'S ORTSMEN OF ST. JI

ent Long Complete School 1 Fale of Tom Merry & Co.

THE SCHOOL BANDS STIRRING SEND OFF!

A Great Scene in the Magnificent School Tale in this Issue,
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“Boy!

Figging !’ stormed My, Ratelitf,

vnwnreanted manner! Y It's all

CHAPTER 1.
Footballers Alll

4 ENTLEMEN—"" began Tom Merty.
G “ Hurray 1"
““On the ball 1"

7 call for a tonsl in honour of footer,
the greatest game in the land, bar none 1"’

“ Henr, hear!”
+ A dozen fellows sprang to their feet as one man, and

drained their nrrnisw.d glasses of pgi

In the Terrib

o Three’s study in ¢

Wag merrvy and bright, Tom Merry,

ther —Lhe three insepera

hard koocks, siri"

“flow dure yon repeatealy pit your weight against me in such an

in the game, gir ! " said Figyins, checrfully. **Footbailers must learn to take
f

nger-pon.
he Shell passage all
Manners, and Tow-

bles—were there, likewise Blake

% (o, the famous chums of the Fourth. Talbot had been
Matod on the window-sill, accommodation being limited,

™NMemt W odnomddm o !

“MANN_RS MINOR!" AND “"THE PRIDE OF THE Fllm|"

|

MNao, 40,

(Now Berias,) Vol 10,

You impertinent young rascal!”  (See Chapter 13.)

and Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn, the giants of the New
House, were alongside.

Tt was a momentous occasion. St. Jim's had just met,
conguored, and annihilated the redoubtable Grammat
School heroes, and they rejoiced with an exceeding joy.
Footer is an excellent game—c:o@llont, indeed, to theose
who can usually contrive to win five matches out of
six |—and the Saints felt very bucked with themselvea
and with life in general. A bumper repact bad jush
been held, and when Tom Merry called for the toash
none were slow to respond, save, ?erhnpa. Tatty Wyna,
who had stowed away sufficient to feed an Army Corpa.

¢« (entlemen, chaps, and fellows,’” snid Tom Mer'x:,
when the din and habbub had abated somewhat. t
have o very important proposition to make.”

Copyright ta the Unlted States of Amanion
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" Five away, O king " said Monty Lowtl P
"Tt's abaut the footer,”” emg ™ Vom. “ Yook bere!
What a rippiug stont it wonld be if our team went on &
weok's tour 174
W ll;l' pir
My hal !
We could fix \1"1I a
in

scries of 4

It hc -w,“ l;]fyi'(’l'!ll"l

Tom, warning to -ll')i"v?, “and the |||u’;?h, acould
) -
go !-.) the Red Cross, W hat do you ""'l"’ think of the
e ar'’
Btaie "' said Figgina promptly.  “ Came out of the

stk with Noah | :
" Why, you fathead — .’

Harry Whartom & Co., at Greyfriars, worked tha
same wheeas months ago ! ,

ward Froogy L s EA
eribbing their idea 1" Btk 5 i

“ Abemi ! There may be a slight e
Tom Mrrr)( flushing, "** but, 8
watter?  The Gregfriars
counlics; we can play against big towns—twig?”

“Bai Jove!  That's a jollay good ideah, aftakh
v Arthur Augustus D'Arey, with enthusiasn.

“ Not bad I grunted Jack Blake. * The question is,
how the merry dickens are we to get a1 week off 77

“ There's the rub 1" said Tom Merry, Still, I think
we can wangle it all right with the Head.”

" 11 you wequiah a fellah of tact and judgment -
began 1Y Arey, f

“ Dry up, Gusey ! SBuppose we send
the Heud, you chapsy ™

" Oood egr ¥y

A wound waobin " suggestod TV Arov.

“ Rats]l Lel's go there in a body, and put it to the
Head straight I said Tom Merry.” ' We can harp on
the fact that the gate-fees are going to the Hed Cposs.
Now then, who'll come along with me? Don't all s le
at onee |’

They didn’t. There was no mad rosh to aceampany
the skipper of the Rhell to the Yead's study. It was
oxtremely doubtful in what light Dy, Holmes would
; view the affair. He might even go so far as to resor
1o the free use of the cane,

" Come on 1 urged Tom Merry. * One yoluntecr iy
worth ten pressed men |

“1'N come " grunted Manpers.

“And 11" gaid Monty Lowther.

“"Uood! You i along, Blakey s
Might woll,"' aitd Jack Blak :-m »

semblance,'” said
hang it all, what's it
chaps played footer against

all I

a deputation fo

a
o r

LS

“ gt at all, sir. The profits of the pamey & :
10 !l:(IFtl"?ltCrc;au fund for wounded Tommies," oulq 2
" The Head’s stern gaze softened.

“ That, is o very laudable object, my hoy., A the -3
time, I should hesitate to do as you Q“gg’e'gt. Itiﬂalmon
without Imr“““,l':]n':h‘l'&‘:?"m(:}]?mtl(:t?:,[-"j—g &

“ Greyfriars did 1%, sir! i . 7

C 'll'l[myt is neither here nor there. Yon hae Mt::l;l:e-
me to think the matter over, boys. T must l:
with Mr, Railton and others. . s Oey

* You think there's o chance, sir?"" asked Tom nﬂt’
anxiously.

Ty. Holmes smiled,

S 'hinkl-fj."

“ Hurray 1"

) ifn jun'i’(rm trooped out of the Head’s study in ok
feather. Tom Merry's wheeze had not proved 3 S by
out,”” after all. 1t was quite on thc.tmrda that %B.m
would give his sanction for the projeécted four, in whick
cnsa ﬁgf'rb'fhinf,{ in the garden would be lovely,

” Now we must posscss our suuls“i'n patience hr‘ule
giddy w.dir?,"’ said Manners. f‘ommyy- old aon,
ron're a brick I’ .
T 1‘;'.-.;49, wathah "' assented the swell of 8t .Tim#’“

" And the party of football enthusinsts

thamp their Jeader on the Dack till he wag i t'gﬂ, ::
howl for mercg. {
CHAPTER 2. dhd: P
The Head's Resolve. ey

L v,

ACE BLAKE of the Fourth burst into the junior
common-room that evening like a eyclone. Hig

face was tense with excitement. . W
“ What in thunder——" began } Lo
who was playing chess with Talbot. :
yoar as Jack Blake sent the chess-board fi
and pawns and knights and rooks went |
divections. and it was (glite chvious that

come Lo an untimely end, i
“ You howling muniac!” bhellowed Mo
brendishing his fists furiously, ** Bxplain
head 1"

RN}

|

“ Hurray I’ rvosred Jack Blake. **
Wege g0 the veck, you el



T
i
H!Ly!

Ko

“0h, weally, you Know!i" protested Arthur Auynstus.
bowling away, with

“No lessong for

“orious ! chortled Monty Lowther.
a week ! Old Linton ean go and ont coke——

“Indeed ! 1 have ne desire to sample that indigestible
artielo ! raid n deep voice.

Monty Lowther swung round as if
master of the Shell, in cap and gown, hac
seeno unobserved,

i O Oh,
dismay,

“No you are anxious for a week's immunity from old
o psked the Forme-mastor, with a smile.

What 1 meant to say was—
I'm sorry I spoke, sir, T didn't

llvl vified.  Tho
come upon the
Lowther, in

crumbs 1" Stammered

Linton #"

“N-n-not exactly, sir,
ahem '——oh, hang it alll
soe you coming.”

“You had better be carcful to moderate your remarks
in future, Lowther, or I shall feel constrained Lo give you
o heavy imposition! As it is, you are vardoned "

“Thank you very much, sir!" said Monlty Lowther
gratefully,

And the master of the Shell rustied away.

“Linton’s a brick I" said Manners, “T thought it was
all up with you that time, Monty, old gon.”

“@Give a fellah thime toget in ! " But the enb was nlready

Kitdare and the New House fehwows insiue,
(Yea Chapter 7))

e A s

and Gu-sy was left gaping on the pavemuent.

S,

“You don't como in al
swoetly, " You stand out 1"

“ Ha, ha, hat”

“TU's o rvotten shame!" hootod Grundy.
knows thoat so far as footer’s voncerned L'm a va
aequisition—-="

“Ta the other side!” chuokled Lowther, ?

“Ha, bha, ha " X

The great Grundy folt very annoyed. At Redelyfe, his
previous school, he had always found a place in the footer
team: but then, ag Tom Merry pointed out, Redelyflo
was only a tinpot institution, and couldn't hold a candle
to n grand old school like St. Jim's,

y hat! T'd like to have five minutes with the prire
idiot who drew up that team!" declared Grundy, “1'd
knoek him into the middlo of next week "

“Then you'd better go and commit assault and battery
on the Mead!" said Tom Merry, “He made the
solection.” J

Grundy snorted,

“ A fat lot he knows about footer! T don't suppose he's
ever played a game in his life, unless it's solo whist

aIL" wadd Monty Lowther

R (HY vrf'lm(ly
unblo

“w
.

“What 1 want te know,” said “"““dr glancing  Carry me ho.uu\ to die, '“""“'“d."":: § "
"pensively at the notice-board, “is where do I come in in l" \\=c\'v‘itgnt ui M‘:“fnr as that,” said Merries, " Bub
this o | A why not bum m!
i confounded Some? 3 v Tur Cem Lanrany.— Noo 480
NEXT L " A 'Magnificant Naw, Long, Complate School Tale of
WEDNESDAY 1 MANNERS M'NOR ' om Morry N0 Ty MARTIN OLIFE
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“Yaas, wathah, Hewwies, deal hoy!"

And o sweeping movement was made towards the
putorfunato George Alfred.

Y RKeep oft I reared Gruudy, in alorm, * Gerraway,
von yYottera! QOw! -\'n'l‘n(ump |\ d

Grundy descended on the hard floor of the hall with
a resounding bump, which fairly magde the dust riso.

“Onee morve ! sang out Tom Mexrry,

Bump ! :

“Yow-ow! Chuck it, you beasts!”

“ And one for luck!” roared Manners.

Bump!

“Now go away, and be a good hoy." admonished Tom
Merry. “And don’t eriticise a jolly good selection, which
can't be improved upon.”

Grundy picked himself up, breathing threatenings and
slanghter, -

“All right!” he growled. “Just you wait! You
haven't heard the end of this business yet, not by long
chalks! You'll get a surprise-packet before long "

And the discomfited Grundy limped painfully away te
make himself presentable,  After his retreating figure
flonted a yell of ironical langhter: |

“Ha, ha, hal®

CIHHAPTER 3,
A Rift in the Lute!
URING the days that followed, the great winter
D game was taken up with much gusto at St.
Jim’s., Tom Morry & Co. were eternally practis-
ing on Little Side, in the quad, and even in such
a sacred precinet ag the Sixth-Form passage.

Iildare caught them once or twice, but the stalwart,
good-natured ecaptain of St. Jim's was even more tolerant
than usual, for he was overjoyed at the prospect of a
weeld's leisure, Monteith, of the New House, was to keep
luw and order in his absence,

Tom Merry had been very busy arranging fixtures with
various teams, and when they were completed he called
the wembers of the fortheoming exeursion together.

“I've got it all ent and dried,” he explained. “'We've
got fixtures with Greyfriars and Rookwood, and a military
matleh against the Lowmshires,”

“My hat! You had the sauce to challenge a regimental
feam?”’ gasped Jack Blake,

“Why not? We sghall get licked, T dare say, but think
of the gate we ghall get] Teople will be amazed at our
werve, and they I xoll up in their thousands, Besides, the
Loamshires will only be young chaps, though Railton
wight go over to Wayland to play for ’em, It's his old
regiment, you know.”

“Well, we'll pul up the best game we kunow,” said
Fatty Wynn. “ By the way, there arve several good grub-
#liopa in {Vnylund, if I remember vightly.”

“Go hon!" grinned Monty Lowther,

“(irub scems fo draw dld Ialty like a magnet,”
ohrerved Kerr.

" Well, it's the * Boys® Friend,’ isn't it#"” said Lowther.

“Oh, put a stopper on those 13".‘:“‘] puns, for good-
nevs' gake!" urged Manners, *“They never canse any
* Chuckles "

“Ha,ha, ha!”

“Order, please!” exclaimed Tom Merry., * Look heve,
we're going to play representative Leams of _raevern] fowns,
There's Brightun, Southeea, Reading, Swindon, Dever,
and London.”

“London I" gasped Talbot. “ Ye gods!”

“1t won't be so very forwidable,” said Tom. * The
feam will be made up of County Council School fellows, T

cipect, They know how to play feoter, hut I think we oul

catr give them a good run for their money.”
“Quite s0,” agreed Harr

" But what puzzles me is h

”i'f‘i; m?hhl" i?to gﬁ'x d‘j’dn

Y Perfeetly simple, my son.

play mo matchay, Rea? Firi

"

ow the dickens can we

ing Rookwood in the morni
ey're both in Ha

Noble, the Australinn wori iy

4 ¢'i !

L
J

. “No doubl; but we're all it ay |
poti four reserves to fall hack ﬂ,“'ﬁgﬂ“
“ Rather ! wnid Dick Julian, 1
not going to be used merely un g
“1 whould think not " un{d He
“rell you what,” snid Kerr
make ten matehes of it, if
chanco of the present ﬁxm&“
afternoon, ‘Fommy #" p

“Yeq, L think so. What are -

“Why, what a ripping '
up o mateh with the ma

i My hat )’

“1t"s a shame to leave St, J
went on. * We're charging a |
where else, and nothing's heen
it to the Heady”

“By Jove, thal's not at a
Merry. * We might have some
masters to play, though.”

“Oh, they'll roll up quick en
cause 7 said Kerr confidently,

“(ee-whizz! Imagine mﬁ Rat
outside-right " grinned Figm‘
for gods and men and little fishe

“Ha, ha, hal” J

“We'll tackle the Tlead, a
“You fellows wait here, and I')
lion in his den.” 4

The eaptain of the Shell quitted
returned in a fow moments, his |

“ Al serenc!” he exclaimed. “T°
to it, Matter of fact, he's going te

“W.w-what |" Fv.

“Sort of Lakes your breath away,
all, why shouldn't he? It'll brix
we ought to take anything up to

The juniors E[rew wildly exeite
and reverend lead of St. Jim
tumble fooler match was d
presumed, however, that Dy. Hq
goal,

“T think everything's settled
cheeril{.

“Half a jifty, though!"” broke
decided who's going to be caplain

“T am, of course!” snid Tom N

“Rats! Why not give a Nei
a changey” :

“Look here—"

“ Look here—-" K-

“Trouble in the family!" said
JELI ¢ ’

“I'm captain of footer in the
500 WIH I should relingnish the
Tom Merx wurmlhy.

“ Haar “!u o 8

“That’s all tommy-rot!"” said
that you should always be
for _F{ y ¥ .

“Same here!” said Kerr o

Tom Merry looked worri
in the world to be wilfully
not velish the idea of a sp!
worient, v

“Look here,” he exclaim
side, that certain! Are you |

o 'aa 1L

‘Right! The '




E‘very Wednesdaw.

« Are you both prepared to abide b

/ Whe ror 1
atest?” he asked, ¢ Sult of tho
~ 'The juniors flfi“ﬂu}l. and made ready for the fight, which
wes destined to be one of tha most siirzingz and stinangd
vigoraps © ever witnessed at B¢, Jim'e > e

i

CHAPTER 4,
: A Spartan Tussla !
s ¢ ECONDS out of the ring I
Monty Lowther and Kerr bopy
arena,
“ Time!”
“(o it, Tommy boy!”
« Flatten him, Figey 17
The two 1';.n1('-lmnc.>11rc<l rivals’ rushed upon each other
pitting out in hurricane style. Quite early in the pro:
ceedings Figgy received a smashing vight-hander in the
ribs that fairly doubled him up. = The School House
fellows cheered wildly.
The {fizst round finished in

ed oukt of the

Tom Merry’s favour.

I His
opponent had experiénced a s0Try time of it. The clarct
streamed profusely from his nose, and one of his eyes
scemed to have temporarily gone

n out of business.
“ Bravo, Merry P

“Stick-it put, old sport!”

The captain of the Shell responded right gallantly.
The honours again fell to him in the second round, and
his ehums were overjoyed.

“Ten to one on Tommy!”
sively. ' Any takers?”
jut that tempting offer was laid waste on the desert
air. As Crooke remarked in his sporting language, it

looked a dead-sure suip for Tom Merry, and he would bo
prepared to back the skipper of the Shell both ways. But
nobody wanted to bet with Crooke.

The two combatants stepped up grimly for the third
round. Figgins had been receiving plenty of he
instruction from Kerr in the interval, and he was yet

prepared to ‘make a game fight of it. At the call of
“Time!” he swung out his left, and Tom Merry went
whirling against the ropes, having taken the blow fairly
and squarely on the }mint of the jaw,

“Hooray ! Well hit, sir!” chirruped the New House
contingent delightedly, 3

Iiggins swiftly followed up his advantage, and led Tom
Merry o terrific dance for the rest of the round,

“Think you can stick it out, Tommy?” asked Monty
Lowther, as he sponged his chief’s face.

Tom Merry grinned breathlessly,

“It’s going to be touch and go,” he said. “ Figgy's out
for gealpa!”

