THE ELEVENTH MAN!

A Grand New, Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry& Co. at St. m ;

#A ifrain!"” panted Figgins. The New Heuse junior had breath for no more. As if in some
horrible nightmare he saw Cousin Ethel dash into the hedge, and heard her cry of terror,
and then she disappeared, (A Thrilling Scene in the Magnificent, Long, Complete School Tale in this issue,)
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Lgvl»n trapped nutly onough, ‘but the Bwifts teft hall was giving nothing away. He went for ‘Lovison and [
the St Jim's junior I'unked badly, practically letting the Wayland playsr take the ball. (Ses Chapler-8.) [

CHAPTER 1. C Just seved himself from the ditsh by colliding ‘with Jack

o Y'm:{_:t:::;:uig“,?' Acclbunty : “Aes' Dauffer!” yelled Jack Blake. “Sorry, Piggyl”
: Tom Merry 05 the Shell Form of St Jim’s gave The School Houss Fourth-Former had screwed his handle
T - vent to this temark, and jammed on his brakes bars round and collided with Flggms of the New ‘House.
" at the same time. In addition to being un- Figgins px'om[:ft!y screwed his machine round, and yelled.
; pleasant, the damp, yellow fog was m&km; “You burbling young ass, Blake! Sorry, Gussy!”
’ nychng precations worl, “Gweat Scott!” shrieked Arthur Augustus D’Amy.
¢ "1k was almost impossible to. see a yard in front of one’s “Figgay, you weckless wufian! Groooh!?
" handlebars, and “already Tom Merry had had one or two There was no one for Arthur Augustus to collide with, and
© NBITOW escapes. He had another Darrow escape now, and he thought he was_ deazmed %o ride into the hedgze.. His P
i Next Wednesday . e

“THE 8T. JIM'S WAR'WORKERSI” AND “THE PRIDE OF THE FEiLmI”
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- monoots dropped from his eye and few out behind him at the

‘end of ‘its ‘black ailk cord, “Then the suspense wae over,
Arthulxii.égg_us;ua,was:“coagﬁlng ? down a'steep bank into a

- muddy ¢

- etopped.his machine dead, but the swell-of 8t Jim's went

= * My ‘onlay toppah! Ow! . Yaroooh!” -
A root of a'tree struck Arshur Augustus’ front wheel, and

_¢n: e dived over his handlebars, seemed to hang suspended

in'midair for a fraction of time, and then came down, - °
He thudded intg the muddy ditch with a squelching sound.
For an instant his immaculate “trouséied legs waved spas-

modically in the air, . then they shot down, and there -was.

-.another squelching sound,

. Arthir Augustus was' lying full length in about two foet -
-ofsoftmud. ~ - - T T T 1

Oh, my hat!”

. “Gussy, you ass 1"
S A
Tom Mérrf, Manrers,

machines.” Riggins & Co. of the New House came cycling

Dack .at 5 furious %o.ce, and Jack Blake, Herries, and Blgby

rushed to the ditch. TR =" :
“Guesy, you duffer! Oh, my aunt " i :
Jack Blake shrieked with laughter and rolled - against

Herried, Herries held his sides as if saddenly attacked by

&cute pain in the short-ribs, : )

Three minutes ago Arthur Auéustus hail',gon-.e into ‘the

ditch, immaculate oven to his .eilk -shoe:laces, ow he
- loome, in the fog in front of the juniors, o weird -and
awfal-logkin object, ;i

His_good-looking, aristoeratic face was plastered thickly

with black mud, and his wsuzlly beautifally-groomed hair was

covered with green shime. .

He was ‘holding his hands well -out -on :each side -of him,
and black slime wag running from-his finger-tj
was too, mnch for’?[‘om Merry & €o. They «
eclves hoaise, . . s i f
; Arthur Avgustus stared at them in mingled wrath and
horfor, ] 4 L s  © ’

<5

' “Figgay; 1 shall pdmiristah a Trightho {oashir D ?
. & -, ha t? % -

‘ore muddy

B, ! .
- - “"(ussy, you iawel 17 pasped Monty Lowther, “Do it all
-over again.! I’ll lend you a bike!” al
& :‘!(I}.‘gleas Begtf.l" T s & pr
“Jolly good jape, anyway, Gussy I

on feahful duffah, Lovthah I :

«
himself, you chaps 1" chuckled Monty Lowther, p
not many fellows who'd do that just to amuse their pals |”?

“You shweikin’ wottah 2 . :

“*Qongrats, Gussy I ;

“Ha, ha, ﬁm » ' .
. Arthi Augystus glared at the humourist of the Shell, and
gbscat-mindedly put his very muddy monocle into his still
. - Then the full horror of his pésition dawned
-upon the swell of St. JFim’s, s

" “Cweat Scott! Whatevah shall 1 do, deah boys?” he

sped, ““Any moment Cousin Ethel may awwive !

gﬂ.ﬂR the: ll, y B
a

Yoy might have waited untit she had come, Gussy; before
you brought off the wheeze,” said Lowther reprovingly, * It
would have amused her no end.” 5
:“You uttgh ase!. I ghall have to wush home and change
dnd have a bath!” . . .

““It's either that or rub yourself down with a handkerchief,
I suppose,” . . -

. “You sillay duffah, Tiggay!" gasped Arthur Augustus,-

looking down his mid-plastesed form. _“The wotten' stuff is
dwyin’ on me, [ am in an uttahl wotten state 1™
" i Botrow a spade and dig yourself out, then,” =

“Or go back in the ditch and wait until Cousin Hthel
-pai‘af!s,” ﬂ).sped "'I'om Merry, “We won’t tell her.” -

"'Ha, ha, ha! ., G
- The juniors stood mpfnd'the‘mell of 8t. Jim's, shrieking
with laughter. ‘Hé really wasin a ghastly-state. He became
desperate at the possibility -of Cousin Ethel arriving at any
moment. i .

“Pway lend me a bicyde, Blake, you_weckless wuffian! I

shall wace back to 83 Jiin's like anythin’ . It weally is the

‘onlay thing to b;s done-in the cires, " If Cousin Ethel should

7

*

aWWIVe DOW—-=
5 “She has arrived, Avthur!” e s .
The words rang out in a pretty, girlish voice, and' were
actompanied by the sound of a bieycle-belt, © =
. Arthur Augustus gasped aloud, in horror. |
“Gweat Scotbl” ) 0 e
He wheeled round, but there was no time to even think of
an escape, Cousin Ethel'haﬁmved, ani exceedingly-pretly
girl—lookiig r?'itiefgi'ea-- an usyal; with hei furs close
“u)y under the delicats !1t§l‘e\?:_%- R A
- T're.GEM Iam‘g Noi A8l = .

and,f;owther jumped off their

The sight’
riei;l;lée t—sl:ng .

om_Mewwy, you wottah! :ﬁ!akc, you wtiah v'vuuﬁian! 22

ussy must have a jolly. fine sense of humour to jape.
M There are

o

. She cycled into the middle of the juniors, and jumnped from
er machine. - . ’
“I do hope' I &am not late,” ghe said, langhing. “Am I,
szgﬁns ?”‘ i ’l
“N-no,” stammered the ong-legged
% gpt_ at ali]ﬁ (ﬂrﬂ %bout ten minutes”
- Xiggins -plushed, but it was tco fogey for anyone to see.
hen: Cousin, Ethel caught sight of Arthur Auguetua. Sﬁfe
star in amazement, -
“Who—who is that?"” T ke e ;
“Gweat Scott 1 gasped Arthur Augustus. “Cousin: Ethel,
wegwet, to say—as a matter of fact—— Pway pardon my

New Hause juniors

‘wushin’ ‘away, as there has been a howwibl idenf,”
~_,.A_;§d,-i0ﬂyw n 2 howwible acciden

““whedled round and fied .down the road
.. Tom Merry,

sin Fthel’s amazement, the swell of Bt Jim's
and ot o racing pace.
[on e Figgine, -and. Jack_ Hiake choked haci their
Iaughter,  ~Cousin Fihe “was. laughing, but it was &
eympathetic Tadgh. - Ry £

‘Poor Arthur{” she eaid. ""Will he b6 veey, long if we
waif here-for him 1 ' e,
“Only about two hours,” said Tom Merry c;heerfully. "
“But it is only a few minutes’ run back to St. Jim’s |
Tom Merry -chuckled. '
ad, Cousin Ethel,%
a suit of clothes in

“It wouldn’t matter if we were in-the

he answered. “Gussy never has chang,

ess than two hours, and he must have a bath as well this

time— My hat, hear that, chaps 1 . =
“Oh, goo eggt? -

fooray 1” . o e e

. Quite suddenly the silence “which fog -always seems to

produce was broken,” The sudden mnoise. was nothing very

sensational, only the opening ‘verse of a song. -

_Butii the song was “It's a long, lonf' way to ‘Tipperary,”
and the catchy wir stivréd the juniors’ blood as yery few .other
songs could have dorte, Tt 1 eant that Colonel Carr:Hilton's

IIH

- Tegiment; was pagsing along the main road on jts wiylo Way-

land Junction’and the Front,- - ; B
Tom Merry turned Cousin Ethel’s bicyele round %!. eryand
the girl sprang lightly into fhf saddle. Figgine & €6, we
alicady pedalling a,ﬁe,aé, for it was the pussifig .o
Carr-Hilton's vegiment which, had brought ‘the 8t Jim's

Juniors and their girl chum out in the damp, mizerable fog

that afternoon.

They all eycled forward for the cross-roads 4t o sic‘ﬁr&hif:g
B

, in spito of, the fog.
making the juniors’ blood thrill;

. CHAPTER 2,
Cousin Ethel's Danger,

(3 WAY stop, deah boys! Tom Mewwy, pway sfop I’
Arthur Aiigustug.came ‘seorching up they !ang at g
furious pace. A
they could.reach the main road. - s
Arthur Augustus was in a state of enthusiasm,
‘and was ,wearin%. a macimtosh over his muddy clothes.
“Cousin Ethel, ] c
my awful attiah " he panted breathlessly, *I caught sight
of the twoops, and bowwowed this coat fwomn' Lumlay.
Lumley. T had to wush back—> ~ .. A

© #“Don’t apologise, Arthur '

“Bai Jove, but T am in a fwightful state, and I had to
wash my face in a bwools. AR ]

“There they are, chaps |

“Vaas, ,watiah i ; :

“See the colonel ¥ - . .

“Bai Jove, yaas!” cried Arthur Augustus, ‘Pwa;y give
them a wousin® cheer! Thwee of the best; deah boys !

“ Hooray . -

The juntors cheered themselves hoarse. With ghestly sud.
denness the khaki-clad Tommies loomed up out of the fog,
to disappear again almost as suddenly, gt B

They weéreemoking, and laughing, and singing:” There was
not & glunt face to be seen anywhere. -

‘They were going to the firing-line, some, perhaps, to death;
but they were teking light hearts with them, It was an
everyday scerie. of course; but the steady tramp and the
hearty singing sent the St. Jim’s juniors’ blood racing
through their veins. . o )

“My aunt, arén’t they a topping loti"

* Bai Jove, yaasl” )

“Hoorayl”? = | : A .

"The regiment passed on, some -of the men ealling out to
the juniors. 'They looked fine with their heavy-overcoats
turned u;f to thg] ears. . : o
+ Jack Blake suddenly wheeled yound. . ... P

“What about the railway-bridge, you caps? We could
see them splendidly from there * j T
“Good egg!™ i :

e SO

Lol \}\'\\

%)

. Yere-
Gol‘zziel :

‘stéady, tramp ofll.fge_igj\\'ag :

He joined Tom Merry & Co, before

deah boy—deah gal I mean—pway excuse
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i  Levison, what ars you going to do 7" asked Mellish. The cad of ths Fourth did not answer. He struck a
match, then to Mellish’s horror, plunged the light into the haystack!
up in one rapidiy growing red flamae.

The dey hay caught. instantiy, flaring
(See Chapter 89 N !

. %Yaas, wathah!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus. % Tom
Mewwy, pway lend me yoush bieycle as I have been wunnin’
like. anything——"" ) ; :

B AT ¥

‘f]:’&fea!-lg’r’. Figgay, 1 must wequest the loan. Jack

lake——
w4 Ratsl” .
- “Help Cousin Ethel to mount, Gussy,” “chickled Tom

erry.  *“Make yourself wseful, for you aren’t exactly
ornamental to-day.”
. But there was no need for Arthur Augustus to help his
cousin on to her bicycle. Wiggins - was seeing to- that,
clumsily, -but with ‘Pienty of zeal. Most of the juniors were

. alteady in. their saddles. . - ,

' Kery,  you wobtah, lend me your bicycle: . Dighay, as 4
fwiend, T ask you——"Hewwies, yo boundah——"

"R&ﬂ!, qm,!n -~ ) : . ’

“(lub-across the Beld, Gussy,” said Tom Merry. “You'll-
be. there as soon as. we are. “Btéady, Blake!”. i

. The juniors scotched ahead, Figging and Cousin Ethel
leading the way. :

It was on? a short distance to the railway-bridge, and the
first part of the journey was dewn a stesp hill - -A4 the
bottom of this there was a right-angle turning, and a finish-
ing run along by the line. :

Iiggina and Cousin Ethel led the way at a great pace.. The
tall leader of the: New House juniors ghnceg uneasily at the
girl chum, although for the moment the fog had lifted at
that spof. 4 % P 3

“ Not too fast, Cousin Ethel!” Figgins said. *“We might
run into a bank of fog—-= : :

“0h, I'm all right, Figgins!”
. ““Yes, but there is a nasty turning, you know, and the road
is greasy.” . . . =y )

Figging spoke more from a natural sense of caution whers

Coustn. Ethel was concerned, than from any resl feeling of -
danger.. He really did not think there.could be any danger,~

But.suddenly there was a sharp meatallic enap. - ;
At the same instant Cousin Eﬂxe!fg‘mach'n_e ghot ahead, as

Tug ‘Geu Lisgirv.—No, 427,




* eycled on wildly, bul

- handlebdrs. But his luck held. "He had struck a far th

1

if she nad removed her hand from the brake-lever. Figgins
shouted in fear: ot : .

" ! e has snaj ! !

The words. came ba.cﬂpe
girl chium, and they-carried to rearly all the' 8t Jim’s juniors.
Then Cousin Ethel was swallowed up. in'a bank of fog.

The New House junior’s face went deathly white, and the
perspiration -started to lijs forshead. In e i
of the right-angled turning at-the bottom-of the hill, and the

thin, _-mturai'l};dge which separated the road from the -

zaibway-line.. % . 2 — i a .
If Cousin Ethel's brake really had given out, then nothin;
eould save her from the hedge,-and—— Figgins thought of

the steep railway embankment.beyond, and of the shining .
.. metal lines!” If Cousiir Ethel were flung down on' the line it

‘wery serious. injury. . R U
In 4 terror Figgins had nob often felt before, lie lef go of

his own brakes and even pedalled. Hé did not think of the.

railway-line  for himself.” He thought of - nothing but
desperate: desire to avertake Cousin’ Ethel' by some means;
1 he cycled down the hill wildly. . !
And Tom Merry and Jack Blake were soo—rehi:? just as
bord behind him. The three great rivals of 8¢ Jim’s had
never begon more completely moved by a common impulse or
ina Jer fear than they were at that moment,
“There she is!”?

@ Figginis, old chap, what are you going fo doi”
o Egbramed am goo! 88 afwiys, Tom Lty trie to think

'S,

of : an.- . Figging heard, but did ‘not answer. No plgn at
&l had ¢ome to him. He was conscious of only his over-
whelming desire to go faster, to reach his girl chum’s side
again. ‘ .- by P shtis
.. That it might oily be to accompany her in the horrible
dash throagh the hedge did sot troable Figgins :

The junlors dashed on after their girl chum. Figgins was
now within a few yards of her. It scemed that in another
few ssconds he would be able to stretch out his hand and

tanet the sl toreified il form.
“ Good old Figemst? . -

Byt Tom. Merry and . Jack Blake shouted -too-rsoon.

" 'Figgms waz.almest up with Cousin Ethel when, suddenly, he

saw -the railway-hedge dead in front of her.
It was too late.
erash into the ed%e, and Figgins could do nothings
he knew it was hopeless.

The leader of the New Hcuse juniors was as white as
death. SR -

He

Then, abruptly, a fresh horror came o the juniors. There

. was the sudden, shrill whistle of & steam-engine,

-“A train!® panted Figgins.

New House junior had breath for ho more. As if in

somre horrible nightmare, he siw Cousin Ethel dash into the

hedge. He heard her <ry of terror, and then she -
dl.ww%awg. ; . ; ; -
Figgins did not touch his Lrakes. He had forgotten all

about his own dangen ; ST

“Figgy, old chap!” . ¥

Tom ﬁe:rg‘yhouted wildly, but again it was foo late.
Figgins had also dashed into the hedge. 3

ers was a thud,- and the junior was flung over his

_lionofthe]}qe hurled to th dund,. but he

18 progresa. ns was hur the ground,. bu was
wtlll gt the op of o St eny’ i
no danger.

The deep rumble of a goods train sounded in his ears.

Figgins, half dezed, staggered to his feet, ready to do any-.

thing that could be done to aid his girl chum, )
Just for an instant he saw Cousin Ethel lying prone on {he
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in a terrified, startled voice from the .

h_he thought -

might mean death for her; it could hardly mean less than
“was al

had it been just too late?

n' another instant Cousin Fthel would .

‘the engine had struck ‘Cous

icker
dge then Cousin. Ethel had, and it stopped:

the embankment. - He, at any rate, was in’

: “T HE--the train has stopped, Merry 1"

v -

bis knees at her side,

L e

down line. His brein worked with lightninglike rapidity. It
was a down train which had passed the signalbox. Already
the roaf of the engine was almost desfening.

In another mstant=—-— Figgins did not dare to think of
ivhat anotlier instaut would bring forth. - He rushed wildly.
down the steep”embankment, with Tom Merry and Jack.
Blake only a few yards behind him.. - o

The train came thundering on. Figgins could see throngltl
the fog the vagne outline of the eng and in one awinl
moment he knew he could never get to Cousin Ethel’s side. |

in time,

Figgins never forgob that nstant of suspense. He ran as -
he had never run before.. He shouted in a hopeless attempt
to stop the train. His heart almost stopped. = - - 5

Then ‘suddesly someone spremg on to the line from the:
opposite embankment.

Almost beside himself as he was, Figgins could make out
the form distinetly. He- could even recognisethé St Jim's
cap. It was a St. Jim’s junior who was coming to the -
rescus;. a St. Jim's fellow who was risking his life without a
thought of self. T T = - ,

Flgfi.!ls saw him spring to Cousin Ethel’s side. The-train
most upon them! - & »

The new-tomer stooped down and snatched wup ~ Cousin
Ethel’s unconscious form. Then he wheeled round, and
s‘p_xiz?g clear just as the train thundered by. Figgins shouted
wildly, i . ¢

Had the inknown rescuer and Clousin Ethel escaped? Or
] : Figgins did not know, and he
could still do mothing, for the train -was rumbling past,

se;igratin him and Cousin Ethel.

