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For Next Wednesday:
' “HEHIIE’& ORCHESTIRA!L"

Ep Martin € ifford.

The cliums of George Hervies are not mtmuhﬂj’ keon
omw his scliemé for raising anm orchestra to give & orman®
on behalf of the Red Cross Fund, and they call himt several
kinds of an ass when they lemm that he lLas inserted an

advertidement for performers in a leéal paper. Herries him-
&Ei'f begiis to be dubious when he finds what weird specimens
answer this mhﬂrm!. But he earrte.s his #den throngh

with dogged pluck, { r Diek Brooke, the day

boy, he gets lhistle aid from @ ﬁ. Jim'e. A caddiek

-Lﬂ"-!"m to wrock the whole busiuesg is made by Crooke and
in [act, they made & eeries B[ “one of w&hmh ,_'

1mii-r i the coming over of no less a peéreon tHhan
Bunter of Hﬁyi’rmrs to condnct the orchestin for Herr

if you »f  5till, Herries sticks to-his guns, and Broske
e M loyally, and the end iz & trnr-nﬁamr. Scites

“HERRIES' ORCHESTRAI™

-~ r——

IN NEXT WEEK'S ISSUE.
Again and aguin ‘have told my readora that the inseriion
of & nutn*r ar- % in next week’s isane ia absolutely

-

inipessible; for the simple reason that wa peint sofie time in
advance, Sotse of themy do not yeem to nndorsinnd what & .
meatie, It im af thia, Whew vour leifer or molice is
received, n jssue—and, for the matter of that, the
one to iﬁlh‘? it—ia already printed, and ready to go ont.
To imeert h:.t f:mﬂ'd only be done af the ‘trouble

rfﬂntuaﬁfﬁtt an ¥
i 11&.:3?&5;. &!tilﬁl, 2 V.
i which this request .i‘:ulfl
addreases of their senders, so that I amt gives ne &
repiving to them “at ol And on this pratter of rpphrin to
lattors, lot me say here that the amewerfng of Tetfors s a
fawour, not a richt which readers canm demand. [ rake my
eagrrespondence quito sefionsly : but thers are other things of
mars importance—geiting each issue of the pepger oul in ;_rumi
time, for instance; and this means that theve nsnst be times
when it gets. behind, - -H6 be as patient ae § mlr

g
Pl -

letsi- nm} ab & eont of
= "'- .' _ . - ' E-‘-'}

iy & s ) Mﬂ@

¥ Temen that mmﬁﬁm? pletild pamived Oy -

vgnth:fnl ‘gorraspondent whose ﬁ lettér was  givon
some few weeks H.gu mudwal! Tﬂf?

imdeed ! Ho depicted me as ﬂiti‘ﬂlﬂ i an easy-chafr,
nething to do but to answer fgueries as to the ages ﬂ? Font
Moy and Kildare. But there are lois of other thinga to be
deme, vou know. In faet, unlpss I am mrT careful, 1
freruently find myaelf Hnlkmﬂ‘ quite hard? |

L
. ] e

- A MISSING BOY.
To L. B. L. i3 anderland.)—€oma ]:mma or at Jeast wite,
Mother ill. Al ferpiven.

L il e oo il

THE “MAGNET” CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

Week aftor next. A really wreat issue.  BMr. Frapk
Richards has writtenn for it a  magnific ent. dﬂuﬁlﬁmfh
stary, entitled; !

“THI‘: HHHSE ‘ON THE m.xmr**

And thera um no mld of athnr nﬂmﬂ:ﬂﬂmfm#m Eﬂmi“
: of extracts from mrehk mmrhhrﬂ uf *Thia L m'frmr-
ffﬂr&tm T Priee. 2tk s P e )

E..
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OUR NOTICES. T
Lengues, - Mimﬁlu-, ele. T

~ Privaie 11 de Groot, 2048%, B
“shire Regt., South Camp, W&fi e Alr
without any friends e this esuntry, Iﬁ;
correspond with some of our boy rea T

J. Murray, Mount Amnan, Apna, wmta maove members for 0
the Universe Eorrespondence Le ague.  Stawped amds

addressed envelope, please, :
e

Laurence T. Muorphy, 142, Staniey
paol, is fnnm%' Gem " and “ Maghet
osf 1:5-11': anjw

=
=

i the Hr!!mﬁ HM‘E "F'Iﬂ'i a € *:rrnnr]:mm]

F. Havhng: %
loigh, would M ' ta conmeipend vt o New: Sgelind™
; readers. ; A 3 o e o _1;.,

Miss V nﬂut Buﬂ 14 Bn.nk ﬁ'lﬂﬂ'l', rﬂ.&"v, ﬁim,, Wt
jike tf: correspornd with gnothes girl resder of albewd I8

“R. H. Brown, 2, Avthar Strect, Aninby Road, Hulf, is try
ing to farm unzhﬁwhtgr Wf 2 ;“_iﬂ
anyone in the United Kingdom. Possesmion of o cumern not

a necessary qualiffestion. Sfamped sl adidressed ﬁm'w,'

please,

F. Fsteourt Hoghes, 46 Dinsdule Siseet, Alrn TPark, 4
Victoria Anstealia, would hile to hewr froms sny chsc vouny
boy story-writer,

Les Evars, 261, Brkdgs Pt Hm Aus ""“"?"
waotld be glad to cerrespond w uhbny remders mm 2

J. Mansfield, 42, South Hank Road, Hdge Lane, Live rpﬂmi
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from venders w hui weonled eare to cnntrm"f:pte .

. . Cleaver, Wﬂhlﬁﬂ Road, Shepherd’s Buch, W, a8’

ferming a “{hﬂ and "'H!dg’net’ Im&gﬂe and f .-rmpami-_- :
- Y --:In.

: . Tesr m‘n"ham
ke ' \ ﬁ rea*lz 'IH-[‘: & nﬂw to the
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Mise File! Blwards, 208, hnt.-:f' H‘hrﬂ Pretorin, 'ﬁﬁlﬂ? f_."-:d'__'_
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v e,
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THE THIRD-FORM SWEEPSTAKE!

A Hagmﬁunt, New, Long, Complete School Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jlm s

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,
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Thore wis & guser amell in the Third Form-rocom as Levison of the Fourth opaned the door and looked In.
Wally & ©Co. had fald In kippers for supper, and they were ovoeking them at tha fire. (Ses Chapler §.)

CHAPTER 1.

“ Weally, Wu.ﬂy. you are intewwuptin' me "

“Well, I can't wait till the end of the century,” explained
g Stamp Collectors! Wally. *80 I'm bound to interrupt you.” ¥
&é US3Y, old scout!” “Pway wun away, and don' Ee a checkay young nss,
. W &113’ of the Third thus addressed his major, Wally !"

Arthur Auguatua D'Arcy, of the Fourth Form ak Tt was not.a judicious moment for interrupting Arthur

St Jim's. Augustus D’Are He was laying down the law on the sub-

It was quite a disrespectful way of nddres.smg ject of the off-side l;ule to an interosted and attentive audience,

the swell of St. Jim's; but ‘Wﬁe manners, unlike lake and Herries and Digby were listening with all their
major's, lacked the repose which ﬁtamps the caste of "i'rere ears, Tom Merry -and Man.nera and Lowther, the Terrible
de Vere. Three of the Shell, were listening with expressions of owl-
_Arthur Augustus turned his eyeglass unpon his minor with like gravity. Julian and Levison ond Clive had gathered
a look which was calealated to wither on the spot any person round - also, hmg‘mg‘hlﬂrﬂ it were, upon_ tha words as they

Joss haedy and checky than the scamp of the Third., But dropped from the noble lips of Arthur Augustus.

“‘Fﬂuf did not evesr-turn a hair. He E“ﬂ-ﬂed A more- suspicious fellow than Gussy might have guessed
e Naxt Wednemdav: =
5 JRIES’ ORGHESTRAI” AND “FOES OF FORTUNE!

plew.) Hul. 10. Copyright In the Unlicd States of Americas =

_", = :_.: M h—'.__"g#
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thai

lnhum and attentive juni p}ﬂinl his leg
13t dn : He was ﬂihghud to 5O attunﬁve
Y he ran on cloquently, laying down the law
w:ﬂmm 4 mnhent voice being hear

And then came Wally of the ‘Third, with his cheeky
face ned grin, and of ink on his collar, inter-

Am]w in the H;ﬂtm’lﬁ of huwduqn-nm.
ngustus was y very to” s minor.

He Ieut him bobs, and H" s upon keeping &

lirat Bppearancd. Wally lﬂﬂ{‘]ﬂﬂd tha boba with chmrful
slacrity, and made wry faces over the lectures, which he
uever ‘Birtoned to unless they preceded the bobs. But just
‘now Arthur Augustus had nn time to w m:i a fag of the

"hird. It was the frst {1?‘!] nﬁm E;a Ewm

ihe subject of the off
ey hfduhba:t—-—'f R

. woa wamarkin' EW0000
Arthur Augiistus did not really mean that he wn.: remark-
: “Yawooooh ™

.'.'lg.’ lﬂrﬂw d“&y.hm in the nh.

yon youn
:]%m muktug to you I" m&anlly.
un away, wascal
“Got any sompe, Gusey?”

."w-tﬂl" .
“1 want some 1" said D’Arcy minor. ‘' Now, shell
out, [ I Tet you gassing $ill you do.”
“You young -&i‘m dare r:l:uwlm-

ou
wiu Iﬂmﬂ:: as g d Oldiﬁ‘lllﬂi ﬁ&ur Augustus

dwive into givin’
o%.n, m = me givin’ you a
gt id you started |™ sgreed Wally.
“ 18 mthlin" to cackls at in Wally’s diswespeciful

you Wun away and play, you young

m !I‘I‘

“But I want some H-l-npl"'

“Bai Jovel I¢'s & feahiul wesponsibili
have & minah in the School!” exclsimed

“"You are
e P ¥

and wowwy fo
Aungustns.

“You ire a to out of

Ih;:'m;h h.?"' mﬂ:?:ll run stamps.
Twelve.

" Gweat Beott ] nppau i
tﬂlf:hthh:‘l I %ﬂm to wite

“1I wand ﬂ?. minor. “Don’t
nsk questions, Gussy ﬂ:r-tﬂﬂ me youreelf that little
hﬂ;lilihﬂlﬂﬁl't ask questions.

“Ob, b ﬂm! You do jaw, and no mi’:hh!" |

Arthur drew a deep th. Wally was in great

recei

1a ] 3 " ' 0
ki m et S mnl:hhut'hui"t‘:;

- ke, old scout!™ md‘W , taking the stamps. “T'll
let huthbohiurthammhl“ o 2
an , 1 wish-you would eall it

1" gaid Wnﬂr “Ta-tal Naw get on with
walked awey, whistling a shrill whistle.
Arﬂmr ':E:mntm rat'ugﬁ EI pngket-hﬂnk ?u hJ.: pocket.
Huﬂh hruw m & sovera frowm
t the the kid want twelve stamps for?™
euid Levison ﬂl l;h- Fe

Levison was rather inqguisi nisitiva.

33;

A"Pwubtbls sandm" Hl mtwibuhnnm f;:i“ said
Augustus. ' Now . + boys,
o M abiee oF Jhs #ﬂiﬂ:—“—" '
"Gn nhund!" said

ty Lowthes hu:tﬂf:.

am vewy glad you are intewested

es, ntlwr." said Lowther.
anjr
* Watchin' me? You mean listenin® to me I”* said Arthur
o T 53 Eonihen.
“1 mean wate 3," Bab
ﬂnt-artlilmmnl:.. ﬂﬂnl‘."l‘n Pmi‘uu

c-.r
-* l:u ba 1™
T've ﬂt & bet on with Manners,”
Luw ar "'I' bet himn even money in doughnuts that
you can on our lower jaw for an lmn: without
_];Eﬂmg tl T 3

iming you.
GrM LIBRARY —No, 459.

“I'm watching wyou like

“It’'s quate an
weru telking about foober, or

wm SHORTLY ! THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF THE "

Ha uttered that startled e:uul‘atmn as .

“Ha, ha, ha!l” _

Arthur _Augustus’ aristocrati flnhm imgoned
wrath. For the Grst time h1l|| woed mﬂﬂnihﬁ
Bchool House fellows were so deeply i

tion of the off-side rule.
“ Lowthab, you uttah woltah [”

“Go it 1™ said Jack Blake. “fm"runulz ;qm.rhr
of an hour zo far. But your lower ?
minite. 'm 3 witness."

“Blake, you feahful béast—""

“It's " eaid .. “I¥'s Eull’ 1
up, Gueey! ther will win l:hnt ut!

“YT weluse to lﬂﬂm word 1" shouted Arthar
Augustus. - "1 wo you as & set of wottin’ boundal ul"

“Ive stil w 1" said Lowther

“ Ha, ha, hal’

The expression on Arthur Auvgustus' face made the 1u.11lﬂrl
roar. Before the swell of 81. Jim’s could think of anything
sufficiently to say there was another interruption.
Imﬁﬂn mmn{ u{f‘ ‘I‘l:ir#ﬂm wrtnd mﬁmm mmr.

“Can yon lend me twelve stampe?”

Levison of the Fourth stared at him.

“Hallo! You in want of stamps too? You l:rhmumg
to war fundsi”

“No,"” said the fag. eolouring. *I—I want twelve stamps *

*EE!E:I:’ .;olo:d.?h!“ =5 t stamps,” said Frank

o s 0o wan r
Leviaon, *“‘Never | 1 can ent down to the post-office,
Emm I've got & thanks !"

And Levison minor hurfied off before his ml}or eould ask

fam stared after hi idently puzaled. '
Eobbe of he Third wes heverion roandsthe greup, snd

u'lni twelve. I've got thl ﬂmﬂl" Iﬂ“ Hobhba

Third,” said

“There mlml to be 2 ran on
Tom Henr, in astonichment, ﬂrﬂ; llrﬂu the little

- ’.E"En.

And ew moments later was seen
stopping Figgins of the Fourth in the quad, evidently with

o request for

* Bai Jove, is wathah peculiah !"' said Arthur Augustus,
Whﬂ: f?r:nﬁnantﬂh:;ﬂh:dnn t;huyu:mn

gara Wan stamps lor owvev oin’

i:h-’__” agard you wotten boundshs with nttah dgup[nnn—

“Go it1” said Lowther, “Iu been ﬂggin: for h'rautg
minutes now."

+“Ha, ha, bal”

by iﬂﬂu to .H-: Ilhﬂllh wemark to won wttah
':inﬁ:lhl“ ‘!ﬁ tu: and he stalked away

his noble

And the juniors mi]nd‘mdwanthtntﬁhumg

cxpended a rmless and n

€Cessary
amusement d puIIin; Arthor Augu:tul' aristocratie lege

_CEAPI'ER 2.
\'lrr Queer! 4

® H . ﬂ

mtedtnlchlm
mmml"hmw

L l.nhI 1 haveg’t m:n: to tea,™ 'hu a-u.it] “I've looked
iu for some stamps, 1 gut any, H

Tom Merry and Lowther stared, uul Henrg Manners
utt an amuhuun of surpriso.