“But you mustn't go- vnder,” said TLowther. “ You
simply mustn’v! It would be too foul for a New House
I.mmrfﬂ:l' to skipper the side! Go for him baldheaded next
time, old acout !"

And Tom Merry did. ITe went for his man like a
cyclone ag soon az Kildare called * Time!”

But Figging was proof against his fierce attack. Ie
rallied strongly, and the two old rivals fought like tigers,
cach determined not toryield, Such a serap had not been
witnessed at S, Jim’s for whole {erms.

Bolh combatants were showing aigns of wear and tear
by the end of the fourth round. Figgy's right eye had
indergone a startling change in colour, and Tom Merry's
nose had swollen to aimost hideons proportions.

“It strikes me that neither of them will be fit for the
footer if they go on at this rate " growled Jack Blake.

The next round proceeded more quietly, for both the
Shell and New House leaders had bellows to mend.
Towarde the close of the three minutes, however, Figgins
broke clean through his opponent's guard, and landed
datraight drive, right on the mark, which sent Tom Merry
#pinning to the floor, Only the call of “Time!" saved

Monty Lowther bustled about with a will during the
inl_mvvu{ and {ried hard not to look glum. In his heart,
howover, he felt that Tom Merry was beaten, It seemed
ll;lpmuqihln that he could recover from Figgins' hurricanc
slow,

" Buck up, old man !” he murmured.
yot, by long chalks!”

said Monty Lowther exprf;sA

Ip and

o the Shell fellow from almost certain defeat.

“You'ra not done

wilZl:  “MANNERS MINOR!”

i e R R AR W e | e ae

'
Tom Merry mustered up all his courage nnd resources

for the mext stage of that grim struggle. Figgina
bossessed the advantage of reach, and that left of his
vwinted watching. Tom Merry fought strictly on the
ucfg-nhn'c during the sixth round, and but for his stubborn
Tesistance Figgins would certainly have added to the
buccesses already gained,

In round seven things bucked up again. There was
some fierce in-fighting, in the course of which Tom
Merry’s elbow received a shock which set it tingling for
the rest of the day.

" Break away, there!” said Kildare nonchalantly. ;

Tom Merry broke free, and stood ready, waiting for his
opponent to come on. Figgins shot out his left, but the
blow was parried; and then Tom Merry, stt'lgpiﬂg to ono

e

pide, got in a well-timed jolt on the jaw which caused the
New House fellow to reel.

“Bravo, Merry !

The crowd applauded Tom’'s effort boisterously.
were glad to see a revival on his part,

Then followed a terrific game of rush and punch.
Science was thrown to the winds for the time being, All
that Tom Merry wanted was to get at Figgins; and all
thaf Figgins wanted was to get at Tom Merry, The
fesnlt MAY essily he imagined. Both fellows looked utter
wrecks at the ¢fid of the rougd,

“Look here,” said Kildare abruptly. “This has sons
far enough. You don’t want to make a sort of prizeoﬁgbt
of the affair. Better chuck it !”

Tom Merry and Figgins sprang up from their respective
COTNETS. :

*Let’s go on!” they exclaimed simultaneously.

“It’1l save a lot of bad blopd later on,” chimed in Jack
Blake. '

“Yaas, wathah!”

Kildare reflected.

“ Buck up and get it over, then,” he said reluctantly,

The next round was also destined to be the last.
Figgins went all out for victory, but he was over-zealous,
Had he given more attention to his guard the catastrophe
might never have happened, But he exposed himself once
too often, and Tom Merry, quick to seize the opportunity,
rushed right in and floored his man with a heavy drive
in the chest.

Kildare began to count.

“ One—two—three >

“Buck up, Figgy " almost wailed Fatty Wyuon.

“ Four—five—six——"'

The leader of the New House sat up, but that was about
a4 far as he got.

“ Seven—eight—nine—TEN |”

“Licked, by jiminy !" exelaimed Harry Noble.

And then the School House fellows 1i erally went mad,
They simply swarmed into the ring, and lifted Tom Merry
in triumph on their shoulders, to the accompaniment of a
deafening burst of cheers,

The captain of the Shell bore his blushing honours thick
upon him. When at last he was lowered to the ground
he approached the defeated Figgins, who was being
studiously tended by his faithful chums.

Tom extended his hand, and smiled. The smile Jooked
rather incongruous, eince his lip was considerably
swollen, ‘

“You don't bear any malice, Figay? he asked.

“Of course not, you old duffer!  Put it there!”

And Figgy's hand promptly shot out to grip that of hia
COUGUeTor

 You can go ahead with the eaptainey of the team,” he
said, withea faint grin,  “1 was a fool to fackle you,
really. T might have known I hadn’t an earthly 1"

"It was a jclly near thing” said Tom. *You fought
like a giddy Trojan, old man "

And then Tem Merry, escorted by Manners, Lowther,
Blake, Talbot, and a crowd of Bchool Houso fellows, went
off to obtain a much-needed wash and brush-up.

He waa likely to bear lively recollections of '()hnt terrifie
serap for many a long day!
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CHAPTER 5.
“Some'' Licking!
GEORGE ALFRED GRUNDY of the Shell was
going strong. y
He was going a lot too strong for the liking
of Tom Merry & Co.

Grundy was a decent enough fellow, in a way; but he
possessed an altogether distorted opinion of his own
powers. As a boxer he considered himself to be “IT 7;
2s a Tunner, swimmer, oarsman, and cricketer he main-
t]qin.ed that he was superior to every other jumior at St.
Jim’s.

And then there was football. Grundy had a strange
delusion that the mantle of the eelebrated Steve Bloomer
had descended upon himself, He regarded it as gimply
monstrous for lim to be left out of the tour. -

Shortly after the Head’s notice had been posted up in
the hall, Grundy had sought sympathy—and found it.
Wilkins and Gunn, his two study-mates, agreed that it
was a howling shame
Grundy’s claim to a place in the team. Then Levison
and Crooke and Mellish, ever ready to deal a blow at the
prestige of Tom Merry & Co., threw in their lot with
Grundy, and it was degided to raise a rival feam.

Grum)l,%rhad very little difficulty in completing an
eleven. He already had six as a foundation, and Gore,
Buck Finn, Trimble, Skimpole, and Roland Ray cox-
gented to enlist under his hanmer. None of them, save
Gore and Ray had any ideca of the great winter game,
and they merely joined up with the prospect of fighting
ghy of lessous for a week. 3

%\What I can't make out,” said Wilkins dubiously, as
he chatted with his chief on the steps of the School House,
“is how you're going to get Tom Merry & Co. kicked
out, and bag the tour for us ) 4 4

“Tt’s quite simple,” said Grundy loftily. “I sha'n’t

resort Lo any backhanded methods. T shal simply go to
the Head, and tell him I've got a feam that conld knock
Tom Merry's tinpot affair into a cocked hat. Then he’ll
let us take on the bizney instead.”

“If he believes you,” said Wilkins doubtfully,

«()f eonrse he'll believe me, you silly chump! I'm

going to put it to him now.”

And Grundy marched off to the Head’s study.

Dr, Holmes received him cordially enough.

“You wish to speak to me, Grundy?” he asked.

“Yeg, siv. It’'s about the football tour.”

« Indeed !” eaid the Mead, with a smile.
appointed at being left ont?”

“MThat's it, sir.”

“ 71 did not know you were a footballer, (iruudy.”

“T'm simply top-notch—ahem !—jolly good, sir! When
I was ab Redelyffe I won a great reputation, gt

The Head coughed,

«T am afraid football ability at Redelyfle is judged by
a different standard than at this school,” he said,
“ Apparently, you do not agree with my selection of boys
for the tour?”

“Tg tell you the truth, ne, sir.”

“1 am sorry to hear that, since T have no wish to Lie
anfair. T consulted at great length with Mr. Railton and
Kildare before finally posting up the names.”

CGirundy hesitated a moment ; then he boldly plunged
into his subject.

“If there was n better team than Tom Merry's, sir,
would you agree to substitute it in place of the present
one?”’

“Not unless T had ample proof that such a feam veally
was superior.”

Cirundy’s eyes glozumt].

“The fact 13, I've got an eleven together, sir.  Sup-

ocing we play Tom Merry's team and whack them?
Vill that enable us to take on the tour?”

The Head looked astounded,

“But yon surely are not presumptuous emough fo
suppose you can improve upon what Mr. Railton and
Kildare consider to be the better eleven?” he said.
Cirundy nodded.

Wa should lick them to a frazzle, siv! Just you let

us fryt” y
Little ag he knew

“You are dis-

br. Holmes roflected for a moment.

of the internal foothall affairs ’ "
i gy ) N:.ﬂ;ésﬂ of 8t. Jim's, he was aware

e
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for the authorities to igmore .

that Tom M;:rry & Co. were the champi ’
juniors. It would teach Grundy a goc
gidered, if the recognised cleven won

o ‘ !

“ Very well, Grundy,” he said.
you may arrange a fixture with his %qm
you be victorious, I will reconsider my selec

“«Thank you very much, sir !

And Grundy lefi the Head’s study in hi

“\What luck?” asked Wilkins, as his
into the quad.

“The Head's a brick !’ eaid Grundy
going to play that fifth-rate tcam tia (s
board, and if we win we shall go on the
Hurrah!” -

“Tf we win!” murmured Wilkins, with
the first word. “I’ve got my doubts” o

“Then you can dismiss ‘em at once!
well squash Tom Merry’s lof to a jelly I
able to hold a candls to us!” i

“That remaine to be seen !’ said Wil

Tom Mcrr% & Co. were amgzed when
was afool, They were amused, too, litt
ability to beat a side which contain
freaks as Skimpole and Trimble,

On Saturday aftermoon, the time fixe
there was a record crowd on Little ©
absurd to the fellows that the Grund,
snateh a victory; hut foothall ia a
ouly thing certain about it is its w
by ‘a miraculous series of flukes,
Merry & Co. might be lowered ;
possibility caused everybody to turn up £

Darrel of the Sixth was rveferce, a
forward to an enjoyable time. He s
for the two elevens to line up.
" < pardon me!” said Skimpole, in a

o8

where do I stand? p
“ Anywhere, so long as you keep
said 0‘ .

grunted Levison.

“You shut up, Levison!”

“ I'm skipper of this side. Betber A
vou can’t run, ot pass, or shoot, o 3
You won’t have any work to do in ga i
Merry's crowd will ever get past the h

And Skimpole, his benignant face wreo
frotted off to keep the citadel, ¥

“Shall T defend the other goal, m
inquired Trimble, blinking through

“No, ass! You're left outl”

“J0h? Does that mean to say I am

Grundy almost choked.

“Oh, you're too funny for wa
“You're outside-left, fathead! ;
Gore, for goodnees’ sake!” ‘

“Ready for the slanghter:” asked

Grundy scowled, e

“Fuavuy, ain't you?” he sncered,
different tune after the mateh,

“Ha, ha, ha!” 4

Tom Merry won the toss, and
accompaniment of cheers—mai
crowd on the touchline, .

In the first minute Tom Merr
hall down to their opponents’
essay o shot when éroolm,
deliberately fouled him.

Darrel promptly pointed f

Redfern took the fateful
past the harmless Skimpole

“Herves you jolly well
“ Another foul, and T shall ¢

Redfern’s goal was e
Two m!_n!tea later Talbot, who
hy his skirmish with ¢ ;

and han the bhall o
“Tiddlesticke 1" Then lm
the goalie never so much |

another from close range
“Four up!” chorwm

Seel, G:um i

e

.
i o’
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wildare's relentless fist crashed into the fellow's ribs, al

most doubling hiim up.

pBut he soon recovered, and,

the other ruffian rising to his feet at the same instant, the two came at the plucky senior like tigers.

Grundy’s only rejoinder was a savage gnarl. Thinge
were not pauning out exactly as he had anticipated. His
foud dreams of vicltory were alrcady shaltered, and as
me went on it beeame apparent that his side hadn’t a
dog's chance,

Skimpole was beaten thrice again before the interval,
when the score was T—0 in favour of the official team,

[t's about time that conceited ass Grundy was taught
a lesson!” growled Jack Blake, as the players streamed
off the feld.

“Wathah!
an’ pile on all the gunls we can, bai Jove!’

‘Good egg!”

Meanwhile, Grundy was bullying his men right and
left

“You're a set of duds!” he sniffed. “Levison, you
smoky bounder, I haven't seen you kick the ball once!
This s what comes of not keeping fit! Brer-r!”

“ (o and eat coke!" growled Levison. “It was a mad
idea to nlay the mateh at all! If you'd thought out
some dodge for getting Tom Merry & Co. into trouble,
o that their tour was cancelled, and we went instead, it
would have heen a jolly sight more gensible I

You cad I gaid Grandy hotly. Do you take me for a
heastly rotter like yourself? My hat! I've a good mind
to wade in and elaughter you!”

Levison backed away in alarm, There were certain
fellows who could never cotton on to his twisted code of
bonour, aud Grundy was one of them.

“Look here! U'm fed-np!” muttered Crooke, “T don't
feol like playing on[”

[ agwee we go all out in the second half
" gaid D'Arcy.

wiby:  “MANNERS MINORI!”

(See Chapter 0.)

«game lere!" said Mellish, who was smothered in
mud from head to foot,

Girundy swung round sharply upon the dissenters.

“ Any chap who dares leave me in the lurch,” he said,
“will have to answer for it afterwards, with or without
the gloves! I'm not going to stand any dirty tricks of
that description!”

“RBravo!” murmured Wilkins and Gunn approviegly.

Then the whistle went for the resumption.

The second half was truly amazing. Tom Merry & Co.
kept up a continual pressure, and there were nome io
say them nay. Again’and again they penetrated the
feeble defence of their opponents, and the score mounted
up with astonishing rapidity.

“ Excuse me!” said Monty Lowther bltllll’“)'. “But
do we happen to be playing a cricket-match by mistake:"

“ Ha, ha, ha!” x

Arthur Augustus, on the wing, was gn.ing great gunas.
He accomplished the hat-trick, and made many openings
for the inside forwards.

As for Darrel, he was almost doubled up with hiysterical
Jaughter. Never had it fallen to his lot {o referee such
a novel contest, Indeed, it had become difficult to keep
count of the numerous goals registered by thé viriie,
dashing forward-line Ted by Tom Merry.

All through the second half the farce continued. Most
of Grundy’s players were mere passengers, and Gore was
the only one who did anything notable. He put in quite
a good shot on one occasion, but Fatty Wynn wak equal
to it. He fisted the leather out, and the slanghter
continued.

Tae CGru Tasnany.—Noo 5N

A Magnificent New, Long, Complats School Tale of
Tom Merry & Co. By MARTIN CLIFFORD,
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Trimble liad long ceased to teke am active interest ::Pl?ybup'e%g?lam%m'
in the game, He was loitering on the touchline, mud- Trus g‘ ol bya; Mt e
hogrimed and miserable. Buck Finn, the American a ﬁddle! 10 -st;a - ie i =
jnﬁiur. had been throwing his weight about; but he was 3 An we}:oér, 1 h&:'lew in?w
bowled over so many times that he soon threw up the D’Arcy. 01110,0‘”';' o Wayland
sponge. play t'}.le Loamshires ! 0

“\What a game!” said Wilkins. “Oh, my sainted aunt ! Marie nodded, attld We%Ved her da;
I told you this would happen, Grundy !” Ch]?f ag the train :benm ;m,’ =

“Don't speak to me!” hissed Grundy. The fellows in the cavriage “heard

He was in one of those moods dangerous to friend and musicians_for quite a long time; then
- to an animated discussion concerning

foe alike. g ! : L ( n
Relief came at last, in the form of the flual whistle, which was with Jimmy Silver & Ce
and the absurd farce was over. warriors of Roo

“Mwenty-tw i1 sobbe t Bl “ “1 hope you kids behave yoursd‘ g
Twenty-two to nil!” sobbed Jack Blake. “Hold me “Relypon " said Menty Tl \‘0%

np, someone!” 3 s 2
P, o ha Het® as gold, virtuous as little rics, ™
oy ok . ¢ - 22 -
Glad enough were the discomfifed Grundyites to slink ‘ Yes, rather!

from the scene and hide their diminished heads. One The train rattled on through

. thing was certain. Not one of them had even an outside side, and the tourists clamber  ou
chance of getting into the team which was to represent ~ Where they caught the connection
St. Jim’s in the tour. They were dished, diddled, and for Ro?kw‘"’d‘ 2 A o
done right along the line; and when the worthy Head of The journey occupied nearly an hour,
St. Jim’s got to *hear of the result of the match he & Co. were lined up on the phm
enjoyed such a hearty laugh in the privacy of his study The morning was yet at an earl

that Grandy would hav it the Rookwood Head, had 'kind!_y
ij llo gort:?i.tg;o‘;:ui td! 1ave turned quite green had he heen sohool a whole duy's Gl

Merry & Co. were to proceed to Sout
in the same county, was easy of access.
CHAPTER G. A record crowd had foregathered

Ths Four Commrnsta ; ground, Many a time and oft the t
¢ battle, and the honours had mﬁly

OM, pom, pom! : = 1
P The thunderous beating of a big drum, blended though not without a dour straggh s