“%:;; e{lg ae]ljzed Ly Z?dewhHo?.}e junior by the armk

it’s all right, old chap!”
w28 Yhorry, it.t[lmn’b——""

“Bub it is; it mnst bel”’ % i

Tom Melrry, usually so coel and reliable, was not.cool now. *
E:_-i too, was beside himself, and Jack Blake was just a3

.The sudden voice of Arthur Augustus made them all start
yigiently. - L

“ Anythin® the foattah, desh Loys?® - - -

“B-st 1" breathed- Tom Merry, and none of tho three
uttered a word. . : s

There was nothing to be gaized in shouting the terrifying
news to Arthur Augustus. It would be time encugh.to teil
him what bad happened when the train Lad passed, and they
could crass-the line. - : : :

But the train was moving with painful slowiess now, and-
there was .z grinding of brakes,” What.did that meai? -
Figging felt his heart ‘throb painfully. Was it possible that
ck { Ethel ~and her would-be:
rescuer, and that the driver had seen. the accident and was

ppi It was a question none of the three dared ack .
themselves. E 4 )

“T say, what are o doin’.on the line; deah boy?” shouted
Arthur Augustus. ~ “Pway dan’t get win ovah befoeh the
chawity mateh! Bai Jove, the fwam is stoppin’|” . - :

‘Tiggins could have shouted aloud in fear and dread.: i
- The t;.ﬂm had slowed-down to a crawl. It was unmiistakably
stopping: ) . ' : :

' CHAPTER 3,

Ernest: Levison—~Hero!
Figgins ground out the words in a voice he did-
not recogpise 28 his on. He was anxious for the .

captain of the Shell to take the lead now. Figgins .
was in the grip of a great fear,
Tom Merry whecled round. . = .. -
“Bprint for the back of the train!” he said guickly. “We-
myst get round her 1" . : S BN
%13'8{6&‘03(] off as hard 29 he could run, bnt Figgins gained
upon him rapidly. Always a cham}iio'n eprinter,lg_-iqig ins sur-
passed himself that afternoon. He led the way round the tail
of the train st an amazing pace. ) G ok
“ Here, what dre you yonngsters doing on the line ¥ .
The guard shouted from his window, but the juniors teok
no.notice, They raced on. . =~ . St e
Suddenly Tom Merry gave vent to.a wild wﬁaoﬁ. ;
“ Flagy, it’s all right | - Blake win Bthel's all right !
Fi gﬁrg.n%oke&:nd,dashed afgf‘ Tke fog' yas still .tlt:ngk',
but he could make out, Cousin Ethel’s fornvTying st the side
of the ling, on the embankment, with a St. Jim’s jumior on

Thequ%r-’s bagk. wa'e;;.,t‘m{ed ,to}t-'hé othefs, bus he lopked

round as Figgins dashed -up. Like Figgm;, he was “¥esy
white. R 2 R :

e
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_ “I¢'s all right, Piggins!” he said, through his teeth,

“Couain Ethel is coming round all right!” w4 S
[ 'I_‘H‘:ilol.].!" 3

: F%g jerked out the name, and Tom Merry repeated it.

“ Levison !”

Tom Merry, Jack Blake and Figgins stopped dead. Cousin

‘Ethel was already sitting up, and her little, neatly-gloved hand
was resting on Levison’s arm. She seemed to have g per-

 fectly clear knowledge of what had happened.

4

Tom Merry rushed impulsively- :f: to them, -

For longer than Tom Merry could recall, Levison had been
known as the cad of the Fourth. It wes s nickname which
had been thoroughly earned in the past. No one who knew
Levison's record could doubt that.

But now? Tom Merry was always generous. Levison may

Y

have been the cad of the Fourth i the past, but if he had
saved Cousin Ethel, he should never be called that again in
Tom Mérry’s presence. o
“* Levison, you rescucd Cougin Ethel 1
"Y(?s, Tom, he rtescued me!™ said Cousin Ethel, with a
catch in her voice. “ PFiggins, did you seel™ '
“Yes, I eaw all right I’

Levisou looked from.the junibrn to Cowsin Ethel. The g_il:l '

chum’s hand was still resting on his arm.
“Oh, it was nothing !”” Levison said, in & lowered
flushed to the roots of his hair. .
Cousin Fthel jumped to her feet. She was badly shaken,
but she yras not hurt. Her pretty eyes sparkled as she held
out her band to Levison. | . ’
The fellow all the luniots of 8t. Jim's had kmown as the
cad of the Fourth looked round vaguely in the fog. He was
openly embarrassed.
Tom Merry stared at him fixedly.
-« “Y suppose you saw Cousin Ethel crash through the ledge,
Levison?” he asked guietly.
“Yiyes!” .
¢ And then you iushed on the line in front of the train,
end—and saved her?” added Figgins.
“Tt—it was easy enough, Figgins!” ; .
“Y don’t think it was easy, Levison,” said Cousin Ethel
quietly. I shell never forget; anyway!”: .

voice, and

G “RathernotL% .

© Arthar Augustuswas.almost as unnerved as Figgins was.

* Levison, will'yon shake hands?” exclaimed Tom Merty.
“We've had plenty of rows in the past, but—but if you'll
shake hands—" o .
. Levison flushed again. For an instant he witheld his hand.
When he did hold it out Artbur Augustus had come up.

. The awell of 8t, Jim’s was flustered and frightened.

" < Bai Jove, has gnything happened 7

17

. “Tayison has just saved Cousin Lthel’s life
“Levison?”. gasped Arthur "Auvgustus. **Weally! Pway
what happened, deah boys?" e o op T
. “(lousin Bthel fell on the line, and Levison jumped in front

- of the train and saved her !” said Figgins, in & low voice. *'If

" hands with me!” went on Arthur Augustus.

:{:fil l:xaﬁ. been a sccond later, they would have both been
cifled.

“Levison did that? Bai Jove!”

. Like. Tom. Merry and the others, Arthur Augustus was
hewildered for the moment. Kuowing Levison, as they all
did, an act of unselfish courage was the last thing they had
expeoted to find in him. y H

.'f‘ix&ahtﬁing fact could not be accepted instantly.

‘ But Arthur Augusfus was generous, too, perhaps more so
than any of them. He dropped-his hand on Levison’s arm.

“Bai Jove! If you did that, Levison,” he said, I wegard
you as one of the vewy best fellahs in the world 1 -

" < Rats, D’ Azey 17 - . .

4T ghell considah it a vewy. gweat honah if you will shake
v “PDeah boys,
pway give Leévison a wousin’ cheer!”

#Yes, three of the best for chiso%l!” coried Tiggins, and
he started the cheering in & voice wiich was not nearly so
steady ag usval. " .

The others joined in heartily. Levison stood still, listening.
He was looking down ab the ground, and he had unconsciously
slipped his hands 1ato his pockets. -

ousin Ethel smiled. - s

Somehow she .liked Levison’s embarrassment. She had
neyer liked him before; but she did now, as he stood there
so confused and ill ab ease. -

Arthur Augustus listened to Jack Blake's account of what
happened, and the swell of St. Jim's started the cheering
afresh when Blake had finished the few whispered words.

“T twust. we ahali sec & great deal of you in the futchah,
Yevisonl” he saih. I 'twust you will come to. tea in Study
No. 6 tonight 1" : : :

-“ It's very decent of you, D’Aroy—"" £ ' ;
g “Wn.ta{o eah boy, wats! I hope that befoah long it will
ko poss for me to do-you a wippin’ good turn! If evah the

“THE GEM" LIBRARY, .- . 'One Pegny, . =

-atoned for now, and yet

%

chance does come, T will
you have done to-day, *

“Good old Gussy!” eried Figgina.

“Yaas, wathah—I mean, wot, Figgay—-" -

“Good old Gussy 1" . : s

The juniora were openly excited. It could not very well
be otherwise; but through it.all Tom Merry could not help
his natural coolness and level-headednesy coming to the front..

But Tom Merry was not pleased with himself at thab
i’]n.oxix_ent. There was a frown on his face, and he was biting

is lip. .

Of them all, he, perhaps, knew -Levison’s charactér best.
He had had so many dealings with the cad of the Fowrth,
and it was so seldom that Ernest Levison had shown up well
in_these dealings. .

Tom Merry had re_called the previous friction between
the Shell Form of 8t. Jim's and Levison, he could not have
found a single. instance where Levison- had played the game.
Now the cad of the Fourth had more than played the game.
e had done a splendid thing. -

Tom Merry did his utmost to centre his t-i:oufghts on
Levison’s last deed. Surely, ail that had gone before was
t : _The captain of the Shell found
himself again and again looking at Levison with a suspicious

do anythin’ to make up £30h what

- glance.

Tom Merry was angry with himself for his vague,
unfounded doubts, But they would not be dismissed. KEven
whs;alledhe shook ILevison's hand, the Shell junior looked

zeled, : w o F

But with the other juniors it was different. They were
ready to cheer Levison, and to do anything for him. Tom
Merry gritted his teeth, .= - ~ -

He, too, would be ready to do anytliing for Tevison. Hoa
struggled bard to dismiss the vague doubta which he could
never have expressed in words,

“Tt’s because he has always been an ouisider,” thought
the captain of the Shell. “What a suspicious beast I mush .
be to think badly of a chap just becanse he always has been: .
o rotter ! Lumley-Lumley turned over & fresh leaf, and why
can’t Levison 17 ) . -

It was sound enough reasoning, but somehew it did nob
carry conviction to Tom Merey's mind. There was such &
hig difference betwaeen Tevison and Lumley-Lumley ! ~ Jerrold
Iumley-Lumley had been an outsider, cortainly, but never in
the seme mean, caddish way Levison had.

$iill, Levison had done & big thing that -afterncon, one of
the biggest things done by a St. Jim's junior for many a
long day. Tom Merry thought of that, and he tried hard
not to think of Lovison’s past. : :

" “Yes, wo muat all have tea in No. 6!" be said.

AL Eoursti_nrrﬂ!” s . ;

“Yaas, wathah, Jack Blake!” exclaimed Arthur Angnstus.
“BaiJove! What a pittay Cousin Ethel can’t come.!”.

“ Well. she can’s!” ]auihed the girl chum. “I shall haye o
go home now, and I shall have to walk, I expect. My
machine must be in a shocking statel” o

Cousin Ethel and the 8t. Jim’s juniors crossed the line again™ .
as the irain steamed on. Cousin Ethel's machine certainly
wis in need of ekilled treatment. | . 5 s !
C“Bai Jove! And it is vewy neahly a mils to where you -
ave staying, deah girl!”

“Yes; tgn’t it awful ! . . .

3 “W,_n»timh! Weally, Figgay, pway don't dig me in the
wibs, deah bey1”, £ -

Figgins went pink. L v

“You wanted to borrow a bike just now, Guasy,” Figgins
said carslessly. “You can have mine if you like,”

% “BaiJove!. It's awfully wippin’ of youl”

«QOh, that's all right!” .

“And you will walk back to 8t. Jim's, Figgay?”

“Yes, I shall walk,” said the Now Houso junior, looking
down at his hoots. “8eo you chaps at half-past four im
Study No. 6.7 § il
_ “Yaas, wathah. Bai Jove, I must wemark that you hava
aoted in & vewy fwiendly and wippin’ way in lendin’' me your
bicycle, deah boy ! i i :
~ “Don’t mention it,” said Figgins, %nd he walked away.

Cousin Ethel was saying good-bye to Levison. Tom Merry
and the other juniors stood a little'apart. They did not wank
to overhear wimt their girl chum had to say-to the junior
who had saved her life. - i ' s d Tk

A ‘moment or two later Cousin Ethel was shoking hands
vi«lnbh the others. She seemed to have recovered from her
shook, - : .

Arthur Augustus suddenly faced round in alarm.
‘;Bm ;.?c_wa‘, I was forgetting—"

“What's the matter now, Gusay?”
1 was forgettin’, Bleke, that éouzin Ethel is going .into
Wylcombs, so some of us will hayve to walk back with her.
T ] Tar. Gux. Lisramy.—No, 421, -
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A8 her cousin, I weally must insist n;:c;ﬁ_ the gweet pleazura
:fn“apita of the uttahly wotten state of my attiah.”

*Weally, Tom Mewwy—"
# s ‘l_Duﬂull’ £
~“Bai Jove! Howevah, I suppose you are wefewwin’ to
my-mudday clothes, Of course, it would be uttahly impess
me 5: {;e seen with a lady dwessed liks this; but on &
ay day—

* Rats !” ;

“Frabjous ass!” whispered Tom Merry, grinning. * What
do you- think Figgins lent you his bicyclo for? He's goi
to walk back wit-fg Cousin Ethel. They’ve started already.”

“Bai Jove ™ :
. "Ha, ha, ha!” : i

Arthur Auvgustus felt for his monocle, and viewed the
mﬁng forms of Cousin Ethel and Figgins. The swell of St.

s turned away thoughtfully. " ; e
. *“Pewwaps, aftah all, Figgay's offah_of his bicycle was not
i’nch a vewy fwiendly act,” he said. “As s mattah of fact,
niust now wegard it in the light of wathah a wotten piece
of sharp pwactice.” 3 S
- ha, hal” ) .
*Howevah, I can wemonstwate with him lateh,” said the
rmll of Bt Jim’s. “Come on, Levisen, deah boyl We wilt
awwy home, and have a weally wippin® tea.”
; bovison's eyes sparkled unpleasantly, but none of the other
jumiors saw” that. They were heing more generous to the
ead of the Foyrth than he deserved, for Levison was a long
. way from furning over a fresh leaf yek

~ s * wr—

CHAPTER 2,

~ The Spread in Honour of Levison,

AT JOVE, Levison is late, deah boys!” i
- _Tom Merry and Jack Blake said- nothing.
Figgins, Fatty Wgnn, end Kerr had just come into
2 £ No. 6, and Manners and Lowther of the
% Bhelly_we_pe already there. ; .
A i ol Bllane,ﬁ Ajjruﬂgnur,béeAu usrtlm’t Heriias. and Dij hyf -thts

e - No. 1 been L at worlke preparing the feast,
i m‘éﬂi&%s had gone off without, a bitch, Fa‘fgtngynu had

e

. :kipdly offered his invaluable services in arranging the menu,

~v-and nothing that could be done had been left undonc.
" .The'table groaned under the weight of good things.
% ungry. They were only

~ " The juniors wero all ready and -
E not expected to be very

.- waiting for Levison, and he was
“ite, 5 .

. -%“Bai Jove, I heah someone comin’, deah boys!”
" “Yes, hé's coming.”
. *Open the doah, %:Iewwies."
“*"But there- was no need to open the door.
.opén- with a crash.
*“Pway come in, Levison, deah boy, as we are all weady.”
;"R“tﬂ': Gusl”
Arthur Augustus rose frigidly to his foet. Instead of
Lavison, it was D‘Arc{ mivor who was standing in the daor-
way. 'fhe scamp- of {
* asual, and his hajr was ruffled. : ]
Arthur Augustus viewed his minor with open-disapproval.
*“Weally,
wagamuffin }

It was flung

.Y‘Vally, I cannot help wegardin’ you as a young

‘" Waltah, as your eldah bwothah, I must pwotest!®
“Good!” grinned Wally, looking ronnd the study sus.
-mt‘.wusis:. 5 _"iﬂy aunt! You don't say you have asked that
zotter Lovison to a feed like this?”

**Levison im’t a wottah,”
* “Oh, isn't he " scoffed D’Arcy m “A fat lot you old
iofe § know, don’t you? Ievigon is a rotten outsider !”

] “On the mntyvavﬁy Levison is s wattlin’ fine fellah, Wally,

He saved Cousin thel’s life to-day in a vewy bwave and
m%:ﬂenmh.” E

. 'Weally, Waltah——"*. .
“Levison wonldn’t save anyone’s life except his own,”
#aid the Third Form fag, with & grin; “and then he wonldn's
do it in a brave and ripping manner. You old fogeys are
awful asses if yow're standing Levison a feed, Much better
stand it to the Third Form.”
“Pway wetiah fwom this studay, Wally.”
“Oh, I'm not going to stay and wa.teg you asses fall on
- Levison’s shoulder and weep 1
.. “YT'm not in tho wotten habit of fallin’ on anyone's wotlen
. t'hmﬁgei: hI 1l,t,mst wequest you to wetiah at once, Waltah.”
o L ght-ho ) i e g
“ - But D'Arcy minor did not move. Ho stood in the door-
: 'waig, looking round with gzowing suspicion. Although he
.said nothing, he was very puzzled that Tom Merry g Co,
TaE Gen Linrary.—No, 427, o

Arey minor,

e Third was inky about the -collar as -

shoulgh be standing & spread to Levison, i}h's. cad of the

four
And there could be no doubt that is what Tom Merry
& Co. meant to do, for Levison was comirg along the
passage now. Wally stepped aside for the Fourth-Former,
They are oll waiting for you, Levison,” he g{i}me&
“Gussy said something about falling on your rotten sheulder

and weaping.”
:: You uttah young ass, Wally |

Oh, don’t you begin, Gusi” snorted Wally.
c}?me” ere to- ligten to you cackling. Any old hen can do
that. :

“Wally, in anothah minute I shall have to administah g

" fwightful thwashin’ 1”7
) GO

hon! Anyway, Kildare sent me.”
“Kildare?” -~ *. W ; R
“Yes, Tom Merry,” grinned Wally, *Kildare s‘ags the
emall 'bus starts for Wayland to-morrow at two o'cloc , and

- that all of the junior eleven who aren’t going to cycle over

musk turn up at the school gates to the minute. Wayland
Swifts are putting out a very warm side, because they mean
to win the Charity Shield.” .

. “Woe chall have a say in that, kid.”

“Rather 1’ chuckled Wally. “Kildare wants you to field
the best possible team. So if you want to strengthen the
forward line youw’d better stand the whole five down, and T'll
hmuﬁ along a few from the Third Form.” ;

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Kildare didn’t say that in as man words,” said Wally
airily; “but I know he’d be glad. Oh, and Kildare wants
the names of our team to-night to send to the Wayland
paper.” ° . -

*“ Right-ho ! ]

" “It onght to be a waitlin’ good game, bai Jove ! ,

“Rather1” agreed Wally. “And we ought to win, too,
because Crampton, their crack centre-forward, isn’t turning

out. In a game like this it would be much hetter to'play a

few reliable Third-Formers.”
“Ha, ha, ha!” .
“Drop Gussy, for instance.®
“What uttah wot!” :
“And Manners isn’t what he uced o be.”?
: *Here, what's that?”
. And Kerr’s as slow as a funeral without a horse,” added
Wally, as a parting shot. *You take my. tip, Merry, and
play o few Third-Formers !” k.
And the fag scudded away.

¥
Tom Meiry laughed, and shut the door behind him. Al

the juniors liked D’Arcy minor, and they were pleased with
the news the fag- had brought them, ¥ i
_The Wayland Swifts match had
since o local magnate had given the shield. Tom Merry &
Co. and their chums had had pleasant visions of bringing
the beautiful shield home to the old school, and if Crampton,
their opponents’ erack forward, was nob playing, thero was 4
really good chanee of winning.

“Of course, it would be a gweatah honah to beat thein
full team, deah boys.” .

. “Oh, tiley ara much older and stronger than we are.” .

“That’s yewy twue, Figgay.”

" And their reserve centre-forward is pretty good."

ST to b e d

“1t ought to be.a ripping game, anyway,” said Tom
Merry. “We shall have to play up Iilgey'l?ro ans,
pew, Levison, We can pick the team while we

“Yes, do let’s stars on the grub
Fatty Wynn. “I haven’t had anyl
and then I only —? e
]l‘;’ébuut half o hundredweight of varied catables, that's
al .

. “0Oh, I'say, Dighy "
“Ring off, you fellows,” exclaimed Fom Merry, “and pass

ve grub,”?. .
ing to eat since lunch,

tha squsage-rolls this way ' There oughtn’t to be much troubls’

in picking the team for to-morrow. ‘e have Merry,
Manners, and Lowther, the bulwarks of the side.” =5

““T wish I wero playing.’

