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ARTH UR AUGUSTUS ARRIVES :

- (An Exciting Scene in the Magnificent Long, Complete School Tale in this issue,)
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T “BY COUSIN ETHEL'S WISH!"
By Martin Clifford.

In the fine, long, complete story which appears next week,
Talbot is again confronted with a shadow from the past
which he has so finely redeemed: But the story is not chiefl
concerned with this incident, or mdeed with Talbot. [t
tirps upon tho efforts of Cousin I's 8¢, Jim’s friends to
do their best for a man down en his luck who has rescued
her dog from drowning at_consideruble risk fo himself, She
tells them that this man is coming te Hylecombe, and they
prepare for his coming, meet himr ot the station, and treat
him with the utmost hospitality —with results thal cannot be
told here, lest interegt in the story should be lessened. Footer
also comes into the yarn, a fact Which will help to make it
popular with our- many sport-foving readers. There is a
dog show, and there is a cat show; one is a Schoof House
affair, and the other a New House wheeze, organised in
vivalry. Altogether, the story will be found to be crammed
with interest; and it may be said that, altheugh at one time
nothing looked less likely, yet in the losg yun Tom Merry
& Co. have no great reason to regret what they did
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AN APPREGIATION- FROM A -GROWN.UP .
. READER.

A gentleman, whose name and address T am not at liberty
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;Leagues, €orrespondence, efc.

G. Francis, 23, Danbury Street, Islington, N., would like
to r.-uzges_poutl with a boy-reader of about 17 or 18 interested
in cyeling. . 5
_ F. Rateliff, 51, Alexandra Street, Southend-on-Sea, is form:
ing a League for sending parcels of back numbers {0 men at
the Front, and would be glad to hear fronx anyone interested.
Stamped and addressed envelope, please. -
_Hurss €ogan, 8, Richmiond Hill, Rathmines, Dublin, would
like correspondence with ot boy-readers.

Miss Mary Browh, 13, Stranton Place, Strantom, West .
Hartlepool, would like correspondence with girbreaders. .

. Birkenhead, wants

.

Albert Mannion, 113, Camden Street,
te eorrespond with boy-readers of about 14.
. Henry Higgim, 230, Thistle Street, Glasgow, 8.8., is form-
ing & *“ Gem” and ** Magnet” League (local}, and would be
glad to hear from anyone who would care to join. Stamped
und addressed envelope, please. £
John Hodson, 10, Picton Terrace, Mount Pleasant, Swan-
sea, would like 4o correspond with a reader interested in
stamp-collectime, - s
Pat Walcott, 17, Olveston Road, Horfield, Bristol, weuld
like to correspond with a7 reageimmd derii e
wishes to buy conjuring haoks. :
igh Baxter StrectBary St

R jonrzal. . 3
iham Forbester, 116, Hyde Park Street, ﬂalpsﬁPadmr
‘Fyne, wants to form a-Leagne for sending back nurbers fo

to give—but 1 may say that he holds an appointment unde®Rge the Fremg, and will be glad te hear from anyone interested.

o district_council—writes me a letter,. which I
pleased indeed to publish. .

“ Dear Sir.—Just a line to express, very imadequitely,. our
genuine appregiation of your most ‘excellent paper . the
*Gem.” We,are a large family, and we alf derive equak joy
from what I miy describe as ihe close gompanionship of the
characters in Mr. Martin Clifford’s stories, You will realise
how really keen our appreciation is when I tell you that,
besides reading the current issue each week, we fr uently
dig up old numbers from our carefully-preserved s(:ﬁx, and
read them over again, I may say that I am an old boy of
the Talbot Baines Reed period. I think you will understand.
—Yours, with best wishes, . . Parenpanivis.”

Yes, I quite understand. = Talbot Baines Reed's stories
were great, His is a name to conjure with anteng the *old
Loys ' who are a few ‘years beyond the present military age
limit. How he charmed and enthralled us in those days of
old! 1 should feeksorry for the boys of to-day for not having
a Talbot Baines Reed, but tha: I know that they have o
Martin Clifford and a Frank Richards, authors apon whom
the man#le of that giant of the past seems to have fallen in

am very

efjudlshares.

‘THE NEW SERIAL IN THE ‘‘MAGNET."”
For some time past I have been
readers of both the ““Gem ™ gnd “ Magnet ™ suggesting that
ool serials would be far more popular #han the stories of
adventure which we_have been running.. I am not sure what
weight of opinion thers is behind these suggestions; but the
experiment of a school serial scems worth trying, and. I am
trying it in the * Magnet,”  Will those of my “Gem”
readers. who are not regular readers of the fatnous companion
paper do me the favour of getting a caopy of this week's
issue? I think they will taks to 5
‘“‘“THE FOURTH FQRM AT FRAMLINGHAM!”
It is a first-class yarn, with plenty of fun and some mystery
in it, and the central figure, Johnny Goggs, ought to become
a prime favourite. At first sight the reader may be inclined

to take Gng‘rs for a sceond Skimypole. But he is not, not by -

long chulk

citing many letters from

5 Back Numbers, ete. s
By Private (. A. Sinclair 5th. (res.) Seaforth Highlanders,
B Coy., Hut 17, 8outh Camp, Rigon: Back numbers: of com-

panion _ paper

By Eric. Wix, ¢/o Mys. T. Warman, Patmore ~Heath,

Albury,  Ware: Back numbers of “Gem” amd * Magnet ™
1915. Please state price.

By Willie Fraser, 513, Newcastle Street, West Perth, West
Aistralia: ““Through Thick and Thin,” if any reader can
spare him a copy.

By Rupert Macklin, 43, Melle Strect, Braamforitein,
Johannesburg, South Afrida: Back numbers of “Gem " and
* Magnet ” for 1915, He missed & good many of these while
,eervingvin the thz‘r}'man %uu,iwmz l'rlmpnigﬂ.} b .

By ictor - Allen, Paget  Street, Loug! remgh !
““Figging' Fig-Pudding,” ‘ Figgins' Folly,” */Fom Merry in
the Rockies,” and: " The St. Jim’s Airmen.” ity

By C. Richards and D. Whiting, Homeland, 58, Holden-
hurst Road, urpemouth : ““Gem " and “ Magnet,” Nuos.
1-360. Half-pri®: offered. -

By C. Masters, 9, Hawthorn Road, Mikon Regis, Kent:
Any issue of the “B.F.” 3d. Library containing a Jack,
Sam, and Pete story except “Pete & €Co.,” * Pete’s
-Prrsoners,” and ‘‘ Pete’s WorldWide Quest” ; also numbers
of "u;m * ::nch" %):the“ aurlier ms;jam. i

By Private IH. i, 20785, 13th Platoon. D Cov., I
Hants Regt.,, B.E.F, Prance: Back numbers of the * Gem.”

By A. Butler, 20, Ledpold Road, Bexhill-on-Sea; No. 399
of the ' Gem.” Doui:k.vrpr'lce offered. !

By R. Ostler, 7, Diellingburn Strect, Greenock: “Tam
Merry & Co.” . £t i

By R. Wells,. 21, Holly Road, Hounslow: “ Ladyal to the
Last,” “The Scheolboy Explorers,” *“Fom Merry in the
Reckies,” aned ** Nobody’s Study.” L
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n AT IR ~
Mr Lathom made Crooke sit down and rang for a mald, and ordered hat water. The maid stared at Crooke, !
3 nclad as she lett tbo room. (Ses spter 9.) 1
CHAPTER 1. Reilly, and Harry Hammond wére busy devouring baked
No. 5 the Warpath. - chesLnuts, so they wero.not able to give Dick Julian their
B 0K A NTALDA = undivided attentios, But they gave him all they could spare
" 0O it, Julian " from the chestnuts.
“Sure we'll listen to yez intirely till we've “Gentlemen, I have the honour of addressing this
ﬁmshed the chestnuts !

Bl g
¢ Pilefin, Moses minor !" ure ye have, and it's an honour intirely,” said Reiliy!
* Dick Julian grinned. r-ordla!ly “But cut the cackle and come to the
He was mounted-upon & chair in No. 5 Study, in the ._We're only giving you-till we've finished the chestnuts, unless
Fourth-Form pa.!nEe in the School House at St. Jim's., - you like to stand -another lot. We don’t mind.”
There was_a spar le in hl: handsoma dark-eyes. Kerruish, “ Funds s#e short,” said Julian. * That’s the lot.”
Neoxt Wed“-ﬂ.ny;

“BY COUSIN ETHEL'S WISHI” AND “CORNSTALK BOB!" 7
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Then, f;

mﬁ, ﬂﬂd bet-ler buck up wid yere # h 177
“Gcnt[am is_time this study came mtn lmal’ght.
Honourable mmhen are aware that the chi and object

of _existenve. in- the School House at St Jmu ia to give
Figgins & Co of the New House the kybouh &

b Hm,
t Ca generally take that matter. in hand,

Sbud-y No. 6 think they are great guns in that line.” But my
ﬁm is thﬁ_j;:a}: hmns:]b&: 5 took -ihnnd -1;;«! ;::owsd Tom

erry an e Al e%crybody in general that wﬁen it
comes to rea.i business No. 5 is the reaf

<*Brave ' )

b 'I'herefnre— -in Lntm, ergo ~we are going on ﬂ:u war-

pad z

“Pasg the chuinuts Hﬂlhmmid M PR

“Tt happenl ﬂmt Figgins & (ﬁ) of the Ne’k Hme
away for & week, having got leave to go down to Wales widr -
Wynr’s uncle, who's home from the Front,” went on Julian,

* More power to hls elbow I

* But Redfern & Co, are as cheeky as ever, and they'ro
ready to be kyboshed. Now, my idea is to give Redforn &
Co. the kybosh “,fé*m and-Figgina & Co. the kybosh
when they come bas

“Good egg I”
. *“That will show Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther
that they’re not the only pebbles on the beach. It will show
Blake and Herries and Dig and D’Arcy - that the-y are not
head cooks and bottle-washers in ‘the Fourth Form.'

“>Ear, 'ear!” said Hammond heartily, with more hearti-

ness ths;t h’, in ‘fact.  The Cockney schoolboy still had
trouble with ‘hn agpirates.

“In fact, re going to maké this study top etudg in the
Fourth, and No. 6 will have to hide its diminished head I
said Julian.

Youd cheers.

Thete was & tap at the.door, and an eyeglass gleamed into
the study. Behind the -eyeglass the eye of Arthur Augustus
DAmy of the Fourth gleamed at the four chums of No. &

Stu
S{]wwy to fntewwupt, deah buynr—" began D' Arcy.
“Buzz off ! This is a meeting.”
T could not help henrm your lnst wemark, xs yo-u made
itin such un emhremei yoice,’ pﬁk&m Augustus.
mwl in, Jallan o poshitiont tavpey. it
you are a ‘EBM“I >
B(yw- e :
Am! ees you cheekay young bmxhdaﬂ:x wnr.!:dwnw on
ywnr widiculous wemarks,” exclaimed Arthur

back his spotless cuffs, *“I shall im-*
niedmﬂﬂLp bmeeg to mep up the whole studay !’
a
“ T shall begin with you, Jolian, I wathah like you person-
ally, but I cannot allow you to get your yahs up. Put up
your hands?
‘ Ha, ha, ha ¥’

The howl of laughter in No. 5 Btudy had an exasperating
effect upon Arthur Augusius D'Arcy. He d at Julian.

Gussy was on the best of terms with Julian, as a rule; but
whtn it was a question of the pr e of Study No. 6
personal feelmgs eould not be eonsidered. It was evidently
nétl:lcssary to mop up No. 5 Study, and Gussy never counted

anorcuuhely, the odds were there, whether he counted
then‘l

Four ]munrs laid hold of the warlike swell of St. Jim's at
the same moment. Tn an instant Arthar Augostus was swe
off his feet, and his arms and legs were flying wildly in the
air,

“ Yawooh !” roared Arthur Augustus. ‘‘ Welease me, you
wottahs ! Welease me at once, and I will thwash you all
wound I

 Not enough,”

good rinned Julian!
Julian & Co. rushed K

rthur Augustus out of the study.
Three Shell fellows were. col along the passage, nnfortu-
nately, at the same moment. horo was a terrific collision,
and Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther went staggering.
“Yow " mnred Tom Merry. “ Wharrer you up to3"”

“Ha,
”Sorry l” gnspmi Jnlmu, “Only taking Gussy home,’”
* You silly asses lled Lowther.

“Ha, hal Sorry' Come on !
"Welenw me! Yawoooop '
iy
rthur _Augustus, struggis
l]ung to No. 6. Julian kicl
Blake and Herries and !)ng‘by were at m They stared in
aliomahmcnt at the sight of their aristocratic chum whirling
in the air in the gri of Stady Ne. 5.
“ What the merry dickens ! em:fumed Blake.
uh!

TUB!( un“ﬁpsns ARE GIVEN AWAY O

wxid&e was rushed, bodlly

“ng Emgamus Inmhn-—" mami Ham

Arthur’ Aﬁgmms D'Arcy landed bodily in the middle of
the ten.tablq_ Thera-was a crash of crockery, a wild yell
,from Arthur Augustus, and a toar of wrath from:his atud§-~

“:Iﬂl a yell of lsughter, Julian & Co.. beat’ ‘Tﬂ'
strategic retreat. Arthur Auguahu ut up among the en
r.‘mcgety and Bowu;!g tea, e

B o ow—ow—nw"
&, a !

Julian &. Co. sauntered aw 575 &uﬁ&"
on the warpath, and Study I&J & had beeom)e only oo
aware of the fact|

well

2 i s 'CHAPTER_ 2.
L " Dodging Rautys’

UTTY 1 exclaimed Owen.. -

““Quite off his giddy rocker I'? ga.s;zed Lawrence.
ern, Owen, and Lawrence of the New House
at 8t. Jim’s were mnteru&mang & footpath close
by Rylcombe. - All of a sw Redfern had seized
his two comrades their arms, and dragged them bodily
into a clump of willows, close by the garden wall of tho

Green Man. :
Redfern’s action was sudden and .inexplicable, and ‘neither
Owen nor Lawrence had $ime to resist. -In'a twinkling they
were sprawling in the cover of the shmk clump of willows

bv tho garden wall.

““You silly ass "’ roared O

““ You potty duffer "’

“Hold ons? Regi’e”r:d"])nnt plly tbe goat . now,
Do you think I du! it for fun, assesi

“Well, what did you do it for "

“0Md Ratty is stalking us. I spotted him coming roun:l the
corner.”

The Co. beegme serious at once, Mr- B,atcl!ﬁ was mmg'
nf the New House at St. Jim’s. Mz, Ral ‘was: not

in his Hounse. e was fussy and severe. Offences which Mr
House, over.

Railton, of the School

heaxily visited by Mr. Rutchﬁ npon’
Oﬂsen. g:ve aR- e':ptm !_r
r-m_ v tim

And Rcdfem, c:uhnusly puf.a.mg his heud thmu%

you:

openmf of the hedge, warily acanned the lane_the
abruptly left. A & thin. gentleman was coming from t.he
ession of his_sour face

direction of the village, and ﬂ:l!
showed that he kad seen the trio they di eared
through :hn hedgﬂi in :yﬁe of Redfern’s promptness in per-

t'ormm
“Is onkmg fur us, Reddy 1” asked Owen, as Redfern
tum{'d back agamn.
ea.”

“My hat! Then we'ro in for it!"

“Per!mpa not. He could only have caught a glimpse of
us, and we may dodge him yet. ' Look here, if we cut across
the field, we can get into the garden behind the Green Man,
and eut through that into the village. Com< on.. No time

for talk! Keep your nappers down, and sprint for it." -
There wu nothing else to be done. The hedge was high,
and if the: ncross the field before the chnen;as{g
reached the gap, tie; wera saved. Keeping their heads low, -
the three juniore across the field, towards the row
of leafless trees mrked the houmhry of the long inn

which
garden. A wide dm:h filled with water when the Ryll
stream was high, had to be.crossed on-the further side. It .
was full up nml _and the wnter lapped over the plank which
crcssed it by way of a
“Look nut' 'ﬂua mli be ehppery ¥ exclaimed Owen.
He was right. 'The plank was indeed slippery; but the

three junjore, treading with care, crossed it in safety, and
scrambled over the garden-gate. Redfern hngered ehind
for a moment, but he quickly rejoined his comrades. From

e safe gige of the pte keepmfI well out of sight, they
laul.xzsrb across the A tall. thin figure steod in the
8ap,

the

ﬂlk:hg bird, as large ‘as life,”” said Owen. *“See!l

He’ ng this way. He suspectsa where we are: Reddy,

you ass, you've made matters worse b this move!”
“Don’t you worry your poor little in, my son,” said

Redfern, * He won't catch us. He could onl - have énught
a glimpse of us in the lane. And he womt spot us h
‘““He's coming across the field "’ exclaimed Owen.

“Let him conte. He isn’t across the plank yet. I noticed
it was loose as I crossed it, and I stepped for & tiek to—"

“To make it safe?”

“To make it looser,” said’ Reddy serenely.

READERS OF THE fBﬂ‘FS' FRIEHD
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gasped the enraged Hake.

(See Chapter 5.)

! Julian dashed right at Hake, and his fist crashed right into the senlor's face. * You—you little hound!"

here in the shrubbery. We want to see him negotiate that
plank. Tt onght o be worth seoing."

The Co. chuckled joycusly. Keeping in cover, they
watched the thin figure of the Housemaster, Mr. Ratcliff
was coming directly towards the gate, but his expression was
dubious now, He had certainly caught sight in the lane of
khrec figures he had taken for those of Redfern & Co., and,
full of righteous wrath, he had set out to track them down.
But he was doubtful now, so eudde?y and- completely had
the trio vanished. But he vms not & man to do things by
halves, and he meant to investigate a little further,

He reached the flowing ditch, and looked doubtfully at
the plank, Treading very gingerly, he commoenced to cross
it to the gate. He had taken three steps froM#:the bank
when ¢he further end of the plank slid downwards, and the
Housemaster plunged forward. He made a“desperate effort
to recover his balance, slipped from the plank, and splashed
up to -his knees into thé water. 3

“Oh!”

The sudden shock made him gasp and flounder, and in a
moment he was in the deepest part of the ditch, with the
water ﬁm\'ing round his waist. e gasped, and spluttered,
and struggled back to the-bank he had left, and clutched at
the reeds and weeds,
dragged himself out. 4

“0h!” gasped Mr. Ratcliff, “Ugh! 0k, ah, ugh!”

His trousers were soaked, his eleeves: wet, his tall hat
sailing merrily towards the river,

wEDRESbY: “BY COUSIN-ETHEL'S WISH!"

He was a draggled object as he_

The juniors, hidd@ on the other side of the guie; remained
still as mice.

h“Qh{’a lylh, ugh! . I shall catch cold, I am sure I shall. Oh,
ah, ugh!”