—

&

¢ R 5 : “We'll see if we can turn the f
with the harmonious blare of a cornet, announced Jimmy Silver. “Angd it e ash

the joyful fact that the tourists were off. b AR
Monday morning had da]:vued crisp and c}far, andktho foq‘tcﬁaanlt]iastﬁt'}eepmg rabbits.
Terrible Three and their chums were up with the lark. i = T T e
Séversl “fellows Jind aolleborated  with e 'ides- of e N
giving their schoolfellows a right royal send-off. Dighy égcr reaLt o Wit du ki h.lf othy
had borrowed the cornet helonging to Herries; Bernard Kilda¥e blw-lis whistis, aud
Glyn had contrived to heg, borrow, or steal a big drum; e e e i tcn'ell
and the rest of the improvised band consisted of mouth- 3 4= oy g Fa.t—thW 8- ob to with
organs and tin whistles. Half the school turned out for Tt Silver forzed mngxer -
the triumphal march to the railway-station, and the men the resultant KiGk > wdl i
acene was an animated one. Reokwood seored: tha inil:it;l E’W'l of
When the procession reached Rylcombe, the country- [ oiec. oo cheering
folle flocked to their doors to discover what all the “Whew !” pantéd Mont' Im;ﬂim
rumpus was about. From the scared faces of a few  3.iniant b‘eginni'ng for the tiy;)ur WY el
elderly ladies one might have supposed that the Prussian “Buck up, you old sfndit ,"n g ;
Guard was marching through the village on battle bent.  «qhare’s time enongh for dozens of thia
Everybody was in high good-humour, and Tom Merry Are we downhearted?” -
& (Jo., in particular, were in the seventh heaven of “No!" came in a responsive shout
delight. A strenuous week lay before them, but they Rookwood pressed again.
could stand any amount of strenuousuess, so long as it carnest, and meant to go all aut :
was confined to footer. And there were sights to be seen,  {jon was stamped on every li
too—gl{:rioua tsigtllxlts, which had hitherto been more or  pLapdsome countenance. =
lesa unknown to them, IR ve T
The train was in when the procession reached the ehus tﬁk 3",,“%,,;";, ,;? n:,:!nhev s
fittle station, and the band combined in a mighty * Pui Flynm, a junior hailing
ohorus of final crashes, almost deafening the porters and  tested Fatty Wynn severely w
passengers on the platform. g . Jimmy Silver himself dashed in @
Bernard Glyn swung his drumstick with almost  yyfertunate miskick by Figgins,
murderous frenzy; Dighy, blaring on the cornet, looked “Oh, my hat!” murmured
as if he might burst a boiler at any moment ; and the tin- retty pufrid! Let’s huck up, y
whigtle and mouth-organ brigade kicked up sufficient din }i,m,, W ! happen I 0
to awaken the celebrated seven sleepers. ; the Rookwooders con
The footballers clambered into ‘a second-class carriage, in great form that day, wh
Kildare following them. Seniors and juniors streamed g into their stride. Just
u}) to bid farewell to the team, and wish them the greatest  the celebrated G
0 Food Tuck. sl W .
“Mind you mop up Rookwood !” said Clifton Dane.
“Don’t you dare to come back unless you give Grey-

friars the kybosh!”
e €2h8 s i N 4
“ ." a o1 . . ‘ : ;
“Wedl Keop the home-fires burniug while you're

away!” d K
iway l?wmhclgx

~ “Not “;‘ui‘“l‘:z s n
e ?a'?',“’-* e our

"
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vgamething in what you say,” agreed Tom M(.n-’,
#out of the mouths of Lubes and sucklings comes good
advice sometimes,”

“ Why, you duffer—"" hegan Herries wrathfally

“pax, my children!” gaid Monty Lowther. * Never
el .\;.u angry passions rise. Time fo return to the
.’,]““'" 1ter.

The gecond half was a ']"“L'htflll th‘i“, and Kt, Jim’s
pucked up tremendously, Where the had been slow
pefore, they now became active and alert. Tom Merry
and Talbot were the pick of the forwards, though D'Arey
contributed many sparkling runs, and Jack Blake and
Kangaroo made the fur fly on occasion.

But it was from the foot of a half-back that the next
yoal was vegistered, Redfern gained possession, and,
deftly dodging the opposing backs, wound up with a
scorching shot, which "left “the Rookwood goalkeeper
oa lﬁll'l;_:'

Z “Level ! gaid Lowther. We
ghall win yet !”

But it seemed that he spoke too #oon, for shortly afier-
wards Tommy Dodd of Rookwood caught Fatty Wynn
napping with a surprise shot from many yards out,

From end to end the fieree struggle raged. Both teams

were going it in ding-dong faghion now, each realising
that the time was ripe for them to display their utmost
energy.
. Rookwood were majuly attocking, but Figging amply
atoned for his bad blunder in' the first half, and he and
Kerr kept up an heroic defence. Time and again Jimmy
gilver & Co. were beaten back when within an ace of
seoring.

Then a change came o’cr the spirit of the game, to
b it in poetic parlance, Tom Merry & Co. were a
Leffivr crowd than the Rookwooders, and their superior
stamina began to tell. They put in attack after attack,
and the equaliser soon came—from the foot of Harry
Noble. The Cornstalk was heartily thumped on the back
ag the ball wag returned to the centre,

“Three all!” exclaimed Tom Merry. “We'll do it yet !
[Hope springs eternal, you know !”

Shots galore rained in upon the Rookwood goalkeeper,
a youth named Tommy Cook, He fisted out a fierce drive
of Jack Blake's, and shortly afterwards made a daring
dash from his citadel, and took the ball from the very
toes of Talbot,

The Saints had all the play now, but the winning goal
imply refused to come. Tom Merry struck the post,
and from the rebound D’Arcy all but seored.

A fierce five minutes followed, On one oceasion Talbob
actually netted the ball, hut Kildare ruled the point off-
side, much to the relief of the anxious Rookwood throng
on the touchline. /

How the Rookwood defence lield out no one knew, not
even the players themselves, The goal seemed to, possess
a charmed life, and the Saints were still hotly attacking
when the whistle sounded for hostilities to cease, After
a hard and strenuously-contested game, Jimmy Silver
& Co. had managed to effect a draw on their native heath.

“ My stars !” panted Jimmy Silver, clapping Tom Merry
on the shoulder as the two teams left the field, * That
wis hof, while it lasted! You had hard cheese in not
winning ; you deserved to "

“Thanks!” said Tom. “It's rather a bitter pill to
swallow, but we’ll try and take it out of Southsea this
afternoon.” &

“Lucky chaps!” said Jimmy Bilver, with a sigh.

“That’s tons better!

“They never let, us go on footer tours at Rookwood,

worso Tuck | How on earth did you manage it 1"

“By a bit of brazen cheek,” laughed Tom, *1I m it
to our Head like a Duteh uncle, and he agreed a a
hit of persuasion, hecause of the proceeds going to the
Hed Cross, T snppose. We've clubbed

Lailway expenses, and all that sort of t the

gate-money’n gdto the Tommies, much d’you
think we've collected here?”

Manners came running up at that with the
information. Bulkeley, the of : , had
received all the m, for sion, and it had been

handed aver 1o Kil §

"IV gorgeous !
“ There Enro Just ¢

mo% o
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#o the receipts have exceeded five quid. Not so Lad for
a utark—whft?" 1

“I should think not I Jimmy Silver. “You
ought to accumulate quite a lot of filt y Tuere by the
time you've finished, gnd now, who says lunch?”

" Lunch !” responded a score of voices, with one aceord.

And a movement was made to the dining-hall, where
@ bumger spread had been prepared.

The Bt. Jim’s fellows—those who were playing, at any
rate—ate sparingly. They had no desire to spoil the
afternoon’s play.

“Is everybody feeling £it?” asked Tom Merry
anxiously. *“Because if not I can put in some reserves
against Southsea.”

. But nobody demurred. There had mot been a single
Injury in the game with Rookwood. The Saints
enjoyed that game immensely, and, like the celebrated
Oliver Twist, they were not averse to mere.

The meal proceeded merrily, and shortly afterwards
Tom Merry & Co. bade farewell to their rivals and
caught the train which was to whirl them away to the
scene of their next encounter.

—_——

CHAPTER 7.
Sunny Southsea,
2 BRATTON! Alight ’ere for Southsea!”
A burly porter dashed along the platform,
bawling into every carriage. The St. Jim's
E’uniorﬁ, who had 1 improving the shining
hour by playing a new war game in the train, snatched
up their bags and alighted.

Kildare ran his eye over them to ascertain that no
one was missing; then the merry throng passed out of
the station.

“This is topping!” said Monty Lowther.
the sea-breezes already.
for a bathe!”

“Yaas, wathah!” said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.
“SBome people bathe in wintah, you know. Wheén I was
stayin’ heah duwin’ a Chwistmas vac. once, with Cousin
Ethel, guite a cwowd of fellahs were swimmin’ in the
bwiny !’ :

“More fools they!” grunted od
if T'd tackle the sea now, 1 the ¥
waiting for me at the end 3 e s o S S
There was a solitary q{ the '
driver of which Jooked as if he had lost ng and
found ; § i Ry
“Here we are!” said Kildare. “This will take us to
the Queen’s Hotel, where we are g the lﬁ
There's only room for half a dozcu. rest cam
the tram, or walk, whichever they like.” ;

“I plump for the cab!” said Fatty Wynn. “Quite
apart from the heastly fag of walking, I'm famished -
simply ravenous! Do they do you well at the Queen's,

“I can nift
Pity it’s too early in the year

l"igg{]?"
“Oh, dry up, you blessed cormorant!” growled
Figgins. “Why, only an hour ago you were feed

your face with ham and eggs at Rookwood. You don’t

veem to have a soul that rises ahove eating amd drink-
ing Lo . e g - .

“But a train rie makes me fe int,” -
p .“qn-b?i g o sing o duabr ool 1.

5?“1'"3 ‘re a-comin’! pvind the .

in, 2 v, . ‘ c

i S, e

“Bai Jove! What a vulgah person

e e s
t;mmh{"hm‘m his horse with
" veally, know [ pro 1 ol
R G e e
A e R
: M ©con " -
B e 1= sl
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i Menly Liowlher, wolzlng “'AH“/ ".7
Yo' 1l hive {111 :“lu”lh(‘ II‘!“h"‘.
don's weomy Lo be o Wy lepoek g
Hhoy when they Chink they will,

i anl
Fhiw st fes vt
tluway ! Thors
whaii! I ow' e

P

whilch 1w shoub ohes tn n hlus maon”
Ilaw Lhe bricine ke Mo Merry YWa o needn't
g wbeadghl o the hatel, That glves us i shunoe Lo

biwe i dook vound the town,  Bebler mnke hny while (he

v b i U e daeke ufter tho mabeh, aud we're
goihy oft corly b Phe orming

lhnd e {

The tawihnll won the vl ploce Lo vivet the junlors’
iterast . 06 wim o geand, Inspiving o racture, ol el
form b portiondny wos awifll Lo chant ila pdsen, for
B wimn of Locul Livih

Vartamaut e Havhour was nest vieited, and came in
For a pood denl of camment,

“Hewven holp Ahe Moo navy i 16 aver deifts in hove
o w ke gt " wdd Jaek Wake,

”ll\l, hu, "l"”

Tl Jovel  Haw ubtuhly mognificent | sald Arthue
Avgusbig, in vestasy, " Males you think of Nelson, an’
Nu}mlt'lul, an’ ol these hwove boundohs, you know !

FNapoloon  wasnt ow padlor, you dufler 1 exclalmed
Talbot, Mo wisn't, a Breitisher, wither "

“Oweul tegtt, no! 1 should have suid Ollvah Cwoms
wall 1"

“Mn, hn, hal?

“hatu oo along ta (he old part of the town,” said
Ve Marry "“'ya leen lul:‘ e Jully  dnteresbing.,
Phare'y the ald Vietorin Viev, where Cligrloy the ¥irst
fapded anee, nnd then there's the mnsenm”

“And the hovse whero the Dule of Buckingham was
whretehied dn hiw gore!” waid Wedfern, with an unholy
relinh,

“fhran "

U wbiikes me Aheve won't lw s mateh this aftep-
waon, " we're golng Lo explove every nook and ernony
i tha plaea,” wmld Kangurao,

here's Lime uvmmu‘f for o flylng visit,” suid Tom
Merry, “"We sha'u't need Lo slop Lo have goali, Good
faaber's Tmipanedile on o full stomneh”

Yhuite wo,” waid Moty Jaowiher,
du |

The junlors were grestly interestod in everythidyg they
siw, pod the uld Lown hpd quite o fageination for them,
There waen't Lima for them Lo slay lorige o cach place,
of coree; bl 0L wad quite possible that they would
vislt, the town agaln luber on,  One of 1 Arey's relatives
wae an ongineor-comomander in his Majesty's Navy, and
ha had promised thot when the war was over ha would
faka them dn tow and et them sampla the delights of
the ploece o full,

"‘!Va’ll wind wp with w walk wlong the sen-front af
Houthsen,” wnld Tom Merry.

And the Hitle porty of Aourfste proceeded wlong the
promenade from the Clarence to the Bouth Parade Pley,

“Dovin’y the wen Jook groat?” wald Manners, with a
doop breath, 1 don't Hke to think what Britain would
do without it."”

“No feah!” snid D'Arey. 11 serves nn o safeguard
wguinnt, the cnvy of Joss happy lands, oy Bhakespeal

winyn "

“Tend on, Miace

Aw thiey were ahautl to nake tracks for the hotel to
prepare };u' the muateh o grest surprise eame upon the
M Jim'n juniors—a surprise which falrly took their
breath awny. ‘They weve halled by a sudden shout, and
u conple of youngsters approached them,

Arthur Augustus 1)'Arc; nearly fell down,

S Wally " he gasped, “My minah-and Joe Fuayne!

Bb-had Jove "
The junlors ware thunderstrock., What were the fwo

fogn of the Thir

lesaons many miles awa , o

Houthuon e of the fellows rubbed their .fr. won-
n

who were uu‘:pmd to bhe grinding ont

dwtm i they waw aright, 14 was astounding ! ,
“What cheer, old gports!”  said  Wally D'Arey
""-"?‘»1‘ l"gp-«vm-f on earth hny ung fr f’
g . : o (] am
l'gu ll Tom Merry, in amazem 7“ - .t i
g m,'iﬂm’n, lfh‘q ol " oanid Wally,  “Yon needn't
}flgm'-';ﬁmv' that, Guesy, old pippin!  Vm not
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ng on the wenfront gt #nxious about you."

P_v‘,c eagorly.

sby o]

U hwonl, Mool

Hoth tha fags wera smotherad w
Boro Araces of weh tramplng,

“How dn thunder did” you g,
Whilsw,

“ By tewdn os far an Potevsfield,
of Che Thivd, "'That wow ag far gl
After thiat, wo had 1o hoof 16"

“My hat!  You menn to way yo
miles on foolt” i

W uve 1 chimed in Joa Prayne,
wa're jolly “wngry ! Gotowny gra ;

S blessed ML quite eold
Tom Mw-r{. "Who gave yon

“Wa did ourselven " chueklod V

“Yaou moan to gny you taok Fray,

CAtight, on the wickot firgt bime "

et jomplng  erackors |
Youl'll be flred oul of 86, Mm's

“Cheery gort of cove, nin't he, |

L e are | grinned Jog §

Yok hera ' ronred Juek B
menn Lo vy you've talenen da
wi b ‘

“Cortingly " suid Joa,

Wt the dickeny for ™

“To wea you ]‘rlu.y, of course |

“Well, U'm jiggered|”

“Thore’s po time to stand jaw
e mateh s due to sbart in ha
he done with theso choeky young

“Phey must face the musie, T
Merry, with o worried look, **
he wtark, slaring moad ! -

CHildure will be fuwious when he
Auguntun,  “Wally, you young wi
to tweat you with twue hwotharly woj

“Wlaw your hrotherly regard,”
fully, “and blow Kildare! Lik
m} seooting, and tried to stop us
whip.” R

THBoelby saw you coming " gasped |

! ch.ythu l»‘mel,!” : §o

“Mhen you're up agoinet it, fair

“Oh, d;w lw! I'nke us tovyom.
nesn  pal ! a're faminhed.”

Vikae fellows in o dream, the f
the two fags to the Queen's Tlof
the others were wailing, annoyed

“ Where on earth ha |
captain of Kb, Jim's, “T've b
CGegegood  heavens|”  Ha W
canght sight of the scamps
minor!  Frayne! What are yon

“Come 1o wea Houthsea why
Wull l)'Amy cheorfully,

" hat l'

“They've taken Fronch leave,
Merry,  “What's more, they"
from Petorsfield [ s

Kildare looked grim. -

“There’ll be the dickens to pay. f
meana the sack from 8t, Jim's, or

“Nover mind that now,” seid
grub " ]

The captain of 8t Jim's »
presently brought a stenmin
ron ey

W Buckily,” waid Kildare,
the morning to play the
be ahle to take you bhoth

Il wire the Head that y

7

-

“And can we seo the

"W
. We
‘mm
wo? A
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““The fact is, sir,” said Grundy, *“I've qot an eleven 109_5:

|
i them, will that enable us to take on the tour:

Garrison ground, where the match with Southsen was
to he played.

