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¥ ¥ou——you n.pooﬁn’ wottah! You—you—* Arthur Augustus made a rush at the broker’s man, and the
Pseudo Mr. Hinks dodged round the study table, (S Chapter 14.)
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CHAPTER 1. . I;ut.iour shakleai of the ﬁ?d lfrcun tlic éoug 3urn£or56m the
- M, study, answered him. o chums of Study No: 6 were
The Committee of Ways and Means! . generally keen on footer practice. But on the present
OU follows mmmfk out?” . oceasion footer was “off " for Blake & Co. __
'Fom Me.rry ed the question, in the doorway Blake and Herries, Digby and IXArcy, were all in tha™
of Study No. 6 study, and thoy were looking very serious, Tom Merry eyed
Aftornoon lessons wore ovef at 8t, Jim's, and  them curiously.
it was still light enough for a littlo footer “ Anything nn’”ha ueked
annch hcnce Tom Merry’s question. “Yes. Good-bye
= Neoxt Waadnosday, ,
“THE ELEV&NTH MANI" AND “THE PR.DE OF THE FiLm1" :
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* The captaic of the Shell did not take that very plain hint.
He smiled. . E
“But what's on?” . oy
“Meeting of the committee of ways and means,” explained
I'l!iaka. “'No Shell bounders admitted. Run away and
Ry!” ] ;i
e @ Ag 3 mattsh of fact, Blake—" began D’Arcy.
“ Shut, the door after you, Tommy.” »
“] was goin’ to wemark, o'
“ Bow-wow !” enid Blake disrespectfully.

“Weally, Blake, I was goin’ to observe that a ocommiites of -

ways and means wequiahs a secwetawy. I believe that com-
- uittees of ways and means always have both a secwetawy and
a chairman. I am chairman, and I suggest——" :

“Head of the study is chairman,” said Blake torsely.

“Yaas, that’s wight: As head of the studay, I take the
posish of chairman-——" : 4
© “Fathead?” -

“ Ag chairman,” said Arthur Augustus D’Arey firmly, “X
wéquest Tom Mewwy to offah his services as secwetawy.”

“Nothing for a Secretary to do, ass!” L

“Wats! Commitiees always have secwetawies—to make
notes and things. Will you oblige us by actin’ as secwetawy,
Tom Mewwyi” -‘

Tom Merry langhed. s w

¥ should ia happy to offer my humble services, if accept-
able to the honourable committee,” he replied.

“Thyot in, deah boy "? 1

#Oh, come in, by zil means!” growled Blake. * Shut the
door after you.. You can sit in the armchair, but don't
jaw i” X )
¥ The captain of the Shell éat in the axmchair, and grinned.
He was quite prepared to perform any seeretarial duties the
. committes of ways and means needed. Meanwhile, he tom-
. menced operations on a packet of toffee, after handing it

raund to the, hovourable committee. - Three honourable -

m'mgbe“ts accepted a helping; but the chairman shook his

head, ,

. “Thank yon, deah boy, but this is 1o time for eatin’ toffee.
Qentlemen, the committee of ways and means is now open.”

“But what's it all about?” asked Tom Merry.

“Hurnishing the blessed study, seid Herries. "

4 Pway leave it to me to explain, as chairman, Hewwies,”
gaid D'Arcy, gently but firmly. . * Gentlemen,” you are
awah—"" 3

“There’s not going o be-a spcech!” said Dighy.

“ Weally, Dighy——"_ | -

' “Now, to begin with,” said Blake, “how much tin is there

in the study?” - ;

“That is not a pwopah beginain’ o the pwoceedin’s, Blake.
When # committes meets, the chairman has to make some
epenin’ wemarks.” i

“Look here, this committee hasn't met to hear you gas,
Glussy 1* interjected Herries, somewhat excitedly. :

1t ia out of ordah to allude to the chairman’s wemarks as
zas, - 1 twust that the honouwable membah does not desiah
fo intwoduce the bad mamuahs of the House of Commons into
this studay. Gentlemen, this ittee has met—"

: “Pye_ got five bob,” said Blake, laying that sum on the
study table. . :

- " “¥ou are intewwuptin’ me, Blake. Gentlemen—-"
Blake groaned. i . ;
“YLet him go ahead; we sha'n't %et any rest till he’s done,”

he said. “Cat it as short as possible, Gussy.”

“That wemark 3s entirely out of ordah. Gentlemen, this
committee has mot for a vewy important purpose, Owin’ to
the wascally wagzin’ and w'eckin’ of our studay by a set of
weckless wottahg, we have been weduced to dire stwaits.
Studay No. 6 still stands where it did, but the furniture has
disappealied; evewythin’-has gone to wack and wuin, We
Thave no carnet, no .curtains, no-fendah, ‘no fire-iwons, no
lookin’-glass—a vewy important article in any studay—mo
elack, no bookcase; and, in fact, to nse a poetical expwession,
evewythin’ is without form and void.”

“Hear, hear!” said the secretary:: =~ -

The ‘members of the committee were looking.
so it was left to the secretary to cheer. Tom Metry paused
on the toffee, cheercd heartily, and then went on with the
toffeé again. i

“Undah the eircs,” resumed the chairman, @ this studay has-

wesolved itself into a eommittee-of ways and means. It is a
wathah sewious posish. 'The ways of furnishin’ a studay
-are many and vawious, but they camnnot be utilised without
means; and we bappen wathah unfortunately to be without
means.” -’ o -

¢ And now——" said Herries.

“I am not finished yet, Hewwies, . For the, pwesent, we :

have snnexed a wocky ol table fwom the Tumbah-woom,
-and we have ‘bowwowad
Tee Geu Lisrany.—No, 426.
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_in_my own fava

exasperated, -

o Yaas, that is a vewy good ideah.
. Wheah are you goin’, Blake?”

chairs and othah things up and down’

the passage. This awwangement, of course, iz mereli
tempowawy. The studay has to be wefurnished, in pwopal
style. Staday No. 6 has to live up to its weputation of bein’ .
top study in the School House.”

“Bow-wow ! said the secretary. >

“Kindly dwy up, Tom Mewwy, and wefwain fwom intew- .
wuptin’ the chairman. Gentlemen, I have now completed my - ;
openin” wemarks——" : o

“Time you did{” remarked Digby.

S

“Wats!. And I put it to the meetin’, what is goin” to be.
done? I invite honouwable membahs to make suggestions.” £
“We've got to raise the wind, and get some more sticks: =,
soqxehuw,” said Blake. ’ L

D_.‘ lJ;km:l write home to our people for contributions,” said
1ZDY. : . 3

“ And get a move on, soon, somehow,” said Herries. “The
study is simply dismal in its present state. We ought to
have made &ooke and Levison pay for the damage, when
we found out that they had wrecked the study.”

“That wonld have been wathsh ' difficult, " Hewwies,
especially as Levison has no money, and Cwooke iy a mean
beast! We have smashed up all their pwops, and wagged
them, and thwashed them, and that part of the bizney may P
be considered done with. Now, it is agweed that the studay >~
has to be furnished afwesh in pwopah style—" ;

“ Hear, hear!” said the secretary. o

“My pwoposal is, that we pool all the cash, and select n'@'
fellah of tact and )udgment to do the shoppin’,” e

“There’s my five bob,” said Blake. :

“ And here’s two-and-six,” said Herries,

“ And here's three bob,” said Digby.

‘T can add half-a-soveweign to lhst;r’ said Arthur Angustus,
“That makes a totz] of—how much, Tom Mewwy?”

“One pound and sixpence,” said the secretary solemnly. ;

“That is a vewy decent sum, though pewwaps bardly
adequate to furnishin’ a studay,” ssid Arthur Augustus, in a
thoughtful wng. .

“Not really?” said Blake sarcastically. S
. “Howevah, if the shoppir’ is left to o fellah of tact and :
judgment, vewy likely some wippin’ bargains may be secured.
1 am quite willin’ to undahtake the hizney—""

“Rate!” caid Blake, “You can leave the shopping to
me.

“T wefuse to do anythin’ of the sort, Blake. I conld not
wely on your judgment. As chairman, I give a castin’ voté.
my ¢ i As to-mowwow aftahnoon is e half-
holiday, T will pwoceed to Wayland and do the shoppin’.
You fellahs can play football”™ -

“Well, we're mot going” to miss footer, of course,” sald

Blake. e

“1 will make the sacwifics, deah boy, for the sake of the
studay. Has any othah membah any suggestion to make?” -

“Yes,” said Digby. *I suggest that the honourable chair- [ *
man write home %o his governor, and ask for a special &
contribution.” .

The -chairman shook his head. -y

“1 have alweady done so, Dig, and I weguested my patah
to send me o tennah, mstead of the fivah I asked him for last =
week. TFor some unaceountable weason, he has declined to
send eithah the tennah or the fivah.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” 5
*“Pway do not cackle in that unfeelin’ way, Tom Mewwy?!
I wegard it as wathah unsportsmanlike of the patah. We
aro weduced to our own wesources, and I can only pwomise to . .
do nry vewy best with one pound and sixpence.” * i

“ Contributions allowed from the secretary to the honour- @
able committeei™ asked the captain of the Shell. .

"Na,. that- wonld not be in ordab—-thankin’ you all the .»
same.’ . .
“PBut Pm in funds,” urged Tom Merry, “so are Manners
and Lowther,  We're oll thick with filthy lucre  Let us
stand a whack!” s

. Blake shook his head.. = .

“Thanks awfully, but we’'re furnishing the study on oue. .
own. We're not gniq% to rob you. o’ve borrowed half
your crocks already, ou can stand us tea, if you like, for a
day or two, as all the tin is going on furniture.”

ol” ?

o Dun L i
, Undah the cikes, deah
hoys, 1 wecommend you &ll to be vewy economical, and-

. “There is still light enough for some footer.”

“But I have not finished-—" L

“Keep on, thon; we've finished,” said Herries., .

“ As'chairman, Fhave some closin’-wemarks to make——""

“Make 'em ¥’ said Blake; and he quitted the study. . ..

¥oun uttah ass! Pway wemain a few minutes, Hewwies,
The committes is not yet dissolved, Dig!” i

Herries and Dig grinned, and followed Blake, Tom Merry
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chuckled and followed them. Arthur Augustus sniffed,

The committee and the secretary having disa_ppetgie;d, lbhere )

- wa3 no earthly use in the chairman mak; closing
rem%;ks, 80 he decided to go down tp the f::lfaei instead—
which he proceeded to do. ] o

&2 7 - CHAPTER 2.
Nothing Doing!

L N 'lghe’following afternoon Tom Merey & Co. wore
: fhmkm% chiefly of the match with the Grammarians,

It was
o deep thought upon the question of refurnishing
E" . Btudy No. 6. po : : i

- © Xt was really a vag important question.  Cropke and Levi-

. --8on had been severely punished for wreckjni the study, but
i that not mend the wr ¢, Everything had to be
; replaced, from baii,nmng to end, and at present Blake & Co,
were rubbing ‘along. “very ‘uncomifortably on borrowed
“orocks,” and odds.and ends of furniture lent by other
studies, or gxtracted from the lumber-roam. X
. D'Arcy’s Cousin Ethel was to visit the school shortly, and
it was simply impossible_to catertain Cousin Ethel in Study
No. 6 in its present state, = - n AT )

True, Figgins of the New House had kindly offored his
study for the purpose; but that kind offer had been declined
- without thanks, The Terrible Throe werg more than willing

to lend their study ; but Blake & Co, were not willing to accept

that offer either. i ) '
When Cousin Ethel came, sho ‘was to be entertained in
. hat was certain. But it was essential that Study
i\ii'o. 6 should present a more presentable appearance by that
me,

Under the oircumstances, it was natural that Acthur
Angustus should regard the footballmatch as a matter of
gocondary importance. X

Blake and Herries and Dig, it must be confessed, were quita
roady to let the furnishing stand over till they had boaten the

¢ Grammarians, . . -

~, After dinner on Wodnesday, Julian of the Fourth tapped
Arthur Augustus on the arm as. they came out of tho dining-
room in the Sohool House, ' Gussy gave him a benevolent
" sinile. e rather liked Dick Julian, ;

"I hear you'ro standing .out of the mafch?” Julian

remarked, - N

% . “Yaas, deah boy.” -

v i

T “Chanca for me—what?”
P I was thinkin’ of askin’ you to walk ovah to Way-

land with me; but if you would wathah play footah, I will
wecommend you to Tom Mowwy.”
. Julian grinned. -
s ;,b"‘I’d l'x e to walk to Wayland with you immensely; but—
i Ut PR . B
A > All sewene, deah boy. Il speak to Tom Mewwy.”
" Tho Terrible Three were chatting in the doorway, waiting
for the time to change for the football-match .
. *Tom Mewwy, deah boy—" s il e
- !Hallo, Gussy! Don’t say yow've changed your mind,”
gaid the captan of the Shell.. "“I've put young Hammond
in your place.” | sl e .
-5 L was goin’ to wecommend my fwiend Julian-—

#No chance for me?" asked Julia -

“Sorry,” said Tom, *“I thoughtnﬁgmmond would be best
in Gussr’a place. If any other silly ass stands auf, T'll think
of yout” : A ey . 2

“Weally, Tom Mewwy——*"

-4 Al serone,” said Julian, “T'li trot over to Wayland with

egin first 5
“Wight-ho!" 3 :
Gordon Gay & Co. arrived from the Grammar School
prompt to time, - Tom Merry’s team were ready on the field,
punting the ball about. - Arthur Augustus D’Arcy eycd the
two teams rather anxioutly through his eysglass. }
- "I feel wathah wesponsible in.gl}ia.uiﬁttah,"‘ hé confided to
= iJ'u![i.u’.u. *I twust the fellahs will bo able to keep their end
1] » o

= © “They look like it,” said Julian. . . .
e Yaas; but the fwont line will be vewy weak. Howevah,
it cannot be helped. T must see to the furnishin’ of the
‘studay, as Cousin Ethel is comin’ ‘soon,” Lo

Julian chuckled.  D’Aroy’s absence from the team, which
alarmad him for
an bnd{ ‘olse, :
] ,'.{n_m lerry won the toss, arid Gordon Gay kicked off. against
the wind: "The match was' spon going' hammer ‘and tongs.
The Grammariuns were in_great form, bub 8t Jim’s were
call. there,”  Talbot- and Tom Merry in the front line,
Kangaroo at centre-half, and Fatty Wyng in' goal, ware at

R
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eft to Arthur Augustus D'Arcy to bestow

and the fellahs have plac

" 1ed the way into the big &tores of

iou, D‘Ar!cg. If you're not in 2 hurry, we'll see the match™

the prospects of 8t. Jim's, did not alarm )
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their very best, and the rest of the téam were quite up to the

When the ball went in from Talbot's foot, and St. Jim's
aﬂ?x'mdodm the firsh ten miuntes, Arthur Augustus looked
relieyed, : -

_“Powwaps they will be gottin’ on all wight without me,”.

o romarked, “ 3 : ‘ T
. “Parhaps,” assented Julian, - =

“Then we may as well get off, deah boy.” .

Dick Julian cast a rather. regretful glance at the footes-
geld; 1;::; he nodded, and went £Wn to the gates with Arthue

ngustus, - - : )

““What ate mfi going to Wayland for?”” he #iked, as they
went down the lane, . .

oppin’.”’ ) ' . ;

“Now hat?” K

“Wats! . T am goln’ out buyin® Futniture!”

“You are!” ejaculated Julian, N ¥

oY, t the studay furnished, you know,

ass. We've got to

Arthur Augustus. -1 am ioin’ to Blankley’s, as that is the
best place in Wayland, I have heard that they have some
vowy good bargaing there, and I aﬁ goin' to look for
bargains, as the cash is wathah limited. y patah has wefused -
_J:cp;y‘u , yon know ! e

“You'll want a lot of tin to furnish a whole study.”

Xaas, I am afwaid we shall have to do it bly degwees,
you know. If my patah had sent me that tenna ), it would
have come much easiah !” . -

“““T suppose it would.
TR owy luckay b B bs to lend,
ou are & vowy lu argee to have tennabs to lend,
deah boy.” . 5 - :
“Well, you know, I've got lots of tin,” said Julian, colour-

Sy

Let me lend you a tenncr,” snid

ing a little.  “ My uncle Yooks after ma jolly well in that Yine!
T'd be giaj—-—’ 4 : i : :
Arthur Augustus shook his head. .

*“Thank you vewy much; but, you sée, 1 don't kmow v;-hcqa
it could be wepaid, ‘oven if it could be wepaid at all. Money
is watheh tight, you know, and wé are goin’ to wely on our -

, own wosources. - Thankd all the same?’

and Arthur Augustos
[easrs. Blaulley.  He
inquired the way to the furnibuwe department, and-a. polite
goutleman conducted the two juniors thither. .In Mggsrs.
Blankley’s furniture department there was cortainly a large
selection, - i

Arthur Augustus looked round him with considerable satis-
Taction. His task seemed ¢uite easy,” He had not the
slightest idea of the value of furniture, but he had heard thit
Messra. Blankley's was a good place for bargains, and he was
Iooking for bargains. . : : )

“What can I do for you, sir?” asked the polite shopman,
rubbing his hands. - s © T

1 want some new furniture for a study,” explained Arthur
é\uguzjat}:ﬂ. It must be wathak cheap, but vewy good, vou
now |” ¢ : & L . R

“Clertainly, sir. © This roll-top desk—>"

*“Bai Jove! - T hadn't thought of a woll-top desk. That is
simply a wippin’ ideah! I shall be able to keep my neckties
in it, and those duffahs won't b able to vse them for wabbin®
out the fwyin-pan. - Yaas, T'll have that wolltop desk. I
suppose it could be deliv: to-mowwow 1"’ ¢
“Clertainly, sir, . Perl a table—" ’

** Yaas, wo shall certainly wequiah a. table. What do you

ink of that vewy nice mahogany table, Julian?™

“T think it woﬁfdn‘t go into the study!” grinned Julian.. *
You'ro quite wight, - I hadn’t thought of.

The two juniors arrived in Wayla

il

““Here is o smaller one, sir.” ; . ’

“Jus"‘.,t-ho thing! T will settle on that, Now, about some
carpet ! i S T SR : :

_“p'.[‘ehi& handsome small square, real Porsian—-"?

“Wippin1 Do your like thit carpet, Julian?” -

“Clood I” said Julian, with a nod. : .

S Now, half a dozen chaits—bettah have half 4 dozen, I
think, though we weally need only five. 1 wathah like these -
leathah chairs. = Pway put them down on the list!”
"% Cortainly, sir! l;a_r' ps & bookease—this is a very hand-
some bookoaso, real mabogany-—" . - :
- “Yaas, that's-wippin' 1 . L

The shopman was looking decidedly plossed,. He did not

. often have an opportunity of seling such expensive articles

to a customer who did not even inquite the price.

“Now we shall want a lookin’-glass,” remarked Arthur
Augustus t’l’:‘oughtfu{.ly. - “BaiJovel What are you gwinnin’
at, Julian?” " % RS TR . i

“Didn't you tell me money wastight?” inquired Julian,
e Ry R TR B

ell, you're running np a prétéy big bill” - .
e v ke 5: T‘;m GeM LisrarY,—INo, 326. .
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. fnm%y must have the emda.y decent by that time !’

. High Stree!

- was nok so good as at Blank}ey
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- “0n, M is g, vewy c.lcup glweL you !mow Alsaut. 'Y

lookmg- lase—~—"
- “Hadn't you better see what this Tot comes w*’ suggested .

Julian, .
“¥aas; 1}ewwaps g0, Pway let me know w’hat that cories

1o, will youi”
*“Ceitainly, suﬁ’ " The ahepman made & rapxd calculation, .
6]

“Let me_dee.
L

L Ma!wa};o.ns tnble, &ix gumean-——-—

top desk nine gmneee—-—-

“Sqmre.oi 'l%ar.smn carpetl sixteen gumea.s——-"

* Wha-a-a-at

* Half-dozen ]eatllex chairs, twelve guincag——

" Gwea.b Seott I*

Forty-five pounds’ thred ehﬁﬂngq, g0 far, m,” said the
.ho man,

“Bu Jove |”

Julian suppressed & o,}mck‘

“Is that over the bmit, Gusay " he nsked.

“Ya-a-as, wathaht 1 have. only one pound and slxpenoe.
you see. u?

“Ha, ha, Im”’ 3 ) ;

The shopman’s Face was a study.

#1 ha¥e heard that thie is a cheap plam i’ot ahopp.n L said
‘Arthur Avwgustus, with & perplexed look,
eonld let mo have those things for one ﬁound and sixpence,
an& I will lot the othah articles stand ovah to anothah tm.le”’

Tha shopman looked Arthur Augustus up and down, his
feelings seomingly foo deep for words. Then he walked aws;

_ without speaking, - Julian caught D* Arcya arm and dzagg

Imn a;
Yivd on, deah bey ¥ I haven’t finished shuppm 1
Yea you have !’ chuckled Julien. “Come away, you
duffer! You won't get anythmg ].Le:e Tor -ono [Jqunsi
-.xpencel 2 5"
uh I :have - heard. that thip is

o m, ‘ha, hal" 3
“ Weally, Jutian-—""
The shopman. had ‘disappeared  Arthur Augnﬁtus allowed
companion to drag lum away, somewhat perplexed and &
liitle angry.

isa Tewy chea.p ‘place ior

e

: ’GHAPTER s.

" 'Easy Purchaseal -
L1 AI Jove, that's wathah a wotten fwost!” remarked
Arthur A\,ggusms, as he stood outside Blankley’s, in
the High Streot-of Wayland. I weally wanted the
furniture_to be delivahed 1t once, you know, and
wig up the studay weady for Ethel. My cousin is
slmes next week, you know. We

etter let me lend you that tenner,” grinned Julian.
“Imposs, deah boyl 1 ha.d 1o ideah thab furmiture was so
beastly expensive.® I-shall bave to look for & cheapah shop.
Aftah ai} cm}?o polund and eixpence is not to'be dcapxsed Como

a!\m
iia.fn chgehk e::t andicame along. dA l:]lmt for a i'lmp ;vﬂ%:x:!h
would farnish a or one pound snd sixpence was
to be a long one: 'I'gokwojunmwentthe whole lepgth of
the HLgh Btreet. but the prices at the various ehops ruled tod
high, . Arthor Angustus began to fook alittle womed
“‘SBuppose wo go along to my uncles to-tea " suggeuted
Jnlmn “P'll drop in and warn him we’re coming.”
“Vewy well, deah boy. I will go on lookin’ for furmtu.re
an& on can we]oln me at this cornah in half ai hour
ght-ho "’ said Julian, -
chL Julian’s uncle, Mr. Moses, had a !arge housu in i.he
residential pert of the market-town,” Julian started off, and
Arthur Augustus turned-into a_sidd etreet, in the hope that in
thot cheaper quarter he would find a furniture-shop more
suited to the state of Tiis finances
There was certainly & furniture-shop, a few doots frem the
with many articles siamfmﬁ out on view on the
ven:ent.c e name aver, ﬂi; shop, * The ‘c"ubi:;; B’Bmeﬁu
‘wrmture umpanx, was Téally quite reassurin
ot least. If that hlishméent ‘was run for the gﬁthc 'ben?
it was exacﬁy the place he was looking for.
Arthur: Angustus -pansed and Iookeﬂ at the furmture It
s, certainly, but the prices
were very much lower,. - tths fat man, with eharp, s%uft.y
eyes, atepie& cutaide, and Iooked 'keenly at the juni t was
Mr, Sleat and “Co.’" combindd, ~ "
“Can X shmr you: ansihm :gir 27 he

& faet i3, Toi lookin® for some furniﬁnre, wd Arthur
‘Augustue, - “The chaps-havs: plaueﬂ. 4" cash in“my hands,
you know, {o furnish the atnﬂay, :

Tes Gew LipraRy.~No.:

“Pewwaps you

:-»-m ved,  oily—and

" could not he ~gnforced i law.”