Tom Merry starbedm:l?gbi%r,
Levison had ‘spoken the words in a quiet but meaning voice.
He was facing his hosts with a half-defiant gleam in Lis
usually shifty eyes.

“T'd give l_mything.ttom}:]ay in the team against Wayland
Swifts,” Levison repeated. “I've never had a real chance

om Merry did not answer., - What Levison said was
atterly untrue, He had had just as.good-a.chance 8s any
other junior of geiting a place in Tom Merry's ;
. Levison had been tried again and again at practice, and

of getting into the St. Jim’s junior side.”

41 dida's

been drecamed of, eved

you fellows ! pleaded -

and locked across the ,t.a,hleﬂ-

Take .

he had always been found wanting.” He was not a bad foot-

baller; but he was not up to the Bt Fim’s junior eloven

standard. It was the same with a gtmﬁ many other Fourth«

.

v
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Tom Nerry turned on Levison. £ Take your euit_oﬂ,"'he sald briefly.
o g businpss afterwards.” (Se¢c Chapter 7,)

“P'm going to inquire Into this

Torraers; but they had all hiad their chances of gaining a
place in the team. - e
" ‘No one could accuss Tom Merry of favouritism., =~ He
wouldn’s have played Manners or Lowthar—~his fﬁmcial chums

- -~if e had not long since been convinced that they were the
best juniors in the school in their respective places. .
-Arthur Augustus looked rather flustered, and felt for his

mongcle 1
i eaily Levison—" 2 :

. #Oh, I know you have played me in practice games, but

that isn’t the same as havmdg a chance in a real, important

match 1~ interrupted the cad of the Fourth.

twue, but——"’ g -

ps don’t think I'm good enough,” ‘added

“That’s ve
“But. you

Tevison a little bitterly, ““There aré one or two who think
i ——ﬁiell .

diffexently, - though: ish, for instance.”

A trace of g smile F!a ed about T'om Merry's mouth.

Mellish could scarcely be called a judge on foothall. Figgins
looked at. Levison uneasily. i 3

- not practise hard, Levison?” he said. * You—you
would bo’tmc! o, comt on, and when you have had mora

anks ! said Levisan, with a sneer, T know how miich
% ang into the sids then.”
,.and bit his lip.  The hinted

s most iinfair; but the m&aiﬂ. ‘of the Shell

Ay ism was
did not let the Kot words that rose pass ips.

The memory of what Levison hiad done that afternoon was
atill strong in the mind of the juniors.

“Let’s leave tho team-picking until afterwards,” Tom
Merry remarked quietly. ““Pass Levison the cold tongue.”
_The cold tongue was passed. But tho feed was a failure.
There was something in the air which was riot often felt whea
Tom Merry & Co. ﬁad a spread together,

In a way Levison was spoiling the whole thing, and ne
ong could say why. Foe did not fif in with Tom Merry & Co.,
and it seémed improbable that he ever would. _

Yven Fatty Wynn appeared relieved when the feast was
over and Levison rose to his feet. The affair had been rather
& dismal frost. o :

Levison faced the juniors with a cwious expression én his
ace, )
“It was awfully decent of you fellows to ask me here.”

“Pway don’t mention the mattah, Levison—* .

“Oh, it was—awfully decent!” ssid Levison. * D’Azey;
could T bhave a few.words with you? It's nothing importapt,
but if you haven't got anything to do—-" R

“Yaas, wathah—"

“Will you walk back to No. B with me?” s N

“Wathah 1" said Angustus heartily. “Pw. :
me, deah boys!” .-A@m 'F = gtz

And the swell of S8t. Jim's followed Levison from.the study.

B T Tue Ge LiBBAR%—No, 4271.-
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' CHAPTER 5.

: Levison’s Reguest, -
[0 *ARCY, do you remember what you said this after-
: noon§” :

-Leyison stopped outside the door of Study No.
6 and faced Arthur Auvgustus. . The cad of the
. Fourth looked grim .and determined.
Axthur Augustus shock his head. .
. “Y wemembah saying a good many things, deah hoy, as
. T was vewy. flustered at the time,” he remarked. “I don’t
wemembah any ?artimlw obsahvation!” .
“It wag just after T had rescued Cousin Ethel?”
. "1 wemembal congwatulatin’ you—-o= ] .
“Do you remember saying you'd do me a good turm if
you could?” exclaimed Levieon:
& very big thing you'd do.”
i , wathah ¥ =
- Dﬁ’ ou really mean it?”
“‘Bai Jove, yaas!” exclaimed Avthar Augustus. “I econ-
#idah I gave my word of honeh, and if there is anything I
can_do——"" ;
“There is something.” 5 s : .
Arthur Augugtus screwed his monocle into his eye, and
locked at levison.with a very friendly glance. The swell
of 8t. Jim's had mecant what he had said when he made
his generous promise to Levison, and he was glad if the
opportunity to make it up to Cousin Ethel's rescuér had eome
#0 800N, :
“T am vewy glad if there is anything T can do, Levison.
FPway explain mattahs—"" -
“.I¥d %ve anything if I could play in the Wayland Swifts
snatch, D’Avey!” .

“Bai Jove!” - " -

- n-“¥ou see, I think T am good enough, only I don’s think
iave had a real chance,” went on Levison hastily. “I'd
“give anything if I could play ! P .

_Arthur Augustus removed his monccle from his eye and
- thoughtfully polished- it. e was not quite sure of his
5 gmund, but.he thought he understood what Levison was
rifting ‘at. b

“¥ou want me to mention the mattah to Tom Mewwy!” he
~seid dovbtiully. s 4 .
i *No, that wouldn’t be any good,”
¥, “No; I_suppose not, as ‘%om Mewwy ja honah bound to
- . pick what"he considahs the best team—7" N
T4 PBesides, he wouldn't play me at eny price!” replied
Levicon hotly. “I know Tom Merry better than you. = I
~.don’t want any favours at Tom Merry’s hand 1"
*“Weally, Levison—"" .. /
. “1 mean, Tom Merry doesn't think much of my foothall,
' snd—and naturally wouldn’t make & change in the side.”
i III'WH

“But I'd give anything if T eould play,” went on Levison.

jand B

“Bai Jove—" :

Arthur Augustus started. He was be
the drift of Levison’s remarks now.
was to play outside-right in the team.
& The swell of St. Jim’s looked very ill at ease.

Levieon saw that, and went on quickly. . .

“0Of course, I know it’s a big thing to ask a fellow to stand
down out of the Wayland Swifts match, and if you hadn’t
made that promise after 1 had rescued Cousin Ethel, -D’Arcy,

inning to understand
or Arthurs Augustus

Yd-never have dreamt of mentioning it——"
“PBai Joye—" ,
“You understand that, don't youi”
“Yaas, wathoh; onlay—onlay this is not weally & personal
wequest,” answered Arthur Augustus.” “Jf the mattah onlay
#oncerned me, I should not hesitate to fulfi’ my pwomise.
But this is & vewy important metch, and Tom Mewwy is
wely;n upon Elw——k‘f“'lip&u i : o i
‘“And you think i in your place it would mean
hs‘]‘ris the ﬁntﬁh?’,’tmeleredy-‘f;evimn. ! . N i i 2
: “No, wathah not; wasn't suggestin® anything of the
i H : gge: ¥ g :
“If you were, it woul rether-going against Kildare's
“It it 1d be rath jing inst Kildare’
opinion;” went on Levison. ‘Mellish told me that Kildare
raid t6° Rushden that he’d like to see me playing outside-
right against the Bwifts.” . ;
“Did he really?” . : ?
** Ask Mellish if you don't believe me,” said Tavison.
. Arthur_Augustus started, and locked very ill at ease
. indeed. The idéa that Kildare might think thére were othe?
miors mere worthy of a place in the team was o new one
ol_:he megt;;fl‘st;_t%;m’s. it ba .K: S )
] b was not altogether unlikely that Kildare had. said that,
thongh. Levison was a well-built' fellow, and if he had been
‘- pMnaing-Aatély;he might _l_ﬁveﬁoamﬁy é:m it U
J ur Ay lus was quite flustered ai the thought that
_Tep Gen Lipmanv.—No. 427, £

“You spoke ahout it being

’ R]ace?” said

- what Kildare said

“T'd give anything if ¥ could play outside-right against Way-
e P Fy :

_ uneasily.

he migl;t have been )ﬂf.yinf in the team when there was somes
one else better than himself who was anxious for a place.
M“Bm Jove! Pway,;et’s go and discuss the mattah with Tom
ewwy, .
“ What will be the good?” i
“We can tell him what Kildare said.” :
“Qh, I'm not going to do anything like that ! seid Levison

in alarm. “Kildare may have forgotten. Besides, Tom
Mexry wouldn’s Listen |*
“Then I uttahly fail to see what can be done, deah boy !
*“ No ; nothing can be done unless—"" )
“Unless what?”

Levison looked at Arthur Augustus sharply. The swell of
St. Jim’s was very simple in some ways. f?ut_in spite of that
Levison was not quite sure of his ground.

“Unless you would stand down from the team for me,
D’Arcyi?

“Bai Jove-——?
. “Of course, I wouldr’t ask you if Kildare hadn’t made

- that remark about my footer, and if you hadn’t promised to

do me & good turn.”

“Yauns, wathah, a0’ T would willingly stand down,
although I am vewy keen on playin’, an' if Tom Mewwy will
agwegn—-7" X ‘

“Oh, Tom Merry musin't know anything about it,” - said
T.evison irritably. “I thought I'd made that clear.”

“Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy must knoyw I -~

““No, he needn’t. At least, he needn’s until 3 few minutcs
before the match.” F '

“(Gweat Scott 1" : ) .

“T heard you tell Merry and the others you were going to
¢ycle to Wayland for the game,” wené on Levison quickly.
“Well, let them go on thinking you will do that”

“Yaas, wathah, but—"

“Well, suppose you didn’t turn up, but I did.in your
evison. “ Of course, I should explain to Tom

ferry that you had stood down for me, and, as he wouldn’s
have anyone else there in footer togs, he'd have to play me.”

“Weally, Levison1” .

Arthur Augustus looked frigidly at the cad -of the Fourth,
Tevison saw his mistake. He hastened to vemove the bad
impression his' words had made on the awell of 8t Jim’s.

“Of course, I don’t mean that you are to enter into a plot
against Merry.? : 3

“No, I should wathah think not!"?

“F dare sa
Rushden, he'll ‘be.ready for me to play.” .

“Bai ‘Jove, 1 nevah thought of that,” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus, . “ Weally, t?’(’mgh, why can’t you tell Tom Merry

now ; : -

*“ Because—because it would be too much like blowing iny
own frumpet 1”

* Yaas, wathah 1" :

There was a pause, which was an embarrassing one to
Avthur Augustus,

Levison had a plausible fongue, and he had made out &
good case for hiinself. Kildare really had made that
remark about his football, Levison hed some claim to a place
against the Wayland Swifts, .

Arthur. Ay, us saw that, but‘f:here was something in the
scheme he did not like a little bit. }

. I would mueh wathah lay the mattah befoah Tom Mewwy,
Levison 1 - )

“1 won’t agree to that.” -

“Weally, i you considah the affair——® .

“I have considered ii!” snapped Levison. “Of course, if
¥ou mean to ll’)ack out of your promise about deing me a

good tur i : .

“Gweat Scott, I twust T am not in the habit of bweakin®
my pwomises, especially to a fellgh who. has acted so
wippingly as you did this aftabhnoon |- -

"?ﬁ‘heﬂ you'll stend down?” -

“Bai Jove—" - :

“Yes or not” interrupted Levison. “Ii's no goed beating
about the bush., Will you promise not to say a word to Tom
Merry or anyone else, and will you promise not to turn up
until the match has started to-morrow?” -

Arthur Augustus screwed his monocle into his eye, and
viewed Levison doubtfully through it, i

~ Will you give me your word of honah that Kildare weally
made ‘thet wemark about your footah?*

“Ves, and Darrel said something as well, -only T forget
what thai was,” - - =

“Then 1 will agiwes to jour plan,” said Arthur Augustus

“J -must_wegard it as wathah a wotten ‘plan, but
in the cires. I'can do nothin® but nfwc;a, :
you will ‘play up like anything, and do your vewy best to
win the game for St. Jim’s,” . ;o

Levison chuckled.

ES

when I tell Merry what Kildare said 4o ..

T twust Levison, .

S
ot



| B Every-r chﬁeeday.

-B¥on bet T will,
end thanks awfully I

+. Levison seullded away, and Arther Augustus stood looking

after him.” There was & decidedly puzzled expression on his

ce. ; . :
The swell of the Fourth turned and walked slowly back
fowards Study No. 6 in a very uncomforfable frame of mind.

* CHAPTER 6.
- Melllsh is Surprised: ) )
g AP! .
l Levison - started, and Mellish hastily threw a

cigarette up the chimney. Levison, who had also”

been smoking, openod the window. .
A tap on the door of Study No. § often caused

..® good deal of éommotion amongst the inmates of that

Merry looked nto the room, There was
© tol

'Open the dody, Mellish,” he whispered. “It's only soms

tpnrt-mfnt,; z i

‘Ahe tepping was repeated.
#Open ths door, you chaps!”

son héaved a sigh of relief.

junior.” . :

- Moﬁuh’ looked uneasy, but he oboyed. Ho usually did chey

when Levison gave a command. N g 5
“Right-ho, you chaps!” he sang out. “The lock’s caught !”
Mellish succgeded in getting the door opem, and Tom

vite a cloud of

bacco gmoke still in the study, in spite of the open window.

Tom Meérry blinked, but

; . e did not venture into the
easaut: atmosphere, ! : ¢
l'uf’g.lxaaim'u:ﬂ.le};'-Lm:uiay here?” he asked briefly. “I want him

. to come over as first reserve for to-morrow’s match.”

a

“Why did you select Lumley-Lumley resorve, Merry?”
said Levison jealously.

. The captain of the Shell raised his eyebrows. . He had

. picked Lumley-Lumley as. reserve because the millionaire’s

son was the best available forward, :

- Xn his heart Levisc}_n knéw that, but it diti_n'ot: suit hiﬁn-tu

ll‘tha?ab e,

admit it. : )
YLl tell Lumley-Lumley if you like,” he- growled outf.
#] expect he’ll look in here before dormy bell.” -
Moellish stared at Levison in blank amazemeat.
& :

. Eﬁtﬂ:, Levison— Oh

hatked, but the expression on his chum’s face Frightened him.

* Mollish held his fongue. .
. - Tom Merry looke:

from one to the other,

““What were you going to say, Mellish?”

“1% Oh, nothing, Merry " e . :
‘The captain of the Shell shrugged his shoulders. . After al},

" it did" not-matter much what Mellish might or might not

bave been going to say. -
The captaiz of the Shell twrned on his heel. s

“Don’t forget to tell Lumley-Lumley,” he. said. “He'll
probably cycle over. The kitk-of is for two-thirty,”

“TH toll him all right.” -

¥ Thanks awfully.” .

And ‘I‘om'Merri awung along the ‘(:orridnr to sep the rest of
bi! team. Mellish jumped to his feet in -astonishrent.

‘FHow—how caft you tell Lumley-Lumley about the footer,

Levison?” he exclaimed. “You jolly well know he's in the

- sanatorium because they think he's got a touch of the ’fu.

He went straight there after seeing the troops passi™ -
::Y i T know that.” ’
by »

‘éYou mind your own husiness, Mellish1” snapped Levison.
% That.is, ymless you want a thick ear!” <

“You—you want to.score off Tom Merry by letting him
il : R -

go to. Wayland without & reseive layer !

. @yes. .
: FI{: was. rather beyond Mellish, and he felt he was being .

- . “Thephold your tongue!”

Then you do want a thick ear?” . s

“Nol” whined Mellish in alarm. “No, really. Ii's
nothing to do with me, old chap, - In.fact, I -think it is
rather & japel” . - B e

“A1 right, Levison,” said Mellish meekly. .
But hie kept looking at Levison out of the corner of his
a5 : : ;

unfaitly {reated in being kept out of the plot. . There was
~i 80

o

m else which wag puzzling Percy Moellish as wel
and he- tried to lead up to itpdjp[pnriticﬂ[] y " : 4

.- ““Did you have a decent spread in Study No. 6, Lovison?”
wventurad the Paul Pry of the School House, aftor & panse:

know I was in Study No. 6

“How i Yol
4 1 g the fellows talking I*

Af

.
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Net & word to anyene, mind. And—

.an unmistakable air of disbelief on Mellish’s face.

rison had hacked his ;tu_dy companion on tiw ahiﬁs under .
Mellish "did- not understand ‘why he had: been’

- ing round hastily.

arnt, : W A
- “Con't make it out!” he said quickly,-

o :¥3Eir§;qﬁ' ,apd,.w_fen? on. Wi_thﬁi; pf?pﬁét:ieng MOIII&'-I 7

Ouae Penays 8

“D*Arcy minor was speaking about it,"” he ventured agaip, -
{*The little beast said Tom Merry & Co. were giving a spread
in honour of something you had done.”

“Did he?” . :

%Yes, Lovison. And there was & rumour that you had
sal\;ad_ CQ‘_.ISiI;l XHthel's life at the risk of your own. OFf comse,

new——" ¥ : .

“What did you know?” o HeEgr

“N-nothing I’ added Mellish hastily, “You—vyou dida't
save. Cousin Ethel's lifo, though, did you?*

“Yes, I did!”- AL . 5

“ Mum-—-my hat! Then the story D*Arey minor told about

ou jumping in front of a train and—and saving Cousin
thel when there wasn't a second to spare was true?”

“Why shouldn't it be?” . el :

“Oh, of course there is no reason why ‘it shouldn’t be,”
said Moellish quickly, ‘In faét, it's just the sort of thing I
should expect you to do!” L . :

" Levison grunted. . ; ) Lot
“*Suppose you dry up now, and mind your own business fhl
-“lgig !’-hq, Levison, only ifd like to congratulate you!”
“Rata 5
“1 wish I'd been there to see !”

“Why?" . ) N : .
“N-no reason, Levison, of course, but you are a chum of
ming, and~—" e : - B

“Dry u%) 1” snapped the c¢ad of the Fourth. “I've had
enough of your cackle!” ) . ;

And. Mellish lapsed .intp silence; but he still looked at his

study companion out of the corners of his eyes. There was

Levison could not help noticing it, and it’ exasperated him.
Before long he sﬁoig up-and slouched out of the study withous
?" th]?" Mellish jumped to his fest and whistled softly to
himself, . Sl

The Paul Pry of St. Jim’s at least found it diﬁ%ﬁ.
believe that Levison had become a he_ré At a moment" =y -

CHAPTER7," . e
. Levison Plays for St. Jim's, :
[ OPE the Study No. 6 kids aren’t going to be late 1 -
- Tom Merry made the remark as he looked out..
. through the doorway of the visitors’ dregsing: ~
room on the Wayland Swifts’ ground the follows” ™~ -
ing affernoon.. - - : :
All the 8t, Jim's junior eleven, with the exception of Jack
Blake, Herries, Digby, and Arthur Augustus, hadt made the
short jotrney to Wayland by *hus. The Study No. 6 chums
were cycling over, - T e e e ST e
. But they ought to have been here by now. e
In another five ‘minutes the match. was timed to begin.
The officials were ﬂlms.sdty on the’field, and the huge crowd
round, the ropes must not be kept waiting.: . - !
Tom Merry looked & little anxious, 3
“ Hope nothing has happened to the kids.”
““Oh, they'll be here in time [ said Figgins.
them start?”.. - e .
“No; they left before we did—" . . :
Fatty Wynn, the -8t. Jim's goalkeeper, gave vent. to a
sudden shout, ) % e et e ey el
**Here they come, anyway! Trust Jack Blake for being

-

“Did you seo

~on time!”