Kildare seut & wire 1o Dr. Holmes, and it was pretty
evident, on the face of it, that the adveuture of the two
figs would terminate disastrously for themselves, 1t
might mean the sack for them. but they did not seem
to mind.  As Wally D’Arey had said, sufficient unts the
day was the evil thereof They were determined to wit-
neas the tussle with Routhsea that afternoon, and as for
the morrow—well, the morrow conld take care of itself!

CHAPTER 8.
A Game for the Gods!
GIGANTIC, good-hnmonred crowd of sightscors
had assembled on the Garrison ground, for the
match between n representative team of South.

seq fellows and the celebrated heroes of St

Jim’s had been lavishly announced by means of posters
thronghout the town.

A couple of petty officors were receiving the gate-

money, which must have reached cnormons dimensions by

this time,
wiisbhay:  “MANNERS MINORI®
s e o SR

2L L r
o
Lo,
- /,‘f::z;' ,/////
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i\ ;‘\
N
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Al
\
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\ |
|

1\ \\:\\" : lﬁ'

sing we play Tom M
om?cd uzﬂouuded.

S —
[

erry’s team, and whack

ﬁcr. Suppo.
The llmﬂ) 1 (See Chapter b.)

;

Tom Merry & Co. were introduced to their opponents,
a gf"l(W(l‘1|vi\killg st of fellows, who bore the unmistakable
stamp of sportsmen. A youth named Bob Weston
skippered the side, and a pump “Pompeyite ” named
Pryor, whose proportions almost rivalled those of IMatty
Wymu, was to keep goal for the home team,

Fhe Saints sprinted on to the field first, and a roar
of encouragement greeted them, but the demonstration
was trebly terrific when Bob Weston & Co. came out in
their royal blne jerseys and white knickers.

St Jim's seemed to have the advantage of height gnd
weight, thongh there was very little in it. A good, keen
tusale was promised,

Just as Kildare started the game, Wally D'Avey and
Joo Frayne came on the scene, vefreshed ¥ & Eguare
meal, and looking quite unabashed. Sych' was their
devotion to the old school of which they were members
that they would have tramped the whole distance from
Rylcombe to Southsea had it heen necessary,

“T don’t snppose we shall be sacked ™
lightly. *Fellows have done worse things th
come off all right. 1’11 probably mean
licking apiece, bhut we can st
Gussy geores o goal!”

said  Wally
an 1his, and
a jolly

and that-—especinlly if old

Tux Gy ‘,“l'.)\n\
A Magnificant New, Lo
om Merry & Co.
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aNob tarf 1 veaponded Joo Frayne. tulI{\hl:‘lpf‘l:i‘!rlt\'nn‘l]‘m‘ l;(;)p(‘i“t‘;l]z 2&'
Gy didu't Took at all like scoring o ;:'.ml‘ ot lillt‘ “".':'H-l'l“"““ flagkick, Weston 1
outset, for the simple repson that the St Jim's forwards Sitiag the two il o
eaw little of the Lull. Southsen did all the ln'wmn?;‘:‘;‘ "I.'t‘n B nten 48 J ‘
andd Bob \\.mlu‘n nlu‘n'.('«l hy iuches when the pame Wi e I e itamant WAk A IS
<\||‘|\\‘ fwo 'I'“"T“lll "| "l‘ - {heir ton men, manageo Qo uvom

gt ik g Pryor, Patty Wynn's great rival,

wStrikes me we've pot to pile in oven more than we : o ‘ n
had to agninst lh\nk\\"nud s hlu unid, J Nl'IU(‘.(’N;‘f“l‘lll.:wl;gm“at the terrific be

There was something very attractive about Southsea’s Jlnn;t ollo ‘(l St .
play.  The forwards were a, masterpicee. Their control “Play n th i: :{{ms ?n“: ,m :
of thoe ball waa perfeet, and they showed dxcellont apeed., minor, u A0 t,iia. o N
It soon became appavent that the Saints would have all ! As if in 1-("!{1 4 O Wi“n ed
their work eut out to win, or oven draw, y " St Jim's R)(]‘(‘ n (m,{i G‘: %‘h

Pigging and Kerr, at full back, had the busiest timo ;):s‘tlit::nné;;:({o,u:\fflo acore(;s{‘

of their lives, and the former in particular pluyvdl lt\ « Enveah P

prand game.  Ho saved the situation on innumernblo SRR Goen o o
oceasions, and watched every movement of the wily Bob :I“‘“d“‘]g’t 1l,y\\r]::;;n:‘ylnh
Weston, who found himeelf greatly handicapped in Oh, my hat! ga

CONSOGUATIOO, Theve was aomothiqg simply
Tho locals had all the play in the first half-hour, and  Southsea kept on keeping °ni,
{hen—as is often the case with the better team— they had  thrown u the f}pongehon be
tho mortification of seeing tho other side scorve fixst. minutes from time; Kl!t-j 't
Irom o sudden and unexpected break-away on the part ,mll_u\tm sight to see eila!f y com
of the Saints, Jack Blake ehot through a forest of legs  hoping to be of some ?‘33(‘ ti";mQWJ
and scored a somewhat lucky goal. St. Jim's led by one  hour. But it transpive he
to nil at the interval. be anything but a metr]@ \ssen
“Talk about luck!” ehucklod Monty Lowther. **Wo  entreated him to leave the field.
aeom to be having it showered on us in large chunks! Kennedy, llpwevﬁlsl'melﬁ!;?] to 8
On the run of the play, we onght to be at least a couple bitter end. ‘I‘hg ball whir ‘_edvﬁ
of goals to tho bad. There’s no denying that. “Those standing, and with a ‘}ag‘t‘ jerk of his
Southsea chaps seem to know the difference between a . sent it to the outside-left, who, raci
goalpost and & maiden over " h"_‘.‘t Fﬂﬂ‘b;nwynn at close "“-!nﬂﬂ with a s
“1 ghonld &y so!” said Redfern. “We anust play up 3 B!‘“"P-_ GPamy 13]! a ?i??l' mm.;‘,;i
like middy demons in tho next half!” o My . a{'}‘ " osaid T({\e iayn_e' Ak
“1aith an’ ye're right entirely !” said Reilly, who had ~ 8 ‘ot stu —wot? oy M$ on ‘
proved & conapicuous figure in the half-back line, ‘“%:ﬁ‘;ﬂ to pick up agen, L

The game was renewed in thrilling fashion, Fatty “Only l?\.tﬁ)iﬁl?og“qoeﬂ‘minutea N
; inutes,

Wynn just managiyge to tip a fievco shot from the South- .. 704, : . o
s0n rig‘!hi-wingm' oﬁr the bar. The resultant cormer thlfilllld'm‘igdlﬁztgl%a::dlléi‘tvaim
kick wns well cloaved by Kerr, and then the St. Jim's {]n'q*! "Pla ‘lll) 8t Iima 1} idis
forwnrde came prominently into the picture for tho first Al ﬂ\ey fon T Xsnerve men, view .
th Ji?

fime. D .
The Southeen defence, like itg attack, was very good. E;:rg ;Wnﬁn:‘lg;igo:al’ re-cthoed S

It had need to be, for when Tom Merry & Co. got fairly T T
going, thoy were foemen worthy of their steel. Pryor, 'l‘}):i?%{:;}*)): Sit’;t;.s;{letrl\lesilon $o4h
tho enstodinn, woaa for ever fisting out shots, and once, feld. Kennedy mnte sk het‘ofd‘
when he threw himself at full length to suve a scorching . 3 N % :

5 it was unavailing, The rest o

shot of Noble, the erowd cheered him to the echo, st T
But cven Pryor, marvel though he undoubtedly was, Kc?{}?r s(;aiétogzglebofote Shat fowt Ve

wan beaten ot last. Tom Merry met the ball from the it(Gf) it yTomn.l " panted mty T

\\}r:ng. m:d m.lunlu-]cl it :ntn lh‘(i net li]n hnr(i‘icmlo T TR Ty mnry P Mlﬂﬁg

thus putting 8t. Jim’s two goals to the good. Y " adis 3o
“Bwavo, deah boy!" exclaimed Arthur Aungustus w];li‘?xdlf;r:vyitl:t%ﬁi?ld b;m? 43

anf]nl'lmh\\{d.ilcinll%.A"'I“hu; w:]m gw‘sm]!":r : . Thud ! s &=
And Wally D*Arey, standing oo Frayno gn the p : A o

touchline, let out a wild whoop of delight. o 1&%15:%'}1:{ Iﬁﬁﬂ; 'hP,:o 0;1?1%%&
The Southsea pliyers ook their reverse smiling. '5\0 field of play againy Rodf

It wag eruel misfortuno that they should be two goals in position with ﬂl’é‘hulvai e

n{:‘(‘l\;: for they had been doing the lion's share of the at onee, and Ahen dro'v&. the

attacking. ? : ‘

’ Bob Weston wos o foothaller of great force, and, what :‘mly m?eg:k: e:i» t%‘[:lé‘;ﬂ
was more, he was backed up by a couple of speed uﬁ‘m“d fo A0, b, and ve
wingers and two useful inwmde men. Half-way through .o 1ig comrades hoin%od’ dm's

the closing stage of the game Weston beat Kerr for pace, triumph from the fold,

and shot hard and true for goal. The ball cluded Fatty  town of my giddy nativity

W’Y:‘llc‘n:‘l 'f' rantie clutch a‘nd. crashed into the net, v N?[?].:: gg:é‘g Tt ‘was a ‘:w
Tho crowd woke up, and thundered ont its approval.  onlv sport , ‘&"

It was high time Dame Fortune smiled on the efforts of 4 iedy they would ce

tho home team, g » outright. K
The game procecded ot o tervific pace. Arthur

Augustus D'Arvey juat nkimm&qd the crossbur, and |

rn&‘ling u ,mtnul o half-bae limhnlfl‘buwt uoo‘&&;
ion misfortune overtook the gallant sons of South

Their cont If, a youth nam
heen a towor of aﬂen’ o oy
«gl.jhlon with Redfern. Th
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g was considewably wowwied about you. T was thinkin’
¢ ihe sort of weeeption you'll get in the mornin’, when
Son wetnrn to SUJim's.”

Yoigtill harping on that old chord:" growled Wally.
w@iive it o rest, for goodness sake!" .

he St Jim’s foothallers struck off across the wide
pxponse of common to their hotel, to do justice to a
magnificent spread. Kildare came up with them a
moment later. The stalwart captain of 8t, Jim's was
poking unusually pleased with himself,

L ¢ The gote reccipts are mounting up,” he said. “ Eight
qundred ‘{'}’1 fifty people were present on the Garrizon
(ronnd. ‘lllml means a profit of {wenty-one pounds, five

- u.|li“i”-[:'g' "

"~ ¢ Turral !

“Your pockets nust be almost huvsting with filthy
pere, Kildare!” suid Jack Blake. ' d

“Ton't be absurd! I (‘hnngcd all the cash [or notes,”

And Kildare pulled out his pocket-book to make sure
(hat the fivers and currency notes were intact.

Pher the merry party sat down to a royal repast,
cracking jokes by the dozen, and vecounting the many
wxeiting incidents of that eventful day,

And for quife a leng time afterwards they were likely

-y cherish happy recolleetions of that gheat and glorious
game with the heroes of Sunuy Southsea!

CHAPTER 9.
Straight from the Shoulder!

1 ATCIMAN, what of the night:"
Monty Towther asked that question of

Tom Merry, who stood on the balcony of
the hotel and looked seawards. L

“It's crisp and cold, and a trifle windy,” suid Tom.
“The weather's all that can be desived.”

“1 vote we spend the covening at the theatre,” said
Jack Blake, strelling up. * Better than loafing here
playing ludo, and games of that sort. Fatly Wynn's
curled up in front of the fire in the lounge, and gone to
gleep. Young I’Arcy and Frayne iave gone for a stroll—
gootness knows where. The rest of us might just as jyvell
amuse ourseives as stay in and mope.” 2

“Yaas, wathah!” came D’'Arcy’s voice, “I shall he
most happy to stand tweat!”

“Good old Gussy ! raid Lowther, slapping the swell of
St. Jim’s on the back. * You're a gilt-edged brick!”

“Yow-ow! I considah you are most wough and violent,

Towthah " gasped Arthur Augustus. “Howevah, bein’
holiday-time, we must make allowances for your youth -

and ignowance.”
“Why, yon fathead,” exclaimed Monty Towther
indignantly, “T'lL jolly well gealp you!”
But Kildare came upon the scenc just then, and the
sealping operations had to be deferred. A :
“How are you kids going to spend the evening?" asked
the captain of St. Jim's pleasantly.
“We were just suggesting a theatre,” said Tom Merry.
“Shocking depravity ! langhed Kildare. “8till, you
deserve it, after beating Southsea.”
“ Will you come, Kildave:” asked Tom Merry eagerly.
‘1 think I’d better, to keep you from getting into
tmischief ! 2
“T'r’aps we could reut out Bobh Weston, and get him
to come, too," snggested Manners. “ Weston’s an awfully
decent, chap,  He told me he was dead nuts on
lp]lotugmphy." :
“Bow-wow !
Kildare put on his overcoat.
T know where young Weston lives,” he paid. #It's in
he Garrison Square. Ilis pater’s an officer in the R.GLA.
go over now.”
h'AINd the eaptain of St. Jim’s stepped out into the
ght,
. The hour was still early, comparatively speaking,
O darkuess had  descended in a black” pall upon
mithsea Common, and the absence of lights, to conform
ith the police regulations, rendeved it impossible for
Rildare to see more than a few yards in front of him.
: Ife kept to the warrow asphalt path, whistling cheer-
Sy as he walked. The football tour was provimg an
Mmense gneeess, and if the Saints continued to prosper
1 sould be a hig feather in his cap. :

5

'hg'n, without a word of warning, a conple of forms
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- WEDNESDAY

-
o &.“l“lf B st I ot -

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

One Penny

l(x'\modl up in the darkness, and Kildare found himeelf
seized in a grip of iron, It was all 80 sudden, so totally
unexpected, that the captain of St. Jim’s was powerless
for a moment, :

“Quict!" hissed one of the two assailants. “ Keep that
rat-trap shut, or it’ll he the wuss for you! This is the
cove, amm't it, Charlie?" .

“That’s 'im, right enough!” assented the ofhcr
scoundrel.  “ Down ‘im—sharp!” ;

Kildare understood at last. These men were affer his
money, or vather, the money which he carried on beliali
of the British Red Cross Fund. s

The whole thing was plain as a pikestaff. The men
must have mingled with the spectators at the recent
mateh, and discovered, afterwards, that Kildare wis
treasuver of the tour. They Lad tracked the captain of
fhe St. Jim’s fellows to the hotel, and thence across the
common, where; taking advantage of the darkness, they
had waylaid him in this inzolent manner.

“Hands off1” panted Kildare, starting to struggle.
“What's the little game?”

“Jest you ‘old yer tongue!” snarled one of the men.
“We don't want to 'ave to do yer no ‘urt!”

For answer, Kildare Lroke f)ree by a superhuman effort,
and ghot out his right straight from the shoulder: The
blow caught the man known as Charlie full on the marlk,
and he went down to the grass in an undignified heap.

" At 'im, Mike!" he groaned viciously.

Mike was a genileman possessing considerable slogging
powers, and the next moment he and Kildare were going
it hammer-and-tongs.

Thud !

Kildare's velentless fist crashed into the fellow's xibs,
almost doubling him up.

came for the plucky senior like tigers.

The St. Jim’s captain began to realise {he hopelessnczs
of it all. Goeod fighting-man as he undoubtedly was, he

could not hope to keep the two ruffians at bay for long.

But he would go under fighting. Me was ¢uite resolyedl
on that score. They would not gain possession of his

pocket-book without a hard struggle.
Biff i

The man named Mike dealt him a savage blow on tha
temple, and Kildare rceled and fell. A sickening sensa-
tion came over him, coupled with a feeling that all was

lost. . 1

“ You—you scoundrels!” he Llurted out. “You shall

answer for this!” . -

“Haw, haw, haw!” gnﬂ'nweﬂ Charlie, in rare enjoy-
ment. *I sorter reckon you're the under-dog this time—
wot? Jest you 'and over them notes quiet, or, by jiminy,

we’ll "alf murder you!" .

Kildare, glancing up, saw the face of the &
peering down at him through the gloom. e saw a
of fierce, glinting eyes, a clenched hand upraised read

to strike, and then—— A great feeling of hope surged up

in the senior’s breast. Help was at hand !

“It's old Kildare!” came a voice, unmjistakably llm\'.'
of Wally D’Arcy. “They’re robbing him, the scoundre's !

Quick, Joe! Sock it into’ em .

Then followed a fierce affray, in the course of which
the two fags, though they reccived many hard knochs,
greatly distinguished tkemselves, Kildare, who had
recovered from Mike’s creel blow, chimed in, and a wild

and whirling fight was soon in progress,

It did not last long. Little Jo¢ Frayne, who revelled-
in o serap of this sort, hit out valianﬂg, and gave the
redoubtable Mike a warm time. Then, just as the tido
of battle was turning full in favour of the three St, Jim's
fellows, a bulleeye lantern gleamed suddenly on the

proceedings, and a sharp veice exelaimed :
“What's all this:”
The intruder was a policcman.