I! i:-nmpn," said Reg'gm.

It.inlongfl;dﬂwntnﬂm

“Twelve, I suppose!” said Manners,

“Yes, hulve. How did you know?®”

“ Oh, !  You're the fourth fag that's wanted
PR TP g B plr G R g g B s,
u.r:l anpers, “ What's the i mnt"

T e

twcha stamps far,. all of & suaidm:

MAGRET” LIBi

“I want somo stampse, and
so—

Iy in the Third want
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““Well, what's on, Ernle?" Lavison minor asked.
little uneasy.

“Only a Jaw,"” said Levison major.
{2es UAapter 5u)

The Tag looked a

e

“Do they?" samid Reggie. “ Well,
somefimea, you l-mnw."

“You mean you're not going to tell me?"

Reggw grinned.

“T've got some stamps in my desk,” eaid Manners, with a
very curious look at his m:nnr “These chaps can make them
up to a dozen, I dun say.’

‘I've got one,” eaid Lowther.
that. It’s been used once, Hmu h.”

“bﬂlg ass!"” eaid Re gm don't want used stampe,
our funny remarks for the * Weekly,” old chap. Let's

hm o-stamps, Harry!"”
Manners major went to his desk and turned out eight

a chap wants stamps

*Repggie's welcome to

efampes. Tom Merry added two,
hat's ten. I'll dig up two more somewhere else,” said
Reggie. “I've got the money; here you are!l” .

Ha laid tenpence on the table.

“ Right-ho!”

Ieggie Manners picked up the stamps, and left the study.

Tem- Merry and Lowther looked puzzled, and Manners
frowned a little,

“That's jolly queer!"” Manners remarked.

“ (ompetition or something, I expeet,"” said Tom.

the toast!™
'Ei'he Torrible Three had just finished tea, and were about

to leaye the study, when Joe Frayne looked in.
*'Slmsp me, Master Tom!” said Frayne.
Little Joe, once a glum denizen of the East End of London,

“ Pasa

-MNEXT
 WEDNESDAY:

- sHERRIES' ORCHESTRA!"”

bad nover guite dropped his way of addressing Tom Merry
as Master Tom. . The cheery fag of 8t, Jim's had never quite
forgotten the past, end he was never likely to forget what
Tom MErr:r had done for him.

“Go kid!” eaid Tom encouragingly. * Anything
hantedf"

“If you've pot some stamps to spare, Master Tom—"

I Etampal" velled Tom Merry.

“Yea,' said Joe, looking surprised. “I want some stamps
Ll
“*Twelvo—eh "
“¥es, ploase! T've got the bob,” added Joe quickly.
o W:.-fl my hat!" exclaimed Lowther. *What the merry
ih&mder "does it mean?  What do you want the stamps for,
i

“Oh, T—I want "em!” &aid Joe, rather evasively.

“Is it a competition?” asked Tom Merry.

““A—a sort of one, Muster Tom. " ! :

“Well, T haven't any stamps,” said Tom. “ Reggie's just
been hore and cleared the study out of ntn.mpa e

“Oh, I didn't know Reggie had been ’ere!" said Joe.

“ Never mind, Master Tom. I dare say I can find 'em
somowhere ales.”

And he quitted the study at once.

“The plot thickens,” grinned Montv Lowther. * There
is something weird and myeterious proceeding in the-festive
halls of the Third."”

- Thﬁ kids may be going in for a mewspaper com

Tire GEM LIBRARY.—

ificant New, l...un Compiste dchool llhj
4 H%inm ::-:r:'rr & Co. E\F MARTIN CLIFFORD.

T+ 2%
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remarked Maommers thouglitfully.,  * Curions they won't
sy what it is, though. You remember that:éhady cad,
‘I'mmble of the Fourth, went in for a competition some time
aro—a racing competision 1 wonder—" :

Tom Merry shook his head decidedly, =

“ Frayne wouldn’t have anything to do with that kind of
thing,” he said. *“ Young \'--;:lly wounldn’, eithor.”

*1 can't be so jolly sure aboub guuni Regiie,"” grunted
Manners. *“If it's a.ﬂ above-board, 1 don’t seo why they
wamt to be so jolly secrer about it. Trimble Elm I}am
Lrought in' another of hia rotten rtm% papera, and the fags
Hay hu':j got hold of it. 1 ;E‘i)nk dmnpeni: to the fat
bounder. - £33
“7f that's the caze, we'll jolly well bump him!” gaid Tom
Merry emphatically. : e

'Tho Terrible Three made their way to the Fourth Form

assage. They passed Piggott of the on the way, and
Monty Lowther et .

“ Piggott, my il : : .
* Piggott looked at him in his enlky way. Piggzott of tho
Third was not an estimable eharacter. He spent more time
with Crocks of the 8hell and Mellish of the Fourth than with

+is own Form-fellows, and he waa, in spite of his youth; as

shedy os the shadiest of the black sheep of the School House.
Jven Rache of the Shell was not a more thorough young
rascal than Piggott of the Third,

“Hallo " growled Piggott.

“ Don’t you want some stampsi* asked Lowther.

Piggnu_ started

i ; PI“ Bﬂ

Wi tting led Piggott

“"What the dickens are you ing at!" growled Piggott.

" Don't jm! want tﬂjvu a;ﬂtﬂmpﬂ" dﬂnuuﬁed awthor,
lt?ﬂ'kiﬂg ﬂtﬂmﬂhﬁ.

i l dﬂﬂ’t !'H' . .,

“Well, my hat! You're the only kid in the Third who
docan'$ 1" _grinned Lowther. “What doea this run on stamps

in the Third mean, Piggy " ,
. and he seudded awpy down

repeated

“Pind out!" retorte B
the o befare Lowther could reach his ear. .

L g there's one fag at least who doesn't want etamps!”
romarked Tom Merry. * Here's Trimble’s study.”

Tom kunocked at the door, and went im, followed by hia

chums, Trimble ehared that study with Levison and
Aellieh and Lumley- ey, but the fat Fourth-Former was
alone in # now. e was rummaging through a desk, and

cvunting with discontent, oviden dispppointed at not
finding what he wanted j

He stared round as the Bhell fellowa came in.

“¥Yen fellows got any stamps?” he seked.

“Oh, my bat] Stamps?” ; =

3 stamps. 1 thought there might be ono or two in
mf]dm but there ain't,” said Trimble *“1I happen fo want
o dozen," :

“ Just n dozen?" asked Manners,

“"Yeos, just a dozen. I'll let you have the bob later on.

Juﬁi Blmul-mu a bob, and I'l} :;mt[n!g it over whﬁin“lgaiuaﬂ "
'o’ve got no samps,” sai m Merry. ** We've domo

here to ug you o question. A lot ‘of fags wan l'mn
stamps, and you seem to bo on the same tack. 's the
litle game?' '

“Ta s & oamipetition?”

b com 100 3

N I've gat no timo. to talk!"” eaid Trimble calmly.

“I'va gob to go and ses Racke, Ta-ts!l”

tha u':tuﬂf. Trimble gave a howl
Wi hr‘i Eﬂ E'_!. : .
“We want to know what's ;{ﬂina oen,” maid Manners,

“"Mind your own businessi®

"“This may be our business, BSome time ago }'t_m I_::rnughﬁ-

& L

in a rotten rac R &WID

japer, with
13 this the same e over again{"
i ih init.ll

**Js it & newapaper competition at all?"”
"No.” '

A S e L
Trimhle blinked longi . at oar, t there was
evidently no escape fﬂl‘ﬂﬂm till he had apswered Manmers’

cpuacstion,
The fact is——"" he stammered,

competition o it.

s I_I_'__'_
“Go ahead I growled Manners

Trimble's eyes glimmered.

*“You fellows won't mention it?"" he asked.
“That depends.” -

“Well, I sha’n’t tell you if you're going to spread it all
over the Behool House,” said Tripble. “A chap docen't like
ts look like swanking.” - A \

" I” said Tom Morry. ;
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shoved the fat junior back as he moved to leave
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“Wall, it's bettor to keep such things dark,” eaid Trimble.
“Fverybody ought o send a bit to the Rﬂ%ﬂn!ﬁihﬂt
a chap doean’t want t& tell cverybody that he’s doing it.
Looks rather rotten, you know,” S ey
«“Do you meen to say that you want stamps to send 1o a
fund?” exclaimed Manners. i

“" What did yon think I wanted them for}” asked ]

Manners eyed him very donbtfully. Trimble was not a very
truthful youth, nor was he the kind of fellow to give anything
away.

*“Is that the wuth?? demanded Manners, after a pauss,

“Look here, you know——" 5

“And are the fags sending a bob each to the Red Cross as
well 7 asked Manners, '

‘V'rimble nodded cheerfully, : -

“Yen; they're following my example,” ke said. "1 always
try to set ps & good example, you know. You fellows
Whight do woree then lumg Four eye on me and follow my
oxample sometimes. You'd feel all the botter for it."

3 ha, ha I’ roared Lowther. : o

“Oh, come an!”sgrawled Manners, “1 believa he's lying.
Put'jrml ¢an’t gét the truth out of him without a pair of
nrm]!-il

The Terrible Thres left the study greatly puzzled. Trimble
winked ay the ceiling when they were gone, and chuekled a
fat chuekle. Then he resumed his quest for stamps, and, with
groat impartiality, searched Levison's and Lumloy-Lumley's
ucsks as well as s own,

CHAPTER 8.
Gussy's Advice ia Taken. :

€ HAVE been thinkin’, Tom Mewwy——"" '
“Not really?"' eaid the captain of the Shell inereda-

qua%. e
“What with?" - asked Monty Lowther, with kecn

intarest, -
“Pway don’t wot, deah boys. 1 have been thinkin'. We
are plaviy’ the New House to-mowwow at footah. What about
Lt g
om ry

““1 have been thinkin‘g of that myself,” he remarked. -

il | thinhh'::s " wn.tﬁki gund iid“mf;“ sald Arthur Augustim.
* Lavi been n' up foo in weally a ow
wu’:fﬁzg he ought to be nnmuwn;ied. Pwey excuso me for

shovin’ in my oar on the subject,” added uy Aungustus
© M9 dear e, Jour avioo. it alwiys worth Hitening 0=
© Hi:, on th'IE' uuijmt of the off-side rule.” .

“Weally, Tom Mewwy——" .

“Rut it's right about Levison," =said Tom

“Ha s shown 'ﬁly good form, snd I think he nngi:il to hu{ri_; "

» ~banee in a House match. MNow he's s member of the club
he must have a Jook-in. Of courss, sgme other fellow will
have to stay out to make room for him.” -

*That’s only faili, deah boy. Chaps can’t bag places in the

matches all the tinte, with equally good playahs hangin’

abont.”

“Quite so. I'll give Levison a chance.”
i vaF

od.” :
Arthar Eotrgmtum having put in-that kind word for Levison'*

of the Fourth, sauntered gracefully away.

“It's & good idea,” said Tom Me to his chums, 1
thought Levison was playing the ox at first, but he’s sticking
to footer, and he's entitled to hia turn in the House matches
at least. Here's the eloven.” |
his pocket. “Hernies in goal, Reilly and Glyn, backs;
Mannérs, Kangaroo, Lowther, halves; TalbuBt?u -ﬂ&llﬂ self,
Blake, and D’Arcy, forwards, That's a Fmﬂ use tedm.”

“Jc:ilr good, especially the halves,” said Lowther, and
Manners grinned and nodded. -

“ As good ae the New House can ﬁut m should say,"
Tom remarked. *“Of course, their goalie’s Fatty Wynn
can’t be beaten. But everywhere clse we'ro a point or
ahend, especially in the front line—shem ! Now, who's going
out to make room for Levison to-morrow P

“Levison's a forward,” remarked Manners casually.

“¥es; he-will have to be in the front line.”

“ What about centre?” _

“Bow-wow! He's as good as Julian, but it's Julian’s firet
c¢hance in a House match, too, so I can’t turn him out very
well.  Talbot ean’t be apared at Ewﬂm; and I'm a gxtum in
the middle. It’s between Blake and Guesy. 1 say, al”

Jack Blake of the Fourth was passing, and he came up as
Tom Merry called.

“Hallo I said Blake chﬂarﬂg : .

“I'm thinking of giving Levieon a show in the ¥ouse
match to-morrow.™ ; =Y

e e

Tom drew his footer list from "'



. “Not a bad idea!” assented Blake.
It seems to be genuine.'

“Outeide or inside left?"
think "

Blake glared. He was inside-left.

“Oh, don’t be funny !” he said. * Study Number Bix can't
!tilltfd out. I've let you leave out Dig to give Julian a turn
already.”

* You don’t think we could spare inside-left?"” grinned Tom.

“No, Idon't! Quite imposmble!”

Monty Lowther.

“He's sticking to it.

said Tom. “Which do you

“Levison’s all right at outside,” said
"Ajl:lii tl;I was (lussy's suggestion to play him.”

& a, ha "

“Good! Outaide-left it is!” said Tom Merry; and he wrote
down Levison's name on the list, crossing out that of Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy. “ After all, Gussy will be pleased at
having his suggestion adopted,” -

1 don't think he quite expected you to adopt it in that
way,” grinned Blake.
have a chance.”

Tom Merry proceeded in search of Lovison of the Fourth.
He found that youth in his atudy,

He was not smoking, as he generally was when he was
found alone in his study. Ernest Levison had made some
changes in his personal habits since his minor had come to
St. Jim's; and, though it was doubtful how far his reform
had gone, it had certasinly gone further than most of the
fellows who knew him had ever expected.

“What are you doing to-morrow afternoon, Levison?" the
ca of the 8hell inquired.
avison shrugged his shoulders.

“I'm going down_ to see Grimes in Rylcombe,” he said—
“unlesa you want me in tlie House
match,” he added sarcastically.

“Just what [ do want.”

Levison started a little.

.\ You're-going to Ph.y 2

“Yes, if you're willing."

“Oh, I'm willing enough!" said Levi-
som, vﬁth a laugh. *“1 never expected
you to give me a chance, that’s all.”

“1 don't see why you shouldn’t,” said
Tom quietly. “You're a good forward,
lngﬁiﬂu'm entitled ttlluidru!:}. turn. I'm
putting in aa outside-laft.

“gqo{f said L-nrﬂ hurtol:l “You
can depend on me to play a g game.”

“No more smokes till after the match
at least,” said Tom.

“That's understood.”

““It's settled, then.”

Tom Merry left the study, and went
downstairs to post up the list on the
board. He wondered whether he had been rather unjust in
prévious times to the black sheep of the Fourth. Levison was
a- curiops mixture of good and bad, but certainly of late the
good seemed to be predominating. .

A number of jumiors pﬂuretrmuud to_read the list as
Tom Merry pinned it on the board.