Mr S%ea.!b mb’bed hw !’at !msda.
Then you‘ve come to exactly. the right a}aae, eir. Oup

fces 111*«3 ;‘3‘3 -hottown, quality firet-class,. What may yoh

e wantin =

“Quite a lob of things, Bub you see, 1 have only one pound
and sixpence,” gaid Arthur -4 us confidentially. He did
not want another misundergtandi ; .

But, Mr. Sleath only smiléd enuour ing i

“That is a matter of no moment,” rephed “You can
téakie advantage of cur Public Benefit Deferred, Paymente

stem.” -

“Bu Jove! I'den’t want to wun into debi,” said D'Arcy, .
with & shake of the head *Thy fellahs would be watty.” ;
“PBut that is not running into debﬁ cxplained Mr. Sleath.

“You. select, aay, twenty pounds’ worth of farniture.  You

pay one pound down, and ten shillings a week 4l it is all
? id off. 'The furniture becomes yours at ence.’

5 ‘Bm Jove! Dm S L]

- “Qertainl

Arthur Angusl:un bnghtened up. This certainly seemed an
cxce!]ent way of getting. Study No. 6 furnished at e!wrt

a0t
T Aud that” — ba woanin® into debt?” he asked.
. “Not in the least. -
“T am afwaid ten shi.llms a week would be wathah high,
eonsidewin’ the state of the money-markot.
“My dear sir, we should not worry you for the moncy.
Prwhoaﬂy speaking, you, would pay when convenient.”..
“Bai Jove, that's wippin’1 I guppose that is why yon call
it the Puhlm Beiiefit Furnituré any t¥ remnrl..ed Arthur
3. ““You are.s sort of o hist
fat ﬂm.n coughed, t{id not looL much like.-a
philanthrophist; but Aﬂiglu' uaudins was the reverse of sus-
picious. posh tells us that kind hearte are more thag
coronets, - ami simple fgith than Norman blood,. . Arthur
Auguatus had his full ghare of simple faith.
v so,” miutmured Mr. Sleath, Pra; step
mmde, md scleot what you wonld like. * All goods marked i’
plain ﬁgurea. We simply put-on fen per cent. ior deferred

pavmenta ) 4
Yaas, I (Ia\'e sa-githat.’a all w:gbt ;
DiAicy followed Mr. Sleath into the shop. There was an

air of distinetion about the Honourable Arthur Augustus

whjch satisfied the keen Mr Sleath at a glance thut he was

pigeon worth the uckl Mr. Sleath’s manner was civil

his fat hands and bowed a!;
nearly avm-y word.

Arthur-

and cmtmns, other articles. -
* As'the goods: were to ba paid (pr upon such an exceedingly
na.sy Igeacm, the swell of 8t Jim's saw no resson to etint
nmae

Tike many purchasers upon "the- eame fucite system, he
purchased w%mtever took l'ua Jancy, Ieavmg_ other con.ﬁaera-
rions to the futamre.

Heo was finished at last, however, and Mr. Sleath mﬂted
lim fo step into the office to sign an agreem

“What 1s f.hat for?”. asked Arthur Augustus.
. ¥t is usual, sir, You see, gou have to give an under-
takmg to pay t':ha mata!menta w bhey fall due.”
" “But I am goin’ to pwomise to dn b

Mr, Bleatli coughed.

“Of cqurse——of courso! Bub it ia one of the rules of the

Ba.ny " he exaﬁlnmed

Arthtir Augustus stepped mto ﬂm oﬂice, and sat down, and
a closely-printed sheet, which he did not trouble to read, was
‘placed gefora Wim.  The' printing matter ec:ﬁed that Macter
A, A, D’Arcy, hereinafler calle e Pure dutmk {0

ay one pound in depomt and the reammder ‘of the
F rty pounds shﬂim]i, y instalments weekly,

Messrs, the PuB'Eic Benaﬂt rmtu.re Company, humnaﬁcr

called the- Vendors, There was a long list of conditions

-attached—too long for Arthur Augustus te t‘bmix of pe:usmg o

them
“ Whare do I sign?” he agked.
Mr, Sleath pointed out the place, and Arthur Augusiua

. wrote his

name
“You are—phemn t—a minoi P! remdrked Mr.’ Slmﬂz.
Nt at all.®
L Eh " >
“T think pewwaps I eha!l be a mmm engmeev when I Evwow
up‘,‘ \mt 2t pwedent I am a schoolboy.”

t.uenty-one‘i” e

. “Bai Jove! Nol” o5 A ¢
¢ Ahem P? said My, Slea.hh. “In any case, tho agreement - -
“Phat won't be neceseawy; wﬂl it ;

 Mr. Sleath mmressed a smile. -

ARE ‘Iﬂl! I!EABHIG FHUSPEH HGWARD’S éﬁﬂﬂﬂl. STORIES IN "GHUGKLES,""%W

+

i u,gus!u roceeded to select a table, & set of chairs, % - S
.a fmkxngv&am a. bﬁakcasa a fender zmd fireirons, 2 carpab,fl

.

m.! 1 mean, you are under age? You afe pot yeb .
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Mr. Sleath glanced at hie w;atoh. ‘“1 am gorry, | am rather busy this ternoon, Master D’Arcy. Pleaso tet
me receive your remittance on Wednesday. Otherwise, Mr. Mosss will hear from us. Qood-alternoon.” -
Arthur Augustus trembiad with anger. “{ wefuse to allow you to appwoach Mr. Moaes ngn the sublect!™ he -

almost shoutad. hy, he will ttilnk § was spootin’ him." (ae- Uhapter 0.)
:“Akem! - No. - But in such cases, it is usual for the doci-~ - “He is a wathah obligin’ ¢ld chap, and I dou't scé why he
-. ment to be signed by a person of age, who undertakes to pay - shouldn’t, as it is only a mattah of form.’* Ty
~i the money in case of default, OF courss, it is ‘pierely a S Y ) )
= meiter of form. Perhaps you have a brother over age——1" -~ - “You have no objection to Mr. Moses?”
3 : i v t % L - 5
V“Ym““' certainly. But old Conway is at the F wont," “None at sll,” said ‘Mr, Sleath. Mr. Sleath would have

0r an aunt—-" g s ks
“Yaas, But Apnt Adelinah lives a very long way away. gﬁ;ﬁrﬁegf;;?ylgg:gfosowﬁthﬁ“hyxﬁ 5 35??2“?" to that

. ; L 4 H
5 Y?Pﬁ;&;ﬁ&l;&%;ﬂnonlynmatl;ah of form? “Then T will wequest him to sign it,” said Arthur

Then I suppose anybody wor 03" Augustus, rising. “When, will the. furniture bo delivahed 77
el © BUPPO Ty woted el . Immediately the document is delivered to me,” said Mr.

- “lam goin’ to tea with Mr. Moses. Would ho do?” Sleath." * Hore is the receipt for your pound deposit.” &
. Mr. Sleath started. The name of Mr. Moses was well lnown “Thank you.” S o g

in Wayland. From what was known of him Mr. Sleath Arthur Augustus put the agreement. in his pocket, and said.

doubted very much whether Mr, Moses would sign. that good-afternoon to Mz, Bleath, snd sauntered out of the shop
brecious agreement, snd render himself responsible foy the In a very satisfied frame of mind. Mr, Sleath watched him.
pagment of the money. 3 i g : g0, with a very peculine expressipn. If what he had heard:
‘ be[lfaya Mr. Moses will do it,” Arthur Augusius re-  of Mr. Moses' reputation was correct, that gentleman’ was not
“marked. “Of course, ha wouldn’t have to pay anythin’. It likely to sign the paper, and in that case the arrangement fell -
mgnhﬂ_a mattah of form,” e k : through, and the Public. Banefit Furniture Com ny would

S Quite so—quite go. ~ If Mr. Moses would codorse this  be ono sovereign the richer. And in these hard times M.
documen t—m— Blenth felt that even a some'%n was not to be sneezed at.
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CHAPTER 4
A Matter of Forms

“ ALLO! What luck ™ >
: Dick Julian was waiting for Arthur Augustus
¥ st the corner.  He looked a little uzzled a8
: The swell of 8t Jim’s was in great spirits,
- #Best of luek, deah boy! I#'s all wight.”

“'Fou've been bu;?-ing furniture 1"

“Yaas, wathah!’ .
& For o giddy pound and a tanner 2” ejaculated Julian.

“T have paid the pound as a deposit, and I have the six-
pence !eff. I have awwenged to - huy forty pounds’

“Greab Seatt 1 N

©(n the hire-purchase system, you know.”

;l()d}}; my-hat] But you can't sign an agreement; you're
a kid!” 2 X

“I am not exaetly & kid, Julian,” said Arthur Angustus,
with dignity. I admit, howevah, that 1 am undah age,
But that’s all wight. I am gein’ to get a chep ovah age to
sign_the papah, as a mattah of form.” .
“QOnly as a matter of form ?” grinned Julian. The Jewish
jumior could have played Gussy’s head off, so to speak, when
6 came to matters of business, .
“Yaas. The old chap won’t have to pay anythin®, so long
as T pay.up all the instalments—only ten shillin’s a_week.”

“That's rather o lot for p Fourth-Form kid,” said Julian.
“Suppose you don’t keep the instalments paidi” via i

“That's all wight, teo. The Public Benefit Furnifuro
€ompany won't wowwy a chap. Ican take pwactically what
time 1 {ike, you see. That’s why it's called the Public
B??f]ﬁt Compa.n%.”

a, ha, ha!l

“Weally, Julian, I do not see anythin' to langh ab. 1
wegard it as bein’ a vewy wippin® m;wangement. -am goin’
o ask your uncle to sign the papab.”

“" ‘a_,t’ EN

" We are goin’

“Yes. But ]

1 is only & mattah of form, you know. I pwesume your
gncle is ovah age?” .

“Ha, ha!  Yes. But—"

“But what, deah boy?”’ - :

“0Oh, nothing }” said Julian, in dismai. “Clome on !”

Tho two juniors reached Mr. Moses' house, and found lea
teady. Mr. Moses, an old gentleman, with an aguiline nose,
wery bright black %ﬂ'a, and a black skull-cap, received Arthur
.&I:Ignstus very kindly.

ime had been when Arthur Augustus would as soon have
thought of visiting the Kaiser or a convict in Portland, as
Mr. Moses, | Moses had once had a very uncnvisble
reputation as 2 hard-fisted moneylender. Like many & “dog
w o -bad pame,” he was not nite so black as he was
painted. The influence of his handsome, cheery nephew had
bad a wonderful effeet upon Mr. Moses. The usury business
was @ thing of the past, and its loss had cost Mr. Moses _a
third of his fortune—though, to judge by appearances, he
bad plenty left. Mr. Moses had "éla.nked " down quite a
handsome sum for the Prisoners in Germany Fund, and that
that raised him very much in Arthur Augustus’ estimation.
In faot, he was quite prepared to approve of Mr. Moses.

Mr, Moses was very kind to Arthur Augustus, probably.
very pleased that his nephew had made such a friend at St.

ini's :

He did the honours of the fable with an old-fashioned
courtliness that impressed the fastidious youth of St. Jim’s
very favourably. g : X

Having received warning that Dick was bringing his friend
to tca, Mr. Moses had seen to it that the table was well-
provided, and .the two juniors enjoyed that tea—which cer
tuinly beat tes in the study hollow.

Diclz, as a matter of fact, was a little worried.

He had no doubt whatever that D’Arey had fallen into
the hands of an unscrupulous sharper, and he wondered what
would be the result when Gussy asked the keen old gentle-
man to sign that precious paper as’a “matter of form.”

-If-Gussy had not firmly believed that it was simply a
matter of form, he would never have dreamed of asking
.anybody to sign the paper, certainly ; but Gussy’s opinion
on a business matter was not 'e.xactlf valuable,

%‘_hobkwe'!l of St. Jim's was not long in broaching the
subject. : o -

?;) your uncle’s to tea, aren’t we??

- ANSWERS
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ARE YOU READING

Y am goin’ to ask you to do me a favah, §in” he rée

. marked.

‘D'Arcy sirolled up, looking extremely satisfied, -

~Augustus,

_ know,

“4Upon the whals

“Please do,” said Mr. Moses.

“Would you mind signin’ this papah?”

“Dear me |”

“Yon have a fountain-pen, Julian?”

“Ves,” stammered Julian. “But—" Nob for worlds
would he have wounded the feelings of the moble Arthue

But—there was a big * but.”

““Pway lend it to me.”

Julian passed his fonntsin-pen to Arthur Augustus, who
presented it to Mr, Moses alohg with the document. r.
Moscs locked surprised. He gave D'Arcy one very keen
Iook, but he read only innocence in the aristocratic face of
the swell of Bt. Jim’s,

“Vou sign heah,” said D’Avey.
mattah of form.” i

Mr. Moses smiled.

“0f comrse, it i only &

“May I read the paper first?” he asked, with an irony °
_that was quite imperceptible to Arthur Augustus.

. *“Yaas, certainly; but it is wathah a bore. I haven't wead
it all myself.” ) '

“You have signed a paper without reading it?”
Myr. Moges. =

ot YN’\, it's only an egweement about buyin' furniture, you

3

ejacnlate i

Mr. Moses unfolded tho document, ‘and read it through
carefully from end to end. Julian was looking anxious.
Arthur "Augustns would certainly take a refusal as a rebuff,
but equally certain nohodg eon{d be expected to sign that
precious paper. Dick wondered what his unele would do.

Perhaps Mr. Moses was puzzled for some moments. He
mave D’Arcy a porplexed look, and then emiled at his
nephew. -

*Do you
asked, x

“Nothin® ab all,”. said Arthur Angustus cheerfully, “A
chap doesn’t need to know much about business to buy furni-
ture, does he?”

“Ahem! You will probably fearn something about busi:
ness before you are through with this matter. The lessor
may be valuable.”

*Yaas, pewwaps. Pass the cake, Julian, dezh boy.”

. Mr. Moses opened the fountain-pen, and signed his name
in the place provided, Dick J ulian drew a deep breath. 3
“Quite in order now,” said Mr, Moses. ‘“Mr. Sleath will
he. quite satisfied when you take this paper back to him,.
and youn will receive your furniture.”
““Thank you vewy much, sir. Of cowrse, it is only. &

mattah of formn? - -

“Of course,” gaid Mr. Moses, with a emile.

“Uncle—" began Julian, .

“My dear boy, it is all right,” said Mr. Moses reassuringly, -
“ As Master D’ Arcy remarks, it is only & matter of form.”

. “Yaas, I told you it was nll wight, Julian ¥ spid D'Arey,
in surprise. ““Have some of this cake, desh i:oy ™

When tea was over, and the two juniors had taken leave of
Mr. Moses, Arthur Angustus and his friend walked to the
premises of the Public Benefit Furniture Co':ﬁgmny. and the
agreement was duly handed to Mr. Sleath. That gentleman
seemed somewhst = to find Mr. Moses’ mﬁmwta npon
it, and he examined the signature very carefully. "Then he
Sgpea.red satisfied, and undertook to have the new purchases

ivered at St, Jim’s on the morrow.

“ stus, as they left the

know much .n‘bput business, Master D'Arcy?” he

ht as wain,” said Arthur Aug

sl;op.i"‘Tha fellahs did wathah w‘ﬁuto leavs it to me—
whati? . . .

T hope so,” said Julian. “But getting info debt to the
tune of forty pounds is rather thick.”

-Arthur Augustus stopped, and etared st him in amazement.

“Gettlgt? into debt 1”* he repeated.

“Weally, Julian, you ars feahfully ignowant of business
maitahs. This is not gettin’ into ~debt. This is hire-

urchase, " ¥

4 What's the difference "
“T'm afwaid you don’é undahstand these mattahs, Julian,
Do you think Blake and Hewwies and Dig will wegard mé as
havin’ got into debt?” .

“Tm jolly sure they will1” ’

“Then I shall not mention the awwangement to them, and
I wequest you to keep it dark,” said Arthur Augistos.

“

C le, those youngslahs might wun away with
the ideah that it is gettin’ into- debt—1 don’t sugapose the;
kuow much more about business.than you do. Pway don’
say a-word,” |

“ All serene,” gaid Julian, - )

_“Vou gee, I can easily keep up the payments on i‘nf own,
and if they wun a little, it doesn’t mattah, But I weally wish-

PROSPER HOWARD'S SGHGGL.STBB]ES IN “ CHUCKLES,” 2. T



" "Every Wednesday,

of gettin® into del
Julian smiled, and the subject dropped; and on their way
back to St. Jim’s, Arthur Augustus’ chief

t?iu was his un-
. easiness a9 to what had happened to the football team in his
ebsence, =

S ow . CHAPTER 8.
Mysterious, .
10M MERRY & CO. were in geat Bpirits,
The match with Gordon
: . Grammar School, was always a tough one, But on
this occasion the Saints ha
. hands down,

Talbot, on the wing, had been better than ever.- Fatty
Wynn, in goal, had been an impregnable rock. Only once
had the Grammarians got through, while 8t. Jim's had piled
up three wo from Talbot, and one from Jack Blake.
‘That result to the match was naturally pleasing to the heroes
of St. Jim's. It was not quite so pleasin
marians, though they took it quite cheerily, Iike good sports-
nen as they were, A -
_ After the match the Grammarians were entertained o ton
in—and around—Tom Merry’s study. Study No, 6, owing to
its forlorn condition, was notavailable. One juntor study was
not quite large enough for the cheery E“H ; but the juniors
were not exsoting. Talbot’s study, which was next to Tom
MMerry’s, in the Shell passage, was thrown open as well; and
then there was the passage, which was wide and airy. In the
two studies and the passage, a decidedly merry party
ﬁathered, and loud. and cheerful voices greeted Arthur

ugusius D’ Arey and Dick Julian when they came in.

“Hallo, the giddy wanderer's returned!” said Monty
Lowther. *“Come and sit on the linuleum; Gussy, and pile in.
There's the tail of a sardine left for you.'

“ Weally, Lowthah——"

* And another for you, Julian, We haven’s forgotten you.”

“"Fhanks,” said Julian, laughin, :
bl % wonde ha

ut if youn wou er & solid w n seat, perhaps you
wouldn‘{ mind sitting on Skimpole’s head.” -

Bkimpole, of the Shell, blinked at the humorous Monty
throiwfh his big spectacles, ey

“ My dear Lowther,” he remarked, I do not desire to be
disobhiging, but I fear that it would incommoda me seriously
were Julian to seat himself upon my cranium.”
* Bleimy wag never known to see a joke. He looked
puzzled. by the laughter that followed his remark. Monty
‘Lowther put his hand behind Skimpole’s back, and made a

. motion of winding him up.

“Go on 1" he sid.

“My dear Lowther—"

‘' Keep it up, old chap, and mind, no words of less than four
syllables,” said Lowther, © Gentlemen, Skimpole will now
continue his remarks c?ulysyﬂnbicé.lly.” g

“But I had concluded my observations, my dear Lowther,”
said Skim%dle, puzzled. - “Pray pass me the figs, Blake,
Dear me, how exccedingly oareless of yom, Blake, to inter-
polate a fig between my werist and my shirt-cuff ! Owing to its
adhesiveness, it.is.the cause of considerable discomfort.”

_“Bai Jove, you fellahs scem vewwy mewwy,” said Arthur
Augustus, finding a seat on a stool in the passage. **How

~ has the match gone?” "

: regards us all

“You pl
G‘ﬂ? reproachfully, ’ ;
“ Weally, Gay, 1 fail to see—" - b -
“Yes, rather,” said Wootton major. * What do you mean
by cutting the match. ¥ yod’d been in the 8t. Jim's team,
matters would have gone guite differently.” .
“Then you have won, deah boys?”
“%ﬂ.’nv;e'?e }053;; -
“Weally, you ‘ahs—
iy b ed hi th
rthur Avgustus turn ithering] [
an‘dggapttongr;; ; l‘]’al' i s e}'e_glas‘s witheringly upon Gay
*Don’t mind them, Gussy,” said Tom Merry. “We ows
you a vote of thanks. You've done jolly werlfyfor SG.OJ?m’s
by i ot played for S, Jim', -
it ave 0 5] or. St. , Tom M g
¢ Yes, that’s wh.ntp I ryuean." N
b | ard you as an uttah ass, Tom Mewwy. I wegard

"Gay aa'an ass. T wegard Wootton major as anothah ass.”
“The great Gussy -

“'Hear, hear!” said Monty Lowther.

. in his favourite character as an ass.”

“You uttah duffah, Lowthah! I did not meéan that I was

et e what nt, old cha el
ever' mind w) you meant, chap; you hit the nail

on the head,” said Blake. *How e ghepping gone ?

Have.you bonghtea whole drawing-room snite for that quid 2"

NEXT
WEDNEE_I'!AYi

“THE GEM?” LIBRARY,

“you woulda't weﬁrg it as gettin’ Virn_to debt. I have a howwah

ay & Co., of Rylcombe

beaten their old rivals

to the Gram-

. suspiciously.

Come on, there's f:;ts of room on the li.uo'!eum_.-

ed us o rather seurvy &ick, Gussy,"” said Gordon

“THE ELEVENTH MAN1"

One Peany, e L 5

“I have purchased the furniture for the studay,” said
Arthur Augastus, with dignity. “It will awwive heah to-
mowwow.”

“Eh? How much?” LT :

“Table, chairs, bookense, lookin’-glass, soween, carpet‘
curtains, fire-iwons, fendah, kettle, and sevewal othah things.”
- “My only hat! You've got all that for a quid and-a
tanner!” ejaculated Blake.

“I have got all that, Blake, and I have expended the
soveweign. The sixpence wemains in my pocket. -I need not
go into defails, as you fellahs don’t understand business
matiahs. ‘Howevali, tho farniture will awwive to-mowwow.”

- Blake stared at his noble chum in amazement.

°@ here, are you pulling my leg ?” ho demanded.

3 Watﬂ !!l -~ z

““How could you get all those things for a pound?” ex-
claimed Herries, .

Arthur Augustus smiled. : .

“I simply used my knowledge of business mattahs,
Hewwies. As I-wemarked, you had simply to leave it to &
fellah of tact ‘and judgment, and it would be all wight. I
decline to go into details, Pass the cake.”

“ Well you must be a first-rate shopper, if you can furnish
a whole study on a quid,” said Blake, in perplexity. * Have
yoit been nmmni into debt 77 ' T ;

*I twust, Dlake, that you do not think me duffal: enough
te wun into debt?”

“Then I'm blessed if I see how you've dene it.”

“ Natuwally, deah boy. You haven't much knowledge of
buainess. Pway leave it to me—it’s all wight.”

“You haven’t been buying new neckties?” asked Herries

“Woe ean't furnish s study with neckties.”