Charlie and Mike, scared and aﬂrighteél, endeavoured
to bolt; but the constable soon took them in tow. e

-seemed to r'eco%:ieae: them, too, much to their chagrin.
“Have they 1
1o Kildare.

kids
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Jut he soon recovered, and,
Charlie rising to his feet at the same instant, the two

n trying to rob you:" he asked, tuin ing
e 1}-5‘ They'd hiave succceded, too, but for hese plueky

""l'c;u'd Detter come w{th me,” said the man in blue
grimly, “I know you and your pal of old, Mike! No;
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it won't be any use struggling, for I can summon help
in half a jifty by means of this whistle. What's t'ha).Lr‘
You'll come quietly? Good! That’s the wisest decision
vou could arrive at. You young gentlemen had better
come along, too, to hear the charge made.”

Kildare hesitated. -

“1 don’t know that I should care to see them get into
trounble,” he said slowly. *‘After all, they've not taken
the money. P’r’aps it would be as well to let them off
with a caution.” :

Charlie and Mike brightened up at that gemerous
suggestion.

“\We won’t never give no trouble agen,” said Mike
soberly.. “I’ll swear to that!”

“ Louts like you ought to be in the Army!” said Wally
D’Arcy severely. :

“Which I'm a married man!” whined Charlie.

“ An’ I'm workin’ in the dockyard,” said Mike.

Kildare started.

“You're in regular work, and yet you come dowil to
a thing like this!” he exclaimed incredulously.

“1 got seven kids to keep!” was Mike’s sorrowful
rejoinder.

“That’'s mo excuse for downright dishonesty and
agsault! But for these kids, I might have been lying
unconscious now !”

“We wouldn't ’ave 'urt a single ‘air of yer “ead !’ zaid

. Charlie solemnly.

Kildare laughed.

“Qh, come off " he exclaimed.
time, constable.”

And he pressed a half-erown into the policeman’s palm.

“ All right, sir! Just as you like.”

Charlie and Mike, ounly to glad to evade the arm of the
law, thanked Kildare as briefly as possible, and were soon
wrapped up in the gloom. The constable went hack to his
beat, and the adventure was over. :

Then Kildare turned to his two rescuers,

“T sha’n’t forget this in a hurry,” he said. “TP'm very

rateful to both of you! Goodness knows what would
Eave happened to me if you hadu’t chipped in! Shake!”

“Let the hrutes go thig

THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD,”;

Edited by the Chums of the Remove Form.

gour, thin face had a more vindictive

And the captain of St. Jim’s prip T
Joe Frayne warmly by the htmsT bped Wm’@
“You’d better accompany me,” he gatid_«:o
on a theatre, that is.” 5716 AMAE i yowy

“ Wot-ho |” said Joe Frayne promptly,

The three proceeded straight to Bob Weatees
The Southsea skipper was in, and he re; i"l'w‘
form one of the party which was to vigi
Theatre. e ~ . : 4

Kildare found Fatty Wynn still asleen J
but the rest of the fellows were all e;eg:rb’?g:ﬁb ;
ment, which, when it eame to pass, was voted
all sides, 3 ,

Thus ended the first dageof the tour, of
matches played, one had been won and gn
the stalwarts of St. Jim’s, and they felt
with themselves; but many stern strugg
enacted, and many thrilling incidents would
ere the tourists resumed the even tenor of
St. Jim’s. =

CHAPTER 10.
The Luck of the Loamshires,
REAT was the excitement the next mornin
Kildare, with Wally D’Arey and Joo Froo®
eustody, arrived at St. Jim’s. Tom M
kad gone on to Wayland to make
for the match with the Loamshire Regiment
Mr. Selby met the returning trio in the
usual. :
“Ha!” he exclaimed. “So you have }
reckless renegades back, Kildare?”
o Yee, Sil'-" =
“You are aware, D’Arcy and Frayne, of
of your offence? You flagrantly defied me i
light, and absconded from the school! c]
merits instant expulsion! Come with me at
Holmes " s .

Blly No. 15, Qut To-day! Yﬂll wWill le%

A TUCK HAMPER

YOU |

i e
L “

: See

L8y THE “GREYFRIARS
/) HERALD"—id.
OWW WO.-IDAW!
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e i N en, wilh & crwd freens  “ 1 abemid bm bemdess
4 g T § Casrly Liilecna i the swaasen camamdded  Sut | venily g | - W
’ e is e graviey of thar o= st U Arey Frayes
. You are axpelled Ir ] T —
he sauld Den 8 Then. while the e of the Thisd tocd ek o
¥ b ! ’ a ] | L wid dismace E. - ' -
- dmi wmbR ‘-(r ’ J { ward
i & tiw 4 =ty rend | — N * i ¢ e P
- s Lhone } h:vq asd & hbappesg & 1o B ' o el s in ,_.." regh
ru evboald YBow las' rveawmg, w mii [T “:"_.‘
i Mir. Seidy T They were Usmimen after dark, i == sitpskrd .1.‘, & mr‘. of
sarning im th wetedy of Kildars scoundrels who desired to relb wo wf Lhe paleassscy 1 ks
i looked grim D WY peseniem 1 went for thes looth-and nad of
ederstand that you twe boys absewted yourseives eomree hat was everwhelmed . and bad set Ghew tea
f boal withont g rme - crder fo wit " bovs come o my &id @ Lhe sick of time, pod omiy mighk!
| match ot Sowthee be ashed 1 bave boen rabbed. bat shouid deaytitices have caetaise |
a4l wasd Wally D'Arey, soved graesoud 'l-d;.” karm
grod graesces ' {sve you amy explasation 15 Donr me fgf-ej the llead * This—ahis is .
| r woury beimous condesl?® amaring., KiMdare
wets rriced say by our enth wign Lo see B "t soumds ke & VT prefty tomnanes |~ snceorod Wt
Jim s wr.” sid D'Arcy miner They did win, toe!  Selly
R was a great galne, wr " The witch was hard, T3 agh Kiidare lonked treth bk '
- skippery.” ' “Jt s the truth, E:L\..u sud simple,” he P *The
<Tlemce I rambled the Head “How dare jomu adldrens tim=ly mterventhol o Y Arey minar and Frayme juobal
B2 in such a Tamillar sanner, D'Ares? Yeu and Frayuo saved my bife, far the f.‘:l-w ,"-.h stiacked we wer "
Rave camsed comsidernbls worry and snxiety ot the whool the type that stops &l Bothing
Moreover, you bave d.—hl-nwiy absented yourselves from ~ Quits so—quits & murmured Dy, Balmes = Usder
beesoms for a whole day ! It is acands hyns—anheard-of ™ the estraordisary cENTmSLIRE 1 esmmnel of ocoutss,
“ 1 would waggest the youpg riscaly weTe expeiled  infliet Lhe marhmem pusishment of expulens
without delay | endd Mr. Selby. Wallty D'Arcy dug Jee l‘:nar sorfally in the rike
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" On the contrary, T must comimend you two bovs for
x 1 y v v 2 ” L) L .
gour plucky action,” snid the Hond, You have vendered
Kildare o great service,"”
“I fail to see how that de
their wrong-doing 1"
The Head frowned,

"1 am sorry I cannot
saad.

_ etracts from the eunormity of
chimed in Mr, Selby acidly .

agreo wi y
“D'Arey and Frayne lm\';Ith o
a highly ereditable mamier, and I
of them. They will, however, Teceive a govere caning fop
the gross likerty they took in going to see the match.”
Choerfully the raseals of the Third accepted that caning.

Dr. Holmes laid it on with great vigour, but neithey
I'Arey nor Frayne made

. S(‘lhy," he
Acquitled themselves in
confess that I am proud

o much as a murmur, The
well kunew that, but for Kildare's able defenee of thei{
conduct, they might have

reeeived something infinitely
WOrse, y

Br. Selby was furious, e considered that the punish-
ment did not it the erime, and that his precious pupils
had got off far more lightly than they deserved,

However, Dr. Molmes had dealt with the two seape-
graces, and Mr. Selby had no récourse but to consider the
matter finished,

When the Third-Formers learned what had happencd
they wers jubilant. Wally D'Arcy and Joo Frayno had
to recount their exciting “experiences at Southsea to a
tremendous erowd; and then the fellows began to bustle
about in readiness for the forthcoming mateh with the
Loamshires,

It was common knowledge that Mr. Railton, t
Tlousemaster, was to play at centre-half for his former
vegiment.  Mr. Railton was a great sportsman, and
excelled vastly at ericket: hut few of the fellows had ever
seen his prowess on the football-field, and the oceasion
wak one of preat moment,

“They’ll never lick the Loamshires I"*
the Bixth, with conviction, as
with Kildare and Darrel. ' It's preposterous for a junior
schoolboy team to stand wp against a regimental side!
Merry and his friends will be beaten to a frazzle [V

*“Don't make too sure,” sail Kildare, with & twinkle in
his eyes. “If you could have seen ‘em lick Southsea, old
man, you'd think differently. The Loamshires will win, T
dare gay, but not by the ridiculons margin you scem o
imagine,"” ’

“Well, we shall sce what we shall sce,” said Darrel
sagely,

The crowd on the Wayland Recreation Gronnd was
enormous in consequence of the fact thai gentlemen in
khalii were pdmitted free. Marie Rivers came over fo
see the match with the Head's wife, The fair nurse who
kept, sway in the school samatorium had more than
passing inlerest in the game, for her father, John Rivers,
was fighting in Flanders with the fiest battalion of the
Loamshires, v ; .

There was o mighty cheer when Mr, Railton led his men
on to the field for o efiew l:nlun%wis‘mprelim&:xéagy pmci;:s;
The cheer was repeated when Tom erry & Co. enme out,
but it was mﬁe this time. Tt seemed absurd, on the
face of it, that such comparative Ljgmies ahﬁnhl pifi
themselves against the mighty meh of (B

rmy. : n v “ A
A’Fh: St Jim's players looked ver fit, nevertheloss,
There was only one change in the oam, Dick _Jﬂipn
coming in for Lowther at loft-half. _The forward line
that had noqnit:h@d itsell so gloriously at Soulhsea

i tly the same.
remained exactly the e,
tl

e popular

said Rushden of
he walked over to Wayland

\ tossed with Mr. Railton for choice of
nn%of;xeh};‘g{ﬂ- won. Then pheep ! went Kj-ld@&(s’sl whistle

t ent an anmimated tussle w
e Toaniaior justifcd ail tho gio
had been said of O_n!

hem prior to {
5
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through the St Jim's
and Corporal Bates, at ¢
shot which brought Fat,

The soldiers continued
nuinerous occasions,
and but for the sterlis f
Kert would have enjrl:yfgg
carly stage of the game,

The first goal fell to
and footwork had been u
cleverly tricked Figgins,
Wymn in a manner which ma
House think of fireworks, g

For half an hour the hot
then the 8t. Jim’s forwar
of passing enabled them to -
opponents’ territory, and
delighted the St. Jim's con
three men in snccession.

“Shoot I roared Tom
could not contain,

And Gussy shot. The
crashed against the
wonld have heen in, m o

But the chance had wot
the sphere rekound on
pounced upon it, sen
which left the goalie gapi

“(oal 3

“ Hurrah I”

The field rang with w
the gallant schoolboy e
equaliser; and Talbot, catel
faco in the stand, felt a
enjoyment, r

Then the whistle blew fo
streamed off the field, fo
dressing-rooni, | .

“This is great!” said Tom
only we can keep it uip!f’

“It’s a jolly big * if,’ T'm th
“We're lucky not to be beh
doing nine-tenths of the pro

“Wailton's a  stunnin’

Augustus, with enthusiasm,
his was a weal corkah !”
“ HoN hars's 1ot S
‘He'll have a jol ot o
“I never felt in ﬁn!'tgbm
over that packet of toffe
Figgins complied wit)
sprinted on  field

activities. Ten minutes
a portly ant met a
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Cng asked Harty Wharton
nds cerdially with Tom Merry

3 We've got .‘.-;,r!l:mﬁ over forty quid

d how have the gameos gome’

ve done wemarkably well, bai Jove '™ said Arthur
t« D'Arey, beaming through his mencele at the
of the Grevfriurs Remove. “We dwew with

ok wood

linked Southsen aftab & pweat ctwuggle, and
ed Dovah this mornin'. Our onlay defeat was agaionst
» Loamshire Wegiment ™
My bat exclaimed Bob Cherry, the sunuy, pood-
tured hero of that select band known as the Famousz
“You baven't dene so badly, considering you
ned our wheese
Skush ™ said Harry Wharton warningly
' the stranger within the gates, Beb!”
Tom Merry laughed
‘We're quite willing te give you chaps the credit of

“Be civil

NEXT
Wo DNEEDAY :

“MANNERS MINORI!”
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. dietraads drova Ao sedl sgels Wuik
- fie won a gresd poalie. "= Pl
b Srg ‘ rev e 2 48y emergeney  He -t halacd
beoow barafment pats) pear (e mtatval, whes
® e bralen 3ge 'l-:"*'?"‘ Nekdy
- betiled Mamty Lowiber, m Uhe dresslng-
) glarens ' Sk le iE, my some ™
. e goal lead oot bewrtag i wmind the
¥ " . | have the wind w the serend
[ ' brlp havimg theu
* bad 4 S t
. ’ » » f ra .
3 - - r
. | -
F v T B \he Ter i b
at the : { th be {4 wrre brokenm ruth.

lesaly down when Vernon-Soaith dashed thiough and
scored, ten minntes after the reemmylieg,

The game had mow rrsclved iteell fhtn an affsir of
attack versus defemce. The Frinew atiached, and the

Saints defended, both wides petting through a iguntic
amount of work in heroke fashion. %t -

was A game ‘-ﬂ
tr gare upam—one of thiee ebocounters wherein l!l‘
pluck and British courage are tosted fo the witérmost.

“atly Wynn, whoe bad retdersd FOUWAR ATVice
throughout the tons, had the busiest time of bie life that
afternoom. How he managed to keep his citade) intact
in the teeth of that terrific burricsne was » mystery
beyoud solmtion. Fatly wes 88 ool s a chrimber,
despite the fact that the Grevirises forwards
round the goalmouth Jike w0 many bees,

At last the prestire was relieved, Redfern vabibin
Penfold of the ball and kicking clear. Lowther an
Heilly battled their way against the wind, asd actusily
took the defither within shooting distance
Tue Gem Lisnany —Neo, 480,
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et o AT agth o the Ball baek lume  on speboy renting
rolt Toen Merry of the ball, Sembled and Fod). rieiking
‘t:llv i e deing

1he game ‘ﬁlmh beodd »p

Croched, oM seul™ sdd Bh  Oherry sy
oot weadly

*1 s afraid o, Nah ™
Yem wen't b2 able s play o™
-(Hhm‘y. thoagh bir snlle russed

Mark
A ) _ !I. o

“THistick M owd ™ e » M"

et Mark was 2 mere ¥ v saw Thai.
He ¢ \cJ wareely loap, mech ek the ball, andd ot
F-ugth, Tefmg thal be war mete of 3 hindragee thas
s help te his side. by came off the S0

Witk tem -a‘a and coly & few mlowles o go, fsl'fﬁ'li!“

were in 2 bhe plig oAt To make matters worse, the
———i -~~h 1 3 drenchieg raie, whicrk acen soaked
the pk ‘mtﬂ‘\‘.*o\ﬂ

“Coste on ™ mrged Harry Whartan, shaking himself

like 3 dremehed terrier. “Ints ‘em, Frises ™

Then followed five etowded minnies, Never had such
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urhlln.’dn-n '&. It was all o

ﬂ 1-
:hr

- qc\-a | ™ "

el 5. L

adoond 1

ue mg we el

:L R
g 4
v Vo

&‘ e

N

i
e
Tads WER

FamwTHEE W

i
N
.

— e =

5:
i

&
‘fi!
L

{
b |
1.
¥

.

£
i
i




v
\
L
;
v
: - r
. = - i B t -
g ¢ Tathonded
. ' e wf .
. - . %
it gl T 4
2
X r hood when | Loty ( ated
" - * W t figwre raieed
1§
- | - f 3t - t Erat  t iherv
¢ and treated the splonkers fo
¢ off sub : - :
After twemty mingtes  play the Londompers opened the
e, Carr beating Fatty Wy=a with 3 hard drive at
range The Saimnts relaliated hﬂ!lfl and Arthur

woviay: NMANNERS

0 '
" *
v A B -
- [ & " e
. ; b & ,
b i ol @ P -
. I . et e
v i y ] - e - 0
b - # e . - 4 -
.y » + . "
¥ . i
¥
- -
. "
. 4 s '
L
' v =
i 1]
: srd e |
1 e . s X = fa= B L B We e t-'
t - 5 ward besmsd o 19

1 | a kaue sl vt ¥ v 4 _? 2 A W ELw
a aad P T e --‘71'. te War.
sud J tram. whare (hey wore 4 yiels The Joral traln
e He - e T mairh »ith the = fore would =rie
' v & Moghly ful = . h had y
4 sted Tervved T g e 1hs Taet 1hat* e

& 3 « wire wh st od totigh tpmrtaw ey
- B s Pas : { 3 b A b W 2L |

L " "‘ &t

MINOR!”

A Magrificent New, Losg, Complets Schost Tele of
Tom Marry & Ca. By MARTIN CLIFFORD
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CHADPTER 13,
The Grand Finale!
”\\ \

i [ ire!
l lc"\l'l‘ \“\‘ |'_\|1\nl ',“
SNl played, Tom Merey I

Ve em o cheer !
i Iip
“uu |‘H\\|_\ !.\} |

A terniie demonstration awaited the foothall heroes
v e frain cdowed wp ab Ryloombe Station, The selfs
e band that had been vespaonsihle fop giving Tom
Merey & Coysneh o theilling send off had now nssembled
o mrch the fourists back to the old sehool in Lrinmph.