House matches were not so important as school matcties,
but the rivalry between School House and New House wae
keen, and fellows were {hd to sec their names in the list. -

“Hallo! You've got Levison in!" remarked Kangaroo of

the Shell.
“¥Yes; he's playing to-morrow.” : _
“Wippin'!” said Arthur Augustos, coming salong the

l}aﬂnﬁ “I am vewy glad you have :&opted my suggestion,
om Mewwy.”

“ Don't mench,” gaid Tom. “I couldn’t do, better."

“Yaas, thet j& vewy twue. 1 suppose you are leavin' out
Julian " :

e, per Blak d standin’ give

| pewwaps e won't min in' out to gi

Levison a turn,"” remarked Arthur A y

“Blake's not utnm:lmﬁ out,” smiled Tom Merry.

“Not Ta surely ?"”

*“No, not Talbot.”

“Bai Jove! You are not standin’ out yourself, Tom
Mawﬂwr ‘“'fl, puttin’ in Levison ns centah-forward?”

(93 u 'I.I A ¥

“Bit Levison is a forward. You are not puttin’ him in
at hall or back?!" .

“Oh, no!"”

“He would not be so good as Hewwiea in goal, deah boy.”
‘Herries 1s kesping goal, old scout.”

" Then I weally do not see where you have put Levison,”
said Arthur Augustus, in a very perplexed way.
i was a_ ch among the ju , and Arthur
%%tiuned his eveglass suspiciously upon the captain
of the

[ 1]

L]
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“Where have you put Levison, Tom Mewwy "

* Outside leoft,” said Tom blandly,

“You uttah ass!”

i Hl‘. hl, hl | . ‘

“Then where are you puttin’ me?” demanded Arthur
Augustus excitedly.

““My dear chap, you said somebody wouldn't mind standing
out to make room for Levison.”

“I was weferrin' to one of the infewiah playnhs, of course,”
said Arthur Augustus, with dignity.

“Yea, I've left out one of
Merry.

(11 B-., hﬂ- h‘ I'FI

“1 wegard that wemark as uttahly asinine, Tom Mewwy !
I wopeat, if I am not goin' to' be outside left, what am I.
goin' to be?"

" Left outside,” said Monty Lowther.

id Hl’ hl' h‘ !-'I .

“Weally, Tom Mewwy i

“Always give me good advice, whenever it comes into your
head, aﬁ' fellow,” said Tom Merry. “I'll always try to
follow your advice, Gussy. This was & ripping suggestion of
vours, old chap!” -

And Tom walked away before the awell of 8¢. Jim's could
find words to reply.

Arthur .!Lugualul gu:ed fixedly at the list-on the board, and
then shook his head and walked off, apparently not wholly
satisfied with the adoption of his ‘_Fl.'luﬂ. e suggestion. And
Levison minor, who had been gloating over his major's name
in the footer list, hurried off to uﬂ:&d the news in the Third
that Levison was playing for House—news that was
received at frst with incredulity, and
then with wonder, by the fags.

them," assented Tom

- CHAPTER 4.
A Tempting Offer.

IGGOTT of the Third came into
Levison's study, The cccupants
of the at ad finished their
pradp, and llish and Trimble -
and Lumley-Lumley had @

down. Levison was about to inﬂz?v,
when the Third.-Former came in. :
“Hold on a minute!” -said Piggott. *
“1 want to speak to you." _
Levison gave him a of distaste,
“Well, what is it?” he asked y.
“1 hear :mu'ru’Phriug in the Houwm
match to-morrow,” said Piggott, eyeing
i him very curiously.
You can see my name the board, if you look.”

T
“Ia t ou've got to eay!"
“Oh, no.” i’iggott closed the study door. *‘This may
tarn out a jolly good thing, Levison. Have you got any
money on the matoh ™ .

n'I

; growled Levison.

" Then it doesn’t matter to you which way it goes?”

Levison » at him.

“I don't follow you. I want my team to win, if that's
what you mean.”

“ What the dickens does it matter to you whether it wins
l:rPr_ nnlﬁ'll youve not got a bet on the result?” demanded

gO

©vison did not “&t to that.

" Woll, l'w a4 on,” said Piggott, in a low wvoice,
“It's with e of the Shell. He's backed School House
for two quide with me!”

“Well 7" snaj Levison.

“T've w ew House. They can’t beat Fatty Wynn
in_goal, and the rest of the men are much of & muchness,”
said Piggott,. “I think New House have the best ehance of
pulling 1t off, dan’t you?” -

“Not if 1 can help it!" .

“That’s what I'm coming to. Racke gave me two to one,
and I stand to lose a quidﬂif we win the match.”

“Y hope you will," said Levison.

“If Figgins' team wins, 1 two quids,” said Piggott:
“ and I‘:Eswilling- to go hl!veq.b’." e e

“Halves?" |

“Yes. I think Figgins has the best chance; but it's a
mighty uncertain game, But with you in the School House

L “team, it ought to be a dead cert—if s quid's any good to

u“ ll'
F'Lwilﬂn looked fixedly at the young blackguard.

“You're ing me to give the match away, so that yon
can bag a quid Racke !"” he said.
’ THE GEM LiaRArY.—No. 43'& 3
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“Thero'll be a quid for you, 100, said Piggott cagerly;
“and I could put on eoms -more money, if yon agree. cko
would put up soine more, and I think I eeuld work it with
Crooke, too, I'll put on some money for you, if yon like.
Of course, youw'd betier not appear personally in the matter.”

Levison clenched his hands hard,

He had no right to blame Piggott for making anch a [ir-:--
position. It was n?ujte in keelpin with tho kind of rascality
the black ehee the 8chool House were secustomed to
- Piggott evidently had no m%ﬁﬂn that Levieon would

feel insulted at the suggestion. hy should he?
Why should he, indeed? -The change in Ernest Tevison

had perhaps gone deeper than he had euspected himself.
He felt an almost irresistible desire to take the dinung rascal

Eg t-hedmuff of the neck and pitch him headlong out of
¢ study. : :
The glitter in his ayes struck Piggott, and he started hack

s little,

" What's the matteri” ho asked., -

Levison laughed, 8 hard, bitter langh. After all, what
zight had he to be angry or indignant?

“Nothing,” be said. ** You expect me to do as you ask ¥

“Why not? You've got a good place in ¢he team, and
you can let the N w House have every chiance. The teams
aro pretty well matched, anyway, and a rotter player on one
side will make all the difference. If you , ¥ou can
make a New Hounse win a dead cert.” '

‘““No doubt about that!” - : ;

“And 1 ean get a lot of money booked on the mateh,” said
Piggott, his eyes glistening, “1 might get a_bet with Cutta
of the Fifth., He’s baoked the eide soveral times, I know.”

“ What a merry harvest wo might reap between us!™ rc.
marked Levison.

“You'll do it §"

“"No, I-wan't do it,” said Levison coolly,

Piggott's eyea gleamed,

“Why won't you do it? Why should you care twopenco
about ke or Crooke?! De you think they wouldn’t ecrve
you the same trick, if Ia!:}e:,r. conld 1" : =

B S R f o it
" An tell yon g o pot of monocy t, u?red
ds now, :EIIIJ T can afford
ta put up monay. Pellows like Cutts woulda™ bet with mo

Piggott, * Look here, I"m in
without money down, but I happen to be in funds.”

Levison looked at him suspiciously.

“1 don't see wheradyﬂu got your funds from,” he eaid,
“You're generally hard up. I know you jolly well haven't
made anything on gecgees!” _ -

“Never mind where I got my tin,” eaid Piggott coolly.
“I'm in funds, and that’s enough. I'vo got four gquids to
lay on the mntuhhif it's a dead cert]” 3

”%ﬂm;lpﬁunda! ejaculated Levison.

L | HI =
- “QOut of half-a-crown a weck pocket-money?” exolainied
the Fourth-Former. *“Whom have you been robbing?”

“ Don’t ask questions, and I'll tell-you no lies,” eaid Pi att

calmly. “I've got the money, and mone
Lovison, it's a big chanee, and you stan

Levison pointed to the door.

“(et out!” he szid briefly.

“You won't do it1”

i< ND Ill

"El:h why won't you?” persistod the feg. *“What's tho
game?

“There isn"t any game. I hu]ﬂ)en_ to be going etraight for
once, that's all,” eaid Levison. “You ecan ﬁvﬁ! Y

" You've got eomething on that you won't let me into, you
mean,” said the rascally Third-Former, with a bitter snecr,
“Don’t jaw to me about going straight. You conldn’t go
nh_mght. you rotter! Only week you cleared me out of
ton bob at nap!™

Levison shrugged his shoulders,

“Is it_because of yotir precious minor in my Form?”
supcred Piggots: “CGood little Frank, who can’t say * Do’
1o a goose” [ could tell
cyca about Franky, if I liked.”

Levison made a stride towards him.
“You little beast!” he said, between his teeth. “You
have nothing to do with my minor. I'vo told Frank never

1o speak to you!”

Plﬁg‘ﬂ-ﬂ- Iaughed mockingly,

“Well, ho does gpeak to mo,” be jeered, “He's a chip

of the old block, if you wani to know. If you're beginnin

;%a iﬁﬁ-gﬂrﬂd]’ bizney on his account, you may as we!
ne

“I know there’s something geing on in the Third,"™ said

talks. Look here,
to get halves [”

Lovison slowly. * What i= it all the fags liave been vwinting
stampa for?”
“Find out!”. r

Tie Genm Lisniny,—No, 459,
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ou something that would open your

“You've got a hand in it, whatever it 18" said Févisen.
“Is it some rotten gambling gamel”

Piggott snoered.

‘' Perhaps it's something quite in your line,” he replied
“Anyway, you nmeedn’t worry about Franky; he's- learning
our ways fast enough, and he will be gquite like his major
befara the term's over.™ '

“ You horrid litide rotter !” muttered Levizon.  “I believe
Enu‘di_ lead him mto harm if youn ecould, out of sheer
ragcality. " g

“He doesn't want much leading;” jeered Piggott

“ Will you tell me what you are up tol”

s N'ﬂ, wﬂnjh r

Jevison drew & deep breath. :

“Suppose I do as you’ve asked?” he said, after o pause.

Piggott chuckled.

“That alters tho case, of course. I don’t want your minor's
robten bob, 80 far as that goes. You back me up in this s
and I'll leave him out of what's going on in the Third, s
it a gol”

Levison’s eyes glittered.

“So there is something going on, something rotten, and
;rcruEg g?t i_mg minor into 1!” he said

[T Bﬂt_}' ¥

Levison clenched his bands and unclenched them again.
His face was black as midnight for & moment, but it broke
mto & grin. - :

“ After all, this is a chanon too good to be missed,” lie
said. “Yon say you've got four quids in handf”

" Just four.”

“And how much will you put on for me?”

“Tl gtand yon halves of tha whole bag if New Tlousa
wins,” said Piggott eagerly., “T can ds on the Schoot
ITouse, too; but at even moncy it's j well worth having."

“Yes, rather! It's a go.”

"1 can rely on you?” e s, o

“¥Yon can rely op me. But mind, it"s understood that ﬁn_n
leave my minor ‘out of your rotten whatever it is.’

- “Pona!” said T"ﬁgﬁtﬁ. “1 knew you were only fooling.
maoan a bver for you, and you're harder up than
I am. It's a go, Levison1”

And the rascal of the Third, all smiles now, turned to the
study door and opeéned it. Thero was a startled exclamation
outeide, and Trimble of the Third almost pitched into the
study as the door was suddenly opened. 3

*“¥ou rotter ! shouted Piggott.. “ You've been listening. "

“I—I was just coming in,” stammered Trimble. *I
sapposs a chap can come into his own study if he likes? I
haven't hoard a word, of course.” : _

Piggott gave him a dark look and went out. Trimble
regarded l.evison with a peculiar grin on his fat face.

“ ¥on wore listening,” said Levison qmetly.

“Well, T might have héard a word or two. Of course,
I';}: not going to give you away,” said Trimblo. “¥ou're p
Im Y T ! ; E -

“Thank you for nothing.”

“But 1 =ay, Lévison."

"I‘m'lr'{-ll‘:" sald Levison, turning back as he was leaving the
study.

“Can you lend me a bobi”

‘iNﬂ..:,

“Look here, you know——"

Levison welked out without replﬂ:l' . -Trimble gave a very
discontented grunt. Ho felt that his. vledge of the shady
scheme was worth a bob at least, but evidently Levison did
not think se. -

_—

CHAPTER B.

The Sweep.

HERE was a ?nper smell in the Third Form-room
a8 Levison of the Fourth opened the door and
lmikﬁd in. gl

(vening preparation was over, an . Selb

was gone, and the fags of the Third had the Fuimﬁ
room to themselves until bedtime, E
- Round the fire at the end o group of the fags had gathered,
and the smell showed that some of the weird cooking of the
Third was propeeding. Wally & Co. had laid in kippers
for supper, and werg cooking them =t the Form-room
lire, Mo judge by tho smell, there was more burning than

cooking going om.

Wally and Reggie Manmers, Levison minor and Joe
Frayné and Hobba and € Gi all seemed to be taking
e kippers, and Wally especially

bhba

a hand in the cooking of

had a very ghiny face. .
“We ought t0 have had a frying-pan,” said Wally. “Tt" |

e L
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s Lovison was rushied dbwn, but Blake was in tima to take a pass from him. (S Chapler 9) -
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was rotten of the house-dame to refuse to lend us a frying-
pan. Kippers ought to be fried.”

# Grilled,"” said Hobba.

“Fried I”” said Wally, with & snort.

“Grilled 1" persiste

“Look hers, young D'Arcy—"
“Franky 1" ﬂgﬂﬂd out Loevison.
Levison minor locked round.

“ Hallo, Ernie("

Hohba. “] want to speak to you Ifur & minute.”
* “Parhaps you know more about cooking kippers than I “Can't it wait?" asked Frank, *These blessed duffers will.
do, young Hobbg?" said D'Arcy minor, with crushing ruin the kippers if I leave them to it. They can’t cook. "
pArcAsSM.

“1 dare say I do," said Hobbs. “If I'd bought thosa
kippers, f'rinstance, I should lave picked out some thab
weren't quite so wangy,”’ . : ;

"Thelir re not wnnﬁj 1" roaved Wally.

“Well, not now; but they were simply talking belors you
began to burn ‘em." :

I'm not burning them, you silly fathend! ¥You'ro burn-
ing that one. you think you can ocock & kip Ly
sticking it on & couple of pens in front of & fire? ?;u'ru
jolly well burnt the tail off already.”

““Well, T wasn't going to eat tho tail.”

“We want butter to shove over 'em,” remarked Levison
IIMnor.

“Pripping,” said Hobbe, who scemed to be in an augu-
mentative mood

Wally gave o scoffing langh.

“Who's ever bheard of®cooking kippers in drippingt” Le
demanded. _

“Who's over heard of cookin® "em on the bhams of a

ate?” jeered Hobbs. “You won't be able to eat ik
‘Mine's all right.” .