“The silly ass!" whispered Redfern. ‘‘He'll catch cold if
_h('? stands there grumbling. Why don’t he make & run for
it

Apparently the same thought came into Mr. Ratcliff's
mind.  Nothing but sharp exercise could save his nether
extremities from freezing. He turned away, and started
across the field at a good pace. His hunting of Redfern &
Co. was over; if he had wished to continue it there was now
1o means of crossing the ditch. But he did not wish anything
of the kind.

**This,"” said Redfern, ‘““is what comes of trailing down
innocent youths liké 2 giddy blughound. Let us hope it will
prove a warning to our misguided master. Come along.”
Reddy led the way through the inn garden. *““The sooner
wo get out of this place the better.”

The juniors had excellent reasons for not wanting to be
seen in the garden of the Green Man.

Joliffe, the landlord, and the Green Man altogether were
strictly taboo. -

There was a path beside the inn, leading out into the main
street of Rylcombe, and it was by this that Reddy hoped

~ toescape. But the luck of Redfern & Co. seemed to be out

that day. Reddy suddenly whispered, *“Cavel!” and dragged
his companions into the shelter of an_outhouse. Coming
THE GeM Lisrary,—No. 452.
A ificent New,: Lol Gomplete 8chool Tale
e Merry & Ga. By MARTIN CLIFFORDL
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2 dm-thmh«bu-de the inn” wae a well-known figure—that  eaid J’ulm.z “Figgins & Co. ain't ehove our weight, ° AQ

of -a’séhior -of the New House at 8t. Jim’s. present Reddy is our gamé. Reddy’s o’ good c!za;u,, And

“It’ Ihke * whispeyed Reddy, peeping out eautmualy_ respect him no end, but he's got to be made to sit” \1p und

I say, this is rotten! Fancy hia coming on us like- this I take notice.”

“Think he's after ua?” ul-ed Owen. ‘““Acting ia collu- “Hear, hear 1"

sion with the Rateliff bird?” “And that cad H.nke ™ gaid Julian., “ After wo've ge'tt]gd
#“No,”  Reddy shoek his | 'd» “x beheve he’s hua on a  Reddy's hnah we're gomg to makc things warm- for, Flake -

- wisit bﬂ Johﬂ'e. Ive 4 -a lot of times he was ene of of the Sixth.”
tha cha at. bad s with that rotter, He's just the Reilly whistled. :
é::t ‘he’d be da\m an us if he found us here, all the “ Better let the Sixth alone,” he. . “You had i row
ia.n:m with Monteith the ather ‘day, 1 got a hz-_hng from
“If he goes into the house we can elip past,” am:i Owen hlldm ﬂvcr it.” 5
anxiously., “T only called lnm a New House bnunrk: b "%
“He's noe going in. Hntio' He's talking to somebody at “Sure, yo musn t eall n%reﬁ\ct a bounder, New Huuse oﬁ'
-the side door. Hark!” not I chuckled Re: he gpeater the truth the greater
Hake’s voice could be distinetly heard. He was not a dezen  the Iibel, you hmw. "But what has. tha.t baste Hake been
pacesa from the 4
"I must see i(r .Iohﬁe. Tell him it's most important. e was licking young Wally this afternoon,”
It s about the money.” “I dare eay D’Arcy minor asked for it,”- said Hammond.
can’t see you now, sir,” said a rougher voice, “He  “There Juever was a kid who cuuid do with so many
u;:_ can give me what you have brought him.” lickings.” :
] ¥ *t brought him anything. I want to exphm-——-' “A New House rotter isn't going to wallop School House
-2 “Then, Im nfrmd ihere’ll be a row, sir. It's no good; fags, though—not while this study is on the sceme ! said
-he won’t see you.” Julian, *“And I don’t kke Hake, anyway. I think it was a
. “But I will see-him! Let me pass!” mistake to make him treasurer of the scuior cricket club,

Redfern, looking cautiously round the corner of the shed, and to put him in the First Eleven, too, School House

.saw ane, with a white, angry face, push his way in, in cha ought to have had the job—say Darrel or Rushden.”

spifo of the man’s real or pretended resistance, They were 1ldare didn’t ask yer advice, Julisn. It was an over-

still spea.kﬁlg but their voices died away indistinguishably s:ght. Trent
inside th Well, never mind Haks now,” said Julian. “Timzaﬁs:
2 Come onl"” w_hupuod Redfern. had the check tn pull my eu-—; "Schoel House ear, ycbinﬂ* r
The three j rs darted away, and in a minute or less Hyestnrdny utted hi

were in the B.:gh Strect of Rylcombe. Thsre they breathed

more freely. S He' does:ut lch me"' said Julian cheerfully. #People

visiting that cad Joliffe, isn't it 1" the tnuts or they’ll

“Now for a sprint to Bt. Jim’s!1” e!dalmcd Redfern. “If have queer likes and dislikes. But blow Hake Tfor the
we buck up, we faay still iet. there ahead of Ratty, and bo  present; we'll deal with him later. T've got an idea for
mcp and patiently at work in our study when he arrives.”  japing Redfern & Co.—in their own quarters, m!" G

ight-ho " said Owen. “But, I say, Reddy, what price “Well, phwat's the wheeze ly 77 - Reilly,
Haka? It's as plain as anythmg ihat he's in- fhe habit of I'm o for any old :;:;ng Ygﬁe better bnve ago ab

ek By whle=

something like. that,”  answered ‘Sﬁﬁl i, 3 o Ro urning,” said Juli 7 o5

usiness 0;‘:1?111 We' s;n.nt Eﬁfv!rfﬂu. H - il Wlﬁ"b e Juan; bl 3 How, lend o
And Redfern & Co. set ou n a mad to MM 'ﬂzq H

covered the irmmd very q uux They werd still-stiws~dis- "~ Aslthe Co, laﬁ:md—md munched what remained of g

ese
“Loocks like it; and looks as if he ewed th.e cad muney, “Oh, blow the chestnuts!

- e B

tance from the schal when the aghtod the figure of the  chestnuts—while Dick Julian expounded his wheeze,
Housemaster ahead. Mr. Ratcliff was not accustomed to *“The New House have been bucking 1p a good bit lately, -
nolant exerciag, and he had seon into a walk. and it’s time we wired in and put them in their place! Novw,
Wae shall bave to go round him,"” axid R.edfcrn. “Atthe this is the accepted time! We've got an cpporhuuty we:
rate he’s gvmg we shall do it easily enough.” never hnd before I he said. . ) a ?-'
And thej d. They lost a of a .mile ow’s !hut" %
makin, etour to

escape the lynx of Mr. Ratcliff, " W?. Houvsemaster over the way, the estimiable
but when they hed the gates of St .]'unrs the House- Ratcliff, has managed to catch a cold, or & cold has managed
master was not et in sighc The three scamps hurried to  to “catch him, and he's keoping to "his room for a bit. I
the New House, and were speedily at work in their study. had it from a New House kid. There's nothing the maiter
Ten minutes later the door of that apartment opened, and with him, you know; but he never goes in or exercise or
Ratcliff looked sourly in. He saw three juniors harg any sports, and so the least little bit of a cold turus him

at wurk with inky ﬁnﬁers and set, serious faces, and they ibto & giddy invalid! And by the same ‘token, Monteith,

all looked up I:upecsfu y &s they saw him. He gave them  their prefect, is awny.”

one long, scarchting glance, which they met with faces of the = and memnnd and Kerruish looked interested,

most pe; ocem.e, and turned awng without saying a I saw h'f,n £0 out ‘on his Hacime with Webb, of the
won:l New House,” went on Julian. *Now, da you grasp the

And a% 3580 as the door had closed Redfern & Co. chortled  Situation? Do you fully realise the thusness of it? The

Jﬂyf\ﬂly- Housemaster is nursing himself in his room. The head
i) prefect is off for #pﬂa hours. The coast is clear. Once
aboard tho lu d the girl is ours—I mean, now. is the
. ., time to make, ern ‘0. it up
CHAPTER 3 to make Redfern & Co. sit up !>
A Raid E % “T seel” grinned Hammond. “Al! nght‘ I'm gante, i
aid on the Enemy. you arée. Have 1\,;o:.l thought out what we're going to do?: #
ICK JULIAN sat on the table in No. 5 Study with “Of course I have! ﬂu of us will be euough to do the H
knitted brows. trick. I'm going, of T want one volunteer.™
“What's the matter with the image?’.ex- “Here you are!” said Reilly promptly,
c]mmed Karrulsh “You haven’t touched your “Here you are!”
t, Julian.® “Rats! If you all want to come, toss up for it. Thats

Dick Jnlmn roka silence at last, the quicke

“Blow prep!” This - w; to.” And Hammend produced a shilling,

“What about L.&mm in the morning 1" and chﬂwo in favour of Reilly. Hammond and

** Blow -Lathom Kerrpigh g , and submitted.

:: Fathead ! Yuu’ll get lines "’ said Hammond, T gle was deep in the early-winter dusk as Julan

“Blmnr ‘llnes and mpanion ceutiously ecrossed it towards.the New
. * What's the matter wid ye?” roared Reilly. . Houge 'l"hree figures in Junning flannels glimmered for a

“I've got a wheeze,” % moment in_the gloom nni vanished. Julian grinned. He

“ Howly mother av Moses! Is that all?” rec ised Redfern & Co. doing their usual es-eumg sprint
v ME suppose you haven’t for; otten that this study is on the the quad.
warpath?” said Julian severely. “We're to give the Luck &nd. the winter dusk favoured them. Thoy reached
New 4louse the kybosh, and show "Fom ﬁﬂw & Co. that the corridor of the Fourth Form atuehes undlwovered. and
we can do it!" i Julian tried Redfem s door. It opened to his hand, and the

“ While lt.xflgmg is away!” gnmmd Hamm, School House juniors entered, and Julian closed i, It

o We'll deal with Fij J: Co. when u:ey cmoﬁek took but a mament to light the gas. y
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‘Digk ]ookad round the room, and sab;r tth'et. various ::e‘!ongi'
ings of & Co. scattered about it in a state o
Wﬁ’m Ho shogk his head solemply. )

“'Re il:#lwoking untidiness!” he said. “Don’t you think
*h myﬁ:ore \mtzdr than our study in the School House,
is it?™ gribned Reilly.

& nothing to do with it! It's shocking untidy,

i ights before our dear schoolfellows
s bottle of ink into Reddy's
football boots it mprovement, and it's bound

tn.zpleasc himh:sl'!;en it there1”

“Ha, ha .

“Thea there's their. grub. Bhocking little gluttons, ain't
-they?” said Julian, oponing the door of the cupboard whers
Redfern & Co. ke cir provisions. ‘‘These Jjam-tarts look
all right, but a little red ink will improve their colour!
They look better now, don’t they?”

“Ha, ha! Reddy won't think so!” R

“There's no pleasing some peo%le! Now, here’s o bottle
of syrup. If I pour, that over the pigeon-pie it will give
ks vour! Now I'll empty the tea-canister on top of it!

#That's
and I'm going to set it fo righ
-return. ~ Now, if

% nd here's some coffce! That may as well go on the
heap! Now, that will do for the cuphoard. Oh, won't Reddy
pleased?” .
Reilly grinned, and joined in to help with the improve-
ments in the quarters of Redfern & Co. :
The amount of havoo the two juniors wrought in a very
short space of time was really remarkable. ~ They sorted
- *hings, and they mixed things, and in ten minutes the room
~*looked as if it had been subjected to a dozen spring-cleanings
*“all rolled into ane.
Julian surveyed the ruins
satisfaction.
“Do you think Reddy will be ploaged?” he demanded.
“He is sure to be, entirely. But if they come in and find

with a pleased smile of

ns here, and the study in this state, I don’t think we shall .

ba ploased!” rema
“Perhaps you're -
prepared to meet wit

d Reilly. :
ht. A benefactor mmust always be
ingratitude. This is where we bunk!”
And Falian tu “oubethe gag, and they left the room.
“Oh, 1 say, I forgot!” muttered Julian. “We ought to

leave something to let "em know who's been, though I dare

say they'd guess. Cut along, somny ! Tl h
Reilly hurried on, while Julian turned back into_the' room
he hndyjust quitted. “He' lighted the gas, and, dipping his
finger in the ink, scrawled jn huge letters upon a sheet
of exercise-paper: *

“ With the compliments of Study No. 5.” )

This friendly message he pinned u[; in a prominent position
‘over the mantelpiece, where it could not fail to catch the
eves of Redfern g Co. when they returned.

+ Then he quitted the study -and- followed Reilly. The
latter had already left the New House, and was streaking
across the quad for home. Julian hurried down the stairs,
and passed gaickly along the second corridor towards the
lower fight.
half-way ~through™ the ‘corridor, when he heard somcone
ascending the lower stairs. He halted in dismay.

It was too late to return. and to advance was to show
himself to the enemy. If it was only a junior it did not
matter, but it might be a prefect. Julian’s thoughts moved
quickly. He turned to the, nearest study door. The fact
that there was no light showing beneath it proved that it
was unoccupied, and that was what he wanted. In a moment
he was within the room, and had closed the door. There
he waited, with beating heart, for the footstops to pass.
They ¢ame on, nesrer and nearer, atd, to his dismay, halted
at the door. :

hand was on the handle; ‘the door opened before he
had time to think, He stepped back into the study, and
somecne came in in the rlariness and struck a match. In
the flickering light Julian caught sight of the face of Hubert

ake. e

The New House senior was deadly pale, andbis eyes had
:-xl haggard look, as if from constant worry and want of
P

Julian looked at him in amazement, forgetti
moment his own position in wondering what was
with Hake. :

‘The genior cil;ght sight_of him at the same moment; ‘and
uttered a startled cry. :

- for the
e matter

- “What are you doing here?”
“Nothin| !"’uid m't 5

He - st watching Hake wQﬁi{ an ha lighted the gas.
He knew that he had st least a licking to expect, and he
did not mean to take it quietly if th was a chance to

bolt.
There was no love lost betweon Hake and Dick Julian.

n you: e

¥ortune was against him, for he was only’
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been paying & visit to

cheerfully.
- “Do you mean to say that you have only just entered my

< look:
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One Penny.
All things considered,

=

A padderad, .}'illian had tfaken abe&:kﬂm wadr;t
sible step for nself i ing refuge in e's stidy,
and now he was lpoking out for trouble. LR
But, contrary to his cxpectations, the New House scnior
did not_reach 0
tions. An the
ghastly white and strained. = -
were you doing here?” he repeated, in a strangely
calm voice, e
“Nothing! I dodged in lgz:é;;ue I heard you coming. I've

Toom?”

“ Y5,

“I did not sce

“I dodged in w!
_ Julian was rather ;fuzzled by this cross-examination. Hake
was not taking at ail the ling ho had expected him to take,
‘Was it possible that he was to get off the licking, after all?
And what was the matter ‘with Hake? ‘What made him so
horribly white? 8

Hake was still looking at him in the same quiet, stranga

vay.

““1 don’t believe you,” he said colziy. “You are the worst
boy in the School House, Julian, and T believe you came here
to play some trick upon me, you young Sheeny 1"

“3\"%}1, 1 didn’t; and only a cad would doubt a fellow"
word ! .

Hake flushed with anger.

“Very well. Whatever you came for, you'fe going to have
a licking I 2

Julian watchetl him warily,

- Hake reached out to grasp him by the collar, In a flash
Julian ducked under his arm, and bolted for the door. But
it was not to be. Hake swung round, and seized him befors
he could escape, and boxed his ears right and left.

“Oh, you beast!"” gasped Julian.

“And he hit out, too, with all his strength; and Hake
received ono or two that made him gasp. He dragged
Julian to the door, and sent- him spinging out into the
corridor.. . Two or three study doors opened, and fellows
looked out to see what the disturbance was about, L
liag picked himself up.. . s TITRG

x i5d sonewhat dised, ik ho bad bis wits aboit
him, In.a twinkling he had bolted down the corridor, and
was descending the stairs three or four at a time.

Fortunately, he had-met no one in his wild carcer, or there
would certainly have been a catastropho He ran down the
steps of the New House, and in a few minutes was safe in
Study No. 5 in his own House.

“'Allo!  Youye been in the wars!” exclaimed Hammond,
as Julian burst into the study, his face flushed, his hair
tousled, his collar hanging loose. }

Julian sanik back into a chair.

*Did Redfern & Co. get you?” asked Kerruish.

“No," gasped Julian; *“it was that beast Hake!" T dodged
into his study beécause T heard someone coming. upstairs, and
it was Hake himself, and he spotted me there.” It was lucky
for Reilly he got He was only just in_time !”

“Never mind,” said Hammond consolingly. = “It’s all in
the day’s work.” And now tell us how you've fixed up
Reddy’s-quarters. ~ From Reilly’s account, you have mixed
things up a little!"”

“I left em our compliments,” said Julian. **That’s what
I went back for. My hat, that tussle has made me warm!"

He took out his bandkerchief to mop bhis manly brow, as
Roilly put it. From the handkerchief a coin rolled, and fell
clinking en the floor.

“Halla A" exclaimed Hammond.

ou in the corridor.”

“Why, you image, you

* said you were stony this morning, and here you go chucking
.- :

half-s0\ eroigns about!” -

Julian stared at him.

“Half-sovereign| You're dreaming!™

o .I‘JODII'. .t it. t eu.“

Reilly picked up the coin. A half-sovereign it was, sure
enough, and Julian looked at it in amazement

“1 didn’t know I had it,”” he declared; *“and I’m blessed if
I know where it's com¢ from now! I never put money in
that pocket. Besides, I don’t have gold—gencrally currency
notes, hardly ever a quid. But I supposé I-must have over-
ed. it someliow. I don't quite understand it, though.
But as we're in funds, kiddies, we'll go down to the tuek-
shop and lay in a feed. We ocan’t expend our wealth in &
nobler cause!”

And the bhali-sovercign was forthwith * blued ™
feast, Meanwhile, Redfern &

in a royal
Co. had returned to their

study,
Eé!&rm’s feclings when h%guoked round the room and
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out at once for a cane and commence
-An Light of the gas Hake stood looking at gulmn
o@%}jﬁu face still i

's” study,” replied Julian

en I heard your toofsies upon the stairs,™ °
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stata wiere.goo'deepf' woids. Hehad rodoubt
kind was indebted. The notico

- “WITH THE COMPLIMENTS OF STUDY No. 5.2

& Co. looked at ong another.
3 could not have -been expr 5
hey set to work to clear up the litter, to di
varjous pro s, to put

They did nat speak.

ings right again a;‘
m liguid blacking, red ink from:
]abu_pred not patiently, and as they laboured
cep vows, of vengeance tpon the School House

But neither the raiders nor’the
s to follow Dick: Julian’s

; possibility to separate jam fro
trpaglo from pigeon

“UBERT HAKE looked out of his study as Monteith
» er, of the Sixth came up the passage. H
,sa?:ned strangely disturbed.

‘' Come in Jere, both of you ! said Hake. .