Mhe gate vevelpla had reached almost fabulons Ppros
portions - Exactly o hundred pounds had boon amassed.
W was now guite reasonable to assume that the
Loy fviane §“.\ml total would he knocked inte o cocked
Wb, expecinlly aa same of the move wealthy follows would
pay =hillings and half-crowne to Withess o mateh with
the masteys,

Ol otwmba 1 groaned Monty Lowthor,
feel Nke loaden weighta !
we expect o liek the

Pom Mervy grinned,

“We'd h\i‘\ em b wo were all halt, maimed, and
Llind 1" he deolaved, © Barving Railton, they can't play
footer for toftee "

“lmngine old Ratty
tne 1" chvekled Viggins,
mein and litte fabies ™

" Ma, hay, hatt

The feotballeve partook of a heoarty meal when they
reached the school, and meanwhile George Alfred Grundy
and other enthusiastio youths were busy ]x'rsmuling
everybody to voll up in foree to see the mateh.

It wae the fiest thne in history that the masters had
mubended to the extont of playing football together, and
they wonld never have done s but for the fact that the
profits wore going to the Hed Cross Fund. No man
worthy of the name of patriot could vosist playing under
sioh olrenmstances,

Mr. Railton and My, Lathom had no compunetions
whatever in donning jerseys and knickers, and little M.

Linton wia not averse to o game of football: but M,
Rotolift, of the New Mouse, and M. Relby, the master
of the Third, had rooted objections to being held up to
vidienle.  Neither of them understood am thing ugout
the great winter game, and neither waz half so agile as
in the daye of hie voulh, :

But the Head lad wadertaken ta Keop goal for the
masters, and where Do Holmes led, his subordinates
tollowed.  They had little choioo in the matter,

Big Side, where the mateh was to be played, was
thronpod with eagor spectotovs long befare the ?poimtﬂl
time for the kick-off,  Mes, Tuggles closed her tuck:

Iip

“Ny logs
How the merry dickens can
mastora ™ b

provcing ahout in the forward
CAIUI be A wight for gods and

Bene, P ] .
“‘l‘lm- o'clock 1" “u}i Dighy of the Fonrth,
mam 1

Talk abont the wild men of
“Mn, ha, hat® ‘ ,
" il;:d masters \r:i{\ iudvo& a jnw:i . or:ml. The Ilead
nll i a woollon sweater, just a passed muster;
but My, Ratelfl presented n wost comicnl appes
e m;n “‘ tn? vengreance
@ gand rorminizes :
:n‘gw e{hﬂ. whilo his stoc !

Ay, %

rneo |

WK,
o in thei

ekl
tor twa hoitre, and wended her way to the ground; and
ﬁnriulm;wq aud the HMead's Wifz‘ mm g b ;
naw, i A f
" ¥ urel” wpluttesed Dane, M%
anflovntod w:%h mirth, ﬂ‘ M{NMM1M

(o2 it

L

b

¥
The masters formed
them to thelr veapoot
My, Rluwglﬁ‘ I:‘II '
they played ide
have Lcm trﬂtﬁ. b
Tom Merry won the
Juniors wenl away in spi
colf with on%&&@ : ,
shot, which, to the w 1
Dr. Holmes uhepql witl
“ Saved, sir!" enme |
The ball then travell
and Mr, Railton severel
brought off a capital
the mateh wounld be no
My Railton was a veritah
the page, who played for
spoedy winger, ‘
For a time play rul
Kept poal won Hly wi
and whon he fisted out a
fairly bhrought the house
w h“r im.‘ m | )
priaps he'll give us an ext:
“Ha, ha, ha!® .
Some midfiels h
seeuring the sent it
hitherto been ro! aim]
The master of the New
with fierce exultation,
Bloomer: despite the ke
Moomer, e ey
that he had been a first
ho would now prove to

of its cunning. -
Iﬁllam,i ack,

op
b

R T

et M.
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nt . gocd Whist?
! )
od DA iid never rew
Monty Lowtl He look it 7 i s REf
nil found T y'! vharmivg young
1 8 :
. Figai 1
when )
11 h : vyt might at
l . .
d Kets ;
. w Tebiv., Mz
. ' the reasters
) I would hav een ey tiv Thon Tos
oK ! il swallowed them 1) ' Y‘I ,‘ I']“
rs sinew the mateh od, and \2 ontate
th ping © Mr Hateliff with rds t}
# o
he mud et Housns 1 me of . : o
Mr. Ratcliff hud shouted like a ma P By
ners to ) 1 o the ea al anoe, S
w bhad ¢ o his h and the H'ﬂ
viia! nd el ¢ he would ‘v“ o '”-l‘k'”“'
b | d wonderful atlire m’ - o
" th ary
i 1 r 10 the socand P
. i kat
| ‘ | onee, when Mr. Rat- f A
nd  with ial force. he
. s b whalst fighting
Z ' irk, thoere
| starmied How dare wvon Rig Hall ran
: - : L g ALl J f B
nsl 1N shAch a war T fom Merry
o . themselves 1o |
sh Uiggha rfully Db e 1 §
to take ) k1o rs sl oy
u
% nEguage, iy |_|'.7x 1 ind
I the ref hears vou, he has
fi 1he Id

‘OUT ON
FRIDAY,

Every Wednesday.

MARCH 3rd.
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NEXT
WEDNEBDAY :

“MANNERS MINOR!”

“THE GEM" LIBRARY,

What!”

One

Me Hatelilf wae beside himselt with Ja ssem e

. profiting by
broke throngh aud scored, and the juniors
d grimiy to their lead il the end

e 0lder and loss-

ember having heen s murh " wp againet
unloss it was when Kerr, disguised as a
lady. had sued for his hsnd
bifted Lo anather part of Vhe feld
waw that Mr, Ralolifl's roge was such that ko
auy moment procecd to ssault sud battery,
oW minuntes later, lg.]lnv.,n‘ a I"”-)W‘,_’.il o
gonl for

swoorpd the squaliding

v bad Blosmer on M1

It wose quite on

uld have added further goal

Wl sportensen, they did not wish to pitempt

aperietioed side

pectators cheered loud and long when Kildare
The tomr was now

vt an end, and Tom

wored themeelves and their shoo!

umounced, Jater omn in the even-

iarly a hundred and twenty pmmd. fad been
! for the brave fellows who had
s Old Country

and, neediess to

rejoicing, The old rafters in

and agsin with whole-hearied cheerw
hix comrade
iritish boy

H

who

worlhy of

had

the uame,

prove i

THE END.

(Next Wrdnesday : " MANNERS MINOR!" By Martin
Ciifford., Order THE GEN in advance.

Prce 1d.)
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The Opening Chapters of a Magnificent New Adventure

By VICTOR

The First Instalments,
C REGCIE WHITE, an orphan, is befriended by MR,
ANTHONY DELL, a millionnire film-producer, and given
a pomntion as actor in his company.

Among others in the company, Reggie makes the acquaint-
anco of RICHARD TURNEY, a boy whom he likes;
HUBKERT NIXON, 2 snobbish youth, whom he dislikes; and
WILLIE BURR, a jovial, fat boy.

CHARLES RICKFIELD, an escaped convich, is belviended
by Mr, Dell, who 12 esrtain of his innocence,

On being recaptured, the conviet entrusts to Mr. Dall
#oro papers with which he hopes to clear his name. ’

MRS, HORACE DELL, Mr, Dell’'s widowed sister-in-law,
inforins Mre. Dell that her daughter Dolly has been kidnapped.

Mr. Dell adviges Lier to go to the police, but she answers:

“I want your” assistunce, because the police are of no use
in this affair!" ‘
{(Now read on,)

s

Mr, Dell’s Decision,

Mr. Dell was bowildered,

“o don't see~—" he began.

“You newer did!” said Mre, Horace. *“You always were
the fool of the family. Lot me put it plainer. Dolly has beon
stolen from me, and the man who wrote that letter knows
that I cannot take her baok by legul means.”

“Why not 1" ;

“Because § cannot! Ts that plain?

4o, if you like, 8o he calmly takea Ler to his house, and
keops her there under the care of his housckeeper. Tle stols
her from me, and now he mocks e, knowing that I darc not
(iw-n consult a policoman,  What is the obvious thing to
do?™ ;

“I don’t know!” eix‘}‘od Tony Dell, “You use the word
obviausly sg weirdly. What is—what is your plant” — + -

“Hleal her baek ! ‘ 2
CBleal her baek?" said Tony. * Well, T dure any you are
right. But why do you come to me? o g T

I am afraid to do

ow can I help
S Gracions talsa the man 1"

“Hero in n being of resourcy employing s large number
‘Trr Gem Lmtlgtwn!’.f—ﬂn-- 2% pl_ 2 ‘ “ /
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CROMWELL.

trustworthy people, any half-dozen of whom
of doing this work, and he asks what 1 eo
Tony Dell laid his cigar on the table, and
sister-in-law. y 1
“Let me understand,” he said. ““You swant mi
this man's house on the off-chance that Dﬂu?
““She is there!” replied Mrs. Dell. :
Mr, Dell was not satisfied. I
“How do I know she is?” he asked. Tt wor
to make a mistake, Why should this man
. “For ransom, if you want to know, Tony
in-law. “You are an amazingly simple m
wealth. It always surprises me ghl,b you
a8 to what an attraction money has for sol
world. The man I speak of wants mon q
that T have plenty of it. That is why he .

- He knows that, for a certain reagon, fwm
in the hands of the police. Also, he knows
demand money from me, so he steals this
child, and gives me a strong hint that a
will bring her back.” ;e

Tony puffed at his cigar. 7:d
“1 still say ‘Go to the police,” ™ he sal
“And I still say that you are the
relurned his sisterdn-law. £
Tony gave in. il

_“We had  better get Lo work,” h

shoulders,  “I see that you mean mo

- How many men do you want? And, by t
kiduapper, and where does he ;

Mys, Horace pointed to 1

“Don't ?'ou know the

My, Dell admitbed

could not state where he e

“What about your [riend D
- “Oh, absurd!” said the
| nevertheless, he went
out i Totter. = Fhts ho Jatd sid
wister-in-law had bronghit,

/ ;gim amazed I he sa

~Then he sudde

E' Y |




from a quiet, reflective manner to ono of vigorous

‘i' lo it!” he declared, bringing his fist down on the
Gt - e Iy . 3
1M geb that givl out, if 1 smash half ]lmnfmtnmll
ble: o moment, sir,” said Roggie, “1 havo an idep,"
Of. sked him to explain somewhat impatiently; but for
ghey gon minntes Reggio was still outlining his plan,
ye ;g it it the various necessities of the case as the two
e
aw them. ! ;
Jent 17 said My Dell, when he had coneluded, *“We

it]  Now we'll pick our men!”
do b

Pirates to the Rescue.
pour ot so later a remarkable-looking velicle drove up
AQ‘, 37, Donlitter Grove, Hampstead, and a most weird
. l&d\'iﬂn of punpll_v gat QI DR e . - |
B Grst was Silas Shook, disguised in false sido.whislcers,
z ;T‘-nh_\ Tat worn -“nnvu*llhhly on the side of the head.
arried @ camera of almost repulsive ugliness. It was
B8 . useless imploment, by the way, though no one knew
‘h},"l.(‘ but himself. 1t had been a feavsome instrument in
swl:‘lh. but Silas Lad increased ity eccentric appearunce by
b judiciously added nuts and serews and cunning pro-

Bon Wheeler, too, was of the party. He was attired as a
E lp policeman, of pantomime-like unronfh} ¢ss,  As a real
Soman was standing near when thie vehicle stopped, Ben
"1' had some humorous opportanities of explaining himself
:lli: \u-l'lh_\.,

B you will have te help me keep the erewd back, brothor
Bt,” he said, L =

§\What ever is the game!” Ingquired ihf"grn‘nuw constable,
Ben explained tha game, with sundry digs in the ribs and
uclxlu“- ~
ack-bearded pirate, who looked as if he had just landed
ome black-flag lugger on the Spanish Main, gpoko
s ragged fringes of a hideous red heard :

FWWo come to hale a fair damsel to our gory cavern, and
old her to ransom, or make her a pirate's bric (i 7
E4qla, ha!” laughed the real constable. * You moving-
Sicture people are the limit! T suppose you want me to lend
Bon a hand to keep these kiddies back?

A more youthful pirate stepped forward. Tle was masked,
gud had a penny-plain-tuppence-coloured look about him, and
aggered in such a munner as Captain Kidd m'lgm Cnvy,
Whis voungster, who was none other than Reggie White, wené
Baldly up to the door and knocked,

L The girl who came out seomed startled af the appearance
if ghe visitora. 2 A

" “We have come to do the acting for the moving picture,”
Bid Reggie.  “T suppose Mr. Nixon has told you?”

“Mp. Nixon said nothing about it," replied the girl; “and
J want vou all to go away, because there is a young izu]y in
e house who isn’t very well.” A

L #8he has only just come, hasn’t she?” inquired the elder
firato, who was in reality My, Dell himself,

Wyee "

€8, .
S8 Why, that’s all part of the play,” he went on. *“She is
e of us.  We have come to steal her away!”
*“You can tell all that to Mrs. Cranswicl,”
ibiously.
ere a woman of very different appearance came forward.
he didn’t look the kind of person to ba trifled with, She
Was of middle-age and suspicious manner.
“Get away out of it!"” she cried ingi:grmptly.
Y All ready | eried Tony Dell, turning his back on her and
ildressing the stage policeman, R /
Silas Shock fixed his camera, and began turning the handle
Gith o look on his face that would have done credit to a
Uabinet Minister, Two more pirates and a lady piratess—
thiz veas Mys, Hnrane—appemr.-.csJ from amnother taxi-cab that
tad followed behind, and in a moment had flun th,emselves
B the unlucky Mrs, Cranswick, who, as"Mr. Nixon’s house-
ecper and general factotum, had been doing her best in his
Bieres(s,
Help!  Help!” eried Mrs, Cranswick, struggling hard ab
# fop of the steps before the door. ’ :
“Struggle more!” shouted the sham policoman, gs if he
0 stage manager, determined to make the real policeman
=uspicions,
" o I3 o
q Ha, hat” laughed the real policenian, quite convinced.
i 8 ag 2,00‘] asa plny !n . )
A4 \V"ha_t 8 this?” eried another policoman, coming up,
Moving pictures, Bill. Such fon{” said the ficst, “Help
the crowd back =
l"“ﬂg?o more! Do yon henr?” shouled the real W““'
© "Make it more like a real fight, = Bang the

said the girl
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Mo, Cranswiock seemed 1o abey. Bhe only had twe to
stragglo with now, as the oilices hid gone into the house,

Roggio was the first to And Dolly, who had Feen locked in
o room on the third floor.  As Mr, Dell had broaght a Jomm;
;nu! one of the others a hatchet, the lock didn't keep them ou
Ong.

Tllf!.mw'urvm found the poor girl was positively stapid, her
condition and appesrance proving plulu{y that ehe had been
heavil; drugq‘-‘«’. Her uncle hifted her govtly on to his
sheulder and carvied her downstaivs,  Tho sorvant maid
canged some disturbance at the ground floor, but Dell soon
gottled hor,

“You are not in the act,” he said, “so you Visld your
tongue, or Mr, Nixon will be very angry with you when he
comes hofne, "

The crowd oulside was growing slightly frapationt by this
time, ag the other pirates had rushed the bon :e[w'-prr mlo
{mulm,n, and were keeping her quiet in the dining-room at §
yack,

But the onlookers’ interest revived immodintely when they
saw Lhe pirate chicf turn up with Dolly over his shos .
They saw in the action jush the sork of thing a pirate mi
be expected to do, and l‘lm policemon enjoyed the spectacle s
mueh as any of the erowd.

So far, all went well; but now came the hitch. A
unfortunate thing happenod, just as Dell wae plaging
Dolly in tho taxi-cab,

Mr.l Nixon himscll sudden'y pushed his way through ska
crowad,

* What does this mean?” he yelled angrily, :

Bon Wheelor, doubling the parts of comio {po]ieomm and
elage manager, saw a way of dealing with this now inters
vuption, and quickly gave :n.%int to the others,

“You aro always late at rehearsals!” he crisd, a nlié:‘:
the astonished I\?imn. “Now you havoe nnarfy spoilt
scene ! Back with that child, chief pirate, and come down
the steps again!”

Mr. Dell canght at Ben Wheeler's idea, and carried boEl’ e
up the steps once more, while Silas Bhock went on turnisg
handle with a look like an inspired idiot,

Of course, Nixon rushed at Pony Dell,

“Now you others!” cried Ben Wheeler {0 the olher piratesy
“F.li'tl on him | l?ax;«:}ful;—notlni:il l;l(;Wl!i’}’l a

The pirates obeyed, though Reggie, who was one of eliemy
took care that some of his wero very like “real ” blows,

“Police! Murder! Helpl” yelled Nixon.

“Ha, ha, ha!”* laughed the real policemen.