“Look here, young Hobbs—"

e “HERRI
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“Wha can't cook?"” roared Wally. .

“Well, you can’t, for one.” '
“Tf T could leave this kipper,” said Wally, in concenirated
tones, “I'd jolly well rub your napper in the s, youug,

Levison " - :

“Luecky for you you can't leave the kipper, then.™

“Why, you cheeky ass—"

ad Bﬂ“-wﬂw !!I

The heat of the fire and the burning kippers were having
had results on the tempers of the fags, and excitement wasa

rowing. Levison of tho ¥ourth grinned and took his minor
ﬁ:r the shouldear. : : :

“(ome on, Franky! You'll be suffocated if you stick this
mueh longer."

“You clear out, you Fourth Form cad!” snapped Wally.
“For goodness’ sake, go slong with your major, young
Levison! Youwro only speoiling the cookimg.” :

Levison minor sniffed; and, unwﬂlinglﬁ relinguishing his

shara of the eooking, he departed wish hia major,
e carried a fragrant scent of the kippers out of the Form-
room with him., . _
“Waell, what's on, Ernie?"” he asked in the passage.
Levison led him to the broad window-seat at the end of the
Tur Ges Linmamy.~—INo. 435.
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passage, and sat down.

: mm the seat hemda him,
“Only a jaw,” said Levison major.

call you over the coals, Franky.

to know.”

The fag looked a little uneasy.

“I haven't any secret from you, Ermie.”

" What is it that's going on in the 'Third, that the kids are
#ll wanting stamps fﬂr?" ashed Levison abruptl:.r “1 know
ihere's something, and that that shady young scoundrel
Piggott 18 1n it What' is it, Frank'?'”

—I'd rather not tell gﬂu

Levison's brow darkene

“Frank "

“It's nothing wrong,” said the fag bastily. “Only—only
it was agreed that it would be best to keep it quiet. People
wight misunderstand.”

**Hava you promised not to tell?”

“0Oh, no! Only it was I.g‘reed 2

“Then yvou can tell me,

“J1—I suppose I could, Ernie.
-—-ﬂlﬂ 8 sort of anp-etltmn .

ell, what sort of a competition?” permated Levison,

A nweep,” confessed Frank.

Levison started.

“ A sweepstake !” he exelaimed.

“¥es, that's it,” said Frank. “No harm in 1t, of eourse.
Tt's not gambling, you know ; it's not for money.”

“Not for money!” exclaimed Levigon, staring at him.
“T’ve never heard of a sweep for anything else. What's it
for—nuts "

The fag laughed.

“0Oh, no! Stamps!”

“Btamps !" ejaculated Levison,

+ 1le understood now what the Third-Formers had all wanted
stamps for.

es, Of t:c:-ur:ae, I wouldn't have touched it if it had been
for money,” said Frank. * Piggott explained that he wouldn't
do enything of the sort hmmelf—-%hq.t would be gambling.
But a dozen stamps, you know—that's different.”

“And whege does the differcnce come in?1” demanded
Levison sternly.

“Well, Pi Eﬂtt says it's different,” said Frank uneasily.
“Wally ‘thinks 50, too. He came into it, and so did Hmhbﬂ
and Fraj'ne, and Gihsun, and most of the Third—some of the
Fourth, too.”

“ Piggott’'s getting it up, of course ?"’ :

“Oh, yes! He hirst t ought of it. It's on the race to-
miorrow st Lynwood,” said Frank. ‘‘There's a lot of horses
riitered, and Piggﬂtli thought of making up a sweep in the
Third. Wally was down on it at first, but when Piggott ex-
plained that 1t was only to be for stamps, he came round.”

Levison gbnnned slightly, It was a distinction without a
nhﬂemm:e ut ltr been enough to satisfy the scruples of
the n Flgsntt had a great deal of knowledge
_of hunmn mtura ro his years. - He the value of
words and names. Gulle& 'I:u]' its real name, the sweep would
not have found more than two or three supporters in the Third
Form at Bt. Jim's. But as actual money did not enter into
the transaction, Piggott was able to keep up an affectation
that it was not gambling. The young rascal, of course, was
langhing in e sleeve at the simple fellows who allowed them-
selves to be persuaded by such a distinction.

“You see, there’'s no harm in it,” said Frank, relieved at
seeing: his major's face relax. "' Of couree, I wouldn’t heve
touched it if it har:l been. gambling, and Wally wonldn’t,
either, at any price.’

“ Whoever wins the sweep gets all the stamps, I suppose (™

*Yes, of course.”

““What is he going to do with them "

“Cash them at the post-office, I suppose,”
doubtfully.

“ And turn them into money "

“Ye-es

“Then what's the difference whelher you use stamps or
money in the first place 1
Frank coloured,

“Wall, there doesn’t seém much, if you put it like that,”
he stammered. “But—-hut Piggott- didn’t put it liké that.
He said it wasn't gumbhng nless money was uséd. A—a
fellow isn't bound to ecash hia stamps, you know. He could
gend them to a fund if he liked.”

“Look here, Frank,” said Levison abruptly, ‘' the ‘thing's
ambling, and if you think about-it for a maoment, you know
t. I'm not a chap who has any right to preach, I know,” he

gdded bitterly. "I suppose. }ou 're th:nlung- that,”

“"Ernie! Of course not !

“¥You know I've done a lot of shady things,” said Levison.
*“You found all that out soon after you came to 8t Jim's,

Tue GEm Lisrary.—No. 459.

Frank, wondering a little, dropped

“I'm not going to
There's something I want

But-—but it's really nothing

said Frank

GAMNG SHORTLY! THE GHRISTMAS KUMBER OF THE * muusr'* usmfimna

: nkﬁﬂr for.

Bub—hut I never thnught you'd be following in my footsteps,
Franky."”

«.The fag locked very contrite.

*4T wouldn’t have touched the thing if I'd thought about Ltr"
he said. “Only—only a fellow doesn’'t want to make out that:
he's better than other fellows, you ‘know—it looks so rotten !”

“I know. Piggott’s a cunming little ‘beast, and he t!‘ﬂdEE
on that.”

‘' But Plg ott doesn’t stand to gam a j"lihl!ig.’ said F rank
eagerly. %e e only taken one chance the rest of us.’

“You young ass! How much does the ;weap come to alto-

gether—about four pﬂunda I suppose "

r Yes, I think so.

“Well, suppase I tell you that Piggott’s spendmg th-a money
already on another kind of gambling swindle?”

“0Oh, he wouldn’t! You see, he only holds it till after the
race, and then he has to hand 1t to thﬂ chap who's dra.wn the
winner.’

“Piggott 'mll get the winmer,’

“0Oh, he can't, you know, not more than anybody else.”

“ What's the mm?" asked LrEmun.

“The Lynwood Plate.”

“(Grey Deer 18 the favourité,” said Levison. Lewvison was
remarkably well mformed m such matters. "Tha baokies
think nobody’s got a chance against Gre? * Whoever
draws Greg Deer will bag the sweep. Who's got that. horse 1"

“Well, Piggott-drew Grey Deer,” confessed Frank,

Levlsnu laughed.

“Of course! It's a swindle!"

“Oh! I say—"

“What geegee have you drawn?” asked Leviscn,

“ Bluo Bonnet.”

The Fourth-Former laughed again

“ Blue Bonnet's a rotten cutsider. It's ﬂﬂubtful lf ha"ll run
at all,” he said. ‘“Your silly bob’s gona '

"Wel] I don’t care!” said Frank. “I'd rai:‘.hnr not win,
after what you've said.”

“You win, all the same. Ehrt.mdeu get hnma BOME-

times. Look here, Frank, I'd life you to get out of the sweep
altogether. I baven't asked you any favour since you came to
the school.™

The fag locked very uneasy.

“I1—1 Ehnu]d have to explain to=—to Wally and tho rest,” he
muttered. ‘It would look like—like—being a funk. I know
the Housemasdter would be down on it if he knew. 1 don't
want to look like a funk.”

“Then you won’t do as I ask ?"’ said Levison roughly.

“I—T'll speak to Wally if you like, and see what he says.
If he gets uut of it, I'll do the same, L3

“It’'s gambling, Franl: and you know it.”

Frank looked oddly at his major. He did not utter the
thought that was in his mind ; but Levison could read it there.
Levison, the black sheep of the House, the fellow who smoked,

. and phedeudniurmtmu mibuﬁadmthlh&dyhmk :
-mtkl;-:;—-:t was odd enough trnhau' him denouncing gambling
-8 tones |

The Fourth-Former crimsoned. .

“That’s enough !” e exclaimed, rising tn liis feet. “Do as
vou like, Fran[-: and be hanged to you! What does 1t matter
to me whether you turn out a dashed young scoundiel like
Piggott, or not1”

And he strode away. '

“Ernie ! called out Frank, starting to his {eet.

But Levison of the Fourth did not look round. Levison
minor made his way slowly back te ths Third-Form room,

CHAPTER 6,

Trimble's Reward.

RIMBLE of the Fourth eyed Levison a& hndimi.miu
I the Common-room. Baggy Trimble was fealing

annoyed and resentful, g fat ‘car had been at

the study . keyhole during most of the conversation

between Levison and Piggott, and Baggy had pgs-
session of the secret. According to the worthy Baggy's views,
a fellow who held-a secret like that ought to make aﬂmethmb
out of it. 8 he told somebody—then Levison’s sche
of giving aw g House match ‘h‘rnuld be knocked on.t E
head. Why should he hold his tongue unless it was made
worth his while ? Baggy argued to himself. After all; he was
shocked at Levison. On reflection, Baggy felt qmtﬂ certain
that he was shocked. He ‘was not ing to be shocked for
nothing. And Baggy resolved that ia would ease his mind
by telling Tom Merry about it, as he was in duty bound te do
‘—III]]EH.E-I;EEIEGD treated him as EE.L Of course, he wuuﬂn t
give @ pal away—not Baggy! d treating him a8 a pal
meant supplying mth smali loans “hEDET'E: ‘tﬁq were

= - m
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Tnm'l:nle ‘had made up his mm& but Lﬂvm{m s temper was
‘o uncertain that he hesitated to wpﬁ:mmh him for some time.
It ruuld be t'}.uim like the beast, glgv_vm thought, to hit him
& eys. True, he could have hit ison in the eye in

lal:m'n. But was not a fighting man.

Hé screwed his reurnge up to the sticking point at last, and
camd up to Levison, who was staring moodily into the fire by
himself, with nobody very cear him. It was a favourable
moment for Baggy He stuck his fat thumb into Levison's
riba to draw his attention,

Levison turned round with an angry exclamation.

“ What do you want, confound you?"

Hugq’ backed away & little. e didn't like the l{mk in

on’s eyes,
“ Look I‘H.'arﬂ-I vou know, I'm hard up, said Trimble
p:- etically, “T’ve lént my last Gve bob to Xerruish,”

't try that yarn on me, you fat fool I™

"I‘r-m‘ahlea E«ﬂl little eyes glittered Contempt is said to
- merco tha s of the tortoiss, and Baggy was not much
thlﬂkﬂrﬁmnﬂd than a tortoise, He was getiing angry.

“You won't lend me five bob?" he snapped.

“No! Go and eat ooke "
| “8 I tell Tom Merry about your little game to-
. morrow ¢ :
“Tell him anything you like |”
Trimble hlmkad at I:um.

“You'ro bluffing 1" he exclaimed incredulounsly,

“Tom
Ml:-r

would turn you qut of the team at once if he knew.”
o3, if he took your word,"” said Levison, unmoved.
“Tell him by all means. By Jove, I'll h:t].t him for you! I
say, Tom Merry "

Tom was ﬂhn.tting with Mannpers and Luwthar across the
room, He looked round as his name was ealled,

“1 say,-you know, don’t be an ass " whispered T!rhniﬂﬂ

Levison did not heod him.

imble’s got news for you, Tom Me:'ry ﬂnlled out

Le*nmn evidently ca reless whether the w MIMON-room

_ heard him or not. éﬂ f gnmg to tell you thnt- I've arranged
.. to sell the match to-morrow—"

“ What1"

“Unless I give him five bob,” continued Levison ealmly.

“I'm not going to give him five bob, so you'd better hear his
{yarn,"

ik MT I'I.Hrl {1

There was a laugh from some of the juniora,, Tom Merry
looked i.'.':ﬂru:lwul;r at both Levison and Trimble,

Baggy's fat [ace crimsoned with rage. Levison had: fairly
taken the wind out of his sails b plunging'-- into l;ha mutter
Hkn this before half the Lower

“You fat rascal !” said Tom Merr M Do your think I

should believe a yarn like that, if you tﬂl& mad "

i “It‘u trua ™ Em'ﬂud Blggg.

#*0Oh, dry up

“1 heard himn
= Hnrdi I felt it my :lur_r to tell you, Merry, as skipper of the

Len

“Oh, rats 1" said Tom, -

“"When did you hear it ?" grinned Lowther,

“4nd ‘you baves's poid Tommy yot?”

. u haven'i s} ot

“E.hamr? —1— i .

“You've been tryibg 1o sorew cash out of Levison becausa
‘F{}l‘l thou wg.ll:nt n yarn like thus would be believed about him!"

er severely.

“ I—1I haven't ! I+ asked him for a loan, that's all—"

“Listle beast I said Manners, “Bump him !”

““Here, hands off 1" yelled the indignant Baggy., “I tell
you it's trué| Levison's got money on the match, and he's
going ta loss to the New House to-morrow. He's Ilixﬂd it up
with Piggott 1"

“Bow-wow 1" :

41 Em '-]'

“ Vou blessed fas Prussian !” said Blake '

Some of the fellown'looked rather oddly at Taovison, h‘l"‘lbﬂﬂ.
;ru ad nri:.tli; a name, mﬂ? i:.'lwu pasy to bﬂl:%]vﬂ evil of

m, . ul irun trut
Tom Meérry did not h::hﬂ :“wn:d nﬁt. iy gl

‘iﬂi course, there's nothing in this, Lﬂ:mun ¥ said Tom.

“Do you think there is?" asked Levison, looking hard at

‘“No mt!nrnmnmu

" '1l 'l mm theu. There’s nothing in is."-
qu ve, not goi a.nj'“‘hata on the match 1"
ﬂ-ﬂﬂ

W thought that might be true,” esid Tom.
"Yﬂu }ll'u thlt d of thinin?nu know."

"%:l?‘?g Eﬁ%ﬂ:@ Twimble nﬂhi h be

“THE GEM LIBRARY, -

|.H“ said Baggy. “I1 heard every ;

mnﬂ wlut Piggott may belie
. E_}ﬁ'ﬂm W ﬁrm gatt.l my mmnr &
sWebp,

- One Peonty. - 9

sewagged !" said Arthur Aungustus D'Arcy wrathfully. “I

‘wegard him as & howwid littlé Hun 1"

“ Bump him["

“ Oollar him 1"

Baggy Trimble fairly shook with alarm as hnlf A dumﬂn
juniors closed round him. This was quite an uﬂE‘:[}EDhﬂd resuly
of his dizclosure.