“Good 1 - R PP . - S =

Tom Merry tutned away from the dressing-room doar in
great relief. This charity match' with Wayland Swifts was a
very important fixture, and the 8%, Jim's juniors considered-
t}wy'had a really good chance of taking the shield home with
them, - : ' U e f s

Tho sight of Jack Blake leading the way on to the ground
was g Welcome one to the junior captain of Bt. Jim'’s. ~ = -

““Come on, Blak " o ’ v .

“We've notia too much time!”. R U

Jack Blake ran his bisyole up to the pavilion, and stood it
?gamat. the wall. There was a_puzzled expression on his
ace. . = ’

*“Ig Gussy hore, Merzy2” i

“ Hasn’t ie come, with you?” exclaimed Tom Merry, look-
“He said yosterday at tes that he was .
going to cycle over—" - 3 IoE

Jack Blake, Herries, and Dighy looked more puzsled than
over. The ohief of Study No. 6 caught Tom Merry by the

“We waited for
late to Eo; back
thought he :muet

*bus after all.”

Tre Gryr LuEagr~No. 420

{1 S—

Gussy at the school gates wntil it was &
and ldok for himin the Schoo! House.
have changed his mind and come over by

* No; ha~didn’t do’ that!” »




.

- amsﬁng—;oom. Wayland Swifts had been leg-loosening in
Aront.of goal for some time. .. B

Ry
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T4 My hatt? ’
. Jack Blake looked round blankly. There certainly was not
-8 sign of Arthur Augustng to be secn anywhere.
© Tom Merry_ became very anxiong again. .

The St. Jim’s juniors often Ja{)ed Arthur Augustus about
his_football, but really the swell of the School House was
quite & clever, vcliable forward. . He was fast, and could
centre splendidly, and 10 start. the match against a team like
X\"_’aﬂa;g “Bwifts without his assistance would be courting

isnster. 2 R i

i!ack Blake knew that better than any of them. ;

** My-aunt, Gussy must have been somewhere in the school
when we left I he exclaimed. “ He wasn’t in Study No. 6,
vertainly, but he may have been in dormy.” Z
o2 he can’t possibly turn up ir time for the start.” )
‘“Hather not I* 3 A,

“What are you going to do, Merry?” asked Dighy
anxiously, - : ]

“Blest if T kmow : -

* Play short imtil Gussy comes,” - . % ;
.. “Better put Lumley-Lumley in the side 1”7 exclaimed Kerr,
with natural cantion. “Lumpley-Lumley, is pretty good, an
it ‘will never do to play one short even for @ few minutes.”

. ¥ Lumley-Tumley 1™ :
Tom Merry

o to think of if, he had
_millionaire’s son all day. 2

Y isn’t’]]e‘ra!" -
g: over, togi”

not seen %
T %
: ".Wulaé*?hgpf

as firet reserve—- -

“ He ign’t here, anyway |

*No, he ia_nk’t emﬁi;. d _—

iggms spoke quic and-anxiously.
st

Juék Blake wheeled round. .
# Moury, there is onlz one thing to do, then1”

short until-Gussy ‘tarng up 1 -
.9 There is-nothing else, is there 77 - it
Ny B

"Tom Merry stopped speeking. Levison had just come into

5:-'3§|e dressing-room. He was in football togs; and was wearing

<1 light-doat over them,

'nl%y., ‘He has given his
., Tom
?

1]
. shad

The ¢ad of the Fﬁutth.lo.ol-r..ed pale, but he faced the juniors

withqut-much embarrassment.

“1id- po ‘good waiting for D' Arcy, Merry,” he said coolly.
© M NG food——tT . - % -

“.Wh'agﬁ do you mean, Levison 7" Hashed Jack Blake.
Tevison shiugged his shoulders. 5 i
1. mean D’fr‘u;v isn't coming—at least, he isn’t coming to
b lace in the side to me.”

Merry started viclently.
hatj” 2

# Didn’s"you hear what I seid, Merry ! sneered Levison.-

‘Tom Merry had heard all right, but he did not understand,
Just for & moment it flashed across the mind of the hero of
the Bhell that Levison was playing-a crooked game again.

I the St. Jim’s junior side once started the game.with
Levison in the forward line, it would be ne good Arthur
. nguetug'fﬁrning up a few minutes late. There could be no
ehange in the side onde the game was started.

Levigon seemed to guess what was passing through Tom
Merry’s mind, : ] i

' Oh, it’s etraight goods!” the cad of the Fourth imd.
“D’Arcy agreed to starid down for me, and won’t be here
until after ﬁrall time. He won’t be in footer things then, so
-i¥'s no good waiti ; ' :

: i for him.* R
" When“~when did Gussy agree to this?*
Y ¥Yesterday,
enswered Levison, SO
“And you persuaded him to stand downi'™t
“ He— oﬁ%irjgd to, in 4 way———" 7
“*You must have asked him to do it, Levison,” gaid Tom
Merry, in a low, tense voige ~t
: “IPAroy was quite willing, anyway.”
! Tom Me:
he moment ‘his old distrust of the cad of the Fourth over-
owed the memory of the big thing Levison had done
when he saved Cousin Ethel, . e

. Fom Merry did not trust Levison.” He knew he must have

us cunning- snd unscrupnlous ' arguments - to persuade
Axthur Angustus to drop-out of the team in this way.' It _was

nob Arthur Augustus’ way

Y

portant match or in anything else. -

o tho swllof the S Tiouse had ot 8k Jim's down

- TH3 GeM Lipragy.~—No:

- quire. into this business afterwards.”

started. Mo looked.round in dismay, “forzr
Lumley-Lumley had not come over in ike 'bus, either.. Now -
. the junior captain of St Jim's ¢am

501" ‘Gxclaimed Tom Merry, in growing.

Hth | asked Levison to tell him yeaterdxy.tq;u‘mpe aver 50 the football match would be

Already the referce’
_ofice or twice to bring the visitors from the

after the tea in Study No. 8, Merey,”.

“sion, and he
Th

shrugged his shoulders contemptuously. For-

to let 8t Fim’s down in an im- o

this afternoon. Levison wag not to be compared with Arthup

Augustus as a footballer.

Tom Merry hit his ﬁ%ﬂaud looked at Jack Blake, but the
chief of Study No. 6 had no suggestion to make. There
really was nothing to do but to play Levison in the side.

The impatient shouts of the spectators caught Tom Merr_vﬁ’u
¢ars. In another minute the referee would come into the
dressing-room to find out the reason for the delay.

'Tom Merry tirned on Levison.

“Take your coat off,” he said briefly. “T’'m going to in-

Levison's eyes glinted. He had won. The plot had worked
splendidly ! Levison was to play_in_one .of the most ime
portant matches on the 8¢, Jim’s junior fixture card !

A moment later the 8%, Jim’s side were running to take
their places on the field.- - -
. CHAPTER 8,

A Draw,
L% ‘AT Jove!? . $
; . Arthur- Augustus gave vent to the exclamation
in g gloomy voice. Bver since a fow minutes to two
he had b
. lanes ‘of Sussex, killing. time, ; ’
But the swell .of St. Jim’e was not in harmony, with the
peacefulness of his amauuﬁpfs. He was'ill at case, and
in. anything But & comfortable. frame of mind.. -

“Bai-Jove, it's thwee o'clock 17 - A

One of the Wayland church clocks had just struck the hour,
well advanced into the second
a1, e gamo would be over in less than half an hour, by
the time Arthur.Auvgustus reached the Swifts® ground. -

Unconsciously, the ewell of. the School House pedalled
faster, an anxious expression on his face. Suppose 8t. Jim's
Liad" lost? “Suppose Levison had leb the side down? Tom
Merry would: nok: mince matters when he meb Arthur
Angustus, if that had happened. .

Soméhow the swell of gt. Jim's felt his conscience prick

im. He ought not to have stood down from the gide, and-

. yet he did not see how he could have helped it

“I. supposs I ought to haye been mosh wesolute, bai
Jove " murmured Arthur.” Atigustus. "1t wag ‘not vewg
honahable of Levison to hold me to msz pwomise in a matia
which weally affected St. Jim’s moah than it did me, T onlay
twust ho has played a wippin' game~m——? :
“Well played, Swifis ! ;
“All together, Wayland 1” ] :
The - cheers. from  the football-ground reached Arihus
Augustus, and made him cycle fasier than ever. The spectas
torg “were still @he_erfieng when Arthur Augustus paid his sixe
pence it the turnstile.
e van .on to the

Erou.n'd, and heaved a sigh of relief.

H
: hag . Jim’s appeared. 46 be holding their own. Fatty Wym.

just kept out a lics shot, and Kerr was booting the ball
right up the field. £ 7

Tom Merry was streaking along after it in s whirlwind
fmﬂnan. o .

4 (1;1:31 Jup, deah boys— _

The word rang out in.an_ excited, heated voice, The next
moment Wally 1) Aroy—Arthur Augustus’ minor—rushed up
and seized the Fourth-Former by the arm, -

Curly Gibson, Jos Frayne, and a whole erowd of “Fhird
Forxtn; fags, were with Wally, They all seemed heated and
excited, o

“Gus, you retter—"*

" Weally, Wally—"

“So you are!” shouted D’Arcy minor. “You've lost the
shield for St. Jim’s by not turning up!”

“Pway don't be so ui.t.ﬂ:]x widie, ngly—:-m"

‘S0 you have!” eried D’ Arcy minor furiously. “8t. Jim’s
aré a goal down, and that ass ison missed & sitter! Look
at that!? R : ;

“Bai Jovel” . P X

Arthur Au?ustm did Jook, . Tom Merry had been in posses-

had wh%:ped a perfect pass out to Levison,
e cad of the Fourth glnndered ‘badly.
Arthur Auguatus stoad, it almost looked
fonked the half-back opposed io
had
D’Arey minor looked stormy, - :

From - where
: as if Levison had
I him. ' Anyway, the. ball
gone over the line out of play, and a fine chance was

“He’s boen doing it all the afternoon,. and"it was' really

Levison who let the Swifta &ek their goal—-

*Is the georé_one-nil for Wayland, Wally 277 . .
Levison' let them through by funking that
D Arcy minor,

“Yes; and

half ¥ retorted

been - evcling aleng . the  pretty, peaceful -

Y Arcy “But it in’t Levison who ig
“loging the match for- us—it’s yon; Gua P .

Tt e
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“So 1t is!*’
snapped  the fag.
“Come on, yeu

'I'I],"lie Third-Form-
ers marched off in a
body, and Arthur
#ugustus worked
is way thpough ﬂ}e
large - crowd
wards the _pa.uhon .
The swell of 8t
Jim’s was watching
every. kick, ahd ‘the
depressed  expres- N
sion on his. face J
grew sironger, b\
* Wayland  Swifts
weore- - attacking |
again, and playing
up ‘well. But for
li(e{rs )éeauhful
icking, -an

Wynn's bm'kwally
lilke defence under

“Weally—" \\\\

e _CF r, Ehings
won]d hmre
with 'Iqo m B,
Merry » side.

Asit was, matiers
were mone too satis-
factory.

There .was only

- .about-a qnuter of
an_hour left-of the
gnme, Cand St.. Jim's

yet to .score.
‘worst of it was.
thep did not Yook

like doing it,
thongh.

HPlay up, 8t.
Jfiw's! Al to-
ethah, deah
oys 1"

Pom - Merry

wheeled round. Just-
for a moment he
caught sight of the
elegant form of
Arthur = Augustus,
then someone blun-
dered into him, and
Tom Merry was in
the thick of it
again.

He cmerged from |

Wi,

_a great tussle ‘with
]l;haH Swifts’ ientre:i

a pec
the h!l out to Levi-

“ Heore, what aro

ou younusurs deing on the line ? " shouted the nua;;’ﬂ'?m his window,

the juniors took no notice as th-y raced om.

(See Cha

eon again, . The
Fm:.r!-h»Former h’a
half was giving nothing away.

He went for vison, mﬂ
badly. He practically let the Wayland player take ‘the ball.

¢ Gweat Seott I

Arthur Augustus screwed hie monacle ‘into_his -eze, and
viewed Levison through it in dismay. The swéll of St. Jim’s
was quite close o the Youchline, and scarcély a dozen yards
away from Levison,:

“Foah goodness’ aake play up, Levison! Play up like
anythin’, bat Jovel”

vison acow]ed durl;liy He had wanted to play in this
match as much as he had over wented to do anythmg 3 but he
was not. enjoying himself.

half os'p&?rsed to him was » fine, buatlmg player; who
did noh dtan pon ceremony. He was perfeotly cﬁm and
fair in his methods, Emt he was certainly using his t:

As a matter of. ’Ewt! was not n reab deal heayier than
Iﬂhﬂsun but he had heaps more dash, and the cad of the
Fourth had been bowled over the ling two or three times
already. He seemed to have made up his mind not o let it
oceur again, and the consequence to the St. Jim's forward
line was disagtrons. Levison was spoiling almost every. niove:
maent which réquired dash and pluck.

‘Tom Merry’s face was dark and anxioug,
ﬂ‘“‘l}ﬁ” at him, Lewron 1" he rapped. cut once,
i RBine A
Lewson scowled, bui. he refused to take any ricks’

ed neatly -enovgh, bub’ the Swifts’ lefi-

the-8t. ‘Jim’s junior funked

“ Ban’f. i

Tom Merry gritted hm teeth, and made a great ntlempt
to rush through single-handed. He outwitted the centve-half
with a clever awerve, and beat one of the backs.

The other defender nipped in. just -in time, and rather
luckily charged down the Shell junior’s shot, It was rank
bad lnck for Tom Merry.

“ Hard luck, Mewwg, deah boy 1™

“Play up, §t, Jitn’s ;

“Only ten mmum t0 go"’ shouted D'Arcy minor. *Ten
mmuteé you old lge

It was very usefu format:on that Wally gave Tom Merry
& Co., and it spurred them on.

Kerr stop) a dangerous-looking rush, with 2 fine over-
head kick, n.nd Jack Blake found himself in possession.

Tnstinctively, the chief of Study No, 6 screwed round fo
pass out to vmon.

‘* Here, Blakel”

Tom Merry rapped out the words, and Jnr_k Blake un&er-
stood. The junior captain did not want the ball to be sens
to Levison, and Levison ought not to have been upset at that.
The cad of the Fourth certamly had d

one nothing since
Arthur Augustus had been on the ground to gain the confi-

.dence of the rest of the St., Jim’s forward line.

Jack Blake wheeled round again, cleverly beat the half.
back, whom Levison seemed to funk 6 ~much, and whipped
the bal] in fowards Tom Merry.

The Shiell jusior itapped, and was awsy ke a fash.:

'I‘he Third Form juniors, led by Wally, raised o deafenmg B d
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_ ~defence at an amazin

chear,. The cheer w wilder, louﬂer.l Tom .Merry was
" going # h the defence in 'splendid style. o
He: left the halves beaten to the world, and swerved past

the. fight-back in his stride. Then he stopped dead, and the
s-gfthgr ] ¢k lumbered past, and-Tom Merry was right in fron$
L goal,

Tb? :
quickly at the nef. Then he shot.

“Thud §. s s :

" The Wayland goalkeeper flung himself across his goal-
mouth, and got tge- tips of his fingers to the ball. 1% was a
splendid attempt to_save, but it did not succced.

The ball crashed into the net, and the scoring was one all;
.with scarcely five minutes more of the game to run.. -

‘“‘There’s just time, chaps!” . g e
£*Yans, wathah, Tom Mewwy " shouted Arthur Augustua
“_:Pwpy; !wu.sh them, deah boys! Wippin', Blake—absclutely
wippin” ! e e c .
uf. Jack Blake lost the ball, perhaps through excitement,
and for three of the all important five minutes, there were
same desperately fast mid-field exchanges. .

The Swifts were holding their own again.

Then, when it looked almost certain the game would end in
& draw, Jack Blake got going again. The junior frem the
broad-acred county- ploughed. his way through the heme
! at 2 g pace Ie seemed to beat everyone in
iront of him. The Waylaud right-back forced Bluke out
towards the line, though, and Levison seemed to wake up
‘suddenly. He changed places with Jack Blake, and the chance
»of a lifetime secmed to have come St. Jim's way.
_..Levison was_absolutely unmarked, while there were two
‘Players on Jack Blako. ~Still, the chief of Study No., 6 had

9111113 te pass in to Levison, and it looked as if & score must
cllow., . .
*Here.you. are, Levison 1” o
Jack Blake fashed-in a _?arfe('t pass, which Levison could
-not help taking. The cad of the Fourth dashed ahead.

Tom Merry-held his breath. It seemed that Levison mush
- eoro-now. There was no one at all in front of him,

* _ggll plai{ed. Blake I . -
Y e et Wl theough on y :
¥ass, wathah. ush through on your own!™
- . But & Wayland back was streaking across the
moitth, and Levison saw him. -The. Fourth-Former hesitated ;
then, as the full-back dashed up, Levison funked abominably.

He did not even attempt to ¢hoot, . . i

_.. He' drew back instead, and let the Wayland player kick the

bn‘lg ﬂuﬁ ofl'l:h: grm}llnid.

¥ only toppah{"
£ Pyl 17 ?P o ) oy
... The- word came in a shout from D’Arcy minor. Then there
was dead silence. ' Arthur Augustus, standing close to the
touchline, had his monecle “in his ‘eye, and- was viewing
- Lievison through it. Tom Merry stood atill, with tter dismay

on_his face..