& wﬂts ll’ "

. “What has the duffer been doing, Julian®”

“Julian was not with me when I made the purchases, deah
boys. Julian does not know vewy mmich about business. I
have weqnested Juliat not to tell you anythin' about it, as you
don't undahstand business.” . "

“Oh, my hat!” said Blake, and the subject dropped—for
the present, . :

But whett the Grammarians had departed, and the chums of
Study No. 6 met in that famous apartment to do their prepara-
tion, Blake and Herries and Pig wanted to know,

But Arthur Augustus was uncommunicative,

“My desh chaps, T assuah you that you can wely on m{ .
tact and judgment,” he said. - “ Pway don’t ask questions,-
have ceen to evewythin’, and the furpiture will awwive fo-
mowwow, Let it west at that.” %

“Which means that you have been doune out of the quid,
and there won't be any furniture at all,” grunted ke.

Arthur Augustus’ reply was worthy of a great statesman,

““Wait and see, deah boys.” ) :

And asthere was nothing else to be done, Blake and Herriea
and Digby waited to see. ;

- CHAPTER 8.
More than ! qual to New.
% ETTAH go down to the lodge and see Taggles,™
Arthur Augustus remarked, when the Fourth came
" out of their Form-room the next day after lessons.
“What -the merry dickens do you want to see
Taggles for?” asked Blake.

“To see whethah the furniture has awwiyved.”

“Of course it hasn’s, duffer. There isn’t any furniture.”

[ WB‘:&!" Y

Arthur Augustus walked away towards the porter’s lodge,
with his nobre nose high in the air. The waut of faith on
the part of his chums was exasperating.

“There can’t be anything in it,” said Dighy. “Somehmz
has swindled Gussy out of the guid, and spun him & yarn,
course,” - : . .

“Of course,” said Blake, N §

“Hallo! ~Have the props come yet!” asked Monty
Loz\‘\‘r;hekr, as the Terrible. Three joined Btudy No. 6 in the
quad, . .
“(iussy’s gone to inquire after them,” said Blake. “He
makes out that he’s got a whole supply of study furniture for
a blessed single quid. He's been fed, I suppose. I've
asked Juliari about it, but he says Gussy made him promise
1ot to mention anything about his business transactions.”

“Well, let's fo and ses,” said Tom Merry, And the
juniors followed D’Arcy. to the porter’s lodge.

Taggles was in his doorway, looking a little cross.

“Which it was a ’cavy load; Master IV Arcy,” he saidl.
“Yes, it came a hower ago, and T've took it up to your study
--me and Toby, and the man from the shop.” Which it was
o g oea sk vy Tuslgesd, Tk 4 D'A

: 135 you are not ve atigned, es,” said D" A

< a wy Tngs Gex ﬁgm *—Ne. 438.0’ ’
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“Which Pim tired, if that’s-what
A-catrin’ of 'cavy furniture hupi
“Pewwaps you will allow me
on you, Taggles” ; ]

“Whank you kindly, sir,”* e :

- Arthur - Augustus - placed a sixpence 1o ng%}es’s horay
k:mlg; Taggles blinked at it. He had expect alf-a-crown
at '!t‘ 2 ¥ . - : . ) .
“Wot’s that "ere?” vemarked Taggles, in a fone of polite
but sardonie inguiry, - ; '

14 is a sixpence, Taggles. b ot 1
funds do not alléw me to pwesent you with o largab gwatuity.
‘Fowevah, T om sush you will take the will for the i

“Tn » legal sense, » will is a deed,” remarked Morty
Yowther solemnly. * You must look on the matter in a legal
sense, Taggles.” " e S !

 Taggles grunted and retired. into his Igdeﬁe Arthur
Angustiis turped his eyeglass upon his astonis - chums. ©
- @ he furpiture his awwived,” he said. “ We had bettah
@totheamdymdseen.’ﬂ o .
" Well, my hat!” . - N

“There is nothin? to be surpwised about, Blake, I told
you sevewal times that it wis comin®,” - :
" The juniors hurried back to the fSchool House,

t6 tho Fourth-Form passage. Blake threw open

you mean, Master D’ Arcy,
airs at my time of fe—"
to bestow a small gwatuity

and hurried
en the door

‘of Study No, 6. . ;
“The fnrniture was there.

. Thero was no doubt about that. There- it _was—piled and
stacked in the study, nearly filling it. The juniors stared at it
blankly. It was not_best-quality furniture--ideed, it was
hat of the *cheap and nasty” variety; but it was
certainly quite good encugh, for a Junior study, and looled
dcc‘ndadfy bright and-nmew. - And the quintity of it was
amazing. How D'Arcy had purchased it for a pound waé &
deep mystery. Its voluo merely as firewood must have been
¥ory near & sovereign, -the juniors thought. - #
. #Looks wathah nice, what?” ’
© “illkere-did you get it1” yelled Blake.
. ~“Bought. i, deshg\)oy.”. S g g 7 -
4Then you owe tho money for it,” said Dig. “Why, that
Job must have cost ten or fifteen pounds.™ - i
“Pan . or - fifteen wats,” said ~Arthur Augustus warmly.
“You have not the slightest ideah of the value of furniture,

m .it ; . .
2 ,§Do you mean to say it cost more than fiftcen poundsi”
exclaimed Blake, aghast, . 4
. “T don’t mean to eay anythin’, deah boy,*” thuckled Arthur
Angustus, I have ‘,we-furnighed the
2nd thot is all there is-abbut it.”
#Put furniture bas to be paid for.”
“That's all wight:”. .- - -
“Look here, Gussy,” said Tom Merry serfously, ' you musd
have got pretty deep in debt over this. -You'd better teH us
all abont it, and we'll all lend a hand getting yoa out of it.”

"Wats 1, e

“Gussy, you age~—" began Herries, ;

“] weluse o bé called an as, Hewwies. “The things are
heah, and we had bettah get them awwanged, mstesd- of
Wagtim® time talkin’.” ; : =

“Well, - that's a good idea,” said Menty Lowther, *I
wonder whom they belong to, though.* ™ e

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Fhev belong to us, you duffah! T wepeat that I pur-
ehased them, and they arc our pwoperty.”

“#*1Nd Julian lend you the money ¥” exclaimed Blake, struck
by a sudden suspicion. :
. Certainly not.” ° .

“Did you get that-teuner from your pater after all7”

“My pater has wefused to ghell out.” -

“hen how on earth did you bag all theso things for a
] d?"” roared Blake. . )

"(,)’win' to my wemarkablc knowledge of business, deah

. gnd Arthur Augustus steadfastly -declined to ‘make any
further explanation, ; .

-8till, it was certain_ that the furniturc was there—how-
ever it had been come by. Tt was amazing, but
And Blke & Co. proceeded to arrange it in the study,
willingly assisted by. the Shell fellows,. :
. The news of the new-furnishing of Btud{:No. 6 spread, and
juniors came from far and wide to watch them.

There were many admiring remarks from*the crowd in the
doorway, as the study was got “to rights.”

Certainly No. 6 looked quite » new study, when D*'Arey's
‘purchases were properly arranged. The carpet was spread
over 51};% bare ﬁoo;,d;nd thﬁugh 2 fasti?io!m tasge m‘i}gh% -htﬁe
regarded it .as gaudy, pernaps even glaring, it undoubtedly
made the studyg ook very bright, lgcnby T.owther, indeed,
said it whs dazzling, and he affected to ehade his eyes when
he loohed a% it. -

Tae Gefi. Lisrary.—No. 486, .

ARE YOU READING

1 wegweb that the state of my’

gtuday se awwanged,

but it was 2 fack. -

‘the imnocent

" The looking-glass %as_ roared Over the mantelpicce, and
nailed there securely—with

plenty -of nails. The bright gilt
frame was quite startling. : ; 3

ng. ; ;

. The hookease took the place of the old bookease wrecked
by the raggers the week before. By standing it firmly against
the wall, it stood guite. upright;-and the doors would open
and shut. With much satisfaction the juniors packed their
books and papers away. into it.

The table was, perhaps, a little large for the study; but
D’Arcy pointed out, that that made it all the easier for fonr
followa to work an it at once. The chairs, shiny with varnish,
took up a good deal of room, but then, there would now be
two extra chairs for visitors, both of which could be sat upon
g great improvement upon the single visitors’ chair with a
; %mmy " leg of previous times. . .

“When all’ was finished, there were seven grubby  juniors,
but the ‘study looked spick and span as a newtgm. .

* “Have ye come into-a fortune?” ‘Reilly of the Fourth in-
quired. *“Bure that hitle lot must have cost & fiver.” |

“Piye or six Emmds, T should say,” concurred Kerruish.

© “TPen, very likely,” said Ray. : ]

- Arthur Augustus smiled superior. ' But he did not enlighten

the in {}zuths. They would have heen staggered to

disoover that the furniture in Study No. 6 had cost over forty

pounds—one in cash, the rest on the instalment system. -
“Wathah nice, what?” paid Arthur Augustus. “Bai

Jove, ,I.,weqnmh a wash after that. ' But the studay looks

-8
“

R

* “Oh, ripping!” said Blake. ."An gerene _lill the bill" -

comes in,*” - B
. *“"Ha, ha, 1 L S ET . :
1o eTHs bifl ‘will not come in, you duffah! ‘There s no bill
0 ¢ P & 5 M e
. “Then I can only gonclude that you haven't come by it
‘honestly, ‘Gussy,” .#aid Blgke, with a shake of the head.
“Whom have you been butgling 1"
. A Watal® . . ? u
And Arthur Augustus 3
brush his clothes. When be came back to the study, he had
another brilliant idea. e brought a letter in his gmnd.
" “The patali has turned up twumps, aftah all,” he said.
“Fiver or tenner?” .
“Neithah, I am sowwy to say. He wemarks that fivahs are
gwowin'- scarcah in war-time, but he has sent me two pound

notes. Undah the ciros, I wegard a house-warmin’ as the

pwopah mfah-n' ) .
= “Not a-bad idea,” said Blake. “See if you can buy the
tuck as cheap as you did the furniture.”

¥ Ahem] I am afwaid that would be imposs, My idea is to -

expend this two poinds on & wippin' house-warmin’ the d
‘Cousin’ Ethel comes.” - & ok
“Hurray I~
And the metion was carried nem. con,

' —

CHAPTER 7.
The Calm Before the Storm,

UZZLED as the oliums of the School House were by
: 1 Avcy’s remarkeble bargain in furniture, the matter
did not occupy their minds long. They expected a

bill to come in from somewhere—but no bill came.
Augustus had—wonderful as it

Apparently Arthur
a1 3 trhﬂt 4

A

s0em supply of things for the
humblo sum of one soversign. The ¢ ufna could E;ﬁ)t under-
stand it; but they-gave it up. The etudy was decidedly more
‘comfaortable now _that it was furnished, and it was in a fit
state for Cousin Ethel's visit.

_ Mysterious as Gussy was about his curious business transac-
tion, Blake and Herries and Dig felt that they had nothing

‘to complain about; The furniture was perhaps of a showy

and not-too-well-made variety, but Study No. 6 was beyond
all. question. the best furnished in the passage. Cousin Ethel
was certain to be surprised
Indeed, for the first time the.juniors felt that they had an
apartment which was really worthy of Cousin Ethel.

Then there was the house-warming to be considered.

_All the Fourth Form agreed that a house-warming was a
ripping idea.- Everyhody dpmmi;zer] to comeé—indeed, invita-
tions were anticipated, and taken for granted. Kangaroo of
the Shell remarked that on such an ocoasion it was every-
body’s duty to play up, arid everybody seemed perfectly will-
mg to do his duty. There was no need of compulsion ; there
were no shirkers.

Hchool House juniors were certain to roll up as one man.
Hupplies upon -an unusually large scale would be needed,
and Arthur Augustus debated in his mind whether they could
be bought on the hire-purchase system. That system seemed
to him about the best system thaf ever was thought of. On
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When the- house-warming came off the-

deinrted to wash off the dust, and -

and impressed when she came.
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- on_that. Wednesday;

.. Augtistus‘gave all his attention to preparations for the honse-
- Warming. - . 2 3 -

Every Wednesdaya. ~  #THE GEM” LIBRARY, Oane Penay, - L

1 Je§?d ke to holp, as—as-1'm comin

: n ] to the house-warming,” sald Figgins. "Thawzw'-m polish the gwats
it yau llke,' said Arthur Augustus, iggins’ faps was a picturs, for a moment, an
“Dig burst into a chuokle, bu Figgy was a man cz!&?iob:t:'rd% )and f
e PR s R vhggter 7.)

Blake and Herriss and
o set to work heroically to pollsh the grate.

i the Wednesday following is™ ase at Mr. Sleath's the'

first ment b due, and Gussy thought of sending it
oub of his' remittance. But the remittance was wanted for
the honse-warming, and & good deal more, £00, 80 he did not
bother. It was a matter of no moment at all, for. bad not Mr.
Sloath informed him that he could ¥ when he liked, and
that the Public Benefit Purniture mpany never pressed
for payment? If they pre ed for payment, and worried a
chap, they had no right to the title of Public Benefit Furni-
ture m -~ And the good-bearted swell of St. Jim's
‘would certainly never have snspected any company of assum-
ing a title it had no right to, Gz ek
Arthur Augustus deoided to make tWo payments at once ou
the following Wednesday, which, of courss, would eome to
exactly the same thing. * If money happened o be & tight »
m\g\lar, be would leave it over, and make
three the next week-all at ofice. In case of dire necessity,
he wonld leavo the whols matter over til next term, . That
was the. beauty of the hire-purchase system—as Arthur
Augustng regarded it ¥ou -made: the paﬁments when -you
liked and how you liked, and there was no bother at all.
.. Having dismissed that trifling matter from his mind, Arthue

vl “THE ELEVENTH MANL

" Arthur Augustus. -,

Small remittances had dropped in for Blike and Herries and
Dig, and they were pooled with Gussy’s two pounds. As the
chums were ‘certain to have a whole passageful of Brests,
financial resources would be strained to the utmost.- 3
over Cousin Eihel ‘was bringing two friends with here
Dolores Pelbam and Marjorie Hazeldene—so the occdsion was
really’ unigue.. The Terrible Three insisted : upon_standing
their whaek, and Talbot of the Skell echoed their insistence,
and, upon due consideration, they were allowed to have their
way. ' Certam small loana were also raised in the Fourth, to
ba repaid out of future remittances, So when the ¢ uma of
No. 6 went out shopping on-Saturday morning they had quite
& considerable sum to expend, and a satisfied feeling that fuil
justice would bé dons to the occasion, ;

' *“ Lettor for you, Gussy I Tom Me.'rr{ called out,.as the fous
juniors came back from the tuck-shop laden with parcels after
gesmns on Haturday, - - B
- munk you deeh boy!- No $ime to woirwy wbout lettahs

T now!l

-“Well, here it is, fatheadl? . . = | s :
.. Tom Merry took the lettor-from the rack ind tossed it to
I e awell of St Jim's alig'ﬁgd it carelessly
went ta to ‘the study. The parcels werh
: 'S Tay Gt Lseany.—No. 426,
” & Magrificent New, Long, Complets 1

. Tom Merry & bo- By MARE Ol ety el of,

inte his pocket and

AT
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" deporited an the table: Piggins of the Fourth locked in, with
[ si%ht oolour m his rugfe faco, - o e
'“You ‘I’]’ere, Guesy? 1 say, somebody—shemi—?"
aas . =

‘)‘]S;zgpebedy ought to go fa thie station and meet Cousin
e ) : ¥

“That is all awwanged, Figgine.”
“Gh! T—I was. gomg to offer to go.”
“Thank you vewy mmch; but it wor’s be. necessawy o
twouble you,”: e -
Tt wouldn’t be a trouble,” said Figgins.
help, as—as I’m coming to the hounse-warming.”
"g you w?’utd weally like to belp, Figgins—*
“Yes, yesl? .’
“ Sure it-won’t ba too much twouble i
“ Not at all 1" s -
_ “Then you gan polish the gwate if ig:u like,™ said Arthur
- Augustus, “The gwate does not do studay justice, with
all this splendid. new furniture. You will find the blacklead
and wags ond things in the box in the botiom of the cup-

board.} i

Figging' faco was a pictare for & mament, end Blake and .

Herries and Dig busst into 4 ohuckle, ‘But Figgy was a man
of his word, and he set t«
‘What about that letter, Gussy” acked Blake. ;
“That's all wight. T wead that aftah the honse-warmin®.”
“Might be & remittance. With a little more tin it would
run to meringues and another pineapple.”
“Bai Jove!l I neval thought of that!
once ! Gy
Arthuy Avgustus fished the letler out of his pocket and slit
the envelope, Ho was somewhat surprised to see ** The Publia
Benefit Furaiture CGompsny !’ printed in large lotters on the
- paper inside. Ho wondered what My, Sleath could have to
write to him about.”” : r :

Tl open it ab

His chums watched him. "As Blake bad said, if there was- ; ) > _agres
L Mr, Sleath’s hands. Yes, there it was in plain print. The
condition was stated in full, in somewhat confusing languagse .

a remittance in the letter it would run to meringues. 8o it

was important. . 3
Evidently there was no remittance in the letier.

Auvgustus’ face changed in expression. . .
Tt clianged, and changed again. His chums watched him

‘in asboni snt, The rapid changes in Gussy’s face were

really guite entertaining.. Perplexity, surprise, amazement,

indignation, wrath, and then utter consternation were depicted

thero in turn. He found his vaice ab last . -

Bai Jove!® s ;

Bad news?” osked Blake, . Anything heppened to old

Arthur

Conway?”
“No, no ! = . ;
“Then what's the matter 3™
i The—the mattah
“Ves.” )
« Nothin® I 'eaid Arthur Augustus, with an effort. .
«Bow-wow ! 1f nothing’s the matter, what are you looking
like a hoiled owl for}” demanded Blake. -
“T wefuse to be compared to @ boiled ow], Blake 7
©What’s in that letter 1 i

“ Pway don’t ask questi‘ons, deah boy} Ti—it's all wight;.
md.“

but you—you wouldn't undahst

« _ the study ebruptly.
" blankly.

JRE—

" _.CHAPTER 8.
A Bolt from the Bilue.

“Avthur ‘Angustus 1’ Afcy. There were many hands

‘to make light worl, eo it did not really matter, For

& time the swell of St. Jim’s had di red from
ablic view. e had rotired to a aec}n:fed §]

T HE preparations for the house-warming went enrminus-

over it, and wonder what on earth it ineant. .

Tor the letter was decidedly surprising. & bolt from the.
‘blue could not have astomished Arthur Augustus more, It
disclosed the hitherto unsuspected fact that the hire-purchase
system was not always and invariably the emsy-going and
beneficiol institation he.had supposed. Fox the letter rans

4The Public Benefit Furniture Qompany, .
“Qharp Street,: Wayland.

“gi¥,—We beg to diaw your atiention to the fact that the

yment of 10s. (ten shillings), due_ on Wednesday, was nob

?:rwarded.t.o us, as_agreed, -We- beg further_to-point out

ihat; under the conditions of tlie_agreement, ’a-sh"ehur.nmt_ed

on the copy in yoirr hands, the whole sum, £40/165., minus the

sum- of E{ paid in deposit, becomes dye immediately in

defaul% of regular. payment of the ipstaiments; , We shall
Tan Gey Lisragy-—No. 4 i E:

“I-T4 like to

suzely !
" And then that_condition in the 8

And, to avoid further gmfﬁming. Arthur Augustus quitted.
lake & (. stered at onc another -

: 113 pot under .
the old elnis to ra-read the letter, and re-re-read it, and ponder’

ey

l ) e 3 -
_therefore be; gbliged by your ‘temittance of the sam of £39 153, .

a} your earliest corfvenience.—We are, Sir, yours. faithfully,
: “THE PUBLIC BENEFIT. FUR%I_'I‘URE CO.
“p.p. J. Bleath.”

Arthur Augustus gazed ab that startling letter as he might
have gazed .ab. the face of a Gargon, had it risen suddenly
before him. C

8o far from being in a anition to.forward. a remittance of
£39 153 to that misname Public Benefit Company, he was
not in & position to forward thirty-nine pencel He was not
in a position to forward anything 2t all, all his cash having
been expended and his future remittatices for some time heing
booked to liquidate certain little debts contracted in the

. Fourth., The expense of the house-warmi.nﬁ left him “ stony”

—~worse than stony, in fact. But that made little difference,

for, of course, he never had such a sum as thirty-nine pounds -

ab any time. ]

“Bai Jove!” ejaculated Arihur AW 5, in utter dismay.
_“What the dickens Joes it mean? Tiie chap secms to have
forgotten that he told me the payments could be made at my
own convenience, and that he nevah pwessed & oustamah. for

. money., What.a wotten bad memowy for business men "™
he set to work heroically to pohish the grate. Aug % wearts

Arthur Angustue felt decidedly uneasy and warried. .

Mr.. Sleeth had evidently forgotten his own statements.
Certainly they had been made by word of mouth, and were
not embodied in the written ut as far as’ Arthuy
Augustus could see, that made no diffierence. A man’s ward
‘vas a man's word, whether if was written down or not,

ment about the whale
sum becoming due at once in’d It of regular payment.
He hadn’t seen it; he had cast only a odreless glanee over
the mass of small print on the paper.

He opened his pocket-book and took out the agreement
and read it through., It was e ocopy of the agreement jn

ond. in-emall print. But there it was! Reading it throngh
carefully, he could not doubt it. There it was!

“But it's wotten!” murmured Arthur Augustus.
what he said, he can’t hold me to that as a_man of honah,

all speak to him vewy plainly about this. Pewwaps 1
had better sce him et once; this is wathah a wowwy to have
on a chap’s mind duwin’ a house-warmin’.”

He looked at bis watch. It was hali-past. two, and Cousin
Fthel and her friends were arriving by the three p.m. ab
Ryleombe, Arthur Au s was to have led a special party
}o the station to escort the ladies to the schoal.

Ho put the agreement and the letter in hia pocket, end

with to the School
House.

Blake & Co. were very busy in Study No. 6, and Figgins
had polished the glraze {ill it shone like a new shilling. He
had also polished
appearances, -

“«Well, how do you like it?"” gald Figgins.

“Wotten I” gaid Arthur Augustus dismally. He was think-
ing of tho-matter that was weighing on his mind.

TWell, 1 like that!” said Figgins warmly, I don't gee
how I could-bave made it look any brighter.- 1 know 1've jo
wc'{l-ﬁulllo?%ged at it.” .

ow abeps and e troubled face returned

“Why, you can.sea your face in it!” said Figgins indig-
!mut'!’y. “%{oh hat improves it, by any means, but you
cam,? :

W11 was not altudin’ to the gwate, deah boy;. 1 was
thinkin® of somethin’. Yaas, it looks wzﬁgm'. Thank you!”

“+Oh, not at alll” said Figgins, mollified. *“But 1 ma&}i
think I’ve made it look rather decent, you know. i
Lthel will notice it.” : . . o

“Vaas, pewwaps. 1 suppose you feel too tired to go ta the
uﬁaﬁnn‘m meet My COUSID, | iggay——" . .

ggins jumped. o

“Not a bit of it. T'llgo with pleasure.”
“Then you May &s we | go, deah boy. I find I have anothah
engagement., - If I am not back by the time Ethel eomes,
Blake, pway look aftah her.” . - .
~viWhere on earth sre you buzzing off to, just before the

" housewarming?” exclaimed Blake, in astonishm

end, - -

¢ Nothin’—only a lttle mattah of business. -1 twust T shall
be back by the time they awwive heah.”