Monteith and Baker entered w
help noticing how disturbed Hake

“ What the dickens is the row?"” asked Baker,
ow'd seen a ghost!” )
3 rather more serious than that,” said Hake,
“ What the dickens—" b
The two New House seniors sh*ed at

ment.
“ Anything happened?” asked Baker.
“Yesn

T, Sixth-Formers. j
“Money! From your
“Great Scott 1" said Baker.
*‘Dash it all, you're mistaken!”

&1 m.t‘;:at be mistaken !

said Monteith uneasily,
I know jclly well there isn't'a

ale e mméey somewhcrﬁl" said Baker,
Hake shrugge: shouldere impatieritly,
ou o ah uld ¥ !ﬁa twelve pounds?”?

“Well, no; but—"

“I tell you it was in my desk,” said Hake,
it-in the same place.
“This will make a pretty
e school, I must sa; c
more careful with money, if you’fe rolling in it to that
wwve Hake a somewhat sharp look.
now you were so dashed weglthy, Hake!” he

- Hake made an irritated gesture.

“It wasn’t my own money, of course, 3
nt. of t}l:e footer club subscriptions I had in hand!”
had got in most of the subscriptions, and it came to
ve pounds, the sum I had in m;
mostly in currency notes,
there were three or four

the numbers of the notes?” asked Baker.
‘Who ever takes the numb
notes?' growled Hake.

und and ten-shilling notes, but
alf-sovereigns, so near as 1 can

ers of pound or fen shilling
*Of course, I never thought of such

“ Well, you ought—-"

ou take the numbers of currency notes yourself 1
no; but I'm not treasurer of the senior footer

- “It’s up to a treasurer of a club

Monteith broke in. The head: prefect of the New House
was looking decidedly worried and troubled.

uld have been better
taken the numbers; but nob: }
'y notes like banknotes, and I dare say we should
done the same in his place!”

“Of eoutse you would!” growled Hake
I don’t say we should:
TEE Geu Lipgany. —No.
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i'a.not much good arguing about if. . 'he Joxr is, -
- you absolutely sure that the money’s gone, H%ﬁu ‘ “{’5
“Of courss I'm. surel. Kvery pote-and secinihas
vanished! Whoever took it made a cléan swmamd
Then e oo s taeth. R R L
Té Was a grim silence in the or & moments,
Monteith and Baker leokod worsiod aog opesperren. Ehes
were. thinking more of the disgrace to their ouse than of
ough us enongh,  Hake
I ers. - -He watghed
d angd |

their faces with anxious ey
wrinkled, his face looking strangely old.
= We'd better go into this,” safd Monteith at last, X
Baker nodded. ) 3
“Where did you kecp the money cxactly? asked
-Monteith. -

Hake pointed to his desk. >

“I had the money in an envelope in a drawer in my
desk. When I came in I found the envelope lying on the

desk, and was amazed, of course. I looked in the drawer,

and the money was gone.” i

“There’s no possibility of a misthke, I suppose
Monteith. “This is & ightful thing for the -Now House. -
‘The School House will make capital out of it if jt gets

- ouf. 3 - E

“!IL]must gl;lzt onh.‘;’xhexcilaimed Bal:e; S’ec.lgu:qd‘i]y. W
can’t lose twelve pounds, suppose? An ides, more
than half the money was subscribed by School House chaps,
The thing’s bound to get out, of course.” =5

~1 haven't told you all,”” said Hake. “I don’t lhhﬂi.tke
School House will do much crowing over the business,” -

“ What do i'ou mean §” - >

“T mean that when I came in I found a School House
bn{ in my room!”

Tonteith whistled, -
*Who was it ?” .
“Dick Julian, the Jew kid.™
“Julian? ¥ou found him heye? at was he diging 7%
“He couldn’t explain. T thoughthe bad cometo play

some trick, and chucked him ouw " penmk .
at bhzing‘fnundgxeze, &:t IIdixln’f.@{ ¥

- at the time. ut when B3 _the .en, e lying on the
~2-alle wnd the money Fone—well, ’I‘wﬂg’gun{

~Aéwo and two fogether.” _ B I

ST doEinly %ﬁls more-than snspiciews™ 7

“Let’s have it out plain,” said Baker. *T{'s.well bwn,
Hake, that there’s no love tost between you “and  young
Julian of the Fourth, Gan you nrove that you found him
in your study? 'He might deny it.” y

Hake smiled in a sour way. |

*“There won’t he much difficuliy about that, T think.
good many fellows must have heard me chuck hify ont.’?

“It’s a bad business! You say you've hunted through
your study for the money ?” s

‘“ Every comer, for the sake of making sure.”

“You ought never to have left a drawer unlocked with
money in jt.” .

“It’s easy to preach afier a thing’s happened, There’s
no_thief in the New House, and how was I to guess that
Julian would come here?”

“How was he to know yon had money here, if vou. conie
to that?” said Baker. ‘“A School House kid con’t know
much about your arrangements here.”

“Well, I supj he knew that the treasurer of the club
would be certain to have the football subscriptions in his
room somewhere,” said Hake. “I don't know how long
he had been here rummaging when I found him. "

“Well, we'll have a look about the room, and make
assurance doubly sure before we accuse Julian or anybody
else,” said Baker,

“That's what I want you to do.”

And the three seniors searched the stude, turning out
every corner jn which there was the barest possibility of the
money having Jbeen carelessly bestowed.

-was fruitless. They wore finishing the seavch
when Welil' of the Sixth put his iﬂad in at the open door.
Bf‘ml What are you grovelling about? Lost some-
G s
‘1 this it 1" -~
‘Wgebb held up a half-sovereign.

“Where,did you find it 7" asked Hake.

“Just picked it up in the corridor outside your door. It
isn’t mine, and I thought it -might be yours,”

“Julian must -have dropped it when he bolted,” sajd

e <
‘Webb stared at him, .
“Hallo! What are you talking about? What's that about
Julian 2" e




i e 7.ro|m., the landlord ‘:l the Green Man, was seated in an easy—chair before the fire. Hake had just comse

nto the room, and Reddy saw him clearly.

(See Chapter 10.3 I

The state of affairs-was explained to hime

Webb drew a long breath.

“Tt looks fishy !" he oxclaimed. “I say, the sooner somes
thing’s done the better. If that kid has taken tho money
we may be able to get it back before he has had time to
hide it anywhere. Let’s go over to the Scheol House and
interview Kildare, and have the kid up for examination.”

“That's a good idea,” said Monteith, *“ We'd better all go,
and say nothing to anybody until we’ve had it out over in
the School House.”

This was agreed to, and the four New House seniors started
at once. They entered the School House, and pr ed
direct to Kildare’s study. FEric Kildare was head of the
School House and captain of 8t. Jim's,

Kildare was at home, a ?uplo of School House seniors
with him, having tea in hif cosy study. His cheery voice
bade the visiters enter, and the School-House fellows looked
in gmazement at Monteith and his companions as they camo

m.

Kildare, Darrel, and Rushden rese to their feet.

“Hallo, you chaps!” exclaimed Kildare. ‘4his js an
unexpected pleasure. - You are just in time for the brew,”

“We've come on business ! said Monteith shortly,

“ Do you mean the footer? I supy that can be settled at
the next committec meeting. I do:!% seo what can have
turned up all of a sudden,” said Kildare; looking

“It isn't the footer. Something’s happened

uzzled,
af means
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disgrace for St. Jim's—or, at least, for the School House—if
it isn’t cleared up.”

“I don’t understand you."”

The School House seriors remained standing.- Webb,
Baker, and Hake looked extremely uncomfortable as they
faced them.

“I'll explain,” said Monteith. ‘“Hake came into his study
suddenly a while ago; and found one of your juniors there.
He couldn’t explain his presence, and Hake kicked him out.
When he had gone Hake discovered that the footer sub-
scriptions,. amounting to twelve pounds, had been taken
out of his drawer,”

Kildare changed colour.

“You are accusing a School House boy of going to the
New House to steal?”

“It’s a thundering lie !"" exclaimed Rushden hotly.

But the captain made him a sign to be silent. Monteith’s
look told him that the New House prefect had a strong case,

“Who is the junior in question?” s

© Dick Julian,” said Hake.

“It's & question of proofs,” said Monteith, locking at
Kildare. “ Hake will bear ous what I have just told you.
Personally, I know nothing of the matter, only that the
money is gone, But Webb. here picked up hali-a-sovereign
in the corridor, where Julian was when Hake kicked him out.
The inference is that Julian dropped it _there.”

T GeM Lisrapy.—No: 452
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“We; want to settle tho matter as quietly as possible, and
E privi}ml & scandyl.” &

re rodded. ° - . G
"i"gill send for Julian at -once, and question him before
Fyou. ) .

Kildare went to his dgor and called to his fag, who was
sent at once in '?nu’o -of Dick Julian. In grim eilefice the
group in the study awaited the arrival of the accused junior.

" CHAPTER 5,
Agcused!

L[k AVE another, Kerruishi”
4 No, thanks1” ;

“Seme more ginger-pop, Hammond ™
G “ Full up, old chap "
*i 3 "Reif‘lg. old son, one more ¢ream-puff 2*

Reilly grinn 9& a r

"shook -his head,
The churms Study No. 5 were lounging in the school
tuckshop. They had he half-sovereign right royally,

spent 1]
- and had enjoyed their iE:at. Bui satiety bad_come at last.
-*This,” sasd Julian, “is what I call happiness. I wonder
where | half-s6v. came from? 1 wish some more would
come from tho same place!™ ¥

“Julian—Dick Julian 1" .

“Hallo] What arc you squenking out my name for, young
D' Arcy 1

“ Kil due wants you.”

“Oh déar! What is it now? I suppose the Hake beast has
been complaining,” said Julian. *“1I can’t possibly stand a
licking after that feed. I sha’n’t go.”

“Better,” said Hammond. “Explain *ow it is to Kildare,
and Igm. Yim to go a bit easy.”

“1 suppose I shall have to go. It’s rotten! Here, young
Wally, come and bave some tarts, T'mén funds to-day. I've
had a windfall, and there’s stili some left. Was there any-
borl{rin Kildare’s study with him 7™

*“ ¥Yes; some seniors {mm the New House.”

“'Was the Hake pig one of them?”

“Yes; and Monteith.” , =

“I'm in for it!” sighed Julian. *“Why can’t they let an
innucig'm‘. Kid, who only wants-to be happy, alone? Wygll, here

And he betook himself to the study of Bt. Jim's skipper.
“Come ini.}u]inn " said Kildare, quietly and seriounsly,

Julian looked in astonishment at the grave faces of the
scnigrs, p .
“Well, here he is,” said Monteith. “You had better

L
question him, Kildare.” .

“Yes, here I am,” said Julian cheerfully.

*This is a '\'3 matter, Julian,” said -Kildare quietly.
* Hake has made a"very serions accusation against you.”

“All right!” sgid Julian. “I know it means & licking;
but, as Hake pitched into me, I don't see what he eame com-
phining to-you for. Still, here I am, ready to be made a
giddg ‘martyr of. Which hand, and how many?"

t“d ou ;;Ion’a vnderstand.  Hake discovered you in his
stu
. s I was there as large as life. There’s no getting out
of that,” agreed Julian. ““If I had known the bounder was
just coming in, you bet I wouldn’t have gone into his old
ntu,d’y! But we gavo to pay for these little errors in tactics,
s0 I'm quite ready to take my gruel. Only lay it on lightly,
because I've just been filling myself up to the chin in the
tuckshop, and I don’t feel so fit as usualpfnr a whacking.”

The seniors looked at one snother doubtfullm It was
evident that Julian had not the elightest suapicion of the real
object of the New House seniors’ visit, or else he was the most
accomplished actor they had ever seen. -

“We have come about the moncy you stole from my
study,” said Hake.

Juliani started back. For a moment he looked at the New
House senior in incredulous amazement.

“The money!” he repeated vaguely, dazedly. = * What
money "

His startled glance went from face to face.
“You know well enough |” .said Hake. g
“ You mean to say I took money from your study?” panted
Ju‘!i%n, amazement giving way to indignation and anger.
. “"You liar! You_beast! You cadl” The words came
out in a torrent. “You rotten cad!”

Julian’s eyes were blazing with rage. His usual coolness
was gone,
mastered him. Right at Hake he dashed, his fists Aying out
wildly, and the senior staggered back from the andfien—and
unexpected attack.

“You—you little- hound "

Tue Gex RARY.—No.
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and fer the moment his passionate indignation’

e T u,’“‘.’;ﬁ‘h' : d drew .
e, recovering himself, grasped him sava, » and drew .
back hi l:km:hedghnnd for a heavy blow. E"ﬁ:ﬂm gripped.
him and slung him away, leaving Julian loose. ¥ g
“Kildare, let me go! = 3
“Stand back, Hake 1" said the captdin of St. Jim's savagely,
+8tand back, or you'll have to rc:&on with me1*
‘“He has struck me! He—""" 3 .
“Stand back I” 2

Hake thought it better to obaey. mﬁp hands drep to
his sides, giving Julian a glance of pof#@cus hatred. .= -

The hoy’s passion had passed now. Ie stood, white and
shaken, with the tears struggling to his eyes, but keeping’
them back with a tremendous effort. 7

“Then you deny, Julian, knowing anything at all about
%_Td money that-is missing from. Hake's studyi” asked

are. -

“1 didn't*know any was missing till now.”

“Webb picked up”a half-sovereign outside Hake's door,

where you were turned out. . Did you d.ruk it there?™

“No. I hadn’t a balf-sovereign on me.” . %
“You'll never get the truth out of him ! said Hake, “ Th

question is, where is the money? If he is searched, and his -

belongings, it’s pretty certain to come to light. And it ought
to be done before he has time to hide it.”

“Have FO“ any objection to being searched, Julian?”?

“Not if you think I ought to be, Kildare,” replied the
Junior promptly.

H"kThn means that he hasn't the money on him now,’’"said
ane.
Julian’s eyes flashed, but he control

understood that it was no time for violence.

had to be threshed out.

“I don't see what’s to he done,” said Kildare, laoking
extremely worried, “Nobody can say he saw Julian take the
money.  His explanation of being in Hake’s study is per-
fectly reasonable. His presence in the New Iouse is fﬁlly
accounted for.” E

“ Which means that you do not believe him guilty1**

“Noj; I cannot.” -

“Then you refuse to take the matter upi®

“How am I to take it up? If you choose to search Julian
and his belongings, you are at libérty to do so. He has given
hia consent.™ e - c

“Thank you! I am not a Eoliueman! I you refuse to
take the matter up, I shall take it to the Head. You can
make your choice,”

“Very well. The matter will certainly lave to go beforo
the Iead, anyway, so the sooner you dg so the better.”
*“Come on [ said Hake. *It's no good staying here.
turned out as I might have (uf)ec ildare stands by a
chap of his own House, even if he's a proved thief. Let's go

to the Head.”

And the New House seniors quitted the study. The School
Touse fellows looked at each other in grim dismay. - -

“Here's a pretty kettle of fish!” exclaimed Darrel. *“The
New House will make a song over this, and no sistake |

Kildare dropped his hand on Julian’s shoulder,

*Julian, do you give me your word of honour that you are
innocent, and know nothing about this matter?” lie said

“He’s got it hidden away m.[elﬁ ;imiu_gfl uﬁ)mewl:meﬂ"
nmeelf now. 3
The matter

earnestly.

“Yes,” said Julfan, looking him fearlessly in the eyes.

“I believe you,” said Kildare, with a deep breath. I
don’s_understand it all, but there’s something more than a
mistake somewhere.*

“Julian _had better remain here,” suggested Darrel.
“There will be a search, and we mustw’t put it in Hake's
power to say he had time to make away with the money.”

Kildare nodded.

“¥Yes. Stay here, Julian.
stay, too. I must go and see the Head.
business.” $o

And, with a darkly-clouded brow, the captain of St. Jim's
followed in the footsteps of Hake to the study of the Head,

One of_you fellows had better
It's a beastly

*
CHAPTER 6.
Before the Head.

T. Jim's was amazed. The Hews spread over the school
1 htning. . - ;

‘boys gathered in groups and talked of nothing
else. There was a thief in the school, and Julian was
accused! Dick Julian accused of theft! £
His chums reccived the news first with incredulity, and
then with mdlélngﬁon. The juniors of ithe School Houso
mostly shared their feelings, There were a few exceptions,

like Mellish and Crogke and others. - . .
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They took care, however, neb to express thmr np:nmnn
“within hitting d!sta.noe of ‘the lsﬁum-e:;f 8tudy No. 5

The New. House juniors r tho news with niore
THiin| g8, ey were incredulous at first, but the
h: ion came from the New House disposed
.them pus Taith in it. After .all, Julian’s tale was weak,

e mongy was certainly missing. . Upon that point, at,

all events, there was no  doubt.

Twelve pounds had vanished from Hake's study, and as it

could not have taken unto itself wings and flown, someone
maust_have taken it,

The New House junitrs had the chmca-of believing Julian
guilty, or of attrlbuhng the crime. to one of their own House.

‘Ehat they were not likely to do. And so ere long there

-were fow boys jn the New House who did not behe\e that
Julian_had taken the footer money from Hake's desk. But
there were threée important exceptions to the general rule.
Redfern & Co. scouted the idea that Julian was a thief in
the mosk scornful manner.

“It's all rot!” said Redfern.
than I am.’

And the Co. [oyaliy chimed in.

“ He's innocent ! said Owen emphatically.

“Of course he is!"” gaid Lawrence. * It’s simply rot!"

“ That's all ver wel! ’* said Pratt; ‘' but if he ‘{u!n’t take
the money, who did?”

This was a poser, and Rodfern & Co. could not answer if.

““Perhaps you'll say that one of our House took it?"” said
Pratt, pursuing his advantage. * Yah, cads! Can’t you

- stand up for your own House 7"’

Whereupon Redfern promptly biffed” him, and Pratt
retired to wash & red-flowing ngse under the bath-room tap.
But, although silenced, he 3 mnot convinced, . nnd his
ioilowena remained of his opinion.  Redfern . were
alone in the New Ilouse in upholding the innocence of
Julian. And ever Reddy was & glttle staggered by the sub-
scquent_developments of the case. Tt was all very well to
assert that Julian was innocent, but it could not be denied
that matters looked very black against the unfortunato

unior;

: After 'mg}?ﬂnd his complaint beforo the Head, Julian
was sent for o came .into the Head's study very ;Jl!lc but
with his head erect. Head gave him a searching look,
biit was compslled to m:knowlodgu that he could discover no
signs of zuilt in the boy’s face.

“Julian’s no more a thief

“You know what you-ara mi.é, Julian?" he spidh- £

q'lletly.

“ Yes, sir y
i A Y;c:u a:l.’nere to tho statements you have made to Kil-

are "

= Yos, sir; because they are true.

