THE SNOB OF THE SGHOOL!

A Magnificent New, Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co.
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THE KHAKI HER ’s Thae greal secret was trembling in the
balance now and the inmatesof tne study

were on tenterhooks. In spite of ali their

D I SAPPO l NTM E NT efforts they could not help looking worried.
a The game was up, with a vengeance!
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THE SNOB OF THE SCHOOL!

A Magnificent New, Long, Complete School Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. dim’s,

s 3 . - i -
€ Arthur Augustus’s slim finger and thumb closed on Trimble's fat nose. Trimble did not cackle any mors, 1'
‘: but hopped with anguish. “ Qroocogh! Led go! Yow-pw-ow!" {See Chapter 1) ‘l
3

CHAPTER 1.
A Letter from the Front,

6 ETTAH f{or yon, Mellish, deah bov!”
I IDFArgy of  the Fourth wes locking over tue

lettor-rack in the School Iouse, when he ruened
and called to Percy Mellish.
Arthur Augnstus D'Arey spoke in an unusually
cordial tane,
As a rule the swell of St. Jim's had vers litile cordialicy
to waste upon Mellish, the cad of the Fourth. Arthur
Augustus hid net approve of Mellish, The unfortunate

Mellish wans a zond deal of & saeak, and 5 zood deal of a
-|mh aud a ;,nurj deal of a blacrkzuard, and his wi ays were 1o
LY Avoy's ways,

Arthur :\ugustu; D'Avey
never been able to find an
his opinion of him was ne sceret,

It was, therefore, a surprize to Mellish when the great
Cinsay tuwrned ;r\umi from the letter-rack and addressed tha
cad of (he Fourth in covdial tones, and with an agrecable
smile,

li was a surprise to Biake and Hevries and Dighy,
chims, who stared at him espressively.

qas n tolevan! cbhap; but he had
ool nualities in Mellizsh, and

Ciutasy'n
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*Nover mind that,” srowled Blake, “Is your awn letter
there, fathead? 'There won't be any ton unless somebody’s
ot a remittance.”

** My lottah is pot heah, Bluke. Fivals have dwopped off,'”
said Arthur Augustus. T suppose that is what my governah
would eall war-time economy. | wegard it es herdly playin
the game, myself, Howevah, there is a letter for Mellish.”

“Chuek it over!” said Mellish.

“ Heah yon are, deah boy.™

P Arey took the letter from the rak,

‘IThen Blaka and Herries and Dig saw what had bronght
that unaccustomed cordiality into Arthur Augustus’'s munner,

Along the.top of the envelope was printed in large tvpes

“ON ACTIVE 8ERVICE.,” - :

The letter bore no stamp. That, end the inscription on it,
showed thut it came fvom the Front in Flanders

The discoyv that Mellish had " somebody ™ at the From
had a remarkably mollifying offeet upon Arthur Augustus,

Tf it wans a relation it was o grent point in Mellish's fuvour,
Arthur Augustus felt that a chap couldn’'t be ol bad if he
bad a relation fighting the Germans. There must be some
good sbout Mellish somowhere, though even Gussy's ecagle
eve had nover been able to discern it

Arthur Augustus did not chuck ™ the letter over to
Meilish. He approached the ead of the Fourth elegantly and
graciously, and handed him the letter,

“Fwom the Fwont, deah boy,” he remarked.

“ My hat!” said Mellish.

“Hallo!” chimed in Levison of the Fouptl,
kiow you hud a relation ent theve, Mellish, "

“¥You don't know it new,” growled Mdallish,

“Bai Jove! T wns tokin’ it for gwanted rhur that lottak
was from n welntion of yours, Mellizh,” said Arthur Angustue,

“1 don't seq that 1wz any of your business!™ snapposd
Mallish,

Arthur Auguistuy eolonred.

“Not at all, Mellidi. T couldn’t Delp seein’ what was
pwinted on the sovplope, Tt would be vathinh intewostin’,
that's all.  If yon had o welation in khaki it wonld show
that all your people are net necossarily wottuhs like yourself,
you know,"

*Oh, shiut npt” grunted Mellish,

“Weally, Mellish i

“Well, open the letter, Perey,” anid Tevison, eseing his
elups caviotsly,  “Why der’t you open it? Might be great
news "

* Oh,

T Jdain't

vt i

. sh stocsl with the letter fn his hand, his face very
vial. The janiors in the hall eyed I, wondering what was
the matter,

Any fellow might bave been pleased at gotting a Tettor [iam
the ¥ront, w!mtﬁnr it waz [rom a relation or not.

Buat Mellish did not leok pleased.  The expression on his
fave dicated swprise, annoyance, confusion, but eortainly
not pleasure.

“You never told us yon had people in khaki,” said Grundy
of the Shell,  “You eught to have wold us, Mellish., Wao
should have shought better of you,”

“1 don't eare twoponve what you think of me, you slly
"\i:” Mlill .\’Ir‘_ul:h

1 yon want g thivk est——" hozan Grumdy wrathiolly.

*0Oh, vat!”

Mellish, theust tho btter intoe his pocket and torned nway.
Avthur Augustus Iooked after bim in astonishment.

“Mellish 18 & wathal peenliah chap,” Lo remarked.

Levison followed his pal down the stops into the quad-
rangle. Al the fellows -who had sbeerved Mellish were
curious, and Levison intended to have his curiosity satisfied
i lie eonld.

“Whe's it from I hie asked,

“Oh, o chap ! said Moblisl,

#*Not a relation?”

Meallish crimsonad,

“No," he muitered,

“Bomo chap you've
Levisan, with a grin,

* Yes, that's it,” said Mellish, evidently velioved.

Levison chuckled, A gowd many of the 8t Jim’s chaps
expended pocket-money in sending pazeels to the Front, but
Mellish was pot one of them, Mellish 3id not believe in
giving anything away. Mellish's answer wue plainly a false-
hood, and Levison was more curions than cver about that
mysterious letter,

“Let’s see what the chap says, then,” ho remarked.

*Look here, it's no busincss of yours, Levison I exclaimed
Mellish angrily, and he swung away, leaving Lovison staring,

Mellish strodo away across the quadrangle, and under the
ehns Lo drow the lotter fzom his pockst again. He looked

Tur Gem Lignany.—Ne. 439,

scmding  pureels 0% asked

Trcimy

st it, with a scowling lwow, and as he Jid so 1 wae Jorked
from his hand over his sheulder,

Mellish gave a hiow!l of alaym and spun round.

Tom Merry aud Manters and Lowther, the Terrible Threa
of the Shell, smiled at him. The letter was in Monty
Lowther's hand, It was Lowther's irrepressible sense of
Numonr that led him to play that little trick on Mellisi.

Bt he was not prepared for the consequences,

Mcllish, the funk of the Fourth, who would not face a fap
of the Second Form in combst if ke could help it, advanced
on him with clenched fists nnd gleaming eyes. p
b "(.1111."0. me my Jetter FT ho yelled, * You cad, give me my
etter!”

“ Halla!” said Lowther, in surprise. *Keep your wool on! -

Only a little joke.”

*You €ad, give me my lotrer!™

Mellish fairly hurled himedlf upon Towiher, sustehing at
the letter. Lowther staggered back from the sudden attack,
and the Iettor was jethed away. Mellish theasn it inta his
pecket, panting,

Lawther straightened up, hiz epes gloaming,

“Yon silly cad!” he exclaiined. ** What's the watter with
you! Did yon think T was geing to open ity you worm?:™

“Well, lot my letters alone!” growled Metlish,

“Told my hat, Tommy ! Tt's time this worm had snethee
Yioking,” saxd Monty Lowther,

Hut Tom Merry canght his chum by the sm.

“Clhuck it, Moniz 1

“1'm going to lick him 1™

"You're not; he's now worth licking, Come in fo tea!"

“ Look hers——"

“Bow-wow !" waid Manners, taking Lowther's other aym,
“Uome on! You sha'n't be funny outeide the family cirele,
yon knogw.”

Mouty Lowther gronted and allowed Nifs ¢hums to walk
him away., Perey Maellish looked after thens, with o savage
scowl, Then, after a glance aromnd to make suve that he
was alone, he opened the letrer. -

“ 1t must be from him,” he mattered, with puckered browe,
“There's nobody else on petive sorvice fo write to me. It
must be from Gerald Thompson., What 1s he writing to me
for—here, of all plces?  Confound him L Lonfound. his
chook ! Tt ¢ouldn’t be from anybody else; nebody out there
Htiows me. Thoe vottar, to write 1o me herel 'Fliat beast
Levicon is suspicions already., Oh, hang 17

With grim, ungry brows Mellish looked at the letter. And
as ho vead it the auger and dismay in his face jnevensed and
Lt jaw dmp;]nr_w!,

*{foming hore!”
hero! Oh, erikey 1™ i

1o erampled Ij'ic lettor in biz hand in savage anger, His
faco waus the picture of rage and dismay, Evidemtly it was
wot pleasant news that Mollish of the Fourth had received
it Jettes from Flanders,

CHAPTER 2.
An Awful Fix,

“ OMPE in!" sang out Tom Merry, E
The Perrible Three were ot work on thels pres

purntion when 4 tap came at the study door.
To the surprise of tha Shell fellaws, 1t was Mellieh
of the Fourth who opened the door and entered.

The Terrible Three looked st him curionsly. Mellish was
0 very rare visitor to that study, They noticed, too, that Le
wits lovking pale and worried,

Hallat"" =uid 'Tom, m surprise.
Whaet's an?™

*[—1 want to speak to you, Meny™

* G phead 17

Mellish luoked restless

“1% rather speak to you slone, if you don’t mind,” he
said,

“What rot! Why can't you speak before Munners and
Leswther?  Pile in, and don’t be an nss!"

“1I'm afraid Tommy's uncles ear’t leave him alone with o
suspivions person like yonrself,” =aid Monty Lowther, * Pro.
bably your conversation swould not be enitable for his young
cars.”

* Oh, dou't be uu ass!" remarkad Tom Merry.

UWhat's the little game, soyway!” demanded Manmers,
“ Huve vou been losing on the peegees, and come to Towmy
for o loan, Mellish? Beeniso il you have, you con clear ont.”

o Nothing doing ! sand Lowther -

“l—Dm in a bit of a Bx," said Mellish, addressing limeol
to the captain of the Shell. “It's not mouney; yon needn'y
b alormed. 1°d like xou o give me somea advice, Merry, if
yau will,  Ouly [ dow't want ta jaw my private affaiva to
everyhady in the Hanse™

Tom Merry looked, as ho felr, puzzled,

e gasped out the worde,  “Coming

“Well, you can come in.

Hep, was not on

TUCK HAMPERS ARE CIVEN AWAY TO READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND," 1*
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With sulphurous looks, and feolings that would have done credit to a Hun, Mellish walked away between
| Herries and Digby, who affectionately retained their hold of his arms. (See Chopler 8)

gond terms with Mellish: Ie reeardad D wilh n kined of “Oh, don't be an ass!” growled Meliish,

vontomplions tolarance, thal was oll “Wa'll giva yon five minutes," said Lowther, hnl\in;_:_n’a Tiis
*Well, if you want my adviee, you can have i1, of pourae, ™ watol, **We can spare five miantes to o and chip Gussy.

ho swid. ** But why not go to your own pals for advice - 1i Medlish is here when we come back, Lie goee ont on his

Crooke or Levison or Clampe®™ neck (™ i
Mellish stuiled bitterly, And Manners and Lowither auitied tne study, Lowihes

with a bang,
ad ! zaid Tom Merey, in considerabls sur-
what interesated, too. ** What's thae matter?”
Mollish hesitatod.

e door. =1 gl “UM course, '\“".l.“ keep it dark?™ his bogan,

poan ™ “Wait a minmte!  IT it's anvthing rotten, you'd better not

1 ean't trust them not to jaw," he sabd. . chwing the door

“ Niee pals ! mormured Lowther, ¢ Blessad | see why “Well, o
vou should bring your shady sccrems to this siuly, all the prise, but son
samo "

“Oh, I'Il go!” said Mellish, turni
Lisve known better than to come |

oo I

“Hold on!” aaid Tom quickly, “If you're in a Gx, nnd T tell mo, I don't promise to keep it dark if vou've been plaving
can help von, I'm your man. You chips clear out for a tho giddy ox." :
wrinute or two, if you don't mind. 1t jan't that, Ti's a Tamily mntter—about a velalion of
Manners grunted, and Monty Lowther grinned, amd they e’
o to thoir feet, = “0Oh, in that case, pilaia!™
“Well, ent it sh " said Manners, “Wo've got tnoget “ [—I had a letter this afternoon.” mutiered Mellish, “A—

our prep done,  Blessed if 1 like mysteries! 1 supposa Mellish a lotter from the Front, yon know.™

hasn't commitied a porder?™ Yes, I know —thd ona Lowther handled ——

_ " You never kpow," aaid Lowther seclously,  © Bur pecliaps “Yeu, thut's it. Mind, you're zoing to keep il daevlk what
it's only o burglary. Have you committed a bmealary, I tell vou?™ said Mellish unessily.

Mellishz “TNut's undorstood,  Cut it short "
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“It's & rotten fix to be in!" groancd Mellishi  “1 don't
enppose you'll veally undarstand how it yanr velations are
all vight, Jow wonld yon like o huve a eang of rolten poor
relations disgracing yout”

“What are yun dvving at??

" Wetva always kept the Thempeons dark,” sild Mellish
miserably, My father never spoke to his younger sister after
sha married that fellow Thompsen., He was as poor as a
thirch mouse, and from what Ive heard he was an awful
antsider.  OF eovrse, Prvo tover sron him—thors never wid
eny conmaction bhetwdon ocur families. (Md Thompson has
boen dead for gears, and o Lds my annt; but they had a
son—of course, he's my eousin, “Tam't my fauli if I've got
o rotten blackguardly vutsider for o cousin, i3 itf"

Y Nunne, I suppose not,” sall  Tom,
chap?™

“Know him? Of conrse not "

"*Then how do you know he's a hlackenard?

“I'va heard my furher spork of him, He
worried aheut ¢ tizrrace of Do OTin with the
Thompsons. H rd nccasionally of the kid—the chap's
nbout tan years clder than I am really —must he quite twenty-
five now. I've lieard my father say that he worked as a
painter or semerhing—actually earned his livine, you know,
with his own hands—"’

“Awful!" gaid Tom Mervy, Jouzhing. “Buot such things
can’t be helped, you know: we can't ali be slwckers in this
warld.”

"“Oh, don't ba Tunny; this 4 joily fous fo
that wasn't bad onough, the hrate hiad 1o oo for a

Tom Merry kunitted lis brows, ;

* As yo've come to ask my advien. 3allish, T dow't wank
fo thump your silly head,’ he ramarked, * But eo easy, My
uncle's o soldier,”

“Yes, T kmow all aliout that. But your nucle’s a genpral

=i konow Lhe

was always

1! Asif

sulcier,

* Ha stavted a5 a seeond-lientenant.”
“Yes, yoay and [ woulin't care if Gerald Thampeon had
done ths same. Bat the fool went as a private!”
“ Well, you thumping idiot, do you think I shouldn't fesl
ail the pronder of iy unele if he'd staried as a private?”
dentanded Tomt warmly, * Vou want more evit to start that
wivy tham with a eomm i
ony could hielp i1 Bk nob whien vou an az g private
2a vou're a poor (levil that eani't Jo anzihing else,”
*What rot) Tm afraid you'rs o silly ass, Mellish.
King's khald makes any mun the equal of a prinee.”

" ¥Yes, in theory, I dare say,” said Mellish, ' Buf- bat thia
fellpw— this awful Thompson—a a regular blackgnard and
eatsider—a frightiul hooligan, in fact,” 2

Tom Merry shook his head,

Y You're mistaken, They wouldn's have that kind of man
in ilia Army. 1 supposs ho's ot a canseripti”

“Oh, no; he's' been in the Avmy a lone time —hefora tle
war wasa month old. He was one of the fivet 10 w0,

"That was jolly decent of Him!™ said Tan, It was the
pick of the country thal went then, ™
*I dare say it was, in a way,

vrderstand me," said Mellish,

“But what's tha trouble, anywax?
a rank ontsider, it ean’t hurt yvou.”

“"He’s egming here,”

SO said Tom,

" T've always kept it dark thid Tve pot 4 reladon o privatn
El')ll]il:l"——'”

“Moro fool you " smapped Tom. * Aus other follaw would
be proud to have a consin who went out with the first lof,
I know T should ™

“ You might ! arunted Melhizln

“Thank poodnoess for that [

o Welve whways held ourselves vatlier hivh' said Mellish,
‘Wo're a good family. It was a horrible disgrace fetting
connected with that Thompson gane, Ho lous as they Loept
their distanee it didn’t matter moch, 1 never expected {0
meet Gerald, T never thought he'd have the cheek to write
ta me. My father was alwaye uupasy lest lie should get
lotters from them for money,

*Oh, they used to borrgw cashi™”

‘" “fjel], no, ti}c. never did actually: Lut the pater always
thought they might if he gave them any encourarement, vou
“no, “Itfa hovrible having poor relations! Yon haven't Eob
#ny.

Tom Merry sritmed,

"Well, na; the boot’s on tha  other leg with me T'm a
poar relation myself,” he said. " I it weren't for my uneles,
1 don’t know where T should be, sinee the mionéy my pater
lofi was losk in a swindling company. Ui plid that my
uncles hivve never treated me w8 your pater seems to have
treated your Coudin Gerald”
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OF course, yeu wouldu't

Even if your eonsin is

“Nou're not ke met™

4! it ! penntedt Moellish,
follow’s lotter! Look at that!™
“¥ou want me to read 3™
Y es yes!”
Teom M
thin pap

*Toak ey LS the

tosk tho létter. T wae writter in pekel] en

¥ AMOCAY princed at the top. It ran:

“Pear Coustu Perey, T dare say ¥

iy 2 e S L
nowill b swrpriaed (o
hear from me, as 1 bhave never wri

e to you before, and

we have naver met. The faer is, 1 am expecting my lesve
soony, pnid I shall be in Bugland in'a week or two. 1 have

somo good Fack out Tieve—more ghan I desorve,
When T come homa [ am eoming down to the school to visih
en old comrade who is a master theve, so T sappese I shall
e Yol
S are my only relation; sisd T oshould like to make your
srpmaintanee,  However that vedds with you, Yoo will kuow
me whon ¥ ne, amd you ecap sait yoursel abont elaiming
me g5 oo relation. 1wl drep v6a & Hoe Jater 1o tell vou
rxactly whea 1 am coming.
*Your affectionate consin,
“Geearn Taour

I

SThal’s o jolly nfee Tetter.” said Tam Mérer, az he haded
it back, “He must have been in Ratltor's rejriment,
Railton’s the enly mmster at St Jan’s who's been to the
Front."

Hish nodded.

¢, you know Railion wedt oubt as a private—like 2
silly wss—ho eould have got o commission if he'd waired anid
pushed a bit i

“The G sns wouldn't have waited while ho ot
said Tom , Yand don't eall old Railton sames, Mol
Tve sad T den’s want vo ut you™

Medlish seawled,

“Well, Railton was a private in the Loamshire Rifle
that zeemis to have been vy eousin’s regiment,” he
S Mhompson seons o heve made his acquaintanes ouf the
aud feund out something about me, He knew 1 was 4t S
Jims, T dave say—or he may have mentioned to Railton thes
he had rvelations named Mellish—bragged of 3, very lkoly—
anid then Ruiltom may have mentionsd thos thoie syas—n
Muilizh here. Anyway, ho's coming here ™
Y Bur Le's eoming o son Railten, not you, caid Tom.