- - Levison had thrown away St. Jim's great chance of winning
_ the match! R : o

. There was not time for another éhance Jike that to come.
The game must end in a’draw now. i o
That yrould mean a veplay, and Wagland Swifts would be
able to-field their full team, which included Crampton, a-crack
centre-forward, in the next match. It almost looked as if
Levison had
shield af all, -
Tortherry turned away in disgust. ‘Tt was ag much as he
opuld do to keep hot, angry words from passing his lips.
A minnte later the whistle weént fér time, and the players
frooped off the field. 5 - : .
Theto ‘was laughter and confidence amongst the Wayland
players, for thiy scemed to -have very little doubt about
the rosult of the

.-Arthur. Augustns watched the players coming towards the
dressing-roomsa wfkh doubt .and migiivihgs. ‘He_thoughtfully
polished. his monocle until he caught sight of Tom Merry’s
stormy face. .U . ;
4:Baf Jove, Tom Mewwy looks fwightfully watty I mused
the awell of St. Jim's. ":’{n_the cires, I think' I will wetinh
untﬂdhha de,ah boy has had time to think matiahs ovah, and
cool down.” Bt
And Arthur Augustus moved away through the, crowd

- towards the-exit.

hin G et

vaptain of the Shell raced elead, and glanced once .

fg;)‘ala- :

thrown ‘away St. Jim’s chance «f winning the

2pla miatch, when they would have
Cranipton t6 help t g:yed . ‘

L Yes,rgthertt T

CHAPTER 9,
. The Burning Haystack,
€ ¥ ALLY, have you seen Gussy " i
., Tom Merry. asked the gquéition in’g-heated,
mdana.r_.t voiee as he came off the football-field,
Curly Gibson, D’ Arcy minor, and a whole crowd
of St. Jim's Third-Formers, were standing in
the doorway of the visitors’ dressing-room. - = .
Wally looked at the captain of the Shell defiantly., D'Arcy
minor was quite capable of hauling: his- elder brother over -
the coals himself, “In fact, ke was constantly doing it;
“but Wally usually became aggressive when anyone else had
anything to say against Arthur Augustus, B
The scamp of the Third locked aggressive now. -
" % ¥es, Isaw Gus a few minutcs ago, Merrg.2~ -
‘¢ Where is he now " ! ST 4
“ Blogsed if T know. Funk, Levison!” . Lk
D’Arcy minor muttered the last portion of his rermark aa
Levison passed. Really, the fag did not mean the Fourth-
Former to hear, but Levison. heard all right, B T
He flushed a bright pink, and bit his isp.
“Did you speak t6 me, D'Arcy minor?? .
“No. I was just making s remack o Curl,
rinned Wally.  “T'll tell you what I eaid, q
though.” R . -
Levison scowled, and walled on. There was no need for
him to go into the dressing-room, for his cont was_ hanging
on his bicyele by the railings, and Levison had no wish to-meet
tho other members of the St. Jim’s side just now., - -
Tom Merry walked past him without speaking, and Levison
scowled again. He mounted his bicyele, and rang the bell
turiously as Curly Gibson got in the way. e
Curly Gibson chuckled aloud. . :
o hat; isn’f Levison in a fine old rag, Wally” .
“ He's a rotten funk !’ .
“ Rathert” 3 . L T
“* And that story about his saving Cousin Ethel is so much
-bosh!” said Wally -heatedly. “ A fellow who would jump
in front of a train wouldn't funk at foofhall!. No ass, except a
Fourth-Former or Shell duffer, would believe that, 'om
“Marrg & Co. must be off their chumps I’ i
D’Arcy minor, Curly Gibson, and the other fags stood
looking “after Levison, and the cad of -tho Fourth knew
they were watching. He cycled on through the crowd, morose
and vicious-looking.- . s
he fog was returning to the Sussex valleys, and Leyison
was tired and angry. He knew he had played a rotten game,
but -his anger was not with himself.. It was all directed
against Tom Merry ond Jick Blake and Figgins, and all the
other 8t. Jim’s players who. had put up-such.a.good game,
Certainly Levison could not accuse the other juniors of
having “.starved ” him in the matter of passes. Leyion had
been well played to by the -rest of the team, so he ought not
to have felt: anger on that score. : )
Perhaps the reason for his anger was that the others had~
layed such-a good game, while he had failed. Levison had
ecn-put out before b{ the same thing ;. it hurt him to realise
his own dnferiority. It was easy for the cad of the Fourth
to work up wiath against Tom Merry & Co. from that founda-
tion, and his face became darker and more sullen-looking as

Gifnson,"
you like,

he wheeled his machine through the narrow exit, = .~
“ You wait until we -medt you at Bt Jim’s,” .called .out
someone, with & pleasant laugh. * We shall have Crampton
then, you know.” . ’ : ;
Levison muttered an ungracious reply, and walked on,
' Once outside the ground he mounted his machine, just as
the fog swept across Wayland in a thick bank.
“ Hallo, Levison ! . +
- Levison glanced back and scowled. It was Mellish who had
greeted hint.  Mellish was cycling hard to catoh him up.
** My hat, you did play a ripping game, Lovison!” . -
Mellish spoke in & g-i_endly voice, buf.he got anything but a
friendly reply. Levison was in an abominable temper, and
was making no effort to rid himself of it. e
It was jolly rotten the way Jack Blake and ngbg treated
youl!” the Paul Pry of the Fourth ventured. ““They only
ave you the ball when you were marked, and that Wayland
g_a ht to have been turned off the field.”

If ougl .
e O“{'Fne lot you know about football, don’t-you?” . .
" Anyway, I'm only saying what a lot of the epectatora

% No, really, Levison—"" = b, AL 3

But L(:.vism{ scowled so darkly that Mellish did not repeat
his' sentencé, . For about ﬁ_v?.n.unut_eu they .cycled. along -in
gilenge,. - Then Levison abruptly jumped from his mmhu‘;‘e. "
% T ointqlto light my bicycle-lamp,’ he growled.” * Gok
any . - g g

ma




il
 Juck Bloke's ‘unmiistakab

a Every i’tdneada_ﬁ

Mellish jumped off .hils iﬁmh.ine a8 well, It was x_iét really
tig ti.mg-ug 'tjlgo'y"et; but the fog was making it ‘almost as
st ag night, and the lamps might as well be Tighted now
tex 0 i e i
u’.l‘hc t.wgJ ‘junjors propped their machines against a five-
md gaHt_e. -and .Mclliaﬁ took a box of matches from
et,
ht his

e was just aboub to strike g light when Levison
CAFRY, - - imre i :
W'.‘iie sound of familiaz voices and the ringing of oycle-bells
earried o the fwo juiors, and. Levieon’s face darkened again.
-He: coy ndtld see éﬂw I&pﬁr : hli’:’ﬁ cyclists because Eo( the
fog, but he could distinctly heayr w] tgeyweresaym 3
& l:t %a?n’t been for lzyew'sqn we should have wonit
o ey tH] ¥

© Gussy ou bt to be boiled in oil for stending down for
yotten fanki? -

th‘e‘ﬂe et. back to St Jim’s,” itnsﬁ'cre'd
fge voice wrathfully. ¢ Gussy's
it 4 bit, too far at times. 5
Ee.sell:gvmh{ﬁg ?ﬂked'é chi; from the kick-off I 25
“ “Rotten " m‘owleg Herries, “ A Third-Form fag would
have put up a better game! Your lamp's out again, Dig.’
- Pother 1" . L
Lév?aol?’rs face had gone white with anger. He caught
ish by the arm agamn.™ =
¢ Jump over the g,tﬁ,,’ he whispered, :
?mi%:‘?nﬁ:db% lali‘méelf. Leviton had certainly heard
an unbiznéd'opi}li:'gn %f hisdfoo?i)l:‘:u u;?:t -lhslt:, but it showed
h winbling the ea e Four .
mﬂl;‘:a&: it;h a furio__%a rage by the time he and Mellish had
climbed over the gate. i B o
i -shadow of a haystack and waited.
ﬁa? toogel"lge;iec, a:d B‘ aby gv.d dismounted; and were
it Al ﬁ of the

be, when we

“I'm not going

they fence, but they had
mﬁ"“- “:t\;ig;l’ih:n% Mellish’s machines, The chums of

Sindy No. & wire il talking about the game, -~ -
¢ And ien’t Tom Merry in a fine old rage? ”smd Dighy,,

striking a match. ,‘,‘ Heo was f_ax;'?y boiling ove_r. L - .

g 8 %91::3?6&:’& have mattered if Levison had played up.”
“ Rather not 3.:
a“ \

hslp%u?:li:g f‘.’nsw.id Jack Blake indignantly.

ran_away ﬁ'onn]': t,lmt hatf-back.” i

TS g E.‘ ) " & = 3 N .

A’ﬁ'}v:ol;il-’sﬁ;in'ssrs clenched down on his palms, and he bit
his lip, Jf what Jacl;mB]ek'e & .Co. were sa};mg had not been
atk W y so much,

tr‘l‘;ﬁt-‘i& x:su]&gmlz:agver; ?vord of it. Levison had funked, and

heBﬁet‘]:attéid not mean tﬁmt t—het‘cad of the Fourth accepted

id in the right spiri .
wﬁ}h‘:&;ﬁgzl&;&; be:g:ar;ﬁe," ighy said, shutting his bicycle-
lamp with a snzp, “is that Levison s!’\owegl up 8o awfuily
we]P-when he saved Cousin Ethel. If ofd Figgy hadn's
actually seen him rescuc her, I would never have believed

el § 2

o e ol e . g

“%oel!l;y i{t.?:munny,” said Digby, throwing the:ati!,l lighted
wax-vesta over the hedge. - “Come on, you fellows!” -

The juniors on théir machines, and pedalled away,
just as the liggted wax-vesta fell to the ground close to
Mellish,

4 My habt” 0o % e

Mellish gave vent to the exclamation in a startled voiee.
The match had fallen amongst some loose hey at the foot
of the roofed-in haystack, and the hay caught alight instantly.

Mellish ‘started forward to stamp out the ‘miniature fire,
hut Leviton caught his arm. There was a wicked gleam in
the éyes of the cad of the Fonrth, -

:Lewe i§' alone;, Mellish!? -

“Leave it alone, I tell you 1> - :
‘Mellish looked from the miniature fire to his study com-

panion. The smaller junior was upal_]!i scared, - - .
“'Fhe whole haystack will eatch alight!”. -
*Let it 1" :

help being a rotten Edotballpr, but he can
: - Levison simply

“Let it catch alight!” hisged Levison, “It’s nothing to do
with us. Digby set fire to#; we didn’t.” o
Mellish gasped aloud.
He kmow_that Levison wanted the haystack to catch on
fire, -and 80 cause trouble to {he chums of Study No. 6.
Mellish was ot the least averse from trouble coming. to
Jack Blake & Co. in that‘way; but the Panl Pry og St
Jim’s had a very freab‘ desire to save his own skin from
every sort.of {rouble. . <ot B
- Levison was still staring at the miniature firo Dighy had
accidentally caused. .

-
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"be better to a

‘only 1
- “Weally, Jack Blake!

One Peany, 13
in ‘s whining voice. “It

“Let’s: clear off,” said Mellish, :
i as you ssy, but let's cléay—

hae nothing to do with us,
“ Wait a minute.”
{3 ut 1

ish did not finish his sentence. The fire was dying eut
Eid; the hay at the foot: of the stack was damp ‘through

o fog. i
Already the few flames had died away into a ‘mere
smoulder, p

In another minute the fire would be quite out.

Levison watched the smouldering ved glow fade away. He
was still biting his h]% and thinking of what Jack Blake &
Co. had sald about Dis football. And in his heart Levicon
wanted to seo the whole haystack Aare up. .

" But it was not going to do that. The lask- smouldering
spark amongst the loose hay hed. died aways

Levison suddenly wheeled rourid. . .

i Lend me those matches again, Mellish|”

* W-what for?”

“Lend me those matches!” .

“HNo, I” couldw’t.  I've lost them; I haven't got any,
teally— ; L

But Levison's fingers had closed upon the other junior’s -
wrist, end the laok on his face frightened Mellish. He
handed over the matches, budly scared, ‘

- mLevison, ‘what are you going to dof”

The cad of the Fourth dil not apswer. -
match, -then to Mellish's horror,
haystack | s

The dry hay caught instantly,
growing ved flame, :

Mellish uitered a little ory of terror. :

“TLevison, what bave you done?” . e

“Nothing 1 ground out Levison. “It’s what Dighy kas -
done! Over the gate as quickly s you cani” . o

But there was no need to uige Mellish to hurry. ‘He had
vaulted the gate before Levison had, and s moment later
the two jumiors were pedalling at o recing pace along - the
foggy road. -

As Levison and Mellish cycled ‘away,

He struck a
plunged the light into the

flaring up in one rapidly---.

a youngstei of about

.thirteen, suddenly darted from an outbuilding close to the

haystack. He had n scared, startled expression on his, face,
hut he rushed to the haystack, and tried to beet ont the
flames with a spade.- . '

But it was too late to stop the fire now. o

The haystack,

APl . ’

- Arthur Augustus stavied and looked across Stu&&

Ne. 6 towards the door. Someone was beativg wit

. bis knuckles on the panels. ik
e swell of St. Jinr’s opened his mouth te anewer,

but changed his mind at the last moment. He sat on in ihe

easy-chair in front of the fire, and absently-mindedly gfmlished

his monocle. ‘He had just come in from Wayland after the

football-match, and was alone in Study No. 6, E .

‘Tap-tap !

The knock on
aid of feet.

“Gussy, open the door!” ]

) the door, ass!” :

Arthur Augustus shifted his position a little, and replaced
his monocle_in_his &Fe.. He recognised the voices of Tom
Mervy and Jack Blake. But the swell of the School House
did ‘not -answer. ! S o o

Tom Merry & Co. began thumiping on the door furiously.

. Gussy, you burbling duffer:” .
“We know you are _insn:le,s
0 in t*

il not the outhuilding next to it, was doomed.

CHAPTER 10, .

Arthur Avgustus is Bumped, d

the 'duor_,was repeated, this time with the

*

ou ass}? -
4 “Kangaroo saw you shouted Jack Blake. “ Gussy,
i Xoa n’t open the door, we shall bust it in)” =
rthur Augnstus started, hesitated, then decided it would
ppease the angry-voiced jumiors. Axthue
Augustus coughed doubtfully. . o
?%Ial]o. deah boys!”

¥

: the door, ass!”
Yaas, wathah; I would willingly~——m A

“Then do it, duffer!” )

“That is to 88y, 1 would willingly open the doah, onlay 1
am_vewy busy susf. now—at least, I am going to. be Tewy,
busy,” answered Arthur Augustus. *'In ‘the eircs, T mu
agk you all to wetiah to some othah studay .foah your
PosE—st -

" “Dufier 7 |
““Bust the door open, chaps!”
mean screwin

oried Jack Blake,

the lock: on agein. - ogether |
Giweat Scott }” A i
¥ THE Geu Lispiny
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The jumiors in the passuge were sending their shoulders
against the door with convincing energy. They were not
- making very much noise. but the door was giving.
- Arthur Augustus rose to his
“ Pway wetiah, deah boys! Jo.ck Biake, as a fwiend, T ask
yai to wetiah—"

vig.‘tlﬁ::)ldewy, deah boy——7"
“Fi , you wottah—— Bai Jovel”

Tho%ega;zg one last suundmg thump, and the door flew
- opet

Tom M Manners, and Lowther of the Shell, Jack
Blake, Hemea. and Dm‘:;y of the S.?imol Honse Fourth, and
Figgins & of the ﬁew House, all stood in the doorway.

They élmd at Arthur Avgostus with warlike glares.
Arthur Augustgs screwe&‘ his monocle further into his eyc
" dmh
The *deah bo‘s adrancctl into the study, and Avthur
Augustus backed towards the window. He waved his hand
oftl
gt | wa.t.hnil feel that T ought to cxp!mn about this afsah-
no‘(‘m s footah, Tom Mewwy—r
T
“IE you undahstood -all the wathah complicated ¢ircs—"
oliar him1” shouted Jack Blake. ?Eo]lar the young
BSS—'—”
4 Attogeﬂ:er, ckaps i
¥ Rush him I’

'Arthur Augustus ga: aloud,
" “Weally, Tom Megw:vl;el Jack “Blake, I bwusl: 1;-:)u w111 nok
“ he unwise cnough to wouss my bempah iggay, you
wottah—— Yah% Owww!”

[
eoized him round the neck. To complete the movemisnt,
atty. Wynn butied into the small of Arthur Augustus’ back,
and. them were nob St. Jim's {\umors who could witht
stand a butt from the Falstaff of the New House.
Augustus went down with a thump.

= o watta.hsi You wenklesa wﬁam—"
.- “Bi¥ en his head, ¥ ground out Tom Mezzy
= "Dnn‘t Birt him, bub sit gel on his head 1"
Mewwy, you bwute ! Figgay; take your wotten knee

s m}.t of my. wil
? is head for a start,” eried Herries. P
'“D to be -stood on iy head,
',nlmeked rthu.r Auy;utus elense me instantly, or there

il by veRy sew{uus i.woub!&«—l am lusmg contwol of my

R
“Tom Mewwy you weekless  duoffah, pwa,y let me

‘?Eﬁa’a?n then

., Yoo, wat.!mh"’ Arthor Augustus as the other
* juniors allowed “to . It was uttahly imposs foah
me to fure up. the fm&% teh this aftahnoon as I had
: gtven my word of to down foah Levison—=" -
eﬂmt 5:5 o staxd down for st:son for 2" gpound ont

Tom Mexry. * Lika our standing down for anyone!
If you di 2t wans gluy you should have told me, and
then I oml!d have someone else—Reilly, or Noble, or

F’I thi shut is what I Wanted to do, deeh boy—"
m ot &'ﬁn *t you do 162"

"‘Bemn fven my word of honah to do Levison a
good burn,” st thur Augustus Iofhalg % He -uttahly
wefusod fo let me talk the mattah ov with you, Tom

Mewwy—""
- Yes, I dere say he did—"

“0Of conrse, I wealised that it was not a.[toget.hah a nice

_ideah to pwetend to be going to play and then not turn up,
~deah barg," exclaimed grthngr Augustus, “But now that I
hu.vo Rixpimne& mattahs, you will sgwee with me—"

tg I

"‘Ressily Hewwies——"
*Yes, teaﬂ}' » growled Herrics. “What about takmg the
burbhxﬁ young ass to Towser's kennel and le’t. the old dog
s

trousers a bit."”
rgou uttah ass, Howwies—"

h, bump Binet” cried Tom Mefry
a.d.lmts he has been & silly duffer.”
Y ghall novah admit such an uttahly untwue thing—
Digbay, weleage me. Kerr, if ,you dare fo touch me--'l‘om
Mewwy, you bwute—— Yah!"

E The a ors seized Arthnr Aupgustus’ ehgmt form &
L O?Bf. Jpﬁl{:ﬁ ed him down on the study flgor. The swelk -
im’s g

ed aloud,

#wnffians, ynu ate v.'ump!ms mfﬁbbbah——— 1!

on weelkless
Eﬁ} le LIBEAB’I —No. 4

I & Co. rushed t Arthur Augustus, and collared .
m.Tmakr r%lake took htmn:mmd tho lnees, while Flggins -

* Bump bim antil he

1‘* THE BEST an- LIBRARY P 'FHE “ms' FRIEND” 82 I.IBRARY My o8

% Admit you're a silly asd, then.””
;; I ab?ol\{tely wefuse-—""

nmp
Arthur Augustns was bumped down again and promptly
%ave vent to & yell. He thoughtlessly Aung his arms round
atty Wynns neck. 'This was not & wise proceeding, for the
’8w w Houw Jm}w: fell apon him. .

“You bro t n; on yourself,"” choked’ Lowther “Yon
don"t mind being ‘called i for once, Wynn—"
“ Wemove the. iss “duffah 1

Arthur Augustuz.
"‘Pwux wemcwe

; he is cwushibg me to death—"7 .

] Hu, ha
?dmlt yau r been a silly ass, then !
wefusel Pethaps, in i‘.hﬁ cires, I was a twifle
, you were o gilly ass!”
“No. weal - Gweat Scottl Yaas, you uttah wottahs,
I admit it! Y was stwa unwz=e and ta,ctleas-—-
s That won’t do, Gussy 4" 2
t will have to do, you wagging wuffiags! You know .

vcwy well that it is entmhly imposs For me to say I was a
sillay ass——  Yahl I wofusew—— lake, you wila:n'
Mn.nnahs. you bwute! Grooooh! Yaas; I-was'a sillay ass!
Arthur Augustus choked ont the words, end the other
juniors jumped to their feet. The swell of ét Jim's gasped,
tried to arrenge his' tie, and rose from his uncomfortable
pnsmun.
thﬂe lmb. ed his monodle i in his eye, and ghred atthe juniors
thr i
foy—you wuffians 1’ he shrieked, *“Tom Memry, I must
cons{uah you as the wingleadah of this wotten sttack—"

Than pway guar Wéourselfl” howled Arthur Augustus
l‘%a.y gmapum yourself for a hﬂghtful thwashin™

glgckhﬂlake, get out of the wotten Why—=t’
a, ha,

“dack Blake, if you do not get out of the wotten way-——7
Arthur Augnstns choked in his mdtgmhun. Before he

coglgn continue the ai}z d't}ornfwai = d l:e.nd Kildare,
wny captain: im’'s, looke: to { 7.1
Tustinctively the juniors wheel wheeled rounid, , 5 d:y

‘There was a ver

BVe expression .in
fa,ce Tom A ET gpression indeed on - Kildare's

listled softly to himself,

othing v serio t have h
ciPt&mof éﬁ 3?11;1{5 look lits mu:hat e

e I

CHAPTER 11,
Kildare’s Grave News.
HAVE just bkad a most extraur&m,ary ‘telephona- .

m o from Waylnnd, fellows 1"
% briefly, ifzmalu tow, tense voice. Tom

M glanced Artbur ugustus. and the dis-
led swel] o; J lm 's sﬁnrted.
“Bu Jove. aboug the footah oi
nIter the footer,”
amwmd Kjldm A. very senoua cbnrgts has been brought

agamnt l Bh. Jml s junion,”

TomalMerryhlooked{grave. As cn&b{aﬁs fnf tge 8t. Jim's
;uniur leven he wags, in & way, respo e for the team.
“ What is rh Kﬂdars ? .
I can scarcely believe,” exelaimed Kx!dnre.
"A unior set fire- to e haystack on Brooks' farm——~»
%’&a CObtmem—"’

it @ minute, D’Arcy1” exclaimed Kildare. %It seems:
that Brooks’ son was a% tho football match, and when he got
home he went iuto a barn or some other sutbuilding. ‘As he
was coming out he saw a St. Jim's junior deliborately setting
ﬁm to tha%mystack——-
orly Aunt Jane—'"

“What wot, déah boy! As if a St. me's fellali would do
sach an a.bsulu.bel‘y wotten thing——"

“Rather not !