But ke could not expect anytfiing else. That he had becn
trying to screw money oul ? Levison was evidenf, so that
even if his story vEry
like blackmailing, s own showing he had ed tho
eavesdropper. blackmailer and eut'ﬂndmppe: could scarcely
expeot his word to be raken.

The fat Fourth-Former was grasped by half a dozen pairs
of hands and ﬁhll‘l&.‘l} off the foor,

“@ive him three ! said Tom Merry. *"One for listening,
one for li'mg aiq.d ﬂﬂﬂ for luck ™

Bump, hump humP

** Yow-ow wooop [ roarad Baggy

He sat on the Hoor, gasping and blinking at the grinning
juniors. DMonty Lowther w agged o warning finger at h!E'l

“Do yon see the error of your ways, my young friend?"” he
a.sL w:th eat solemnity.

ow-ow-ow 1"

“ Do you want some more?"

- "i’&w ow! Nol" yelled the unhappy Eu.gg'_r.
Yow-ow "

“ Unlegs you see ‘the error of Four ways, you are
liave some mﬂm." gaid Lowther, *“ Now, do you soe
of your ways?"

YOh dear! Yes, yeal"”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You confess that yon were tglhnﬂ.., hupﬂm lbuut our
worthy and W m {—frien

mdnw-uw! es!” m‘l'rmlhﬂﬁm He wmlld heve con-
fossad anything to esca ng. -

"ﬂnnd’;t E-EEnt n, the fat Hoo confesses, and I suggest
kicking him out of the room to meditate on ]:us lhxl in the
passa el”

ear, hear|” '
Baggy Trimbloe fod. Arthur A.um:i‘lml D'Arcy tapped
Le,'-rﬂﬂn 'mdir on the should
y don't think anybody hei:aveu 5 wm:d of it, Levison,”
bo mijﬁ.—. "We knnw that fat wottah was lyin'.’
ﬂmn grinned.
ow do you know 7" he asked.
“Bm Jm-e{" Arthur Augustus was somewhat taken aback
bz b guestion. “I am guah you wouldn’t do anythin' so
ta

wotten [™

“ﬂh I might!" said Levison coolly,

And he sauntered away, leaving Arthur Aungustus staring
after him in an extremcly perplexed manner. But all the
fellows were not guite so trustful as Arthur Augustus, When
Lovison went to his study, Crooke and Racke of the Bhell
followed him there, with very disay e looks.

e Wh.u.t.‘a this rhrn about you and Piggott1” asked Racko

[".f.i tlmru anything in it!" demanded Crooke.
“P‘l tt's t'buth mtnlu,rmunarnn tho School House
{ﬂwﬁemdwhyhnwusnm New Houss winning

u.rrnw._

was trueﬁlha was guilty of something
and on

“EKocp off |

- B
T 10
a errar

“B-uhnu! %numdwﬂ :rm, I think,” he said. “Thej've got
outside-left, anyway."”
2 E] foagﬂiﬂg to play the game straight?” ukerl Crooke,

eyeing o
"% ht as n- hn.rrell
gqtt Es gnu re nnt 1" asked Racka,
Levmun ugged
L1 hﬂ
ua::l-:-

&N T'm gnmg to make him pay {
m mhner on the 8chool House team :rr.m'il
you make the htﬂa hﬁut put up I'-lm stakes
e won't pay otherwise."”
ed algeady. Gilmore is atakce-holder,”
"‘%g-u‘ re pulling Piggott's leg, then 1"

Tha two Bhﬂll fellows looked at.him with surly doubt.

& Ynu re such a beast 1™ said Ra:chm “PEI.‘III.[II
you're our leg, and not Piggott's!"”

“Porhapa 1™ said Levison calmly.

“Took here, we want to know the truth

[} it I"
exclaimed Cmﬂke savagely. “If's too late to call nku::r bets
now—the money's put upi” :

vison ‘li'i‘“li
d a, with angry looks, advanced I'mmrdﬂh:m
i “iakpot from the table, They

Levison mught. up & hr:nry nkpo
Fﬂ"‘ﬂom on 1" said Imrunn mﬂnngu
T ey Lannany.—No. 460
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gave Lavis_mn
Levison's mocking

The twa Shell féllows did not come ﬂn. b
dark looks, and went out of the study,
langh followed them.

. : ¥

_ CHA_PTER 7.
- Trouble in the Third.

e ‘ORE stamps?” said Cutts {:f the Fifth.
Gerald Cutts and 5t ﬁ;‘zr of the Fifth were
: in their study. Piggott of Third, who fagged
for Cutts, was there, too,  The fap was turain
stamps out of a leather purse, and thejr Beeme
to ba unnumbered.
‘“ As good as maney, I Ell.'ppusEr 7 gaid Piggott. .
“Oh; certainly " said Cutts. *‘I ecan get them changed.”
“ But whera t Eu dickens did you get them fram?"’ nuked St.
Leger, eycing the Ing Buspmmusijr “Have you been robbing

the desks?”
A little nu.er:p in the Third,”

“T've waon them.
Piggots, ™ ' =

.} nweEpatake for atampﬂ” said Cutts, laughing,

“ Just so.’

Piggott did not add that the sweep had not ?ﬁt come. off.
Doubtless ho was certain that Grey Deer, the horse he had
drawn in_the sweep, would be an easy winner.” And owing to
the nrran?ememu he had made with Levison, he did not

sald

expect to lose the stakes he was now pufting np.

Uutt.! and St. Leger regarded the rascally fag with nmusn
ment: © Piggott of the ‘.‘I’E.td wis very useful in his w
tht! Fifth Form * sportemen,” He was accustomed to Lng

es from them to places of doubtful resort, and to
wmug iﬂﬂ smokes into the schoal, and maki "himleﬂ 11;.!3 ful
in many wh:.rh. i there ha.d aver " any. go
nqualifies m u‘ng rascal,
association w‘:th Cutta & Co. 'I'heqweep he was managing
in the Third Form wa# in imitation of fome of Cutts’ pro-
u:-edmga in the Fifth; though when Gerald Cutta got up a
BW¢ ke it was alwa.}*u for sovereigns, not shillings.
¢ you are!” said Piggott. *“Two pnundn.
it’s in stamps; but if you win you can cash them.”
"““That's all ng"ht,” said Cutts, “Here's my money.’
He tossed three nunﬂmﬁ notes on the table, and St. Lﬂger
gathered them up with the stamps. - Reckless gamester as

(Cutts was, he-was not accustomed to- hnnn bets with a fag
like Piggott; it was really

nat_ure—'nhmh had' led l:um t.n take the fag’s bet.

“Three to two on the School House,” sard 8t. Leger; * and
the stakes {o be handed to the winner immediately after the
race—] mean the match,

"Ha ha! Yes." -

"Tha.h g it,” said Piggott. 3

"“YWhat makes you so jolly certain thE New H'ﬂuisa will mn,
Piggy 1" asked Gerald C ﬂunuuﬂ f
T, you know—Fatty

“ Well, they’ve got a Eﬂt—rlta e
“But they haven’t a forward ]Ikﬁ 'I‘nil:mt no

Sorry

Wynn,” said Piggott.

“About even chances for them, I ﬂh-:}ulcl think, so far as

T've noticed these fag players at all,” remarked St. Lpgr-r

“Much of o muchness,” assented E‘utt.s “But I rather
think the Schoeol House will pull it
off. - Chap uught to back his own
Hmma n.nﬂ.a]'

“Piggy ien't doing that,” gmmﬂd
St. Leger.

"]'!Iuw the House | sand P:ggntt
epolly. “I'm backing the team 1
fancy.”

“80 wyou've been ﬁetting up a

_young rascal had w
. guess that the sweep ”ﬁﬂd

el about it, _E Jﬂve"-"

had ]uutthem'l.nlf's.

good- n&ture—{.rut.ts' kind of gnﬂd— :

*master getting on to 1t

‘Be Sure to Gel a Cupy ol
Tl-llS WEEK'S

the draw But even Cutts did not
pot- et come off, and that- P:gg'ott-'
wus making bets m,th money at was-not his 6wn.- = :

Neither did it oceur to him. that Piggott had wangled ﬂi-a
House match, and was certain, nt' winning his bet on it
Piggott’s education ‘In Cutts & ﬂﬂ s hor urable society had
gone further than Gerald Luttﬂ 8 1

Piggott grinned to himself us Fe weént’ ﬂﬂ!"ﬂ thﬂ PAESAEC,

His reflections were full of satisfaction.

“Grey Deer’s certain to pull it off t-n mnrrﬂw ﬁﬁﬂ‘nﬂﬁm“
he said to himself. “T'm safe there. v hat, if Grey Deer
lost, 1 should have to. account for ihnev 3 shed -1
He laughed. * But they're safe m‘mu%lh I win on the
match; for.a cert,.and St. Leger will

to me after the g‘ﬂ.mﬂ I'm quita safe all round. It’s rathgy
rotten having - to diy witl Lenqpn, but, - after n.};l, Il'ﬂ

 doesn’t know bhow, much I've ﬁgt‘, on.. And n mimla qﬂﬂ-
will be ﬂnc-ugh for l1u:|:1Jr hang him .

There was & buzz in the Third Fﬂrm—mgm wlmn P:g oth

 came 'in. An argument was proceeding. The ers had

been disposed of; ‘though thenr “fragrance was still lingering
about the Form-room. El-Y'ul’n.!l;.r D’A rcy and Frayne and Hobbe
wero all talking at once, a.ﬂu.lf.l their rﬁmn.rl-..a were addregsed
to Levison minor.

“ Fambling, is it?" Wally was saying.
says.so, does he'-" Well, he ought to

“Yes, rather1” chimed in Regg'm Manners, “1f the Head
knew all he knows about i, he
]ﬂ]l]r sharp!”

Levison_minor fushed mgrﬂ? Any ﬂnpn.m,gm@ I‘-E[Ei‘ﬂn{‘ﬂ
to, hi:ﬁ major m

“Hallo!- What's. the l:muhlai“,ukad I‘:Eguth,

Wally gave a contemptuous snort.

“ Levisor’'s .been- reanhm

ma.ﬁhmp;—ﬁmi’ gl;:-ud, isn 1; i7"

“Rich,” eaid Hobb

“Bloomin' cheek, ‘T call it!" gmwlﬂl Joe Fravne,
you think I'd gamble, you cheeky young waster,
Master Tom's told me about it?" :

“My mu]m: says it's fE;:.i.mhlmg;., said Fra.nk “Ha 507’3
it doesi’t make any difference w!mther we use atampa.m
money ; it comes to the same thing.”

“Sa you think I'd go in for gamhhng‘-’ ’ denmndﬂd Wally.

il Nd 'hu"_'____'l‘!‘

“,evison minor can get ont of the sweep, :f he likes,” said
Piggott scornfully. "1 suppese he's funky of the Hougee-

that’s what’'s the matter with

L I}n

¥y

1

“ Most likely,” '].Herﬁﬂ e,

“1t asn’t ﬂ'ﬁ“ﬁ -said’ Frank: **But }f it’s all right and
above:board, whr shouldn’t Mr. Railton knuw nhuut 51T |

~ you come to that?”

“Well." said Wally. rather slowly, "Emltun“n ® gﬂ-nd sort.
hut he wauldn*t und-ersband It's only = -hit nf sporting, and
we're not using money.” = :

“It comes to the same thmq

“You didn't say 80 at first.” : :

“well, 1 didn’t think much about it T went into it

bacausa all the others did,”" said

Frank uncomfortably.

I'd rather call it off now,

the race comes off. Piggott can

hand all_ the fellows back thfﬂﬁ

“ Catch me!" sneered Plgﬂﬂf‘
“That'a because you've drawn a
rank outaider.”

hefore

sweep In the Third,” said Cutis, , “It sn't!” eaid Frank hotly.
““and you hn.ppener.] to draw the “ , “T'd say just ﬂm same if I'd.draw TRRC
winner (" the favourite.’ o
“Yan # Cammon | . .
“How did yvou hold I;ha draw?” Frank Levison
“Names on slipe of paper in a - hands. But he was, as he mlmeﬂ

hat,” sail Piggott. “1 held the
hat.”

Cutta burst into a langh.

“*’¥ou young rascall”

“Oh, 1t was quite fair, of Number
course!” said Piggott.

“Of couree |” saad Cutta,
go to prison some day, my tulip!”

“1 dare say I shall meet you I

“You'll

there, Cutts,” retorted Pigogott;
and he left the etudy, leaving the
Fifth-Formers ‘.Ia.ughmg .

Piggott’s precocious- rascality
seemed very amusing to Cutts, and
- he had no doubt whatever that the
The Gex Lisrart.—Noa459.
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in a weak position.

rather a guestionable appearance.
“Well, I don’¢t think that,”
Wally.
kind of a sneak, and you're talking
out of your hat, Piggott. But if
he wantd to stand out, let him!
Give him his beb back ™
%Y don’t want that,” said Lexi

pom minor; “‘and I ﬂha‘n'i} stand
out unless yvou do, _yid

a...._,}-\_.-l- =

minor.’

ave 1o hand them back

“ Auod your mEJ]ﬂ-i ‘
cnow - about p;umhrlmg'_

d be snr.lr.&d inm.u the ﬁc!wu!

to Franky,” he said, * Lprl:ou'

ayter all

X Bul.u—hut::t

‘To want to call :
the sweepstake off after he hnad
drawn a rank outsider certainly had -

i saul °
“Levison minor isn’'t tharn &

Wally,
Frn.:.ma. and Hn bs, and - ers

i . &
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. There was & rush of | .ntﬂ_uth d th
' . bungied to the door. ﬂ"f“-

of the Fifth wes falrly wrenched away fr
Im ot 1% voared Wally: (36 Chapter 11y o Mo vietim, and

i

; 3 llll d.'l'l 1 - i T > L ]
Dinky Duff, and he's got the next chance to the f“;:ﬁm;m :ug:il;rng“ m‘i‘;u “:Tt say that’s not fair. I'll take your
!huuldn&nd’tmyonglﬂ_ﬂmjﬂ got a chavce,” said Frayne. I

<

' er if Pinch of Souff pulls it nE.F But if “Go and eat coke!”
.yo Levison is

oing to call us gamblers—" . - Piggott laughed, and slipped the shilling back ipto his

=% 0h, he's thquing of his mayor!” said Curly Gi _ pocket.