Mellish made an wriable gesture,

*He's only potting it dike that, of eourse. To you think
Railton wanta to be visited by every Tommy Atkins he rubbied
shenlders with in he trenches? 'The cheeky rottor s coming
to see me, and making his acipuintaoce with Railtow an
pxense, of conpse,™

*Well, 1 suppose you know vour ovwn cousin listter than T
do." said Tonr. 1 must say that letier seos onite straigh
to me”

“He's g ratter all through, T know that—a pepolar black-
ghard—eats with his knife, very hikele." said Mollisl, " Spits
and swesrs, T Jdare =av

Y DBut he =avys ho waon't recng
livr, 1F vou don't want to k

“'Phut's only what he
vonrse, it's all rol, e 1o zee me—to et holid
of me il ke can, I ' eisil fo him, he'll be able to lrag
about his relation at a publie sehool, wil make out that he's
chummy with me, end mix with his betters here for & bt 1§
I eut b, he'll get vattw, and shew me up before all the
fellows. That's his game

“1 suppose voin know.” #aid Tem. “I shouldu’t have
thotught he was that kind of chap, from his lotter. He savs
he's had luck out there—he may lave becowe a sorgoant, as
atton did.

“That wouldn'i make any diffevence. T shouldn’t nuod so
nuuch if he'd got a commission, Dut there’s no chame of that
——a vitlgar rotter like that, 1 don't kuow what I'm going {0
do. 1T thooght you might give me some adviee,” sall
Mellish avretehedly.  * You're a proviy keen chap,  If it -
out that my cousin 13 a private soldiver, Crooke and the rest
will mever let me hear the end of i, And—and | could deny
it, only—if he conies here—I dare say he's like we, too, and
the fellowa would see the rescmblanee, even if he didu't give
me away. =T don't know what fo da.”

Toem Merry looked at the wretehed =mob with a aninglive
of eompassion amd contempt,

“You want my advice?” ho asked.

“Feg, Tell me what 1'd better do, T ean’t think of ant,
thing—and I daren’t suy a word te Levison or (rocke—they il
chip me to death, apnd spread it all over the school”

“There's only eme zort of advice 1 ean giveoyor.  Take this
letter at its faece valuw, and trust the chap's werd, i he's
degent, and 1 helieya he is by his letter, treat hime s sour
eonsin,  If he's really an eutsider, don't have anvthisg to do
with him.  You'll see when he comes.”’

3 g5 1 recpgnise
¢ him, keep mun.”
ttered  Mollish, 0
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“T el pou that's all banknm, and he means to kuow me,
whether I like it or nor,” said Mellish savagely. *T want to
keep hine away from the school. He rat’t come here,  How
can 1 stop him, that's the question ¥

“You can't. Ile's coming to ses Ratlion,"

“1 tell you that's only an excuse”

“Whether it 15 or nol, you can't stop him, if ko chooses to
come. If he's decent, there's nothing to worey you, As for
hiz being a private soldier, vnly a silly fool and snob would
mind that—exense my speaking phinly, Anybedy but a cad
would be prowd of it.”

*Bo that's all you've got to sag ¥ suacled Mellish,

“That's all. I suppose thers are black sheep in every ook,
so he may nob bhe decent But at's not hikely.  Railteu
wouldu't know him unlesz e was all vight.”

“Ie's foreed himsel on Railton, just ss b's trying 1o
faree, himself on me, of course.”

“1t's possible, thongh I shouldn't supposs so. But, dash
it all, Mellish, you ean't bo-unecivil to the chap,” spid Tom
hotly. *Buppose he's a bit of & hooligan, even, as vou be
Ligve, you ean't deny that he's been fighting the Germans. and
that covers everyihing. "

L might have expected thnt of you,” said Mellish bitteds.
"1 thought you might have been bl to lelp me oul of this
awful fix.  Of course, you wen't ! You'll cackle when you
soe me disgraced, hke the pes ™

Tom Moerey flished. ;

“I you want some plaly English, Mellish,
sorie,”” he cxcluimad. 4 I were 4 may in )
trenches, T should think twice before I rocogniz
you ns oy cousin,”

“Oh, you'rs a dashed fool!" said Mellish,

And he stwung out of the study and slammed the door,

Tam Merry shrugged his shonlders, and settled down to Lis
prep. e was frowning over it when Manners and Lowthor
catite in, But they did pol oask him any guestions, and
Mellish and Lis ©awful fix "' were not reforred o,

I'i] give you
aka, from R,Eu

ed 4 chap I

CHAPTER 3,
S Arthur Augustus is Wrathy.

Ll E, bo, ho !
'I'Imal}]}mg:g:-— Trimbly, of the Fourth Form,
Trimblé zrethicd to be enjoving a tremendons.
2 bultd 411 IuLane LT

~———=joke, T8 wazs -up with mifith, wheu
Blake & Co, came along to have tea in Study

No. 5 Blako and Horries and Dig and IFArver all looked
af him hgoiringly, a3 Bagey went off into n series of ex-
plosive cachinnations, &

“Bai Joval What's the miewws joke, deak bov ! asked
Arthur Augustus D' Arev.

“He, he, he!" exploded Bagey,

“He's inoa fif, I think."” remarked Blake, * Savig his head
against the wall—that's the way to bandle a chap i a fir."

“Here, bold on!" excluimed Trimble, backing AWET.
Y Look here, you know; it's a regular seream.  Mollish——
Iie, he. he!™ )

“Bometling happened (o Mollish 7" asked [Horrjes, © Whz,
you fat rotter, you'ro his pal.  What ave vou crekling at 7"

“He, he, he! Mellish— Oh, crumbs!" gasped Bager.
with tears of merriment in his eves.  *Poor old Mellich '
Poor old Perey! The Honse will simply howl over {his "

“Bub what's happened 7 exclaimied Dighy,

“Blellish's eousin, vou know ]

“Eh? What cousin?™

“Ha's had a letter from him,” gasped Trimble, “and ile
chap's coming to see him here,  And—he, he, Le !~ his cousin
ho, he, he I’ Trimble velled agnin, “Poor old Mellish!
Mellish prides bimself on hoing w stuek-up ass, yvou know,
He's actually had the chesk to tall me that the Mollislies are
ait older family than the ‘I'rimbles—he says the Trimbles
aren’t mentioned i the Domesday Book, and that they dudy't

eoma over with the Congueror, yon know—

“Muore fikely came over with the Rotlisehilds,” geunted
Blake. “But where does the cackle come in® " g

“He, he, he! Poor old Mellish! He's kept his counsin
awinlly dark, and now it's 4ll coming oul, 1 huppened to
Lear him telling Tom Morry——"

Y Keeping it dark, snd telling Tom Merrs 3" said Blake,
przzied.  “Yonr tale don't hang tegother, Trimble.”

“Oh, he told Tom Merry in confidence, of eonrac Y suid
Trimble. [ happaned to be passing Tom Merry's study anil
heard him, that's all.  Quita by chunce, of conrse; T wouldn't
listen.  You see, Mollish hos been so eut-up by getting that
letter from the Froul, that o chap wanted to kuow what was
the matter, sa——"' ;

¥So you listencd, you uttal wottah ! exclaimed Apthue
Angustns, i great disgust,

Certainly mot. It was gnite by chance, 1 say, faner
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Mellish's cousin belug a private saldier 1" ggelded

“ Chayp in the eanks, you Euow, and accordizg to Mellisly, be's
a frightful outsider—vcals with his knife, and spits aod gwenrs
—he, ke, he!  And he's coming here, and he's going to shoor
Mellish up—he, he, ha!”

And Trimble went off inte a paroxvem of mprrimont,

The chums of Btudy No. 6 eved Trimble grimle,

“You sneakiug wortn " began Herries.

“ Pway leave him to me, Mewwies,” said Avthur Augustus.
pishing back his enffs.  * As my bwothah is a zoldiah, L am
the suitable follab to deal with this person, Twimble, am |
to undahstand fwoem your wemarks that you considah that
Bellish's cousin, bein' a pwivate soldinh, is not a person
entitled to rank with any othah porsen in the kinedonm?"

“Oh, dor't be funny ™ sald Trinble, “A Tommy., vou
Loow—i Tommy—he, he, be! —and Mollish is a regnlay snal
—he, he, he t—anid the bauyder's coming Lieve to shiow i up
—ha, he, he!”

“Mwimble, you ultah worm—

* e, he, he'!™ yolled Toimble. ¥ He—he—whsep! Yuop!
Ciroooh! TLegeo by dose! Yow ow-wooop!”

Arthur Aogosins' slim finger and thumb had clesed =
Trimble's fat nose, and poraprossed ifoas if in a vice

Trimble did 1ot cackle any move.  He hopoed with suguish,

“Girocogh! Led-go! Ji

Yow-meow 1"
“You uttal wastah " sl Arthur Angastis, in measured
tones, Y You are not werth lickin', wefuse to soil my
hands on vou. Bat T eanoot allow von to uttah womarks
wefleetm®™ wpon his Majesty's Armr, and theeefore 1 have no
wosouree bat ta pull yeur nese,’
“ Groooogh !
Qo it, Gussy!" said Jack Blake adniivinely, Y,
like o picturebook ! Have bis noss off while ouh
it! [le's always shoving it inte semethivg that de
ecern himm. Have it off [
“Yoooogh! Tad go!” watlea Trimble, in angnizh.

1 shall not 1ot go your wotien nose, Twimble, til! vou have
cxpwessed wegret for your caddisll wemarks 1

*Now-ow-ow "

“Hallo! What'sa the row?" asked Mellish, comin
the passage, “You leave my psl alone, D' Arey ™

“T wefuse todo abythin' of the sort, Mellisli [

S Waw—make hun led w0 ! howled Trimble.

“Punch s bead!"” said Mellish  * Yen're bigger than he
is. Trimbple "

“Yoweuw-ow-ow 1" :

“Are you goin' to apologise, Twimble® wsked Arthir
Avgustus calmly, I am afwaid yonr wotten neer nay be
sewiously hure, unless vou do,”

"Yow-ow-ow ! 1 wasonly pj-joking ! gasped Tehoble

“Do yon withdwaw your disgusim’ wemarks "

“Now-ow! Voul"

“Voewy well,” said Arthur Augusius, rileasing Teimlbile's
nest, which was o Tiery red by this time. “Tn that cose, T will
not tweak your wotten nese off 1

“Groocgh! Yak! Oh!” moaned Trinehls, earessing his
nese, “Rotter! Ow, ow "

Arthur Avgustus turned Ins noble back contempinosiy on
Trimble, and necvrded Porey Mellish a gracions smile.
T congwatulate you, Maltish, deab boy 1" he said,

Mellish staved al him,

“Hallo! What's biting you?" La asked.

Y Nothin' is bitin® me, Mellish, T conpwatulate vou hearkily.
T certanly undahstood you to wemark that you had ne el
thon i the Army, but appawently T misundahstood, i what
Twimble says is corceet. [ conewatulate rou on havie' a
vausin u the twenches.”

Mellish changed eolonr.

*Has Tom Merry been telling von

“Tom Mewwy has told e nothin’,
told e

Y Trimble never koew ! shouted Mellish,  “Tom Mersy
promised not to sty & word—1 wes a fool to lrust Lim. Oh.
the cad! The roiter "

“Weally, Mellishy, [ fail to compwohend., Twimble has jrst

e Lalk
uhont
i AT

alone

i

" he began. )
Twivdle has just

told us thai he listendd to you speakin' to Tom Mewwr ——

“Oh " stuttered Mellish,

“But I do not ses auy weason to be watty, Twlmble has
told ns that your consin iz a scldingh——>"

“It's a lin!” velled Mellish,

Y Weally, desh boy—"

“I—T was only pulling 'om Merry's lez, Tt's all rat! T
havend a relation in the Army at all, As for thas vad, I'l!
siash him 1"

Mellish rushed at Trimble, who promptly dodzed and fed
dowit the passage.  From the end of the passage came soundy
of wnguish, Trimbie's head was in chaneery, The infuriated
Mellish was pommelling him as if he were a punchhball.
Trimble was the Panl Pry of the School House, and Mellish
vealised that now he koew the story, it would not be tang
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Liefora all the House knew it. He pounded at the unhappy
Bagyy's features with tremendous encrey, and Bagey roaved
m.d sauirmed and wriggled.

‘Bai Jove! Twimble s a wotten uavcmi\\'olll]:uin' ead, but
that 15 weally wathah too wulf I remarked Arthor Angustus

The swell of 8t. Jim's hurried along the passage, and
deagged Mellish away from hig vietim.  Frimble staggered
against the wall, Onge of his eyes was closed, and his nuse was
sTrenming crimson,

“Yow-ow-owow " he gurgled,

" Lemmoe get at him ! pa.niul '\Idhl—h 100 teach hun to
sproad T\un; varns abous me. 'l smash him—T° ]l—--—

“YWatal, Hands off ' said Arthur Augustus.  * Twimbie
hag had encogh., And 1 weally fail to undahstand you,
Mellish,
wedit 1

“It's ca he, T tell you. I
Mellish. ."Il s a lie!”

Y ¥ow-ow " gasped Trinble. “You told 'Teom \lll
Yuw've got a cousm, and he's o private Tommy, and he
the Loamshire Rifles—ow '—and s name’s The
—und he eats with his knife—groch
roriment, and he's comig here 7o show

“It's a rottan slander ! panted Mellish.

Arthur Augustus’ eye glittered behind his ex

‘I fail to see where the slawdah comes in, 2

“Ohy rats "

“Tf your pwesent attitnde, Mellish, 3= intended 1o be
dewogatowy to the pwofession to which my bwothal helongs,

howled

haven't o cousin—""

L must weqnest yon to pub np Four .|-|'ml- " auid Arthur
‘mmMr:\, pushing back his euffs wgain. It appeshs to me
6t yoir are as wotten a cad us Twimble, 1 yeu have a

&)
pwotty cleah that vonr cousin 1s a bettah kg of chap than
you ara.™

“Hear, hear !’ eaid DBlake.

Y (Oh, shut up!” gmwfr\d Metlish furiously, “It's a lii—a
h-'rl‘n glander, I tell you !”
SPL g your Bands, Mellish !
“1 won't, you silly idiet 19
“'Iha-u I ﬂh.\l; tweak vour sillay nose i
“Legea, you aily ass ! Take thad, then!™
“Yeroooh ! roarod  Arthur Augustns, a8 he recelved
Miilish's fist on hie aristocrntic nose. " You witah wottah 17
The nest moment 'h-. two jumicrs were lighting. Mullish
of the Fourih was not a fighting man ge a rale; but he was
roused to fury row. They staggered along tl'm pRSSAEe,

thompng and pommelling with a terrific din, and fellows
camie crawding ont of the studies on all sides. The Terrible
Thres were the first to arrive, and then canme Talbol and
Skimpola and Gore, and then Kangaroo and Dane and Glyn,
and Reilly and Juodian and Kervinsh and Hammond, amnd &
crnwil more. The passage was thronged.

“fo ot Mellish i ehuckled Moty Lowther.  * Behaold the
;'mk on the warpatit! DBlessed i T thought Mellish had it in
him

f1r

’\qup him up, Gussy !

“ What's it all abont, a.nywa}' e

“Hurray ! Gusay's down ! Jump up. Gussy I

Allh.il‘ Angustus bumped on the Hoor. !’mt he was up
again in a tm"lkhng and rushing on bis antegomst, Hammer
and tongs again, andd cheers and shoute of exettoment.

There was a sudden yell from Wally 1 Arey of the Third,
From the stairs.

Y Cave 1

But the sembatants were too oxeited to hnﬂd the warning.

“Look out, hern comes Mr, Railton!” exclaimed Tom
Meviy.

The Housemaster of the School House, with a frowning
brow, and a cane in his hand, strode down the passage. The
combatants were still s‘trugglmg and pammelting,

Y Btop this al omee I exclaimed Mr, Railton anerily,

Half a dozen juniors grasped the two, and dragged them
apart,  Panting and flushed and dishevelled, they glared at
vt dnother, and Me. Railton glared at them both.

CHAPTER 4.
The Secret Qul.

R. RATETON fixed lis oyes op the fielied add
cxeited Jumors. and there was o hush e the pees:
age. The Behool Honse master locked steft and

ALEEY.

“Now, what doos this mean relafiived.
Mo daré you Gght m the passawe ke o o niple of hooh-
Ave you awars that you coukl be ]ll'gLf'u aver the whale

Wy wie ™ ;mrpef] Arthur Augtiatos,
I wend for me P mpttered Mellish sullenly,
Tit# (e LIBRARY. —No, 430,

‘Twimble has said nothin® that is not entirely to your

incin khaki, you anght te be pwoud of the faer—it is
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“TIndeed! Did you begin this, D Arey 1

“ Yaus, slr it

"D Arey

"I fels bound to administah a fearful thwashin® under me
cires, sir. The uttah wottah left me ne othah wesonrce, #ir !
explained Arthur Augnstus.

“Indecd! I shall cane voy severely,

“Bat Jove !

“1leld eut your hand.”

" Weally, Mr. Watlten——

Do you hear me, D Arey

“Oh, vewy well, air!

Bwish, swich, swish!

“(Jh, eritmba

Yo will take twe hundrrd lines of Virgll, D' Avey 117

“Gwoogh!  Yes, sir’

“And it there is any recurrencs of this. TWArey, T shall
punish you very severelv, I am surprised that you shonld
attack o boy whe, as admit yoursell, was not willing to
fight with yon!'" zuid the Housemaster sternly,

*1 am sowwy, =ir,” saul  Arthur Augnstus, rabling his
bands.  **But I bad no otliah wesanree, I Mallich should
wepeat, hls wemarks, 1 should be wonoat  the
thwashin® !

W hat ‘."

" Shurrup, you ass!{" murmured Blake,

“T wefase to st pp, Blake! 1 am beunwd fo tell M
Wailton the twuth.  As an old soldinh himsclf, 1
wathal cxpect Mr. Wailton to bavk nie up!”

“What does this mean (™ said ths Housemaster quietly.

“You see, sir, ad my hwothal 15 o soldiah, T caunot ailow
any wotten ead to g Iw woemarks 1!;-\\mr'iimn ti the dignity
of his Mupjesty's '\rm\ sudd Arthur '\ugh«hm, “1t woukd
be qhm‘ ArEp i

“Do vou mean o say theat
renson, 1P Azeyi”

“T did not exactly stwike him, siv. I thiwashad him !

““w it for the reason you lhave mentioned 7

“(vetainly,  Othahwise. 1 shonld hive welused to sail wy
hands upon such & wortah

" You need not da the impesition T mentioued, " Arey,

Y Thank you, sr!"

"'\M‘L!wr must vou, however, take-the trw i0fd vour own
hands in this s, Mepllish, it appears that 1'Arcy
attacked youu duder provocarion, Aril iF T Teael Aeard ety mnh e
sieh romarks myself, T should Bave canod FOu seyer t-]\ i

“Hear, hear!” murmured Kafgaron,

Melhah was suble nly silent.

“¥our conduct is all the mors reprehensible. as you have
yourself a near relation in the Armv ' said  Me Railton
=evercly., Y1 am surprised ar yen, Mellish, I trust yvou
will reflect upon the matter, and he properly ashamed of
vonrself.  But let there be no more of this, pleass 7

The Housemuster strode away.

“Von howhng duffer ! growled Biske.
tell Railton before he licked you!
you then "

“ Bar Jove!

D Arey.”