“It is tho funniest thing 1 have ever seen |” said one,

“I shall di¢ of laughing I’ eried the other

“Help " yelled Nixon.

“All in!” cried Ben Wheeler. b o

There was a rush for the taxi-cabs, CaImerd m
dragged in last of all, and Mr. Nixon remained sitting on
pavement,

“You acted that very well, sir,"” said one of the wﬂcﬁ
cheerfully,  “I wish my missus and the kiddies could

seen you!”’
“I call it a bit of all right!” remarked ths other poliess
man,
7 ‘]‘ You asses!” shouted Nixon. “Why didn't you come and
elp me’”
“Wa wouldn’t interfere, of course, sir,” said the fired
officer.  * Wo did our best to keep the crowd back, sirl”
. This was said ingratiatingly, as if hinting that if a
tip were forthcoming it would not canse offence The
seemed to have got it into their heads that Nizon been

left behind specially for the f
Thuy e Soon souwinsed T il Bot B

“You 1diots I”” be eried. . “That wasn't asting.
is my house, and those men were thicyes, gll:'lv e hay '&
helpmg in a burglary 1"

he police doubted—then wavered—then s daeves

loped an alarming stato of mind.  They talked of
and wiring, and at. first Nixon encouraged thewn.
denly he changed his mind.

= ﬁo, I'll be banged if 1 will!” he said. “L.dmh want
any more police messes over this jobl We'li let the thing
gol™

Rickfield at Liberty.

h itin of Dally Dell fram Mr, $ixon’s
hnﬁ? :tt ﬁ:.:,m . mo iui{{bl o&npi:z:y
to the west across %ﬁm& the drivers purpascly "

rs in the rescue eseno might be
able {o transform elves into respectable-lucking eitizens
again as the

raced Ih -
This was quickly done, :nd‘r@fo’re many hondred g&!ﬁ had



foen teayelled, Ben Wheeler had copped Lo bea pardeminme:
policoman, Mr. Dell and Regeio had Qupg ofl the appearnnes
of @panigh Main pivacy, and Mra, Hornes was Lersell again.
fven Ll awosome contraption fhat Silps Bhoek had manipt
Juted us o onmern, Lbiad asgumed nn innooent gguise r
AL Kilburn the gabs parted feom ench other, the st going
to Mra, Doll's apartments ot Dancaster Cate, and the second

hoading steright for Vietoria,

Having soen Dolly and her stepmother to theli aparbent s,
Repgie returned with Me, Dell to Mitcham, On the way,
Mr. Dell boenme unusually conversational, Fle wis al all
times a pleasant and approachably man, and lie had a wonders
ful kuaglk ef making qveryone feel nt cose, so that Regiie
was lhr: MQWM' s with him with absolute freadom.

: ’r‘hu'ﬁ ar ayglully amusing suggestion of yours,” sl
the milliopaire langhingly. “1 JP([t ug ideg Wipy 1 shonld
make ench a” good pirate, though 15 L;juymu anpther
picco of fun all the time that [ don't suppoese you thought
of.”

“Whal was that, sir?” asked Reggio,

“Tho joke that was tickling me all the fime," veplied Tan

Bell, “was thit pechaps Dolly wasn't in that hotse after all.”

“Uoodness 1" said Reggie.  “ Whet ever would, you have
dono thent"

Mr. Dell langhed aloud,

“T would have mataged somehow,” Lie teplied,  “T would
lnve made out to Mr. Nixon that the whole affair was &
practieal ‘Joke, and I woeuld have sguared that houseleeper
of his \vidn a pretby litgle present, /Lu_\lum, I saw w chance
of ‘somo fun for a ten-pound note.’ ¢

“Mrk. Dell was right, themgh," eaid Reggio,

“ M'ye-es," admitted the millionire,

When the two ot back to Mitcham, there woa a pleasant
sarprise for thora botl,. Thore were several visitors, who, it
turned oub, wore guite as anxious to see Roggic as they were
to see N Dell.

. Fivst and foremost of these was Charles Rickheld, the ex-
conviot, now a free man, With him wee bis wife and
child, and his wife's brother, Professor Carless.

“1 am free, ns you can see,” said Rickfield, “and it _isn't
n case of breaking prison this time. I hava the Kiug's
pardon.” :

“Yeog,"” put in Professor Cayless; “and wo are told that a
handsome present is to be made by the Government. We
L}fa)ll't know how much it is, but it will be substantial, »

“Just fanoy,” he went on, *“getting a pardon for what
ona has nover done,"

“Of course, everyone knows what that means,” saicd Dell,
“Tt in only the form (he official whitewashing takes. All the
world kmows that you are innocent, But how about your
business, Mr. Rickfield?” y

The ex-convict explained that lie had been invited to resume
his old duties in his old business.

“Ouwr firm bas received n great deal of sympathy from
the trade ever eince the story got out, and I afml'l benefit
from this," he said. “I am sure, Mi. Dell, T hardly know
how to cxpress-my gratitnde to yon for all that you have
done. As for m{ little kiddie, that child would not stop
homé when she heard where we were going, but insisted
on coming with us tg gii,:? away a few kisses.”

It feally Was most satiefa )
m.rlloli&r;' to think that the iucident at Storm Park Honse

’

at least ong eatisfactory conclusion—that an inno-

. g had been given his freedom and a clean reputation.

nd then came a qnestion that interested Re
L T oiet opoT akad Hr. ok i
apers that I passed you?" as Ir. Ric
X ‘?eNothiﬁg,“ said the millionaire.
Then he went ofi: :
“And you think that he was in the swindle?”
~“¥ am sure he was.” pa
“What proofs have you!”

“Nore. But I am positive

¥

that h
W

ctory, both to Reggie and fo his

) g f " i ~ 308
in any of those
! FAT WA LN

Plegpio Was bummndmm}y touchid
veinembrance, and went from the giff

higher, ¢

Bt thin did not end the ad

In leaving ihe office in whi the |
convick had taken plics, Reggl
wha was liskening ab the key l’

Tt was Iubert Nixon.

Shon't you accues e of lstening,
cricd Nizon, Aushing angrily, 1 wi
soorn such an hotiom” ]

S didn’t accuso you, in the frst
thie second, it wisn's lmcouu‘{,u

venture,

who was it bossted that hoe ha

PREARERS
#

Reggie Has a Ny
Reggic turnod uwl'y Arom Hub,
him a chance to reply. p
Hurangely cnongh, thiz was not tg
the Nixon family that day, for |
leaving Hubert, Reg iec was inform
occnrrencé to him—that someone 4
telephone. L.
ll’n recognised the voice the |
1o his esr, It was that of Mrs,
S You've gob to come right
“Where's that?’ he askeds
She repliod bf, giving her
apartments to which he and Mr,
io the taxi-cab, -« 4
“rell Mr. Dell that T want ¥y
you back when he sees you,” she

But Reggie simply explaived ? 1
had teleg E:med for him. : :
“Iy thay case, my boy,” maid
once beforo sho comes to fetch you
- It was fairly late in the evenis
Lancaster Gate. Mrs, Horace D
showing eome impatience. '

“1 want you,” she eaid, *
it on no account be bungled
“I'l try to be careful,” aaid
Mrs. Dell sniffed a little
“It isn't a case of trying,”
be a case of succeeding, i -
Reggic knew her and 1
time, 8o he waited till sha spoke a

“That man has 10 me,"” 1
Reggio ousd-tm]t the 2
Nixon, and she hastily conf
“He rang me up on

wants to have a quiet talk with ms
Corner, in an hour from now. I
may be, and I don’t &\:‘f him:
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! Ia lcaying the
' Nixom.

f{._c Reggie mearly fell over someone who was listening at the ktyhole.
*Don*t you accuse me of listeningt” cried Nixon, flussing angril

It was Hubert

¥+ (S page 20)

Dell

satd Mre.

mail, then?”

1] if you care to,” said Nixon. “I
\I;. Horace DD !f was one of
10 J- almost asrich
vou a tidy 1:.:.':, of
in ,t all, il that

Dell

nothing of an interest

" said Mre. “1 am amply

be lot,”

don't

saul .\'?:nn.
you?" asked Mrs. Dell.
aid. I allow you five In wdred p;.nds a year
ney, a sum that ehould be quite sufficient.’”
n Nixon langhed.
Y-A.z are as fond of bIuff as ever,” he sad. “ You always
were good 2t that eort of thing. 1 know you are afraid of me,
and that yo .l daren’t say a word, whatever I do. You knew
Tery we I ...xa. when 1 stole Dolly from you that Jlo
get her back by putting the case in the bands of pohee
Did you do 117 Ne! Yon were afraid.”
1 tell you five hundred pounds is all yon w ill get, so don’t
u steal my little ir] again!” said Mrs. Dell.
“8 %tt!o gicl 17

bash-mec

Slie 1t your
“She is my stepchild. and I love her more than most
women love their own childres,™-
“That is the whole point,” said \r:t'n
%ill lose her as well as your money
‘And if T speak,” said Mrs. Dell, “you will lose your five
lmndred pounds 2 Yenr. and go to prison as well.”
“How do you mean?’ .
“You have tned to blackmail me, and T have a witness.

hat §” '

= ‘:R:m peated Mre. Dell. “Come out, Reggie!”
_R"ggm Whm; sf.epped from behind the bushes. He was

] greaily perplexed as to what It all meant. ButMrs. Dell

" went on quite calmly:

“II I speak, you

“

NNERS MINORI" *"fsiris

“Now, John,® she =aid to Nixon, *you are afraid of me,
and I am afraid of yon, and cach of ua is in the other’s power.
1f yon are foclieh I may lose all my money and Dolly, If 1
am foclish you will lose a good deal more, for Dot cmlj wiill
your five hundred pounds a year go, but I will sce to it that
you get into prison as well.

“ Besides,” she went on, “1 may not losc my moncy, how-
ever much of an idiot ycu turn out.”

John Nizon scarcely noticed these words. He wae sgtaring
at Rr-ggie.

“Yon are silly
enipe like that'’

Mrs, Dell became indignant,

“How dare you say such a thing!” she eried. *“That boy
has got mora of the gentleman m his little finger than mu
have got in your whele body. rEFose you think that L
am putting myself in his pcmcr" W pposing 1 anﬂ I
am putting you mudx more in it, and 1 know whom lie wil
be true to out of the pair of us. He will stand to ]
o but he won't be very friendly

a blﬁm-ﬂer mdﬂ? muf

“Forger 1" cried
“What else 2” u&e& AMrs. Dell aﬁg‘fﬂy “You think
lecauee that poor man Rickfield couldn’t prove what be said
that no one believes him. Wéll,Ibeﬁmhiu, any wayl I
tay again, you;ma.iorgermda.(bub
Nixon hughed again, a bitter,
“Giood evening ! he seid.

wife.”
And he turned aw:
M:- Dell tmchﬁd iugzﬂ!dn m'mh (der,
“ (‘ome, my boy,” lnd. “We'll cross the park |
On the wq she mmlr

, Agnes," he =aid, “to trust a hitle gutter-

1

m;ﬁiﬁﬁimth
"Mmlm you a forge:’s

“T suppose you don’t understand all w’ﬁ?" i
“Ne, ms’-m,"' said Reggie. 4 ol
“Well, T had better n. I may want you to help me,™
aL “T re dt;l marry that m
said Mg, D ar e GEm anmt.-—\?o 420.
lste Schaol Tale of
TIN QLIFFOWE

A ~,.';;;"‘~lb :
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Dell
cetting on the right side of Hubert Nixon and findiny out
sl that he couald from

a membor of the company.
- vuin Mr. Rickfield, Regeie would not have been at
prised at seeing this young his.
for Mr. Dell had ample cause to suspect that Hubert Nixon
was just as bad as ather T

men to be found. Naturally
g el fang £
;:}nlofl ather

Tony w
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pened his eyos in astonishiment, Il o hegnning
’ things tagethor
It 9 ten; yoars ago,” ssid Mee, Dell, "ol I was young
i to be foolish. [le proposed, and 1 mareied him \~.“‘
didn’t got on, and It wasn't & vers )l"[[ IRATTIE
| Nix thinks a woman should ds e is told
{ wer | 1 You can ask Ben Wheeler of he think
y part would suit me,
! L d ine Beo Wheeler's reply, for o of liia
y | {ead M H v Pell was not af ! Kid of
ma ! Y ! 1 ' to t !
| ' 1 el
D L a pause, " that i came 1o s and
! | S l reed * thay b T f LT ¢
" t ly had been marrvied.’
| ppase you w glad, ma's " makl Regg
. y nted Mrs. Deoll "I was almost beside miveelf
‘ . It was not only What 1 deliked the man, but
X ] { | out how bad 5 mian ho was, and that ho was
ithout peinciples. Now you will keep all this to
o nzked f:,i‘ last querstion ,:u*]":‘ Y com " Reaggin
mused that he would do so, Tt surpriesd Lim groatly Lo Lo
e into such confidonoe, capoasally as Mrs, Dell did not look
kind of woman who would be teo cager to disoiss her
private affaica with anyone.
"I expect you are wondering,” she wenl on, “how I camn

¥ Me. Dell, after my adventure with John Nixon? 1
you to understand that I told Mr. Dell overything about
my previous marriage; [ didn't deceive him, and he bolioved
all T had to say. I think I ought 1o tell you this beeause my
husband was a man of uoble character. Indeed, you can seo
that when you look at Dally, and think that fie was her
’ ‘-:’;ef.-, !‘\!}' husband wasn't the least bit like his brother, Mr.
Tony Dell.™

She brought thrs out quite earnestly. I4 was one of Mes
Dell’s articles of faith that Tony Dell vwas & very poor ot
comparced with his late brother.

“Then,” she went on, “as soon a4 over T was loft o widow,
with all that money and Dolly to take care of, up comes
Jolin Nixon and tells mo that he and I really had got marri
efter all; that his first wife was dead at the time ho mart
me, and that 1 had no right ts any of Horace Dell's money,
ot to have married him at allL”

“How brutal' suid Reggie, with emphasis. "The cad
ought to be\. kz'ch"c-dl And [ suppose you Jan'& know what to

believe, ma'am? ;
3 Dell put her hand almost affectionately on his

“You have said it, my boy{"” she declared. *T don't know
whether I was really married to Nixon or not. I have thought
of putiing detectives on the case; but T wouldn't trust a
private detective with my secret, _becausa such f)eoplo often

totn out {o be blackmailers. That iz why I am telling you™

“Mel™ gasped Reggie..
“Yes. You always strike me az about as sensible a boy as

I bave cver met in my life. And, what is more important, 1
am gure you are as straight as a line, I wint you to find out
the truth for me”

*But bow?"

“There s ono person besides Mr. John Nixon who knows
the truth. You must get hold of him.”

“ Wheo is that?”

" Hubert Nixon. He will know if his mother is still alive,
or if she were alive ten years ago when Mr. Nixon married

nie,

] Wﬁ suddenly understood why he had been selected for
this worl

Jﬁ‘l wiill find out,” he said,
do this, I should like to find out,”.

Mrs Dell’s Secret.

Raggia White lost no time in doing the work that Mrs.
had asked him to undertake. He koew that it meant
had bee gt him that Hubert was still

It ha n a great surprise to him that ~was gt

v g After the way he had tried to

hopeful sent

But the Iact was Tony Da'll was one of the most

So Hu

am glad yon asked me to<

Roguie shockod ong” v
Jlubart Nixon. i) Sen
“T'm rather surprised uf
what | call & docent, elean 3
Luand-in “lmv with that hew
“Kindly koop st » lah
Repgin "l am “fhw
o foolish as l M"
1V n Whealer beoama
“You lsars the
Jangorous
|f:~r_vl_'in ('I\’ not 'd
ol cultivated Holsort
Flubart was qll“l‘ oY
hieard n |(lﬂ"“|fl"iu“
futlier amd som he piL
“ It lwuiﬂ
1 Inbert
“Abont  your
whethor she is roa
"Yes, Yom
John Nixon
“That youngstor s gof
“1le thinks he is it
bit to iu‘![p me, Dig
e turpepalage ™
“That's tho one you last so 8
John Nixon ) L e
“Why don't you [Aa L
“ Whaet about the money it cost
his father. “No; I' o g
o, And 1 think wo'll tgg
or noarly two bours Hy
the way in whhgﬁo IO
ico scherna,

or,

4 800N DS ever .
marvalled at the stupend
buikd !

* Did you ever see a the
asked Hubert suddenly.
Reggie never had. £

So Hubert led him down to
him the films. o aid &
s
ert Nixon ex -tk
didn’t know'ﬂm aluo of films,
nmurror, P e i
"Yon ctny Bﬂn‘ " b‘-liﬁ :
you to watch that glass over |

uotica any lights appear on

e ..t' ‘.4" "._;v.,
about_his business, Dot seoured

o 2



" appreciate what a simple yet perfectly delightful toilet
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UNIQUE FOUR-FOLD HAIR CIFT.

- - —

§PLENDID NEW ADDITION TO “HARLENE HAIR-DRILL
Evory Roader to Receive Valuable Hair Culture Parcel- FREE

1,000,000 OUTFITS NOW READY.