-..,'“Yﬂ“,p can’t think of “Levison ni‘:gr withant u{ufnﬂ;l;”gf - “Wall, I told your major I'd leave you out of it,” he

!.‘I'n}li';niin.mh{i TE'mkmg. and all ki of rot.” “l‘.'iﬂh I hahusltf you, you can tell him 1 did my best.”
“Oh, shut up!™ said Frank. *Tf AN S SN Sy

a8 . you fellows keep in the And the matter dr . But a
?riiegatlﬂﬂ}n!} ceep in it, too. You J'ﬂﬂ]j think me funking surliness among Frank's ’Erir.-'ndnuin t;ﬁ:ﬂ Thwi:gl :fgmﬁ:ﬂ ; ;E

matter of fact, the f s -
" 8o you would be,” grunted Hobba. b, e o fags were foeling a little uneasy

inwardly on thoe subject. Th : P £ .
“T'll hand out your bob, Levison minor,” said Piggott. t,hemrdﬁlfh his nchemé by hiaﬂ cunning Figgott had drawn

ol e ! ous arguments, and they
“Your major's been jawing me about it. We don’t want had follen into the snare unthinkingly; but when they eame
to tarnish the HPCIHEEI an EL—" : o

“Well, 1 sha'n’t, for one,” said Hobbs.

to think about the matter, they could not help g
“Ha, ha, hal” roared the fags. that Levison major's statemedft to his minor was right
“Dear hitle Franky mustn't be contaminated with onr enocugh. But to be

s Et:hedh lntﬂh]r the cad nft the Fnl;lrth,
wicked ways,” grinned Piggott. “ Here's your bob, and the bl sheep of the Bchool House, was rather too big a
vou can band over your gee-gee.” 3 pill to lﬂl“ﬂ"ﬂr.. If only because Erncst Levison was down
Levisan minor shook his head. on the sweep, Wally & Co. were determined to go through
“ I shall stay in if the others do,” he said. with it; and though they felt some inward twinges of
- M\Well, I've made you the offer,” said Piggott, holding up - conscience, they did not change their minds. But they were

Gem Liseany.—No. 45§



12 THE BEST 8% LIBRARY E®~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "oov

mr'_? and uncomfortable, and there were some very E‘H;II}EF “No" sajd Piggott, laughing. * After all; you're decp
o

exchanged in the Third Form-room till Darrel o enough to play a rotten game and kee appearaposs all the
Sixth shepherded the fags off to their dormitory. tEnui!:_' § et AT _
- "y "1 fancy so. - . L
-, “I've settled it with Cirbts Iast " said Piggott, lowet-
CHAPTER 8. Thare il 1% & good civey SRS 1o Toes o
. : w a good div _ : ew Houwse
- The House Match! win, = You stand to EEL: much as [ doI”
OM MERRY & Co. were gnnthsh;blﬂ sbout, after “Halves, of course,” said Levisom . = & .
hreakfast the next morming, w Levison joined “Thlta it. ,
tham. It was no longer surprising to find Levison And what about my minor? Has he got . out of tho
of the Fourth among the footballers; be had eoon  &weep!” i
dropped inr.nkhis new habits, ‘and lus m::luua at e I:d ti-;qulﬂn't. jw ; he's tlﬂithugh it!’
footer praotice was taken as a ter of coursa. And there Erow Iggoth. offered 18 =
Wis naﬂduuht that it was doing him good. There was & new  he wouldn’t take it. T conldn’¢ do more!” %

volour in his sallow face, and sharp eyes wore less furtivo “0Of course you oouldn’™,™ said LEhmﬁ% with a deadly
in .hnm.‘l‘hr-qulmlpringmhilmp.mdhu_ELalnhhi-nyae,lnhnl_!uhaupokg. " You've done your
- had almost dropped his dld slouch. Indeed, Lovison t, Pig

y and 1 sha'n’t forget what you've danel &
wondered that he had oever taken up this new down l.nrf7 see the match this afternoon., It will be wotth
lino before, the giddy goat on the lines of Crooke watehing 1"
fnfﬂ-h?l" "mﬂu“ b&:‘i;ﬁﬂlg bat ! u*rm went =8 I::o H leaving Piggot ite

ison on & mug. on imto ouso, vin ¢t qui

Piggott n_fpthu Third met bim ss he came in to n'm:ging reassured, . 5

eyeing him. curi - . Lovison was very cheerful at breakfast. It seemed to
Been at practice?” he asked. have bucked him a great deal to be included in Tom Merry’s
*“ Just nnns the ball,” ssid Levieon. team for the House match, and most of the fellows noticed it.
::E::'t ;E:.ttf ﬁfa.“f ) - E;“” noficed it, too, and g-iinnnd over 16 His h[ﬁ was
same for you™ Levison, with & con- t Levison was bucked at the prospect _ o or
te .Eﬂdl_th'!li'n faoe. thummmm“ﬁnuhﬂm'hghis

- ; up appcarances, | suppose?” said Pinﬁtzlrun- . - ;
his tone. “They don’t swapect anything y I Levison minog his major when the juniors same out
unEin' » ' o o - of the Fm-um h:r-ﬂtm i eyrd him

3. - wol y should they 7™ . “I'm , Ernis," said #1—I couldn’t
“ beard about Trimble jawing,” said P “Ehh B e onand T T, Sturing,

was rotton unlucky, the spying cad! Cr and Racke “You wouldn't, you mean!" growled I.cvison.

have been fackling me. 1 told them it was only Trimble’s *1 would, on nly Wally and the rest have been rowing

Lt id Lovi me” matterod Frank. 1 told them what ou seid, and i
“Bo did 1.” said Levison. - only made them ratty. They won't admit tiut ere’s any-
“Bub i's rotten unlucky, all the pame. = Fellows will ba  thing wrong in it !" f

- watching $0 sce how you play this afterncon,” said “They know therp is, all the same "
Piggott iily. _ : “ Well they went into it without thinking, and now they
“ That’s all right," said Levison calmly. *There are ways  won't admit it, even if they do think so. thE;}l I'm
end meins of these things. [ sha'n't put the ball preaching at them," said Frank, ﬂm%“ on wouldn't
through my own goal, you kmow?t” =~ ~ = ; want me te hnk_lﬂw a preaching prig, " .
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“Oh, you may as well see it through, as you're in it!" “Oh, rats!” said Frank.

said Levison, It isn't for me to talk to you about it, any- Piggott's face was a study, ;
way ! . _ . True, Levison might simply be keeping up apl;r('nrancﬂ by
“1I'll never get into anything of the kind again," said the good play at the start. ut he had very nearly secured a

fag earnestly. *““Wally won't, either; 1 know that, It's  goal for his side, and a goal would bave counted very muech
botheritig him now, now that it's been pointed out to him!”  in a match that was certain to be closely contested. The
“All serene |” said Levison, plotting voung rascal was disconcerted.

"Weo're coming down to see you play this afternoon,” said He had taken it as undoubted that Levison had entored
I-rp:pk,_g:hanmg the subject. ° 1 “E: ic8 ripping for you  heart and séul into his rascally scheme, It would have been
:1?3 Ilﬁ"m the House toam! You'll playing for School %kﬂ L:E;i&ﬂl‘].. Hrtll]:; hnﬁwéiim. For the ﬁrlthtime it came into

¥ : : 1ggott’s mind that the Fourth-Former might be playing him
" Pérhaps 1" said Levison, laughing, E fnlﬁ,ﬂinm-d of swindling Tom Merry. ; S
., And—and you ain’t waxy about.the sweep, Ernie?™ " Piggott ground his teeth at the thought.
No, Jyou young ass; only keep clear of Piggott for the He relied upon Levison being as great a rascal as him-
'IuE:fei“L" Dk o self—ax he had always known him. ,
. The teams were so well-matched that treach ovi-
D:ih‘“ 'ﬁ! '“““dk'i off l“ :&”T““'L"‘.“E““““ came along. son would have given away all Tom Mnny'uetﬁ lt;ar:aT l{ur_n.
: ;FF ot tl:iﬂ"ﬂd “rh E"!“?],“'IT"UE ‘ﬂd bl wifi, Bt if he played up well, the result was very doubtful.
"Fﬁ!“ > ;. ddlil"' 3 ¢ asked. Cutls—a good judge—thought that the School House chances

- three to two, : :
“Good! You've got my place in the House tm,r: W%.m oy e RS S - .
}‘;ﬂtﬂt}fuﬂﬂhur Augustus, ‘" Howevah, 1 don't gwudge it dmﬁ,ﬁ;ﬂ thu:;h t; iEtEjhiu mﬂﬂ:ﬁ' hat footer-match with those

“Thanks!" With puckered brows and glittering eyes he watched the
A“I ltm comin’ tﬂﬂng Ttn ueeh J-Du'“plif, " added Arthu:; m ﬂ:ﬂt losing a single movement of the School House out-

ugustus graciously.' “T'm suah you'll play a wippin' game ey . g A,
wotis aboet o Fﬁh.f‘ﬂ“;’,;. s in wathah bettah than * i vio Ph e i mid-Seld for some fime FepTgeiidipn e S,

“Heapa!” said Levison choerily. and the School House had to defend with all their might.

- , . . Herries in goal was hard pressed, but he kept his citadel
When the juniof footballers went down to Little Bide, Levi- y . Pr ’ ¥ Kept his citade
son went with them in great spirits. Figgins & Co., of mm .I'ﬂvm!::r ﬁﬂdﬂﬂiﬂ“ to the forwards,

: ;hu HE*:]HMF{ mweve On the ground, and evidendy in groet - He was on the ball in a twinkling and -ng it up the
ﬂ?lmlﬁuﬂd I:Et:m t:;m";;ﬂ:zl'ﬂ Thzrl:-f;;ﬁ:?w g.l::gg mmm‘;:l- EE‘ZII% d;‘ihblinfjr it on his own through the New House.
-‘Il@mm, Fl'ﬂ]ﬂh; E-‘E:T: Pl'l“'.- Fiﬂﬂiﬂ!, Eﬂuﬂ]l Ki.ﬂ‘, and to hﬂﬂ i:.T‘IH"I.;'H iiwmi:;:’:\:::!:u'&]:} l“dnnllkﬂ wWas 1n tune

Iw*f:ﬂ a good team, and in goal it was especially strong, 4, Tﬂgﬂh“ went in to Tom Merry, but he was robbed of it

- Fatty Wynn being a tower of strength between the posts. y Redfern, who kicked it cloar, and it came down close to the

; ; touch-line,

Fi & Co. regarded Levison rather curiously as he Lobvi : :
turned up with the School House players. Levison noticed vison was am it agsin. - .
it', and smiled sarcastically. Fig i;m did not expect much ]m?gmpmn Tint‘.lh H?ge_ﬂn were almost “P’”“ him, rushing
of & game from the slacker of the i‘nurth. But Figgins was down, and the crowd expected the ball to go into touch.

likely to meet with a surprise on that score. » But Levison, with perfect coolness, kicked alinost from the
iy Bothered o the afound it good sombass 54 sea touch-line, and the Jeather shot like a bullet for goal.

the kick-off. Levison minor came along with a group of It was a daring shot, with about a thousand chances to
. fags to see his major ‘play a great game for his House, ©0N® a amst its coming off—so many chances against it, in

His companions, however, had no expectations of that kind. fact, t Fatty Wynn was not on his guard as usual.

They had come to see Levison major crock up in the first When the fat goalkeeper realised that the ball was on him

.t.ls.-lzrlIF _mmtliten. el L e = l ]'ut[ made a jﬂmp at IHt:.h!mud too late.

iggott was wi e ir orm , in great goo t passed his outstretched fngers and 1 )
humour. The youthful imitator of thuE:pnrtmE,en nl'gum of the net. oo h e shot into the corner

- Fifth had great cause for satisfaction, from his own There was a gasp from the crowd,

peculiar point of view. The money subscribed for the sweep, *Goal 1"
which his companions believed to be safely locked up waitin “Great pip! Goal!"
for the winner, had been laid in bets against the E-:hocs “Goal!™ yelled Frank. “Good old Ernie! Goal 1™
House—a stroke of genius, as Piggott regarded it. “Bai Jove! That was. lrip‘piu' " ejacalated Arthur
w& substantial wti;ningl oh the House match, !’:nd B win #E‘:gﬂ“’f?h ‘:‘ gr ﬁll-;- wij‘lhﬂif- ‘1 weally could not have
on sweepstak “young rascal expectod to be in great Fruseie s kg, ove !
. lende for some amu to eome. His satisfaction -u“:ut Which was a_very true statement.

- destined to last as long as the House mateh, however, Tom Merry rushed up to his outsideleft and slapped him

e won the -toss, and gaye Tom Merry the wind to wn the back ecstatically.
L kick off against. The ball mlﬁ:d. and the House match com- “Good for you!” he exclaimed. “Ripping! What luck I
+ menced, : ::EWI ij Blake. :
' - “Goal! Goal! Goal !
3 CHAPTER 9. Fatty Wynn blinked as he tussed out the ball  Figgi
- Levisona’s Goal, stared at Lavison, Tlu; ‘w::] tha ﬂuﬂ:r of ﬂlb:'l Fuurtlig-!t::
: "BR AVO, Levison!” fgaglﬁ';r who had taken that unexpected and almost impossible
It was a shout. from all the fellows round the B9 ) ° :
layers walked back to the centre of the field, T
ground. Z Me m greatly elated. Tom had n:a-nn:idemdhih: I.-ﬂi:nmn

Bt 3 ﬂﬂt n minutes, as Wally had confidently pre- -E: be worth his salt in the match, but he had not looked
dicked b wanld. fo

: - E.m“’ this. There was evidently more in the slacker
- . He was g strong. There was a School House attack ourth than met the eye.
5

, and the forwards brough _"thl, the fellow can play,” mmr_kﬂ Wally, as Figgins
_ Em]lud J!g-u’n_ -ﬂrr, i 'wi'i;;f" uﬁgﬂi ﬁﬁﬁ.uﬂa_ “Looks like s win for the House, and no e
it, Lovison robbed him :t::-nt.hauuuznw,lndrudmd “What-ho 1" chortled Frank in Y

t
" e etid vound B b Ya < Bk Cand e PN “What's the matter with you, lglggjr‘!{ said Wally, staring

~+ lagkled him be o : Fatty Wynn
=y "ﬂm 2 Ky bl u&.ﬂwﬁ?ﬁ wen cleared to 1nid

H:ﬂ‘!un'ﬂﬁ‘l’mmgl

ANSWERS

4 ‘-E.IH'- : 1 Ll 1
= attempt had not materialised, but it had been a close
j N -Ihminl. M-Ifﬁmn':lgmd £; wat good cnough to strike all

o ; ; D'Arey mpinor, g
. k clapped his bands, and grinned at ¥
o AWkt a 1 il youl™ be oo Wally, “He's sticking it, The Popular Penny Weekly
;:{ 2 Well, he can play, Tue GEM

ﬁa ‘Can’t have been smoking overmght, after alll”

' | o T
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at the pale, soowling face of tha hlmk sheep of the Thivd.
“Do you want New House to winil"

Piggott muttéred something uvmintelligible, and moved
away. He could hardly tell thﬂ School House fags what was
in his mind. _

He had no further doubts now. Lovison was playing him
fulse—at loast, he was playing his side truo.