" thundered the Heusemaster,

bound 10

Rtk

iy steuek Aol fur that

Y Why didn’i you
He wouldn't have Heked

I nevah thought of that !
8o it's frue about Mellish's relation,”
cinusty, " Railten knows about it,”
“Of eourse it’s true!” howled Trimble,
telling Tom \Iﬂrrv—quim by chanca ™
“You spying warin ! sard Tom \!r Try Evageiy.
st have listened at my door, then !
“ Mellish was so jolly mvsterions
the Front!’ chuackled Lumim Lom
rest 1ill he knew all about it.
ranks, Mellish?”
“Find out 1 snarled Mellish,
“ Not much finding out needed ' grinned Lum]ﬂ\. Lamles,
“But what’s the row about?  Was Muellish) br .:;:gmp: of itd"
“He was pweteudin' to be ashamed of §t7 s-':uf Arthie
.-\ugnn_-;g.n.q, breathing  herd  theough  his note,  “He yors
talkin® like a disgastin’ wottah! It is vewy bard hiies on s
to have sueh & feahful ead in the Hops=e '™
Mellish swung awiy with n mo“rh' savage braw.
followed him, grlrlr:mg, as the crowd di=nersed.
“8g it's true?" saul Levison, as L Tollowod Mellish in t
the shuly they shared. **A ciusin i the rauks by Jo
And yow've gassed and bragged about vour pecplo i
thoy wern all dukes and marquises ot lenst! Yo spod iR
bounde
Mallizh torned on him with o anapl,
“1 don't want any of dliag from youl!l” he
“If you “J!lf a fight on vour hands, Levison,
to say so!
Lavison whistladi  The

said Lovisen mai
“1 heard him

“You

-hm!t that letter Fren
¥ “ Bagey uv:uidni
Ro \ml. e gut & FOUE in the

Fovieon

srit] thishde,
e Oy g

furk of the Foontl zeemed o
have changed his character entively, It was very uslilin
\Iﬂlll ta be bhurlimg out challenges in this pecklee: wa

Y Keap yvowr woel on ! said Levison,

“1 enppata the vhap
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Mr. Railton, with a frowning brow, strodo down ths passags.
(See Uhapter 8.)

st beosome awfol hooligan for you to be cubting up rusty
avout it ke this! You shoulidn't have ewanked =0 mueh!”

Mellish fAlung himself sullenly into a  clair, Levison
regarded him with an smused smile

“Put what's the matter with the chap? asked Tovison.

“ Everybody's got relations in the vanks in these day
.--\_u:.r.nriptir_nr; came in,  Old Railton himself went oub in the
ranks !

Melliah did not reply.,

“Is he some awful out-and-outor?
W really coming here to show you up, Percy §
Lines ™

S Mind your own husiness, confound you !

Levizon chucklod.

“I shall be glad to see him when he comes,” he said mali-
cimsly.  “T say, we'll have him to tea in EHie study? IF
Ao eats with his knife, P borrow Matinors' carera, and cateh
bim in the act, Ha, ha, ha!™

Mellish gromued,

“ He's uot coming hore,” he multered.
only Trimble's gas,  You know what a lar that fellow js!"

“Well, i he isn'l coming, what's the warry?  You've
kopl dum dark a jollv long time; why cauldn's von keep him
! little longpr ™
ish did not reply,
he's comiing!” erinned Levison,
Kevp an eve open for him!

wet him, sams as

asked Levison, *Ts
That's hard

“That—that was

My hat! 1l
Shall we get a brass band to
the chaps did when Railton came home
1! Doos ba drap his “1's*? Ha, ha, ha !
ah sprang to his fest, and seized a cricket-bat From tha

cocter.  Without « word bo charged at Levison, and Levison
promptly dodged out of the sidy, and fled, velling with
twnghiter,
NEXT
WEDNESDAY :

‘" Btop this at once!" he exclaimead angrily. l

Meilish glared savagely after him, and then hurled the bat
to the fioor, and flung himself into the chair again, It was
out now,  Trimble knew all the faets, and Mr. Railton's
vemark had coofirmed the story.,  Further concealment was
impossible,

(f  his cowsin, Mellish lmew wothing but what he had
learned from the disparsging remacks of his snobbish eela-
tions at home. If the wifortunate Thompson had heen an
ogra, the wrotched snob of the School House could not have
thought of him with grester horror,

A more decent fellow would have read that letter from the
Front in guite a different spivit,  Dut il was like Mollish ta
place tho worst possible constrnction upon it, and he was
lovking forward to the expected visit with utter dismay and
loathing,

After that awful ontsider, (hat rank hooligan, had visiced
St. Jim's, how could he ever hold his head up againt
Judging other fellows by himself, Mellish could already
picture the sneering glances, the sareastic remarks, and that
evening Percy Mellish of the Fourth was the most mizerably
snoh to be found within the borders of the three Lingdoms.

CHAPTER 5,
Mellish Makes a Resolve—And so Does Tom Merry,

HE next day Mellish of the Wourth was an obij
vonsiderable interest to all the School House :
Trinible had spread the story fur and wide : Tevison
hindd aedded artistic embellishients,
The fact that Mellish, a notorious funk, fud
up to D'Arcy of the Fourth drew all the dore atte
the matter,
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But for the wretched fellow's awn enobbi
he wonld -bave seen that most of the
being very fur from derogatory to have » pelation “ i tha
ke In faet, sinee the Derby groups hnd been callil
ap. st of the 8, Jim's follows had velation= o eoiuectionus
srving aa privates,

But Mellish's lving and shufling on the subject
wule impression that hie relution was some “aninl o

" As Levison malicionsly renuwked, (wiw tha
brdy was shaved jnto the Avmy, they wrpen't 20 par
4z they used to be, and Mellish's «ousin miglit  be
frightiul rotter, who wouldl nuver have beer adinitted in
ol Avisy before the sar

IT it wasn't so, why was the desr Percy so awlully touchy
abont it? :

That was uot at all how Mellish fooked at 18, . Tf his cousin
Lail been un Oxford man, a banker, or a storkbroker, Tavled
il lr:li\"ﬂ]iugij.' a2 a conseript, Mellisl would not have winded
ot all,

The faet that Thempson had ceso as a private of Liz own
secord was what worrled the srimocratic Mellish, He had
sneered at Mr. Railton for doing 0. A= for the fact that it
was p man's duty to rise up and face the smemy, Mellish did
ot think abaut that at all, or, if he thought about it, it was
with a sheer,

The worst of it was that, now g0 mueh -attention had been
drawn o the matter, the fellow would be known to be his
vonsin as soon as he arrived  Aellish had nourished & serret
hepe that perhaps the unspeakable Thompson meant what he
=aid in his letter—that if Percy did 5ot want to knew him, he
woilld not elaim him as o relation.

1f he meant that, Mellish had only to fgnore 1z visit, and
lie would have come and gone withont inflicring the * dis-
g;aon ? Melish feared so much: but there was no hope of
that now,

A« woon a2 Mr. Railton’s former eamvade-in-arms appeared,
all the =chool would know that this was Mellisl's cousin,
The wretched junior was still keeping up his denials: but as
sooil a8 the main was actually scen, bis denials would not be
of monch use,

There was only ene question in Mellishs mind now-—low
ta keep his shady relstion away from the schoal.

He debated that question with almost furious encrgy,
trzing to find a satisfactory answor to it.

Tt was impossible to write to Thompson. The uwuspoak-
abde bounder hadn't put his number in his letter. It was
uot much use addressing a letter to *‘Thompson, Loamshire
Regiment, British Expeditionary Force,” He did not know
which buattalion Thompson was in—and there were a dozen
hattalions, and probably two or three Thompsons in cach
af them. Ti was, as a matter of fact, the Thompsans and
Johnsons and Jacksons, the Smiths aud Jonesés and Robig-
sons, who were doing the bulk of the work in keeping the
Germans out.  Mellish did not foel in the least grateful to
them for doing it. Ho would not have been sorey to hear
that this particulur Thompson was reparted *nissing.”  And
thie addest circumstance wes that, while ather feliows would
have looked on Thompson ar a feather in Mollish's eap, it
was Mellish's attitude that made them take a different view.
Y Mellish was <o ashamed of his consin, le must be an
awful votter, consdering what a rotter Mellish himself was
—that was how the follows locked at it.

Mellish waited anxiously and savagely fon the next lettor
from his cousin. It was likely enough that the awful person
was home olready, and he might come down to St Jini's
any day. If he could only learn his address, ha could writo
i <iieh g Jetler that o would Le plad to keep away, Fven
Thompson's thick skin—Melhish did not doubt that he was
thick-skinned—would be penetrated by the things the cheer-
inll]I Percy would say to him—ii he only knew the bedst’s
adldyose !

Meltish watched the letter-vack and the postman daily, with
alinost hageard face,

Ho did hiy dear pals, Lovison aml Trimblo and Crooke
of the Shell, and Clampe and Piggotr of the 'Thind.

The celebrated cynical philosophior has told u= thal fhere
is elways something satisfciory in contemplating the s
foitunes of our friends. That was true, st Isgst, of
Mellish's kind of friends,

Hix doar pals were rejoicing in the prospect of that visit
from the awful Thompson, and they were determuned to
“rub it n 7 as hard as they could, Mellish's tonchiness and
smappiness only amused them, and added o thely determing.
tion.

Levison aml Trimble had agreod ta ask tha fellow ta tea
in the stady, i only to cateh lim eating with his knife,
Mellish had s0id that he ate with his knife. and Mellish
aught o kuow, They pictured Mellish's feclings when he
s;;w s awflal consin there, and chuckled over it with great
gloe ;
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It was fwo or three duys later that a letter aveivid fov
Mellish, e was on the i:mk-ﬂm for the postman, and ho
took it from old Blogg with his own hiu]d!, Trimbio and
Levison were watching him, and they joined him as he
u‘ru-\ucl llu- It":l‘i‘,

s he coming ! chartled Trimbile.

* Le oar the giddy. sews!” remned Levison,

Mellish seowled at :fn.-nu

"The lettee i from mv fathey,”

he  grouhid.

Tt i, suid Levisen, 1 knew gyour father's
Gst.”
*Mind your own business|® .

* Ha, ha, hal?

Mellish strode away, with the lottor renmpled in his hand.
He did not open i tll he wes slove,  He knew that it was
from his cousin.

He gritted his teeth us he read:

" Dear Perx

vi—! 1eld you in my last letter T wonld les
vou kx when I was coming downi to tha sthenl to sea
my old comuade. It will be on Wednesday afternaon. I
shail get to Ryleombe by the threa train. 1f vou eare to
como aid meet me, I shall be very ghd (o see Tou
*“¥Your affectionate Consin,

“Genanp Teonrson.”

Maellish shook his fist in the air.

The envelope bore the . postmask of Sonthampton, but
there was no address on fhe letter inside, It was a hasiy
note dashed off in pencil. Probably Private Thompsen's
time was protty full up during his <hort spell of leave from
the Front, ‘

Had a fellow like Tom Merry reoceived that letier, his
one thought would have been to wmake the seldicr as com-
fartuble and cheery as possible duving his leave, That idea
never entored Mellish's head -

“I ean’t stop him!” he muttered. *Threa to-morrow
afternoon! Oh, ermmbs! There's no stopping him now !
Meet him at the station. ‘That's likely t?

A gleam came into his eyes, 2 4

"By Jore, that's an idea! T T mect him, and explain lo
him—TI'll put it pleinly encugh, too—he wen't come here.
Tl Jet hime see that he ean't fix himsolf on me! T'N tell
him he'll be refused admittance, by thunder! Lven that
rotter will keep away then!”

Mellish fele a liztle checrad up as he made that amisble
resolution.

After all, the other fellows did not know when Thompson
was coming; it would he quite cssy to meet him at the
station, and turn him back, Mcliish's tongne would be
bitter enough; after that interview, Gerald Thampson would
not be likely to want to culdvate lis acquaintance. IHow-
ever “pushing " le was, Mellish could penetrate his thick
hide. and make bim glad to go.

Mellish thruse the letter into his pecket, and sauntored
back to the School House, looking guite cheery. Alter all,
that was a simple wey out of the difhenlty; 2ll was plain’
sailing now,

The Terrille Three were on the stepe as ke came in.
Levison and Trimble had alrcady been wmlking. The chums
of the Slell locked curionsly at Mellish, and Tom Merry
Joined lim ss he went up the stai

“Just a word, kd,” sard Tem quictly.

“Well 7" snapped Mellish,

“Levison's saying sow've had a lotter from Your cousin,
and that he's coming.”

“That's my business, T suppose!™ .

“Yes, yes. You asked my advice the other day-—2>7?

“And precions advice you gave me!” growled Mellish,

“I'd like to give vou a tip now,” said Tom, taking nn
viotice of the Fourth-Former's uupleasant mapuer, “1f {he
chap is coming. yon can’t hwit his feelings, you kuow.”

Mellish sneerved,

“Oar’s 117

It wouldn't Lo guite e right thivg, would 1" nrgad
Tom. *Remember, even if he is the kind of ocutsider you
helieve, he's been out there facing the Germasns,
wound his feelings. T'H fell yon what, Mellish.
stund by vou, and help you entertain Lim.®

“Thank you {or nothing !

“We'll have him ap to enr study, i you like—"

“1 dou't liket”

Tom Merry paused. Tt was really not lis business, only
that Mallish had asked his advice the previous week, Buf
the thought of a Uluff and heariy man, feesh from the
trenches, being wounded aud hurt by a miserable cad liko
Mellish, made Tom foel that be would have dope anything
to avert such a happening., v

“As a matter of fact, he's not coming,”
ing the eaptain of the Shell, “Hy
after all™

You can’t
We'll all

" said Meilish. eye-
He's going to Leep away,
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To looked relieved,

“Oh good! But—but yeu conldn't buct s feelings, son
kinow. I hope vou haven't said anvthing—" -

1 huve sad something £ enough it Ud koown lis
address, ™ sald Mellisl, betwesn bis teoth, “1 conldw’f, as
it happened.”

* Then yon haven't written to him?"

“How could It”

“Then how do you katow he's not coming ™

“Beeause 'mr jolly well going to ston ?u'm"' stcered
Melish, “T'm gomg to wmeet him ol the station, and say
thipgs to him that'll make hinl glad to keep away. it he
has a hide as thick as p rhinoceros. Sent”

Tom Merry started.

Mellisk, von couldi't—vou woulidiu't

“Aud Uil put inoa bit extra on yoitr ncecund, as vonlre en
concerined about ir,” said Mellish, with a gein, “ T’ make
him sorry he's thonght of making wy acquuintance! I'IL
make him sorry be's given me all t.{-;iﬂ tronble, and made my
affaivs the talk of the school! T tell him he's a cidging
ratter, and a disgraceful hound, and tell him U'm ashamed
of himy, sund ashaned to lef people know he belongs Lo me,
und—"

Mellish paltied ou cheerfully, enjoving the expression on
Tom Merrs's face.

*You couldn’t!” mubttered Tom. “Feen yvou vouldn't be
snch a cowardly, rotten, snoaking cad as that, Mollish?”

Mellish smiled sneeringly, and went on up the stairs. Tom
Merry rejoined his chums i the doosway, his face yuie

11:111'._

“Hallo!  What has the neble Derey to savi”  neked
Mamners, looking at him curiously, * You logk ratty, my
son !

“Don’t lalk about him 1" muttered Tom. * He wakes mo
sick! LI'd never have bolioved there was such a low cad
i the world! T hope his cousin will pive him a thunping
good hiding. Perhaps he will. Paht”

[t really was not Tont's business: but he could not diive
the matter from Lis thoughts that evening, The reeeption
the man from the trenches wus to meet with made him
shudder when he thought of i, He was tempted to give
Mellish of the Fourtht such a handling that bs would not be
in @ condition 4 go to the sbution and meet his  cousin
And before that evening was out the captain of the Shell
bhud come to a resolution—that whatever measures ho Lad
1 adopt to provent e Mallsh should not be allowed to
varty ouk his rascally purposs, ‘

Lipoli "that paint Tom Mewvy, after long eogitation, was
resolved, Tt only romained to decide bpar tie measnres to

b taleers,

CHAPTER 6.
Tom Merry & Co. Take a Hand.

4 IPPIN'  weathal for ewirket!” said Arthue
Augustus D'Arey,  with  satisfyotion. s~ the
Juniors came out after merning sehoo! the nexy

day.

) The sun streamed down o w blaze on the old
grindrangls of Be, Jim's. The juniors looked out with cheery
fures, They bad cause to feel chieery., Tt wus 0 half-holida v,
and o evicket mateh was o, snd the weathier was perfect,

L feel that L ahall get a coniwwy this aftalinoon,” Arthur
Augusing confided ta his chims.  “ Weally, the Now Hogso
wor't have a loak in thi= time, What tige do ve piteh
stumps, Tom Mewwy ™ "

Y Raot after dinver,” satd Fons. -

" You ure mot lookin® vewy chippay, denh boy,"  sunl
IV Avey, surweving him entieally, “ Nothin' wemner with the
toam—what 1" ;

“Oh, no!™ said Tom. “The teans o}l vight. Tm ot
sure whether T shall eaptain the side this afteenool, thougl.”

“TF vou pweler o leave it to me— i

S don't 1" salil Tom™ Merey eliearfully,
1 shall pske Talbot or Blaki" :
o Butter ask we, " suid Blake ot oues.  ““Tulbot®s all right,
pat he's only a Bhell ehap, anyway.  Tor n realls good
skipper, you want to eome to Stinly No, 6,1 =

*Hear, 1 snid Hervles aud Dighy

STE T stand oul,

; hear !
T dan't know whether you'll be phivine, Tlale,
Hlake staredd i
HOUT wotr 1
¥ Nunna 1"
“Rome. wonderful erivkeler tormed gp wlio plave betler

than T ot gsked Blake sarcastioallv. |
“Not at all" j
¥ Fhen swhy aren't yab sure that T <in¥

howling pas2”

- "I think you might vonie with e "
“Thomas, dear boy, veor sooiply is fuscinating, buf nnt

{ TR T ua]{(’-iI.

beplaying. rou

NEXT
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fascinuting encugh to make a chapont a ceickat weatel in this
wiather.”

“Oh, don't vor " said Tons  “'There's something on. I
wanl to eonsult with yon chaps—bifare dinner, too,  ft's
rother imporrant.*

“ Blessed
row 1M

“Come up to the stady, and T 6] vaa ™
. The juniors, m eonsiderable surprize, followed Vo Meery
fo his stndy, Towther and Manners were as surprised us
Brhudy No, 6. Sis pairs of eres were fised inguitingly en
Tom Merry when the juuiors weee in the study and the deor
was olosed,

S Now expound ' saild Manners,

“Ii's about Mellish."

With one vowee, and wenderful unsnimivy, the junios
vosparided,

“Blow Metlish 1™

Y Yaas, wathab 1 added Arthur Augpstus 1"Arer warmly,
“Blow Meliush! T wefnse to mention Mellish's name!
have thwashed L, and the uttalh wotiah has been goin'
about sayin’ that he thwashed me. I dedime to weeognisn the

mastetions " yawnod  Blake,  “Wlhitrs  ilia

W hist's tha trouble?™

existence of a person whom T wegard as a weptile, and vewy

fittle bettah than a Pwissian !

“Oh ring off, Guasy ™ veged Bluke. “We dido't come
hiore to hear you falk, vou know. This isn't the House of
Lords, and vou're not down for a apeech,””

Y Weally Blaike——"

“lro on, Tommy!
with this cushion "

“1 wefuse to be biffed with a enshion ;

“Tt w=u't only aboit Mellish," seid Tom seriously. #Tt's
abant his cousin.”

“Oh, thet altabs the snattab, deah bop. Tt s vewy sir-
?}Wlifm' that w howlin' ead lke Mellish lias o welation in
chiale”

“ According  to  Mellish,
snorter,” grinned Blake,
houndar.™

“1Tow do you know he is a boundali, denh boy 3"

SWell, he's Melhisli's consin,”

“Conelosive evidenee,” eaid Mooty Lowther.  “0On tha
other hand, Mellish does not like him, =0 he probably lias his
Eood points:” - = %

S Ha ba hallt
“Bul what about Mellish and Mellish's blessed consin =7
safd Blake, [ wouldn’t miss the House mateh for the whals
giddy family."