“The matter must. be thomughly sifted,” eaid the Head.
“ I need not say that if I am satisfied of your guilt, you will
be expelled from the school.”

““1 should deserve #.if I was a thlef sir I

“Very good! If you afe innocent 1i]nu lmvc nothing fto
fear, for I shall oert.amly thresh out the truth, Kildare,
bring the juniors who share Julian’s study hero."”

Hammond, Kerruish, and Reilly were soon brought in.
They gave Julian encouraging looks, and the tears started
to the boy’s eyes as he read their unwavering faith and
lovalty in their faces.

“ Hammond, you have shared Study Ne. 5 with Juhan
Have you ever had any reason to doubt his honour "
tH

“ No, sir. 'E’s all right, and a real good chum,
“ Do you others say the aamc’
se Rat er--I mean yes, sir,” said Kerruish. “Of course,
* And you, Reilly 7" .
”l believe him to be an honourable chap," said Reilly.
"

“ Sure, it's a broth av & boy he is entirely !

"Tho Head drew a breath of relief,

“ You will all undemt.nnd he said, “that this is a point
in favour of Julian.”

“ But the money is gone, sir.”" said Monteith.

““Certainly; and circumstantial cvidence is against Julian.
1 merely wished to elicit such points as were 1n his favour.
1 have another question to put to you, Hammond. I believe
you would be likelv to know if Julian had a sudden accession
of pr)rkct»money , i he spent more than usual at any time?”

“Oh, yes, sir!

“ Hince T’uhang visit to tha New Iouse, have you noticed
him to be in possession of more money than usual?”

Hammond was about to say *No,” when he suddenly
stopped.  With his mouth balf open, and his face flushing
red, he looked the picture of mental discomfort. His em-
].mrrassment., of eourse. did not escape a single eye in t.lm
room. -

“(,ome, speak on!”’ said tho Head sharply.

Hammond gave Julian a helpless ghnoo "Julian bit his

: mﬂu “BY_COUSHN. ETHEL'S WisH!”

LIBRARY-= e ,‘One_,l.?_enns'._ o e A

lip. He knew what Hammond was. thinking of--that un-
tucky half-sovereign’ which had just been expended. in ﬂle
school tucksh

1t was nothmg, su'," stammered Hammond. *° There was-
a half-sovereign

“ Please be more ex; ilmt." -

“I mean Julian had a hd!-mmm:g-n, but it waa his own,

a

22 Was it, to your kna‘wledga in his possession before he
went to the New

“ Nun-no, sir.’

“QOr to your knuwledgva, or your, Reilly, Kertulsh"'

“ Nun-nun-no-no, sir{

“ Where did you get that half-&o"el'm; Julian?™

“I found it in my ket, sir.’ i

Dick Julian made the answer bravely, but even as ke spoke
ho could not help realising how absurd such an answer must
sound, and he flushed uncomfortably. Hake openly sncered,
and Kildare looked uneasy.

The Head’s I_)rows seb in a frown of portentious severity,

“ You found it in your ket ?” ho repeated, as if hardly
abla to believe his ezi:: poc e

“Yes, sir!” said Julian. desperately. *I didn’'t know it
was there. I pulled out mrhandkernhlcl and it rolled upon
the floor. Hammond saw it."”

“Yes, I did!" exclaimed Hammond, gisd to_be able to
bear mtneaa to something. “1I saw it, sir. 'E flicked it out
with "is handkerchief, :md it rolled on the floor. I picked it
up, and saw that it was a halfsov—I mean, a hali-
sovereign.'

Poor Hammond did not see yet that he was making the
case worse instead of betier. The Head's face was beginning
to set like iron. .

“ 8o Julian Bicked the coin out by accident, Hammond 7"

“Yes, sir; quite by accident!” said Hammond eagerly.

“ And then he explained that he found it in his pocket"'

“ He said he didn’t know where it had come from. Didn't
you, Julian? He didn't know hc had a helf-sov left. Wo
were all surprised to see it, sir.’

“No doubt,” said the Head drily. ‘‘ And_now, Julian, do
you still maintain that you dos't know how that coin came
to be in your pocket 2"

“Y¥es," gfr. ‘F must have shoved it in_there absent,
mmdcd]y some time whon I was in funds, I suppese, and

Qrgotien a , I never keep money in that
Fandagl 1y Tiot £nding it

“ You keep your handkerchief in that pocket? Ves? And
vou have put it in and teken it out a good many 3
presunte, since the last time you were in funds, yet you never
chanced to flick the half-sovercign out till just after your
visit to the New Iouse, when & certain sum of money was
missing ?"’

Dick Julian was silent. .

“ Please tell me, Hake, the exact coing missing from your
desk,” said the Head.

“ Currency notes and two half-sovereigns, sir,”
Iake.

“And_you still deny knowing anything. of the missing
money, Julmn

““Yes, sir)

“ And you have no better account to give of the half-
sovereign?”

“I have told the truth, sir.””

“7 -am_afraid you have stated a physical impossibility,”
said the Head drily. “ How long is it since you were in funds,
as you put it?”

“A week, sir.’'

“Then you wssh us to believe that the coin was in your
pocket for a week without coming to light, zlthou lgh you
must Have taken out and replaced your handkerchicf scores
of times?” exclaimed Dr. Holmes.

For one dizzy moment Julian wondered whether he was
guilty-—whether, in some inexplicable lapse of consciousness,
he had indeed taken the money from Hake’s study.

There was a painful silence in the room.

Julian raised his eyes. He looked round him almost wildly.
Kildare avoided his gluncc. Upon Monteith’s face was some-
thing like a look of pity. Pity from tho head prefect of the
New House! The vague thought of a plot against him
crumbled away in Julian’s mind as he cau?ht the prefeet’s
expression. Monteith could feel a gleam pity for him—
because he believed him guilty, and knew that he would be
expelled from St. Jim’s,

But- there was comfort in one direction. There were thres
faces that still told of faith and firm belief—thres staunch
chums who would stick to him through thick and thin. Ker-
ruish, Hammond, and Reilly, impervious to logic, caring only
for the evidence of their own true, warm hearts, wavered not
for a- moment in their loya.ll:y.
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atad’s voico brvke. the silénce,“'which had- become v Diforhumately, 0o, sir. T never foresa avything of thid

T AL W Y , -of coarse,’’ $ ! b
oppna facts, .then, are-these; as T bave gathered them. You . ., ‘1t canzot be helped. The money mmst be found. Yo -

; wcorrect me if 1 am wrong, Jylian.—~You'went to the 'may go now... Kildare and Monteith will' eon ith me, and
New.House with Reilly. ' You IbtiHim leave alone, while you Taggles will search Julian’s belongings in.our nce,: ﬁ%cﬁ_,
went baek with an excuse, wi fhay or.may not-have been if the meney is net found, I inust consider the mext step.
true, ;Hake found you-in his etudy. Hmmediately after you . You ma ga.” v ¥ el E

. were” gone ho" misged the muitef. A  half-sovereign was * ‘The N’;:w‘—ﬂouse segiors returned to thelr quarters: . They
" picked -up Wwhere you had-been ¢felted from the study. Later catried away a firm conviction of Julian’a guilt. Julian look-

- . ¥ouare ojuns with another halfsovereign in your possession. . ing white and utterly depressed, was taken: away ;] his
Ukt 18 revealed by. !ocld'ag.a’md"ehe explanation you' give is = chunts. - .And then the search commenced for'the, mjssing
- “wbsolutely inadmissable. #Have you anything more to suy?” money. N, e

. -z Julian shook his head. When Julian came out with  Hammond, Reilly, *and
o t’s the good of my saying ansthing?” he -eaid Kerruish, every eye was bent upon him at once. His. pale,

brokenly. * You %e]ieve me guilty.: i can_only repeat thet harassed looks wore ab once commented upon. ~ There was a

I'm7iniceent, ‘and you won’t believe me. I've orily got-my - rush of eager guestioners, but Julian took no notice of thenw

word 46" give you,” : o cospals " {He walked straight on, and his chums, eibowed away the in-
*Can you expect your word to be taken against an” over- quirers. e i

whelining. 1ifass of evidence” . < - From a distance many inquisitive Jumiors watched the
“I don'tgiow, - P'd take a fellow's word unless I knew search that was' immediately medé. “Taggles, the school

‘bim-to be a liar. " ¥ can’t understand it all. But I am inno- rter, madé it, nr.cumpaniedvhy the Head, by Kildare, and

L A bk s g; the head prefect of the New House. b
I wish I could believe you,” said the Head wistfully. “ ¥ou Study No. 5 was first examined, but-in that apartment no

« have hitherto bome an “excellent  character in the House,  traco of the missing: money was found. For the sake- of
Juliay. " I wish.I could believe you. But it is impoasible:” Ioaking assurance double sure, even the property of all the
“.'here wes a terribl use. Hi chums-was searched, but with no result, - x 5
If you chotise 1o contess, Julian, and to restore the money. From Study No. 5 the searchers proceeded to the Fourth
o] dent mith 7ou as gently e Lovn, > sid the Head *Vou g @M S0MF o- B the searchers prouecded to the Fourth
6 . Jim's, * in ¥i f the good re- H s Lt > Longme
must, of course, léave St. Jim's. " But in view of the g . were subjected to a keen search—Taggles missed nothing—but
cord you have borne up till now,. I will allow you to leave no trace of the missing money could be foumd.

;‘u;c!'l‘y' wath;;::.:'a E?bhc expulsion, if you make what smends “He’s shoved it in an_awfully safe place,” said Percy
T R R i ; i Tlish to hi ies. “What we want is u detective, vou
“If you mean returning the mopey, sir, T cannot, hecause Mellish to his cronies. at we t is a detective, ¥

i 3 it G n 3 < know, to shadow him and all that, and discover wherc he has

I did notltake it. T suppose -you will expel me if you think hidden it TBat's shat ore want

I am. guilt, t I am not. krow I can’t explain th z b 5 -
circun“ 2 ,b%ut I am innocem_i?w r g ? all . ° “Then you think he’s guilty, and they’re trying to’screen
. “He’s jnnocent ! burst out Hammond. * Oh, sir——" ‘him?? ; G 7
“8ilence, Hammond !* . 1 know he’s guilty. F—"
“T can’t be silent, sir! He's innocent, and T know it. So Percy Mellish broke off with a 3 eIl s .
does Reilly—don’t you, Reilly?™ A giw of iron was 5-1-?4‘5'6. upon his collag, of bony
“I do,” said Reilly.. “He's as innocent as I am. Tt’s rot! knuckles wefe ground into the back of s % Lo

Xe swung round furiously, half throttled, and to his
'y&uemnt saw that it was Redfern of the New House who
i sedod biwm, Wl e
g th in th hed 1 elft, mplads, T bl £ M lo besstt™ said
** Your faith in this wretched boy docs you cfedit; Pl o you think he’s guilty, do you, you little beast?” sai
said the Head, much moved. *“1 only wish' I could believe Rodfern.o’ b ! T

As if he'd iake the dirty money 1’ -

““It's & shame entirely,” said Kerruish, with a Fatch in his
-voice. ‘“He never-took the mtency: sin - am inthat-ho
never did.” s g

Fr %

5

that he ‘deserved it.” “Yes; no—I~— What are you doing here, you New

Kildare made a step forward. The Head looked at him House cad? You’ve no right in our Hoyse. Kick 'em out,
inquiringly. : “you chaps1? . ’

“Have you anything to say in Julian's tavour, Kildare?” The Co., who were, -of course, with their leader, clenched

asked the Head. their fists to stand by Reddy. But it Was_not necessary.

“Only this, sir, that he's one of the last boys in the school - The School House boys showed mno disposition to rally ta
T should have suspeciél of being a thief. I know things the call of the injured Percy.

Jook black against him. But there's a chanco—a slight “Xick him out yourself,” said Gore. *We'll gee fair
chance, and—and would it be too much, sir, to ask Yyou to  play.” :

suspend judgment for a few days, and let Julian remain until But that did not suit Mellish. He would as soon have
—ygntil t‘]e matter is eleared up a bit? The maney may be tackled a wild bull as Redfern, who could have wiped up the

found—it ought to be found—and—and I can’t help thinking ground with him in next to no time,
that there ’]]me 3;;0 a horrible mis- "W}uﬁt do you want here, any--
take somewhere. L e — way?” he snarled. .

Kildare spoke with decp earnest- “We've come to see Julian,” ro-
ness, and the Head was evidently plied Redfern. “As for you,
impressed. He glanced at the [ Mellish, if you were worth licking,
hesitated. I ‘you ain’t! Come on, you fellows I
;hagt_ it ';_vill J‘:?}ja: ;g;y ;:,nf;a * to Study No. §, .Jiemurig the Sekogl

osition  for 1mseli? : House boys considerably astonishe -
asked.  “It is useless to attempt to I 3 h :
haph the matter up. Julian w lul:e I FOR READERS OFI :}T;irv:_?:&c::ing twh;t gm object 0£ =

o ' - :

“But do_you not see, Ki]r_!_are_i And Redfern & Co.” marched off

captain and then at Julian, and T'd waste five minutes on you, bub.
;.Tﬁd &% ne 3. thisl Dy . Julian and his chims were in the

“Let him decide for himself, sir.” study. - ]

“Very well  Julian, what do ! ' They were about the most miser-

(el able group that had ever gathered
R g together within the ancient walls of

“Oh, let me stay, sirl” ex- ' y- her
claimed Julian eagerly. “I'm cer- 8t. Jim’s. .
tain that something ‘will turn up H Julian started from a painful
to prove my innocence, sir. If the 3 reverie as a timid knock came at
money was really stolen, we maér : | the door,

ke able to find out who took it, an *“Sheer off, whoever you are!”
& growled Hammond, thinking it was

The Head coughed. / some inquisitive questioner return-
h“ That will dous For the prosé;:(g, OUT TO-DAY ’ ing to t_l:‘:ratlgg.ck. “We don’t want
then, your sentence is suspen h any visitors i
while every effort will be made. to F But, in spite of this disgourteous
discover the missing money. I pre- O NE P E N N Y- response,. the doar uper?gd, and
sume you have the numbers of the Redfern & Co. came hesitatingly
m'isaing notes, Hake?”

[ gy — into the study. H. ond and':
Tue Ges Lisrany.—No. 452 . ¥ pa .
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J Hake halted with a gasp of dismay and ferror, for three figures had suddeniy detached themselves from the j

gloom direct in his path. ‘“ Hake, where are you going 7" It was Mr, Railton’s voice. WSee Chapter 12.)

Reilly sprang to their feet, their fists elenching convulsively.
A thouzht, unjust but not unnatural, had sprung into their
minds at onece,

“You've come to—to—" ™

Redfern shook his head hastily.

“Pax!” he exclaimed, *“We ain’t on the warpath. And
if you think we'd crow over a thing like this, even if we

. beheved it—"

“Sorry!” said Hammond, sitting down again. .

“ And we don’t believe it1” said %ledfem earnestly. * That’s
what we’ve come over for—to tell you so, Julian. Most of
our House have made up their silly minds that you are
guilty; but some of your own fellows are saying the same,
too. But we know you didn’t take the money. We know
it, don’t we, chaps?”

“We do!” sm'dewen and Lawrence in a breath.

‘There were tears in Julian's eﬁeﬂ now, though he was far
from bheing one of the crying- kind. His own chums had
proved staunch in the hour of  trial, but he had never
ﬁtpected this faith and loyaky from his rivals of the New

ouse,

“You're jolly good abount it, Reddy!” he said, in a.low
voice, "I can’t say much, but you'll understand how I
feel what you've said. Of course I am innocent! It's a
horrible mistake somewhere, though I can’t make it out.”

“'Fhere’s more than a mistake,” said Redfern, * Some-
body has been telling lics. Somebedy has taken the money,
and managed to fix 1t on youl” - .

“But I say,” remarked Reilly; “you know what that
amounts to, Reddy? If you admit that Julian's innocent,
it’s as good as accusing one of your own House.”

Redfern nodded.

“I know that, Reilly; but T believe that Julian is innocent,,
all the same. Whether it was one of our own House or
not, we're going to discover the thief!”

“You are?” J

“Yes. We've talked it over between ourselves, and we'ra
going to set to work. You lot do the same. If the real
thiel’s in the New House, we'll find him. If he’s in the
School House, you'll spot the cad. I know it’s most likely
that he’s on our side. I know it will be a come-down for
us to admit that we have a thief in the New -House; but
we're going to get at the truth, and clear Julian.”

“You're a Briton, Reddy, and no mistake!” exclaimed
Julian, deeply touched.

“We've already got a clue. T won’t tell you what it is,
because it concerns ocne of our fellows, and it may be
nothing, after all. But we're going to follow it up like a
giddy Sherlock Holmes. But look here, Julian, just. you tell
us all you can about the matter, so that we .shall be
postede”

- Willingly enough Julian told all he knew. Redfern & Co.
listened attentively, and were svon in Eussessinn of all the
facta.. Reddy’s face was a study as he listenéd to the stary
of the unfortunate half-sovereign.

THE Gew Linrant.—No. 452
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v g—i‘w "quk hefe, Ju-.hnn," ]m said. ,"Aitet " what hsﬁ
‘Bappesied, do- you sh!I think -s0v.: was one of your,
" "own, which you had put in’ ynu; pockut and forgnwnn?" v
1 show jf: first,” said Julian.- “X couldn't think
" wﬁ&hua A w!:egb} f?und it mebb msu.lélll l’*, t113;1& now—
'-m o for an ¥y ave ' u e coin ]l'\
my pocket, X should thiak someone, me 1 %
h;’km! only the. thief could have had. any motwe Eot doing
“Yes; to thﬂrw !nlpwion upon me. But then, only a
Sehool kﬂm chap conld have gob at my jacket whelx: I
wasn't wearing it, and—"
“.But what about when you were waanng it
“Waell, I don’t soe bow anybody ‘could put a hali-sovercign
in W&t without my knowmg i,” said Julianm,: looking

at in surprise.
“8u he hold of yn\l at_the hme——s!ingmg you
: au’tm:‘of 1E . & o Ntunees Rodlelm slowly. 3
L] ml A 0. gave a simultaneous jump, an
looked at each other and at Rediem !
“Tio mean to say—" began Hammond.

)'ou
*Y don't mean ko say anythm% 1" said Reddy obstmutulv.
*1 m.mplge asked a question. ould it be possible for a
c]up; i the circumstances, to slip .the coin into your
breast-pockot, Julian?”
Why, of .course, it wm:]d be easy emough if he wanted

tol”
“Ri ht-ho, then! That's all I want to know. We'llghe nﬂ
not a word to anybody about what I've said.”
Of course notl Wc'il be as mum as oysters!”

