I've done
-y e e B - _

" urPhe by I -sald: Morgan, his cyes sparkling with a-1ew.
light. . *“What.raby 1 ) : ; -

- #The finest ruby in the world,” ‘answered Melville, tlzmwa
“ing diseretion, and all thoughts of it, to the wind.  “You
had never saw h & storie in your lif .arge as an egg. and
standing onts ag bloo ert who examined it in London the other

on-of etk : v rth & Jin :
&(} k—

forgan, who; despite

L srid
it calm,” advised Dan.
biy. moved and excited by

; soothing counsel, was himself visibly.
- 1 breathloss, | what he had heard. -“A fellow like KarlMarrok could never
"ot and breat Eﬁl’l: he  gispose of such a thing &s you tell me this tuby is, ever if he,
ving scen anything 0 and tried to, for the potice would be down on him in 2

R trice. He'll come back here. You can depend on him doing

Yool ON  _ that. for the Smugglers’ Tavern is the safest place in the
hole country for the like of him. And when he is back

1l e able, t on your own ning to regain your lost

Melville wag silent for some moinents. Now that it was too

ate he realised that he had been guilty of the wildest folly

in speaking so openly.. It meant that, having started to take

Dan Morgan into his confidence, he nust continue to do so. -
“Look here, Dan!" he said, with 2 cunuing glance at the

-other. ** You help me to recover the ruby, and I'll pay you
fifty Eouﬁds:'dri‘\\‘u:‘- Isita 'baggaiu'!" ; -

. The.shadlow of o scornful smile flickered over Morgan’s lips

as-hie bent his' head and rammed down the tobdeco into the

“bowl of his dirty clay pipe with a hard blackened thumb.

“You can depend on me doing all T can to get hold of the

ruby,” he said.  “It must be a monstrous fine stone, judging

from what you say about it Directly Marrok puts in an

* appearance you shall hear from me,” :

:= With nothing better to satisfy him than this assurance,.Guy

-~ Melvillo took ‘his departure. . Retwrning to his room “after -

"+ having shown his' visitor out, Morgan found Kail MaredKe,r -
" theie.” 3 : i i Y

- “Then vou altered your mind aboud oing’ -af

- Morgan _said. “Thought you'd come to the-cong

was.the salest place for you? - How long havé
“TFor the.last three or four hours,” Marroli -

heard Metville come in, and 100k the liberty of i

gide in. the passage and listening: to every wok

iy = ES =

versation,” i L =
Morgan met-the fiercely. questioning gaze
_with steady-eyes, : § A

E. CHAPLI
M BOOK
Aol i

ain, _and "'“L’

en’t got the ruby 17 e
he continued, as Mary ;
-Is}qe; I.could lay iy finger

“Hiroughout with photographis
The stories will make youroar.
poems will tickle you to-death. It’s

.The qn
-of a pistol-stiot. e

" “Why, voung Brent. @ queer

thousand, -It's as d as .seeing a -dozen . 3
; " flima of Charlie Chaplim -~ .. langh. ~* lf:h-st U%;&E ?fielviga gok: iidé‘nnw
- INF s ; : ¥ I : Brent's taken it back frogr hir it outy .
NOW ON SALE, 2D:Q iy, thoush mnorgon i
oudest and cheapest faugh §  pesent.” = P

And he refised to ssy anything :
¥ (Another theilling, fonsg Instalment of this spleund: " -
? - . serial story next Wednesday, Qpder. your copy

T early.) i Ay % . ok $

Lhe Imest,
o in the world: =
-GET IT :To-DAYI 2

;\ug-.}mr_f—-ﬁé;sﬁ?.' '
i ek A m" - R
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