“It was Mr. Brooks himself who rang me up,” went on
Kildare in a steely vou;e - “I told him to send his son ta the
tele hone. I’'m expec! m%a oall any minute now.”

ut—but how did ‘the kid know it was a St. Jim's
fellow "
tl;: what & want to speak to young Brooks abeut—"
s
" arm, too; that’s close to the footer ground—="
. :Kg:s Tewy closo in deed, Tom Mewwy, deah boy—*

Dm?va vent to. the -exclamation mth 8 stark,

He
ack Blake hastily. - 5
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“You remember, we stopped by Brooks’ farm to light ;
bike lamp,” Dighy exclaimed, “f
it wasn’t on fire then.”
R s dy.door had
: & stop) ing “because study .
been pushed opgn again. This time it was Levison who stocd
" inthe doorway, white-faced and terribly seared-locking.
:“Ah!g-—someope wanls you-on the telephone, Kildare,”
The captaini of 8t. Jim's darted away, and Tom Merry
& Co. bolted after him. Arthur Augistus was the hst to
reach the doorway, but he could not join the other juniors in
their run towards the telephone-hox, .
Levison was barring the way. - o
“D’Arcy, I—1 wait to speak to you for a minute.”
wathah, but not at bwesent; Levison. A vewy
dweadful thing has happened——
I must speak to you at once.
“A little latah, Levisop—
“No, now |
Levison was standing right in the middle of the daoorway,
. dAirthur Augustus had to stop. He looked st Levison in
smay. -
The cad_of the Fourth was very white indeed, .
D‘;}’ou?”knqw who it is who has just rung Kildare up,
’ Aroy , ¥
© “Yaas, wathah—? : :
“I¥'s young Brooks from that farm at Wayland, and—and
I answere'dngw telephenie as I happened to be passing the
bﬂ Rl sy - =
“Bai“Jove, then you know what the young- ass has to
£

!‘—Yea, I know what he has to say,” answered Levison,
wetting his lips. “D’Arey young Brooks saw the haystack
being set on fire, but~—but he has made ope big mistake, He
thm.gs the stack was sat on fire on purpose.”

“Bai Jove, I agwee with .you bﬁsethah must be a
mistake——> * | : ; ® oz

“I know it wae, beeause I set it on fire by accident,” said
Levison desperatgly. “I was ligbtiug & vigarette, and
ctrzpped the match amongst the hay—Mellish was with me—
;nre 1 Suppose young Brooks saw me trying to stamp out the

“Gweat Scott 1
. " I'm telling you this because you are one of the few fellows
in 8t. Jim's | really -trust,” -went on Levison, in- the same

te tane of voiee, “Of course, it was all an ‘accidont,
Y. -But—but the Head won’t believe that of me—if I am
~" enco suspected.” ; X
“But if young Bwooks recognised yom, you must beo sus-
“pected—— ** : ) N

“ Brooks saw me, but he only recognised me as a player for
St. Jim’s,” said Levison, * He recognised me as the out-
side-right, and—and—" . :

“Pway go on, as I am uttehly in the dark as to what you
are dwiving at—> - :

. “And Brooks thinks my name is D’ Arcy.”

“Gweat Scott ! fiﬁ only toppsh " £ e
e 1 wasn't my t that young Brooks thinks that,” ex-
claimed Levison. “Nearly everybody on the football ground
thought I was you, for the teasm sheets still had your name
down. No ono knew we had Places except. our own
players, and your brother and o few more.”

“Bai Jov_eg I suppose that it twue! T twust, bowevah, that
yeu are goin® to be honahouble ovah the matigh and explain
&t once to Mr. Wailton—-" ; .

“D'Arcy, if 1 explain to Railton I shall be sacked I

«The affaih was an accident—* )

"R’.aﬂhi;é: g’lll_neve_y belicve that ];J:k me althoug‘h he might of
You,” said Levison in a quick, s y voice: “D’Arqy, you
Pprofused to do me g good turn for saving Consin Ethel—

" “Weally, Levison, aro you twyirn’ to suggest that 1 should
- tell lies to Mr. Wailton, and say I set fiah to the wotten hay-

stack, bai Jove§” i

" Thera"s no need to toll any lies. If you just refused to
say fdnythmg abm;z}:ifg affair—1 c

* Just for to-day, anyway, and 1l be ill or something, and
get put away into- the mﬁmary,” pleaded Levisorn, . - 1f
you explain that ﬁ;ou had nothing t¢ do with’ the -fire at
once, yoang Brooks will be ln-ouﬁht to the school, and he
e _ricogmﬂa me, Perhaps ke will be brought to 8t. Jim’s

. “Vaas, Wathah; but the thing you are asking is uttahly

ImMposs——

“ You've g0t plenty ‘of monqy; and could pay for tﬁa_hny- :

stack !” - - e

“Yaas, I could pay “for : the haystack,” . said Arthnr
Augustus famél&}"a]ﬁaough I have no ideah what the wotten
things cost. usidahing how wippingly ‘you behaved - in

» LIBRARY,

saw the old haystack, ﬁ% .

" do it1” exclaimed Levison,

One Penny, 1

i N i
saving Cousin Fibel, T am pwepared to waise tho money {g
pay for the damagel” . ) = )
“But that won't bo any §ood—if you explain you didn’é
“ Cnu}gn’e gon o to. -
Brooks' farm, and—ang stump up, on condition he nﬂg no
more fuss about it?” ’
‘Bai Jove, yaas, I could do that ™
»And you wouldn't give me away}” “
“I twust I am not in the wotten habit of giving fellahs
awagf Levison1” : . . o
“No, of course you are not, Perhaps Brooks wouldn’$
ask any guestions, and if you paid up well— . But ‘here
comes Tom Merry back again. D’ Aroy, will you promise ™
i “;tm]::tust think the mattah ovah, as I am' all in a w'etched
o} 1 .

S Will yon promise to ‘see Brodksi” ik

“I will promise to pay Toah the !mistack, and I will do
my hest to get you oub of the ‘wotten bizpay 1 said Arthue
Augustus, in dismay. I cannot pwomise more than-that
on the spur of the moment, Levison; but T twust—*"

I must go!” whispered the cad of the Fourth: and he
slipped from the study before Arthur Augustus had finished
bis ‘sentence. .

Arthur Augustus sat down in the easy-chair, and let his
monodle slip from hig eye. i

Levison bad been in such a state of fear that at {imes he
had been almost inccherent, and tho swell of Bt, Jim’s had
not bad time to grasp the full details of what i} was Levison
wanted him to £ Arthur Augustus was trying to grasp

em now, when the study door was flung open.

. But those who, entered were not Tom Merr and the othey
juniors back again from the telephone-box, {ustegd Arthus
Augustus saw Harry Noble, Bernard Glyy,-and Clifton Dans fa
grinning in at him, R

Harry Noble chuckled alond, s - P

“Taking a well-earned rest aftor the foater, Gusay P ™

Arthur Augustus started. 8t Jim’s had. not heard oty -
:ﬂé“éﬁ&]f; Levison had played in Arthur Augunstns’ plags in - -

3 ' : . el g

The swell of St. Jim’s waved his arm feebly,.

“Pway wetiah, deah boys!” . - ; i
“That's a nice way to greet fellows ‘who have comse ali
the way from the porter’sroom with g letter for you, Gussy,
I myst sayf” - oo

A lettah foah me, deah boy?” :

“Yes, from Cousin Ethel.”

“Bai Jovel” &l . 42 -

ur Augustus too o letter, and tore open the anve-
lope, for once in his life doing it. nntidily !'.'itga his Bngers,
It was a long lotter, ]

bot o para; h on the last page caughi;
Arthur Augustus’ attention dn?;}?eted' it. :

“And, Arthur,” Cousin Ethel had: written, “I hope you
wero serious when you promised to do Levison a geod turn
if the chance énre.sented itself. T think you were, and 1 know
you will not hesitate to pay the very big debt I owe the boy

we have all so gravely misjudged.”

"“Bai Jovel” . ¥

Arthur Augustus jumped to his feot. Cousin Ethel had’
written a great many -more things about Lovison and his
brave act on the railway-line, but it was that ons paragraph
which decided Arthur Augusfus, . . -

Generous o a fault, he thought he raw his way dlearly
now, As Cousin Ethel said, a_great dobt was owing to
Levison, and it must be paid,
-2 o bag:vdeds;oed down_from the foothall te

rthuy gustus own _from the any

at Fevison’s wish; bat that was really o small thing, ‘This
was the. big chance of repaying the cad of the Fowth for
what he had done for Cousin Ethel? 1t all seemed very.
clear to Arthur Augustus, He must get Levisor out of his
m{,‘: somehow.

T on]‘% %uest.inn was—how? .

Nol

By some means the of

Harr le, Bernard Glyn, and Clifton Dano had lefs -
Study No. 6, but Tom Merry & Co. might be back at eny
momen$,  Arthur Aggustus new that, end he did not want

* to_meet his chums,

Ie had given his word of honour to tell no one sbout
Levison’s trouble. ’
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" dead silence. :
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“Bai Jove, if onlay Bwooks will listen o weason!” said
Arthur Augustus, half aloud. “If he will, it is just poss
ican cwwax‘ige mattahs, Baj Jove, I shall have to wace all
tha way to ayjhndT“ % + L ;

" And Acthur Augustis ran from the room and down to the
bigycle-ahed. o

Five minutes later he was cycling hard along the road
_which led to Wayland.

——

. CHAPTER 12, \
Lumley-Lumley Gains Seme Information.

U 'ARCY, stand up, pleasa!” ) :
D Mr. Railton gave the order in a stern, steely

voice, which cut through Hall in a nerve-wracking,
: uﬁleannt way.
f LA - rthur tAugns‘tus rose to
acing tho Hounsemaster. j
'Itlﬁvas the morning following D’Axcy’s visit to Mr. Brooks.
" ‘Arthur Augustus bad intended fo rqake & hurried cail; bat,
unfortunately- for tho awell of St. Jim’s, the interview with
.M. Brooks had lasted much longer than he ox , with
the result that the Fourth-Form junior had not been present
ut call-over, nor was he present at prayers. In fact, Arthur
A;gusms only got into the dormitory a few moments before
lights-out. e
Such & glaring case of breaking bounds meant only one
thing, and- now Jack Blake looked worried and anxious,
although ho had kaown that something like this was bound
+o happen. . Morning %;syers.imd just been. said, and Lumley-
__Lumley, fresh from the sanny, touched Jack Blake on the
“arm, it ) ;
““What's the troubls, Blake?”
. “Blessed if I quite know, old chap!”
& Filence!” .
. Mr. Railton rapped out the word, and faced Arthur
Augustus s, _in._ﬁ?he swell of St. Jim’s had just put his
taonocle in his eye, but he was fidgeting with the silk cord
" in an unusual'way.” - 3 i
e was not-a sound to bo heard in the crowded Hall
7 “D'Arey,-a Mr. Brooks, a farmer in Wayland, has bmug‘ht
very sevious charge agamst you,” said Mr. Railton. sternly.
*Hy accuses you of having deliberately fired ome of his
‘haystacks in the fog after the football match yesterday.”
" The Housemaster spoke in incredulous tones, and there
were onoe or fwo aumlo chuckles, . The idea-of . Arthur
‘Aungustus being guilty of sach ap act was unthinkable to
those who know the swell of St. Jum's, .
including Mr. Railton, expected a
warra denial of the charge instantly. Instead, there was a

his fect and steod

- “D'Arcy, you heard what I said?”
" “Yaas, wathah, siv!”

“Then answer me!™ . 3 i
- %“Bai Jove, I—1 am glad to say the mattah is settled, sir!”
floundered Arthue Augustns. “I am afwaid I bwoke hounds
laat ight; bub'I had to because it was vewy important, and
I quite forgot to ask foph a permit—? - -

" #What has this to do with the amazing charge brought

against you, D'Arcy?” . ;
. A vowy gweat janl, sir, as I onlay bwoke bounds in ordah
1o cycle ovah to ses Mr. Bwooks,” answered .gu:l:hnr Augustns
a littlo wildly, T talked tha mattah ovah with Mr, Bwooks,
end the mattah was settled.”

“ Sottled ™ E

_ “Yans, wathah, sir, 2s T paid foah tha haystagk—>
- “¥ou paid for the burnt haystack?"”. gasped Mr. Railton.
“Boys, dismiss! D'Arcy, come to m{lronm (s .

The fellows filed from Hall in_blank amazement. Jack
Blake's face was a study in bewilderment and inoredulity,
and Tom Merry was speechloss.

Jerrold Lgmlag-}'.mmley, the mijllionaire’s sen, was the
ﬁrstt' 50 speak when once the juniors were in the passage
outside. -

“What's the wheaze, anyway?” Lumley-Lumley asked,
hughing. “You don's mean to say you chaps believe Gussy
sot fire to a haystack, do you??

. “My hat, nol”
' What happened, then?

” .
“Blegsed if I know!" exclaimed Tom Marty. “All we

" 4ishrd wps that Brooks rang up thekac.hn.nl;_;uﬁd said his son

had seon Gussy set fire. to a haystack—--"" y
“How did young Brooks know it was Gussy, ai
- %1 don't know,” answered Tom Merry. “€

well known, of courss. Young Brooks seemed quite certsin

E B8

T Ratat” , :

" Lumley-Lumley wrinkled his forshend” and lspsed-into

-t s : - : -

‘to your father’s haystack, B:

frofn the Shell class-room to ses if
of ‘the New House.

OYS" FRIEND" 3% LIBRARY. "Hi"

“Years ago, hefore his father had begome a millionaire,
Jorrold Lumley-Lumley had-lived through a strange experi-
ence. For a long time he had lived in the streeis of the
Bowery, New York, and later in other equally unsavory

“places, and if Lumley-Lumley had learnt many things that

were bad he had at least gained one advantage.
had been sharpened to an amazing point. = |

If they had not been al , the junier would have
gono under in those old, evil days. But they had been
sharpened, and so in many ways Lumley-Lumley was old
for his years.

Heo listoned to the excited and alarmed buzz of conversa-
tion round him for & mimite or two, then walked away, The
junior who_ had once been known_as the Outsider had still
thoughtful lines across his forehead. - -

. He sauntered to Study No. 9, but_of his two study.com-
panions only Mellish was there. Levison was in the hospital
with influenza, 8s was supposed.

Moellish looked up with a startled face,

“ ITallo, Lumley-Lumley ¥

“ Hallo 1" .

Lumley-Lumley answoered without looking at the Paul Pry
of the Fourth. The millionaire’s son'was still thinking hard.
He sat idly on the window-ledge, gazing out across the
quadrangle, L

My hat!”

Lumley-Lumley gave vent to the exclomation in a sudden
shout, and Mellish jumped.. )

“ W-what's the matter, Lumley-Lumley 7"

““Quite a lot of things,” answered the millionaire’s son,
his face transfigured with a smile, and he flashed from the
room.

i3 v_itn

Swinging along at a rapid pace, Lumley-Lumley made for '

the telephone-box. It only took him a moment to find the
number he wanted in-the telephone book. ‘

* Double six two, Wayland, please I :

- There was & burring sound; then'a faint.“ Hallo!” came
along the wire, Lumley-Lumley pressed the receiver closer
to his ear. ; :

“I wanb to speak to Brooks, junior. Ah! You are
Brooks, junior?” said Lumley-Lumley, io a keen, clear voice.
¢ That's good luck to.star with. I want to know, how it is
vou are certain it was a junioll;s named D’Arey who set fire

rooks.” e )

“Y saw him, sir,” came back the decided answer.

““Yes: but how did you recognise him¥’ . -

“ Because I'd seen him at the football-match.” answered
the farmer’s son. - “D’Arcy was playing outside-right for
St. Jim’s against Wayland 8wifts,-and 1t was the outside-
right I'd seen in the match who set fire to our stack.”

umley-Lumley started violently. - .

‘“ Was that the only way you recognised him?” . )

“Yes; but it was good enough,”’ answered the youngster.
“1 know I couldn’t have made 2 mistake; and alth
was in bed last n:‘ght when D’ Arcy called to see. father—"

“ Thanks 1" sal
want to know, I guess.’’ ; 3

And he hung up the receiver, and darted from the tele-
phone-box. The next moment he had Mellish by the arm.

“1 might have known_you would come spying after me!”
Ehg miltionaire’s son said acornfully.

id.”’ :

“No; really, Lumley-Lumle; " N
. “Oh, don't trouble to tell lies I flashed the millionaire's
son.  “ And I'm not going to hurt you. Is that rumonr true
that Lévison played outside-right for St. Jim’s against Way-
land Bwiits yesterday?”

“¥-yes. D’Arcy stood down for him.” ;

" Tnley aitoy Inughed quistly, arit walked sorn
umley-Lumley la; 1 quietly, and walked away.

Once again he had obtained all the information he wanted.

“ As ensy na falling off & chair, I guess I ho muscd. And .

he walked on, with an easy smila on his keen face,

. CHAPTER 13.
The Truth about Levison, ‘
L] ASN'T the kid turned up yet?” -

-2 ;Tom Merry looked in at Study No. 6 and asked
: his question in en alarmed voice: Jack.Blake,
Herries, and D:fb_y wero soafed on their table,

. looking di and alarmed. y
The interval between first and second school had arrived,
and nome of the juniors had setn Arthur Augustus since he

had been prdered td accompany M. Raitton to his Foom, -
Tom Merty, Manners, and

wther b!aad just coma across
ere: Wai Any new
Terrvible Three of the Shell were Figgi?s' &

Al thoughts of the rivalry which existed betwpen the two

Lumley-Lumley, * You've told me ali 1 .