CHAPTER 7.
Arthur Avgustus has an-Idea,

OM MERRY & CO. had gathered in a gloomy group
in the Lommtm -room.
Th@ry felt that

e} t awa; ixfrum No. 5 Siudy.
ulian and his comrades wanted to be left alone

They d:snuased the matter in fow tones; but, staggering as

- the eﬂdelmer WaS ]?mmr. the unfbttmuts ;nmnr. there was 1o
wavering in their faith it him

“It’s imposs, .you know,"” said Arthur Angustus 'DArcy

almost with tears in his eyes—* uttably imposs, deah bo [

Julyﬂ is a weal bwick, and he could nevah do auythin’ of tho 3§

sort !
“I don’t believe
decidedly.
“Hame here!” said Herries,
And Digby nodded assent.
There was evidently only one upmmn among the ehums of
Study Ne. 6, in spite of the fact that Julian & Co. bad been
so recently on the war-path against their lofty prestige.
‘The Terrible Three fully agreed.
“It’s all rot!” said Tom Merry. “There's a thief, I sup-
s® but hie's in the New House itself.”

said Jack Blake

=

it for a minute!”

‘”.f!hat’s the place for 'em!” growled Manners, rather un-,

reasonably.

Monty Lowthe: loeked very grim.

He had not forgotten the time when Dick Julian drew him
from tho mill-stream at the risk of his life. Monty Lowther
wn.s never likely to believe anythm% against the brave lad who

plunged in to his rescue o gallantly, whatever might be
tha evidence against him. Only Julian’s own confession could
hl:m convinced Monty Lowther of his guili—perhaps not even
that !

“Oh, it's rotten !” said Lowther.
did it !

“OF course, Julian never

him like bricks.

They know he never did it.”

Kerruish and Reilly and Hsmmond are sticking to .

@ Yus, wathah ! w B e
% Wint do you- think, Ta!bos?” 2. g
lbot shook his

“Ul:ter rot1” he said.. "J’ulun can't ht,o
it’s & bleksed mystery who did, Semebody had

“Yaas, that's tha feahful diffeulty mébe case,
Augustus D’Arcy. “There is a ho somewhal

“J wish Figgmins & Co, weren’t aweay!” 'g-rowlt;d Maonty
Lowther. *1i Kerr were bere, he'd think it out for- we.
What we want now is old Kerr's bk\sscd Scoteh ‘brain on tim
subject I A

“Yaas, wathah!™

¢ It’s rotten !’ said- Tom Merrv “There doesa't seem to
be anything we can do. I do wish Kerr were here!”
““Yaas, but pewwaps there is anothah fellah. yewy, nuahlv
as el ﬁ;t heah,” said Arthur Augustus. “A telah
weliolilnm fal: tact and Jmiment—-

Tats !

“Wel,l'ly, Blake, -1 wefuse to weply to an umnlelhgxblc
wemark! I have an ideah.”

“@o and boil it !” said Manners.

“ Weally, Mannahs—"

“ And then bury it,” nted Monty Lowther.

“1 wefuse to an; " of the sort; Lowt.hah‘ I have a
wcally n’ ideah. Pmr old Julian 1 mopin’ in his studay
ﬁgw, hﬁ wotten. My ideah is to send him a

“A whwh e

# A deputation,” rtepeated Arthur Augustus firmly. - *“A
wepwesentative ﬂepuﬁauo:l to assnzh him of the twust of the
whole House in his honah,””

“He knows we believe in him,” said Talbot.

“He does not know it uniil we tell him, dn.nh boy.
iollrm my lead, as o wepwesentative depntuhon.

*“Well, it may buck Julian up a bit,” said Tom Merry.
“He'd like to Lnnw that we all stand by him."

* Vaas, wathah

Arthur. Angusius led the way to the Fourth-Form passage,
and the erowd pf jumors followed him. Several other fellows

joined them en roul roo and Dane2and Glyn and
ore, of the Shell, and Lums -Lamley, and #everal more

Pwa:\'

of
.the Fourth. Even Skimpole, thc gnnx{u of the Shell relin-

qmshed the entrancing volume of Professor Bal.mycrumpet to

deputation, as soos &8 he heard what was towards.
Aml Wal[y I’ Arcy of the Third came atong, with Joe Fraync
and Curly Gibsbn, and brought up the reer.

It was quite an imposing deputation by the time it reached -
No, § Study. Arthur Augustus 1’ Arcy tapped at the door. .

Julian and Kerruish, Reilly and Haminond started up as _
the doorway filled with & th!ck crowd of School House juniors.

Reilly’s eyes blazed. For s moment he thought it was &
hnahlo demonstration.

“Y¥go gpalpeens—" he bega

Arthur Anguﬂtus hcid up an cltgznt hand.

“ Weally, Weilly—"

“Keep your wool on,” said I’ Arcy minor cheerfully.

« “We've come—"" began Tom Merry.

“Pyway don’t take the words out of my mouth, Tom
Mewwy ! Julian, deah bgy, this is o wepwesentative deputa-
tion fwom the School I ﬂe " gaid Arthur Augustus, in a
very dignified way.

Ju!um emiled faintly.

e wish to assush you of our twust in your honah. and
our firm belief that the twath will come out. and that—that—
xhu(, 1u short, everythin’ in the gard(‘n will be lovely, deah
boy!

i Hear, hear!” said the :]eput.ntmn

“Thank you !” said Julian, with a catch in his voice. “I—
I'm glad you came, you fellows. I—I.suppose I needn't tell
you that T am innocent ?”

“We know it,” said Tom Merry. * Hake’s made a rotten
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mistake, T : , or else there ia @ thiel in the New House
e aes, et ’ <

“We're all standing by you, Ju‘h.m,” uld -Monty Lowther.

"Now”lre'l] get off, now we've
Thnnl! youl!” said Dick, “Ii's nplendxd of you! I-I

ho?a cpme out before I'm kicked
‘Wely on it, deah hny ” eaid Arthur Auguahu fmpressivelr,
“There {s alweady hope.” :

Jnl:ilm started.
ow da’ you mean?" he exc'luimed breathlessly,

:‘rI ;m goin’ totook intd the mattah,” explained

The deputation marched its leadér away, and Talbot elosed
the study .door. Dick Julian Jooked at his chums. His eyes
‘were wet with tears.

HIt's splendld of the chaps to stand by me like this!” he
aud}’ 'y owhvcmclal AI dIRhﬁgﬂy ex?ﬂu{aﬂ it—1 mean, I
dida’t'expect it at al nd Reddy, too s ripping !”
And though the clouds were still dark over him, Dick
Julian’s henrt was lighter.  That idea of Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy’s had been a good one, after all,

’Axny.

—_—

CHAPTER 8.
Redfern Knows What to Do.

EDFERN, Owen, and Lawrence crossed the quad-
R rangle with thoughtful brows, and entered-the New

use,
Hake of the Sixth was ahndmg in' the doorway, -

o and the three juniors glanced at !nm curiously.

The Sixth-Former-did not look precisely happy.

Perhaps the loss of the footer club funds weighed on his
mind: *{ertainly he was pale and harassed, and seemed ill at

case. onteith was speaking to him, and Monteith seemed
troubled; too. The head prefect of the New House was wor-
ried by the whole affair.

Redfern & Co. went up to thexr study. Redfern's brow was
deeply corrugated with ﬂmug

The study showed very visible sxgns of the late raid by Dick
Julian and Reil y—the raid that had led to such tragic con-
sequences for Julian of the Fourth. ‘The efforts of the Co.
to put-matters straight had not been wholly successful. But
Redfern & Co. did not think of that now.

present.

Redfern sat himsclf on the table, swinging his !cgs ‘and
wrinkling hisbrow,

- “Hsup & u-"’ he said decidedly.

Owen and Lawrence nodded.

“If Figgins was here he'd think just the same. I'm sure of
that,” continued Redfern.
~—just the same. And, look here, my sons 'f we can work
it ‘out,- it’s a feather in the cap of this study! Tf will show
Funzy ‘when he comes back that this study is a cut. above his,
and thot we’re top dogs in the Fourth, just as we've nl\w)s
told him, thosgh he never believed it."”

Owen and Lam rence grinned.

“Quite so,” agreed Lawrence, *But never mind an-rlm &
Co. now. fm blessed if I quite sce what we're gﬂmﬂ to do !

“Yon leave it to your Uncle Reddy!” said Redfern, with
the smile of superior wisdom. *‘I've been thinking the matter
out already, and using all my wonderful powers as & second-
Land Sherlock Holmes.”

“Go it, then!”

“You see, we joll
that sort,’”” said Redfern.
begin with.*” ; .

-“Phat isn’t the way Sheriock Holmes does it,” grinned

well know it wasn’t Julmu‘ He ain't
“That’s something to go upen, to

Owen.
“Blow Sherlock Holmes!
Redfern.
“Well, pile in, old chap
‘There was a_long sllenco La.wm:cc and Owen waiting for

That’s the way I do it!” said

- their study-leader to speak.

“1 never thought,” said Reddy at last, “that we should
ever start in_business as giddy detectives for the purpose of
proving one of our own House-fellows a thief! But you
never know your luck. We've got to do it. We know
Julian's mnocent, and we couldn’t let an innocent chap be
expelled.”

“Right-ho!” assented Owen

"Ju ian’s got to be :.lcared o went on Reddy, and it can
only be done by hunting out the real rascal.
House, "

“It's rotten, but I'm afraid it's true,”

“Let's look at the facts. Hake loses twelve pounds. If it
was Baker, or Webb, or even Monte:th we could take his
word for it. But do we trust Hake?

= -

House rows and -
House rivalry were quito off the carpet, o to.spesl, f ﬁu‘ the -

“8o would Kerr and Fatty Wynn

He's in our

““BY COUSIN ETHEL'S WISH!”

» LIBRARY. One Peniryy

“ Rather not”

“ We saw bim yesterday,” went on Reddy, “at the. Grem
We know that he went. there to sed Joliffe, the land-

The man he was speaking to asked him if ‘he had.

. brought something, which m@]d unly have meant moneg."

The Co. nodded in agreefnen

“Now,” said Redfern, "lts
been playing the giddy goat at en Man, and has losk.
money there—don't you think so?—and that Jolifie hes 'been
pestering him for it, an perhnps frightening him.”
Lmks llm i " said Owen.

case, suppose he used the footer funds tu
h.[ohﬂe, lnd muld:nb make the money up againg”

e Co. looked at each other.

You see,” went on Reddy, with-an acumen worthy of a
legal luminary, ““the whole case against Julian rests uj
what Hake says. _Nobody saw the money taken. lﬁ‘;
found that it was gone. Why, he might have had it in his
ocket ell the time. Julian was in his study, and Hake found
iim there. That was his opportunity. If e took the money
and couldn’t replace it, of course®he would have to pretend
that it was stolen by somebody. Poor old Julian, by going
into his study, gave him a chance of fixing it upon him.”

“My hat, Reddy, you are reail working it out well ™ But
suppose Julian hadn’t gone mm is stlli; at all?

“Then, if my theory "—Reddy lingered a litile at this
word with relish—*if my theory is correct, Hike*would havo
found somebody else to have fixed it upon. He would have
had to fix it on one of our House, He would have sclected
lus fag, probably.”

“Ob, crumbs!”

1 Yes. he would,” persisted Reddy. “And some of the
money would }mve been found in a locker, or in a football-
boot, or tied up in the tail of a shirt, and somebody would
have bdn expelled.”

“He's—he’s a dengerous beast if you're right, Reddy!”
Owen muttered. * He ought to be in a convict pusonl"

*“Well, that's how I figure it out,” said Redfern. “If I'm
wrong, T'm wrong ; but if I’'m ri ht: we haven't very far to

“ look for the thief. Hake slung Julian out of his room. - Of

ﬁrst[t}y plain that HI#e has
e

course, they struggleda bit. What could be easier than for

Hake to shove the half-sovereign mto Julfan's outside breast-
pocket? Of course, Julian wasn’t locking for anything of
the kind, and wouldn’t notice it. As for the half-sov that was
iy L i ulor, of conrse:, ed it t.hen, to
cKe

'he whole tlung rests with Hake,” remarked Tawrence.
“You've worked it out well. But if we hadn’t happened {o
know that Hake was in debt to that cad Joliffe—

“But_ we did happen to know it,” replzed Redfem.

“That's where we’ve got o pull over the others, and can
figure things out. If the Head knew it he would jolly soon
alter his mind. Of course, we can't tell him; we've got no
pr Before we say anything we have got to find proof.”

The Co. looked extremely doubtful

said

“I don’t see how that's to be done, Reddy,”
Lawrence, shaking his head.
“That's because you haven't the brains, my son,” replied

“Thank your lucky stars that you bhave
an uncle who can_think- for you, and save your poor little
brain fagging itself! Now, the first thing a real detective
does is to fix on a person té be suspected. We've done that,
ha\ en't wel"”

* Yes; we suspect Hake.”

“ Exacth y. And now all we've got to do is to bring it Lome
to him. We know Joliffe was worrying him for money, don’t
we—at least, we think so, and that’s sufficient. Ngyv, if we-
can find out that he’s paid Joliffe, we shall want know
W here he found the money, and we ehall be able to find

14 llow e

“By ;h.u[oumg him, We must find out for certain if he's
paid Joliffe. That's the first step.
my sonal”

“We'll do it!” exclaimed Owen. “If he’s really the kind
of brute you think, Redd,y the sooner we get him Licked out
uf the school the better!”

his Jeader serenely.
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iat Jubisn-would Sad it ver

They were not
- In 'his own House he could
sdiate friends to stand by him.

Hdare y believed in Julian at first, but even he
‘bee: By -the apparent proofs of guilt, and did
not know what to be]lave
ouqir, the New ﬂnm )lmlors did not let the

they felt hghh!mlsly lndlg'mmf. and the Schoot
-, " House did_nof kasow what_to say, and ceuld only save their -
- faces by their member.
-"Whﬁwd'vmt"aud otosmmmeetn th
jﬁmarﬁumnmrmm, sack for Jelian.” e B
83 l.!vmyl too encky * gaid Levison.
he's proved i be 2 thief, none of us, S of course,

3 . X'gha'n’t, for one,”
el sa sarvive 2" wid “Levison
brg up I said Crooke, “We shall have to send

&.or the New House rofters will say we're all

sanie
good idea!” said Frimble.

e, Inukmg rou Now, it's been
e

mnnrnmn at that moment.
6" he maid quietly.
urrigdly. Jnlnm was fookin
here, buzz ﬂl!'!" he mc]maed _“This
to dn with you!”
“You said something about me, fhough,” said Julian

dangerous.
as nothing

f pohkel; “May I ask you to repe.k it, if you're not afraid
S “I said yon wers a thief,” said ('mke, very pale, but feel-
ing that he: mnld?! mdn utterly. “So you are!  Ail

ths school know i f iz
- “ Very goo “gui “Now, I want e

z abou
missing from H kcs study. 'I'hat said, Ale nietiers:
You can believe what vou like, of course, but anyhafly w
expresses wuch a_belief in my presence will ‘have & Hight on
his bande. That's a plain warning.
S you won't lick as all, will wm" * said Trimble
uarmhcu
* Comre on‘ you fellows!” said Crooke. “Wo (luu t want
to:stay near a-thief— h, lemme go, you beast !

Reilly had interrupted birn by a sudden grip. Crooke was
no ma for thé indignant junior.
ﬁﬁlored;:nd Reilly was pinning him down with a kuece on his
chest.

- The créwd made a movement, but Julian, Kerruish, and
Tom Merry at ance closed up, and they thought betfer of it.

“You had your warning, Crooke,” “said Reilty, *and still
you have put your foot in it What was thé'term you applied
to By pa.!, you spalpecu

Lemme gerru
“No, that wasn 't 1f.
“Lemme
“ Kerruish, youP] 11 find a hottlc ofed ink in my desk, Bring
it ﬁere.u'l‘a e the corgeaucd
ert mptly o

“ Now, Cl?ol‘:ia, are ynﬁ going to taLn back the expression

nsed, and a.;mlogtsu handmmelv

““No, 1 win’t

“Pour it over his dial, Kerruish!"”

.Craoke struggled Ernntxcally. A thin, steady stream
“Ured ink descended upon his nose from the bottle held by the
"' grinning Kerruish, and spread in streamlets all over s face.
Home of it went into his mouth, and some over his collar and
tie, some into his hair. He gurglpd and xtruggled fiercely,
but Reilly kept hinmi pinned down on the floar~=
“Let him get up!” exclaimed Mellish.
Julian prompily collared the objector, and ran him uut of
Foom.

Try againt”

“Going to apologise?” asked Reilly swectly, taking no
notice of the commotion him. . 3

“No—ugh—yes!” . ek i

“ (o ahead, then ! Stop a minute, Kerruish!"

i Y.ou beas!a"‘ gasped Crooke. “You rotters. “Lemme
get up !’ "

“You haven’f. npo!ognsed yet.. Are you sorry?’ ~

“ No—yes!

Tnx Gn LispARY.—]

MPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY— T0. BEABEBS IJI-' THE i BOYS’ FBIE

at 8t . J'ln’n whils _the | sx-_

In a moment he was -

-of

‘Give- him &
more,
Kerruish emptied the bottle. TFoake gufgﬁad and yelled.
bn:t?;g'v'v' are you sorry, Crmkt; or nhul-lvm afart on &ceh\

, ""Tlm’i sounds, raEher mnfnﬂmtary.
Kerrumish I

E

“T'm v
" “Very good! -X thought T shenid: Fxb{e to brmg yem 59
a state o repentance.  You hnd. better-keop off the

proper
ho. })e The. way of the Eransgressor is inky.
Now cut wiile oue‘.:vo go ’s&e bedad’ v

o Shomma ¢ The un:mmiliwsmrﬂﬁ

\h’n a shnciung ug'bk.. Hr.s face was a beautiful crimson, ‘and
s collar was stresked with red, and his hair was matted”
\\Ath the stréeams of inl

He catight sight of his face in a glass, and
he coshed from_ the Common-room, and his f
him with &~ roar: of hugh\‘,cz which was
gmtefu! or coinf

“1 say, you do lool ing, Crocke ! I
“Here, look out where you're running
=fLathom "

The warning came too late. Crooke, whose only sdca was
to get tho horrible mess off~Miy face and hair, was dnshlm:
along the corridor to the stairs to get to a bath-room. Mr.
Lathom, the master of the Fourth, met him fuce to face.

He caught sight of Crooke, and started back in hormr

"BDJ‘. what fas happened? How came you in thgt diul .
stal

sl I
. €rooke stamimered. He could . not
incur: the wrath of every junior in the House, and ho could
not explain,

“ Dear me, how terribly you must be injured! Comé w witli
me at once, my poor lad! Lean on my arm| Howgghd i
hﬂpi}en. Don’t speak if you do not fgel strong eno

ave a kowl ns
efs

ison
to! Thm—e’l &

iy me;lr. i 'W“;khnaf

“Dear me, he must be suffering intensely when he
express himself in " inartienlate monosyllablea!”  murmured
Mr. Lathom. "\\'hat a quantity of blondt He is simplv
drenched with, it! The Jwound must be & terrible one!
[omﬂ come, My dearhd' - 'ﬁ‘

e “Y . yes!" said Mr. La :nothngly, “ Come along"'
And he huorried Crooke mam, willy-nilly, and
him sn‘ and ordered hok w4l

Fhe nqa.l .shxgd_a%ooke*—i glggled a8 Jeft

room.:
\“Dcn’q ﬁ_ﬂ?‘}aald " Lzﬂhum, “What a ‘!agir
Are you suffering very great pam Ty poorboy? A‘xaﬂm as’
‘kdave washed the wound—*"

“1t’s red ink ! blurted oyt Crooke desperate!