“ But look here; Gussy—" S
1] am sowwy T have no time to gpare, Blake.?” .

Arthur Angustus hurried out.” “Figging had already rushed
away to remove the trades of -the blacklead, :Blake and Tom
Merry were going to the station, too; and Tom was already
waiting in'the doorway. B ¢
and joined him, looking & little worried.

“« Haye you seen Gusdy ™ he asked,
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o Aftah i

is hands and nose and collar, to judge by

Blake came down in his best topper



o -

vl

Every ‘Wednesdav-

i ¥es; he went ont & mmute Ago. Thero he is, whea]mg
his bike out,” said Tom. '‘He isn't go‘ng to tho station on
e blkB, I suppo.se! We've lots of time.”

ugay !" shouted Blake.

Arthur Aungustus did not hear, At all cvents, he-did not
heed  He wheeled his machine out of gabes and "vanished.

. thgms jomed t-ha two juniors in the doorway, looking in

greab gpir

“Ree.d '.\’hﬂll o ara ! he said. “Tm coming, instead of
Gassy. He ask me. I'll just cut across to the Now Houso -
for & topper.”

- Isn't Gussy coming to the station?”

“He ezys he's got anothér engagemant,” said Blake.
had a letter, an: looked as if he'd had a cr;ckcl;bn!l in the
chivvy. Something” s gone wrong, I supposo.”

“Phew! Somo about the bill for the fum:t.ure""

¢ don’t know. Imim.ddn "t wonder.”

“He must owe the money for it,"" said Tonr.

“I—I suppose 0. DBlessed if I can malo it out! Anyu ay,
it's time we got off to the station.”

Tom Merry and Blako and F.lﬂ-gma started for the station,
Nothing waa to bo seen of Arthur umﬁa

The three j Jumm? arrived in Rylcombe in good time, and
walted on the platform for” the incoming train.  And there
was & general brightening of faces and raising of hats when
the train camo in, end Cousin Fthel stepped out, mth Dolctes
and Marjorie.

The three girls loukerl very bright and cheerqu And the
three juniors felt decidedly proud of themsclves as they
escorted the charming ieio to St Jim’s. They talked cheerily
on tho way, and Arthur Aurmstus and hia mystericus engage-
ment were quite forgntten,

And, meavwhile, _ArL!ml Augustas was scorching to Way. .
bike, with s frown npon his noble brow,

land town on
and a deep worry in his breast.

CHAPTER 9.
Shown. Out?

"R. SLEATH wee in his little office in .the dm

recessos of t!ne furniture establishment. He rnse
and smiled and bowed, with a somewhat peculiar
expression m his sharp eyes, as Arthur Augustus
entered. -

The swell of St.. Jlms was a little breathlesa He had
ridden fast and hard, in his anxiety to have that troublesome
matter settled at once. - -

“Pray sit down, my dear sir,” said Mr. Elcmth offering a

chair,
D'Ar(-v sank into the chair.
“You have called to sottle that little matter?” smiled 3.
519;1%1
&

*® Vaw wood! I will make out the receipt.”
Lok § hnve not called for & weeeipt, Mr. Sleath,"” said D" Arey

sternly. “I am not in & posish to make any paymenf‘ 8

“Ahem! You are aware that, under the conditiona of the
agreement, you owe tho company thirty- nme pounds ﬁftccn
shillings?™

"{ was not awah that that condish was in t[m agweement
at all

“You were at liberty fo read it,” augg:esl:ctl Mr. Sleath
pollte y.

“Yans, T undahstand now what Mr, Moses was dwivin®
at,” said Arthur Auvgustus. “He said a chap should always
wead anythin’ he sign .
Mr. Sleath smiled.
“Howevah, that is not the point,” said D'Arey. “I have
called to wemind you of the terms ‘undah whict 1 purchased
the goods, Mr. Sleath. You will wemembzh fellin’ mo that
the company nevah Ewessed for payment.”
“Quite so!” said Mr. Sleath.
terms than any other mmparg in the business. The payment
was due last Wednesday. You have been given two clear
daye to make. the paymont over and above the legal term.
To-dav is Saburday. Naturally, the company cannot wait
for ever.” -
“But you said that I. could make the payments whea
convenient,”
“Within a reasonable time~ycs, Two extra days is a
reasonable time.”
“1 do not wegurd it in that light.”
“I am sorry,” said Mr. Bleath politely. :
“The fact is, I connot pay you anythin’ at wezrent
neek gewwupa, T shall be able to pay ten shillin's.’
leath rubbed his oily hand:
I fear ﬁmt tho

Next
nds.

“I am afraid that will not do, dear sir..
rules of the company will not allow it.

wmu'esb.w' [}
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affairs, I am-afraid 1 must ask you to l’orwntd t!urty-mne
pounds fifteen shillings by Monda.y ab tho latest.”

“Imposs! 1 am quite stonay.”

“You mean that you will not he able to meet the
payment?’” i

* Quite imposs.” .

Mr. Sleath shrugged his shoulders. -

“ T[Etee?i the: company will kave to take other stepn," Im'
remar] 1
“Bai Jove! You're not weally thinkin' of takin’ the things
back " ejaoculated Arthar Augustus, in dismay,

It was dismaying etough to think of 8tudy No. 6 shorn of
its l?etw splcndour, but tio remarks the other fellows would
make . :

But Mr, Sleath shook his head,

“The furnitore-is your praperl:{mmy den.r mr," hn replied. -
“ As s last resource, we might take it back. But it wi not -
be necessary, The company pmfers te recover the money.’

“But I baven’t any money!"”

“That is a matter of small moment.”

“If you are thinkin' of applyin’ to my patak—ba: Jove!” -
Arthur Augustus almost shivered as ho thought of what his -
pater would think of the transaction. “ Weally, Mr. Bleath,
that would not be playin’ the game!”

“Your fnther is not responsible for a debt of tius kind,
Magster I’ Arcy. I should not think of ap?iymg to I

“Debtt" ated Arthur Augustus * But it isp't a. debt,.
1 vewg carefu awwanged no$ to get into debt.”

ok 17 uppeaha to me that you | bave deceived me, Mr. Sleath »
said Arthur Augustus, riging indignantly, I wefuse to haver
anythin’ more to do with you. You can take the things away,
and I will stand bein’ chipped by the fellahs.”

“The company prefers that the money should be paid,
said Mr. Sieath calmly. “As a gonerous concession, tim i
company will allow you until Wednesday to pay the money

“1 ghall be just s stonany on Wednesday.as I am now,

“It does not matter. security is ectly good.”

“The—the security I nta.mmered Arthur Augustus. .

“Yes, Mr. Moses,” E

Artimr Augush:s

“But Mr. Moses gas nothin® whatevah to do wn:h i &

“] think he has a great deal to do with it,” -emiled Mr.
Sleath. “He hae signed the paper accepting the responsi-
bility of the deht haa given his aecunt}', as we cnil i5,
for the ]iayment.

“Buh signed that pamh “only as a mattah of form.”

“Quite s0; and as apother matter of form, he will pay the
money——un].ess it is paid by you!”

“But—but you assuahed me that it was only s mattah of
form!" staminered the unhappy swell of 8t Jim's. I
assuahed Mr. Moscs that his signature was only wequired as
a mattah of form, and that ho would not be called upon to

pay anythin’.”

Mr Sleath laughed outr:ght.

“J can assure you, Master IV Arey, that Mr. Moses knew

fectly well what he was signing. Ha Lnew that he would
Bermspons:ble for the money if you did not pay it. I con-
cluded from the fact that he signed tho paper, that he was.
patisfied that you had sufficient resources to meet it.”

“Eut I haven't apy Wesoures at-all, only tips fwom my

patal

“1 fancy Mr. Moses knmvs his busmesa
will be caiyed upon to pay.”

“ He will wefuse, as he only signed the pupah as a mattah of -

orm

“1f he should refuse, he would be sued in the County
Court.”

*Bai Jovo !"”

“But rest assurcd that he will not refuse. He kuow what
he was committing himsclf to. He will send o cl:e%ue aj
once, and doubtless settle the watter with your father!”

“Bai Jove, the fmtn.h would cut up wusty if ho were called
up?n to, pay neehly fortay pounds——m wak- time. He would
wel

Mr, Sleath glanced at his wak_fh

“I am sorry, T am rathor busy this nftel"won, Master
1Y Arcy. Please let me receive your remittance on Wednes-
day, otherwue Mr. Moses will hear from us, Gmd-aitel:
noon !

Arthur Augustus trembled with anger :

“T wefuse to allow yon to appwoac| Mr. Moses on the subs
oot ! :" he almost silouted “Why, he will think I was spoo.‘.‘m

im 17

“Good-morning !”

“1 wegard you as a waseally smmﬂabl”

:‘I g?:‘ﬁm Il;htth terpt 1" :

- 4T wey with uttah gon t g
* Porkins, a{mw this"young genﬂeglan ‘out§"
A rough-looking man m a_green baize apron camis n,p, EIJ’.!"‘
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At alf events, he -



12 THE BEST 8% LIBRARY &~ THE " BUYSFRIEND" 3% LIBRARY: *01e%>~

tquehed Arthur Augustus on the elbow,  The ewel of St
Jim’s started back. )

#“Don’t fouch me, you wiffizn.. F.am goin’, Mr, Sleath.
Wemembah that I wegard you as & wascally, wotten -
swindlah 1? e P

And, Arthur Augustus atallied away down the shop, bump-
ing into several artieles of furniture on his way in his-efcitc-
ment. Mr. Sleath smiled, and Porkins grinned. Breathing

. ‘wrath and indignation, Arthur Augustus sheck. the dust. of
the Public. Benefit- Furniture Company from lis feet, and
dragged his bike out into the roed. :

He mounted; dnd rode away fof 8t Jim's, driving hard ob
the pedals, as some relief to his pent-up wrail. ) :

‘But before he reached the scheol, his pace skickencd down.

What was he to do? That question hummed and buzzed
in his brain. He could not let Mr. Mdsea be asked to pay .
the money—that was impossible. Mr. Moses was almost o
stranger to him. Now that he understood what kind of a
“matter of form” migning that precious paper was, Arthur
Augustus realised what a tremendous cheel he had Dbad in
ashing the clf gentleman to sign it He blushed s he
rémembered it, and he could hot help wondering, too, why
Mr. -Mases had socceded. As a businees man, Mr. Moses
ust bave known what he was committing himself to, Why .
had he done it? True, he had remarked that D'Arcy wonld -
Kx‘obably learn something more ‘of busmess matters before ..

e had finished his dealings with the Publis Forniture Com-

any. Had he t the junior could get money from

i g:rents when Mr. Sleath started worrying him for it?
Probably. In any ease, it was im le to let- Mr. Moges
he m:keci7 for the money. . D’Arcy fclt hat all over et the bare
thought of - that. o ]

But the only alternative was to pay it himaeH | Thiely-nine
pounds, fiftecn. shillings, in a few days’ time ! ¢ mere
thought of that was stunning.  Te ask his father for such a-
sum _was jmposaible—stifl more impessible that his fathew
would send it to him. ! .

- “What ‘on carth was ta be done? - ] . ;

- 3t had been some relief to eall Mr..Sleath 2 swindler. But §
did et help him-ous of the difficulty. What as to be done?
That was the guesti ' : =

on. i
And Arthur. Augustus, wae stifl greppling with that kmotty
-‘problem, when ho arrived at St 8, 'amgi found the, house- .
‘warming in full swing. ] = d R
CHAPTER 10,

. The Hovse-Warming.
OUSIN ETHEL Jooked a Iittle anti -at’ Arthur’
* Aygusttis when he came into Stady Ne: 6. ©
- Arthur Augustus~hod determined that he would:
not allow the spirita of the merry party to'be dashed :
* . by his private troubles, and he rcsolved to go
Hirough the houso-warming with & suony brew and'a emiling
face. : 3 :
But, in spite of !nmse)ﬁ he could not quite keep from his
face, et limes, the ¢loud that was brought there by his

harassin oughts.”

Dut- the girl, though sho could
sco. that something was amiss with
her eousin, had little epportunity
of speaking to him. .

Study No. 6 was crowded.

Kerruish, next daor, had turned
his study into.an. additional room
fox the party, and so had Lumley-
YTumley, furthor olong. There
was alsp o table. in' tho: passage
and an endless array of chairs and |
stools.

Everybody seemed to havo come.
. Trimble of the Fourth was vy i
“with Fatty Wynn - in his inroads
upon_the go things.  Levison
andl Crooke had both turned w

Eihel and Mn%‘eric and Dolores
they could uct treated as they
deserved, and, morcover, Blake &
Co. did not want to mar the jollity
of the great occasion. So nothing
was said to Crooke or Lovison.
Crooke came - chiefly. out of im-
pudence; but Levison wos hard vp,
&5 usnal, and glad of the free tos,
Tre Gen Lipnany.—No, 426.
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Me. did i foll justice, end he nedded nfably to Avikue

Au%ustus, and made cheery remarks to Blake, guite heedless
of the stares he received in response. . ,
Never had there héen sach a house-warming in the Bchool
Touse; and everyhody agreed that it was ripping, The -
fortunate Arthur Augustus was the oniy fellow who did not
find it ripping.

The secrat trouble preying on his mind -banished all the
merriment from him. Bui he etrove hard to be cheerful.

In Study No. b itself, were the sclect guests—the cream of
the cream, fo to 5ieak—such-ng the Terrible Three, and
Talbot, and Figgins & Co. Figgins was placed between Courin
Ethel ard Dolores, and Arthur Augnstus was speeially con-
cerned with looking after Marijorie, Hazeldene. At any other
time, Arthur Augustus would have enjoyed if, for was
a born ladies’’ man, end delighted to bask in the gmilea of
the fair sex. Just now he wag somewhat absent-minded. %F_‘t’»
he looked after Marjorie with great care, and talked to her
abont her sohool, Clif Houss, end sbout Greyfiiars, which
was near CHff Héouge, :

“It's aw'fly wippin’, for you to come herc, Mies Moses,”
said -Arthur ~Augustue, brenking a silence which had fallen
npen hime for some minutes, during which he was inadver-
lemg;f thinking of Mr. Moses’ face when he should reeaive .
a bill from the Public Benefit Furniture Compeny.

Marjorie logked in astonishmcent.

“My nameé is not Moses,” she =aid. .

Arthor Angustus stammered, -

*Bowwy.. I—I meant Miss Sleath—— ¥F—1 was thinkin'—
e I pepuive

arjorie wondered whether the ginger-beer had goi into ihic
neble head of the Honourable Argtnn Augustgs.

“T was staying with Ethel,” she explainéd. "Bo was
Dolorcs. We were very pleased to ceme. Tom Merry baw
told me about the wonderful way you furnished the #tudy.

You must be very clever at ﬂ?xp\ng f

Arthur Augustus groaped’ jnvoluntarily.
 Are yon 5??? amﬁimg Hézcldaneﬂnxious!‘y. '
“‘Nuiino! I-—I was thibkin". May. 1 paes you some of ilie
ts, M-ﬁ:ﬁ_&u—«— I meay, ‘the jam-tarts%” -
**Yes, please,”. e,aidjﬁ‘i;s Hazeldens demurely. s
{Arﬁh\ﬂ:. Apgustus_absently ~the ginger-beer Anstead.:
uwthe tarts, - It was evident that his thoughts were whiv
where, - .ot L -
Blake passed the tarts, staring at his noble chum.
' What's the matter with you, Gussy1”
“ Matsah, dealy boy 0 -
“Yes, duffer!”
“Not?!ﬁ:n’." . .
“Then what are you dreaming about 1
“I am wot dweamin’, I was thinkin’ of thot wottehi—F-
mean, 1. was not thinkin' at a!l. It will turn ont alF wight '

-gomehowx ¥

i ¢ gave him an-cxpressive look, but did met pursue the
subject just then. He was determined, however, I(l)m"ha\'e it
out” with Guesy when the house-warining was over. It

K i -was prethy evident thet there was
something wrong,

“You sre not eating anything,
Arthur,”  srid ’Oominnﬁithe in
low vorce a little later.

“Bai Jove, no!” esid D'Arcy.
“¥ l;{ad quite iorgotlenl”m i

*You are very deepin thought,"”
-said Dolores, her dark cyes yest-
ing curiously on Arthur Aungnstus’
| flushed face. *1 have been watch-

. Wimi;‘wi.ﬂ‘?’.' desnnnded Blake, in estonishinent.

ing you for five minutes, and you
have beon looking quite wrinkled:™

“And you have powred ginger-
beer into nIIF cup inetead of tea,”
said Miss Pelham inercilessly.

J "Oh, gweat Scott! T'm awf-ly
sowwy! The~the fact is, Miss
Moses—" - :

S What1?

“I—1- mean, Miss_Furnitare—
that is to say—I-I beg your
-pardon—-"" Poor Gussy's faco
was crimsdh. Strive as he would,
he could not keep Mr. Moses and
that_haunting furniture out of his
mind.

o Be;king of the farniture,”.
said Dolores colmly. “How benu-
tifully you havo arran, the
study ! It'is quite delightfuly’™




Arthur Auqunns plne-d. a -hrnu in Taggles® horn
polite but % ftisa dxﬁ:hob, ‘Tagales.
pvu‘nnt y.u wlllt gwmnity. WeV

hand, * Wot's that 'ers ¢ " remarked Taggles, In a tons of
1" wegwaet that the state of my funds d“ .lluw me to
wh, | #m suah you will taka the witl for the deed.” pter 6.)

Ym, isn't g‘é"hsakxd Art{mr .é:irgustua e 'dJ
“* Especiall okimg-glass. It is very a mg. Bl
Dalores, w:tg a glance at s:t,. There wes no that the
mirror was striking, The nlt on mhe Framc was not only
striking—it was positively gl
“Vaas, wo thought it. was wat.ha.b mhb? i smd\D’Arcy,
who would never have suspected g:rl of “pulling his leg.”
“Pm glaz}{ﬂ&ou Tike i, Miss Sleath,”
o} compressed her lips slightly, and Dok.\mu, who
was _shout to mako some more mischicvous remorks,
refeained,
There \;;as a buzz cf mmos fmm the -passage.
e
‘ou_hear, Guasy“” sa.ui 'l‘um Marry "Ynu havcnt Im-
got}tﬁn tlmt. ri.’e your. duty to make a speech.™
“Bit Jovel
“ Ay founder of the foast, you kuow.™

“Yaas, certainly, I shalt be-vewy ple L As a rule
Arthur Augustus was tﬁ;mte pleased to make o litle speech.
At the present moment his thoughts were wou! gathering.
But that could pet be helped.

4 \(g"e!l;tgetm your legs,” said Blake,

sty

Arthur Aug etua ‘Tose. Mon Lowiber kindly slipped =
Jum teu-t on gu chair, all ready for bim w?ren he sat down

“Yon «tm t make a

"Imd:el and gemleme;l-—-—

 Hear, hear |
~ *Pags those croamn puffs!”

It is with vewy much pleasurc that I sec 50 many twus
fwiends gathahed wonm?l on this auspicious occasion. {)im
little . house-warmin' has.been especially’ honahed by
gwaetous pwesence of thwee chnrmm ladies—"

I.m(r“! chec:s k- .
3 Tue Gm ‘Lasnary.~XNo. 426,
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s Gwoooooh !
Sigp'twickhli:;rt'},:'at gingah-beer ovah me, Lowthah, you assi”

Car, X i 3 E . .
~ ©1 feel bound to say that—undah the circa—this is—is—is
& most auspicious occasion. - The pwesence of so many
bonehed and distingnished guests makes me feel that—that it
i3 a—a—an auspicious occasion. I am glad to see so many
mewwy faces gathahed wound the festivo board, and in the
festive passage——"" B i
" yaear, noar 1 and lavghtor. And a still small yoice from
Faltty Wynn: . :
“Pags the tarts, Figgy!” = = L
“This most auspicious occasion,” resumed

uméd rthur
Augustus, trying to collect his thoughts, *is—is "
ing him out.

“Yaas, exactly.” -

*“Ha, ha, ha'l”

“I tvust that on many othah occasions we shall ece the

 same ho’nnl}ed company gathahed wound Mz, Moses——"

“What I’ o
= %*I—I mean tﬁuthnhed wound us in this studay,” said Arthur
Augustus hastily. ““Mr. Moses; of course, has nothmq to
do with'it. I twust, ladies and gentlemen, that we shall all
meet aggin in tho furniturc-shop—""
“ M “hat ! .

“I mean in_tho studay, and—and— Bai Joye, I have
forgotten the west|”

“Ha, ha, ha!” -

“ Hear, hear §” -

. Loud cheers as the founder in the feast sab down, There
WAS & lsquln;.h 28 the founder o
Arthu® Augustus rose agnin rather hurriedly.

“8i down!” said Blake. “You've finishedl” -

I have sab on a wotten targ!”

¥ 0Oh, crumbst” =

“I wegard such a twick—-""

“Shush{ Lowther’s speaking !” ;

Monty Lowther was on his legs. :

“Ladies and genflemen, you havo heard the telling and
well-connected speech of our distinguished friond  and. host,
the Honourable Adolphus Augustug—" :

“Hear, h i ; :

*“Gwoogh !”

“That epeeth was what we cxpected of our distinguished
friend. The allusion to Mr. Moses was in his best oratorical
gtyle—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"” :

“I wegard you as an ass, Lowthah! I firmly beliove you
placed this wotten tart on my chair [” ’ -

“In the name of the ladies and gentlemen present, I assure
our distinguished host that we fully reciprocate his generous
sentiments, and trust that we shall meet again, either in the
kurniture-sf:oﬁ,l as ho so well puts it—-" :

“"Ha, ha, " i

“Or elsewhere.  Gentlomen, charge your glasses, not for-
getth%lthe tea-cups, or, in cases of necessity, saucers. To owr
noble’ ostf and may lis shadow never grow whiskers, and
may he nlways bo attended by such eminent success in
furniture-dealing.” o

The toast was drunk withanuch enthusiasm. © Everyone was
laughing, excepting Arthur Augustus, who was busy with the
fart. The tart kept Arthur Augustus too busy to acknow-
lodga the toaat, an_d,‘fortumtnly! the merr lauﬁ'{\ter drowned
his whispered promise of a “feahful thwashin’” to the
unknown person who had placed it on his chair,

The house-warning was voted a tremendous success. When
the celebration was over a choice party escorted the three

irls to the Head's house, buf Arthur Augustus did not join
them. Left alone in the study, amid the remains of the feast,
the swell of 8t. Jim's sat down, with a higubrious brow.

“Ohb, bai Jove!” he murmured. “What ¢vah—what cvah
am I goin’ to dot” . R

CHAPTER 11, _
D’Arcy Declines to Explala,

-6 OW, Gasy!” - . .
: Tom Merry & Co. all made that remark
together, when they came back ito Study No. 6

a little later.  Arthur Augustus endeavoured to
Egpcb them with a cheerful grin, but the cheerful
gl'&ln was a failure.

Blake. i
“*Yaas, deah boyt" '
: l\g’hﬂt_' a,b'},m mattér7” )

“Wo' want to know what the trouble is,” oxplained Tom
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** An auspicious occasion,” suggested Munty"lbwthér. help-

tho feast sat on the jam-tart.