“But I'm glad. you

3,
Co.

gy
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- Houses-of 3¢, Jim's was forgotien now in the trafble over-
hanging Arthur Angustus, : E wober bl
Jack Blakd shook his head. g
“No; he hasn't tarned up yeot.* .
 Then let’s po to Kilddres”- = - e
& We've been there already, Figay,” answered Jack Blake:
Elzfldofgn'c;know anything "No; Gussy isn’t here, Lumléy-
amley el 2 2 . '
1 gue 's ing - > tf W, ugh.”
e 1f;uess heI" coming along the paisage now, ﬂiough“
- ¥ Yey; it's the young ass, right étiough "’ 2 iy
-The juniors crowded into Study No. 6, Fiﬁﬁs & Co.
bringing up the rear, with Avihur ‘Amgustus between them,
The swell of St, Fim’s was s clegantly clothed as ever, but
his face was a little white, ] AP
. Py don't push me, Figgay, deah boy? You are
wumplin’ my collah I S .
© Agg BT ' M A
. Weally, Kerr—=" . S oEey
“*Double ass !”” hissed Jack Blake. “What has happened ?
- “What have yon been doing all the morning 1" - ot
“@ittin’ in ‘Mr. Wailton's woom, bai Jove ! answered
Arthur Augustus, in 4 weary voice, I wegwet to say that

Mr. Wailton is in & vewy unweasonable mood. I explained .

thet it was uttahly imposs fosh me to give details of the
burnt hay-stack, and that the mattah’ was settled eiitiahly o
Mr, Bwooks’ Satisfaction.” ’ . -
“You howling ass '’ .
“ Silly duffer 7

“ What did Railion say, angway 7" put in Lumley-Lumloy;

with a quiet smile. : .
- A pgweat many things, deah boy; and I am ‘athah
afwaid that—that.1 shall B2 sacked fwom St. Jim’g—-
“Of course you will, if you don’t explain, ass !’ shouted
Jack Blake, y 4 2
* It is uttahly imposs foah me fo explain—— "7
‘“But yon didn't set fire to.the rotten haystack 27 ¥
““That isn’t: the point, dedl boy, -as there are 50IME Very
complicatéd cires—=- .. D o ey
- “You raving lunatio, Giussy1?
“ Weally, Hewwieg——'"
“ Wait-a minute, you chaps !’

The quietly-spoken words were from Lumic?y_-Lum[éy, and

all the juniors iurned to look at_the milliondite’s son.
Lmﬁxmley-l-umley wbs sitting en-the window-ledge; hi§ hands
iy 1B Podketl - T e ar o g, . e
40 like to ask Gussy some questions, i you don't mind.’
“1 am- afwaid I ‘cannot answah any questions, Lumlay-
" Lumlay, deah boy.” e ; i ;
“Homa of ‘em you can,” answored the millionaire’s son.
“You stood down from the Wayland Swifts match for
Levison’s sake, didn’t you, Gussy 9%~
“Yaas; wathgh!” . - . e )
“And you did that because yon had promised to do
Levison a good tuwn for his heving saved Cousin Ethel 2
¢ That is twue; but pway don’t ask anything more, as—"’
“ But that good turn wasn:]; enough for Levison,” went on
Lumley-Lumley. . *‘He asked you to do something clse for
hiﬂ'l 23, y : i

1 wefuse to uitah anothah word— .
“Rightho ! said Lumley-Lumley coolly, © Only I happen
to know it was Levison who burnt the haystack, Anyway, it
was ihe fellow who played outside-right for St Jim's against
Wayland Swifts; for young Brooks has just told me so over
the telephone,” : w4
.~ “Bai Jove!? :
“Lumley-Lumley, dre you suré of that?” fashed Tom

Merry. *Levison did play. outside-right for us; of course 1
“}g‘ Imrsure " 7 ot oo :
{ Bagl? . - U i
- In-w flash Tom Merry undéestood matters. He faced
Arthur: Augustus heatedly. :

i - *Gussy, you are taking the blame for the burnt haystack
: ;a; shield Levjson!”se?ée cried, i;‘And yo_t;& are shieiiding him.

" because you promised to do himi "a good.turn for savin,

Oomaiiy MR I gl o e 3 R, Dee ity
“I wefuse to answah, and I must ask you all to give your

wn:EdRspf iie,ma’h that you wiil not bweathe'a word to anyone |
“Ratg ! e SN 2 s R N =

. “Imust insist upon yowr giving your words of honah, deah
boys1”. said. Arthur Augustus. carnestly. ©Lévison saved

- Cousin Ethel’s life. -1 would watheh be expelled from 8t i

Jim’s than k¢ should be,
Gussy, you old asst™ - .0 cotel
Tom Merry stared at the swell of thé School Housa:

silence.” They saw Arthwr Augustus’- point-now, and: for

moment no one could sy q.nytgm%._ O

. Lumley-Luml¢y was the first to break the pauge,
'é"“!?dw’tkee B ;-‘ WSI-“ S e g ,. TR "”‘,',-_
#You would if you had seen the wipping way Levison
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_Housemaster gave o quiet invitation to come in. -

.- go“anq explain.”.

.~ That could wait until the cad of:the Paurth “viiite* bub

bt}

4:"];15{;5 n . AT A
" Weally—-2 . - g cpet ke
“There was nothing in- it " exclaimed Lunley-Lumleyi

juriped in-frant”of the' train and- sived Consin Titkel, dih

| ““Any ass could have palled Cousin Fthel off the line 17 -

"“Gweat Scott 1” g - - s, .
3 “,ﬁ.;;-d anyway,” went on Lumley-Lumley, “Teviser didu'§
o i i N ?

“My hat |” . : )

“But—but I saw him_ save her, _Lumley-Lumley 1 oxz
cliimed Figgins, shuddering . at _the memory of those few .
awful mioutes on the embankment, “I saw him rush i
front of the train!” R oy

* No, you_ didu’t .
‘(Bllth!’ .

“1 tell you you didn’t seo Levison do anytbing I srowle
Lumle: -Lumley. “As a maiter of faet, he sl:o‘u_rl'gon thg
emti]a_. ngenft nll{ too ]efat a funk to ,ﬂgvﬁ, when !them was .’
nothing to funk at all, for anyone could have pulled Cousin
Erh‘gg c]eIar Ef i}j@ Eminhl”d: o pre " :

“ Lumley-Lumldy, who did save Her }* flashed Tom Merry.

Y Oh, T pulled her clear of the line, if ¥ou want to fnow [
said the miillionaire’s son. ‘¥ wasn't gong tolet any-of you
o, because you'd go and make a fuss over nothing, . That's -
why I put Cousin Ethel down on the embankment and
cleared off. I supposc Levison came np directly afierwards,
and_uaturally Cousin Ethel thought he .had done ik - E
wouldn’t have told you now except for that ass, Gussy.”. .
. And before any of the junidrs had time to Jerrold - .
Luniley-Lumley, once the rank outsider of 8t Jim's, slipped. -

- from the room.

e

. CHAPTER 18,
The Replayed sr;isl_d Maich.

6Py AT Jove e, ee B et Ty
Arthur A\?ustm_ gaeped andiBly as Lumley-
Lumley left Study No. 6.. The swell of St. Jim's . -

. dropped back inte an-easy-chair, limp and overs

' © come, - - il
But he was not allowed to remain. there. -
Tom , Jack Blake, and Figgins yanked him to kg -

feet, and Monty Lowther seized hz’mgﬁy' the coat-coilar. - .

.+ Alltogether, you fellows T
“Rulgi?ﬁj;x,:n to Railton’s room !~

“And if he won't come quictly,” sdid Lowther, “ell

frog’smarch him there, , e

Arthur Angustus gasped again. %
:‘ Weta!}y, deah boys, pway welease me I
‘Rate 1 s

“_More. rafs!” eried Tom Merry. * You are going 16 sce
Railton, and you are going to explain that you bad nothing
to d°, Jwith tho kurnt haystack. You needn's give Levison
away.’’ L &
. *"No, wathah not, although I.considah Lovison has. acted -
in a wema.rkgh_ly wotten mannah.” = . . .

“Rotten 1" i L
“He always was a votter, and I helieve lLe always Will
be!” said Tom Merry through. his. teeth. L SEWe'll settle

accounts with Levison afterwards, though., What vou've got
to do now is.to €xplain to Mr. Railton, Gussy. - Helll take
your word of honour all right.” R

“Yaas, I suppose .50,” admitied Arthur Angustis. S,
howsevah, . he bas any doubts, I can pwove:an ali bi, because I
wode home fwom Wayland anothah way, and my minal and
Curly Gibson and Joe Frayne saw me.” - R ri

“{h, you young ass, Gussy!™"
i"}{\i’e;a!lly, Dighay, I fail to see——2"
‘ Ratg.l” : !

The juniors rushed Arthur Augulst{is ﬂong the passage at- -
racing pace, and thumped on Mr. Railton’s study door. - The,
“That's -for yow, ~Gussy 1”7 “chueked Tom Motry. *You
ove—1 s ’
“In with you, ass!"” 2 ) o
“ Weally, ]a‘.k%--.!'wou]d wathah havd more time to think
ovah the mattah<&% Yah! - Groo-ho ¥ = 74
A violent push:from.behind sent Arthur Aﬁg;;sms sprawl-
o it s :

Housertaster’s rooni, and Tom Mesty shut the.
mi: - Then the juniors looked et o another

us ‘wWould not. be likely to have a plensans

Railton, hut Tom Merry & Co. knaw hat the

ter would never doubt D’Arcg’s word, - The frouble
left to be done:tras fo- .

ing int
by

o

" gveinow, énd the only thing
areaccounts with Levison. - .

Tas Gem Livrarr.—No; %27, -
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dhool tiospital. But Tom Merry & Co. bad not loﬁ

t, for there never had been anything the matier- wi
's health. ’ o : e

%t‘hm- “Augustus knew, Levison had only pretended to

{f. "It was another of Levison’s spoofs. . )
unjors of the Fonrth mep the cad & he catne out of
ital. Tom Mer b

i -was properly tried -and convicted of being a ead. - -
1 stormed and vtered all sorts of threats, bat Fatiy
at on him during the trial. The sentence Tom Merry

Wis 8 severe one of bumping and frog's:marching,

" and the other Iags.of the Third:

- Wally & Co. did their best, ‘and Levizon had reason to =

know it. .. - ol e s
" But, all said ‘and doné;“the cad’of the Fourth esea d very
lightly, for My, Ruilton_never discovered, who_set fire fa
~the haystack, and éven Tom Merry & Co: neviz suspected
‘that the staclk-had been burnb on purpose. sei el g 3
- Only Mellish. knesw.. that, and he was not likely to tell
anvone that Levison had d;e!ibezateiy caused the fire int' the
hope of bringing troubls to Jack Blake, Dighy, and Heivies.
Mellish was faz too sofred to inention the affair again.

“-As for Tom Merry &'Co., the ahsorbing interest in.the
iti):thc_eom:ing replayed shield mateh blotted out €verything
elee, sy i Bt St
Pl county “association had ordered the replay to take
place the following Saturday, at two, o’clpck, on the:St.-Jim'a
wronnd. - Punctually. to the minute Wayland Bwifts took the
field, this time led by their criek centre-forward, Crampton.
»But -St. Jim's vere strouger, _%%g, ‘thiy time, for rthut

‘Augustus was in his propet place 3% outside right. -
i I A whisl of exciféiient Tor Merry Kicked off, and the
grbat game started 3% o fucious pace. Yeading-his forwards
© i splendill style, Crampton tried fo daesh throngh. But
L Kerr pulled hith up. Tl efcqtmh Lgmat'stupped the ball
¥:1

" Qesd, then booted away with a huge kick.
© . ‘Back -the leather vame,-but the Si Jim's defence was
They" —and kicked from any-angle, ‘and what

:go by Fatty ‘Wymn attendod te- with his stardy

ek the St Jim's forwards got going, and the change
" Arthur Auguwstus made to the side was apparent at onte,
-4 Heah; deah boy " = :
ound. o gob-in o Meautiful pass to Arthur Adgustus, and
i_ti.ﬁ'a n'et_té%guedt “swell of I:g:sgc.honl House was scudding
along ti@ touchline-3k a fine pace. ~ . s o
“There was. no funking the Wayland burt%:hélgi this time.

Levison, watching Iromi the pavilion, bit . Arthur

Augustus had orashed into the visiting lef -half with the

forca of a bibtg.z_'iﬁg;rgm. . : : :
“Bowwy, deali lioy—"

~Arthur Augistus flashed on, working in towards the centre '

of fhe field.
“ Hera " ) . . .
Tom Merry bLreathed the word, and Arthur Augustus
whipped the ball towdrds the -captain of the Shell. ~ Tom
Morry shot with a first-time kick,

1 :
% Oh,.hard Inck, Tom Merty—"
“No fuck, kid—-"" . il
The ball had struck the ‘further upright, and had rebounded
into play. A splendid chonce seémed to have gone begging
through rank, bad luck.
“Sorry, Gusgy——-" ;
The words died aw:tir on Tom Merry's lips. Jack Blake
had dasbed up and had got bis foot to the E:ll, just as the
Wﬁhna back kicked to clear. :
+ * There was another sounding thud, then a vousing; deafening
- cheér. Jack Blake had the ball, and was Jead in front of

goal. r
" “8hoot, dealh boy—shoot ¥ke anythin'!"
T

ng ! . E
Jack Blake. put all the sh‘enith of his powerful right le
behind ‘the kiok. The ball flashed eway, and the Waylan
custodian Aung himself full length across his goal-mouth in
an_attempt to’gave. T i
But it was a vain attempt. He never had a chance of even
touching the ball. To the huge joy of the 8t. Jim’s partisans
the. old schiool was one up after only a quarteriof an loyr’s

play. ¢ . B B
i 'the -rest of the first half was fought out at'a cu{) pice,
but -when the breather came there had been no further.score,
-After the change over Wayland made. desperate- efforis fo
deaw level, and for a tiine.
the exchanges were 00 . But Georgo Figgins &€
tho-Bt. Jim’s defance, never looked like being beaten;
. Tar Gey Lisrary.—No. 427, ’ ;

“sggape from the brouble” which hie had brought upon-

Merry. was in charge of the affaiy, and

jiiniors chosen to exsense judgment being ‘Wally D'Arcy.

- had bepefited

‘Jack Blake heafd the call from the widg, and sorewed-

eld. the upper hand as far-as- 1
ppe e & o of

g WL D
and -
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before long Tom Morry was leading encther splendid dadd
up the ground. .

e ball was flashed from ome forward to another wish
machine-like precision. . Tho St. Jim'a forwards were swe
ing up the ground with an ease which amazed Kildare on teiﬁ;

Xulll ne. . .. -t -

. “Well played; 8§, Jim's—="

SFAL ta%ét’iier now!” P
" “Yaas—all together, deah boys— Bai Jovel”

The ball had coma out to Arthur Augustus again. Ha

- {rapped it in his stride, and swerved past the full-back. Thea

‘he-centred, and there was another rousing cheer..
y Artt}.ilmr' Augustas had drepped the ball right ‘into the gozl-
mouth. <
" There was 3 zreat tush, a fine pass by Jack Blake;, and
Tom Merry was -through. (R S ’
Thudt™ = = - b
Again the ball was sent right o the back of the net.
Aftor that the form Bt. Jim's junior eleven showed
hewildered; and. delighted Kildare - and the other seniors
watching. There seened to be no holding Tom Merry & Co.
 Only Levison was disappointed. The. cad of the Fourth
had wanted St. Jim's to lose, and instead they were winning
~winning hands down. : :
Within twenty miiutes from time Lowther streaked in from
the left wing and netted with a_lightning-like shot, and
before.the end Tom Merry scored his second goal by going

- through single-handed.

St. Jimi's were leading by four goals then, snd the match
was woit and lost. St Jin’s had won the beautiful shield,
and, in addition, had -the pleasure of knowiui that charity

o & double extent ig!irou’%li the replay, for
both *‘gates ” would ‘go to the Belgian Relief Fund.
: When the whistle went for full tiine there was an excited
#ush by the spectators, and Crampton, captain of Wayland
Biyifts, was the first to conkratulate the winners.
' hg said generously—* heaps

“¥ou yrere too good for us,”
too good !’ i
. w;at[h’ah fancay we had a lot of wippin® luck, deah boy!”
ats 1"’ )

“Weally, Cwampton— Howevah, 1 seo you are qnlay
spealtn’ in a ﬁgurisxie sense,’ said Arthur Aagustus. “ Tom
Mewwy; I pwopoese tle St.-Jim's team come at once o Studay
N?; 6; foah we have a weally wippin' spwead waiting—"

‘gecm?!"_ ) : g : .
©Qf coursé, it will be wathah a ewush, for there will he -
. ele¥en of<us, and Lumlay-Lumlay— :

_““Blow the ctush!”.

“(Jome on, chaps!” - - :

“Vaas, pway comé on!” said Arthur Augustns. “Tt will
be an awful pittay if the wabbit-pies Mrs. Taggles has made
got cold! Come.on, Wynn, dear boy! Huwwy up!”

But there was no need to urge Fatty Wynn to hurry.
.In the race for the School House he was only outdistanced
by Figgins, the recognised sprinter of St. Jim’s. .
~In Study No. 6 the juniors found Lumley-Luniley waitivg
for them. But the millionaire’s son had only accepted the
invitation on the understanding that not a word was to be
said about his rescue of Cousin Ethel. :

The table was literalty. crowded with good things.
G‘fW?E’ you haven’t spoilt the ghop for the ha’porth of tar,

ussy )

“No, wathah nof!. Pway take chairs, and if there is
gnﬁthing else we wani to eat we have onlay to wing the
el . e

s My hat!” gasped Fatty Wynn, “My—my aunt!”

. And the juniors sat down to one of the best spreads of tha
whole term. ; T :

o THE END.

_ Next Wednéo‘dqy: )
“THE ST. JIM’'S
WAR-WORKERS!”|
Another grand, fong, -~
complete school tale.of
. TOM MERRY & Co.

Order your copy of ¥ The Gem " in
el - advance. }
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) .. The First Instalments. A
REGGIE ng’I‘E, an orphan, is be-
friended by MR. ANTHONY DELL, a
-millionaire” film-producer, and_given o |
positior as actor in hie company.
A scehe is b_emg_ filmed. néar-an old
house, and Silas Shock, ths operator,
" climbs on to the roof of o shod-£8. take
picture, % 5 L
- =The voof -¢ollapses, and Mrs, Horaes
Dell—Dell's gister-in-law-—who is  acting
it the piece, picks from the yuins 3
acket-hook, which is found to be full of
Ea_nknct,es._ . et
- A ‘man-ngmed T;Smm-ﬁgm-snntches
. the notes:from her and hurries off, On |-
~""heing tracked down, he says he had placed ",
the notes in:the hande of the police.
Mr, Rankin, & neighbour of Mr, Dell’s,
wha has- been using the name of Startle.
field, learns through some papers found
with' the bauknotes that lie hig. a son ‘ ) ge. sl g ! : .
living; of whom—owing to a quarrel with — — = - ==
his wife, now dead—he has 1ot previously “1 say, pater,” said Hubert, “1 was a howling cad ‘wheén I knew
eard, - Heo Jetermines, therefore,  to Reggie White, and | don’t think he'it want to _have much to say
engage detectives to find his missing hoy, 1o me.'”” '%0b, nonsense ! said Mr. Startlefield. “Reagie ig a
{Now read on,) S, & dood fellow." (Se¢ pags 20.) .

o i Birds. of & Feather, zir:l that notice flew all over 'Lénd'p;i in less than a. fort-
‘T4 is quite surprising how some startli nts, that we  highh, ; - p ;
ct 1%11 lead tg all kgincfa of rem lr_qb.!ém evzga?;m'énm, have With inecreased popularity came scores of offers from rival
‘& knack of simmering dovwn to iil:a'fina" and leading nowhere, firms, Reggio found himself besieged with inyitatipns to
n e B oSSR i S S Vi, 2 e
. combe, :ﬂ}e_ blackmailer, and Johison Sprag ug, the lunatic, These offers cante in such curious ways.. Somefimes people
*-.,-Bgt}!g of these men sudden!y,dmpped,n' t out of might, the  waited for him nysteriously and whispered their offers, - Other
j o% : %3" a3 far as” Reggle conﬁd discover, in the  times they boldly wrote or wired him at:Mr, Dell's offices. == -
t-hey%’ét][“ M, -_gzm‘hgegfig &élgﬂéfiif;?e able to —D%ne rich picture-producing firm in Los-Angelps-cabied'_M{-- ¢
ext fow mioriths Raggia Wﬂﬁ“::l%’- busy, for Mr. - --?”ﬁame your price. . We'll buy you and y‘o‘nr firm axnd:ﬁ'i
ness had developed and grown outaf all knowledge.- your bag of tm'cgs as wall as the ‘bay:” iy RS
it it & R < ek s iy 3
Il the while it was a caso of “Réggie hero” and g, o, O1 Mr. Dell wired back: o
Eeggmht.here. for in that firm, no Picturg seemed complete “Done, Offer accepted, provided you send United States
-wﬂ;& a ::ixrtx‘sufa.r“fnét was that P’ the po'puiarﬂs of these 7Pr]§mge:ﬁt to,fetchaus e f all wh “éabil )
t : of il DUt the gueerest experience of all was when & éablegram
E :Ii“’]‘l’é;‘f‘g'!’ﬁ“‘: "grdi;“{édm Begﬁ“ﬁ: E?g”%ﬁ:‘?gog‘!"ou?' of  frém New York wu?‘geﬂyered,g.ddz‘es.:qd: et
' 8 3 Mier %;f‘Re_ggie. England.” -

e ligter
White,” or®88astor. White:” 1t yag “Reng&'fie 7 all the time, o ;
First the'employees took the hitit-from Mr. Tt reached.  Th ials were not blind o what the pioture.