“Red jnk ! repeatod Mr. Lathom faintly. Yo dar 8
tcll me that it is red ink—that you 'hlve dehberntelx rkrelvﬂ
me, la‘xjr}i plavodla foohsh trick upon me?

“Why did you | not explain at nm'e’. ’

“¥ou didn't give me a chance.”

““This is mere subterfuge! If there is anything
detest in a boy it is subterfuge! Now, you have.
most ahsmd trick, and caused me much need]e‘&

“Not a word! Yon cannot escape your just pibishment
by further prevarication!” said Mr. Lathom severely. He -~
tookf,down a cane from the wall. “Hold out your hand,
sir "

 But—-"

““Hold out your hand ¥’ thundered Mr. ]'..ntﬁom. 5

Crooke reluctantly obeyed. The incensed Form-mm
gave him three cuts on each hand, and Crooke, who mever
could bear pain, was almost doubled up with angmnh k.

“Now go, and let that be a lesson to you never to plar L
ridieulous trick again!” said Mr. Lathom sternly. 5

And Crooke went, with feelings thal were worse thaz\
Hunm*h.

. — =5 o

CHAPTER 10.

Rediern Takes a Hand.

LEVEN strokes had sounded from the clock- Imfcr
St. Jim's, .
The vast pile of the school bmldmgs was hushed in

silence.

In the School House seniors and juniors alike wera -
sleeping the sloep of the just;-but in the New House lhm
were wakeful eyes,

Just as the stroke of eleven.died away there was a [-'unl
sound in the rear of the New House as a window was snll;
opened, and a dim form dropped lightly to the g'mlmd out-
side.

e




M for 2 moment still, the head-bent to hul;en
ld then hlg?ed awsy mfn the gluom. The sash of - the

about-an mch, =
of ‘minutes Jater Ehe ‘sash was cautwus!y raised

'A head‘wu thrust mt, md a keen pair of eyes peered mto
_the gloothy might.’
s U] aH right!'" said the voice of Redfern. -
“The head.of Lawronce appeared beside his xt
=1 Hake,” murmured Lawrence.
"< '¥ls, it's Hake, and he's gone. to see the crew at thiq Green
M: i3, where do we come

Jfan’

- “’\Tow sud * the guest

in? Roddiyhc window, and keep him out all night,
ahow up,d “But though that would prove that he

an

©’s gone!”
e window.

into an awful row, it wouldn't
or s, i

t ]
after him !
Al right!  Then _','uudm?;cttet buzz off before he

ﬂms ars,”” 5
Well X kmw pretty well where he's going to, in case 1
miss hm\ but ¥ shall spot him in the lane all right,’
And” fern’ crawled out on the sill,
hands, and dropped lightly to the gruim
Luwrende ¢ the window, eo that it appearcd as Hake
had_ Ieﬂa it. Reddy- started off in tho gloom, and quickly

hung thero by his

vanished from his chum’s sight. e heard a scraping sound
ahead-of him, and knew what it meant. He came in sight of
Hake 3% tho latter crossed: the top of & wall and disuppoared

on _the other side.
Redfern waited for a minute ot two fo pive him iime to
zet olear, and then climbed the w:
He dmp on the other a].da 0!' Rylcombe Lane, and
_glimpse of the senior passing in the circle of lght

oy
cas

Hal vas hurrying towards Ry‘kmbe
. Mgkt greaf care to keep his pur.sml: <>onnt-n]ed from his
“quarry, Reddy hung on the track of ‘the seniof, - keeping
alwuys m ught or Liearing.

pleamed ahead; it was: from a wmdnw of . the
Green 'idan Halke tutnmi into. the lane beszdn the inn and
sirode on through f.lm “who woll knew the way.

Reddy drew o decp him. The shadower
s 45 he !:wﬂ !ise son! vokes ahead.

“Come in, su" M. Jolifigs in the back

waiting for you.’ ’%is‘ R
* _ Hake - mmtercd some(hm;,» H% and
Redfern ; quictly forward a hack window the
Tght: | out into the inn garden. There was no bhml
to the wi , only common muslin curtains, and
standing in the dark out:ldo, could casily see ihrcmgh lhcm
into the room. His eyes gleamed as he looked in:

Mr, Jollife, the landlord of tho Green Man, was seated in
an easy-d:a!r bc&re tho fire. Hake had R“t come into the
room, and Reddy saw him clearly. The New House scnior
was looking very white and worried,

Redfern had a struggle with hia conecience. Iis cherks
hurned gt the t}IDUFhl of listening. But, on the other hand.
this was prob. his only chance of discovering the truth.
He .might now learn something of the true story of the
yiissing money, and the chance would never recur.  Upon
= his actxm now probably depended the proof of Julian's

innocence !

Well, it was unpleasant, but it had io be done. Reddy
listened.
7 ‘Yr:sllfflhe orso will m'n, » were the fii]r=; words he he\;ud

Alr. Joliffe wasppeakin, uite willing to put anything

Qg[ *im for you, Mr. . ﬁnke rﬁy I shall want to sce the

alour of Your meney. And. afore there’s any more
ﬁamchom between ns, there's the rest of that old matter

m“h{r O‘Lﬂ-(.‘
es, you said so in your note.™ "
"X ealdvso, and I meant it!"” -

*“But if Blue Cloud is certain to win, 1
-over that to_wipe out the old debt, and have somecthing in
and!” said Hake eagerly.

Joliffe _grmr.aed.

- Yes, if you've

S | hn.vent an:ti
trust me——-'""
Joliffe inferruptedhim with a rude laugh.

*Trust you! Yes, that’s likely! T've had enouyh o' that.
Why didn't you stub up afore b-matencd to go to your
(Eond about it? You know you di

-“Of course—of course; only I/shan t have any more tin
i1 next term. I daren’t ask my father for any more, and—
and I can’t raise it. If you'll put ﬂvmeﬁung on Blue Cloud
[ur me; I shall win, n.ml pay you off, an

““No good! Pay up's the word! - You give mo ten pounds
off wenty -five. What's the good of thut to me? Pvo been
hard hle.myaelf 'h;u‘.ely4 owing to this 7 ‘ero war. 1 want tho

1 shall get in enovgh.

ot tho apom]uhea te put up.* 1
ing at present; but you know yon can
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¥T qn’ﬂ”

- vow that you can’t raise o #orereign even, and -then

4 H Blue_ Chnd—-—"

“Bother Blue Cloud! Have yow geuha mam»-' =
“¥ou won't pay me? ;

ou said afore, but yon ed o radh ten” nﬂg "

: Joh:i!‘: significantly. 1 w”ﬁ'” - Taisé
mmamnurt T navema o up to <

H.ke«u':ieadl white, LoD
“You wouldn’t do that, Joliffe, after what you 1

You said thai if I managed ten pounds, you wonl gwo
g e dge would o ity F-T
1 reckon a u i ;.
mouth wide,” Mr. Joliffe,. gllh B grip. ° uu’re i
pretty deep thm !rme, _young geutleman. = You swear and

stub 2

ten qui
do you mean?™”
“I mean that you'll get into trouble if yon don't let me
ave the other-Afteen pretty sharp!” replied Mr. Joliffe, with
ser. * Wheres did you get that money from?"
“I——I borrowed it.” o
“T’hen borrow seme more,”
“I can’t. Jt's.impossible!. Oh” & Hake, "vi‘ht
fool — “'hat an utter fool T was ever to have any deahngt w:t
ou I*
“I'm all right, if you treat me like a gentlemn, When I

. lose 1 pay up, don’t 1?7 -When you lose, why don’t yim do:

the same?

“I shall ‘havo 3 s, mom rom next term. I'd ps; You s
every Eenny if 1 could. next term. & 2
be so hard on me, Jolsﬂfé* .Mter alfou haven't: Jone Eo
lmdly out of me, have you? %

M:h Joliffe looked m&y‘ and”replaced his .pipo - ip his.
Taou

“You'll give nie th m Foliflp?™ ~

“Tll give you,”" Jalifre d-ehbmi-ely “till pext
Saturday !

« Joliffe, T—T-—"

““And I may as well mnnhon aa DIvegkept. tl:a currepcy
notes. I've got ‘em still. ain’t with *em. I ain't
woin’ to in & 'urry, ‘Allo! Wm’! he matter with you?”

Take :taggored’ “and (‘nng}lt at th ixble for support.

11 y slﬁ'ﬁ.

hey muﬁht he nseful,” grinned .Io%::'fa- "nud
appears I was i I to ‘ave my :nom!y 2R
Satur av"' E

“Tt's impossible! There'a no way I can get it.”2
et it where you got the last.”

1 can’t! You don't understand!”™

~Oh, yes,-I do!_ I understand. You can got it if you hke.
Auyway, if_you don't bring mo at least ten on Bynhl rday,
look ont! I'm in carmest, I am. Youll look pretty queer
when I go up to the school and auk the Head if ba knnwa
rhe number of these currency-notes.’

“Yuu wouldn't—you wouldn’t do thnt’"

“Wouldn’t 1’ Just you waii' and see, my young gentleman.
I'il teach youl”

}I).LnP, with a‘fsec like chalk, turned hopelessly to the deor.
“I'll do my best,” he said wretchedly. 3
edfern  had remained at the cracked window as if

uscinated, Very little of the conversation had esca him. -
With a feeling of guilt. yet of satisfaction at the discovery
he had made, he stepped away from the window. .

Ho hurried into the sireet, and when Hake came out a
minute or two later, Redfern was already wellnn mn to
St. Jim's. As fast as he could go he sprinted
school, #nd he reached it a long way ahead of the semor 3l

Lawrence was still wakeful and watching. He opened tho
W mdog m)medmtelv Reddy appeared, and tha jumor
scrami

“What suvocss'f’” whispered La gerd: o
'+ oplied Reddy: * Let's get 10 the dormitory now:

Wo'll alk it over to-

-And the two hurri i:ﬁ chen' llgrgmgﬂuartcn. The rest
of the dnrzm@ wera m umber e absence of the chu.ms—
had not been discovéred.  Quickly enough
Lawrence were in bed. But it was a long time before Wdy

slept.

CHAPTER 11, *
Rediern’s Littte Game.

“ ALLO, Réddy ! i
‘ H - Dick Julian was in the gym when Rre&!v-enmo

“up, with an eager expression on his face.
Fulian was lookin quiet and grim: The ‘old
sunny-expression quite lefi 3115 handsome face.
Reilly and Arthur Augustus D’Arcy were in-the &rm with
Jul]'ul Arthur Augmbua was qugm an ncw,

‘l'd




-

1o THE BEST 3> LIBRARY' §%~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND™ 3

for flie especial purpose of. showing all St. Jim’s that he did
not doubt him for one momfnt. - o
Julian had confided to -hid nearest chums the hope Redfern
- & Co. entertained of making-d fes in the New House—
under :npromxe of strict secrecy, of course. It was necessary
for Redfern to work in the dark, if he was to effect anything
at all. ‘Tom Mérry & Co. hoped that something wuuidycome
cof it. They had faith in Redfern's aaiacity, though they
agreed that everything would have been better if Kerr of the
Towrth had not been absent.
. Dick Julian locked quickl
unior came into the gym.
righten a little,
- “Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur Augiistus D*Aroy. “ Weddy
lcolcs as if he was on the twack, you know."”

“*Bedad he does !” murmured Reilly.

‘I twust he is not on the wong twack, howeval. I weally
fail to see how Weddy can have found anythin’ out,” said
Arthur Augustus thoughtfully. - ** You sce, I have been twyin’
to think it _out, and weally I cannot think of anxthin’, and I
wathah pwide myself on my tact and judgment.”

Julian smiled faintly. ¢

“ This way, Reddy !""

Redfern hurried up to the School House juniors.

“I want to speak to you chaps,” he said. *“It’s rather im-
portant, too!”

“ Bound anything out, intively ?” exclaimed Reilly. .

ern nd d. )

** You've made a discovery?” exclaimed Julian breathlessly.

“Yes,” said Reddy.

“Good old Reddy” said Julian gratefully. “ What have
you found ?” \

“E don’t want you to say anything at present,” said Reddy.
#T haven't any proof vet, you understand ; but I think I have
the whole story clear enough.”

:‘{ust one question. Do you know who the real thief is?"

“Yes.

at Redfern, as the New House
edfern’s expression made his face

“For certain 7"
“ Vo ¥

*“My hat!

#That’s all.

“And you think you-can do it 1"

“*T hope so."” - .

Julian thumped him on the back, -

“But I want help,” said Redfern. “I can’t explain exactly
now, but I want you to trust me, and I think it will come out
all right. Now, young D’Arcy is always rolling in money,
"Have you'got a ten-pound-note, Gustavus?”

“I have two fivahs,” said Arthur Augustus. .

“Will you tend them to me—not to spend, you know, but
for o ceriain purpose? You shall have them back safe and
sound. There's s slight risk of lesing them, though.”

“1 don't mind,” said D'Arcy. “If it would clear Julian,
I'd gladly give a pony!"”

“That's all right, then. First, though, I want you to take
down the number of the notes. You chaps will witness that
he dges it.”

' That's easy enough,” said Julian. “But I'm blessed if T
can see what you're driving at, Reddy.”

“Never mind that,” said Redfern mysteriously. * You'll
see soon enough, if the wheeze works, and I think it will.
Let’s have the notes.”

Tt did not take Arthur Augustus long to produce them, and
Reddy went back to the New House with the two fivers in his
possetsion, leaving the chums of the School House in a state of
considerable astonishment. -

“It's all serene,” said Reddy, when he rejoined the Co.
Gussy stumped up like a little man. Hero are the notes, and
the numbers arc down all right, This little game is going to
be a howling success !”

“You think you'll be able to manage Kildare all right?"

“What-ho! He'd jump at a chance of clearing Julian."”

“ 80. Reddy, old son, you're a genius!™ said

mi “They can talk about Sherlock Holmes.
Why, he ain’t in the same street with you, Reddy !”

“Well,” said Reddy modestly, “I don't want to blow my
own trumpet, but I really think I have worked this thing out
pretty well. Mind, you've got to back me up, and don’t yeu
give the game away.”

“No fear {”

It was Saturday evéning.’ Hake was sitting alone in his
etudy. He had avoided his friends a goad deal of late, and
Monteith had noticed how worried he looked, and asked him
about it. Hake had given short replies.

Hake was thinking as he sat there, of the hour when he
- had to face Joliffe, and tell him that he could give him
nothing. He locked wp savagely as his fag came into the

. -
And it's only & question of obtaining proof?”

F

room.
?‘I say, Hake——" began Lawrence.
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" Get out }” -

“ But—"

Cl-“I (.i,gn’t.-want yoi. I sha’i't want you any more to-night.
ear !

“But I want to ask yon "~Ilake rose threateningly to his
eot—*'if you can change ten pounds in notes, Hake,” went on -

awrence. B

Hake stared at him. -

“ What do you mcan? Have you ten pounds?™ -

*“Reddy has. It was his birthday yesterday, you know.”

This statement was strictly true, though the inference Hako
drew from it was not quite correct.

“Redfern has ten pounds?” said Hake, with a strange
gleam in his eyes. ;o S

“Yes. Can you change the notes?” : e L

“No. Do you think I keep s bank in my study 2" ="
© “Well, you're treasurer of the clibs, and——"

“Julian_has collared all the tin, as you know,” replied
Hake. “There will be a subscription to make it up, but it
hasn’t been done yet. The fellows still think the money may
turn up.”

"Af?rigbt I suppose Redfern had better go to the Head.”

“Wait a minute,” said Hake. “#e can't go to the Head
to-night. It's too late. I could, I dare say, get the notes
changed for him in the morning.”

"Anil right; that will do for Reddy. The tuckshop's closed
now.

“Mind you tell him to put the notes in a safe place,” said
Hake. “ You know that money has a way of vanishing. Does
Julian know anything about it?”

*“Oh; yes, he {nows i g

“ Well, if Reddy doesn’t take care, then, his ten pﬁs will
follow the other money,” said Hake. *¥You'd warn
im."”

“Ob, that's all right!” said Lawrence. “He's taking care
of the money, It isn't in his desk, yon know. When we
to bed we're going to shove it under the locse board in tﬁz
corner of the study.” .

#¥es; I dare say it will be safe there.”

“I'll tell Reddy he can bring the notes to you in the morn-
ing, then,” said Lawrence; - *Don’t you want me to toast
rour cheese, Hdke?” - = " =

“No, no! Good-night!””

“Good-night, Hake!” .. L

And Lawrence quitted the senior’s study. Lawrence was a
member of the New House Amateur Dramatic Society, and
he greatly fancied himself as an actor, but he was really sur-
prised at the way in which he had carried out Reddy’s in-
structions. s

Hake remained alone. He did ot sit down, but began to
pace the room restlessly, his face very pale, and his eyes burn-_
ing. Disturbing thoughts weré working in his brain—
thoughts which seemed. to bring him a strange mingling of
relief and terror. For a long time he paced the room, and
ho was still restlessly moving when the clock ssruck from
the tower, and he started.

It was time for him to see the Fourth to their dormitory,
that duty being his for the week. He left his study, tryk
to compose his face. The juniors trooped up to bed, Red-
fern & Co. with the rest. Hake saw that they were sll in,
and turned out the light: The door closed, the usual chatter
died away, and the boys one by one drq asleep. But
there was one who did not allow slumber to creep upon
him. It was Redfern.

As soon as he was sure that the others slept, Reddy rose,
quictly dressed himself, and slipped out of the dormitory.
The Upper Form boys were not yet gone to bed, but they
were in their studies or the.common-room, and the corridors.
Redfern easily left the house unobserved,
and hurried through the darkness of the guadrangle to the
School House. Straight to Kildare’s room he went. He
had noted the light in the window, and knew that the -
captain of St. Jim's was there, Kildare stared at him in
amazement. .

‘“ Redfern !
out of your House at this how

Redfern closed the door.

“Hush!” he said mysteriously. “Hush!”

Kildare looked still more astounded.