.fo be doue? KEithel is:worried about him, I

Now, we'vo got & bone to pick with you,” said Jack

Morry. * We're all going to put our honds together, and gat
Fou out of it.”" . : .

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“Make & olean breast of it," urged Manncrs,

* Weally, Maonahs—" ° - ) 5 3

“1 suppose it's the bill for the furniture, at lagt,” said
Blake. “Ia tha it, Guesy 1" :

“Weally, Blake——" i

“We shall all whack out and scttle it,” said Digby. *IF
you've run up a fearfully big bill, wo shall have to manago i
somehow. But let’s know the particulars. We'reé not going
to scalp jou, Gussye We know you would piit your foot in i&
if we trusted you with- tho job.”

“ Weally, Dig-——"" oo . T .

“ But for goodness sake get it off your chest,” said Herries.
“You've made the girls think you're wpm"_ermg in your
mind. Ethel is quite anxious about youl”

“Hai Jove!” K

“Well, get it out,” said Blake.

“Pway don't bothah, deah boys. Pewwaps there is wathal

" o small wowwy on my mind, but you fellahs coulda’t help,

Pway don't wowwy "
Blake looked exasperated. . K :
* Where did you buzz off to this afternoon ™ he demanded.
“To Waylam{"
“What fort”
“On business,” |
“ About the furniture?”
“Pway don't ask questions.” )
- glmt have you been babbling about Mr. Moses [or?”’
‘Wats 1” = .
“He can't have been borrowing money of Moses,” said
Tom Merry reflectively. *“The old sport isn't in that line

now."” ; :
*“Well, what the merry thunder lLas Le been doing?”
w e FIR o :
on't you explain, SSY )

Arthur A s shook his head. * .

*It would be quite useless to explain, deahi boys. T admit
that there is wathali a difficulty, but if it cannot be dealt:
with by a fellah of tact and _Ha gment Like myself, it is not
much use you youngstahs -bothewin' about it. Pway let the
maitah west. I am goin’ to think it out.”

Arthur Augustus walked out of the study. His chums
exchanged exasperated and troubled glances. Buf for the
fact that the swell of Bt. Jim's was evidently in real trouble
of some kind, they would have seized him Forthwith, and
bum; him on the new study carpet.

“Well, this beats the bani" said Blake discontentedly.
“He had a letter this afternoon, and buzzed off like a- giddy.
lunatic, and he’s been wandering in his mind ever since.
And now he won't say a word! What the dickens is going
could see that.”

“Tt must be the fuxniture,” said Tom Merry. “ We know
that he ceuldn't have got this whacking lot of things for a
guid. He must have run into.debt.”

“But he says he hasn't.” - .

“ Well, what Gussy don't know abont business would fill
books and books. He may have done it without knowing it,
Ile seems to have Julian's uncle on his mipd, too; but he
can’t have bought his furniture of Julian's uncle—Mr, Moges
doesn’t deal in furniture. It's jolly miysterious, but it’s the
furniture that’s st the bottom of it. "We've got to get it
out of him, and help.” '

“And he's as mum as an ogster.”

Monty Lowther. grinned. ;

“I think I know & way,” he said. “Look here, if Guasy_
owes the money for this little lot, he can’t pay i% of course.
Suppﬁ?’se 8 man were puf in possession—a giddy broker’s
man E . °

- W’lm-a;at 1
*Then it would all come out.”
“But & man can’t be put in possession for a debt,” #aid -

" Blake. “That’s only done to screw rent out of people, ‘I

believe.”

“My dear chap, Gussy doesn’t know sll those things. Na
reason why a man shouldn't be put in possession if he
l'm‘s‘n't paid for tuhe goods—a man about my size, in whiskers.”

) you ass!” !

“I¢'s a jolly good wheeze!” urged Lowther. *Gussy will
be hound to come ou$ with the facts then, and we can see
what's the matter, and help him out of his scrape.”

Blake nodded. - .

“Good!” he enid. “We'll give him till Monday, and if
he dgem’t tall, we'll put a man in possession, and make

“ifa, bs, hat” ' : .
ite unconscious of the plans his devoted chums were
laying for his benefit, the swell of St. Jim's went moodily
E?t l‘:gd the quad in the dusk. Julian of the Fourth joined
im there, . .
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“Exeyse me,” said Julian quictly, as Arthur Augustus .
- gtarted, and looked at him, “I couldn’t beélp noticing* that

there was something amijss, you know,”

Bai Jove! Is evewybody gettin' that ideah * into his -

head?? said .Arthur Augustus, o little irritably. * Weally,
Julian—-" g : )

“Well, T.couldn’t help secing it,” said Julian: *‘and,
besides, you made some references to my uncle, you know.”

“That was weally a slip of the tongue.”

“T suppose you wero thinking about that paper my uncle
signed for you.” 3 ; :

“1 am sowwy I asked him to do so, Julian: It was a
feahful cheek ori my part, but ¥—I had been assuahed thnt
it wag simply: & mattah of form» - - .

Julian smiled slightly.

"4 \Were you awah, Julan, that it was wathah more than -

a mere mattah of
“Well, yes, of course.” ; :
“You might have given me the tip,” said Arthur Augustus

reproachfully. “Do you think your unele knows it is more

than o matter of form?” .

Julian laughed outright.

orm?” 5

He could not help it

“0f course_he does, you dutfer! ] never expected him to-

gign it, but he is very good-natured.” X

“He must have ihought it was a feahful nerve on my
part,” said Arthur Augustus, in distress. .-

“Not in the least,” said Julian.
did not understand the matter at all, you 'Emow.':’ :

Arthur Augustus winced a little, 7

"Pewwu})a-pwwaps Tm not vewy well up in business
mattahs,” he canfessed. “You see, I ven't had vewy much
expewience. 1 nevah knew. that there were such wascals as
that man Sleath in existence.” S o

““Is he worrying you for the money 1" " “

“Pewwaps I had bettah say nothin’ about l‘ti Julian.® .

. “T want you ta let me help you out,” said Julian eames‘l].lg.
“'ve got a lot of tin in the savings-bank, you know.
uncle puts in fifty pounds for me every birthday, and 1 never
touch™ it Let me see you through.”

“Bai Jove, you are & wippin’ fellah, Juhunt” said Arthur
Augustus gratefully. “But I'm not goin® to wob you.
uhaﬁu manage sornehow.” - - :

4 But—but my uncle—" - .t o

.41 ghall see that your uncle does not suffah in the mattah,
Julian. You cannot suppose that 1 should allow him o ‘be
twoubled for my debt.” 55 :
 “0f course mot, old chap.® But——" : .

“It's all wi,%ht, Julion; I have a feelin’ that somethin’ will
vewy pwobably turn up.” i

“Ahem! But—" - ’ i . .

t.a word to the fellahs, mind. ¥ am not goin’ to
&em wowwym' ovah it. It will be all sewene.”

Julian nodded, though he was far from feeling that it was
at all likely to be “all gerene.”  Arthur Augustus walked
away, and paced to and fro under the elms, try(igg to think
it out. His thinking on the subject, however, ot

to any light being shed upon it. f

He was very silent when' the Fourth Farm went to their-
dormitory, and avoided the inquiring and sympathetic looks’

of his chums. The next day, during a * Sunday walk » with
the three girls andTom Merry & Co.;-he was very silent,
too, and Ethel regarded him anxiously more than once. On
M:lndday his trouble was still there, and his lips were still
sealed.

By that time Bike & Co. were “fed .up.”- If Arthue

) ii‘ug‘mus did- not choose to take his chums .into his con-

dence, it was time, as Monty Lowther remarked, that the
voluntary principle was abandoned, and compulsion adopted.
And after lessons on Mondoy, while: Arthur Augustus was
brooding dismally in Study No. 6, his thres chums went
along to Tom Merry’s study—on business.

—

CHAPTER 12,
The Broker's Man,

Arthur Augustas murmured that remark dis-

. (GBAI Jove, what a feahful scwape !” .

¥
Think as he would, there seemed no - way out
of it.. Thirty-nine l;munds fifteen shillings did not
row on the elms in the quad, and were not to be picked up
m the Fourth-Form

lordship woul

to_be plundered.
Yet would hel After all, was he not likely to take the
view that Mr. Moses ought to have known better than to.sign

welBve  “THE ELEVENTH MANI”
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‘worn boots, stej in.

“He kpew that you

lead

ssage, 'The only resource seemed fo-
be to write to his father, explaining the circimstances. But-
to ask’ Lord Eastwood for 'such a sum required more nerve
than the unhappy Arthur Augustus possessed.” Donbtless his
y-the m¥ney -rather than allow Mr. Moses |

" Gne Feams

such 2 paper? Might he not suspect that Mr. Moses was
hend-in-glove- with the’ swindler Bleath—kuowing nothing of
him, as he did—and, incase-of inquiry, learning that Mr.
Moses had beén a moneylender, whatever he was:now, But :
if the money was not paid, Julian's uncle wonld be called

- “upon to pay it,-and D'Arey shuddered at that thonght.

*“QOh, it'’s wotten!” he groaned.

“Old Moses moust: ];T,If -
thought 1 had the tin, or he wouldn't have signed the pa; atl L :
L.

He will ‘wegard me as a swindlah if he is left to pay. :
Jove, 1 weally don’t know what to do, unless it is to give

_ that wascal Bleath o feahful thwashin’.”

There was a knock at the door, and it was pushed open. -
Arthur Augustus glanced round carelessly, and then started

He beheld a stranger, and certainly a ve arkable ~
visitor for a study in the School House of St. Jim's. :

A gtumpy-looking fat man, in okl shabby clothes, and very

in.- He had e battered bowler-hat én .

the back of his head, and a mop of frowsy-looking hair, His
face was a deep .red, and his-nose quite crimson, hinting at
the recldess use of epirituous liquor. A stubbly beard covered
hig chin, and thick whiskers hig” cheeks, and shis brows were
thick and beetling. He brought .in with him an aroma of-
tobacco, and had a black pipe in his hand. '

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus. *I wathah think you
have made.a mistake, my_deah fellah.’ What do you want?”

“Mister D’Arey?” asked the stranger, ift a hoarse, husky
voice. - e S Ta

*“Yaas, that is my name.”

“This ’ere is No. 0 Btudy, woti’

“Certainly 1? o W

 And these 'ere, I s'pose, are-the sticks 2 said thé strahgér,
leering round the room., - : : ’ ;
- ‘1 fail to_compwehend you,” said D'Arey, with dignity,
“ Wil you am;narint me vgth ‘the weaaonﬁtbis Vewy sure

2

_ up in surprige. - :

pwisin’ intwusion I’ s s ok
“ Ain’t you ‘eard from Mr. Bleath 17
4 Mistah Sleath I’ faltered D’Arcy.
“Yus. I'm Joe 'Inks.”
“Joe Hinks!”
““Yus. I’'m ’ere in possession.”
“ Wha-a-at I .-
“T'm the broker’s man,” explained M. Hinks,

“Fyo

- bécn sent “ere, to remain in possession till the money’s paid.”

‘ Gweat. Seott 1” s y .
H;h;thut Augustus stared frozenly at the beory-looking Mr.
10K8. = ) : :

A man in possession—a bailiff’s man! .

He had heard of such things. _Dimly, afar off, as it were,
he had heard that such methods were used to extrazct rent
from poor people. But a broker's man in Study No. 6—a
“man in possession” at St. Jim’s! It was unheard of—it
was stunning—it was—was—well, there was no word for it.

,'Arthm-,Au?ustus rather fancied himself as a'chap with a
knowledge of ‘business, though his complacency had had

.rather a shock from his dealings’ with Mr. Sleath. But he”

was not aware that a -“‘men in sion *’ was quite 4n
irregular proceeding in case of a debt for hire-purchase
furnitare. That the law allowed landlords & privilege it
denied.to other creditors was not known to him, e took
Mr. Hinks at his face value, and gazed at him with horror, .
as he might have gazed at a boa-comstrictor, had one sud-
denly wriggled into the study. . : : .

Mr. Hinks, having stated that he was in- ion, pro-
ceoded to take possessiofi, as if the place belonged to him. -
He sat down in the armchair from which the horrified swell
of St, Jim's had risen, and stretched -out his Tegs, and gava .
a grunt of satisfaction. _ -

“Long walk ’ere from Wayland, sir?” he remarked.

«Qh, deah!” R X !

“Don’t you take on, -sir,” paid Mr. Hinks encounragingly.
“ This might 'appen to ha.n?‘body Bless yer little ‘cart, wo
all "as our troubles. ’Tain’t as if you was a widder with
kids—now, is it %"

“Oh, deah!”

Cortainly Arthur Augustus would have been much worse
off if he had been a widow with children, and a bailiff’s man-
in possession, But he was not in a state to derive much
comfort from the comparison. ' e ) :

“Sides, you'll.pay me out, won't yer?” said-Mr. Hinks,

“Qh, deah!” I—I can’t!” 2 . B

“«Thay all_eays thit to begin with,” said Mr.- Hinks, with
a wink. ¢But, bless yer ’esrt, they comes round! ’Whén
T've been ‘ere a week or: two, you'll find & way of payin’ me
out-~wot 17 . N
“ A—p--n week or two?' . .

“Yus. Ggh any wittles Tore? . -
“%"itﬂes " gtammered Arthur ‘Augustus.
“ Vi, witkles.” - 7 1 T BB S BE .
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"I-I am snwy, Ide 204 kuow what wittles are, Mutah _

nWelk my eye,” said Mr, Hinks, 1 mean toke." *

-“Y toke.”
ve: me, I feah I am lgﬁonnt of the nature of

ercnse
ka. 1s it somo fomaﬁ
M’ Gwh!" exclaimed Mr. Hmks "Do yon fnow what

Erub is
“Gh,. see—viotuals, Vaas 2
‘ “Ym, e 1 eaiy ey pas “@ood Tord, you: &
m:; Q::J:ma.a at school, and never learaed wot wittles
is?!

know tiae rules of this ero game? You .

‘]mmxs ‘ow to treat a man in pqsvemnn-woi

- N’svew *ad it bofu?"’ — " Lo b
sirl” exclaim Arthur Augustus indig-
mmﬂ; h:::‘ nevah befosh fallen iuto ﬂmﬁus of an
' like  Mistdh Sleath.

# “ﬂh, Ig! Wail; il glreméheoiﬁm” )
Mﬁ you-ktow; Pow to fmr: e broker’s

mau A broker’s m&u to his meals and a bed.
lu:ﬂmt bntl'dtabltkmd[ylﬁ

You aint obl
youmhom acm’e gdgetawhuthugnsamutb
ged Arthur

_A"a&m ¥ou goln’ ko wnmain here ™
AN
" nm!u tﬂlthemnnaye pald. Wntdomthhk
TAin't T the !nakn;’raman demamiad M. Hinks, with husky
smprm “Ain't I been a-tellin® of yer that I'm put in
3] far I can do with a shake-down in
t!ns ere mmn. I ain’t gob to take my hoye off the property.
Yon savyy ™ Ca
low uttahly howwid!

“gb, you'lt get md to it1'" said Hr H‘mb "A: T'va
menhum:l I'm entitled to my menls, and T'I1 tha.nk yer to
‘and out soma wittles,”
£ Bal Jove! What will the Housemastah say¥* groanad
Abthr Augnatus “What will tho Head say? Oh doah t*

! Am I goin' to 'ave them wittles?? demanded Mr Hinke,
:'uamg his voice,

. das,  yaas. Pway be . patient!” ed  Arthur

“Augustus, I will gIvo J:ou eve“ vythin® T hil::pt I suppose
you are auly dom

% oumse T am ! It‘n a pamfu! dooty to o cove with a

h'udei' caxt like me} but dooty is dmty, and wittles is

“]

5 th:ul Angmtuaatamdmhwn oub thasmdyuu ard,

“Tn ortunately, after the nses of - the wff:ung
{unds were short in Study No. 6, and the provender was not
Eav;\sh, ?.ﬂr. Hmﬁx Ipoked at 1t and grunted with discon-
on

' “Ym\’ae gnm to feed me like that tlmm? * he asked.

“ ¥ am sowwy I hare nothin’ betteh to Dﬂah my deah sir.

; U‘hia— this visit is guite ancxpected.”

il Well, p’r*aps I can gef a bit in the Ll.[:cben said Mr.
Hmku, rising. . .
Arthoy, A-gustus Jum.ped
“ Progy ?—-{WEY do not leave this woom ! Ee panted.
“I{ql ou wanter keep it dark-wot?’ grinned M,

ks, “T’ve seen that there sort afore. Wegr

objection; but I says plain says
mt:.les. "N hich a man is entifled to his wittles, mya j AL
; certainly. should be vewy so appea eah
mh?}‘ﬂhbla 2 fa!bered the unhappy swell of St Jmu t L
sas il Tom Mewwy can lend me somethin’.
yemain Beah while ¥ am gone,””

. “ Rely on me,” Bmd My Hinks. - “T ain't the cove to ba
*ard on o gent wot's down on his luck, You won't find Joe
’Inks a bad sort of cove.” -

“I-~% am sush not,’” meaned Arlshur Augustuu “I will
wohmlr‘maei}awm;?uh tudy, sh he d I

., &40 hurried out of the study, shutting the door earefully,
in the hopo of keeping Mr. Hinks hidden from generi]
observation. As soon as the door was shut, - Mr. Hmka lay
back in. the armchair pnd giggled g paamngdical]

50 exuberantly that his whlskers came
ha to fasten them on again,

I min’t no

—__THE CHAPION COLOURED CoMic '
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CHAPT ER 18. -
 Making a Clean Brenst of It. :
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D’ABGY Thurried aiong to
Tom Merry’s study, his face pale and his heart
thumping. " A soind of laughtar grooted him as he
.approachad. juniors in the study seemed in
- ... & merry mood, for some reason. Arcy threw
thie doof open and zumshed in, and the laughter died away.
Blake mﬁemeﬁ and Dx;ghlzy were there, m.th Tom Merry
and Manners. Monty Lowther was not present.
“Hallo ! said Tom Merry. “I was gomg tn fetch rou to
tea, - Gussy—-"
*1 have not coma to tea, Tom Mewwy-—""
# 8it down," said Manners, pulling ont & chair.
s “* Thank you, Mannahs Y cannot. 11 say, deah boys, I--
m ﬂ\. &

“Yaas” Arthur Augustus mop; iring brow,
in great a I.me.l----l tke to ? ?qunf ‘;
zt-’s Kerf 1 ub—but it's & man in possession,

hich P ejaculated Bl

* A bwokah's man,

“ Well, my hat! Wlnt he come for {7

T ?hmumimtf:ia bonght f wd " asked T

) that you bon or 2 pov o ed Tons
Moo o o

::1‘}0 you still owa anything on it asked ng, o«
il .
& * But you told us you hadn® tgot into dobt”
Dig. I twust )Zou do not pwesume that I
ahould be gmuy o! pwevawicatio
“But how can you owe mozey w;tbeub being in debt?”
"It’a owin’ ta
e eBdu oap't owe lmme
m:ous!y
enforce the el
“1 mean that_lt is owin' to c&roumstulmes that I have got
e hawwtd posish. The money is owin' to M.
i :

“Who the mexry dickens is M. Sleath ?°

“ The m a.mguh of the Public Benefit Furniture Compan}
in Wayland,” "It was coming oul at last, under the pressure
of the bailiff’s man in Study N [

“ Nover heard of the place,” said Blake,

to clrcumata can youl?'
“I don’i seo how mmmmcm could

“Is that whero

- you bougbt the sticks ?””
Yaas.”

. #And you owe the money on thent?” :

“HAT o xceptin® the soveweign I paid in deposit. Vou sce,
the man is a feahful wottnh! 1 specially told him I +as not
g'om to get Into debt!

“Y¥ou owe the money mtlmut being in . debt? asked

.M.anners. “I hardly see how that can be done. I =Bp13cse

it’s your superior knowledge of bu.smeae. 2
“I was f;WmLecl The I got the furniture on Ehe
lme fmrchnse B
m lnre purchase 5 stem?” exclaimed the jumors

Th.e cu.t was out of the bag now. In all then‘ surmises on

© the mhﬁ the j jnmm'a had nat thought of th ]
. that was @ fath thing to dol comimented
Blake,  “But_it’s all'right if you keep the- eats up.
Of course, if you go behmd with-them, it gives chnnce

to :qump on you and take I‘.he sticks back, and Imep what
vou vo paid!”
Yeu—you see, the wotten, deceivin’ beast said wou!duc
Ipwessed or the munegn and—and a lot of talk like that,
thought it weally didn’t mattah, and—and 1 thera was
t o huuse-warmm too, I—T let it slide.”
h, scissora!”

“ And there was a clause fa Ths agweement I didn’t wead,
and-—and sll the money becomes due in a lump if an
instalment i is missed—"

:'And you've missed one?”

“And how much is dno ina !uni?‘)

“Thirty-nine_pounds fifteen shillin’s.”

“ What1” yelled Blale, -

Th.\r -nine pounds fifteen a]ai‘llm s, deah boy.*
r:{m Co, dld not feel like laughing now. They
gazed at the ainer in furniture in utter dismay.
““Thirty-nine pmmds ifteen shillings1” said Blake faintly,
“You gave n sum like that for thosa crocks? ‘They’m nok
worth tea pounds!”

“0h, weally, Blake——"
“Well, it's Hy soon settled,” sa[d Biuke “The ofin
rotter can take them back agum; atock an arrcl.

He won’t. get fo:ty qu:da out of us

p ABE WU BEADIHG PiiOSPEH HOWABIJ’S SﬂHﬂﬂL STBRIES lll "GHUGKLES ¥ P ?
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“No jolly fear!” said Horries em hotically,  * Besides,
we haven’t got the tin, and never ghall"have it!” -

" “But—but ho won't tako them back!” faltercd Arthur

gaid Blake. *You can’t sue a
schoolboy, excepting fox nocessities. Chairs and tables don't
come under the heid of necessities. -He can fpke 'em back, .
.or leave *em here, and go and eat coke!” :

“Tmposs, deati boy! He wefuses to take them back, #ni
he—he's pub & man in possession——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”? A
- “There is ho oceasion for wibald mewwiment !” said.
Arthur Augustus indignantly. . “ There is & howwid wottah-
a bcery,;!ookin’ beast—in the studay now—a bwokah's

man—
“Ha, ha, ka!” ' .
Arthur Augustus stared wrothfully at the juniore. He

conld not see. why the mention of this terrible_ visitor should
throw the whale study into o paroxysm of mirth.

*You uttah asses—*" he g
gasped Blake. “Woe

“Well, he can’t sue us,”

an.
“Never mind the broker's manl”
can deal with himl Perhaps he'll come to this study

instead.

“Ha, ha, ha!” : + . = :

“Come on!” said Blake, “We've got the. giddy truth
now, and we'll’ go and get rid of the broker’s man. It's
all right, Gussy. No need fo worry.. We'll let the Public
5 ng Furnituro Company have their silly sticks back,
and start furnishing the study over again.”

“Tmposs! They are goin' to Mr. Moses

‘Blako jumped.

“What the Kaizer has M
demanded. "
““He signed the agweement, ab secuwity for the money.”

“Moses did7?”. yelled Tom Merry.

*“Yaas.” ) o
 “You—you had the nerve to ask him to?” shrieked
Blake, .