The matoch would be touch-and [gn Bow, with the chances
in favour of the School House. Piggott's “ dead cert™ was
turning out extremely uncertain, as dead certs so often do.

Piggott’s feelings were unenviable a3 he watched tho first
half to ita close Figgine & Co. struggled hard to equalize,
but they could not suoceed, and the nl House were stiil

:nﬁ‘ Li]] when Lefovre of the Fifth, the referes, blew the
wiistle, 3

When play ot::od at the intorval Piggott came up to the
School House players. He felt that be mush speak to Lovison,
risky as it was with so many eyes on them.

The winger ned as the fu.q came up to him.

“ Enjoying the match, Piggy!”" bhe asked.

I"fg;%i ott gruum:l his t&ﬂptllz o s

Iﬂi are yoil ying 4 mutlser 3 :
ﬂama F Levison, without lowering his voice in

the &E“?E, s antba.’l], of coursal Did yon think { was playing
cricket

. Yr.:-u ve takenm a goal—"
‘Yeos; that was lutk, wasn’¢ it?"

“What do mesn by it?" muttered Piggott, his eyes
Flnanung with rage at Levison’s bantering fone, * You'rs
ooling me, I supposs? You were pulling my leg all the time,
you hound |"

Liovison laughed mockingly.

:I E:Ti it mdnnnn 1" he said. 5

’ —an 're playing to win :

“"Of course.’ ¥

“ You—you knsw what I'vo got on tho game? Look here,
lerm: want to make terms, I'll agreo to anything you

SRR :

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Lovisos,

“ Hallol What's tho merry joke?!” asked Tom Merry.

Levison roared again.

“It's the joke of tho season,” ho eaid. “I'll tell you—it's
ou romember the yarn Trimblo

""S.Tt:-s " said Tom im wondsr.
"'W'Bfl Trimble hul soms of it right. He really did hear
lmu:ming: with me to give tha mateh away " chuckled
mun.

"P tT"h ht tl t I

“Pi thought that sor was in my hne”
nhm:klg F11]11e- FEurhh Former. “He oﬁirﬂd e halves—half
whu.t he made in bets on the New House, you knqw."

Whioﬂm confounded young rascall” exclaimed Tom

gut'l:' face wis » study. 'ﬂﬂi
li crowd of the !‘n-nihuller:, was 8 tﬁiﬂ he
mm cxpecting. He stood m-ul:ad to the gmund

q.

bun hr
ts breath

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY e~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND" 3° LIBRARY. “gi"

coming in ga He made a movement to back :ﬂj. lmi
Jack Blake took -him by the collar,
“*Not just I1yt:'n’t.l;"‘ said Eh.]-.@ “ We'll hnar the rest of this"'
“Oh, thu.t all,” enxd L&wmn. “I thought I'd lot him
run ﬂﬂ—pﬂ.r'l]j' for making such a proposition, partly because
he's got my minor into & pruur!um gama in the Third, amd
artly because 1t was such a r"'ﬁlﬁg{" The giddy apm'.
F aid all his tin uﬂjamst tha House, and ho's just
uﬂ'ﬂufi me extra terms for giving away the match.”
“0Oh, my lmt!‘

“Yﬂu—- o mtter 1" panted Tiggott,
it, too, only you’ve changed your mind."” s :

Levison chuckled.

: dear ass, I was pulling your leg1” he said. *‘I never
told you I'd give the match away. 1 a:mply said you muld
rely on me meant that you could r 3' on me to play u
for the House. s

*Ha, ha, ha |#

“This is what comes of faps following the merry example
‘of Cutts of the F:ft.h oy grmneﬂ Monty Lowther. “Ym: i
berter lonve s Bgt'ﬁﬁ ons alona, Piggy. Leave "em
till you're in t HF] th.

“Let me go!” muttered Piggott, choking with rage.

“Not just yot,” said Blake. “You're not gnmg to get off
scot-free, you young scoundrel! Bump him!”

“ Let me ﬁuli“ shricked Pigzott.

“PBump h

Bump! Bump! Bump!

Piggott of the Third smote the football field with gxeat
force three times in miccession, and he yelled with anguish,

Then ho was released, and the football-boots commenced
oparations upon him.

Every fellow was anxious to gat in a kick as the young
o rasce]l fied. and by the time gob clear he folt as if
“he had been under a particularly tank

Flo crawled away groaning, and thu footballors, grinning,

returned {o their game,

“You meant to do

e b

CHAPTER 10.
The Loser Pays!

HE whistla went for the second half, and the House
match waa reaumed Plg%n—tt was no longer among
tho spectatora, Ha was fesling sore in mind and
body, and he had disappeared I:nm Little Side.

Hi had nothing to expect there unless it was a

further application of football-boots to bis Bon.
But thﬂlp rest of the ecrowd looked with keenu interest on

the second half. Levison's play excited a good deal of

curioaif
No m:ﬁra goals foll to outside-left, but his play was coniis-

b&ﬂﬂi good, un-i his pa.smng was very useful to his side After

Jline some of the fellows ex
gﬂﬂkm; pl.l Ernm Levia IIH u;t:m at pla
me on
of the toem, - Bnuim;rwaru

rﬂ disappointed.
gson showed no desire to swank and mo wish to kaap iha

el
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ball to himself. “He played the game all the time, and there
was no donbt that he was extr useful to the side,

As the second half wore away Figgins & Co. made almost
| efforts to reach the Houso goal. Put paid
rhl; pti]t to all their attempts. They simply could not get

ugh.

Fatty Wynn nas equal to all emergencies in and the
b House score remained mﬁmﬁ but thﬁléw House
did not succeed in bresking their duck.

The final whistle went at last, and the players, some of
them gasping from the gruelling match, came nE g

School House hed won by one g-mf to nil, and that ]
was Levieon's goal _comrades congratulated i
Lieartily. It was a new scnsation to the slacker of the Fourth
to be congratulated by Tom Merry & Co. for good play in
o good yame, and it was pleasant enough to him,

Frank met him with a j‘gynm look as he eame off,

“It's ripping, Ernie!” he ssid,
first-rate. Your name will always be on the list now

“What about your eweep?” asked Levison. *“The Lynwood
raca is run this afterncon. 1It's over before this,"”

“The sweep? Oh, I'd forgotten that!”

'LB nttl'. et - th the g

" Piggott's going to get an evening paper wi result,
said gmk. EI don't care what the result ja*

“Piggott does!” grinned Levison. “He'll be in a preity
pickle if Grey Deer 1sn's the winner,”

“1 don’ seo why. Piggy only took two chances—that's
only two bobs' worth of stamps—and one of them waa a
hlank, Bome of the fellows took six or eight chances,” said
Frank. “Young Reggie had ten bobs’ worth, 1 think,
 TLere’s about four pounds for the winner,” 5

“And where's the money ("

R ey By s,

Y stamps, then, you young pss!”

“They're locked up in Piggott's desk. It's all in Piggott's
Liands, E know. He got up the whele ;{J;ing." s

.z in Piggott's desk, are they rinn vison.
“Soif G "Bncr doesn’t win, Ptlggmﬂn - -

“¥es, of conrse!” said Frank, in wonder,

Levison laughed again, and walked on. He knew where
the stamps were, and that the ambitious disciple of Cutts of
the Fifth would be in an extremely awkward position if the
favourite did not win.
~ Tom Merry & Co. were not the only fellows who rejoiced
in tho victory over the rival House. e and 8 Were

also considerably elated. Not that they anything for
football or for House matches, Dut they had won their
roecally bets on the match, and they r to Gilmore’s

st to claim the stakes
Gilmore of the Fifth handed ont their winnings, and Cutia
received his also—all in stamps—from 8t. Leger.
“Where the dickens did Piggy get all those stampe from?’
came away [from

Crooke remarked to his crony as they
Gilmore’s quarters,

"Some ewindle among the fags, I think,” said Racke,
laughmg. *“ It was all rot about Levison, after all. He didu't
give the match away—ho won it, in fact.”

“1 suppoee he had a bet on it himself,” surmised Crooko
ey lﬁ-'lihly. Hallo, here’s Piggy! He's not looking
i of the Third was looking anyths
ﬁﬂang Sanhe Shill ks & derk
“Buck up!” eai encouragingly
xt time, you koow. Can you
“Erli., hniuhut" roared Racke, “
.';;Doﬁ?;tw about thm‘:::;mpll“ said Pj ;
an've ou needn't jaw, ‘They
%‘m ng tho mhoo ﬂﬂﬂ'ﬁ hawk about the
£0
e nd3!”" demanded Crooke.

W . 1 don’t want " muitered Piggott uneasily.
“X ;m‘t o0 n'lg uu{ml’t:'& not going down to the post-
nothing,” said R can get them changed

were yours, woren't

for
W here. 1 suppose they
“#¥4.e8, of coursa!l But—but—-"

“THE GEM"” LIBRARY.

“1 knew you'd play up
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“I'm going to put a notica on the board that anybody who
wanty stamps can buy ‘em in my study,” eaid Crooke coolly,
“I shall get rid of "em in the long run, at that rate,”

Piggott started, .

“Don’t do anything of the sort!”™ he exclaimed ghrilly.

“Why noti”

“ Bocause—becanse if you do, yon mayn't bo able to keep
them,” said Piggott detperately. *“I got those stamps in a

sweep,”
“ Well, if you got "em in a sweep, thoy were yours, 1 sup-
poseT™ eaid ﬁ:, ed. .
“The swoep hasn’t come off yet!" muttered Piggoth
“(ireat Scott!”

“Well, of all the swindling young rascals!" ejaculated
Racke, staring blankly at the lﬁg

“It will be all ri'i t soon,” said Piggott. “1 drew the.
[avourite, and no other horse has o chance. But—but until
after the race I'm not supposed to disposa of the money, you
erp,”’

?“ And suppese the favourite doeen't win? They don's
always™

“He's bound to.”

“I he doesn’t wo ahall have a gang of fags elamouring
after these stamps that we'vo won fair and square!™ ex-
claimed Crookae,

“Well, I've warned you not to jaw sbout them,” eaid
Piggott sulkily.

“We'll down to the postoffice and changs them,” said
Racke. *'The sooner the quicker. Come on, Crooke! I dou't
-_-:wguu, Piggy, if the favourita doesn’t win.”

::F'h'.!l*"-m &1 you Jet me have the stampa?”

“I'll settle up later—=" :

“A good deal later, 1 should say!” chuekled Crooke.
e DE'MMF!;;H alked awa and they !

A two ellows walked away, grinning, ey lost
no time 1 gething to village po converting
time i getting to the villige post-affics end convert
the into cash. Piggott locked after them with o
zloomy brow. He had no real doubts that the [avourite would
win in the Lynwood raco—all the bookies thought so, as was
evidenced by the odds em Grey Deer. But su he didn't?
%d;mmlchnnmaalmtﬂdthnhuww g 4 I.‘I:ﬁlﬂi.fhﬂ
didn’t Piggoté wo to produce four
pountds that were sap o ham&d up in his desk—in

stamps. It was some time yet before the evening y
get to Bt. Jim's, and the interval was not likely to be enjoy-
abla to the rascal of the Third.

N ——

CHAPTER 11.
Levison Minor's Luck.

N UTTS of the Fifth looked into the Third Form-room
with a good-humoured smile.
Wally & Co. of the Third were holding a little
colobration of the Bchool House foo vietory.
Cutts eame in, looking very good-humoured—so
extremely good-humoured that a suspicious fellow
might have ururm.ues that he bad an axe to grind, Gerald
(‘utts did not often take the trouble hM-hw_l
with the fags of the Third, and it was p his first wisit
to t Form-room.
u“E'n.llnl'_" said D'Arcy minor, in astonishman
tlmml:'!thu Fifth. *Have you come to tea,
i ‘.I; ?tpm-h:i!. leit 1" gnoned Joe Frayne.
E.&mi ﬁmm' taffes 1 said Trank Levison. |
utts laughed.
“No, 1 I;ttén’t come to tea,” hfm-:kud_ -*1 h!m somn
nows abou o ou're guing in for sweep- -
‘ SOt A -

ns he saw
ta1?

“You're

takes, or
Some of the fags lookad alarmed, but Wally nodded coolly.

: wa are?” he said. * You're not a prefect.”
“Quite %0,” assented Cutts, “I'm not on your tragk. Don't
acared."”

“%‘"m mli.gnarc:z.“m =
1k waa o it v
" lligi.'.grwrn..-ﬁ‘E'E"" said

g

En‘l.mt.loﬂhnd!“ -ul; Cults.

“Well, I know it ﬁ‘ l.ﬂlg &:ﬁt understood from

himn that it was over, ththahldmlhsﬁkm

“*No fear! He'as prefly sure to win, as drew the

favourite, i:.ut. 1;:{‘ dm:n t lv_.'nuwmth- rnnﬁl: Ildtl Jmm
1] n lllﬂm I"mﬂ-

lﬂth.intH' it ?ma 't over » gaid Cutts. “Quite a big little

money, | evel : .
mﬁ]!f jem*t money,” said Levison minor. “We éouldn’s do

it {or money. thon? exclaimed Cutts, with a stare.

“Ehl Wigft is it for,
Stamps Tux Ges Lismasy.—No. 459.
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“Ha, ha! What's the diference "

“If you haven't sense enough to see the difference, 'tain’t
much good pointing it out to you,” eaid Wally tartly.

“ Well, stamps, I'ien 1" said Cutts, with undiminished good.
humour. “ How much did it come to?

“Four pounds!” eaid Wally proudly. “Of course, some of
the fellows took a good many chances. Repgzie got about
eight blanks, didn't yon, Reggie?” '

“¥Yes, I did!” growled Manners minoy.

“Four pounds!" a&aid Cutts. “Piggott’s holding thoe

atakes?"
Fd YF!- ii

“Then there's two pounds left,” remarked Cutts thought-
fully. He was thinking of the fact that Piggott had placed
two pounds’ worth of etamps with 8t. Leger for the bet on
the House match. Cutts was not aware that the other two

pounds had also been put up for further bets with Racke and
Croeke of the Shell,

The fags stared at him.

-~ “Two pounds?” said Wally. *There's four! What do you
mean by two pounds?”

“Nothing ! said Cutis hastily. *T—I mean four!”

“Piggy hasn't been getting rid of the- tin, lLas he?”
exclaimed Hobbs suspiciously. ;

“He'd belter not, unless the favourite comes in!" said

Wally warmly. “If my horse wins, I'm going to have those.

Ham‘km. I know that!!
“Well, the favourite's bound to win!” said Cutts. “I
underatand that PiFg'ntt had the luck to get the favourite.”

“Yea, that's so.' , -

“Your Housemaster would be down on you if he knew
about thia,” said Cutts, with a shake of hig head.

“Well, you'ro mot going to sneak, I suppose?’ said
Jameson,

“Not at all. The fact is, I feel inclined to take a whack
in your little aweep, just for luck,” said Cutts carelessly.

“Oh!" said the fags, in surprise.