“Are you mad, fern?”
«
oL

‘What does this mean?
r

o

What are you doing

I'm on the track!™
“On the—the what?”
“The track of the giddy criminal ™
Kildare reached out for a cane. ;
“I give you two seconds to eéxplain yourself, Redfern!” -

he nn;pPed. ;
“Don't -be hasty! Don't

Kildare drop

_you want Julian to be cleared?”
the cane. .
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"Every Wednesdaye . -
h;]wmn' Do you’'mean that you have 'discovered some-
1 F ¥

[ o)

“Then why. haven’t you gone to your own prefect?” asked
!(:]dara uhngly ¥ o B

use I'm not at all sure he'd take the matter up
roperly.” You see, Monteith is a chum of the chap who
Eoned the hn

Lonk here. Kx.hiare, T've come to you as captain of the
" schoal1”
H&nl:m]]]edﬁ be 7 h d uaad, 1oolu.ng dnm]:
true?” he excla -
foundedly at Redféern.

“Every word!”

“But 1t is useless to tell it i.o me. Even if it is true, the
way you learnmed it throws too ‘much discredit upon it.
don’t say I exactly blame you, under the circumstances,
but you cannot expect the cndence of a secret listener to
be_acce;

Redfern fiushed painfaily. :

“I don't)” he said shortly. “I shoukin’t have told you
a word if I hadn't got proof to back it up, Kildare. I've
got more to tell you. Pve laid a trap, and caught the giddy
critninal in it. That's why I'm

“I don’t understand. What hare yon donet?”

“Hake had to get ten (fmx.nds for that shark to-night or
be shown up. If you find him makipg for the Green Ma=n
with ten nds in his pocket, which can be proved to be
stalen, will that convince you?”

# Tt would convince anybody. But—""

“Thén come with me. I tell you that Hake knows there’s
ten pounds under the loose board in my study, and be’s
certain to take it. He&'ll get up to some trick to throw tha
-blame on someb if we give him time. But we're
nnt going to. Come with me, and if we see a light come

study window, it will prove to you I'm right. Then
!J:ull only have to wait and nab
Kilddre rose and put on his coat a.l!d cay
4T will come, Redfern. I think you are in earnest, and
for Julian’s sake I can leave no c!umma untried of discover-
- ing the. truth.” &
"Comu on, then!”
Kildare turned out his light, and quitted i.'he Sc.bpo]
they passed - 45 - alen-

‘ith Redfern. As

folded hia

leamed from a proviously dark wi in the New House.
" Redfe: arm, and pointed excitedly.
1L o lxe muttered»—“my atudy window ! What

do you think™

Kidare Ioolr.ed stoadﬂy at the light.
for about 2 minute, and_ then disappeared.
tightened upon his arm.

“What do you think now, Kildare?”

“y think," replied the captain t?uel:l! “that you are
right, Rediern. shall call Mr. Rai It will be better
to have the evidencoe of ‘a nfaster when the matter comes out.
Wait here for me.”

It glimmered there
Reddy’s grip

CHAPTER 12
Light at Last.

LEVE‘\I strokes had boomed out from the tower.

mm the dark wall abutting upon Rylcombe Lane

a dim figure -dropped lightly, and turned towards

R}'lcombe It was Hubert e. He set out at &

Tapid stride aiunﬁ the lane,_ but before he had

taken hal a dozen steps-he halted with a gasp of dismay
and terror.

' Three figures had suddenly detached themselves from the
gloom directly in his path. And, in spite of the darkness
he recognised them. Mr. i ihe master of the Schoo!
House, Kildare, and Redfern! Wlmt did it mean?

“ Halke, where arc you going?”

The thought of flight had crossed the wretched youth’s
mind, but it passed away as he heard the Housemaster
-:peak his name, and knew that he was recognised, |
© “T—I—"" he stammered.

*You were going to the Green Man?"

“I—no—I—certainly not! "’

“Whera were you ﬁum§

“QOnly for a—a wa have a headache, and——"

“That will do. If that axp!a.nnhon proves to be correct,
wuvtl':m nuthmg to fear. Come

! i

“'gl(: dﬁe?de’."i , d Hak *Why? If
* The gasped Hake. * Why!?
broken bounds for a wrong pllrpoﬁthch
:e;mrt Jme {o my own Houscmasber

is is a matter too’ serious fo be déalt w1th by a

ou think I have
deny—you can
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suspicion ol
,&T You mart go. to.ihe. - Headi” - iy
Hake gtosued and made mo farther der

“BY COUSIN ETHEL'S WISH1”, * ™z %“"ﬁv-f»- SeirFoR™

One Penny, -

¥
b '-.‘1
Housemaster, and concerns one of the Sehool House boys,
too. In short, Hake, T bave reason to believe that you were
going to see that ruffian Joliffe; to-take mioney to Him.” .
alke seemed turned to stone.

“Money not your own!” went on Mr. Raflton,
you deny it?”

“Yes—yea; T deny it! It is fals&l"

“You are willing to be searched?”

**Bearched? No! I will never submit to such an insult{”

“You will either be searched in my room, or in
Head's|”

“T will not submit! I—

“Why should you nat submns if you are inmocent ™

“It is an insult, and—

“1F you are un]uslly Ru.!pected apologics will not be
wanting,” said Mr. | But, as a matter of fact,

our rmumer makes it unpoemh!-u ta doubt your gl.uh:.

me

Hake, whose only idea now was to get rid of the incrimi-
m:tmg notes in his breast-pocket, turned to fly.

t Kildara was on the look-out for such a move, and so

“Can

“was Redfern,_ lmd in = mumenl: he was struggling in their

gra:

E;i’; resistance was brief.

With his arms held by the two, he was marched aionﬁ
behind Mr. Railton, who_opened a wicket with his key an
entered the walls of St, Jim’s,

Right across the quad the culprit was mnrched a grip
on either arm, so that he could nelther attempt to escape
nor to destroy the notes.

The last deubt Mr. Railton or Kildare might have enter-
tained as to: the accuracy of Reddy’s information had, of
course, vanished- now. -

ake was trembling violently, and white as death. He
cast liunf-ed locks to right and left like a captured wild
ﬂlll[!]&

As they entered the House be bmke down utterly.

"Lel: me go!” ho wl , in husky voice. “For
mercy’s sake, don’t take me to the fead! I—1 own up!”

The Housemaster looked at his white, anguished face
almost compassionately. 3

“1 am sorry for you, Hake. But the truth must come
out publicly. ¥ou forget that an innocent boy bears the
having committed the crlme of whmh you are

He knew
ths,t all was up now, and he ceased to s!.ruggle with hrs

’.lhe Head was in his study, busy with thg preparastion of
examination- pa.pcrs. His deep voice bade tfilem enter.

he Head of St. Jim’s was not given to expressing sur-

prise easily, but he certainly lookeg now as he
stared at_his unexpected visitors. ¥

Railton | ildare! What can this possibly mean sl

"It means, Dr. Holmes,” said the Housemaster gravely,

“that Julian’s inngcence is proved, and that the relﬂ ‘thief

slnnds bafom %‘

“Hak he Head laid down his pen, and staved at
the wlubo and tre,mhlmg culprit. *“Hake! Is it possible?”

“Unfortunately, it is only too true. Owin lo certain
information supplied by Redfern concerning Hake’s dealings
with Joliffe at the Green Man, Kildare and I stopped !.h]s
wretched boy to- nlghb on the way to the inn. had reasen
to suspect him of avmg upon his person two banknotes
qlolen from Redfern’s study. He admts his guilt.”

“You have the banknotes in question, Hake?” asked

the Hnad sternly.
ake made a sign cf assent. He could not speak:
*“Give them to me.
With a trembling hand Hake took a’ pocket-book from his
breast and opened it. He passed two crisp, rustling five-

poumi notes to the Head,
Are thesa your notes, Redfern?™

sir.”
“Whem did you obtain such a sum?”

“I borrowed it from D’Arcy, sir, to lay a trap for that
.r,g’(iber‘ I knew he was the thief, and I wanted to cless
ian."”

“How did you know he was the thief?”

“Because he ﬁ)md Joliffe ten pounds at the time of tha
robbery, when no money of his own. Joliffe” sus-
pected that he had sbuIen it, and kept the notes so as to hold
it over Hake's head as a threat.” )

Hake stared at Reddy in amazement.

He had not the fainteést idea whence the junior derived his

information.

- “Is that correct, Hake?” .
“Yes1? grmmd the wreiched Hl.ke. “I—T was driven to
it. He uon ‘the mnney from me, he fléeced me, and then he
threaténed to come to you and get me expelled if I ch&n’t
THE GEM Lisrary.—No. 452,
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A him, - I—I uséd the football money to k(ep him quiet,
and then—-—"

*And then,” said the Head severely, *
by throwing
mﬁmte[y more wwlmd than the theft

““The.idea came into_ mi head whm found him in my
sipdy,” muftered Hake. f he hadn't been there I shouldn't
hpe t.hought of it."”

“No!” exclaimed Redfern indignantly. *Then you'd have
fixed ‘it on some kid of our own House! You could have
shl;;r‘erl a half-sovereign into his pogket, as you did into

ulfan’s.”

s B;Lin'-& -Rcdhfm&, Hake, I do nsot. k}?:}t:' how }':o express

estation 9 cnngmnt_v of whi ou have n

gulft - "Thelt ﬂ;ﬂ 6F" baspst of g.crims
but to blast the charaoter “of an mnodent lad——
Ay no more.
You are e d from.St. Jim's, sir, and I shall take care
that your fathet is acquainted with'the full p&rhmﬂnl‘s of the
matter. . You are a disgrace to the sch Go

And Hike walked unsteadily out of the shldy. =

you saved yourself

CHAPTER 13.
Good O1d Reddy!

T. JIM'S reccived a shock when it awoke the mext
morning.
For on the notice-board, in each House, was a paper
in the Head's handwntmg, round which eager crowds
gathered.
The information it imparted was thtd.hufl
But, for the well-known writing of the Head, there would
have been a suspicion that it was 8 practical joke.
But there was no doubting Dr. Holmes’ own hand.
The notice was brief, but very significant,
- It ran as follows :—
*“The truth concermng the theft from the New House of St.
Jim's has now fortunately been discovered,
“The money was not taken by the junior hitherto unjustly
sus; ed, but by Hubert Hake, the treasurer of the college
- elul s, hmnul!
Hako has confessed, and is oxpelled: from the: school.”
And the signature of the Head followed.
The news buzzed from one end of 8t. Jim’s to the other.
Julian, when he came down. obseryed the crowd in the hall,
but did rot join it. He was geiting into a habit now of
eeping_to himself.
o was_astonished when, as soon as he was perceived, a
numhﬂ of juniors made a rush for him, and surrounded him

in wild excitement,
“4’s all right, Juh yel]sd Monty Lowther.
“What's all nght?
*“ You're net a thief,” shouted Keiruish.
- “’hut.‘"
“I mean they kuow you're not.

Julian's heart gave a-bound,
“ What are you jabbering ebout?"- he azked.

The truih’s out.”

“ Hake’s the thief! He took the money; he's cenfossed.”
* Hake !
#Yeos, Here it is on the board, in the Head's fist! Look!"

“ Read it yourself1” chorussed Tom Mt-rr_-, and Co.

Julian was dragged to the notice-board.

‘There, sure enough, was the Head's statement of his inne-
cence in black and white,

His chums had already heard the news, and they were soon
}n t]}:v, crowd. They slapped him on the back till he gasped
Oor real

“ilnrmh 1" cried Reilly, and the crowd echoed his shout,
waking echoes in the School House very unusual on a SLmd.n
morning. *‘ Hip, hip, hurrah t*

Kildare came out of his room.

He came towards Julnan with his hand outsiretched, and
ave him a hearty

“T felt all along t ynu were innocent, though I admit I

sta gere(l at ong time,” he said. “I'm giacgthe truth is

g’ an The whole Ilouse owes you nn apelogy, and I
make mme now, I'm sorry I ever doubted your honour for

a mament.
“Thank you, Kildare."
_ And Study No. § sadlzed forth from the School House arin-

m-arm Bcross the quadrangle to the New House.

Redfern and Co. were expecting a visit.

There was @ blush of conscious merit upon the ciassi
features of Redfern, and the Co. looked as 1[ llxn} i
tbr-mselves n good deal that morning.

ou do.it, Reddy?” nskm{ Julian, gripping hard
is old enemy and his best friend. * Flow on
emth did you da ?"

Tuz Gex Lisrary.—Ne. 45

e blame upon & wholl, mnonent lad; an action |

You will leave the scheol bo-murmw morning..

And Reddy modestly rnla&ed hm adventureg ag af’ amateur

detectiv,

K. My hat 1** said Tom Mern’. “You ought to have a medal,

e Reddy Id son, you're a gldd'y mnrve! » said Julian. “I
don’ :l know how to’ thank you, so I won't try. You'll under-
staxi

“r undcrat.nnd uld son," sn:d Redfern.  * No- need to pilo
it on; I've only done as much for you as you'd have done
for mo. 1 owed you one for mucking up my study the other
day, you know."”

Dick Julian Taughed—he could laugh now: -~ :

“(food old Reddy!” he said. = “ You're a brick!. That’s all
I say. And you can call the New House cock house of St.
Jiny's, so far as I'm concerned.”
““Ratsl” said Tom Merry, laughing. %

“Yaas, watbah, wats!” axud Arthur . A ' Arcy.
* Vewy many watst : But T will agwoe that : erves
well of his countwy, and .haz shown:gweat tact and 3ndgment
uwea]ly wemarkable tact and judgment for a New House

¢ gh, ha, hat™
“T have a nuggestwu to make, deah boys—-
* Bow-wow | k
% Weally, you know, it is wathah a. wippin' ideak. As my
banknotes bavo come I pwopose, to expend a fivah in -
standin” tweat at the schuo! shop—""
“Hear, hear!”
. “Tn_celebwation of t!m most I:ln'gpy oecasion, deah boys.™
And the celebration -was -forthwith celebrated, and the
?plﬁst face among many -happy faces was that of Dick

(Don't miss mext Wednesday's Great Story of

Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's—“BY CO'US[N o3
EFHEL'S WISH | ™ by MARTIN CLIFPORD-) PP

ustus

THE END.

Leagues, Correspondence, &c

James I. McCarthy, 34, Varley Street, Miles Platting,
Manchester, would like to con'espgd with a reader or two
learning French,

J. C. Mahony, jun., 433, Green Lanes, Harringay, N.,
would be glad to correspond with afbther boy reader 0! 15.16.

A. E. Ingram, 1, Warwick Villas, Wblto art Lane, Wood
Green, N., wants to form a boys’ reading and debating club,
age 14-16, Will regders in his neighbourhood interested uli
any evening from Monday to Friday from 7 to 9%

]{. Tuttle, 176, Hampstead Road, N.W., has started a
“Gem " and "Magnub" League, open to rendnra anywhere
in the United Kingdom, and an amateur magazine. artlcu
iars on receipt of a stamped and addressed envelope,

Miss Polly Sadovsky, 227, Hackney Road, Shoreditch, vma]d
lhm to correspond with & Keen girl reader of about 11,

W. Randall, 108, Whinbush Road, Hitchin, wants con-
inlmtaru to hia amateur magazine. Stnmped and eddressed
envelope, please.

Back Numbers Wanted. -

By Driver W. Rooker, 2517, 1/3 S. M.B., R.F.A,, Ammu-
nition Column, 48th Dl\'mon B.E.F., France—Back numbers
of th.e companion papers.

y P. Goodchild, 16, Stoke Road, Aylesbury—No, 375 of
“Gem " Double price offered.
By Leslie Calow, 114, Bell Terrace, Newcastle-on- T»ne—

“Figgins’ Fi puddmg b
By E. Galnesini, 3, St Martin's Place, Camden Town,
London, N.W.

—* Bab Cherry’s Barring- Out,” . Bunter the
Boxer,” *Saving Talbot,” “Talbot's Trmmph “ Figgins'
FOIIE W “The St Jim’s Airmen,” “Tom Merry in the
hot‘ :es," and “ Ashamed of his Name."”
R. Frewin, 182, Fulham Road, Fulham, 8. W.—Back

numbern before 438

By M. Stanley, 19, Herschel Street, Bluestone Road,
Mnstun. Manchester—* Giem » Christmas No., 1912

Symons, 19, Cressida Road, Whitehall Park, N.—

“ghe Boy Wlthout a Name,” and Non. 362 and 363 of the

TUCK HAMPERS ABE GIVEN AWAY TO READERS OF THE “B(IYS’ FRIEHD 1’*
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. OUR GREAT NEW AUSTRALIAN SERIAL!
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The Previous Instalments Told How

Old TOM HILDER, a cattle-farmer of Katfarit, Australia,
a faged with ruin for the want of £1,000. He goes to a
end in Bydney, HENRY NORMAN, ‘from :whom he
biains the money, but is afterwards robbed, and, in recover-
ng the notes, becomes mixed up, in the eyes of the police,
th a gang of scoundrels. 3
is son BROB receives the money from his father, and
s it to SUMMERS, the 'bank manager, who is in league
BOARDMAN, a2 seoundrel who has plotted to ruin old

v

notes at the bank., but is liberate: 1 i s
% GAPTAIN DASHWOOD, a notoricus outlaw.

Bob leagns. from him that his father was robbed by & man
named RLAND, the leader of another gang of out-
laws, an its out in pursuit of him. He traces the villain
to an hotel, ‘Where he also sees his father. A fight ensues, and

- the place is burnt down. Bob narrowly cscapes with his life,
believing his father to bo dead.

Later, old Hilder appears upon the scene, pursued by
troopers, just as Dashwood and Bob are returning stolen
property to the house of a-squatter; Dashwoed having re-
r:avcredyit. from Sutherland. = They all succeed in geiting
away, and after the recovery of Dashwood—who had been
woundet b and his father set out in search of GELIL, an
accomplice of Sutherland’s. .

On the way th:‘{ are camﬁht by Sutherland and Boardman,
but are again dclivered by Dashwood. They all follow
Qutherland to a town where he has planned a robbery, and
Bob succeeds in capturing him, when BOGONG, Dashwood’s
black servant, brings news that his master has been caught
by the troopers. -

(Now read on.)

. A Daring Scheme.

Dashwood was in the clutches of the police. - And Suther-
land, whose capture meant security an Frosperny for Bob
and his father, was lying a prisoner at the lad’s feet. Bogong
kept wringing his hands and pleading earnestly, and yet to

léave Butherland would be to relinquish ali hope. For a
couple of seconds Bob stood undecided.
[ou can save massa,” Bogong urgel again. ‘“And you,

said that, if need be, you would die for him.”

Biigetarted.  Yes, he had said thie, and he mcant it from
the bottom of his heart.

“ Where is Dashwood, and what has happened i he panted,
drawing his breath hard, after his desperate race and struggle
with Sutherland.

#They caught him out on the road,” Bogong explained.
“He would go there to make sure the gang did not escape,”

“And how can I save him?”