“T wegarded it merely
—the wottah—told me it
Mr. Moses s0.” . -

“But—but old Moses wouldn’t be such am idiot!” - said
Blake, aghast. “He know it wasn’t a matter ‘of foru.
He knew ho'd have to pay if you didn’t.” k

“]1 can’t Jet him be asked for ith[Bl'ake. 1 would wathah
dwown myself than allow Mr. Moses to believe I had
spoofed him into it1” groaned Arthur Augustus.

“He ought not to have signed itV exclaimed Blake
wrathfully. “He ought to have had more sensel”

Tt was vewy kind of him, Blake. Of course I thought
it was only a mattah of jorm, or I should not have had the:
oheek to ask him,” mumbled Arthur Augustus. -“I—I
r.houaﬁht that anyhoéy avah twenty-one would do, and I hap-
pened to be goin’ £ Mr. Moses—to iea with Julian—and
so I asked him. I would have asked anybody, you know,
wegardin® it simply as a mattah of form. I nevah dweame
that poor old Mr, Moses might have to fa_li Besi[g% fwom
what that wottah Sleath said to me, I-—I supp there
would be lots of time to pay. It was only ten shillin’s a
week, and it could be paid when convenient, or left ovah,

for the money.”

Moses_to do with it7” he

as a.,m'at.tah of form. Mr, Sleath
was a matteh of form. I told

30 he said. ;
. “He didx}‘n write that down, I suppose?” said Manners.

*Nunno.
said Blake, “T suppose we deserve this

- 4Qh, my hat!?
for lettng Gussy' 4o out without a chain on him. But

~ what the ickens is going to be dene?”

“They're goin’ to ask. Mr. Moses for the money on
Wadnesday, if it isn't paid by then,” - said Arthur Augustus.
“The ey might even go to him to-day, as the man
Sleath was vewy: watty at my callin® him o swindlah!”-

“Pretty kettlo of fish!” said Herries.  “Looks to me as
1; }lldoi;';s \\‘I’H have to dub up. He can have the furniture
if he likes.”

“Tmposs, Hewwies!”. = - : ’
“YWall, we've got till Wednesday,” said Blake.
1 You forget, déali boy, there is a man in possession now,

and—and if he wemains, the whole thing will come out.
The Hounsemastah will eut up feahfully wusty if he sees
this man Hinks——" =

“Hg, ha, ha!” Go and fetch the man here, Dig, and we'll
make terms with him1? said Tom Merry. ~ - -

Dilg departed chuckling.’

“Y am alwaid he will be wathah obstinate!” said Arthur
Augustus. ““He has been makin’ a fuss alweady about his
gwub—" : :

\'"“Ha, ha, ha!” 3
. ¢ Weally, I see-nothing to cackle at—" ; -

“Hero he is!” grinned Manners. And Digby returried

‘into the study, followed by the beery-looking broker’s man.

“THE ELEVENTH MAN1"

L NEXT.
WEDNESDAY'#
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CHAPTER 14.
. What's to be Done f ;
“ RTERNOQN, . young gents!” said Mr. Hinks,
- touching his bowler hat,  “Is them there wittles
. ere, Master IF Arcy?” . -
b “fl'la,.hs, hal” ; :

: “Which s nponnest man is entitled to his .
wittles,” said Mr. Hinks. “8o long ss the wittles is
right, and there’s plenty of beer, you'll find Joe 'Inks &

i modatin’  cove.” ’

“QOh, deah!” § s

“Itfa all serene, Monty!” chuckled Tom Merry. We'lve
got_at the giddy mystery. It's time the broker's, man was
paid out.? . : Y .

‘DH&’ Eﬁl haiﬂ .

“(h, right!” said Mr. Hinks, with a change of voico
that made "Arthur Angustus jump, “I sha’n's be seriy to
ot these whiskers off ; they're tickling my neck.”

“ Gweat Boott)” 2 .

M. Hinka took his whiskers off, and then his beard.

“Lowthah|” ghrieked Arthur Augustus, :

Mr. Hinks smiled and nodded.
. #¥eg, .and lucky- for youl™ he assented.
never hive a worse chap in possession!” .

TP Arcy’s face was erimeon with wrath.

7"‘ I hope you'll

% ¥ou uttah wottoh! You have given me a feahful fwiglit
with this wotten twick! I wegard you as a beast{” . g
- wWell, I'm sure Pve been most accommodating, £o a covo
what was down on his Jack. I néver made o fuss about
nothin’ but wittles.” :
."'%n, ha, ha!” o tta.ﬂl e " o

“You—you spoofin’ wo . You—you=—" rtbur
Augustus made a rush at the broker’s max, aud the pseudo
Mr. Hinks dodged round the study table. >

«>Ands orf 17 he ejaculated. ** You ain’t allowed'to assault
the broker’s man 1" . e

“H, hll, ) ) T . ;

“¥ou uttah wottah | T will give you a feahful thwashin’ "
velled Arthur Augustus. * Don’t get in m?ﬁway, Mannahs !

%t me pass, Tom Mewwy! There is nothin’ to cackle at
in this wotten twick——" -

. Blake and Herries gr
plumped him into the armchair. - :
. “Dry up!” gasped Blake, “We had to pull your leg,
you fathead, togﬁ; the truth out of you! Chuck it%:"

“Gwoogh! Bo I undahstand, Blake, that you wore o
partay to this silly, wotten twick I” | :

P Dlassed if I know what you understand! T don’t veally
believe you understand anything, Gussy ! i :
41 wegard you all as wottahs! T considah—-" "

* Peace, child, peace!” said Tom Merry, soothingly.
You asked for it, you know.. You go around asking to have
your leg pulled—>~ . Ets e 3T

“T wepel that ibsinuation ‘with ecorn, Tom Mewwy. 1
wegard you as a set of uttah asses, playin’ wotten joles lilo
this in a sewious mattah !” gasped Arthur Augustus. “Hows
evah, 1 am glad it was not a weal bwokah's man.”

“‘Merely a ma?w: of form, you know,” said Manners.

i the swell of St Jir's and

“

' Ha, ha, ha!l ) .
“We?l, now you've got the facts, what ave they 77 asled
Monty Lowther, as he pecled the broker’s man’s attire from -
-over his Etons. . - . g o
Blake explained, Arthur Augustus listening with a_cloyded
brow. The swell of Bt. Jim's was feeling extremely ruffled,
but, at the same -time, it was something of a relict to be
sharing hie worry with his chums. Monty Lowther gave a
leng; ex] ive whistle. i
= @3Well, yow've done it now, Guesy !” he remarked.  * How
the merry dickens are we going to raise thirty-nine guids, not
-to mention the fiftecn boblets?” .
_«T wathah think that somethin’ will turn up,” eaid Arthur
Au‘guatus. 3 i !
T fancy Mr. Moses will turn up if e has to pay. forty quid
‘g)o:;‘ you,” grinned Lowther, “and T fancy he will turn upin a
ad temper.’” =

“ He shouldn’t bave signed the paper,” said ﬁlnke warmly.
‘e knew what it was, though Gussy -didn’t, It looks to
e—" Blake paused ; .

nn 5

“Well ?¥ said Tom Merry. !

Jack Blake coloured a little. - - -

“Well, we all, know what ‘old Moses was,” ho_said,
“ Julian thinks he’s_chucked the. Shylock ‘hizney. I~I sup-
pose he has, But I can't understand his letting Guesy get
_into debt to him like this. He'll have to pay the money, and
t»l;]gn Guesy will owe him nearly forty pounds. What's his
ohject 7” % T FeLn

“Plessed if I know.” )

“He—he said I should learn o little more of business
befoah -1 was done with this twanscetion,” faltered Arthur -
Augustug, AL &R D AT e .
Tre Geu Lmnany.—No. 426.
A Magnificent New, Lams, Complete School Tale of.

Tom Merry & Co. By MA N CLIFFORD.



™ THE BEST 3. LIBRARY B~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 30. LIBRARY, "

" Thiat's true enouéfzh. But I‘sup;;??a old Moses isn't going

to fo poundé or your lesson "

‘%ﬂ;}!’ rinned Libsvther. g :
S AR weoily £> not ndahstand why he did it, deah boys,
unless he was too polite to wefuwe.” o

o~ ~wow have refused sharp cnough, and-I'm a
polite chap;” said Blake, “Catch me signing «ny&hmgil for
anybns I Ii you'd brought that paper to me, I'd have .
Jemmed it down the back of your neck [”

“Weally, Blako—-> . .

YT can’t see what Julian was ab ‘o let you ask his uncig, '
said Tor Merry. “Julian isn't a silly ass'like you, Gusey.”

", “1 suppose I shall have to w'ite to my patah,” said Arthur

‘Augustus heavily. *(ooduess knows what he wilt say1”

"I can guess what he will eay,” said Blake grimly. “He
will say yon oughtn's to -have signed the paper, and that
Moses oughta’t to have signed it, and he won't pry a red
cent. He would be a duffor if he did.” )

“I wegard you as a wolten Job's conifortah, Blake !

Arthur Augustus lcft the study, with & clonded brow, The
five juniors- discussed the matter—hopelessly. The sum re-
quired was so lal.ife ihat there was eimply no possibility of
Tuising if, especially in the short time. : y

“Might see Julimm and see what he thinks about it,»
- Lowther suggested, *‘Hp's got a long head.”

“That's a good idea," agreed Blake. - i

The juniors went 4o ook for Julian. But Julian of the
Fourth was not to be found. They learned from' Kerruish
that he had gone ont on his bike immediately after lessons,
‘Apparently he had not retyrned, ©

t was past tea-time, and the juniors, in a somewhat glum
humour, made their way to Study No. 6. Arthur Angustus
was eeated at tho table there, with a sheci of paper before
him, and'a pen in his hand.

He was-writing to Lord Eastwood. “Ho had progressed as
far a8 “Dear Father.” There he had come to a stop. He
was ing the handle of his pen, 2

i “Tell him-it was

“ Put, it to him steaight,”. eaid Blake;
all his fanlt for not sending tho tenner.” i’ N -
“I weally don’ quite know how to put it to him,” said
‘Arthur Augustus, rising, “Ii's simply howwid. T should -
R At Ty A ok ¢ wateal ma Sk gemton;
Bleath, anywhah, ve h gweet mind to go ovah again and

give him a feshful thwashin’ 1" o

“Make him give you a receipt if you do,” said Lowther
T wouldn™ trusi him.” :

i« Woally, Lowthuk——" —

* Well, let’s have tea, anyway,” said Blake.
_ T think I will take a stwoll whila yon have tea, deah boye,

1 do not fecl weady for any tea.™ :
* _“Ratal Bhove tho ktﬁie on, and make yourself usefult”
#aid Blake. “No good moping. Think how nice it is not
1o ;h;;m & broker's man in, anyway.”

§ B, ”»

3 13, 3
And the chums of the 8chool House sat down to tes, thongh
0ot in their usual merry mood.

CHAPTER 15, _
S A Present from Mr, Moses,
JULIAN of the Fourth looked in at Study No, 6, There

was a hospitable chorus at once:
“Come in ! E
ai;()nedsardine }gft," ¢aid Blake, “and any amount of
&alt and pepper!” ;.
Julimn laughed. '
“Thanks! I've had tea at my uncle’s.”
‘“We'va been locking for you,” said Tom Merry. ;
“I've heen to sce my uncle.”  Julian colouyed a little.
* He's sent 2 littlo preecnt for Gussy.” P
“Bai Jove ! . -
i*These rich old gentlemen don’t take these fancies to me,”
said Monty Lowther, with a sigh. “How do you do it
Glll‘ ¥ Is it your igcent, or 'i's it your eyeglass 1"
you uitah as—- . .
.. U it'the ayeglnss,” waid Lowther, T gonld got one, *If
ig’?:hf -;poe@;’rg:,,.l’m afraid I'm out of it. Which do you think
H whan ?” -

“ Fathead ! said Juluan, laughing, “Qussy, ‘you've no
objet;?;on to accepting a little present from my uncle, I'm
sure’ 5 ;

“ Not at all, deah
stately manner. “I
i (ﬂm

boy L' said Arthub Augustus, in his most
wegard Mr, Moses with gweat wespect.

t a little pwesent Fiwom a gentiomen I wespeot.”

0 ng to oab, T hope?” said Blako cheerfully. “If

Mz, %‘Iones hes sent Gussy & tin of sardines, we'll have them at

onge® . :

“Blake, T wegard that wemark ag—" B e g
“*Don’t say it's a diamond pini” said Blake. " “Tivery time

we're'stony I'm tempted to pawn Gussy's diamond-pin, ~ If he

~wears two of them——" -

Tae Gey Lisrary.—No, 426, '

: Evidently

was such a wascal as that person, -

“ Blake, you are a widiculous ass1” e C. .

“I've got it here,” said Julian, diving his hand into his
pocket., “Only Gussy’s got ko promise to take it before 1
hand it over.” .

“That's all right. If he doesn't take it, I will,"” eaid Blako,
“It will belohg to the study, anyway."” . .

“Pway dwy up, Blake. You are wathah mystewious,
Julian, but I pwomise you, of course. I should nof be likely
to webuff a kind old gentleman by & wofusal.”

“Good!" said Julian, i ;

He drew an envelope from his pocket, and tossed it to
Avthar Augustus, - Then, with & nod to the company, he left
the study. . ) i

Arthur  Augustus surveyed the envelope with surprise.

it contained Mr. Moses' little present.
Ho then slit the envelope, and drew dut fhe contents.
He unfolded o letter, wzixthin it was a folded paper.
The latter dropoed on the table, as Gussy looked at the
letier, His face changed in the most extraprdinary manner,

“Giwent Soott!” he ejaculated,”

“What is it?" roared all the juniors at once.

A lettih fivom Mr. Moses, It is weallr wemarkabln
Wead it.” .

. The juniors read it. Tt rans

“Dear Master D’Arcy,—I trust that by this time you have
learned that it is well to be a little more careful, and a little
less confiding, in business matters, especially with strangers.
Now that you have discovered the real nature of your trans-.
action, you are prokably wondoring why I signed your paper.
I am afraid I must confess that it was, fo some extent, from
4 sense of humour. I havo settled the matter with Mur.-
Sleath, and enclose his receipt, which 1 beg you to accept as
o present from me. .1 am sure you will gratify this whim of
an old man who has a sinopre regdrd for yon,”

The letter was signed by Mr. Moses.

The juniors looked at one another in silence.
Augustus’ face was a sﬁudg.

Tom Merry picked np the foldad paper, and opened it. It
was a receipt, in due form, for the sum of £39 15s., signed by
J. Sleath, on behalf ‘of tho Public Benefit Furniture

“ Welf my only hat!” gasped Blake. 5
“If this don't beat the whole orchestza!™
“Gweat Scott! He—he has
meant to pay him all the time,”
“It was a joke en mei”
* “Rather an expensive joke for Mr.
Merry. “He's a brick—a real brick!” .
““But—but I cannot accept this, deah boys: it is quite
imposs—*' i =
i You've promised,” chuckled Tom Merry.
“Oh, bai Jovel” ’

Arthur

- Compan;

said Lowther.
id that wottah, and—and he
stammered Arthur Augustos,

Moses," gribned Tom

*“Besides, you couldnd refuse,” said Tom serionsly. “Mr.
Moses is old erough to be your grandfather, and there’s no
reason why he shonldu't freat vou to a farmished study, if
L2 likes. He's a jolly old brick”

“ He certeinly is a bwick,” said Arthur Auvgustus. *I sup-
pose it would be irathah ungwacious to wefuse I shall call
on him instead, and thank Lim.”

“Hear, hoar1” . -

“The giddy clouds have rolled by,” said Lowther, * Buck
up, Gussy; there won’t be any more broker's men in the
study,” £ .

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

And Arthnr Augnstus, o little bowildered, but with a great
lo%fl‘%riftecll ’oE his mind, replivd cheerily: :

ats ! . .

Cousin Ethel was guite relieved when she saw Arthur
Augustus agein. .He was looking quite his old self—if not a
little more so. 2
b!T];B philanthropic kindness of Julian’s uncle had banished
ack care. o
Study No. 6 was tho best-furnished study in the Fourth-Form
passage—and it remained in a state of glory for several days
at least—though boxing, fencing, and a rag ing or two
gradually robbed it of its resplendance. But when any new
article was required to replace tne that had come to-a sudden,
untimély end, Blake and Herries and Dig gently, but firmly,
declined to let Arthur Augustus do the shopping, They had
had enough of Gussy’s adventurcs a3 a Business Man,
i - THE END. 3

(Another grard story of Tom Merry & Co. next
Wedresda - Ordereary. 1tis the only way to make

- @ertain of your copy. # .
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. START OUR GRAND NEW SERIAL STORY TO-DAY!

The Openmg Chapters- of a Magnificent New Adventure Story.

By VICTOR CROMWELL.

The First Instalments. . )
REGGIE WHITE, an orphan, is befriended by MR.
ANTHONY DELL, a millionsire film-producer, and given
& position as actor in -his compan
Amonﬁg others in the company,
ance of RICHARD TURNEY, s
HUBERT NIXON, 3 snobbish youth,
WILLIE BURR, a_jovial fat boy. .
. A scene is being ﬁfmed near an old house, and Silas Shock,
tl;:t operator, climbs on to the roof of a thed to take the
picture. -
The roof collapses, and Mrs. Horace Delb—Mr. Dell’s sister-
. inlaw—who is acting in the piece, picks from the ruins &
pocket-book, which is bound to be mﬁ of banknotes.
A man named 8t be then snatches the netes from her
ond hurries off. On being tracked down, he says he has
laced the notes in the hands.of the police.
Mrs, Dell goes with him to_the station, and although his
is found to be correct, Mrs, Dell checks the numbers
of the notes, and those of high value are found to be missing.
2 : (Now rcad on.}

boy whom_he likes;:
whom he dislikes; and

The Man in the Yard,

‘Mr. Stancombe had speken hastily, and Lad blundeved.

badly, but he was clever ¢mough: to see the danger of the
mistake he had made. It was now quite clear to Mrs, Dell
what he had done. He had removed all the most valuable
notes, and had made a show of homesty by going to the
olice-atation with the eight five-pound-notes that he had
ft in. the case. : -

It nover seemed to have occurred to him that there might
be anywhere in existence a complete list that included the
numbers of the notes ho surrendeved as well as the notes that

. he had retained. - - i v B

But he quickly asserted his innocehce with quite eager
eloquence. - ¢ - . ;

“Well, Mister Sir,” he eaid to the inspector, “I don’t
rightly know what this lady is talking about, and what she
means by this long list of banknoles that she says should be in
the case. I found those notes that I have given up, and
they don't belong io me, eo I brings them to you. If
she_thinks there ought to be any more, it isn’t my look-out.”
I T found a purse with bali-a-crown in it that a thief had
thrown ‘away after he took ouwt the geld, wounld you expect

- that T ought to bring the gold in it as well? ©f course not,

- NEXT
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. mentions & let more than that skimpy httle lot.”

Mister Sir! I've done my daty, and T can’t do more.

Those rotes are what I found, no more and ne less; and |
ou can take them or leave them! ¥ you want me, you
oW my name and ress 1™

With that he stalked out of the office.

Myrs. Horace Dell staved after him,
the inspector, )

“‘That man is a rogue!" she said.
the nates)™ .

But the inspector shook his heazd. ’

“You can’t very well condemn a man by his own honesty,”
he remarked. “If & man brings found property to a police
station it is Tough treatment to tell' him he hasw’t -found
enough, and that he must have kept the vest.” -

“This man didn't find the package; he snatched iti{"” pros
tested Mrs. Dell. ‘“The money wee found by my b e
in-law in a house of which I am the tenant. And hie daxted
in and snatched the cage and bankuotes out of my hand.".

She hastily told the circymstances, and then finally
cxplained how Mr. Henty's will was discovered later. .

- “Did you confirm the numbers of the notes at the time?”

“No,” eaid Mrs. Dell. “How emild It I only found
the will after the case had been stalem. But the wilk:

and then wr.ne!! te
“He stole the rest of

"o

She pointed to the eight notes.
The inspector looked thoughtful ’
“Wha do these notes belong to? he asked, = |
‘1"1‘0 Mrs. Raukin, I suppose. The lady named ip the
will.” i | e
“How do you know?” The ius r was judicial in
manner., - This Robert Henty may have died in debt.years
after he made this will. He may still be alive. He ma
have used these missing notes to pay for other proaerny
You have no proof of your statement whatever, as as
1 can see. How did the notes end will get into that honee?”
“T don’t know.” ® B
“That's just it, madam. In a case like this we want &
proper claimant.  We must try and find out a bit more—~="
“And in the meantime that roguc will:be parting with the
notes 1" - -
The inspector saw the point ef this suggestion, . .
“You apr'%c esuming he stole them,” %e said. ¥ Well, the
numbers of tge notes are certainly rather important, because
thay will enable us to approach the hanks. I don’t knew
if we have warraut enough ta stop payment, but.1 almost
think w3 lﬁa.vc, :i:id will ccilusulfil f‘?ﬁ authorities at Scotland
Yard. Will you leave me the will?’ -
¥ Tae GEM Liprany,—No. 426,
‘Magnificant_New, Long, Complete School Tals of
#.1 ,‘m Merry & Ca. n%y MAI?I'TI_R CLIFFORD; |
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Mus. Dell saw no objection. A fow further particulars
were daken, and they left the police-station. . . o e
“We'll ‘Just go back to the house,” remarked Mrs. Dell,
a3 they _I_e_fl.t_ "We want to make sure that it is all properly
locked up.” ’ ’ e
Now, this return to the hause that Mrs, Dell had rented
wos guite ubnecessary, as Dolly and Roggie and she were
all certain that they had left the door of place properiy
scoured; but it o happened that they did a remarkably
lortynate thing when théy refurned, for they found that a
most unexpected and extraordinary drama was taking place
in the yard of the house.

The door was wide open, and a key—certainly not Mrs,

Dell’s key, which she held in her hand—was in the lock.
In tho yhrd was a singularly healthy-lopking man of about
forty-five or filty performing a series of most heart-rending
znd soul-distressing actions,
. Ho would reise his fists to the. skles, as if breathing
imprecations on Fate or on some absent enemy. Then he
would- bury his face in his hands and sob aloud, and finally
he would ‘clutch “at his throat and neckife, as if he were
trying to vend his garments-in the ancient manner deseribed
by writers. of other ages. - : ]

Mrs. Dell, always impulsive, and somewhat moved to
sympathy b.v his munﬂer,'rushcd’. forward., . . :

“Gractous, man!” she cried. “ What ever is wrong 1"

But be did not hear her.  :

“My old age!” he shouted, with sudden frenzy. *“My
long years when I shall bo past work | How about them?
And 1 thought that they were provided ford Where is the
cottage now? - Where is my chance of well-earned rest?

: th:g is the dream of sitting before'my own door smoking
my pipe in peace and security? It will drive me mad—
aaad ! T gball do something desperite|” } o i

He turned just then, and saw M#s. Doli and her young
tompanions, and spoke somewhat grufly to them. :

" Exeuse me, madam, but will you. please leave me.

I-am
in_great trouble, and would sooner be alone.” . Fin

Mrs. Dell was naturally woitn-hearted, and replied in her

Lindest manner.