“Nou know tho eices,” said Tomy, “'That uss Mellish told
me the story in confidence, and Trimble listened ot the key-
hole and spread it all over the Iouse. So there isn't any
confidenee aboul it pow. I can't tell you anything you don’s
know. " 3

“We know all shont 11, chuekled Dig. ““The arislocreatic
Perey is ashamed of lis poor relation, e isn't ashamed of
telling lies and sneaking and bielng a sernhiby worm gonerslly,
Dut he's ashamed of Thompson."™

“Well," said Lowther jodicalls, “it's sonothing (o dis-
cover that Mellish has a sense of shame ab all. I never
thought he had. But ger oo with the thrilling yern,
Tommy."™

“I spoke to Mellsh last nmight " said Tom. *Thai wasn't
it eonfidence, of course—1've had enough of the cad’s rotten
c-'-tu.-fie‘lemrt_‘;, His cousin is coming here soon—perhaps to-
ilay.

“Yesy T heard Levison sayiug so.
letter ur semething ——"

“That’s 1! Well Mellish b5 detortained to keep him
away frem the schoall” )

S the ehap's the hooligan L thinks, T won'l be kept
away, " remarked Manners, with a zlinke of the head. “He's
got the excuse thet he knows Raitlou—uiet him, anyway,
somewhere in Franee." ;

1 think Mellish misjndegess him," =il Tom. T Anyway,
he must be pretty decent—le waz one of the first thal went
when the war swrted, and he wasn'{ forced to go. Avyway,
he's coming, wid Mellish means to keep him away by mdeting
Lim at the station, und eulting hig,”

“My Lat!"

“he chap may be a Blackguard, of éanss—we Jon™t Kinow
him.  But T wouldn't take Mellish's apinion.  1lo's mets
likely to bo decont, 1f Mellish thinks #o badly of hin, You
=te, the roiter has never seen him, even—t} v ve nover mel,
His opiuicn of him is Tuunded on tatile he's heard at home,
The ehap may be thormehly decont—very likely is. Whether
heis e nat, lic's a soldier Liome 6 leave—a chap from th
trenchas—and if he were a peaky blinder, he ought to be
treated decently, [ think."

“I shonld wathah say so!" exclaimed Arthur Angustas
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If Gussy doesn’t div up, T'll il Lim

that eousin 13 & regular Fip-
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T orather corious to see the

Nuar Peres’s had a
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wrathfifily, “ Peswaps you had bettah adjourn this meetin’

for a bit, while | go and give Mellish a feabful thwashin® 1"
“Plakd on, Gussy ! We can’t séttle this by theashing
Mollish. The question i, hive we a ru.lh to interfere in
what iz really a fawily matter—between that el and lus
vonsin ™
“Yaas wathahl The man iz onr fwiewdl.”

“ How on esvth do von wmake that ent?"” ojacalated Blake
“We've never even seen b, of heard of him 11l Just week.

“Evewy man in khaki is a fwiend to a pwopaldy-constituted
mindd, Blake," safd Arthor Augustos lafiily,

"0, Tsee !l Well, the chap's a fifend, so we have o riglit
i0 interfore,” said Blake. *Tn fact, we ean regard him as
pal-—an old pal. Mellish certainly isu't going to be sllowed ta
tenit a pal of onrs!”

The jumiors grinned wesent,

CWell, pranted that we've o vight to interfere” anid Toun,
4 wliat's the progranne ! T1 minkes me sick ta think of that
cad and what Le jutends, Fancy the cliap’s foelings, yon
know. fresh from fighting the Germane, and beiug msuited
by o erawling worm like Mellish—"

“TIt's got to be stopped,” said Blake decidedly. " Suppose
wo thump Mellish so thn be can't got 1 could knock Lim
out with one hasd Huu conzin may be a flehting man, bt
Mulli<li jolly well 1s0't.”

"I ve thought of that, but—""

“1t's & jolly goodl ulun, persisied Blake.
mlmv it, too,”

"We can collar leluﬂ; sl pnke ]mn tell us exactly when
his cousin's coming,” saul He nma. “Then ote uf us €an
knock him out en the spot.”

Tom Merry langhoed,

“Yea, that smnwds simple;

“And 1 shauld

but the chep would came on
hero all the same, aml he wonld see Mellish Lhere. We ean’t
quite kil Mellish, yen knuow. There's a Jlaw ngainse
slaughtering that kitul of vermimn, Tve been thinking. Sup
pose we make Mellish tell we just when he's coming, and
then we ean take }h 1lish out for the afteinaon, and keep ki
<-||' t1ll his eousin's gtmv
** Perhaps hie wouldn't come.”
“He would came if we took ]'um by the ears.™
“Ha, hn, ha!l .
L UWell that’e not n Dad iden,™ assented Biske. © Bai if
it's tlis afternoe, g the Hense maweh, ™
“I'hat’s seriows, of course. Bur the soldier chaps are Juiug
a lot for ns, and if we con de anything for one of them—"

it pwlieE vutth

C0h, sl _vight! “falbot can captain the Behool Flousn
side.” sund Blake, with a sigh, * I€': up 10 us!™

* DPai Jovel ?

Arthur Augustus TV Arey witered that exdlamation
hiv miy. Hix eve glimtiered boliud Ins eyoplass.

Itis chums Jocked at him. Tt was evident that an ides woes
working in the mighty brain of the Uonouzable Arthup
Augtistizs,

CWell 1" grunted Blake.

“ Wippin' 1"

- E!l n

*Toppin’, bai Jove !

“What are vou burbling abuur, fmage " inauired Dighy

* 3 wpfusmi Lo 1’119 enlled in\nlr.rn, Pig, and 1 weluse to have
my WwWemarks o L b ewise u4
hinrblin® 17 SO SRS

“Well, 1he matler's sottled,”
said Tam Merry, * We'lve got ta
wit out of Mebiish }pm when hiz
ums 05 pomig——

el-

" The mattah 1z not sotiled, Tom
Mewny., You haﬂﬂ ot hedrd my
wippin' Bdealy ver,”

 Never mind your ides, Gusay, =

Now, suppose some of us po ol
invite Mellish to step in lere?”

 TUCK HAMPERS |
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efi in the bapde of the fellal of et and julgmest, 1 have
i el {0 awwange the whole thing.”

" Buw-waw 1"

“1 il nut wegarnd thot as an mtt-lhp:“u! wetnark, Tom
Meswy, Da vou wanot to he my !uppm idealy, or do youn
wot, want to  heah Y toppin’ ideah?™ demanded Arthar
_\u,...-.m', sornew bt l-.\'tii-"r]l'}.

“Ob, you can ran o while we're waiting for Mellish," said

o uninlgu.ll)
“\'n ¥, Tom Mewwy—a
* Herge u:er comie I ehmckled Lowther,

The door of the study was thrown open, and Mellish of tle
Fourth vame in—headlong, He landed on the siudy carpet
with i teerific bump,  Blako and Herries followed him in anld
vlosed the door, and e vad of the Fourth eat up, orimson
with rage, and blinked at the assembly.

CITA I’TER T
Stusning !

ERY MELLISH staggered to Lis leet.
“You rottess—" he begaun.
“If you chawarterwise ma as o woltah, Mellixl——
Bur Jove, stop hun 17
Mellish made o rush for the doar.
Levies grasped lim without eeramony,

"

and horled him

back. . The cad of the Fourth eollapeed on “the hegrthirug, withh
a im\\
‘Retter take 1l auiethe, " advised Tom Merry.
“Ow! Yow!

FWa nu!lu:ii him i his study.” said Blake. * He wouldi't
some it Hist, but he decided to come after 1 got hold of lis
£ar,

*You rotiers!” howlml Mellish. *What do von
You're uot going to keep me lere! I'll yell for help!”

Blake picked up n erichot stomp,

“Null away " he said, "T'H give you sometling to yell
for if you do! Bul go ahead!™

\ allish wriggled away,

“ Look here, Mellish—"

wint?

Legan Tom Merry.

“Pway leave il to me, Tom Mew wy—
“Oh, diy up, l:um}""

to dwy up! As Thave fhought out a toppin®
NN Wit The whale matiah, 1 wm.nrd it us neces-
o to Lake it io band,  Youn-ean wely on my tact
:||u| J 11ur'rf'v|t -
“mliut nop!"” roared Hlake, -
= Pwias o't woar at me ke that, Bluke!

_\\_-'[

You thwaw

e bt o u Buttal, And it is wa lhal: bad form 1o woe
at & vhap

=i, on kim, sometnds !

“1 wifuse to be satont "1 \Wpt‘nt thatT am the pwopah
pevso 1 1= mattah in band, as-my bwotlah s a
eoldindy, B, son abah woltah, yonu liave been Jayin’
plans for insultin® a fwiend of wmine (”

Mellish stared ot ln'u

“ 1 haven's,

Ny fwi I mean™

“Yaun—you silly ﬂinn.;" .

“Your eo Thomuson is my fcri-_-lul," saill  Arthur

Aungustuv, 1 wefuso to allow a
fwiend of mine to be insulled by
a  ewawlin'  wottah  like you,
Mellish ! As 1 do not know when
my fwiend Isawwivin® at St Jin's,
I wequoess you 1o 101! nie pweciecly
\\l.m he is comin',"

:* Find ount !

*Yaas, that i what I am poin?

do"  said D7 :\ru. va mi\‘

d:ws Pwivate T Hompsan gw \\1\1.'

) '."\_]“‘I'\Il!n: Trulil... I:Itul.I.h‘-[| par- H E ]r\\jli‘:.o sk it
b 0 0 e g S ' . L e A MR
ARALISEEAM. e T " 2 quest you to thwash Mellish with
& ‘Ull do  thar, _!“-“-i Blake . thut stimp uatil he answalis my
‘|r|:| cope; oo, ]Ti‘]lll'? Wa '.",;9],_“5 o9
muy have to persiade Mellish.” ) N Cortainle!™® roid B
Blake and Heeries left the stndy. “Where  will }.m_l l..un zf:
Arvthur Anguetns turned lite pvoe- \h-l]m‘ ) bl
glass en the other fellows, mare “Yon—yon  yotter! Lomme
mrrow than in anger. 'There Wi nlone ™ ,:u-g_nqi Mellisli, doulging
lemiiful Jack of Interest in vound the table,
Ij-,- rog's vipping idea, whatever 16 ONE PEN NY “Hold i by the neck,
Wi, s Tommy !
“Weally, you fellahs, I must “Certainly 1™
wamark  that yon  are  uttah . “Yaroooh ! roaved ‘||'Ii~1 i
duffubis!" said Arthur Augustos, OUT TU-DAYI the stump camo mm “Yow-
“You know vewy well ihat a ow! H‘oppr‘ 51] tell yun if
mattah of this kind ought to b ST mrComry NN OSSOty SSENOE you likel ¥ ‘lruunp_

Tne Gew Lageany,—Ne 430,
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j Arthur Augqustus had taken up the teapotin one hand, and the coffee—pot in the other. ** You ass!’ gasped |
| Biake. ‘' Don't zhove tea and coffee in the same cup !’ (S Chupter 1i.) |

“ao anead, then, you woitah !

* Lok herve, mind your own business—

Whack! Whack! Whack!

w-ow-wooop ! Stoppit, you beast! I'il tell you!"”

shirieiked Mellish. ** He's coming by the three tram to Ral-

combe Yarogol "
“Tiis aftalinuon, deal hoy i
“Yow-ow! Yes. Yaoop!”

" Vewy good! Yon sre goin' to meet him, T undahstan
Melhish glared savagely at the juniors, his eves burni
“Yes: and I'm going to make him fairly squirm!™ Le

hissed. 1l give hum all the more for tlig, becanse you'se

meddled in the matter, Let my affiirs alone, |2

"

£ you.

* 16 s not guite your atfaily, Mellish, as the gentleman is o
Twiend of mine =

*“Oh, don't be a ailly idiot 1

“We have luisked with that wephile, deah bays.
Kick bimy our!  He makes me feel il 17

Hervies opened the door, and Mellish Jeft the study, e
left it on lis neck, aud Hervies” heavy boots gayve him o
stars down the passage.

“That settles it,” said Tom. *Some of us have got to cut
the matel this afternoon and leok after that cad.”

“You hiave not heard my ideals yet, Tom, Mewwy, ™

“Jolly nesr dinner-tine,” remarked Blake. *You can tell
us pour-ides néxt wesk, Gussy, or save it up for a ruiny day.
Good-hyn "

Fway

I insist upon your wemainin® while T explain iy idealy,
Blake! It 1s a tiptop, toppin’ whesze—weully quite the thing,
you know. We have ugweed that that weptile is uon goin’
to be allowed to nieet our fwiend Thompson and inaalt Iine
That is ull vewy well, But that i not saffish,”

“We can't do anythin’ else,’ said Lowther,

*Yaes, wathah. It would please Pwivate Thompson if
his cousin et him ab the station, and was veny vivil and
polite and eharmmay,™

“We can’l make Mel
Hs ]if”i:..‘>

I am nob spoakin' of Mellish now.”

“Thomp=on hazi't any other cousin here, {athead 2

1 wefuse to be called o fathead

“Leook herel Wlhat are you getting ab? rouvud Blake,
“We shall be called down ta dinmes in fwo ticks

“1 am explainin® as fast as 1 can. You arve swall that
Mellish has pevali seen his cousin Gewald, and his cousin
Cewnld hag neval seen Lim.”

“What about it, as==t"

“1 object to bein’ called an aszs, Blake! Now
when Cousin Gewald awwives there’s niobody to in
the station, and bis vonsin keeps away—or is kept av 3
vomies to the same thing. He is boond to feel wathah
stighted, and left out in the cold.”

“ Better than being insulied by that ead !?

* Yauus; but not so good as mv wippin® ideall. O the othuh

Tue Gem Lisrary.—No, 439,
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iy 'i. SuppC that Gewald had a eousin

“But he has't,”
ap, too, 't it
‘T wegard that wemark as asinine, DBlake! My ideali is,
that Gewald should suppose that e has a weally deeent
«oam heah, who is glad to see hitn, That will m ke hiny foel
Iy comfy, you know. Suppose his eousin gweets liim
v atfably, und pals w :th lim, and bwings him to 1‘\. b the
'Ll'\. and all that, and evewsbidy eives Imu TR
He will go away w ith a wippiu' uapwession of St Jh ;
il won't think that we're an ungwvatoful lot of w otmim At
‘rmw For thest weasons it is VOWF TEC essary for I‘\\nutr\
Thompson to be met at the station b}' a first-wate cougin—a
“.-—aih eweditable chap—hke e, winstance, "
*Are you going to munufactare o oconsin for Lim%?
lake,
“aas't
- E!.':f?
" You are wathah d

Iika me at Bt

said Blake,  “1t's lucky for the pow
3 i

askad

, teals boz!  Pasiyate ”

T nevall seen Maellis -and hie s not goin’ to see bi

Fave awwanged that. He is goin' to see me, .!'nl I am

to be pwesented to him as his consin, Percy Mellish,”
“Oh, holy smoke "

“That is the mppiu ideall, deah bovs,’ ~|:-l Arthur
siatns cﬂu1p’m‘v:1£ir, fand, though I pax it mrself, vou
av, Dowieally wegard it as a corkali!” .
CHAPTER 8,
Mellish Goes for a Walk,
GM MERRY & CO, siared Liank!h v oat the swell of Si.

Jim's.
They could not speule for a moment,
The Hon, Arthur Augastus was evidently in deadly
arnest, ?
e bad thoucht of that dppiug way out of rhe diléimina,
i dently pxpected great admivation and applanse, He
yioglass from onea "rum-hr-d f;ar" {

’ 1 another,
S Well, what do vou think, donh bovs?" he asked at lasi,
O, o l!.uh- 1

A l ‘athead '
It

i

Bulh “ritifr
RIS

Jublitrweek 17

t be called -4 biithewiz
Arthur Augustus u;zllm.nutav i £ l',’.hl’ the ‘ideah as
sippit’,  Pwivate Thompson wou't know me by sight, so it
s cosy as wollin® off a form. He will have o gw mrd Wi
o and a wippin® weleome, and his feclin’s won't be hurt,
¢ don't want a soldinh chap to know that (hero is such a
tila ns Mellish in this echool, You mnst wemembah, deah
. that 5f, Jim's would have been llltf‘u‘ oot ih- gwonnd
sah this but for the soldiabsz and silors keepin' fhe Huns
ut. It'sup to 1 to do anythin® we ¢an, and 1 am goin’ to
it. I twist,” added D'Arey with digniti—"1 twust that
1 wegard me as a ewedituble sort of a cousin for a chap to
o

fabialiwoes ..'- saidl

b, hat” !
= 13 nothin' whatevah to cackile at. I1f I were a chap
hunlu iwom the wah, 1 should hike ¢ e met by o

n'

woally wice, goo d lookin', mieesmannahed Cousin b
*““Ha, I, ‘11 !
By there's something in it!" said Tom Aerry

t'!n-\-l.lg.hll‘ni}\‘. “Thompson doesn't know Mellish, vou know,
Hi's never seen the cad. I s decent chap mes hine and gave

hitn o hearty weleome, it would please him, e can't stay

NOW OB
SALE.

¢ long, and somie of ne cay keop Ml awaz all

“ Bt Gussy basu't brains enough to keep it up—

“ Weally, Blak vou know vewy \\n-l’ that I have pwacs
tipally all the Lwuins in ‘\Iu{h No. &'

Ity vot a bad 1(11 w,” said [erries,
Ieave the Jjob

“Wats ! It isnecessary to pwovide o cousin whe
(F.;p ewedit, you lnow 17

‘Shouldn't I do a chap cradit?
*Pway dmlf woah at m, “l\'. Wi

“Well, it's Gussy's idee.” said Blake, *Burwhag will she
chap think if he's made to believe that his cousi lere is a
movable tailor's 8 rl tmmy ¥

““Ha, ha, ha!

“1 wefuse to woply to that wemark, THuke,
von feilshs to Dack me up in eivin
splendid weeeption,” )

“Your cousiy Gerald! Ha, hat"

“Yaas, my (3 \.Ah La wh o«
wifleeted on the matt he ad we haye
saved him fwom eetin' like a hu“u:d cad, aud b vill thask
we with teahs in his pyes.”

“ Bow-wow ! li'illn there goes the dinner-bell !
*And here go us ! grinned Lowther,

There was a rush from the study.

Tu the dining-room Fercy Mellish scowled at Blaks & Co.
as they saf down at the Foufth Forpi tuble. Mollish's LFEs
were ghltnmu{ The view Tom \‘Ieny & Co. took of his
cousin might have made him modify his absurd attitude on
the subjeet had he been a litde niore decont imseli, As i
was, they only made him more bitter and rancorous.  And
tho chipping e had reesived from Levison and Crooks sud
some others bad embittered him to such an extent that his
feclings towards his unknown cousin were now feclings of
hatred, He felt, too, that tho juniors did not know what the
unspeakable '1hump- m was like, They reearded him as an
ordinary Tommy; while Mellish, fed on snobbish and ill-
natured tattle at home, was convineed that he was soIn e
terrible hoolighn, probably a disgrace to his regi nene, A
assuredly u diserace to the lofty il #atoceatic Peroy

For ecery gibe from Crooke & Clo., und cvery word of eans
tempt from Tom Merry and bhis frionds, Mellish resolved to
repay the tinsuspicious and innocent soldier who was coming
lh:: afternoon. If bitter and scornful words could wo
Clorald Thompson, he would L sorey that I bad ever comi
o Ryloombe.