“¥ crept up and heard all,” the black tracker continued.
“Two troopers aré to take him to Katayear; and wait there.
Before they can get hel h

© “Isee. It's a desperate job, but we'll t#ke it on,” Bob

weck®Ear: - “BY COUSIN ETHEL'S WISHI™ ~ A ™t/ seters Smpse Qisbans

ICORNST

ilder.
Bob is afterwards srrested, and charged with passing false
ha- e

cut in. - “But this cur is not going to escape for all that, if
we can help it. Give me ahand to truss him vp.” -

Sutherland, much shaken, was trying to rise, but they flung
themselves upon hin.. Despite his stmig!ea, they managed to
gag him, and his arms were already bound when old Tom
Iiifdor hurried up. Briefly Bob told him what had Bsppened.
They carried Sutherland into a thicket fifty yards away, and
left him there. Then they hurried back to the camp where
their horses were tethered. Mounting, they galloped a

8o far there had been no time to dgecidu on any plan
now, as they rode hard, they tried to form one. Bogong knew
tho direction in which Kafayear lay, and was leading themg.

i s 3 thray TH; gﬁiﬂé firgt: --He told the
that the police were in the habit of meeting at'a hut in the
bush. Katayear was half-way between Tamsay and the
nearest police-station. § -

“Then they’ll off-saddic and take Dashwood into the hut,”
old Tom remarked. “That's where our chance may come.
But there’s no use shirking facts, Bob. You know what this
means for you and me.” :

Bob nodded. His young face was very grave. ®

“‘We're rescuing an ontlaw; we're going dead agaimst the
law, and the penalty is prnal servitude if we are caught,” ho
replied.  “I¥’s the last thing we would think of doing in the
ordinary way, father, but can we stand out to save ourselves?
‘We should be guilty of base ingratitude if we hesitated.”

“That’s how I feel, t00,” old Tom agreed. ‘' Dashwood has
stuck to us through thick and thin. He would be well on his
way across Qucensland, and to safety, if he hadn’t chucked
cverything on our account. And he has been caught to-night
in trying to do us a good tu Besides, we know him as the
police ’t. He doesn’t want to make nrschief; he is
anxious for another start, and to leave the old life behind. All
we're trying to do is to give him the chance.”

““ And let us hope we'll succeed,” Bob added.

* And that the rest of the police won't come along too fast,”
his father said. **The town behind us is swarming with
them,™ -

“Yes, that's what astonished me.” Bob commented. “It
couid’:)'t linve been a coincidence that they were there just
nOW.

“There's something behind it all, and I don’t think they
were after na.”

*Then what was the idea?”

“They got a hint that Nayler’s house was to he attacked—
that’s my notion. And that would go to prove that they were
after Sutherland and his gang. Of course, they are delighted
at catching Dashwood; they feel more than repaid by that.
Do you remember how quiet everything was in Nayler’'s house
after the gang broke in? And Nayler always had two men en
the premisea. 2

“What is your cx\;)]annticn, then 1"

“That Nayler and his lot had cleared out on the advice of
tho police.” 3
“But we saw a light in the room upstairs,” urged Bob.

‘“ And it was extinguished almost on the instant when the
scoundrels broke in,” his father replied. “T'm sure that &
THE GEM Lismary.—Ne.
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gt i st happoned sands itle Bard Tuck for
ki » that’'s” what-ha  sandritla. 3
us,” M}ﬁ;‘?ﬁl‘d;%bﬂ  hardest-of all for:Dashwaod: * And
now, whit ate-we. going to:do when. wo get to Katayear?” .
Ay, we must fix on something, arid it's not easy,"wold Tom
Hilder s#id. “Bogong, anyhow, seems ‘certa: ‘that he's
taking s on all right, and T-reckon the troopers are not riding
as fast as we are. We ought to have tims for a look round
before they come up. Perbaps, then, we may see our way

clear. "
- They -galloped on, thie black tracker fifty yards ahead, never
hesitating. Up hills and down into-gulleys and across creeks
hg wopt, into- the gorub. and oit atross: dpe ns; ‘and. t
two fallowing him noticed that he was working found in-a
half-cirele. I%ur 'overf an hour’ they gallcped, aud-the horses
were’ begifining to” fe:
looked baslk, pointed:

down towards:it. | i A i

On:the cdge of the wood he dismounted and waited: -

“The hut iz in here,” he-said. “The troopers ard my
massa will come in on the far side. We go on foot now.”

The others jumped down and.led their horses into the wood.
Tying the reins to-the branches of a tree, they went on. This
side of the wood was very dense, but when they- came. to the
clearing in the centre whers the hut stood, they eaw that o
path had been made to it, and down this path the troopers
would ride. g A

Old Tom first examined the hut. “ It had been well byilt, and
there were provisions and cooking utensils in- it, and also®
provender for horses. Bogong explained that the police often

it, and that sometimes as many-as a dozen met there.

“Tt's a good rendezvous, and they do themselves uncommon
well,” oM Tom remarked, &3 he looked around. “ And there
are a couple of carbines there, too. They may come in
handy." . - . X

“But, father—" Bob protested, his face growing white.

Old Tom chuckled. ol )

< I.guess what’s in your mind,” he interjected. “No, my
lad; ® ain’é going to shoat the troopers, if that's what you're
thinking.  Nothing would justify that and I'm rhistaken ji

Y S CEn L vl SALAT st

the- stein, when, at Jast,- Bogong
8. wood ‘away to the left, and rede

The oid man

side ll thépath opened out into the plain.
Iooked disappeinted. ) e T 7
“1 was cupinE- this was different,™ he remarked, . Wo
can’t scaro 'em-here, 5o as I tan sec. Let ug look.  We'll
have to tako et on from the side of the hut™ .7 o
““You have somp idea,” Bob said. £ S T T
“Yes, I have; but it needs working out still,” hia_father

answered. “‘ We'll get thuse carbines, and fet.us.hope they
won't miss lem. Here's the game, as far as I've thaught it
out. e - S

They were back in the hut;-and he looked around again.

= There's. them sacks of-pats,” he Lo | ng. can
f t behind 'ern; trust o black chap to saueeze in anywhere.

'Il give him my clasp-knife, and, when we.play up outsidé; he
can cut Dashwood’s thongs, and they must both scoot as best
they can.” And it’s a good job that the troopers hive bad a
fire hore, and that those ashes are handy. Sccop ’em up into
yourhat; Bob, and:we'll' take the carbires and-dlear out.
“’_u'].l have to 'h]at-.kcn our faces; for if ever we're identified
with this job, not-all the influence in Australia woyld save us;
no, not even if we cleared cur names from all the false charges
hnnﬁzng over us-at present.” = \ T

The audacity of his plan,-and the coolness with ‘which the
old man_expounded it; set Bob laughing heartily. , ‘Certainty
the possibility of success was in it, and withcut any Hirm to
the men whose duty. it was to keep their prisoner s} all risks. -
But there was no timd for delay; oven whilst old Tom had
been talking, he had -also been working. strenuopsty.” .. .

He pulled' out the sacks, and Bogong, grinning; as if
entering into a ‘joke instead of facing great personal risk,
took the clasp-knife and slipped, lissom as an cel; behimd. the
sacks. The others:pushed them back untif the blaek traeker
was tightly wodied egainst the wall, and then, taking:the
gatrbl?ze-, they -left the hut, closed the®door; -and - lstened
intently. - 4t P - L o)

-No sound of horse hoofs came forthem' as yet. ~Wh
rescucrs had galloped at full speed, ‘the ‘troopers- had jogged
along-elowly with iheir prisongr. Old TFom: Hilder, after.a = .
foie moments’- thoylizht; - peinted Torky-pabd
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g rht; - pai Tt the trets
to tho right of the huk. Fxfieg ST
‘- “That's"the best spbt for our-jeb,” h
across and blacken-our faces at once.” - k
-They hurried across, lay down, ‘and rubbed®the ashes
vigorously over their faces. ~Before long -thag: heard' the
troo?em apﬁroaching, ta{kiniz and laughmg as they -camo
slowly up the path: Snig,den{thq parggua peared in single
file, Dashwood in the middle, boundgho hi; ',Eoris."

A thrill went through Bob as he" recognised-the outlaw.
Only a few hours before he had been leading: them against.
Sutherland. What must his thoughts be now? - His liberty
was gone. Nothing lay ahead buf.the gallows, Yet he eat
Ais borse in proud disdain, his shoulders squared, his chin
raised high. ’

“Grit to the last!” old Tom murmured. *Little he knows
that we are here, poor chap. - Now, be ready when I give.

word !” .
*The troopers jumped down. They unbound Dashwoeod’s
round. His arms were tied

1u5ﬁi_ and_hauled him to the
behind his back. One stood close to him, his carbine in his
hand, whilst the other-led the horses to the rear of the
hut. * On his retarn this trooper went into the hutsand was
there so long that the rescuers trombled lest Bogong might
be discovered. But, no! The trooper came out, carrying
some food, and they all sat down: 'Fhei' freed Dashwoed. so
that he could use his hands, and he ate ravenously. - Bob ,.
and his father watched, their hearts thumping .with suspense.
‘The minutes passed very slowly for them, and their
anxiety grow greater every moment, For time was against
them.” No doubt the other police had left Tameay long
simce; thoy might arrive at any moment. After the meal the -
troopers lit their pipes, and allowed Dashwood to smoke, teo.
‘ere thoy golngrt'o sit outside until their comrades
n that case old Fom’s %!;n must fail. Beads of perspj
egan to broak out on’'Bob's forehead in his exciteme
t last! The two men arose, one on either aide of their
captive. They stood talking. Then they bade him stand
“ei stm\ppcd his hands together again. They led him
ut,

into the B .
“Now for it!” old Tom said. *And run like the wind!"

B Dastiwood Freed.

.They. sprang to their feet and dashed wut into the open, old
Tom Hilder making straight for the huf. When near it, he
handed his weapon to Beb. 2 :
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% CORNSTALK BOB!
| : . * (Continued from paje 20. -4

SHETSIETR

F R & to take the. carlridges out of their carbines,”
' he ,‘whlqiwﬁs,"'znd put in dumnrg ones. Lie flat here. I'll
‘j6in you 1 a few mements.” s E
“Very mlthﬂ'{enow he advanced. Bob saw him get close
‘to the door where the carbines were resting. The lad
_thought. {1; would never extract the cartridges, theugh, in
point of fact, the ta,sf only Fookegiil;go few seconds. Swiftly
- he crdeédd back, and handed onc -t G o g .
“Eodd up-asd ke ready to firel”” ha whispered. * That
Boyong will then sct to work.”

g Wp- :
will draw them ont.

As hespako ha. to the srourd. e .
“I’m. ready, father,” Bob whispered, his voice shaking
in excitement.
“Then fire!” old Tom said. “I'M keep my shot for later
on.”

‘Fhe eharp report rang forth. They heard a shout, and, as
they had expected, the troopers rushed out. Old Tom ﬁumped
up. Sdeing him, they caught up their carbines and pulled the
iriggers. 'There was a Ioud report, and old. Tom pretended
te be hi:;d ; §§9 reeled, but did nok t:j:.z ;’}‘nrnlng, he staggered
awa; -1 i Jw 0y up, ran with him. .
o ving that nh“;! was seriously wounded, the "troopers
broke into a run, and Bob gad his father, having Euna fifty
yarde, dropped to the ground again. Bhe old man fired; and
the troopers, belioving ‘he meant to hit them if he could, lay
p~-dawn flat,. too. Their backs were fo the door. If only ‘they
could 'be kept thus for a_couple of minutes, Bogong would
have the time he needed to free Dashwood. | -
~ For a while, during which anegmd anxiously at the door-
way, the troopers lay 'still. Then ne raised his head and
“shouldess, -and old Ton fired agein.. The man again lay
-prone. Hardly had he done so.when two figures glided through .
the doorway and crept ronnd. to the back of the hut.
“They've got away!” Bob whispered. **Now, father, do
you maﬁaa start, and I'lf keep these fellows at bay.”

_-Old Tom jumped up and began to run.. The troopers also
Az and werg abond Lo stark ‘“,F‘““’ when ed

nd -they- down again. © Thw hey fired at old

Tom, buat. of course. 1hey could not hit . When I
entered the wood, s ic T e ey, SUGRLN g

~Jumping up, “he ran af | eld; t troopers 4n hot
pursuit. e got into the wood, adid headed for the spot
whepe they hadleft their ‘borses. Hisz father had already
nrounted, nﬁmj the lad sprang into the saddie. TFogether they
aall “off.

The scheme had succeeded. Dashwood was free.  Bob's
oyes were sparkling, and a grim smile was around . his
father's lips; but. though they both felt triwmphant, yet
neither spoke for the first couple of niiles, At last Jon the top
of a hill, old Tom drew on the rein.

“Well, lad. that’s as good a bit of work as ever I heard
on, thongh it's T as says it,” he chuckled. *“We fooled ‘em
fair. and T guess they're still puzzling how they failed to
bring us down. And already they've discderved thnt Dash-
wood has cleared out. How that was managed will bafflo
them altowether.” . e

“He and Bogong have taken their horses, I expect,” Bob
replied, lnu.ghing heartily. *“They can’t even try to follow
him or ns,”

Thajs so. but it won't be long before their. comrades
qoin ‘enﬁalﬂ ilien therd'll be o chase, and a stern one,” old
Tom repHed.  “ After this, the pohiee will never give in
until they run him dawn, for, if the'story gets out, they’ll be
the laughing-stéck from one end of the vontinent to the
other. And there’s more than that, too, theugh I didn’t tell
vou _so at the time.” :

“Do you mean—-""

“I.mean that there’ll be no rest for us either,” Jld Tom
inlfer_'tected. “They won’t be able to prove a3 we had a hand
in this, so far as I can see, anyway, but for all that, they'll

| certain it was we who played the irick on them. They'll
us no rest, night nor day. from this on, for they have
nts ot agamat us.borh, and until we clear ourselves and
ese wa‘rrq.,nis ‘cancelled, the police will be our most

=1 didn't think about that; but, even so, it wouldn't have
stopped me,” Bol_said. o

Nor me, cither,” his father agreed. “But we're up
rainst a bigger trouble than ever, and that's saying.a good
I How we are to get out of it is the sole question. We
st Jose no time. Every minute now is precions.  The firss
thing is to push on to Tamsay, and get hold- of Sutherland.”
"ﬁ'e'll have to drag him along. with us wherever we wo,”

Bob said. 1
‘“*Mebbe we'll find some place where wa'll'be able to keep
" hima a prisoner,” old Tom remarked. “ And he needn't he a
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prisoner for long.” e sighed and ehragged his-shoulders,
“It’s thia way, lad,” he went on. “The game is up, as far
85 we are concerned, 58 we can . de we Want 1o g fow
weeks, ¢ the outside. at's the limit of out freedom now.”
_“‘Then, perhaps we had better chuck up eve thing and
try to clear out of Anstralia, altogéethér,” Bob nci:?: a note of
sadness and desperation in his voice. ““P'm thinl ing of you,
father, and T can’'t bear that you should be Hung 1ato gaol,
and perhaps for years, you who have always been honoured
by evaryone whe—who-—"
His voice seemed to choke. His father turned in the
saddle and laid a hand on his_arm. g
“Dan’t you worry aboif me, lad,” he said gently, - “I'm an
old fellow who has had his day,-snd the next few years don't
matter. You have yous life before you,.and.it’s smirched -
unjustly-at the starf. Thet’s what. fairly geis my back up.
B *ain’t going to look on the black side niore nor is
“We'li pull out of this some way yet, though we must
ba.?.\m.ka.hau.t At, that’s all. —Now, we’'ve rested the nags, and -
wa'll pushon agatn. -

Though Sutherlagd dén’t love us yet, he
wan't be sorry to see us, I gness. Wt be fairly tired |
of lying cramped up out there, alone.” -

ey shook up the reims,.and. settled down again in the
saddle. They were half-way to Tamsay by this time, and they
rode another four miles in silence.  As they rode tawards a
hill, they were startled by seeing two horsemen coming across
the scrub at right angles, and they pulled up under a tree.
To go back would have becn as dangerous as to ride on 7 in
either cage they would have been secn,

“Troopers!i’ old Tdm ejaculaied.

But Bob's young cyesight was keener.

* They're not troopers; they haven't ot the military seat
in the saddle,” he explained. “I could sce that almost from
the moment we got a glimpse of them. And now that they re
coming nearcr they look to me as if—" He touched Brave
Bess, and almost shouted, )

“‘They're- Dashwood and Bogong !** he cried.
father! Don' let’em get across us and eway 1
He galloped out from under the tree, waving his sombrero.
Bogomg and the outlaw were riding hard. Sftill, Dashwood
saw him, and swung his horse rouad in his direction, almost
bringing the amimal on its haunches s he pulled up,

“Hallo! JoRy $-lad to see you!” he began, speaking in
evident hur “‘Bogong told me vou were certain’ tor g
back to Tamsay to round up that ene Sutherland, bat L did
think I would CLOSS YOl 's no time for talk no

ahev. Hres 3 dewnd™
] . foing ?" Bob acked.
" ““Back_to the old to' the maze where we have all bee:
before. It's the only fife spot, and you and vour father will
wve to come along there sharp.” Bring Satherland alon
with you. There's a lot T have to tell you that’s impostant |

*Is it good news ?” old Tom asked, riding up.

“It’s first-class news for you chaps, 1 heard a lot from the
troopers as they were taking me along. If you can get into
the maze, we ought to be able to do a lot. Naw, ¥ must get
on, and do you fellows ride hard, too, for the treopers are not
a mile behind me.’  So-long for the present. We.ought to
meet again before daybrealk.”

He sct spars to his+horse and flashed away, Bogong gailop-
ing after him. Bob and his father did not need any incentive
to clear away from the track ‘the police would- take, In five
minutes they had left the scene behind, and. by tacit agree-
ment they rode hard, the same thought in both their minds—to
get to the lair as soon as possible
And to both a great change had come by this mecting with
Dashwood. ~ Their despondency had evaporated; his words
had kindled a new hope in their hearis, He had good news
for them. What could that news possibly be ? N

As they approached Tamsay they had to ride very warily,
for pos,?.igly some of the police might be there yet.
worked round behind Nayler's house, and, d ]
approached the spot where they . gagged
and bound. Would Sutherland still be there. or would some
of his gang have released him? Was luck to be against them:
again at the moment when it seemed to have changed in their
&u—our? IE only they coull get him to the lair, they mighg
ope for mych wi

Both saw him at the same instant.

th good reason. But if not—-—

He was lying -as th
had left him, unable to speak, unable to move, but with
Gyes gleamink with fury. Bob pulled the gag from
mouth, and laid his-hand. en his thro: ;

**Dare to shout, and we won't spare vou!" he said stern!
“But come along quietly, and we'll treat you better than ve
deserve. Now get up!” N

They hauled him.to his feet, untied his legs. and then'
strapped it to Brave Bess.  Bob® jumped ug behind Jus
father, and held the mare’s reins,

“It's all right now, father. Brave Besa would follow me
anywhere,” he said,  “Off-we go! We've still + long vide'
before us 1™ B .

(Another grand instalment next week.)

“Come on,
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