Mr. BEdwarnd W 1o

hundred and ane evil conditions that make the hair wenk

J

: wonderlful ‘I?m; ol Harlesy Hair Dl nel sventanlly fall aut

of peopke the world aver have aceepted Harlene © supplics judt that porfect natural food that
. v | n ok | aa ) Priple Gift  the hair necds, aned immediately it in applied to the hair
! one can see how true this s by the fact that where
tondshing fact that be vet  previously ihe halr was dull and lifcless, with the
, y the value of his ase of * Harlens" it takes on
i v { ml 1 e a new brilliancy, a aparkle and
i who  desires 0 snap that i jila true mnatnral

. H Poauly may, simply condition,
by n oand posting the Form To secure vour Four-Fold Izir
bolow, secure the Harleno Hal Beauty DParcel and commerncn
Prill Outfit of Four Fy il value. your ;mllw' of hair rejuvenation,
[t 1 the shoplest thing in the which will incidentally take
workl to cnocourage Hair Beauty, vears from your = Appearance,
' 'y er what the prosent :m‘.pl_\‘ il in and post the form

whether you e below,

froan sowrf,  dandrofl, If vou have never tried the
hair, hair falling from ]f,-,r!wr:‘: “ Fleir-Drill ¥ method you
ete.,, you may by will be delighted with this mormng
thie gift  immediatoly and evening task. Not only does it
eradicate all theso tronbles give Hair Beauty, but it gives

arnd grow hair lll:\!ﬂ!‘.lin‘nt,

THE NEW HAIR BEAUTY PIFT.

Just think for & moment of

a sense of freedom, elasticity to
the scalp, and it i8 indeed a
wonderful pleasure to see how
day by day the hair takes on a

new vitality and “smap” which
the contents of the wonderful perhape it never before possessed,
pas wl that you will receive :

(1) A Trial Bottle of “Harlene," the won- A PLEASANT DAILY TASK.
derful Hair Grower, which has been proved
to grow hair at any age in the rich and
lustrous abundance of health.

(2) A Packet of "“Cremex"” Shampoo
Powder. the most wonderful hair cleanser

When you have tested, by sending for the Four-Fold
Harlene Gift, the wonderful results Harlene ** Hair-Drill
will produce, you can always obtain larger rupplics of
Harlene in bottles at lg, 2s 6d., and 4s. 6d.; ** Uzon ”
Brilliantine, 18. and 2&. 6d.; and ' Cremex ™ in 14, boxes
‘"N.l H‘?ﬂll’m’c:‘";":“";r‘ﬂn‘:l:_n‘:f;,'ilf' RN Shampoog, or single 2d. from any chemist, or
p:‘al”“;"‘eneer;:“ el Bottis of #Hson” direct post free (;’n remittance from Edwards’ Harlene

¥ w Co, 20-26, Lamb's Conduit Street, Londen, W.C.
:‘o""“::?;"“': l:'h;:m‘l::;. a wonderful “final™ 4,00 axtra on forcign orders, ’ .
uce . ;
§) A copy of the specially written Qo999 GREAT FREE Snonich

“Harlene Hair-Drill” Manual, giving full g “ HARLENE HAIR-DRILL” CIFT,

‘ t this delightful ;
o o hrying O i SOHEVIEL y ot 0 B B G
If you are one of thoso who have not yet tested this &- 20-26, Lamb's Conduit 8t., London, W.C. %
maryell othod of growing healthy hair, you cannot Dear Sir#,— Please forward me free of all charge °
T e e I | your * Harleno Hair-Drill ” Four-Fold Outfit and

g Lt a1l materials. T encloge 4d. stamps to pay postage to
task this i, and in addition it must be remembered that . i B it : g
behind * Harleno  and the famous ** Hair-Drill method et heakidc 0 e t s 6?

”"“‘m i ll‘On(‘(.'I’\“'I"‘(I the reienco Md L knOWI(X‘ge of & Nﬂ"iﬂ-uln-o-o.--noonnll-c-n--.ccouu--u:- oo
lifotime given to the stady of hair culture.

w“" ““ARLE"E HA R.DRILL" REALLY '80 Addﬂ'”-n‘nnu?-tll.ccc‘onc-otano...'.....

“Tarlene © ieelf 8 o wonderful Tonio Stimulant BTSSP T P TIISP
proparation which, sinking to the hair roots and being GEM, Pehroary ith, 1918.

absorbed by the hair ehnfts, at once overcomed those rq;&;ﬁg&%‘@*%ﬁmmw@%ﬁﬁ Sy
Tue Geu Lisrary.—No, 420,
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For Next Wednesday:
*“MANNERS MINOR!"™

By Martin Clifiord,

Lo next week's grand, long, complote school story of tha
chums of St. Jims wo are introduced to Mastor Roggio
Manners, the reckless, unprineipled brother of tho calabrated
Shell photographer. Mastor Mannots comes to St Jim's as
a pupil with great reluctance, and soon sola himself at
cenmity with the school in genoral, and his own Form-follows
in particnlar,  Ilo proves to be a thorough sneak, and the
Saints naturally dotest sneaking in any shaps or form, and
give the new boy u very rongh time, = Deapite his Fnilings,
however, it is seon that thore is a touck of the right stuft

about
‘“MANNERS MINOR!"

pod that he will probably sottle down when he has been
successfully licked into shape.

A BOOK THAT ALL SHOULD BUY.

On Fridey, March 3rd, my Gemite chums will be given a
rare and rofreshin
Richards will delight the hearts of the boys of Britain with
his grand new threepenny book story, entitled :

“RIVALS AND CHUMS

Althongh the scene is laid mainly at Covoyfviars, every
render of the “Gem ™ Library will cordinlly welcome such
an ontrancing story; and if the book sells woll—as it
deserves to do—I shall have pleasure in instructing My,
Murtin  Clifford to  produco another threeponny  book
exclusive for Gemitos

“Rivals and Chums ' will bo easily distinguished by ila
striking cover, which depicts a couple of close chums walking
avmein-arm along the country road at sunset,

Thoso of my chums who make n point of keeping a little
library of these extra-special threepenny books, and who
alrpady tronsure copies of ““Tom Merry & Co.,” “Through
Uhick " and Thin,” “The Boy Without a Name,'” and
““School and Sport,” will be very anxious to enrich theie
collection with  Rivals and Chums "' ; but 1 would forowarn
them that it is nocessary, in order to obtain a copy of Frank
Richards' latest masterpiece, to order at once from theic
nowsagents

THE “BOYS' FRIEND TIIRF:EPgENNY COMPLETE -

LIBRARY, No, 32

TRY FOR A TUCK-HAMPER TO-DAY!

Every Gemite who has not yot purchased a _copy of that
delightful little halfpenny puper the “ Greyfriars Horald ”
should do so ab once. The main attraction 18, of course, tha
aplondid Tueck-Hamper conteat, which all con enter withont
any fee or charge whatsoever e

tond the following lettor from o lucky prizewinnor s

“9 York Place, North Wingﬂe{d.
“ Dear BEditor,— Thank you very much for the delightful
tuck -hamper which I recoived on Wednesday night.
“When T was bringing it from tho station, it got so heayy
that T was temptod mﬁemn ita woight, What a surprise
when [ got home ! Tt was ripping !
“T have told all my friomls, and I think I have ot five

treat, for on that day famous Frank

would be so soft as to gny Trimble’s accounts ¥ What a nico
: bo,y you arel I would undectake to prod plenty of loyal

~in rather a different muttrr-.

OUR. - THREE -+ COMPANION -+ PAPER.S ! [i
"THE MAGNET' THE “PENNY

- L - e
MBI ARGV p()Pul;Rl}lI){RY.: EVERY SATURDAY,

CHUCKLES,

e e V20 e

&

now roaders.  Tho “Greyfriues Horald” ds splondid, and [
wish it every sucoess el .
“T'hoe hampor wos well worth winning, and I am going 19
try to got another,—~Your sincere reader, 0.3
"Uflﬂ. mpuls_”

I sincercly hope all my chums will take a loaf out ¢
Master Chapman's book, and compete in our grand copges, %
of skill to-day, i

Sty

REPLIES IN BRIEF,

“A Bon of Birmingham.”-Tmaginary, not real. As to
other queries: (1) Knox is a prefoct, as being one of (he
seniors of the Sixth; (2) ' Arey is ealled “ Gussy ' beeauso of
his name—~Auogustus; (3) Bob Cherry is a humorist, and 50,
in quite another way is Skinner, whose humour takes the form
of unpleasant and often caddish practical jokes, Tom Browy
is a humourist of tho right 'kind. Wibley might be counted
one.  And thero are others !

R. Rennie (Abordeen).—1 don't suppose this is your red
name. You say our stories are sheer rot, and go on to ask
auch quostions as theso:  Why has every ry that you
have written got the same things, viz., an Qﬁk'lgmlido the
wall for the juniors to break bounds when required; a freak
unior ; a fat boy who could eat ten shillings' worth of stuff
i five minotes?  Why hes Tomy Merry a different face overy
weelk ! Why don't you put in decent stories into the papers?
Juniors like Ponsonby & Co. would be up to our mark
They smoke, swear, drink, and gamble,  Whs can't the

oody-goody juniors like Morry and ko mind their own
ousiness ! They are always poking their nose into other
r(enplo'_s business.  How can juniors fling into water with theic
wnds in their pockets? You will gee this in * Mason's Lnst
Matoh." Why do you make readers believe that Lowther

“ Gom " veaders who would, if ybu were obliging enough to
place yourself within a yard of a ditch, very sp put you |
into it without removing their hands from their pockels.
They would enjoy it, too! Tom Merry, with a new face evory
wook, ought not tg hayve to share a nose with Blake, ns you
suggost bo does—* their nose” | Vﬁril:e again, and cheer us

up !

“Piorre " (Glasgow).—Talbot hardly ever is in the limo-
light now? Queer thing, but.the AxbntiQ‘.’lvg'l‘bg"h' sy he's
i ;vays _tiléum! Bunter's ventriloquism is not by any mens
a lost gift. kS

Frank B. (Hamilton) writoa: “Reggio Talbot is simply
great!" o is evidently not one of the antis! y

A, M, (Houth Uroydon).—Glad to helu&:om you, bul story-
elto not quite up to the mark. hep

Graco 14, bury).— And, above all, b at on
study foeds!” Tt makes you sound quite Bunte
it? DBut, ns n young lady, you are not,
like W. G, B. Many tha celyexpr

“lencairn.” —I don't thi
much use for the Deadwo

. Borry your fiest

“Srntel i o Touss, Parsl trent, Londor
B A
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TIER PLAN, : .
Well, dear, yve found o nice little flak,

| il
: vune vight past the door

cle Bt won'l the nowe of the carvs distarh you,

Ml !
1o SOh, the landlord assnred me that 1
\l‘\ e that ofter the first two nights, and, of course,
\Mll“ leep the fiesl twa nights ol mother's.”<=Renl in by
\|‘ I‘Im\‘w deon, Brshane, Quoenslapd, Austealin
VITENDING TO IS NEIEDS.
i Wy oof the ocoult sciences mterests me yory mueh,™
ke the new boarde “I love to explore the dark
ll. Qi of o mysterious, to delve inta the veglons of the un-
I o (e thotn what s bhelieved by others to be unfathom
K "w
| il L
)“v\] | help you Lo some o this hash, |n|'l'|‘~~wl",'. i ler
P! thee Taridlacd ‘ : ‘
And she 18 still wondering why the other hoarders aniled
Relils) wnt e by B Dawes, Burnley, Lances.
OVERTTEARD AT A MILITARY CAMP. v
old Lady (to soldier) s ““Wall you please fell me swhere I
pan el 1 ot
Lkieliim “What company does e bolong fof”
Ol Ly Toden’t know
oldier: * Well, swhat's his name?™
Oled Tl Il oy Bl B Bindth,
doldior s “Dhal won't help me muche What's his wank 7"
Old Lady + “Oh!  We's o penepal 12

soldier (very much surpriged) @ “ A general, ma’am! Aie
yon quite sore '
Old Lady: “Well, T don't guite know whether ho's a
general or o corporal, bt Um suce he's o val” of some sort.™
Sent an by Gy Drage, Roghy.
AN UNUBUTAL OCCURRENCE.

Stnttommuster s 0 think someone will get iolo louble
aver that trwin being three minates Into o starting from
]|'|" .

Nasisbant ;
about 1, s
Wotonmuster s “ Noy bob the  vofeoshment-bar  manager
avi he'll make ik hot for whoever ‘o vesponsible,  The
psscngers ackually bad tane to cat what they hael paied for”
acnd in by W, R Btanton. Walsall, Stalbe,

“Why?  Any of the possengoes complaining

CAUTIONED |

Aervant o Plense, o, T want to leave; Uve gol a job in
)y munition factory.’
Midrosas Y Well, Mary, if
yor deop the shells aboul, as
yor do ome  crockery,  you
won't bo o thows |L!llul"~’“uub
in hy Miss Stanley, Came
lwll.-.\,-, 4

PARENTAL KNOWLEDGE.
“Wihnt are  youn .nlml_\'m,uf

pow!" asked Muvs, Jones ol
her son, who was  receiving
the benelits of o fival-clags

clducation, n  boow  slie had
never yoceived,

“Wo  have taken uvp  the
study  of  moleonles, mother,”
roplied tho won prondly,

L hops you will Ln very
tentive  and  practise  cons
*rmltly." sridd the mother, 1
vind to  geb your father II«)
wone one, b Lo wis unahile

koep i oin bie ey <Son

y U, H. 8 DBuosnett,
~Anfield. Liverpas)

card) befer 2 %ou for:
The Editor,

Prj3ze

LOOK OUT FOR YOUR WINNING STOR

e e e e e e e e e e e e e

As the “"GEM" Storyette Competition has ®
proved so popular, it has bee
this novel feature in conjunc!
new Companion Paper,

THE BOYS' FRIEND, 1d.,
Published every Monday,

in order to give more of our readers a chance
of winning one of our useful Money Prizes.
1f gou know a really funnx' !o‘ke. or a short,
interesting paragraph, s?n i

t it, and address it to:

Look out for YOUR Prize Storyeite in next
week's GEM or BOYS' FRIEND,

e e e e e e e e e

;h Prize for Every Contributor to this Page

UNEXPECTED BREVITY.

A lwrge andienee had gathored 1o hear a cortain noted dean
give an address on a subject of topical interest.

Thi chair was taken by a local colabrity, swho fancied him-
sell as a speaker, and who held forth for wearly an hour in
introdueing the star of the oceasion. At lagt he drew to &
close, and announced ;

“The dean will now give hia addregs,” .
_The dean, an iveitable littlo man, sprang to his feet guiver-
g with impalience, :

“ My addeess,’” he enapped, “is the Deaaery, Blankehester,
aud P'm going back {here now "~ Sent in by A. L. Evans,
Bwansen,

UNMISTAKABLE GENEROSITY.

The taximetor registered oxactly two shillings, and the
dewr old Tady, after fumbling for come Lime with her purse,
tenderved the deiver, by way of payment, a florn and a hali-
'll‘!l”\--

The man ook the coins, and was about to thrust them into
his pocket, when :

ey mum 7 he  shouled.
This "ere's a ha'peny 17 .

The old lady's silver hair glinted in the sunlight as she
toined towards the deiver with a look of genuine admiration
on her faee,

“Yon'ro o very honest man,”™ she remarked softly: “lnt
Loop the eain, please,  As o matior of fact, s quite all vight.
I never give less,”—Senl in by J. Flood, King's Cross, W.C,

A COUNTER ATTRACGTTON.

Avthur Nvgustos D*Avey entered the hosier’s shop in Way-
Tond, and vegardod the man behind the countes wi{‘h distinct
disapproval.

S say,” he piped, feonld you fake that yellow tie with the
pink spots oub nll the window For e ?”

S Corfaily, sic!™ snid the shopman politely,  “Ploased to
take anything from tho window for you av any timo, sic!”

“Thanks awfully I votorted the ane and only Gussy, with
nosigh of velief. *The beastlny thing bothers moe howwibly
evewy tima [ pass the shap.  Good-morning 1"

And beforo the shopman had time to recover from his sur-
prise, Gussy had disuppeaved.  Sentoin by 15, Iliggs, West
ninsfer, 8, W.

“You've made a mistake.

S1LE WAS '!)l-:'l’l".l(MlI\ﬁtlJ TO KEEP COOL.
A mun was walking along a covta’n street, and noticed (hat
a fire had Broken oub in a houss opposite. 1Mo rushod aeross
the voad and rang the bell,
After somo time, a lady, who proved to he slightly deaf,
“!‘lrﬁrﬁl at the door. I
* Mudam, your houso is on
fire,” tho man  hastily  in-
formed hor.
“What, did yon say?" came
the culm r(-t)'mdm'.
Tha nan began doncing up
and down in his excitement,
and, J)omtmz up ot the fames,
'

m}‘lc‘
s T osaid your house is on
fira ]a‘lamea borsting  out{’
No time {o loso!?
“What did you say
“Hougo on fica!  Quick ("
y bellowed tho man desperagely.
Tha lady smiled.

been decided to run
with our _

along (on a post-

HE BOYS' FRIEND and GEM, % 13 that all?" sho sid
(Gough House, Gough Square, Fleet Street, E.C, " *"" ‘a.;‘]‘l s ‘
iy man

l'l'll'tli(.‘cl tho

thoveunghly U asporati
"rﬂl:!!.'n whont oll T ean thinlk
of Just now "~ Honk in b
Brie 8. Naylor, Sheflicld, cy
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