But Mejtistr's wrrmT i wasnot dostinad to L
carried out.  After dinner he |01ulgPd in the guadreangle until
it was time to start for the station. Then—after making sure
that he wis not obeerved by Crooke or Levizon, or Trimble—
he slipped out of the school gates and sturted for Ryleonibe,

A dozen yards from the gates Herries and Digby detacherd
themeelves from a grassy bank, and met him in the poad.
Metlish wonld have ]fmhrul Ly, Lm the two Fourth-Formevs
took his ar

“In a hur smiled Dig,

LL BT ]un gn I—I've gob 1o meel a tran
‘Borry ! Weuldn't zou rather come for a walle with s

* Na, 1 wouldn’t 1"

"“\()I’r‘\,' again [7 grimied Dig. “But if yon won't mul(h
on ihe voluntary svstem, we shall have Lo apply compulsion,
* Look here .

“¥ou can im
T the recrniting-sergeant,’” said Dig

Mallish began to swraggle.

“You silly fools! -Let me go! Twve got b mect 3 tesin 1

“You've got to come for a walk, We're poing to have a

“ Pt i'd hetier

2 'rnr-cI Herrie

T wequaiah nll
my copsin Gewasld o

vy Mellish has

"

ne that zou're cichiosn yeave old, and that
blandis. * Kim pu!”
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bit o o plonte 1 the old Peiare,” eaid 1Tes
sou Rhuve some, if you’ ] gootl,  You're
school il calling-over !
“Fou—you raiters |. Vi o
“Phat’s all right ! Somebady else

mient,” grinted Dig.  *We want to ¥ you 3
witerngon, I vou wou't walk, w I Baves fo (veist vour
arms—like that |7
Yaroaoh 17
HOr ke that ! sald [lersics
“NYav-ow-ow !
“ Are you eoving, Peroy deay 77
Metlish duewled (o come.  With sulphoreis To ul et
iugn that swandd have daue arediy to 2 Him, he walkid sway
betwien Tlevides amd Dighy, who affectionawly o b
hold of he aybiae,
CHAPTER 9,
D'Arcy’s Cousin,
o IEY RE off, deab hoys 1"

Frowi the tes of 8L Jim's Tom Morvis
seatehad Herries and Dig as they started on
Hietle walk with Mellish. The thiee h:.r.-rd
the pathway thrangh the wood and i
.11|rl !11r chums of the Bebool Housa eniiled a4 onie a
o for rI--\ stternoon,” said Tom Merry.  * T1%s time we
ve off, foe.”
»t . wathsh'!”
Taom Mevry, with Lereie
Hunze mateh that afternoon: It c.uued for sacrifice,
tatter of faer, Figging & Coy, of the New Hrnw.
wreat form, and 'lnm Merry was wanted on Little Side
Talbot of tliv Shell was captaining the Behool Haousr
team.  Juliau and Jammond and Reilly and Kern
in the team, with Kangnroo, Ulifton Danpe, Gore, {iiyn,
Lutsles Laonley, It was a good team, bur, of eou: Tom
Merry ol Blake were missed,  However, ir could nnt be

self-saerifice, had given wp the

helped, Cousin Cerald had to be looked after that afternaon,
and Toy Merey eould only hope that his resprves woulid put
up & good game, with Talhot to lead ther,

The Terrible Theve, with Biake and Acthur Augupstus

1’ Ayey, stavted together for Rylcombe,

Thire Wia plenty of time to meet the thres o'clack train,
and they were wallipg,  But Arthur Augnostus declared thut
when they et Cousin Gerald, a taxi was the proper “eapnr.
Conzin Gerald would have had enongh marehing in Flandere,
snd he was 10 enme ta St Jlms m siy _-\m] Arthur
Augnstis, hoing in funds, be was " given Lis Lol ss Blake
exprossed it

Whether Gu
Uo. had nat de ld(-d

3 stunning idea was to be carried ouot, the

But Arthur Angistus Bad decided.

o wis, a nuhng to iussy. the only thing to be .
Ufhm Consin Gerald would feol nopleeted and =ligh

Jin's vepritarion for hospitality and good maur
‘:Trll\i‘ With so much ot etake, a livtlo harmless "s]’_'.
evidenily excusable.  As D'Arcy declared, it w 1
allow his friend Thompson to go back 1o Flanders 1\tT1I 1ln
helief that he was highting in defenve of such a : .
Mellish of the Fonrth,  ITe would, on the ather hand. feel " oo
vmd bueked ™ by the betief that he had a eousin like Arthur
Angustos D'Arey. e wonld feel that o wa< warth while
Leeping the Gepmans ouf, after all.

As Arthue Augustus was determined o carry out thot
stapming wheeze, the Co, had very litthe choice in the matte
Fhoy could ot very well give (-'Ilﬂ‘;v avway when e elair ‘.{l
Private Thompson as bis cousin, They wonrld Lave 1o bael
|1i1|l.t ap, aiwl they eould only hope [Hat it wvoald
sl

Thg Hve juniors avrived in the village & quarter of an hour
before tha train was due.  Arthwr Augnstus promptly tele-
nhc-.mf T fate] oy & faxi. As he Hpin.mq! to his
vomrades, he not approve of the reckless use of taxies in
war-time, but tlis was a special oceasion. very special inde
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Tle did not have a Feivid hdme from the trenches every dey
L taxi was enmnine. the parg cutceod (he

1
A theie pesitien on the ]11“ fr b wadk

" \_lel mn Back

S TR T Sngusiva
urpressivedy., LN all me P
2 n vou .";-Ihu-::
3 ik
tat yuh | “tell e aligp o whopipoy, oo Lpow,™ geid

“Fven George W ,:clmu,ton i nnL]n £ 16! whoppers,

Mt

aid e wasa Yauk, You can't do if, Gussy !
1T yon imply that T oam ‘apaba of m‘-rn A whetipids
I shall lrave no wesonren but 1o elve vou b feahful
thyw |-.||ll-
Wha du ot eall B, ten " demanded Amers;
\n fuin®. of the sert, You n||‘..|~ will call me Peviy. Yom
}n\:\ i \ug}n ta eall 1ae auythin® you like-
o Fatheailt? said Blake, “‘Ass, dulfer, cliug, Taabler
|l!\l‘f'] e 03¢ rl |I"\ = —
}
! J.hm. 4l 11"];1 "] Blake affally. .:'T have o right to

you aovthing T ke, Yowy zaid so !
menit any nawe you ke, you howlin® assl 7 shall
i T‘\U\mo Thompson as Cousin Gewald? He s Eloasin
abdd, 1an't he—Mellish's consin Gewnld 2 1o will conclude
T am lds gonsin, 1 am not wespoysihle for lis cous
vlusions=""

"'Yuu ought ti e o Jesiai
fn;_. ¥, ol a Prnssiun, at

ST am statin’ tho fagts,
Now, mind yon play up,
wway i

Thi Joeal veain Do Wiylsnd came huzzing it the statieh,
I stopped, aid the _]I:lul)rw seanncd with mtevest tho pas-
supeers who |hg]1t«:l There were Auve ar six passongers;
et there was anly ope I Khadd, =0 they had no donis abous
Consin Goeeald.

A raii headsonie young fellow of
stowrd wit T
t of the

1 3

Gimzy, "™ sl Loywther aduiir-

Bai Jove, heah eomins the twain!
yur deffabe, asad don’s give me

it {wenty-five; wWith a
ud whine il to and fro.
I his
Alds |Iu a just s they

oAy ey b

“Aay Toash if vou belong o Bt
-\]dllll s’ ‘*xrhoolf ! ?
‘We belopg to 3t Jim's,™ said Tone
P hupu my—" The soldics o ecked himaelf,
haps wne of you is bere ro mees me 7'

The juniors mnderstood.  Tnless '\is- lish wintid to rocog-
1iwe his cousin, the gentlianan in khali dd oon
make the relationship known. But Avihiur Aung
mewered ot onee :-rnpf}wtiua.li‘\u.

“Yaas, withal, desh boy, if yon are Cousin Gewald 17

"! atn CGerald Thouipeon,™

C Aty glad to sse you, deah boy,™ said Avtline Angnetns,
i ;m-f iy extending lis hawmd, “\We have peval it Fols,
1 am sawwy. Pway allow tie to mtwodies Consin Gewald,
dealy boys.  Ceousni Gewald, these fellalis are fwiends of
mine—Tom Mewwy, Lawthalt, Man 1'\}\9-. sl Blake, They
lmw eome with me 1o mect ¥on heah,”

Yrivate Thompson fooked plessed as he shook hands with
the j ;umnrs

“Tmoglad yeu eame, Perey,”™ hio sald amm\n

"It was s weal pleasial to e, deah boy |7

“We're very glad 1o ment Percy’s cousin,” =nid Monty
Tovther solomnly. “Peorey has been ]ri.i'\l!rb vnite w friss
pbout yonr coming, Me. Thompson,”

Crerald Thoanpsun 1aughr .

| hardty knew it wouldl be suchia pleszine to vod, Perey,”
T said.  ©1m wory glad, Youw are my anly velstion, yon
] Cand Pyve alien thonght abour Tou whilis Pye heen GG

*Por-

was vewy bl of yott, deal hoy!” said Avthur

“Phis way, wd chap, 1 thinh 1 eun besh the

\nhur Augnsins ad his “epusin® walked out of the
station, Tom Merey & Uo, bunging up the rear, fittlo
doubtful. but very cheerve Theve was no help for it now.

Private Thompson believed that Arthur Avgostus was his
cansin Perey, and the game had to be played o And the
Fones: plensore in the soldier’s face when Lo 1 vl e
g of his .‘:li]Fl'Jﬂ"-l wd conein, reconciled the chnms o the
Tintle gime of “spoul.” The differemce betweon this reoep-
fion and the reeeption Perey Melish had infended f01 his
Cranisis, ;usuiw-l Arthur Augnsiug’ little game.

The taxi had grvived {fvom Wayland, and wig stiorfing stte
giule the station,

“Healt we are 1 wid Avibor Augustus,  YOL conrse,
Caonsin Gewald, yon nmiost not suppose that we gene \mlly e
faxis i war-time, ot on oan oceasion like this, rou knoew

Al
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ivaie Thompson sniiled,

Porcy doesn't ve u onesin it khaki come lo see him
every dny,” said Lowther, “ Are vou going outside with the
driver, Perey ¥"

“You can go ovtside, Lowthal,
cousin,”

Lowther took the ontside seat, nud four juniors and Peivats
Thompsan crowided into the taxi. 1L buzeced away in the
dircetton of &1 Jim's,

A group of poniovg v Grommar Schiool caps wirs pasiod in
the lane, and Gordon Gay & Co waved their caps 1o th
taxi, They Ioked with intercs) ot (he sinhwart, sunburnt
nmn i khaki,  In the presence of (hat disfingnizhed strangye
tho Grammarians forbare 10 pmke the persoual remarks with
which they would otherwise have grected their old rivals of
8. Jim's,

o FWathall sestte, comntwy sl
Goewald " awd Aethor Augistas,

“ Ripping ! suid Private Thomps
preasure on the green Snssex laid=enpee
niter what T've seen lnteds,™

“Yaas, | suppo® so. Tt would be wechaly diffewent if the
s got heah,” =aid Arthur Augistis,

SThey won't get hers, ' said Peivato Thoms=en, sniiling

“¥ou huow oir Housemaster 7 aaid Moy Merrs, e the
tuxi buzzed along Ryleombe Lavie,

ST Meo Railton i vour Housemas o —

e

“¥es, 1 kuow him," said Thompson, <1t was veally 1o sae
hin (hat T owas coming, in the Girdt place, and then T wpeate 20
Porey, Wo made fovnds ont there 1n the trenches, when Mr,
Ruilton was a private, A splondid fellow— splawlid! e
roughed it as choerfully as anybodv. and anever drenmed of »
ward of eomplaint—and there were =onne hard thmnes, too, Hoe
Lept three Germans off mo onee, when T was kuocked over
in a charge.”

“Good old Wailton !

My hatt Old Railvon was netunlly feon charge 77
Blake, his eyes wparkling.

HYes; we had to rush a teenely pod Raiiton was (o of the

1 am goin’ to alk (o my

fsn’l

Lirah,

-mill

Ef.f .

“You took the swvench, doali o 3™

Thotwpion nodded.

“Wa took i, he sail. #T shanldn't be wee boadies, Poes,
i Hailton hadn't been there that mzhi. The same vught he
was shot down. 1 never saw bim after that; bat be wrote
Lator that he had been tvalided home, and had taken np his
old position at the school. Talking with him in the trenches,
1 heard about you.”

“ Abouwt me?  Did Wailton montion nwe D™ exelaimod Artlicre
Augnstus, considerably flatrored.  He hal forgotten for a
wegnunt the part he was playing.

“Yes; when I happened te menition thet 1 had zelabious
pamed Millish— "

“*h, J—1 soa|™

“He rememberved there was o kil of thal name in Wiy
House at St. Jim's, and asked me if {1 was a connection, 17n
surry, Perey, that ©haven's weitton to vou before—vers sorry
indesd —but—but-—"  He broke off. " He did not want th
refior to family troubles in the presence of so many feliows,

“I=I ndahstand, deah boy,” stummered Arthur Angystus,
“Tut now we'rp I.-:uin' to be—be gwear fwiends, 1 hope. |
hope you'll be able to give ns some timo at 8t Jim's, We
ware thinkin® of tea in the stidyv.
rour own schooldays, old chap."

“Io will be very pleasant, bu got for (hat reasosr. T owvas ot
s pablie school man, you know,” said Thompeon, snihing.

“Dai Jove, no! I forgol! Ially, here we are at Bt
Jin's"

The taxi stopped at the gates, The juniovs alighted, and
rarched their new friend in with grent pride.  Old Taggles
saluted the stranger rospectiully.  Taggles bad a pephow * out
thers," aml all{y man in khaki was Ypersona prata o ta
Tagules.  And the chums of the School Houss marched
Private Thompson aeress the quadrangle wilh as much peide
e if be had been s fieldomarskal we leasr

It will wemind vou of

CHAPTER 190,
Thompson Arrives,

1 FERALD THOMPSON dropped a linde bohind with

© Arthur Augustus as the party erossed the old gquadl

1 Arthur Augustus ronlised that Thompson might ik

to speak confidentially v his cousin, finding bim so

hearty nud friendly, aod ho bl tried 10 aveid any
occaslon for coufidences. Bul this was not to be avoided,

I ven't say how glad Law abong this, Perey," said Thom
sn, i a low vaiee. T was hardly propared for such i
Lind feeling frony you, I feel thay I owe you an apolosy.

Iuv Gia Liagany.—No. 430 ‘

-

“Nob at all, dealy bop I™ stammered D7 Arex.

“Out there a chap gets to thinking sometimes,” said the
soldier.  “I've got no relations but vou and your father, 1
shoatd not have forced giy=elf on you: but if son wanted o
be friendly, T hoped you might uze your influsnce at home 10
help sie et on better tenmz with your father,  There ha:
beew sotue hitterness, but this isn't the dme for fumily tronbles
to be condnued, iz it 1 I'd known rtho chap you were, 1'd
have wreitten to you loag ago,  But | was afrasi to be thenght
—well, pushing. I don’t sat anvthise, of conrse, but gone
friondship, B it pleasaus 1o faol i tlern that theep's
morticane 8t homo who cares whother o chap is bo GV OF
not.”

“I—1 undnhstand perfectls.' almost gronond Gussy, half
repenting himself of his game of spoof. Yet he conlid not
vuite repent, for he pictared this sineple, Lind-follow at the
merney of Mollish's birfer, sicering tongne, and fhe piclure
winde hinm shiver,

Y1y hnd spme Inck, tas,™ went on Thompsos,
tiemed that iy wmy letter, I think."

Yedves!"

“Tmoglad you're fntivested in it P
offered a enmmimisiog "

*“ Bad Jove "

“Thit's really whas T want 1o gansalt My, Raibon pbone,™
erid Thompson,  *As 1 am single, withour depondeniz, T eny
atford to tals it upe bBub Lowant wy obd friend’s advice abom
it first.™

“1 copgwatulnte vou, denh boy 1

“Yos ot iz bock.” spid Thompa,
Flandoes ns an officer, | think,
roughing it; but I don't earp for’ that,
usetal."”

1 am sush of it. Cousin Gewald ™

They reached the School House, Br. HWailton was in the
Lall, and Arthur Avsgustus jumped ns be sighited Tamn,

“ Pway exouse me o minate.  U've got to speak toa chap!”
Tip gasped, and he bolted befors the Honsomastor saw him,

He was guite in a Butter when lie acrived on the ericket.
ficld.

If the Housemaster had seen him wide Thoop=on, o word
would have hoer enough to give away the little gamwe,
Y Bai Jove ! muprmursd Agthior Apgustas, T

nrwwow esoapiv !

Mr. Railton bad adsaneed to meot Chompsin, as soon as
fio eaw him.  Fle shook hands with 1he stalwart soldier, wndire
the enrions oyes of o dozen follows in the hall,

“That must Le Melliah's cousin,® Levieot: whispered o
Urnuke,

. “Looks decent enough,” said Crooke, i wonder,

CWhut on earth was Medlish so fussy about )" anid Tesison,
cqually snrprised.  **Old Railton seen to lilke him all right "

* i glad (o see von, Thompeon,” Mr Ratlton wus saxing
cophally, “1t's good of you to zive mo a look in dariyg
vour lunve, Have they given you long

“Only n week,"” said Thompson.

“Well, T supposa thes can't spuee yore sopt far long," sanl
the Housemastor, with a smile. “ How it you are lookiog !
1t seems only the other day wo ware in the trench rogother.
You remomber pickmg mo up after 1 got il Gorman bullst?
We'll fight some of cur bartles over agnin this evening—

L&

1 o

I Fate heon

1 ahall ga lack (o
Of vourese, that means liss
U thiuk I shall be

W= I

Yo" saiil Thompsun cheerful
eonsin—-"'

“You haye soen vour consin 7™
shadow coming over his face.

Tha Hovsemasior foared that the man from the trenches
would seo littlo to be proud of in his consin at 8t Jim's,

“Yes; ho met at the station with somw friends of his. A
splendid young fellow 1" said Thompson warmly.

Mr. Raifton yeprossed a movement of surprise, Iow on
enrth Mellish of the Fourth could strike auy hady s a splenidiid
young fellow, was a mystery to him.

“T'm glad you like the lad,” he said,

“Oue of the finest luds in the school, T shionld say” saud
Thompson. * Perliaps a litle fastidions, Bur ae good as gshd
But, of course, you koow,"

WI—I never uoticed that Mellish was o linde Fastiliona
Sio he has made a good impression on you "

S %o, indeed ; and 1t was a pleasure 1o me to be grestad
with shich heartiness by o relation 1 had never seen bhefore
I'vo often shoughy of my young cousin, out there, and waon
dered what bp was lilee. A lad any chap might bo proud of 1"

4 am glad to hosr vou say so,” murmared Mr,
Railton, feeling that he would need to rovise his own opinios
of Mellish of the Fourtl, For Gerald Thompson, kind and
simple ns he wos, was keon enonghy, and e cerlninly was siut
tie fellow to Lo taken in a2 10 s Loy's chamttor. 1t was
fvident that his eousin’s Kind grestug hed towched the
soldier's lieart.