“Can I help you? "Ts thero anything wrong? Can I do
anything for you?” )

“Léave mb, madam!” said theé man  “I don’t want

company -or aympathy. I am in trouble—great trouble.
Please: got Beaa{)izs, ‘it fs hardly the thing to press into
@ privato house when you arg not invited,” ‘This isn’t the
ros\d\y_uy, madam.  Thig is a private gar%en‘!" @ el

* Ab, yea " admitted Mrs. Dell.  *But it is my private
garden! Iam the tenant!” A . .

She coild hardly have paused miore surprise if she had
declared that she was the greet Panjaundrum, for the men's
Jjaw Ifeli and his oyes opened wide,

t is iet?” he gasped. *“You are the tenant? ¥ou lire .

herve?” - -
“Noi I don’t live here,” said Mrs., Dell. I took the
house for another pu 2 A
“The words were at er, unfortunate, if they could be judged
by their effect upon the listener, for a most remarkable change
came over him. A look of ‘cunning and determination of a
very unpleasant nature came into ﬁis oyes s he got to the
door behind. Mrs. Dell and olosed it It was a wild,
unreasoning look, euch as would baye terrified many people,
especinlly when accompanied by euch a significant action.
eggio saw the action and the look, and almost uncon-
seiously put himself in front of Dolly, ;
“Zo fou ren tho house for another purpose—eh,
- madam?®” repeated the man, and fixing Mrs. Dell with his
eyes, “ Another purposc! - Yes, I can ﬁum whut that other
]}am was, I don't want you to tell me, People rent
uses to live in, and not for other purposes as & rule. But
Fou are quite right in this case. . There was o very good
A ather purpose ' for tatin this house !" -
Then bo pointed to the broken roof of the outhouse,
“*You did that, ma’am?” -
Mrs. Dell shook her head, and began to explain,
2 Don’t lie to me, woman,” cried the man, “or I'll—"

“*Excuse me,"” put in Reggie, stepping between the man . .

and Mrs. Dell. e iou want.to shout gt anyone; shout at
el Bhouting isi't the sort of thing -1 mind.”
e nian. tried to wave him off,
away, boy!” he cried. - “I want to talk to the

a

tonant!™ ) o
Ang then, speaking over Reggie’s shoulder to Mrs Dell;
' e are the things you found in that shed, you wicked

woman? on't you ‘have pity on me, and give me back all
those banknotes?™ . . g
In one sentenge he abruptl; changed his manner, becoming
suddenly tearful. - It seemed so strange to sce such a strong,
bealthy-looking man weep just like 4 child! .
v THE GEw Lisaanv.—No. 426. i
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- “I didn’t know

* Oh, plense, lady,” he cried, * give me back all that money !
I have done so much to get it—so very, very muchl I used
to be an honest man once, and I was respected and looked up
to, and I became n thief to get it1”

“Then it isn’t yours!” declared Mrs, Dell. - ;

“Who says it wn’t?” demanded the stranger, now angry
again.  “Who says it isn't? Who else does it belong to?
Don't you know that Mrs. Rankin is dead? Don't you
that her hueband pished her into the water?” G,

Here Reggia found bimself becoming intensely interested in
the-man’s words, booause he had heard a purt of this story
before, and already knew how Mrs, Rankin had been drowned
years ago, ;

*Mr, Rankin didn’t push her in,” he said.  “She fell in.

he railing of the bridge gave way.” 1
“Never mind,” said tﬁe man. “She is dead, and she
doesn’t want the money now, while'I do. Her husband was
cruel to her; and ab for her little boy, he disappeared soon
after he was born,-as his father never camo to claim him.
Besides, that boy has got on all these years without the
money, so he can get on witheut it now,”
1 rs. Rankin had a little boy,” said Regﬁie.
finding himself inténsely interested in a story which he had
heard before from quite a different source. :
_ But the man did not answer him, as he was once mors
apgeimi{ng to Mrs, Dell.

I beseech you, madam,” he cried, “give mo back the
money! Don’t you see, if I have that money I can settle
down and live without working all the rest o Hfe! I

hid it in this place, so as I should find it again when I
wanted it.” i o
D;;JHOW do *you lkmow the money was here?”’ asked Mrs,

“I know it was here last. week,” said the mian, “bocause I

" saw ‘it; and the will was here, and tho old pistol. I eould

have taken them all away then; but, like a fool, I didn’t,.
I saw the pistol was rusty, and I took that out and oiled it;,
and put them all back ogain. I°thonght, because they had
been here for years in safety, that there was no resson why
they should be lost in 4 fow daya!” -

‘l‘gien he spoke appealingly again. <

B 'Mudam," he cried, “I beseech you, tell me where they
arg!” i 3

“The will and the case and the banknotes,” said Mrs.
Dell, “are gver at the police-station ! 5, et

.The man stared at her at this reply, a8 if he scarcely under-
stoad, but aug!,nly became fierce again, <

-¥ You took tho notes there!” ho shouted. *You vixen!”

T didn't do any such thing,” said Mrs, Dell gently. “A -
neighbonr of miine did it A man who lives across the road
rushed in and anatched them from me. - It was he who sent
the notes, or some of them, to the police-station. He senf
the police forty pounds|” Vi E

‘*And there was nearly two thousand pounds in the case!"
m-;e.’d the man, “Why 3id he do thi¥? = Why-did you allow
it? 2 *

As he epoke he chanced to look up over the wall at the
window of the house across the road, and Reggic, following
the glance with his eyes, saw that Stancombe was at his
window looking down 4t them all. . 3
h-_'.'l‘he strange man saw him, and appeared to recognmise

im -
“It is that thief Stancombe!” he cried. “He i3 the one
who 'sto!e the money, and he hes most of it still, I am
sure 1" a
With that he Aung open the garden door, and darted across
the road '

The ".“,V him delayed a moment at the door of the house,

and then, with impetuous impatience, spring for a window
on the ground floor, lift a sash, and disappear into the-

US0. s 5

“Reggle.” oried Mrs, Dell, as they crossed the street to
the door of the house, “thet mon is'madl Don’t you see
he is-mad from his eyes and his manner? Ho is quite ingane..
We must do something at once, We must call the police.
He will kill'Stancombe1” - ;

“I'll follow him,” said Reggie. . :

“No, indeed!” retorteu Mrs. Dell, detaining him. -“The
man is a dangerois lunatic, You must ot follow him, =~ Ah,
here i3 someone coming to the door! 1 suppose that lunatic
rang the bell before he climbed in at the window " ;

" The Eruptiona. .

A woman, who looked us if she had climbed up from some
basement—for she still panted for breath in the manner of
some after climbing stairs—appeared a% the door. - 2k

*“What e wild ringing 1"’ she said, with 4 kind of panting
eloquence, “One wou]gd think you was.a cuchess,” or a

Y0U READING PROSPER HOWARD'S SCHOOL STORIES IN “ CHUCKLES,” 17
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“ Excuse me,” said Reg lq,. stepping between the man

shout at mel?

o away, boyl' said the man.

and Mrs. Dell. “if you want to skbut at anyona,
“ ) want to spegk to the tenant.” (See page 200 ©

pmmms' What do you want, ma’ami I don't like my bell
pulled like that! Oh, those stairs}” ’ =
“1 didn’t ring,” eaid Mrs. Delly “but I ought to tell

. wu____u

“Well, if you didn’t ring, ma’am,” interrupted the woman,
with withering sarcasm, “Td like to kmow who 'did, and
attend to him fest, as he seemed to he in pretéy much of a
hurry. And i his time is so precious, ma’am, it would be
a pity to keep him waiting. ow, ma’um, who, did ving?”’
" eured.‘Mrs. Dell could answer, most astounding things

appene - ot

F\Iﬁm of all, the woman who had asked the question came
fiying down the two stone steps and out en the pavement,
spreadeagle - fashion, her arms extended, and her nose and

e cold slabs,. ; R &
She went flat on the pavement. with a “Scrunch ™. that
cly shaken, if it did not hurt her, and there

must have sever
a jnoment or two she lay. DInE: i
‘Behind and over her flew the canse of her downfall.. - L
This was Mr. Stancombe, who came flying out of the house
In his flight he had
pushed the womsn to her downfall, as her stalwart frame in ~
the doorway made it impossible to pass on either side.
After him came the strange man whom Mrs. Dell had
described as “mad.” :

And really this time he looked mad! “There was a fire in

_ his eyes that was certainly not the }éﬂlt of ‘sanity. As ke

bounded over theprostrate form of the woman on the ‘pive-
ment his_aspect was so exceedingly ferocious that one could

i “THE ELEVENTH MANI"

quite easily understand why his quarry sercamed as he fed
from him. 1 R

Mrs. Dell flew to the rescue of the fallen lady on the flag-
stones, and Dolly assisted her. Reggie’s instinct was to
follow the chase, but he refrained, and added a third fo the
vescue-party. Before they had raised her the twe ¥en were
out of sight-around the next corner, .

After somo struggling ‘and many pantings for breath, and
assisted by Mrs. Dell, Dolly, and Reggic, the woman struggled
‘to her feet, : ;

“Such a quiet gentleman, too!” she gasped, as her first
words. *He’s the regunlarist lodger 1 ever had—pays évery
Saturday morning, and never grumbles! And him, too, to
coma out: sereeching like n steam-organ and going whirz-bang

“into one’s back just for all the world as if one was a famp

of dough I ] -

Mrs. Dell tried to console the woman aed get her insidg
her house; but the sense of wrong B ed to be the mosk
vi:ig reality with her just then, and she would not he-cons
soled.. - 2o

She peured out e nutmber- of stafements, all more or lesy.
vague, yeb here and there offering a tew facte that could be
gripped-at as separaté from: the mass, just ke so many small -
curranfs in a very large plum-podding. . B

Among these facts it was gathered thet her nameé was Mys.

Moealey, that she had let todgings for fwenty-seven years—in .
fact, ever since her husband had rum off to. Amerisd’in 3"
manner. she would die of shame to tell; that shie had had sonie
A 2 Lang, Complal hool T;
A M;%nﬁcbnv """’cof’“ﬁy ng' te SBchool Tale of
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ludi‘]:rs who cheated her, but that Mr, Stancombe always paid
regillar, ! e

“What's his business, Pknows not, and have not the im-
perbinence to inquire,” she went on. “ Some say that he loans
money at Clapham under another name, But that is no con-
cern of mine. All I knows is, he pays regular,”

- 8he poured out all this at the entrance of the }zquse, and
the Eislt:eners were 80 interested that they did not notice a new
AITIVA "

This wes the strange man who had chased Stancombe out
of the house. He came creeping up to them in a dejected,
but tione tl;]e lﬁas determined manner, and tried to brush past
them into the house, : .

Just then Mrs. Mealey saw him and understood his
manceuvre, ot -

" What do you want, sir?” she inguired somewhat aggres.
sively. * Ave you looking for anyone? Can I assist you?”

- .The strange man broke out anew. o " :

“8how me Stancombe’s roomal” he wied. “I want -to
search—I will search I" _ _ .

'he idea appeared to: strike Mrs.' Mealey as a particalarly
atrecious one,  Ho much so that she gasped again, while.
double her usual amount of astonishment showed in every line
-of her faco, ’ £ i

“Bearch his room!” she Tepeated. “Bearch my lodger's
rooms—eh?  And me sit down 335] agree! What's the world
coming to? Search his room! And I'm supposed to agtee—
ch? %s that the notion? Me agree to that? And perhaps
hold the light while you rumble over his boxes! And me do
that? Go and boil your head! You beetroot !”

This last was said angrily. . ;

But the beetroot took no notice.

Quietly thrusting the landlady aside, he strode past her and
into the house, and they all hezrd him climbing up the stairs,
i ﬁrs. Mealoy was starting in pursnit, when Mrs, Dell stopped

her, . 1 e .

* “Bo carpful !” ghe said -in an understonie. I feel sure that
that man is mad. He looks dangerons to me. He is the man
who chnsed your lodger cut.” :

Now, Mrs. Mealoy was not highly imaginative. Bt she
had heard her lodger's cry of terror, and also appeared

" to have a foar of that elusive quality called madness. At all
events, eho ceased at once to follow or thwartsthe man, and
was content to wait for his reappearance. :

After g lml'ﬁi interval he cams down looking as quiet and
ol ag if nothing had happened. Without a word he passed
the group at the door and strolled down the streat. :

. But at the corner he stopped and returned, and addressed
Mra, Mealey., . & )

“Y'm sorry to have disturbed any of the articles in your
house,” he said, .“but I had to do so. My name is Johnson
Sprague, and I want you to toll My, Stancombe that I called
back to see Idm. Tell him thiat I five him twenty-four hours
to produce my moncy. Please tell him that,”

: And thus speaking, Johnson Spragié took his departure.

~An examination of Stancombe's lodging revealed ferrible
facts~at least, -Mrs, Mealey described. as terrible, for
Sprague had used his few brief minutes in the two rooms at
the fop of house, ‘which Mr. Stancombe rented, and two
others which he didn’t rent, to toar ofien drawery and boxes
sort through papérs, examine garments, turn out pockets, mti
generally ggaroh the whole domestic interior with a thorough-
ness that was simply startling, :

He had adopted the usual tactics of a ‘burglar. As each
drasver and-box was opened, the contents were flung in & heap
in a vacant corner, and in each room this heap had piled up to

& startling height, ° Rt . .
i e whole exploit was & fairly vigorous example of what is
called by jovial military men, making hay, ’ s

——

A Frantic Meeting.

- Foy the next few days Reggie was kept pretty busy at the
pickure studio. Thers were one or two important films to be
completed before Mrs. Dell’s story-play could be dealt with
any further, and though the. i_'xi:_\.i_éant of the- banknotes had

not passed. out of his mind, Reggie was such a keen and in- -

terested worker at his profession, that he found himself unable
?Jo g‘)nmqre than give a passing thought to the subject of the
anknotes.
But very abrupt { his thoughts were turned back to the
incident that had taken place at the house at Wa"d“i,";th' by
an unexpected meeting with Johuson Sprague, the half-mad
person who had ohased Stancombe away front his lodgings. -
" Sprague wes walking quictly up and down.outside Mr.
. Btartlpfield’s house, looking the very pioturs of patience, and
-~ CArrying a.serene manner that e hint look very different
E GEM LisRart.—No, 426. i ’ .

100 READING PROSPER HOWARD'S

OUR

" which he was

indeed from the ferocious creature who had ruaﬁed furiously

4 af.t‘er Stancombe. - He recognised

gie &b once, £
“I saw you at Wandsworth, I think,” he said. © Weren’t
you with that lady and her daughter?” - .
“Yes," replied Reggio, P s
# Have you geen Mr. Stanoombe since 1" went on Bpragus,
Reggie assured him-that he had not, a statement tha
appeared to be quite expected, for it was received almost with
indifference, 4
But the strange man abruptly changed his ways. He passed

- into a confidential mood,

“I have chased that ‘man all over London,” he deols
“and he still eludes mo. He has never come back ko
lodgings, but I will find him yet.” i

* Are you searching for him here 7" asked Reggis, suddenly
remembering Mr. Startlefield’s connection with the affair, and
veminded that, as a_matter of fact, Mr, Startlefield, whose
real hame was Rankin, would bo the real heir of these bank-
notes, which was the property left to his wife. .

i g‘:‘m!ed Regyio therofore, as to why this mwan should be
searching for Stancombe outside ‘Mr. Startlofield’s houss. It

v

. seemed to hi.rg that Mr., Startlefield’s secret. had been by mo
ad and absolute a suppression of the trush as its-

means as de _
author had been thinking. Stancombe ap, to know it,
‘88 witness the words about “blackmail” and *a hold oyer.
Startlefield.” And now this half-crazed ereature -was acting
as if ho also were behind tha scenes of that ancient story.

This opinion of Reggie's was shattered, however, almost as
soon as it was formed, for Johnson Sprague explained his
xealson for being in Mrfg,ham, in' almost his next sentence.

“You seem surprised at my coming here, my bo and ¥

lon't wonder at your not ul:sgmtapdingg' t}:"eo'mogs‘ Jus it is
very easy to explain. I am still hunting for that wicked man
ca Stancombe, and I know he is coming here some time
because I found a scrap of paper in his lodgings.”
Reggie, to draw the man on, made a reply to the state-

t. .
orhaps the paper gave the wrong date,” he suggested,
“L;It. Stancombe was here o fow dnysgago.” ’

“1 know—I know!” answerad Sprague. “The papet has
two dates. One was for a few days ago, and the ot!?eert was
marked for to-day. The first had- word ¢ threaten ’ against

. it, and the second ‘givo last chance, then call on Skewes,! I
mean, but I think somehow that.

don't know what the words
M. Btancombe will come,"

All this was spoken in such a simple, child-like manner,
that; for the while he was speaking, it was really hard to
regard Sprague as n grown-up man at all. Certainly it was
not, exaocily the voice or tons one would expect to hear from
;9 _a.sﬁnowledged thief, ddaling with as gréat e rogue as

imself, . B - .

Mr. Sprague was certainly a being of moods, and his large,
open face, so' ruddy with exuberant healéh, had a curious
knack of betraying every phase of thought or feeling through

as3ing.

It was a hard thing for Reggie to remember while listening
to the Egntle childishness of his voice, that only & few d
‘before q had seen this same man with such a fiendish liaﬁ
in his eyas, that Stancombe, fiying before him, might well bo
pardoned for shrieking in terror as he fled. s
. Spragus. branght. his complacent gaze -more directly on

Reggie’s face, and it assumed an even gontler look as he went

on. - " B L5
. “I remcmber you well,' my boy, because T saw you standin
in front of that lady and her girl, when I was angry witﬁ
them. = Of course, T wouldn’t have lifted & finger against
them, but I must have been looking angry just then. Tt was
very bravo of you, boy-~very brave, Peopls generally slink
away when I get my poor head all hot and confased with
rage, and I think you meant to protect those two."

“Of course, you wouldn’t have hurt any of us,” said Reggie
soothingly, fired with & sudden desiro to find- ont all_he could

about the missing banknotes. “But I don't understand why
you s%:lould be angry. You said that the notes weren't
yours. 2 = " 3

“Yes,” said Sprague.- “The{.n-te mine, bcbause‘l stole

them, and I went to prison, and I have been in prison a Iong,
long time. That mukes them mine.”. . - . .

Reggie wanted to hear all about the banknotes. And he
heard t, too, told in a simple, childlike mauner., - -

- But the story was as.contused as any child’s'story could be,
and at the end he Gould hardly make head or teil of it, until
he had- cleared up a few points by nieans of questions.

These are thé polnts he gﬁ: hold of at Iast. "~ -

Fifteen or sixteen years be ¥
had guarrelied with _her husband,-came to London. and lived
in lodgings. By-and-by-her uncle, who had niade money in
America, came and found her. _This lidy, Reggie concluded
was_clearly the, Mrs. Rankin to whom DM, | tartfe,ﬁold'hu‘&
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been n:]éx'ried, and for whose accidental death he had been
arrested, : :

After a few months this lady bécame the mother of a little
boy, and a few months later Mr. Henty, her uncle from
America, met with a fatal “bus, accident.

After ihis accident Mrs. Rankin left, the child in the eare of

the landlady and went North to see her husband. The next.

thing the landlady heard was that Mre. Rankin had becn
ilirown into the river by her husband-and drowned. =
Reggic thought that the landlady must have been a quecr
kind of person, because she kept Mrs. Rankin’s papers and
property, and got rid of the child somehow, &8 quickly as
she eould. ' | ’ .
= Mr. Johnson Sprague nover told how he got possession of
the banknotés and the will. He seemed very confused on
this point, but it looked rather clear that he had not stolen
them by means of any ordinary burglary, becausc he knew so
much of Mrs. Rabkin’s stoxry. .
«“¥ knew about those notés years hefore I.stole thom,” said
Spraguc suddenly. ‘It was silly, wasn't it, to steal chillings
out of tills when I knew about o)l the time? But
1 must have forgot .them.” -
" And ai this . point - Sprague’s manner changed again. Ho
becamo more reserved. and less inclived to talk. . )
“1'l} catch that robber yet,” he said suddenly, *if I wait

]

ose notes

here o week for him !’ - . , :
Almost as the half-crazy creature finished the sentence a
torriblo change came over his face, & change co startling that
Reggio lmkes around in wonder, quite at a loss to understand
what circumstance could canse such & sudden lapse into stark,
staring insanity. .

<. And Reggie saw the canse Ijllst. a second ‘or two too late.
The cause was Stancombe, the blackmailer, who was ap-
‘ proaching them with his eyes in any diréction but the im-
-portant one where he could have scen the peril into which he
. was advancing. ) .
Before Reggie could warn him. he was vight up sgainst

Sprague, standing face to face with him. .
gm_:sed cach other, ope like a_wild beast pre-

The two men N ‘ .
paring to spring, the ‘other hypnotised and fascinated in
.moﬂﬁ terror of what was coming, an vnable to move.

And then Johnson Sprague sprang for his enemy’s throat.

‘Reggio flew to the rescue. 2 2

A gate clanged open, and ount flew M. Startlefield, and
alto hurled. himself on the lunatic. A passer-by cro the
road, but stood still, as if puzzled and ot knowing what to

do. : s

Reggio and Mr. ‘Startlefield tried to resirain the lunatic’s
violence. But this was o task that would have taxed the
strength of ten nayvies at that moment, for Bprague was
as though a hundred fiends were in him.

Some other people came, including & workmen and a farm
Ilabourer. A meotor-car stopped, and the chauffeur flurg himn-

. gelf into the struggle, showing a marvellous understanding
of what required to be done. .
But it was all in vain. Btancombo.lay prone and black and
bleeding on the ground, when at length the lunatic arose,
waving something wildly. in his hand.
That #omething was a pocket-book,
‘of banknotes protruded,
~_ ““What does all this mean?”
. hurried near.
r. Btartlefield was kneeling over the victim of the
. assault, so the chauffeur—who seemed to have gripped the
circumstances protty well for a late-comer—replied:

“Tt looks like murder, or something pretty near it. You
had better keep your eye on that man,” _

He pointed to Bprague. ;

‘The demented creature laughed aloud.
T supposs you will want me to go to prison agafin,” he
said gaily. ‘*Well, 1 dow't care. I've got my morcy to
spend when I comic out. My old age wi]Fbe provided for,

anyway.”
"+ He showed the poolet-book full of banknotes with glec.

N \J
OM FACTORY T0 RIDER]
# _Save desler's profits. Despatched Packed Free and
Ca Paid, I#vheni G A
THIATY DAYS FREE TRIAL ALLOWED.
cQOVENTRY FLYERS®
R Do 95, Bt S .
B e O L o T
. 7 mﬂ“ﬂ;“’""»ﬁi delay.. Wi o 17
and

from which & number

aried a policeman, who had

Cnext
WEDNESDAY S -

" «THE GEM” LIBRARY,

“ Better let me take care of that for you,” said the police-
man, showing unusual grip of the case, and of what might
be an_important point later

To Reggie’s amazement, Johnson Sprague assented almost

One Penﬁz.

eagerly. :

"“Yes, you take care of them, officer. Ie may wake u
and try and steal them again. And they’re mine—all 1 shal
have to live upon in my old age.”

Here Mr. Startlefield interrupted. 3
“Get some water, someone. IHe's coming round. By
Jove, I thought ho was gone!”