Dell, and spoke. 4
“of him that way to each othér, .and Iatér to himself. sg . palaces displayed, " * g £ N
- Then: the ‘public ‘got hold of the idea, and after that it Onee ‘o -twice during. those busy days of boom, Reggie
boomed. Sranes : D 2 - met Mr. Startlefield. On the last of these occasions he was
- . The first ¢ ¢ Reggie saw the extent {0 which his first namie surprised at the sprightliness that had come info his manner. .
had b_ecom%'rqnly name. was' outside a Brizton picture, . "4 .y boy,” he seid, “Pm getting oo track,
1palace, wh alarge’ board- armounced : : ou, I ¥a¢1 I shall find my poor lLittfe: deserted

“*REGGIR’ FILMS SHEWN HERE :
MONDAY, TUESDAY, AND WEDNESDA_Y”

e O A

“EVERY

ou_have had soms news, then1”. seked Reggie, |
et e R TI +THE -GEM  LiaRARY. =
" ? W _,g. . x, -
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* the blackmailing wretch Stancombe, the

- # All these years to think that one had no kith or

. with o rogue to-get one’s own son, an

*#pecanse he had

. Tt was some time afte

expacte:
~ them old friends. ‘They werp the two

- keenl

_and &gmn.somew 4 impatiegtly ab his wateh,

‘Siancorpbe's intimacy with the
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Mr. Startlefield nodded. . . )
-¢ After many dis pointments,” he  replied, tand who
should you think is the man I am getting it from?” -

“That lunatic?” : : .

«“You mean Johnson Sprague? No; I'm getting it from
man Sprague nearly

killed. As a matter of fact, I believe. Btancombe knows

where son is ab the present moment, ’ won't -tell me,
bchIseIle hopes fo get 2 higher price by helding out. of
courge,

know it is no l%lwd giving in to any such nonsense
aa that, because he wounld go on raising his price as fast as I
followed him.” .

¥ think you are right,” said Reggie.

Mr. Startlefield spoke with some feeling.

“Tt is a terrible condition for one to be.in,” he said.

i kindred,
and then to hear such news. Just fancy, too. Bargaining
knowing that one
must make it a matter of bargaining. I have stated my
torms, and I won't add a penny. I know it is thaonltyhmy g

Reggie fully un stum; . Stancombe was exactly the kind
of man who would go on raising his price, and getting some-

on account, and never telling his secret ile Mr.
Starilefield had a cenk. - .

“The man ‘is angry with me, too,” said Startlefield,
just discavered the truth aboub
Skewes' money and my real name, He thought he bad a

old-mine in me, and when he heard that 1 had settled up
fhat old trouble, he nearly went mad with mortification.”
r this conversation that Reggie un-
dly met two old acquaintances—he conld hardly call

Nixons.

1t was very sirange that Regiie did not recognise Hubert
Nixon at first, and could not make out what had happened to
Trim, when &t last he recognised him, and at the same moment
1o saw what had made the recognition sa difficult.

Flubert Nixon had always aped the dress and manners'of a
young man, though he was still a boy, probably not much
olfer than Reggie himself.

. Now, suddenly, he was dressed in almost_absurdly boyish
costume. ‘The effeck was, of course, to ﬁu:e him guite &
different appearance from what ho had usually had. .
Reggie saw the wonderful pair, father and son, at Charing
Cross. They were gizing into-an arb shop as if they were
interested in. the gictures displayed in the window;
but from the wa; the elder Nixon was looking every now
nd ags it was clear
that they were waiting fol someona. . !
- Reggie stood back a little way, half inclined, out of sheer
bravado, to go up and talk fo them, when suddenly they
wers accosted by a man who came up from the direction of the

War Office.
i Undoubtedly this was the man for whom they had been
waiting, for after a word of greeting all three strolled off
i{;ge]ther, crossing the road in the divection of the Admiralty

rch. .

And Reggie stared with all his eyes; for he had recognised
the new-comer. o~ :

Tt wes Stancombe, the blackmailer. :

“Yhat is in the wind now?” he asked himself.

—

3 The New Son and Heir, .

‘Tt was not long before Reggie discovered the meaning of
i ith Nixons, and incidentally why
TTubert Nixon had suddenly abandoned all his éfforts to appear
8 ?uil»gmmr man of the world. . .

Two days after seeing the meeting at Charing Cross Reggie
was just aboat to enter the picture factory at Mitcham—Mr.
Dell ‘abwiys called.it *factory * in preference $o Htatudio —
when he heard his name called. 3 ¢
"o turned round. There was Mr. Startlefield, - )

“ Just the lad T want,” said Startlefield. *“1 have got my
boy. 1 have come to terms with the enemy ot last, and my’
son,_has been brought to me.” L

“7 should like to meet him,” ‘said Reiggae *

“You shall P said Startlefield. *In fact, I want you and
him to be friends. I think that you are just the sort who
would do him 2 lot of good.” .

Reggie mentally pictured that boy 8s & workhouse found-
ling, apprenticed out to some insignifigint line, gaining aé
length no highet place than—at ‘be skilled workman
might occupy. . s i gt .

_He himsel { had beert in the position that a boy of the poorer
clusses would be almost forced to ocoupy, if he had no friends
oF relatives to'make a good footheld for him. - -

s Clan Fou come innow?” suggested Startlefield, - ¥ My boy
isin th‘;%mise.'* !

. Reggie ‘conld spare the .t.ime, and, intensely ?n’ﬁerg_stéd in .

the thonght of meeting the newlyfound son of such &
wealthy home, he followed into the mansion..

“You must promise to be a friend of the bog,” Startlefield
kept saying. “1 feel sure that ke wanta company like yours,
as I dow't think he has had the rl%ht kind of ‘companions.
If_yon could only spare the time, ’d take y%ofsx for a
EZ'F t:r“""“nd the world, 8o as you could get to know<ach other

“Send my son here!” said Startlefield to the servant, as
they entered the study.

A moment later the hew-found heit was brought.

Reggie opened his eyes and gazed in astonishment, for the

. boy befero him was Hubert Wixon. : ; :

To say that he was startled would be to put the case mildly.
He was_almost thunderstruck, ~ And in this he was by no
means different from young Nixon, whose. facs in one brief
sgri'ond had flushed crimson, and then toned to a pasty, dough
colour. .-

‘l‘dYou two boys have met before!™ cried Mr. Startles

eld.

Curiously enough, it was Hubert Nixon who answered first.
He had ewdenlﬂi rimed himself up to meeb difficult sifua-
tions, and, though he had bieen taken unawares for a moment,
he was by no means nonplussed, and was quite able to give a
good account of himself.

“I¥hy, it is Reggic White!” he said,
fellows 1 ever met in_my life!”.

He turned to Mr, Startlefield..

71 say; pater,” ho said, “I'm afraid that this is rough luck
on me. I was a howling cad when I knew White, and 1
don't think he’ll want to have miuch to say to ine!”

“0h, nonsense!” said Mr. Startlefield. = “Reggie is a good

fellow | -

“Ves, pater, I know that. But T wasn't,” said young
‘Nizon.. ¢I was a.jolly bad lot when I'knew Reggie White.
1 keep teiling you it is no good my being here. ffad better
go budk to- my old people: Bad as he was, Mr. Nixon was
very decent to me, and it is too late for me to get out of the
ways he taught me and turn over a new Jeaf!”

Reggie was amazed, for the onge blustering, bullying, over-
bearing Hubert Nixon was speaking with-a snivel, and in
-really well-acted . omes of hypocrisy thak would have put

“Qne of the besk

- Samuel P {ff, ¥sq., to the blush.
“You sce,” explained Mr. Startlefield, “my son was
adopted in his early youth by & man called Nixon. Quite a

well-off man, but understand, of rather shady ante-
-;,-ﬂed??ts, and it is hard for my boy to fit himself to a new
et %

1y would be,” said Reggle, in non.committal tones. -

“T¢ i3 a mopt remarkable story,” went on M. Startleficld
“4nd one that would read like a tomance. This men called
Nixon lost his real son when the boy was an infant, and
adopted a littls foundling from London fo take his place.”

Reggie showed great interest in the story.

“The whole difficulty of our getting together,” went on
Startlefield, “was that there. were sevoral thifgs in Mr.
Nizon's past that.he did not wish to bring out, but which, of
‘course, bad to be. told.” -
 “Such as his real name not being Nixon at all, but Cause-

» suggested Reggie, “and his living at Bampton?

fnoment be understood why he had done this:

“Exactly,” said Mr, Startlefield; ©but 1 wonder. how you
got to know Mr. Nixon's story. I will say this f%l.; r,
Nizon—that thongh he was reluctant to part with bis adopted
son, and also’ reluctant to disclose an thing about himself.
when he consented at Jast to-do so he told me everything, and
::vl;:_: kg{o{t back any incident, however damaging it might be

imsblf..
“What that means Ior one in his present position, which
is exiremely good, it is impossible to sey. But, of course, he
‘was man-of-the-world @ £o know that one can’t'go to a
perfoct stranger and dump a strangs boy on him and say,
_“This 18 y:o_ur,qnn.’ Ho was aware that proof was wanted,
and in giving that Proof he would need to tell some unpleasant
e o e supplied the proot? ted Reggi
nd Mr. Nixon supplied the proof?” suggested Reggte.

ry unwillingly,?'prepi.ied Sﬁgtﬂeﬁbld. 'g‘::\

I want you two boys to be friendly,"” he saddfea little later,
L"git‘a I'llll.lea've yt;% togi Rt::er‘ a bit,” ] i u

To this suggestion Reggle, was apparently quu e agrecable.
He wished I_:aghuve a chat with Huggrt Nixon, as he bad one
or two fairly diveck questions to ask him, and as seon a3 they
were alone ba began the attack. . )

#What piece.of roguery i8 this?” he inquired::

Another lon nt of this splendid séri 1 story next
( He?edw:day. Order your copy early.}

20scf el

- THvinted g pnt :
& Terordon 3 . ‘Adelaido, Brisbane, and Wellington
) ?u ; ‘;,(?o,tol_@, 5 ﬂmeﬁyﬂmy' mlzlnnesimi-c. Subseription, 7s.

waskly by. the Proprietors, The “Flea! Housa, Parringdon ‘Street, London, England

Sorth Atrioa: The Oentral Ne O R B e ]

y N2 th Afridat The -Wews o .. Dapa Town an

hfrﬁnmg atnrday, April 15th, 1926, e ?
Gl

.

_As Reggie said these words he was consoious that Hubert
Nizon gave a mosh satisfisd and riumphant look,  The next
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For Next Wednesday: !
“THE ST. JIM'S WAR-WORKERS!"
By Martin Clifford.

The fine, long. o
is one of AMr. U
you will read 1
Fourth Form 7
of Wayland trs

“best humorous offorts. In if
Dr. Holmes allows some of the Shell and

n's employees'ieft vacant by ealls under
Arthur Augustus D' Arey, in the successful
eep’s boy and grocer’s assistant, 1s scream-
of course, So is Fafty Wynn as aide m a con-
op. Fatiy's devotion to duty greatly {Jlenaes—
but that individual is not guite so pleased when
i3 how very aciive the Welsh junior has been in
another Tom Merry and Monty Lowther get
sacked from a bill-posting job on account of Lowther's fallmg
to the tempiation offered of practical joking ; but these two
go 1o the grocer's—whence Blake and JlArcy have alrcady
been *kickeﬁ out—and, after- all; s

e  among
“THE ST, JIM'S WAR-WORKERS!'

QUEER QUERIES.
“The pite of letters which I receive every dar, often includes
scme with questions-which fairly meke me %ﬂsp. One of my
readers=-nst a girl—asked me_ the other day who was the
handsomest fellow among the St Jim's junicrs ! What docs
it marter, angway, and who am I that I should presume io
judge in such o maier? I don’t recall baving had that
particular query before, but there iz ome typé of question
which. I am receiving in constandy increasing numbers,
Quite a lot of my readers seem to have gone in for the com-
pilation of lists of fellows i the iavious Forms at §t. Jim’s

and Geeyfriars. I don’t cbjeet in the very least. The keen-

- ness shown is Aattéring to Messrs. Clifford and Richards, and

. cannot do so in this pariicular way?

is strong testimony to the lifelikencss of the varns and their
owers of grip. But when thiese same keen readers send their
ists to me, end ask that I will go through them with the

- greatest care, and tell them whom they have left_out--then, I

must own, I think cnthusiasm is being carried a trifle too far.

I am a very-busy man, you know, and I have mot time to
make lists of this sort, or to search back numbers for possible
-omigsions. I do not yield to the keenest of all my readers
in inberest in the stories of our ‘two famous authors, but my
interest has never taken precisely this forin,  Will my corre-
spondents note that, much as I should like to ablige them,

TO CORRESPONDENTS GENERALLY.
Please don’t forget the request I have made several times
lately that your letters should bear your names and full postal
addresses. I warn you that if you omit these items, you may
have to wait a long time for an answer, for I cannot, vnder

present conditions, give much space to Replies in Brief.
BACK UP THE COMPANION PAPERS, o
. looks to me very much as if some of you have failed

to fake my warning as to the absolute necessity of ordering in

. advance from vour newsagents. I knew that the new regula-

* great majority

iidhs ae to returns made necessary by the need for paper

economy, would affect us to some.. extent, because no news- -

agent will lay in-supplies for chance customers if he has to
risk having :ﬂeﬁ\ left on his hands. But I did hope that the
j of my readers were siaunch enough to do as I
asked, and I see now some.rcason to doubt it. Buck up, all
of you! Speak to your chitms.about. ik,
any of them are droppinig the papers through sheer slackness
of this kind—well, just tell them that it fsn't Wwhat you would
have expected of them, and that you hope they ‘will sec the
error of their ways at once. Thig is an anxious time for all

COMPANION -+ PAPER.S!
THE “PENNY |

-~ POPULAR —
VEVERY -‘ FR

rx which will appeav next week

% o help in the task of filling the places .

eeded .in accomplishing -

and. if you find that

' in the trenches.

4 CHUCKLES. -

Ve — 320 — —

IDAY. 1 EVERY SATURDAY.
i ¢

editors and publishers, but I cqunt upon my big circle of
layal readers to help me ta come well through it.

NOTICES.

- Avondale Cricket' Club (juniors) will be glad to arrange.
fistures with other clubs in their neighbourhood.—Ilon. Sec.,
R. Quarendon, 15, Tantallon Road, Balbam, S.W.

Gunner A, Ford, 44072, “B 7 Battery, 175th Brigade,
R.F.A., 34th Division, B.E.F., France, would be glad to have
back pumbers of the ~Gem ™ and “Magnet.” :

1. Whaley, 32, Arcadian Gardens, Wood Green, N., weuld
be obliged to any reader who could tell him where -he caxf,
wet the words and music of the song: “There is a Tavern ~
Down Town.” -

A. Butlin, Deck Bor, H.M.8. Galcks, Salonika, Greece,
asks for copies of the “Gem,” “Maguet,” and *Penny
Popular.” . .

]8. R. Lambert, 145, Gwydir Street; Cambridge, wants to
buy clean-copies of Nos, 302 and 319 of the “Gem,” saand wo
nuimbers, also clean, of the  Drcadnought * from the date cf
the amalgamation with it of **The Boys’ Jourmal,” up to,.
and including, No, 154. -

Erncst W. Jackman, 18, North End, East Grinstead, would
be glad if any Mvmy reader could give him news: of his
rolative, Albert Jackman, of a London regiment, who has
been in the Army smce the war began,

Charles Dagostino, 210, Garngad Road, Townend, Glasgow,
wants to form a Gem Athletic Club in his neighbourhoced, an
wouid be glad to hear from rcaders interested.

Stoker W. D. Fricnd, 32 Mess, H.M.8. Valiant, c.o,
G.P.0., London, would be glad to correspond with a girl
reader, and wauld also be grateful for hack numbers.

"E. 8. Eddleston, 2, Holme Slack Lane, Deepdale, Preston,
says he has & considerabls number of cigarette cards for sale
and wonld ‘be glad to hear from the reader who lately aske
where he could get these.

Geoffrey Gregg, 155, Ilarborengh Road, Nérthampton,
\'\‘(0}1!& l!:a)e glad if any_reader could spare him No. 218 of the
&5l e,

H. Alexauder, 674, Langthorne Street, Fulham Palace
Road, London, 8.W., desires to buy clean copics of * Through
Thick and Thin,” and “The Boy Without a Name,” and is
willing to pay above_the published price. -

A, B, Nixon, ¢.o. Mr, II. Haraldsen, Exchange DBuildings,
Newcastle-on-Tyne, has a number of “Gems,” Volumes 1, 2,
3, and 4, which he is willing to let fellow-readers bave for the
cost of postage. -

J. Rill, 221, Station Road, King’s Heath, Birmingham, ia
particularly anxious to get the following *‘Gem ” storics:
“(Clast out from the School,” “Toyal to the f.ast," *“Hero
and Rascal,” the Christmas Double No., and any others in
which Talbot plays a principal part.

H. Missen, 5, Muswell Avenue, Muswell Hill, N., wants to
buy any number of the “Gem ™ earlier than 200, and any
number of the * Magnet ” earliex than 275,

Will “Bradford,” who lately wrote to the Editor on a ver
grave subject, send ‘on, in confidence, his name and fu
address? ;

Arthur Shaw, Sherford Street, Bromyard, wants to buy
back numbets of the **Gem,”” and would bé glad to hear from
any reader who has them for sale, o

Private Wilfred Jones, 139, Bury Street, Unihank Road,
Norwich, bas a pumber of eepics of the Companion Papers,
_and of the “B.F. 3d. Library,” which he says he wiﬁe'be
pleased to forward to any girl réader having relatives or
{riends at the front, who would like them.

A. W, Harper, 25, Wennington
ARoad;: Bethnal Green, N.E., would
be glad to hear from any readess,
boys or g.;i‘_l‘]s,_ interested in forming
o “Gem ™ and “Maguet ™ League,
with, as main object, the sending
copies of the papers to our soldicrs
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