. "Ry the way, my

asked Mre. Railton, a slight
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“Come iulo
WAy
" Bimese me

O oendd My, Ralton,

said Tom Mer
Thompsan — W want him e
study, sir, f—f wo mar, Hi=—his cousin wanrs lnm

\1\‘_ Railton 1u;>gla-.‘ci. g

“Quite so—quite =o' That will ba an f—xpe‘nrnc‘o for you.
my dear Thompsoti—the feasts in the junior studies are, I
betiove, fearful and wonderful; but the hos pitality s nn-
honnded,  After My, 'l"]nimpﬂxm has hal o chat with me,
Merry, 1 have nao doubt he will be at your service for a
time,

“1 should enjoy i1," sald Thompsen. with a smile; and he
fullowed 1o He nastey into his study.

The chums of the fchool House looked at one ancther as
r!lﬂ duoor elesad opon Mr. Radlton au-l Private Thotpsan,

“Lucks Uiy cut off “in fime,” murnnirerd Hhkq- WE
chouldn’f have tlmvgnf he'd have had sense enough.”

"Ja iy lncky I

“Bo that's Mellish's consin i said Levisou, coming up.

“hat's the merchont.” sm(! Lowther.

't see anvthing the matter with om,” .
“That's  easily  expluined,”  said  Lowther urbanels
Thets happens to by dothing the matter with s
“What the dickens was Mellish so ratty about, then!|
“The mysétories of 0wl Jike Mollisi's ave past fathenm-
g, my dear chap.”

T8 Mellish res) y gaing to have lim to tea in the
il LCrooke, ™ We were gouie ta do 1hat, 1o waseh
e anid rih‘;p
EGlig: to

showing the

v (hifidently.  *Me
come to tea in the
13

ady =

j I 14

amd your van Keep off the
*Wet can go and eat coke!l

da 1k
iy

o #clwo] THouse. Private Thompson w
riLo]y to be some rime with Mr, Railtou: =0 they hagd plen

{ time to prepare for th fittle feed in Siudy No, 6. Thex
\r\‘i“\.{_d daswn 1o t]m ericket fickd to «ee how the mat
;»’Itirg w1, and Tound Artlne Aogustos TP A Ley there,
T " How's b gomgt” asked Blnle

“ Naw: House all down dor aixty,” sald
School Donse twenty for thwee wickets, ‘lml y
Loy Tinll @ dozen Gwaces. deah L 1 \nunuh tlnnu. tie
a \\'ill pud] tha m.ml: ofE

W05y il Tow Mérry, a5 the Shell fellow
1 hm—(i umi lie ’rlut I\,wuraru,n rom; anid ran again,
' end Lowtiter, " Yeu can't stay bere
ll"l'. oy '\‘(‘” ya [.E‘ﬂt 10 MG ﬂn‘l. u.\ 1A
W betada, oy dobr e’

11 hmq’ rri
= :ppum far i
“Ha, lm, hi!
“Bai Juve! I hiepe Hewwies wimd Dig won's bt
wottalh Mollish get awap till aftah Thompson is gone,” mur-

it

miured Artlr Augusins. 1t weuld have boen a feakful
shovk to that splendud chap te meer Mellish, 1 sm vewy
elad stepped nto 1-'10 bweach, He told mie he's been

wifalied o commiission.

"Good luck ! Perlmpn the miamualir— Percy will deign to
notice him now,™ grinned Lowther. ' He's good enough fer
e as he fs, by 1* the noble Perey is so avistoeratic. Come o1,
Perey minor i

And the Juniors marched off to the sehool r.!mn where
upphne were Jaid in on a really lavish seals, foi the del
tion of Consin (herald.

——

CHAPTER 11.
Tea in Study No. 8.

TUDY Noo 6 prosented an anusually fostive appearance

That relebratod apartmen; was somerimes, it st

he admirrad, i i untidy state,  Sonietinies it was a

hittle dusty, aud sometinws it lodked s if a dog-hght

had raged withm s walle® Bug an the present
oivmsion it was newly =wept and garnished.

There were Howers in the jampets on the mantelpiece.
Thers was a spatless eloth on the tuble, =spevially borrowed
from the houze«lanie, Thefe was o safficient ntmber of
“hairs for gvery gusst. There was a sucer to eyosy cup, anid
wspoot to every sneer. The soup-dish 10wl H". the jam
repocadl was we bright as g new ping  Jeek Blake ,g,nrvu'u]
vhe stody it e, B

: a il not uftes
5 T e
w Jrenble 1o Seh-twatin’.” Bl be prided hio 'l,
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upon being able ta do a thing in style when he chose,
No. b was doing i in style now.

Andd the fued was a real stunner,

There was ham and cold beef and tongne far the sahid fare,
Thers were poached eges on toast, and the toast was beauti-
fally. e , dene o oa turn. There were sprate—Arthar
‘.mgumm had engpested whitebait, so Blake lad provided
sprats as the nearest ﬂ]'lng possi :ln' There was cvoffce re
well ag teayand a buge jug of Dame Tagglet’ hest homa-mado
lomonade,

And —wonder of wanders I—thers wers rigars

study Noo 6, it need hsrdly be gaid, dul noi soke,  Dut
Mr. Thompson was twenty five, and a soldier, so it was
prabable he smoked. ‘«mﬂiun;{ m the study was not exactly
agrpeable to the Jnmiors, but their hospitabty knew  no
bomids, Aud Riluke: Bed Fushed dowi ta vam}m'{w an his
Like espeeiplly for those cigars, He had given 1wopence
vach for them, and each of them had a strong smiel] which
Hla].c fondly believed was the aromia of Havara. Threa
cigars, at twopence each, with beantiful golil bands, reposed
utioa dittle plate besde Mr. Thompson's cup amd saucer.
Favtunately, M 'Ihu:llrnaun wis d remarkably fit and Dealthy
yutig min, and it was possible thar Blake's cigues might be
='ﬂ1um't] withont casnallioe,

"1 mot the chap to hrag,” remarkad Jack P.laLe
veally this is geod enongh for die Prince of Wales.®

“Quite,” said Monty Lowther,  “Stwdy Noo 6 s hmpmg
I its mpumrmm Aned Railten will .'n o e b telopiione
if 'wromur}

Hlake stared.

“EhD T don't want to use his telpphone.

1 mean to eall in the doctor, if e
Loswthior, Lis vyes resting on the eipars,

Hlake breathed Jinrd Thre" zh his nose.
O oz oocasiom Itko thi="" be epid, in micasired fones, < T
1t wand to puneh e fellow’™s Dead, Bas i Lowlhey i
nw 1 lJe funmy— "7
Leep all 4l
tired Matiners.
e dare say T Twsrnpenn van
l" ke, iH Prts h:n taties. T h-.-

. ard 1 eefused rhon,
2 y e ppriug.”" =and Toem \iv—n pacificallz
“l at o youy wat }uu:- Tubhy !
** Not here y he saide * Wheve's Mellish 2

ot 7077

e
A

Study

“ But

for the® Weekle? Mants, old man)”

saied
three-

S allat

those eigars,

had somie at

ST
et

i eat cokel
b 18 'm oepming,”
4 l:{:Hl l\JLJl ]w

sard ‘Fonogls. Y1ss Yt n
b oeonmiections ake . o S n-ﬂ!ml (il
e to tea with thie soldier, ™

v

» ull, the chap's’ been Gelring for us,
5 o sa]d "Primtilo toleramtly. I don't nond sittinge
dm\ 1 1o table with bin."

“But e might mind” eid Blake wrimly. " The fact i,
we're lrying to give him a decent 111:;11‘@-1.10» of 51, Jim's,
Wlre not woing to let him knew that there are any “cuds or
reptiles in the scheool if we can help it, Whes a cmd or w

wile pute his nose dnto this study I'm going 1o punch t#—
ihen that 1™

“Yacoop!” roared Trinihle, as he went over backworls
witn the passape.

" Come and havo another ! said Blake mvitingle,

" Yowow-ow !

“Hand mie a stump, somecbody 2

But Bagey Trimble did not Swait for the si .
dinwt the passage ab top speed,

e fed

© Welrn all weady now.” remarked Avthur Augustus. 17
thiose fellalis éome in f\\nm_ the dwicker, the word must ba
o sk wa:md about onr little game. Hai Jove, licali's

Cwooke !
l' ‘roake uf flw ‘\Jn,i‘ grinned in at the deorsar
T come!” he annouueed.

“And now you can po, Cwooke ™

1 don't want aby *oeatd Uvacke disdainfelle s

BRI to seo the chap cat with us loufe, yon know,

AN fnnds o deck U7 seid Lowther,

Whut lapprued next seenied like an eavihauake to Gearpe
Gomld Urooke. Four paivs of bands were Inid en him, b
wis wineled off his foot. and be wend along the Fowrth Farm
e Wil n epiee of tersific bumps. Bump, bump; bump!
nt bo-lie own study G the Shell possase.  Blake loeked

ET IR L ES

1 ; able ta iy Lighsnil
in aihlekia
famivs diey
‘ond who prowise tv dractics
te whould siite, Thoussnds of Bl
tral & little preetice lras pro
ehread send 1 exira for pack

vl B
st pes l‘wn

m thail Mr. K, Dhgike, Warkid's
T} enfindy free u.\l\H'hnM wha send 0 for hin wi
vl Every repder wha wists to e
a l:aus wereided Lhis develaper; and il

g b exten fur postape) as above ared the developer w

“"af-s —&. DA

to Ambitious Boys!

Leading Brittsh Athiete and Worlds Champion decides to
present, 20,000 STRENGTH DEVELOPERsS to British Bays.

awRr (e increasing the desive of every by and yonih to hecoms TR
i

o poeress hig Brawny muscles, ta baorail and bread,
Jdowin  'This has Loen seen and talkedof somech lately
Athlete, husdecided to prosent, a5 a-War Gif6 to Dritiso Boys, Lile
kmawn b foguines Cpirse of Lessons in Stoength Develdpaent,
=ful, bo be thatlitlebiz betterthin- the-etherfeilow that
Taume are gerting quite feadous of the wenderful seength
b’ sty Covde abisolutely free. Readirm
NES, Dept. U, %, Urescent Road, Alesaudra Park, Londezn, N,

chtand strong | e Bl
ion and Bt
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tite door open, and bomp, bamp, bump! went Crooke into
th study, \\-'i:lh a hnal tremendoys bump! he was landed
on his study tahle. - X

Thi juuiirs Toft Lim there. Creole of the Blell was not
ikoly to pay ansther visit to Study Nao. 6.. X

1 twust Thompson won't be lube.” ohserved Avthur
Avzustus, as the juniors reiurned o litle breathlessly to
Do, b “The toast will dwy bp.”

Y Heve hio comps ! i X

A soldierly figure appeuved in the passame from thi s
Tom Merry ot the distineoished Cisitor sl guided Lim
into the stady. -

Blako conld nol help glincing at his face to see what im-
pression Stady No. 6 made upon him, Blaks felt that even
Lix gvipions Mujesty King George Vo wonld have been ploased
with Btudy No. 6 at that moment,  Aud eertainly Privato
Thompson of the Loamshire Rifles Jookod pleased.  Arihioy

: ; : s L
Angustus handed him his ehair—the best chiaiy in the sindy,
v Private

warranted not to collapse under a sndden weight
Thomp=on sat dowi,

Con o eolles, deall boy "' =aid Asrthir Auvons
theill of pride in s yolere.  Junuor studies geaeealiy ]
and sométimes coffeny et ted and eoffes tarether—that w
what Gussy would have d ihed jisits as o ™ .'-k"-"l" ; .

Avthwr” Angustus had ta teapat in one hand,
and the coffespot in the other.

“You ass!” pusped Blake. “Don’t sliore tex xnd roffee
in the same cup!”

“Bai Jove! My mistake!?”

Leave thal fo wie,” said Blake.

“Weully, Blake—"

“Pass CUousin (terald's plate this way, Lowther! Make

arseli useful, old cliap!”
“Pewwaps | had bettah cayve—-
* Perliaps von had batter not, Cussy.
ciunmo the carvingknifn, vou duffer!” .
" “Youuttal ass ! said Avthor Angnstus, inon stozeslisper
“1 have warned you not to eall me Gulsy "

Thit remark wvas ag andible to Private Thompeon oz to
Blske, The juniors' hearts stood stal for o moment,

T their pelicf, Private Thompson langhed.

A nicknume of vours, Perev " Hie sand,

T—I mean -aliem '—

“Ya-a-a:  wathah!"  gasped Avthur Auegnsius, 2w
Eaiends sometimes ecall mo Gussy.” ! £
“And sometimes Aubrey or -_\L}"J]phﬂg.,' said  Monfy

Lawther, coming to the rescup; “awd sometimes) Vers do
Vore,  Povey i the glass of fashion and the mould of forme
in the RBchool House, Ha is our mombler for Bond Strect.”

“ Weally. Lowthalh——"

“Whal ripping quarters you have bere!™ said Thompson.
“I should think you are in clover Lere, Perey !

I anything had been needed to wake Private Thotapsan
wpular in Btudy Neo. 6, thal rewark would have done it
l:lvidant]_v the gentlemnan in khak! koew Low to apmeciale
that eelebratod study,

“¥aas, it's wathall wippin'," eaid D'Ares. “We have a
fire-gwate in tlis stady, you know., Thes don't sl lve,
And this window looks on the quadwansle, and we can see
the ewickot-gwonnd fworn Lieali”

“You play a lol of ericket?”

“Yaas, wathali! Tim in the Hoose junior tear, of coorse,
T'm' standin’ out this aftahnoon becanse Tve ot a distin.
guishod visitaly, vou kpow "

Private Thompson langhed,

“That’s jolly kind of you, Percy!”

YA pleasugh, deah boy! Look aftali Cousin Cewald's
plate, Blake, Yass, you're wigls about the siuday, Consin
Gewald. We bag it evewy toem, vou know, Once some
waotlen bonndals twied to bag it Iwom us, as we were lato
comin' bacle aftall a vacation—Levison and Mel —aliem '—
ahom ! —I— T mea, what lovely woatliah we're havin® {or
the time of yal "

“Fill Mr. Thompson's eup," said Torm Merry Tmpriedy,

And D'Arcy, in his confusion ab his slip of the e,
poured: eoffee with 4 liberal hand into Private Thempson's
tea.

Howovor, the little celobration went off romarkalily wall
s was evident that Private Thompson enjoved tea in Study
No. 6. Huo had brought o good appetite from Flanders, and
Lie did full justice to the goodly fare provided, If he had
vaten one hall of the good (lings the Lospitable Juniors
prassed npon him, however, he would liave besn proyisioned
for a long sieas, .

When Private Thompson could nof be induced (o accept’
enother tart or slice of eake, Blake drow altention ia the
ClEars, '

“1 suppose you smoke, sir®" la vemarked diffidently.

“Yes, sometimes, when not on duiv,” smiled Gerald,
e comfort to us ont there, But I won't smoks hepe,”

“Ahem | 1'd liko you Lo try the cigars.”
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“Yaas, we,weally don't mind smeke a Gik," sald .-]
poke

Apgustus, 1o facl, we—we watlah cojoy it. Do
cigahs, deal boy,” X

Private Thompson looked s the cizars. Bat the man who
liad faced the German guns withogt flinching could face a
wropenny cigar, and ho selected one of them without turning
a hair,

“Thanks, 1 will," he sald greaectally. )
Blake jorfully strack a matel, and the cigar was lighted,
ate Thompson puffed away &b it with an ol of pon.
e Enjoymoent, The Honouwrable Arthur Aungnstus

D' Arey was nor the enly spoofer in thk stads.

“You haven's beon wound the sehool yet, Ususin Gewald,"
Arthur Augostus remarked.  “Aftali you've had your smoke
pewwaps vou'd like to— "

S Waell, Mr. Railbay has asked me to take a walk ronnd
with him after tea, ™ said Consin Gérald,

“Oh, in thar case, we wesign in favall of My, Wailton.
Tis weally wathali good of him to It us have von to tea,
i bag, T suppose you had en awfud lot to talk about—

Tans ad ’Tlljni'fl_' Haow do gou like the pigars™

Rippiug | .
Vaas, the small 1= wathal—watlal feacwant,” TV Arey
cotghed violently.  “There is nothin' lke the seent af a
weally good eigaf) 1"

“ Nothing ! ageped Private Thompson,  He was smoking
vather slowly now, however. “T don'l know how to thank
vou young follows For locking after me like this, I
think of this aftesnoon when I'm back theee,
Alr. Railion, T thinkt"

There was a step in the passare,

The juniors started up in dismay.

“lais 35 My Railton coming fers for wout gasped Tom
Meriy, E

n-},

“ Bai

i

There was a tap at the doeor. and it opensd.
Tuce of the Houseriaster smiled inte Stady Mo,

The juniors stond frozen,

Private Thompson ross
in his fingers,

“1 am ready,” he said, T have had s verw pleasant tea,
My cousiti has killed the fatted call on mv aveont, "

Al Railton olanced at tha jusiors. '

The groat seeret was trembline o the balanes mow,  add
they were on tenlerhooks,  In spite of all (heir efforts, they
could nor help looking worried. E

1 shall see von ugain, Perey." sald Drivuta Thorapson,

I Yaeins, desls boy ! mumbled Arthor Auwastas,

My, Railuan startod a little,

“ Mellish is not heve, Isee,” he tomarked. * You lavo bieen
doing the hovouss, D'Aroy?"

Arthur Augustus fell info his chair

The game was vp now, with o vengewnee |

Pr

sider

shal!

Ah, Lere comes

=

asahd L would losk in—"
ave!"

The pleasant
6.

tn lis fort. the Lallsmoked eirar

CHAPTER 12,
Mr. Railton is Not Angry,

RIVATE THOMPHON pglanced st Ay, Bailion, and
thew at the dismayed, crimson face of Arthiur
Augnstus 1" Arey, Monty Lowther looked out of the
windosw.  Manuers was deeply  iterested in oun
oleograph on the wall. Tom Merey stared into his

tracup asaf lie wore treing to read his forbane 1o the dregs,
Javk Bluke revarded his knces with o fived snud alminst painfitl
afterlic.

'}'h- silenve in Study No. 6 could aliost have boen cal with
a Knfe.

BMr. Ratlton looked surprised.

So did Privare Thompson,

Lt was anly too evident that sometiing was wione, though
the Houserester could not guess what i1 wus -

*“1 spoke to yor, D'Arvey ™ he said, a little severely.

“Ya-as, sir!” gasped Arthur Augustus, e

“D'Arcy 1" repeated Privale Thombson, “Ts tlatl ansthes
of vour nicknumes, Perey?"”

Mr. Ratlton jumiped.

b ;:t'.m- Cousin’ Percy 1™ he ejacubaied,

SN

The Housemasier's brow grow stern.

“1z it possible, IPArey, thal vou bave ventured io play &
foolish trick upon my friend* he exclaimed, * Mmve v
lad the impertinence to do sot” ;

“Oh, ewikey ™

“If pok, what does this mesn?
Mr, Thowpson believe thas
Mplligh, "

“But—hbuf—but he iz my cousing, Perey Mellish, surely !
excivimed Gerald Thompson, {1 smazenicn!.

You appear 1o Lave miide
Fou are b gousin, Percy
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: Iliz name I= this the
buz \\hn met you at the zmtmu. i
ot

es iy 1S

i DMArey !

y VAT, ab anee! Wlhere s

' opnil

Tlmnqmu'l rather E‘m\ I_\ "'\rwur :mnd Iun mLo i

i though 1 can’t soe the point of tlrifa ene, Buar T shiondd
| to zoe iy Uonsin Perer, if possible.”

“You shall cortainly ses him ? enid My, Railten. Tl
e at oo where AMellisly js, I Avey 17

0, deah

* Muom-n Dlish o= pone out for a wi 1 1T s o

x I wras
thought wed

atl Dig, sir stamniered Tom Merey.
prevented from—from being bere, We—wo
entertain Mr. Thompson in his ‘pth.

Me., Thempson somled.