——

. Mr. Startlefield Hears News.
. Btancombe had had the narrowest escape he had ever had
in his life. Indecd it was fairly certain that if his zssailant
had not let go his throal at the critical moment to search
his breast-pocket, it would have beén the end of history
as far as the moncylender was coneerned. :

Johnson Sprague went off with the police willingly enough.
Indeed, sceing that the first officer—a sccond one came later
the banknotes, it would have taken a dozen men to
vestrain him from going with them.

Stancombe, the moneylender, was assisted into Mr. Startle-
field’s house, and after he had taken a strong dose of spirits,
expressed his ability to set off alone. -

“You ean go if yon like” said Mr. Startlefield.” “But per-
haps you were coming to see me about business?” R
* Another time,” replied the blackmailing moneglender, as

ke hobbled out. -
“1 want to follow him,” said Reggie, “And I want to
ii)ell kygu something afterwards, Mr. Btartleficld, so I will come
ack. ok ]
Reﬁgie_ followed the man to the place he esperted he
would aim for—the police-station—and entered soon alter
m

him.

He found Stancombe deep in an cndeavour to gei his
pocket-book and the banknotes, and takir}g 2 very decided
rtand against charging Bprague with assaunlt. ;

“Al'T want is my property,” he was saying, “and you
can let that fput_j)a go, as far as I am concerned. I

sha’nt prosecute, ‘L .

“Don’t give him the notes,” broke in Reggie. “Scotland
Yord and the Wandsworth police want those notes. They
are stolen.” )

“Thank you, my boy,” said the officer in charge, ‘That .

sottles it. T was puzzled what to do, ag they véprescab a lob
of money. I s keep them now.” :

Stancombe raved.

“T'll take your name and address,” said the officer
to Reggie, ignoring Stancombe’s rage.

Ten minutes later Reggie was back at M Startleficld’s
house. There and then he told his surprised host all that
Mue, Dell and he had discovered, and the strange story that
Sprogue had told him about Mre. Rankin's visit to London.
When he got to the part about Mrs. Rankin’s uncle being
the owner of the notes Startlefield showed surprisc.

“I thought all the family of the Hentys were as poor as
church mice,” he remarked. “My wife once told me that
her Uncle Robert in America was doirag pretty well. You
don’t remember if this uncle was called’ Robert ?”

“J think that is

calmly

the name on the will,” said Reggic.

“Good! Go on. :
Then Reg;g: told aboyt the liile child who had been born
whilst Mrs, Hankin wae in London. Startlcfield became in-

tensely excited and eager, end plied hish with gnestions,
“Goodness!” he_ cried: “So that was her secretl My
wife told me, on that last walk that we had ther, that
she had a secret that she wounld never tell me if I did not
chal some of my views and -ways, so that we could come
together again,

“She was going to tell me after we bad had our meal

* together—for, at loast, we were reconciled. And then came

L
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the 2ccident,” . - X

He seemed overcome with his own thoughts, and it was a
long while before ho spoke again: *

“Tell me about this child,” he ssid. “Does anyone know
whorg he is?_ He would be about fonrteen or fifteen now.”

Reggie told him all he knew, -

Mr. Startlefield listened, terribly agitated in manner. :

“ And all these years 1 have lived alone,” he said bittedy,
“with no wife or child, and somewhere¢ is this boyl: -

“Where?” L ) )

He rase suddenly, and flew to the telephone.

“TJI have the best deteetives in London on
cried: “T1 find my boy. I willl” )
(Another lony instalment of this splendid serial story mext
Wednesday. Order your copy early.)’ .
o (2008 THE GEM LiaRaRY~No. 426.
A Magnificent New, Loni, Complete Behool Tale of

Tom Merry & Co. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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For Next Wedaesday:
.“THE ELEVENTH MAN!™
By Martin Clifford,

" The lovg. complete story which sppesrs noxt week should
prove of t;iﬁurbin%k intcrest to all, and especially to the many
zeaders who follow closely the fortunes of Ernest Levison,
whose complex character, with its strange mingling of good
aid eyil, has been delineated in such ms.sterigo:amnet by Mr.
Clifford in mhoy previous yarns. Levison does not play by

- any weans a creditabla part in this story, although early in it
ho appears to bo doing so. Those who write eppealing for
the veformation of the black sheep of the Fourth, may possibly
be disappainted by the manner in which his supposed act of
heeotsm hirnis out to havo been nothing of tho sort, but they
will not find the story lacking in thrills, and when they haye
regched its end they will still be able to cherish hopes for the

-future, A strong football interest will be found & Festure of
this fine yorn, and in en important Shield match Erest
Leévison plays for the 8t Jim's junior team e -

; “THE ELEVENTH MAN! "

- . 'FO OUR CORFESPONDENTS.

1 should bo very much obliged if all corres dents would.
in future give: their names and-full postal addresses, not for
publication, but in order that I may reply to them by posh
should I find it more convenient so to do. I havs found it
neeossary to cut down the space given to “Replies in Brief,”

a3 patt of the economy in the mmtter of paper forced upon -

me by the Governinent. restrictions on the nse of that com-
modify. It is with regret thab I shorten what I know is &
popular feature, but something has to be done, and there
* would be howls of indignation if I trespassed upon the story

“spacd, I know. I am dealing with this matter at greater
longth in tho current issue of the * Magnet," and must 1"5&_.‘:
those who are interested in the subject to the “Chat” in
that paper, .

P

THE RIDDLE WITEOUT AN ANSWER.

Beveral more attempts at providing an answer to the riddie
in verso given some few weeks ngo have come to hand. Most
of thoso who write on_the subject ask me whethei their
answer is correct. - But T don’t knows How should 17 The
wathor left it without an answer, and T lay clain to no special
geniug in this line, One correspondent thinks that *the

lotter I fits. Another says that the answer is “a lyre.” As
- sbme of my readers may not have seen the riddle when it
originally appeared, or may have forgotten it, I repeat it
Devennder : 4 2 g

“I'm the sweetest of voices in orchestra heard,

And yet in an orchestra never have been;

¥'m & bird of bright plumage, and less like a bird
Nothing in nature ever beon seen.

Touching earth I expire, in water I die,

In air I lose life, yet L swim and I fly;

Darkness deatroys me, and light is my death,

You can’t keep me alive save by stopping my breath.
¥ my name can’t be gu. by a boy or a man,

By a gicl or & woman it cortainly cam”

“A lyre,” snya thae reader who sends that word ps a solution,
‘“a3 an instrument is to be seen in an orchestra. 'I‘s:ki&i it as
. bizd, it has bright plumage. The.6fth 5 eight tines
tha spelling to liar, pronounced in t » same way."

But as & matter of fact, the pronunciation of “iyre ” and
¥liar'™ is scarcely identical, though the. difference is slight.

ange -

FRIDAY . 1 EVERY SATURDAY.

How does the statesnent *in cn orchestra never hove been ™

fitin?  And Low do the fifih to cight lines denote * liar$” . I

cannot ge¢, I must confesa. No, I really think thore must be
a better solution than this; Hurry up with it somebody L

NOTICES. ;

Drammer T. Garrey, 3210, 24 South Lancashire Regt.,
Mtaldsbone, will weleome correspondence with Gizx yeaders of
either sox, - i

Will R. Thorlow, last beard of at Stowmarket, please

communicate with his old chums at Gainsborough, who are-

eaxions to hear from him? . . .
- Private. E. Coonoll, 5093, 4{5 City of London Regk.
Furdeott Camp, Salisbury, would bo giad if readers woild
send him copies of the panion Papers, =
. Private. R,” U, - Garnham, 1757, - 39, Stockmore Strcet
Cowley Road, Oxford, would be pleased to correspond wit
T o Margotta, of Brid '
.. Wi 'om Margetts, Briddgwater, ploase communicate
with his old girl chum, Delly, at the aa,mza)lndt‘rmss as before?

Private Lionel 1, Lewis, 4138, No. 13 Platoox D Co., 13
Batt., Cf_lt‘)ﬁée&t:'; Regt.,PB.E.F., France, would be glad of
copies of ion Papera, *

Dayid Smith, ﬁgm
ue, not confined to his own
of the United Kingdom interested in the project. He wi
gladlif ﬁ wii’fg_g_ﬂit@ will enclose stamped and addr::ssed
envelopes for replieg. S 3 .

L. P Lawson, 15, ,B;ﬁeld Road, Walthamstowr, has all the
nutnbers of the Grar, * t,"” “ Penny Popular,” “Grey-

_ friaes Herald,” and * Union Jack,” from No, 1 in cach case,

and- generously offers to supply readers with ial nnmbers
which they may happen to want at the cost of g . for postage
i1 the easo of pach nurmber, as far as his stock allows, Pt
he will not part with the first number of any of the papers.
Chanpon, 93, Bt. Augustine Roed, Southsea, wants to
buy Nos, 350; 354, 357, and 359 of the G :

A Mann, Hontherlek f, Dartford Road, Sovenocaks, wants
to-purchase the Birds’ Bgga series of cigaretto cards. %

W. Liddell, 138, Camberwell Grove, and Ceo. White, 144,
Camberwel]l Groye, Camberwell, 8.E., want to form & cricket
und football club, and will be glad fo hear from readers in
their locality who. would .carp to join. Ago 1416, W.
[Liddell -(address: sbove) alsg offers. o riumber of old copies of
the Companion Papers to anyone who will fetoh them away.

L. V., and 8. 8, 20, Fairbank Road, Girlington, Bradfort,
desire to form a Gex and:“Magnet " League, and would be
glad to bhear from readers o their neighbourhood who care to
join. )

Miss Lilian Ruskin, 8, Conduit Court, Upper Glapton, N.E.,
wishes o start a GeM readars’ club, and would bo glad to hear
from anyome inferested. - Wik al] writing - kindly  enclose
stamped addressed envelopes? =

Scaman W, 0., Jackson, 301, Mess FLM.S. Valiant,*¢.0.

G. P. 0., London, would be gratefal for bac numbers of the -

Companion - Papers, :

Arthur ¢, Littleworth, Ash Mourt, Upper Sheflield Road,
Barnsley, wonld bo glad to have news of Miss M. Minchin, of
Balkeeling, Australia, --

Has any render a li?y of “Through Thick and Thin ' he or
she could spare to H. ©. Robinsoy, - :

39, The Dﬁvﬁ “Walthamstow.

RSB e |
tis| Hles, 15 ] ry Brig 1
&nd. Towiand Diviion, ;ﬁ'
ranean Expedition arce, . a3
for batk b nﬁh&-‘_" pation,, -
P : s :

Printed and puiished weekly, by th %, The Plostway Houss, Farrlngdon Sirest, Lendon, England  Agents.for Amwtrainsies
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atl ;
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esbuzg, .- Bubseription, 7a. par ‘anntum,

th Afriva : Fhe Central Nows L34 Caps
Ravurdag, Ageil 8, 19100 oo A

A & PP

Govan Road, Govan, Glasgow, wishes to-
formi-a GEM and i_lagnet " Leag
. locality, and will be pledsed to hear from readers in any Eml;':

o Touny and

>
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'MISS PHYLLIS DARE.

The Latest Adherent to the “Harlene Hair~Drill” Method.

ENTHUSIASTICALLY

RECOMMENDS

READERS TO  ACCEPT

HAIR BEAUTY GIFT.

MR. EDWARDS’
1,000,000

JEVER has there been' such a popular trimmph for

N “ Harlene Hair-Drill” as revealed by the great

avalanche of testimony from Britain’s most beautiful
WOICH.

The latest adheregb-to this simple yet seientifie,method of
keeping hair beautiful is Miss Phyllis Dare, the dainty and
charming Musical Comedy Actress, whose talent has delighted
millions of pecople throughout
this  country. = She, just as
others renowned for their beauty in
the theatrical world, as well as Miss
Iillaline Terriss. Miss Phyllis Bed-
ells, Miss Marie Lohr, Miss Phyllis
Monkman, Miss Mabel Sealby, and
Miss Daisy Thimm, definitely states
that to preserve Hair Beauty,
“ Haylene Hair - Drill ” s in-
dispensable.

In a charming letter to the Pro-
prictors of ** Harlene,” Miss Phyllis
Dare says:

“ Well yow be good enough to
send me a further supply of
“Harlene® at the carliest possible
wonment £

“ I am more than gralified with
the unfailing good results of ° Hair-
Drill, and this epiwion is shaved by
many of my friends.

< It i3, indeed, @ pleasure for me
fo add my evidence tlo that of
thousands of others. I feel con-
fident that beautiful FLair is only
w matter of careful attention, and
the correct attention is undoubledly
* Harlene Hair-Drill.”

“ Yours sincerely,
(Signed) *“ PHYLLIS DARE.”
It is open for cveryone who de-

sives hair health and beauty to test the © Harlene Hair-Drill ”?
method free.

Mr. Edwards has arranged a great Four-Fold Cift, which
should be obtained by anyonc suffering from :

1. Thinning hair, ) <

2. Dull, lifeless hair.

3. Dry or greasy scalp.

“4, -Splitting or breaking hair.

5. Powdery dust when brushing or eombing the hair.

6. Dandruff or seurf.

THIS IS YOUR FOUR-FOLD GIFT.

Prove for yourseli by accepting one of these 1,000,000
* Harlene Hair-Drill  OQutfits exactly how quickly you can
regain hair beauty. Send your name and address on this
form, and you will receive : .

1. A hottle of ‘“ Harlene,” a true liquid food for the hair,
which stimulates it to new growth, building up the
very substance of the hair ifself. It is tonic feod and
dressing in one. S

2. A packet of the marvellous hair and scalp eleaning

= Praw 55

““ Cremex *° Shampoo, which prepares the head for Hair-~

Drill.”? )
“3. A hottle of *° Uzon *’ Brilliantine, which gives a final

touch of beauty to the hair, and is specially heneficial to these -

“Harlene Hair - Drill”

MISS PHYLLIS DARE.

The charming exporent of Musical Comedy cordinlly advises
readers who desire hair beauty to accept the *“ Harlene Hair-
Drill” Gift ofjered here free of all cost.

Qutfits Free.

whose sealp is inclined to be ““ dry ** or where powdery scurf
exists. -

4. The seeret *° Hair-Drill > Manual, giving complete instruc-
tions for earrying out this two-minute-a-day seientific bhair-
growing exereise.

You can always obtain further supplies of * Harlene ™
from your Chemist at Is., 2s. 6d., or 4s. 6d. per hottle;
“Uzon ” Brilhantine, ls., 2s. 6d.;
“Cremex ” at 1s. per hox of seven
shampoos (single packets 2d. each).

“If ordered direct from BEdwards’
“Harlene > Co., any article will be
sent post free on remittance. Car-
riage extra on foreign orders.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

An innovation that will be much
appreciated by travellerg, and, inci-
dentally, soldiers and sailors at home
and abroad, is announced by Mr.
Edwards’ introduetion of “ Solidi-
fied Harlene.” For a long time,
in response to many requests, Mr.
Edwards has been experimenting in
this direction, and hag at last pro-
duced Edwards’ ©* Harlenc ” in solid
form, so that it.can more conveni-
ently be ecarried in one’s portman-
teau or equipment than when in
liguid form in & bottle. ** Selidified
Harlene ” possesses exactly the same
properties as the liquid “ Harlene,”
and the same pleasant, stimulating
* Hair-Drill * method of application
suffices.

Tn addition to the popular Liguid
¢ Edwards’ Harlene,” Solidifiedt
“ Harlene ” is now on sale at all
chemists’ in tins at 2s. 9d.; or sup-
plies may be obtained post frec on
remittance direct from Edwards’ Harlene Company, 20-26,
Lamb’s Condutt Street, London, W.C.

Every applicant writing for the four-fold © Harlene Hair-
Drill * Gift will be given particulars of a great £10,000 Profit

[

Post covpon below.

. Sharing Plan, whereby most valuable presents may be sceured

absolutely frec of cost.

——" HARLENE HAIR-DRILL '—
GIFT COUPON. :

Fill in and post to
EDWARDS’ HARLENE (0.,
20-26, Lamb’s Conduit Street, London, W.C.

Dear Sirs,—Please send me your free © Hatlene ”
Four-fold Hair-growing Outfit. I enclose 4d. stamps
for postage to any part of the world, (Foreign stamps
accepted.)

NAME= B Crries 7 0 e oI e
ABDRESS-0 o o i et ok et

i
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IS TESTIMONY. -
A lasty lungud itinerant auctioneer was holdnzr fulth in
* the market-place of a small town. 2
-Taking up a box of cigars, he shonted :
£ Yuu can 't get better, gcntlelmn' I don’t care where you
go. vou can’t gob better!”
‘No,”. came a cvmcdl vOICE ﬁou the back of the crowd;
‘you cant I smoked one last week, and I'm not better
yet” ~Sent in by Gordon Walker, Puddmffton, Ww.
= A & COOKED ANSWER.
“A-young lady was being shown over the locomotive w orlks.,
““What is ‘that ‘thing?” she a&knd pointing at an object
with her dainty imbrella.
S hat 2 answered her guide, ¢
.She 2was an up-to- dato young
. inferested. -
¢ “And why do they boil engines?”’ she inquired umocnntly
.. “Po make the encine tnnnLr 7 was the quick retort. —Sent
in 1)3 Frank Rigby, York.

‘i an engine-boiler.”
lady, “and was at once

THERE Ll\LIT
: Maw Jane’s masher 15 a q]urhcly cccentric bachelor, and
has one. most irritating habit,  Instead of {elling her what he
" wants done by word of moutli, he leaves on his desk, or any
Jprommeht posmon, a note cmtly directing “her fo
““Dust the dining-room,” or *Turh out my Lupboard » ete.
The othér day he bodght a néw stock of notepaper, with a -
die-sunk addre' n'nphnted on if, and or Jerc\d it to be sent
‘home, ¥
~ “Mary Ja,nn took ib-in, and bhe ﬁlst thmv that met
Was anote ‘attached 1o’ the package,©
ell;"” she asped, -*he’s asked me to do as few quoor
fhm«rs in his blgased notes, - bm this 15 lhe Timit. “1 won’t’
~ stand it no longer 1.
__This is how the note. wad -
“Die inside this package.”
Hmds“ orfh, Bi nnfrham. .

her (‘V(}

~ Sent m by‘ Miss

-

Doreen Small,

Nora % said the mistress tofthe new scrvant
W -ant our meals served promptly to the’ ‘honr, Vs =

* Yeou, mum,” “said: Nora: ~%And if 1 mxss the first houv,
ch,dl‘ waxt; for the rext'”—gent in bx —7 Anulev S.E.

OBVIOUQLY

We always

pst Sl&d\C‘ Knut: “% wonder, Umﬂlm how it was the hole. What-s it2? -
y_ever came fo bo ucul as. thewcr— icmblem of A smalil boy meedmtdy put up his hnnd d
- stupldltv e - - “Well _queried 4
‘Second Ditto: * Don t lmo“ “‘n’-‘n‘ﬁ'ﬁ'-ﬁ'n’i’u'.‘-’n‘-’-'-‘-‘“-wmﬁ teacher. e e
T'm sure, deah boy 37 musg “A worm, miss™ he =
have been bcfuw our Aoy~ |-As the “GEM"” Storyette Competition has:: swered. o
Sent in by J. Hannlton, .28 proved so popular, it has been decided to run

Polmont, N.B.
PRO ED

: uew Compamon Paper,
The Browns were at dinner.

e

Tommy p
’IJ)‘he schnc% cou]rs.(I had just :: . thmh,ld:i;—.tf f(;i‘.
cen served, and thore was_a tuum hantly :
silence, brokeny only by the Pubhs}led every Monday’ H: Afl)utlh r‘ worm, s
sound . of kni 1d forks being o in order to give more of our readers a chance & Scut in by I, (. Dickie ¢
vigorously _of winning one of our useful Money Prizes, o hill, thrm

“What is this?”
Brown - suddenly,

asked Mr.

pein tin g to

doubled my fists.”—

P

e serieap i pivaRE L

_this novel feature in conjunction with our

THE BOYS' FRIEND, 1d.,

If you know a really funny joke, or a bhort,

{EAgH [’I\(r IT PLAINLY.,

Iu pmnmlgalmg your esoteric cogitations, or ar
your euperficial sentimentalities and amicable philese
or psychological observations, beware of p\mxtudmolx\
Let your conversaticnal .communications
clarified conciseness, a comact comnrehensibleness, ¢
consistency, and a concatenated co eney -~ Bschew a
glomo‘auons of flatulent garrulity, jeiune babblement
asinine affectations. Let your ex (F-]ll‘p()l.\'l(‘ﬁus deca
and unpremeditated oxpatiations have intelligibility s
voracious vivacity without rhodomontade o p}nasnu\ b
ba Sedulously aveid. all polysyllabic profundity, pompes
prolixity, psittaceous vacinity, ventriloquial verbosity
ve nLrJloqupnt vapidity.

In other words, taik plainly, briefly, Imlmdln
Say what ‘you mean, nican whal you say, and DON'1
BIG WORDS. —Sent in by C- Yeshe, ¥ork,

7

i THT T\l’L ANATION: :
Captain Gingah (felling the story of his last. engagen
ST "mspcd my sword with the left hand, my retolver
the right ; “in the other hand I held a uﬂa, and with mg
(nvaged hand—"
Reggie: “But, I s
you know i
Captain Gingal :

captain, you haven't go; four &

Say,

**Ah, my boy, that is easily. explained
- Sult qn- hy \rhn Duxv« Hum }Ln' Ham

HO\ES'IX RLWARDEI)’ :

;. What’s the price of this :
‘Seven shillings, madan i
"« Soventeen el

Deaf Old Ta
‘Draper’s As:
Deaf Uld Lady
thirteen.” i
~Assistant {in a quder -voice):
of :the article, madam.”
Doaf Old Tady: “Oh, qewn s}nllmfr
five.”’—Sent in by 1. I{zul)wdkﬂ Shefhield

S,
nlhng

“give

~

“Ssven s'hil!ings? is the po

“Well, Til give

-

: £ TOO 2 'IPL}‘

It was a natural- hmtorv Iexson, and the teacher
her pupils to name {119 Creature whose habits she de
“Thirk,” she said, “of a liftle thing that. i rige
in the ocuth and sumetm.cs comes to the top fhr._m. ) 3 i

“Quite right, Tomms.
the teacher. *Noyw,
another little croature that S
c\a(‘tly the sanie thin

y

o

P

T AC"[‘FT L\ ESS

the. joint. 2
“Spring hmg. of course "

-%"m-m“m-ﬁnn'n!m'fn%-i-n

interesting paragraph, send it along(on a'post-
card) before ycu forget it; and address it to:

-‘n“u"n

SEREECH Meo Buospn - - The Editor, THE BOYS' FRIEND and GEM,

m)-)l;"){’gph‘;oﬁ }!‘:3 g;f;;:t‘“‘ . }'.VI - Gough'House, Gough Square, Fleet Street, E.C. Eﬂ'

been chewing onc of the Look out for YOUR Prize Storyette in next g

springs . for the  last  five week’s GEM or BOYS' FRIEND., - a

mintibes e Sent in by F. = = : }

Nash, Shefficld. "n"-’n St e 'u":"i‘n"- L e m e e e
z = = n

Father: “Are you te
to.go to Hn! pictures %o
my son ?”

" Willie ; “Oh, no, da
Fathor: . % Well, -just - el
round the cerner 1o

eyl
get me an ot S
Sent in by
Livm‘pool.