“*No harm dene,” he said.
kind, Mr. Ruailton.”

'Ver) gnnd bt they Lad no right to deeeive you mn
this way, 10 \rtv 1 insist upen Lnt;\x fg why you pretended
ta Mr. Thom}»sm: to he his cousinl”

Wild liorses wenld not have dragged the information from
Arthur Augustus in the presenen of (Gerald Thompson, 1e
statnniered helplessiv,

“Pho—the fact is, sie,” amrtered Blaks, " Gussy—T0" Arvey,
T mean—wow-waniod fo -Waul: about having a consin in —in
khaki! Didn't you, Gusw]

“Ya-a-aas!™ pa-ped D Arcy. “I-T1—1 weally did nat
vagan iy liacm, ele] I—1 I»\-"E that—thnt 1 <hauli 1:0 VRWYT
|}\\HH[i to Llave Mr. "ihumps“m for 4 conait, so—ap —-

‘Was that your reason fur this impesture, D7 Arr' 7
“Nunno! That was not an:ti, the weason, sir)
“Then kindly tell mie the reason (™
Arthne Augastus lips closed.  Private Thompson, who wos

loaking at him very curionsly, understoed —a littls, at sl
i tE,
“Porhaps (e hoys wonll speak more frocly

"The bars have been very

f they wera

not i the prosetice of a stranger,”™ he rermr <1 wil
wait for you in the goadrangle; Mro Railton.”

He gquitted thas shady,

His steps disd away down the passage before My, Ratlton
spoke again,

 Naw, L'Avey, and the rostof ? ho =add, sorr auietly,
| mmi hawe an expmtetion meHwT Your linsw =iﬂnr w

very serious thing, and unless you can furnish somie rxpiana-
tiot, L shalt have no alternative but to report yous astounding
randuet to the Iead for very sevore punist nent ! Why
voul take Mellish's nime, and wnperstmate him, and «
Mr., Thompson in this un‘fmaling way:"

Arthir Augushis staited up.

“1 twust you do not cousidah me capable of astin’
unfeelin' way towards a chap fwom the twenches, &
e fairied Loy,

* 1t i8 for you to prove that you have tiot dene s6,™ sail
Me. Hailton eteruly, STl e b ence why you have
imposed voursolf npon Mr. Thompson as his L9

“1—T had a jotlay goed weason, sir! T -1 thmm‘ht that
Inummzm wmd]l fikis to find hiy

i an
ha

consin a wathah mica
lap——*
"\Tlmt"’
“Yaas, asir, and -and as be was comin’ fwom the fwenche

fiey we pll felt thiat Lie was bound to e tweatad wp:pmtf 1H'-
at B Ghm's, 20 owe weally had wo othall wesoieee, sip,

Tha 1I'JLmFlI}3?:ilJ 5 expression changed,

“Had you dny vesson euppose that Mellish did not
1] to give bis eotain o vordinl weleomie 47 b exclnimisd,

“T1 weally camnot sneak abont Meflish, sir. T shoald be
VWY suomwy to explain to you that he is a sneakin', wotten,
cwawiin' ead, snd does not deserve to lave a welstion in
klinki!™
o M‘?rrr, I ask vou

fur an espl i, T must have the

MWl eir, wa mweant no harm,™
thie chap ought o e chrlll"d. waoll hare,”

T think J_ understad,” ! sadd 3 l!.-uitnn, hia lips eoti
gronly.  “*Where is Me ‘llal now,
]!c—ne went foroa walk, sr,

siid Tom, *Wa thoueht

with-—with Herries and

“Thd he pa of his ewn accord ¥

*N-m=nanng M

“"¥You have deliberately planned ta keep Mellish away
for the afterncon, while IVArey phyed the part of Mr.
Thompson's cousio bered! ;

“IL couldn’t be Lelped. siv!™ said Tom Merry desperately,
“We eouldn’l hevs that decent chap's fecln hurt by o
crawling, snebbish cad! It was up to ns to clip in for thie
fimour of l‘m sehool,”

“* Wa nevall pxpoeted it to coma o\ﬂ iy,

We—wa thoupht

NEXT
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v believin® that he had a decent
hat howwid worm o tpsalie
e would he have had of
gir, 3f yer warldi't Have done

ald would pooawa
OS] [arﬂl som ko
Litit, what #ort of an impwes
S 5 Tog i

the sape’™

Cousin G

. Rails ut 4 meoment, bat Lis fase becsme
TOLY ETRRe.
*Kunowing you as T do, end Enowing Mellish a8 T de, T

ik 1 oean unders
avtml ina very fox

YO, bai Jo :
*But your feol

“Yaun have

f yut waotives,” e sald,
wnd thonghtless manner

iha subject do won esedit, and T
But you must hltrn{ Millish hers
n tust see his eowstn,”

dismayed glonees.

51

B L |

I e ihe &t Tem f\]u'-‘r]'_v “ITo
wmustn't <o hin | You—gou den't undyrstiml Tha
meaely fad—ilien -1 meon, Mellish ta geipg tn m"uI him,

and—aund—and i'l'r.‘r‘
wring rh.’- ]Grrlc fre
fiira du it !

“I owe you my thanks for having pr(\mtrt'l my akl friend
from being iusulted.” said Mz Railton.  ° But you will
bun'r Mollisin hers u! e, and yon will I:,r_mg Niin ta n.x
HL-LIdr. L ﬁhalI soe lim, snd talk to him, before lie ssee My,
'l"mmpmn

*1 twenist, sn', that vab are ro‘
T iy an, M Thus woubd pl
Alﬂ\l'[l sy Lh.‘ o

T shall not ponishyhim, T shall speak to Hin, and, T hope,
Ldng lim to 4 meve gentlemanly framo of miind, I need
hawdly eaution yen net to ot Mr. Thompsen liear a word
of this. Yuou have acted recklpssly and thoughtlessly, b

vi have proved, wy dear bovs, that my estimata of you was
Lot 8 'J'I]'[bt.lki"i iy,

ze lum off lika thar, and— sl 10 rather

s neck with my own aands than lo

attaf—
ition of

#n’ tio panish tho ™
ce 0§ in tha

: And, with thar undspepfed fnish, M. an Farmed and
it i «tm‘i:..
Percy Mell sl Tlonse with Tom Mercy

a cnriong e i on he
i sip pigs in a really peble and
Tom Mevrs®and Blaks lad got hit him
They had talked to lLim like Dutel
And Melhieh, on hearing that Lis consin was

sl Blak
faca, Clontrs
e ‘n.i!'.ll le mauuer,
on tha way Tiemae,
uncles insread,
wot a heotignn, that ba had 3 commission in prospect, amd
thagh he awas chiomney with eo angust a persan as Mr 1
]:n} PTATLE [ees? {1 5 A u.ilul his Lﬂmrf abont ln.lll-)’{ it
fevatmieut to Usesin Gerald, ITa liad beon told, too, of Hln
Jittls pamo of sp anid the fact that so ]an o persenages
ie Hononr Arthay Augnste E o I..|.l FEast-
uuud b o r:nd Thompson a5 & CORSn l:rrm . JHr's
il tied {ail to have itz effect an the w
Tom Iervy tapped a1 Me Railton's doar
arul spedng that the Housemiaster was alone
i, The choms left lim with the Hmﬁ'm i
Thompsan  was att.ng‘ with tha Head, \\lpu Ha came
].m(k 1o Mr. li‘ltlmu & sttidy, ha found his cousin the wre, anil
v founed o Mellish wio was prnp.n*cd to averflow with eivility
;Lm} cousinly friendiness,

. . - . - . . -

When Drivate Thompson fock Lis leave, Tin fonnd 2 gmnp
of Juniers waiting for jim at the gates to say * Gool-hye !
e como down with T consing and evlduntl' on. Very gnod
terms with hin. #

"1 twust you will foargive us, sir,™ said Asthur _"mguﬂ He,

1 assual yon Wo meant no hirm by that Jittl-
game.  We felt it was u to ua to do tire liono
ahsenze of our—our pal Melish—*

Me. Thompron L’mhhmi Leartily,
T don’t miwd ° d. P
foa Bl upiuion of the khaki.
i sbliged ta you for looking after wme a8 you diﬂ. I
shall talo awav a very agreeable impression of ‘8t Jim's”
And Prnau, Thampson shook lands all round with '.I'um
Merry & Uo., and list of all very heartily with his cousin,
Then lie \\.ﬂkvr! away fo the station with \Ir Hailton, His
visit to 8t Jim's lad been very lpasant and agr N*FLb]l" dml
I little snspected Bow much of that he ewed to Tum \Irrr\,r
& Co, As for Maellish, the next timo Tom Mery & Co.
had the pleasure of lm‘mug his wvoice, he was bragging in
the Commion-room of his smiam, Lieutenant Thompeen of the
Leaamshive Hegiment— Railten's old ehum !

glad to era that
And I am very

THE EXTL

(Do mot miss next Wednesday's Grand, Long
Complete Yarn of the Chums of St. Jim's, entitled
C“MONEYBAGS MINCOR!” by Martin Clifford.)
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A Magm!‘ﬂmt New, Lonz, Complete School Tale of
Tom Marry & Co. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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UNKNOWN!

This Week's Long Instalment
of a Magnificent New Serial
Story of Thrilling Adventure.

By DAGNEY MAJOR.

‘The Previous Instalments Told How

Ale. Mhonas Whittaker, accompanied by his son Regaie,
Jimmy Redioed, Larey Burl, o Chinese sorvant ammed Sing
Loo, Dr, Phenning, snd a party of natives, of whom Phwaa
Bon Hu. nicknamed Toothy Jim. is leader, sets oul 1a explore
Patagonin in search of u specimen of the giant sloth, which iz
belioved o he still existent shere,

The parfy reuches Patagonia, and cventually fall iuta the
hands of & race of giani=.  Hers thoy are cavtive for some
rime, and pass safely through muny weird and  exeiving
aflventures. when they discover that Sing Loo is gifted with
bypuotic power.  They decide io use this in an atiempt to
escape from the rity,

On o veey dark night, after overpowering the ziant guards,
with Sing Leo’s valnable assistance and the use of chlorg-
form, they siealthily creep forth from their dwelling.  Thex
succeed in bafiling the guands at the city gates, but nok
Bofore the alarm has been given, und Sing Loo seciously
wounded.  They are being pursued the giants, when they
arg startled by o tearing, rending ¢ ,a= 1f the very earlh
wore bejng torn asander,

[(Now read om)

The Boys' Discovery.

Every one of the pxpedition party knew theee bad heen an
earthgoake; but there was no time for coment—rthey had (o
sress on.  livery moment of time was precioss.  And they
md to find the Namas, mules, food, and ammunition, which
tho giants bad forced them to abandon on the day of
caphivity,

Prosently a shout from Toothy Jim, who was sill bearine
tha head of Sing Loo's form, and peering with bis keen eves
1ufo the gloom bevond, brought the party o a sndden hall,

Quickly the nativie made it known to Dr, Phenning that he
saw some anirals looming abead.  No one else could ses
anything,  Bui the remainder of the party were at once on
the alert,  Slowly the little procession moved on azsin, the
doctor, Regyie, and Jimmy going slightly ahead.  Suddenly
a cry of surprise ceeaped Reggie, and he stumbled op against
some animal tethered to n treostump. It was o luma.
With catlike agHity, Toothv Jim, carefulls releasing Sing
Loo, erawled ahead, and got iz lasson veady. ;
With Reggie and Jimmy and the doctor to help bim, the
wily native soon spotted more llamas, and mules alo. By
the grestest good fortune, thev had stumbled right, on to tha
spot where the mative giants weve svidently keepiog theie
beasts and squipment. :

But the greatest cave and silence liad to be exeveised,
any moment they might areuse the guard. who, they thought,
would be keeping wateh over the spoil. Bug apparontly
tiicee was no one theve.  The bessts were all tethered to
trees and shrnbs, and, with the poling of the dawn, the
E'ert'-"l'lﬂlf!il party saw, with infinile relief, that a great deal
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aof the ha
been prude
little plat -

The pacty were keenly on the alert, lest they should bo
taken by surprise by any giant guards; but, as far ws they
could see, no enemy was anywhere near,

Then began  almost saperhuman effurts io eallect the
baggagre, and to vack it on the moles,  Out oF thirty mnles
with which they Lind alarted, only fourtern remained.  The
wiant uatives had either killed or utilised ten, whilst the rest
hiud been lost when the brutea stamupeded pear the boiliog
Iske, and when they had crossed the raging river.
iing Leo had more or less recovered from his fainting

5, and  was being  assiduonsly attended  to by De.
: The Chinaman's hand, owing to the impossi-
v oof immadiate attention, was eausing the Oviental griat
pain; but he bore it with stoieal fortitude, and was grateful
for Lhe eare and skill which Dr, Phenning displayed in actend:
ingto it.

They dared not
the natives to t

gage and edpuipment was iontert, savo that it had
vipacked, and luy in seattered heaps sbount the

g

shit any Bre, lest the smoke might attract

oir resting-spod, so contented themselves

Cwith some tinned meats and cakes of gram taken fron the

Rook City. After a bhasty mieal, they propured fo move on,

OQut of the larze number of Patssom tives which
accompanted  thein the start, not rematied save
Toothy Jim. The others had sither run swiy or hud been
killed by the giants

“Well,"” said Mr. Whintaker, addrescing the little party
after the carly-morning meal, “our numwbers have sadly
dwindled since wo set ont. and [ don't know, I'm sure,
whether we shall ever get throngh,  But we can't go back "

Subdued but hearty cries of “ No!" greeted his remark.

“Wo've had a marvtllous eseave,” went on the leader,
“and 1 don't see why we should not suecessfully combat the
difficalties that mnst still lie ahead of us, if wo have a Lit of
luck,  We have done much, and wo'll do more,  What man
has done, nian can do. s my oninion that we are within a
reasonable distance of those districts which, if 1t is alive. is
haunted by the giant sloth; and 3f he's thers, we've going &
wet him. You all saw the huge giant sloth's skin in the
temple of the Rock City,  ¥on may depend on it that mirhty
beast was cuntured somewhere near here.,  You also kuon
Lhat there 1 possibility of owr meeting or having to conteng
againat a rival party.,  But wo'll make the greatesi effort
we've made yob to be lirst in Lhe feld (7

LEvervons wonld have chieeved, had they not feared the
sound would carry too far.  As it was, the bovs and Dr.
Phenning grinned and nodded approval; while Toothy Jin,
only able to understand o word here and there, canght the
drift of the argument, and showed every molsr in his griut,
gaping mouth,

“And I'm convineed," went on Mr. Whittaker, “that Fate
is playing mto owr hands, sod that the earthauske which
visited this distrier this morning so frightened onr pursners,
the giants, that chey turned tail and fled bagk to the city.
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And T wouldn't be at all surprised {o loarn that that won-

derfnl town carved in the rock has been suffering terribly

fram carthqnake shouks,  That wo may never learn—unless

wo return the same way by which we vame; and if we did

{)l":i.ﬁ, diseretion would foree us to give the Rock City a widn
rth.

*Aud now,” he added gravels, lurning to the north-east,
whera the sun was rising with sugerh majesty and splendour,
* there lies our path.  To mules and lamas, boys, and let us
3110? miore start trekking towards the land of the giant

oth

Shortly after, the <adly dwindled cavaleade moved o

Evervone was mountsd on a anule, save Sing Loo, who
wans shung hetween two of the beasts in a roughly-made
hammock, Reggie, Jinumy, and Larry kept the twa brutes
i order, and at their proper distance from ane anather,
Toothy Jun was in frout with Dr. Phenning, while Mr.
Whittaker brought vp the rear. L

By sunset they had put a considerable distanca between
themselves and possible pursuers, and holted for the mighe
midst a small clearing among =zome magnificent tall trees
and tropical vegetation,  Beyond, a gan in the branches
and undergrowth, Iving far down in a valley, fringed with
marshy land and rotting weeds and vegetanon, they could
see, glinting in the fierre rags of the setting sun, pocls of
water.

Reggie, Jimmr. and Larry—who overy hour now seemed
fo bo on the mend—went off befored the sun had vanished
behind the distant hills on o short voyuge of discovery to
lnok for water.

Mr. Whittaker knew that at the altitude of theie present
encampment there wondd most likely be small pools of water
eolleeted in rocky hollows, which, sheltered by the lictde
mintature gorges and stones, sonld not be quickly evaporated
by the hot sun, The bays had no intention of going down
to the valley, which lay some four thousand feet below.

As Reggie, with rifle at half-cock, ready for any emer-
geney, erawled under branches and undergrowth, followed by
his chums, he was suddenly brought up to a standetill by
unexpectedly coming aceoss a tremendousty thick barrier of
twining undergrowth, throngl a small gap of which his quick
eve caught something glinting and ehibnmering with dazzling
intensity, as. apparently, the bright objeet canghe the rays of
the faming sunset.  He put his fiugers to his lips, and
heckoned lus chums to look through the aperture.

Reggie  then determived to probe the mystery of the
shining chitlg, and reteacod his footsteps back tew where the
theee had cume.  The hoy knew that there must be anathee
]\-}'n{v. which wonld nake an casicr aecess to the glittering
et

They found, steangely enough, a patli—or, rather, 2 war
round to where the jight was glinting =0 strongly—ready mmde
for them.

The undergrewth and hrambles had cither been torn and
pushed aside by some atimal of monstrous size and welight,
as the height of the clearing clearly showed, ar it had been
cut aside and hewn by the hand of man, The latter secined
less probable, as Reggie argued with his companions that it
would have been waste of time to shear the tendrils and
branches up o such a height,

Ou looking up, Jirmny discovered something long, red, and
araggling hanging on to some of the branches which wore
guite out of reach,

“What's that?” quericd Jimmy. guzing up at the trees,

“{h, yom mean thit coarse, fibrouslocking stuff "' =aid
Reggie.  “ Nothing out of the common. Probably some
loose, fibrous hark, which has been torn off some of the
trees in a tevrilic wind storm, and has gol entangled in the
branches,

*1g looks to me like some animal's hair,” put in Larry,

“T'm guing to swarm up this iree to get a bandfull” cried
Jinmmy. Y

Tn a moment his adventorous spirit prompted him to climb
the tree. and when bo was asteide a long branch, rather high
up, his chums saw him tear off a comsiderablo quantity of the
reddish-brown stoff, and put it in his pocket.

Then he cuntiously wnlL-.-d to the end of the branch, which
tevminated i the direction of the denwe jungle theough whick
they had zeon the strange light.

Suddenly Jimmy gave o ery, hall of exultation, bali of
bitter disappointinent.,

* What's upt™ asked Larry and Rogpio.

" Perhaps I'm wrong in my theory,” answered Jimmy.
* Anyway, we'll go and seo.  From where T stand T can, 1
think, cea the meaning of the weird, silver sheen we saw, and
I ran also see how wo can got to the =pot ta prove whether
I'm right."!

Then he quickly descondod.  His pyes loaked vory bright,
und his ehecks wore flushed 8 bit with excitement, when ho
rejoinied his friends.  But he put on a superb air of pon-
vhalanee, swhich might not have sat ill on an explorer of
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thrice his years aud experiesce,  Then he put his band into
his pocket, and pulled ont the reddish, Aufiy stuff, X

Y What price this,” hoe suid, “helonging te sonie animal?”

Larry and Regeie oxamined it minutely,

“It's reddish- n hair of eome sort,” agreod Reggie.
*There’s no bark or fibre about it.”

“Da ecithor of zou two rovollect secing anything like it
anywhere before?™ asked Jinomy, almost bursting with exciie
ment,

“Tve seen something eesemblin
Larry. " I's rather like the redd
thickly round s bison’s neck.”

“Bao it 18" agread Regpie,
vhat sport!”

“Bison 1" responded Larer, with a touch of seorn and
superior wisdom,  * Bison, indeed!  And how could such a
eveature leave some of his toane on teees sixteen foel up? By
climbing, 1 suppose?

"1 say, you chaps,” he blurted cut, ' do use your eycs an!
your brains! Can’t you see that this hair or fur is exactly
the same as the ceat which eovered the skin of that mighty
beast in the emple of the Rock City, 11 this fur doesu’t be-
long to a giant sloth, T'll eat it on toast for to-morrow’s
breakfase.'”

* By Jove, old chap ! said Reggie, with reads and genec-
ous appreciation of his chuw's common-sense, * You're right !
It's exactly similar I'°

* Gaod old Jimmwy ! eried Larey, slapping Iis chim on the
back, Tt is the same, and vou'ro the first white nun ever
1o discover such a thing."

“I'm wot so sure about that,” replicd Junmy rather
wloomily, though he thawed somewhat at his chium's Jemaa-
strntion of apprecistion for his cuteness,

*How do you mean " inquired Regyie,

“Come this way and see,”

Having observed from his observation-post in the free g
rough passage througl the undergrowth which might lead to
the required place, Jimmy led the way. In a fow minutes,
but not without difficulty, the three boys fouml themselves
i a little clearing surronnded by rocks and boulders, Here
and there Natore had foemed hitle cups or saucers in the
rocks, and ting pools of precious water were shesning as the
fluid refocted the ﬁ;}d.-;; antiset: But what chiefly attraceed
the notiee of the rs, and made them ery out, in s hali-
winriled, hn!f-im:n-dufom way, was the object which they
now knew to be the causo of that dazaling light,. With &
ery, the theee bors ran forward and leoked at the olject.
None ot ther spoke a word,

The tlang ab which they gozed might well copse them sup-
prise and disappointasent,

It was nothing more or less than » perfvctly wow large,
square biscuit-tin, such s are supplied by many of the big
hucuit mannfacturers i England, There ‘were & fow broken
biseuits a1 the botzam of the tin, which lay on its side,

Lurry was the Arst gne to stoop down and take vne of the
broken pieces in his Sugers, It seemod quite fresh,

" The rival party’s food,” said Reggie, at last. * We'se up
against ‘em after all”
A silenee of dee

ANEWCE,

it at the Zoo" puf in
own haie that grows o

“Fancy if theyre bison here—

significatice was Jimms's wod Tasrs's

Narrow Escapes,

“Well,” said Jmmmy ot last, “is strikes me wi'd better go
back at once to the coop, nud tell of our find. Wa've simply
gobt to éapture the giant sloth f it's alive, and if we don't
push an, we may be forestalled.”?

HSuch a contingeney was not to ho heard of,  The very
thought of being first in the field, afier all they had gone
through, and the extromely heavy expenditure :mnrreg b
Mr. Whittaker in imancing the expedition, made the Loys'
hoarte tike Tead,

As the three younge exploress stoud guzing at the Ffateful
hiscuic-tin, they did not potive how quickly the Jight wis

.

Suddenly they realized their positica, and they left the little
clearing, haviog firss filled their water hottles, taking the
same path as they had come by.

?tiickl_v the fropical darkness ewoopod dosn upon then:.
Tefora they were cloar 6f the denp vndergrowth and dense,
tropical trees and vegetation, hlack aght had wrapped arouwd
sl her mantle of mourning.

The hoys camic to a halt. They knew that it was ims-
fmib!e to find their way to tho camp, They had gose st
ensh 3 mile, and the country, of course, was utterly strangoe
to then,

Their euly hope Jay in eithier Toothy Jim; the doeror, or
Mr. Whittakor, sctting out in cearch of them, But even if
they did that, the chances were fen (o oue against the relief-
party finding them,
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The bévs munaged to yieneleaie 4 fow wards further, then
wiro brought to a gtandstill by an impenetrabls tangle of
vogetation. 'There was nothing for 1t but to limb a tree—
and wair for the dawn,

There might be punas lurking about—a Tundred dangers
thay knew, were around them en every side,  Dangeions
snakes, and, ns likely as not, uoknown bessts aud reptiles
would be prowling and gliding around them, glaring at the
boys who eould nol see 1hem.

Hoon the night grew cold and chill, The boss, hoaddling lo-
gother for warmth snd comradeship, crouched together under
a tree.  Then one of those sudden, bnt terrble tropies!
storms burst upen them. sorocching and tearing ita way
through that vast primeval Forest,

'Thl"f ;T:Ii. «l.-nrim down L::é";;: in hth]eets The dazzling,
vivid fork-lightnisg sigrzagged through the openings, soeIMINK,
as it were, 1o tun down the mighty stems and branches like
sireams of Hquid fire, throwing out in strong silhouetie the
clumps of bushes and brambles, snd making dim, phanton-

liko shadows that seemed to take the shape of horrible things

of tha nether world.

The thunder, crashing and reverberating throngh the dense
jungle, was a l:lmdmtf tiyes mora terrible than masses of
moddern  ertillery at close quarters:
magnificent, A

The boys shivercd and cowed before the devastating
stormi. Like the sudden ouslaught of seme inconcsivably
mighty giaut, the wind, with toriade streagth, lashed, and
rare and bent the trees, howled, sereamed and wailed as il
hurled itself, sometimes with deafening roar, through the
forest, tearing up trees, bending mughty  branches hke
r.-h;lt-holse. leaving destrnation and desolation in s pitiless
wake,

They had 1o thraw thenselves down on their faces. flat on
e geound, aud cling to some of the low-growing teundrils,
so o6 (o keap their places, As i was, Lheir arms seemed 10
b= almost torn from their sockets as the terrible wind, with
its awlul strongth, strove to hurl them from the ground.

Every now and then, when the thunder was sifent, the boya
would hear o vendivg erash st dlose quarters. as some nighty
troe was hinrled inta the abvss of undergrowth,

Bul eech oy thought. as every mament he expected doathy,
shat, o he lived theough of it would be an experience which
he would never forgel,

But al length the stornr spent ilself oul—for tornedoes of
such violence seldom last wory long—and the boys, %’:ﬂhm

It was appallingly

to the skin, their teoth chattorig, awed by & nam
Tt none need bave folt ashaned to own, steogdigled o,

Then the moon slowly, and s if baif-ughamed to ahaw her-
#=lf, rose, and her silver radiance fitered throngh the ting
openings of the huge fress, (e litde clearing, about
hundred yaeds from where thoy bad lain, was brilliantly liv
wn by the moon's rays,

The boys made for 1his. and fonnd, above them, an enor
mous Aeve. It seented essy to olimb 1o safotv among its
denasly-growing branchee, for the lower part of the mights
sterr was” endwined nnd wrapped raupd by o mass of tondvils
afd big leaves, which sfforded easv necess 1o the lowest
branchies,

Reggie declaved his intention of geing firse g

Unrefully stoppiug over the teadrils that grew low. he was
about bo_grasp one of the smaller branclios that wers within
teach, when an extraordinarily wieanny thing happened,

Some of the (eadrils scemed 1o spring ont at ki

Fascinated at what they saw, nnable to move, Jimms ail
Larey saw the awful tentaclelike things wrap and twine
reul Regeie's body, diawing him inwacds to the tree®

The bey eried out in fear and agony. Slowly but soeely
he was being drawn away Trom the ground, and (be tendrils
were pressing him inwards towards the trink. ernshing his
frail young body againat the stem.  Ho strugeled frantioaliy
to fres himself, but his puny offorts were of no avail,

Then Larry and Jinimy, with o ery of horror and fesr.

:qmmr: forward, and with their bowie kiives began to hack .
v

ficrenly at the (errible tontacles,

Hacking frontically with their  knives, the twa boys
eadeavoured (o free their el from lis terrible position,
At first, not grasping the real siate of affairs, they thought
the boy lwd been canght in the coils of a snake, which ay
;-onrm}liod anil entwined among the twisting tendrils and
STRIC e,

The vietim looked reully scared snd frightened : and well

* There are certain trees and plants in Beazil and Patagonia
which possess an uncanuy power of being able to draw hiving
things o them by wrapping their leayves and tendrils round
il victim aml holding mm. comipletely cnimeshed,  Sonie of
thoze plants and trees have heen known to seize animals, nnd
the leaves arc provided with tiny suckers, which draw the
blood from the victim aud thus feed the tree.

Printed and published weekly by the Propr

“@orilun & Gcrc“, .\Tdboum,Mey.M h.?d , Brishane,

o

HOW oR
SALE

e might. for ke, too, tiought fhat he-kad been enmeshied in
the deadly grip of 4 serpent. A ; ]

It was with considerable difficulty that his friomds at last
froed him.  Pale und scarcd, the victing was ad length dragged
from the troacherous branches. -

“My golly ™ panted Reggie. "1 fhonght T was nearly
done for thas time! T [elt cocksure some apocies of Duas
constrictor had got mo in his clutches,  What in the nane of
pincers gripped mo like that "

2 n't know," gasped Jimms.

“Nor I, put in Larry. . -

All thres were puzzled oves the affair, Tor they did not
know of the extraordinary powees of these sucking and cling-
ing plant tontacles. £ "

"1 vote we got away from Lhis'iree,” suggested Regzic,

#8ado I," said the others, in chorus,

And, picking up some of the things they had thrown down,
being aided by the light of the moon, which fantly filtered
in finy stroaks Detween somo of the trees, the three bors
crawled away from the dangevs of (e twining branches,

" Wo mustn’l got, far away from here," said Reggic, 1
adwit T was in a blue funk just now, and it's shaken me up a
bit. And the further we craw} abont here in the dark, the
more chance there s in our losing our bearings, and gelting
further away from the camp !

The three hoys then cantionsly proceeded 1o anothee =mall
cloaring, where some looss wood and branches, blown from
the trees during the tornado, were strewn about.

T wish we could light a fire,” said Larry, stoopine down

to pick up some of the sticks,
“The wood iz zodden

“No good trying,” said Jimmy.
wot, and 20 sre my matches.”

At that moment Regzic's quick eyes caunghi sight of two

leatming, vellow pointz of fire, glowering at them from the
impenetrable darkness bevand,

“ Hush ! whispered Reggin.  “Panther !

The three boys, quivering with excitement, instantly raised
{heir rifles,

Then some dark, dimly-moving form seemeil 1o loom up just
ahead of thom.

Simultanegnly thiree rifles zpat flame and lead.
was a terrible snarl of pain and ragoe, .

© When that vague, dim form, wille its paints of gleamiag
vellow, eare al them.

The boys coall hear il panlisg and. snarling—could smell
that strange, rather sickly odour that emanates from allwild

Animals ofSthe tiger, lion, and cat tribe. ;
It was a ferriblo moment for all.  Was il wonnded? Was
it about ta apring?

* Fire "

Reggio’s voies came quick and sharp,

Again the three rifles sent destruction and death lowards
the great beast.

There wos an agonised how) of rage and pain.  As well it
might, it steuck terror into the hearts of the boys, who, in
the dread darkness, crouchind low on the ground, not knowing
what instant the infuriated animal might soring vpon them,

The boys, keenly on the zlert, with every nerve tingling.
henrd the savage growiine, saw an indistinet, blurrod mas
moving about the emall, epen space. noted the still gleaming
pointz of fire—its eyes—us ther shifted Lere, there, swith
:hrrir terrible and Iveacherous glint alwars, always npon the
NS, L

Suddenly there wie a erackling of leaves and brambles.
The points of yellow glare disappearsd. Breathlesaly the
bovs pausad and listenied.  Gradually the sounds died AWaT,

“Tis gone!™ gasped Jimmy at last,

Y1 was hit,” said Reggie.

“Non bet!” put iu Larry,

“The dickens of it i, suid Reggio. “thal we don’t know
where it les hiddon 1™

“1f we startle it, ten to oue it'll soring ant ut us [rom soma
puint. 1 think we'd better stay wheve we are,”

“Ho do 1" assonted the olhier two, .

“The best thing we can do is to find a tree to swarm,”

siggested Jimmy,

‘The proposition was readily agreed to: so, with the very
faint light of the moon to giide them, the throe boys at Inst
solected a tall. rather stender stemy without any low-growing
lnliuﬁ. nn which they conld swarm with their sris and fogs
il "ndy reached the upper pari. where the branches and loaves
starfed.

ST go fivst,™ said Jimmy.,

And, with his bowie-knife in his teeth, he began to climb
the tres as he might have done a Ragsiafl,

(Another splendid long instalment of this grand
serial story next Wednesday. Order your copy
of the GEM LIBRARY early.)
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GREAT POPULAR TRIUMPH
OF “HAIR- DRILL o

BEAUTIFUL M.8S ELLALINE TERRISSS STRIKING ENDORSEMENT.

Says ske owes her lovely tresses to this delightful toilet practice, and advises all who
w.sh (0o keep young to fellow her example,

1,000 000 SPLENDID * FOUR-FOLD" HAIR BEAUTY GIFTS NOW READY 10 BE SENT CRATI3 TO ALL READERS.

and ahromtd “ Harlene: Haie-Inill ™ wopy goickly remedies such eati-

M!LT.T! NS of Britieh mew and women at lone

Lave & soft eommer m their heart lor Miss FElaliune ditions  As every little deap of ** Tarkme ® penstrates to
Terriss, and her pift of perpetuad youth s oo Phad the hair cells, & all tlie “’“‘["-_ dpsinge matior is r'lll‘-'YI'“'l
oy have lonecd to leam. Certainly Miss Torriss gwes dways and the halr, =0 to<pealk, iz able to hreatle again,
mneh of Ler TG & ppeELranee o ht’;‘ massex of abunsdant
hadr, alwiws su tash I':|H[_\'} and beautifolly deessed, and 3t 12 THIS Is YDUH FDUR - FOLD GIFT-
geatifving 1o lnd  tlos  daintiest of S5 paying
tribute to the valne of = Havlone HaieTisll” Prove tor your=elf by aceepting one of  these 1,000,000

A REMARKARLE
HAIR BEAUTY OFFER.

€4 that readers ol this paper may
at once commence 1o tlest for
themselves the wonderful improve-
ment ** Harlene Hair-Drill ©* makes
in the hair, Mr, Edwards has decided
to give everyone an opporiunity of
following Miss Terriss's example hy
sending 1,000,000 of his four-fold
“ Harfene Hair - Drill”™  Outfits
absointely Gratis.

We plve Miss Flliline Teeriss's
letter, knowing it will be tead with
e createst interest v those wh

“ Harlene Hale Dyl ™ Ontdits oxactly

how quickly yon ean reeein Jode
“‘.'if.lnl.\'. t‘l'“ll -\'I'Illl' THER ii_lll'l 'g]{{‘
dross on this form and von will

reoeive -—

1. A botitle of ** Harlene,"' a true
liguid feod lor the hair, which
stimulates it fo new growth, build-
ing up the very substance of the
halr itself. It is tonie, foed, and
dressing in one,

2, A packet of the marvellous
hair and sealp cleansing ** Cremex ™
Shampao, which prepares the head
for ** Halr-Driil,""

3. A boitl= of Uzon Brillianting,
which gives a final toueh of heauty

desivg to eultivate & beavtiful aps Pl to the hair, and is especially bene-

prearanee, numm ficial to thoss whose sealp is inelined

Colisenm, Londow, .07, o B, _ te be **dry " or where powdery seurf
Oetobr 27, 1815, e exists.

Vo Messrs] Edwardy Harfene O, ‘l 4, The secret **Haijr-Drill™

Lands Couduit Steeet, 1WA n Manual, giving complste instruec-

Diear Sivs—Thank e ey o S \ons far earrying out this (wo-

for  seading  the 7 Huarlene™ w0 3pillions

1!lrra‘r|-"r liesy

foadv delight in the minutesa-day scientific hair-growing

f’f'““r.r'”.’f- A gt fie, q alivags el af Mo Ettiline Poveies and Tew fusei-  exercise,
(il to Foeapy o good wiepply il ane. poskingg et Po-lay this deoold-fumasus wetress : )

Iodways apply © Halone 7 grght aeees wildiee ehick il kil exgpynie 1o Yun ean always ebtain furthee
wand v It e a0 delighiful il il thvay -.-':fnr---'u-'lu---\ u_'.r.._f_ r_.fur-r'u-. e \.uplph‘u:: of ** Harlene ” from  yonr
cveicise 1w careful aot g forger, GECCCR e Huredens ”"."r ;’"':"l,’l,u i fnieetion hemistoat s, 2= G o 4= Gd. per
and o iy decssingtable st the theatre, with  which lflfll-m-rrlr-r .'.r.f it :.,Hn’r.l;- hottle, Noliditiod Hadene ™ (* e
i al home, = Hiurlone®! s o ennatrnt acedptipre. B i g gt P it el Betes Yogeo® i satid form for travelloes,; ofe.),
eombprenign L alwe s foll Juij friends = el per tin ; * Uren ™ Brilllantine,
of % Harlewe,? ownd 0 thind 1 Rees gmads aiiny eiapeasts e [, 2¢ Gl ¢ Cromex 7 at s por hox of soven shampoos
iz watipead  anethioal of growing hair and Reipidng M freres [_’"i“_‘—'l" !"”'I\"‘-“I?d-“:“'Jl!- - - ;
warfﬂ.’y. I fl’l"'f onelined ta wdd that every Rivtigher ahingld __” ortleved diveet from 1'.1}“’-3-1'1_14 Harlene (o, any wrticle
tge " Hlorlene,” for we ofl wnt to feesp gioitay it e, Lt s will be semt Jrest free on remittanee.  Carmade extes oy
Dt b o foreign orleps,

Yaurs, foeithifunlly, it b
(Signed) ELi .u!.\'gf TRERRIS. =="="="" HARLENE * HAIR-DRILL CIFT COUPON"=-""
Fill mosnd pest to
WHAT DO YOU ANSWER TO THESE QUESTIONS ? Evwauns' Uanees Co,

Har-

IF vortt pmswer & Yes &
e ™ Gife dsdur vou.

1. Do you notice any powdery dust when brushing ?

2, Do ycu notice any split or broken hairs in the eamhb ?

3. Is your hair difficult to dress?

4, Does your hair seem dull, lank, and lifeless ?

5, Is your hair too dry or too greasy ?

6, Do you notice an irritation of tha sealp ?

7. Is your hair gradually becoming thinner 2

toany of these questions, the ™

2028, TLam s UCospure ST

Dear Sibs—Please send 1oe yYour free © Harlene ®

Towr-fold Haie-Growing Ootfit. 1 onelose dd. stamps

an}mh‘au to any pant of the world, {j_;_\[rl:_:[l st s
ML 1!tl11)

: T.n::ruw_ W.0

n'n'ﬂ-‘-'n‘-‘f-"n

Nume

GEM, duly gth, 4900

D S "-’n'-"-'-'-‘-"-'-'u'-
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LOOK OUT FOR YOUR WINNING STORYETTE,

LOOK OUT!
Suth met his friend Brown in the etrect the othore li:d_‘.’.
“ Hally, old Ellow " he exelastd OW arés sl t”
HPrelry widl, thund son ! ceplid Browne “Bux" he con ‘: F'JUI'I!*T!H ey,
tinued, ©ye something to sar o sou—yon'l=heve o keep i “rhz_ilt hawlod tln‘_ err:ﬁcsl auctioneoer.
1 ER nest week 1" ] v “AL" pemarked the joker, T knew that would sive lim
*Huow's that " queried Smiih. # st —Sent in by (L W, Prosser, Aherdoon.

uln.- cundlisticks.
a shuutiod,

U iheanse von won't lmlslhl»: T s Jf[ you e "{ B i
Firowwnn.  And hefors S]rnr 1 canld lckk i was ot of 3
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