Tho idea of the hi %t and mighty Cutts of the Fifth taking
¢ whack in a Third %ﬂrm swiep wae very flattering.

“Too late, I think,” said Wally, “P 's gone down to
Rylcombe for the evening paper. Ba:ggg;, the draw was
yesterday.” :

“I mean, T'm willing to buy a chance from some kid
who wants to part with one,” explained Cutts. “I suppose
Piﬁﬁ't” wouldn't part with the favourite?" ; :

5 ﬂ]I fﬁfur & i ‘ I h

“8ull, I'm a sporting chap, and every geeger hae a chanece
till he's hﬂnt&n,’?o
to dispose of?”

“Yes, rather,” said Hobbe, Frayne'll lot you have Pinch
of Snuff, Cutts.”

“Well, he's a rank outsider,” said Cutta. * Any more?”

“ Levieon minor's got Blue ’Bom;&t; he's no good."

Cutts' eyes glistened for a moment .

“T'll take the pair of them,” he said, taking two ghillings
from his pocket. * Here vou arec—a bob mﬁ: for Pinch of
Snuff and Blue Bonnet!" :

“Done!” exclaimed Frayne, and he handed over his slip
at once, and received a shilling.

Levison minor did not move.

* Well?” said Cutts impatiently, - .

“I'm not selling Blue Bonnet,” said Levison minor, “I'm
ata}rmﬁ in the sweep.” =

“What rot! You ought to be glad of a chance of getting
vour bob back." L. aE

“Bell out while you've wot the chance, you duffer!” said
Hobbs. *“ Everybody knows that Blue %nnet'n no good.
Very likely he never ran at all.” :

“I'm staying in if the other fellows do,” said Levison

minor,

“Good . for you!" said Wally. “After all, there'a =
?ti]hm}th part of a chanco that your rotten outsider may get
ome. "’

" Not much chance, I think,"” said Cutts, laughing. * Yon'd
better take my offer, young Levison.” ' :

“Thanks; but I'll keep my gee-gee,” said Levison minor.

The good-humour faded from €utts’ face. A very ugly
look came into his eyes.

“Look here, I want you to sell me that outsider!” he
said. “I've a fancy for it; not that he's got any chance of
wianing, I'll pive you two bob.” -

Levieon minor looked at him squarely.

He was by no means well versed in matlers appertaining
to racing, and he did not know much about Cutts and his
unscrupulos ways. But he was no fool, and he wondered
why Cutts should be willing to give two shillings for a
horse he declared had no chahce of winning.

*“ Here's your money !” said Cutts,

The fag shook his head.

“I'm keeping him,"” he said.

Tue Gem LiBrARY.—No. 459,

said Cutts. “Anybody got any outsiders

“I'll make it half-acrown,” '

“ Look

here, Cutts, if you think the horsa & no ‘E;n-d
what do you want to give half-a-crown for him

demanded Levison minor bluntly,
Wally whistled. He was getting suspicious, too.

% Mareﬁg

] .f"';r

j o

as & sporting chaneca,” sald Cutts, finding gréu;'li

difficulty in concealing his rage at being read so easily by a
fag of the Third Form. .
“Well, if you want to take sporting chances, lota of the
fellows will let you have their outsiders at half-a-crown each,"
There was a chorus of laughter from the fags. Cutts’ face -

grew 1ed

with anger.

“Look here, have you seen the evening paper, Cutts?”
demanded Jameson, very suspiciously.

won, after all?

“You checky young rascal!” said Cutts angrily. “You
know the evening papers don’t get here as early as this!"

* No, that’s s0,” agread Wally.

after Blue Bonnet for?"”
““There’s such u 'tl:u'u[i-'1 as a tip by telephone,” said Jameson

shrewdly.

pal, Cutta? And has he

“Have you

“Has Blue Bonnet

*Bat what are you so keen

ad a telephone-call from some bookis
told you Blue Bonnet's won?"

The look on Cutts’ face made the fags exchange curious
Jameson's sharp surmise was probably very near

lances.
thae truth.

D'Arcy whistled exgrmivalf.

“You hang on to

“I'm-going to,” said Frank. x
“Look here, I want that horse!” said Cutts, between hia

teeth. “Hand me that paper, Levison minor, and you take
your half-crown!"

““ Nothing doing!”

“Do you want me to
the whole game?” ask
“If you do, we'll tell him that

lue Bonnet, young Levison!" he said.

o to the Housemaster and tell him
Cutta threateningly. :
u fried to get Levison's

geegee from him for half-a-crown!™ ratorted Wally. €

Cutts pavsed. He

to think of ﬂl_._!'r]i{lﬁ out his threat.

“¥Yeou'd betfer clear off ! added Wally. “It looks as if .
Blue Bonnet's won, and you know it,
diddle Levison minor."

Gerald Cutta drew a deop breath. e was not likely to take
o defeat tamely at the hands of the fags.

“Will you do na I ask, Levison minor?” he said.

“No, 1 won't!”

“Then I'll give you a thumping good lickin'!" exclaimed

Cutta, loain

“Yaroo

Fifth seized him, and d
““Hands off I"" roared

“Let him alone, you bully "

Cutta was cuffing the itrui{
thae Third-Formers were not i

a rush of

door.

had given himasli away too completely

and you're trying to

? all control of hia temper at last.
h! Rescue!" yelled Frank, as the dandy of tho
wilad him to his feet.

ally. 3

i

Eh'ng fag right and left. But
ely to stand that There was

the fags at Cutts, and the dandy of the Fifth was

—

“Kick him out!" roared Wally,

“Hurra

“¥ou young scoundrols!”

h!™

cally in the grasp of the crowd of fags.

Oh, my hat! Yaroooh!"

“Ha, ha! Kick him out!”

* Outside, you rotter!

iFr

ly wrenched away from his victim, and bundled to the

e

elled, Cutts, struggling franti- .

“I'll smash you! I'l}:.*
]

The scuffling crowd surged through the doorway, and thﬁ"::

dandy of the Fifth—<looki
dumpaed down in tho passaie,

Chutts sat up and gasped for breath.

“¥You—you—-
"Hl, l'l-ﬂ, ha {"

rooh—hooh—groogh !"

ng less like a dandy now—was

a2
L] '1.1

“*Come in and have some more!” chuckled Walli mvitingly,

““Wo don't allow Fifth Form cads to come sw

Form-room "
“Not "arf!” chortled Joe Frayne.

“Come

But Cutts did not come on.

on, Cutta!" yelled the

ng in our

f :
';PWH.E pretty clear that he

would not pet Blue Bonnet now, or anything else, but a
He shook his fist at the crowded doorway of the
Form-room, and lim away, followed by a triumphant
yvoll of derision from the Third. -

“What an awful rotter!” eaid Jameson. “*He must have

raggEing,

heard that Blue Bonnet's won
Levison minor."

, and he came here to bnmhtmzlg

"It jolly well looks like it,” said Wally. *You've had the

luck, Franky,
annk nodded,

He could have no doubt on the point

himself. Gerald Cutts’ action had no other explanation.
“Wo'll have the stamps out, whon Piggy comes in,” eaid

Wﬂ“{. “What’s the little beast stayi

You'll

Leavison,”

ve to atand & feed to tho '

ng out. so long for?
e ool T, ol
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% celebration. And you can

“wWell, T dido’t think much about 18,

- Every Wednesday.

#Ves, rather!” said Frank, 1
i lo.Form,” said Wally,: " We'll have a regular
Py " sand lﬂ';::id to the Red Cross, i

“Good ideal!”

“Let's yo and look for Piggy," said Wally.
was in. Come onl"

And tho fage, in greas spirits, sallied our of the Farm-room
and made their way to the Hmlmif waich -for Piggott's
return from the village. ey 1o doubt now " that
Lovison minor was the er, and his sucoess was very

pular. And when the four pound’s-worth of stamps ecamo
E be di od of thero was no doubt that she Third Form
would rally round Levison minor to tho last fag.

L]

"It's time ho

‘ CHAPTER 19,
Welshed!

6 ALLY, yon young wascal!™
' ‘“ Bow-wow {" sflid Wally cheerfully. -
“You -uttab gyoung wapscallion!” eaid

* Arthur Augustus sternly. “1 am goin' to speak
: vewy sewlously 1o youl”
“Oh, don’t you E-ELEin. Gustzuimplﬁred W;l]s. : _
But the swell of the Fourth was evideantly determined to
begin, He planted himself directly in the path of the Third-
Form fags ns they were going down to the gates, :
The Terrible Tgrw were with him, and they were looking
unns grave. Even Monty _Lawtljmr was serious for onee,
. “0Oh, buzs off 1”,sa1d Wally impatiently.

“1I am 'Fuiu' to epenk sewiously to you, Wally.”

“Rats !

“And ’'m going to do the same for you, Joe,” said Tom

to Frayne. : : .

"ﬂ# Master Tom,” said Joe, in dismay. **What "ave I
done ¥’

“ And you, Reggie, yon young fascal!™ said Manners,

‘_‘.Hnlln,I"‘ said JII."H ﬁnur. “What's the trouble with

you, old scout ¢” : | >

"'lh%ﬂﬂt]' Aunt Jane! " It's a regular preaching match,
aaid al y. “Haven't you got a sermon to deliver,
Lowther 1’ :

“Yon young rascal!” said Lowther, '
"Imkrhurail, what's the fuss about?”™ demanded Wally.

“If you don’t want thick cars all round, you'd better
1] -

; We've heard it from Levison major,”" said Tom sharply,
“We know what you all wanted stampe for now. You've

been gambling 1"
“Off side 1" said Wally Sis
“You've had a ew e on the Lynwood race in the
Eh-ﬂ." i' “Piggott got it up, and we know
now.” - _
*Not for money, Master Tom,™ eaid Joe Fra e
. u'; %rmm lliﬁ Tom. ‘Eilt comes to the same

said "

3
=, -fw would say anything—he’s a therough little Hun 1”
ﬂ! i}

' “J:.:Iu-p, you young rascel, you ought to be ashamed
. Joe Frayne h his head. .
hﬂl..wﬁﬂi!n't :.Eu don lilu if I:ihkf'nuﬂd, Master Tom,”
shamefacedly. *“It was o or stampe. yon know,

.wﬂ a2

« 2ot |7 exclaimed W angrily, “H you say we'ro
: Tom, we'll ,ing? well ‘bump you I”

“You feahful -wasea) I” exclaimed Arthur August
wrathfully, call it, then ?" R
“Well, it"a only ing if it's for money,” said Wally
a rotten ia better than none, I suppose,” said
Hl;l.g! bitterly "ﬂ.muﬂ shouldn’t have thd!.:e' ht m'd’gu in
. ere minor flushed uncomfortably

was for stamps, you know !” - -
“Oh, dmr rot t*
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“Tell him to go and sat coke, Reggiel” advised - Wally,
“Y don't stand any preaching from my major, I can tcli you.
Go and cat coke, Guasy !™ -

“Yon young wagam | 1

“Oome on, kids,” said Wally. " Piggy may came in any
minute now—" e _ -

“Look here,” said Tom Merry quietly., “this can't be
allowed to go on. I dare say Piggott led you by the nose, with
his lying rot about stamps instead of money. Bus you know
jolly well it's u shady business, and you ought to chuck it
epl™ .

f. Rats ! said Wally independently. : :

“1II you win, and keep the winnings, you're keeping moncy
won in gambling,” eaid Tom., “1 cxpect you not to do it,
Joe." : : : '

“I—I've sold my hoas to Cutts, Master Tom !"

"““What about you, Reggie?" asked Manners.

Reggie hesitated, :

“I'll chock it up if you like,” he said at last.
care twopence either way. Besides, Levison minor's won

"“And you've got lhn,ﬂiundm' you young scamp?” asked
Tom Merry, looking at the fag. '

‘Only —-r;nli

L} ]

(1} ]' dﬂﬂih

1]
-

“I'm not sure l've won vet,” enid Erank.
Cutts waa so keen to get DBlue Boonet, 1 thought so.
didn't see any harm in it at first, anyway, tll my oajor
jawed to me about it,”

“Let “em go and .cat coke!” said Wally, *"Tain't theiwr
business, We're going to have a spread in tha Third with
the prize 1" '

"“"Here's Piggy " shouted Hobba,

Pigzott of the Third came in at the gates, with a downcast
face. He spotted the fags; and came towards them.

“Got the paﬂer::'" exclaimoed Wally eagerly,

P'ﬁgutt shook his head, with a very furtive lock,

“N-no. They're not in yet™

“What are you lookigg down in the mouth about, theul®
e Was TV red Piggott.

“Was T stamme 1B

""Yes, rather!”

" here, 1 botieve Blue Bonnet’s won |* sail Wally,

-P¥guﬂ atarted. .

“ You—you think s01" he muttered. *“ What rot! Tle's a
rank ou ! In fact'1—1 was going to offer Levison minor
to take the geegee off his hands.™
*Qh, were you?” said Wally suspiciously.

ST let you have your bob back for it, if you like, Levison
minor. 3—=] told your major 1 would, in fact!™

“1 don’t want it,"” ‘said JPranh drily.

Piggott -bit his lip restlcssly. .
h&“ h rﬁm. il Ir.rjmw you'd ftihnr be out of t:_m;n ;;
muttered. *“1—I'm el you into it ;
stand yoo two bob for Bmm, and rnﬂ'ru clear., Your

major doesn't like you having a hand in i."

“T'e the last sweep I ever have a hand in,” said
Frank contem . " But you needn't try to get Blue
me; ['ve had weme of that from Cutts
of the Fifth already. 1 believe Blue Bonnet's won, and that
Cutte knows it. And I belicve you know. it, too !

“¥Yes, rather,” said Wally e ' : Y“Why haven't
they got the papers in yet, eh? T ways have “em at
this time. You're keeping the paper dark because yon waut
tn‘::l%uhllaﬂi;m minor, you young Hun!"

-

e if I don't believe he's the about him
:und the ?'.Fal" exclaimed Wally, ntﬁpmter Pﬂﬂulla:- hitm,
Ee.

The angry fags surrounded Piggott.

“ Bai Jove, did you ever eee such a of uttah young
sweepa!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus E‘ﬂm “Wally,
1 am uttahly ashamed of you!"

“ Prewous gang of gambling young scoundrels!™ sajd
Lowther.

~ Indved, the scene was pot edify

ing.

Wall lmqmmundingliomhppy iggott, de-
mnmhg' - the paper which they were pretty sure ho about
him, Hia offer to buy Blue Bonnet from on minor,
coming after Cutts’ ai offar, ovavinted them that Lhe
o had won, and that Frank was entitled to the stakoes.
There were ANgry looks and aogry voices on all sides.

“flere it inl" yelled Frayne. : b *l "

. ed a crumpled paper out from mnder IMiggolls
wnﬂifmhqfwhur: it had been El'ﬂd“ .

“ ook for the winner !l Pnl“!d Hobba. . M

Piggott reeled away with a gasp. The utter misery in hie
face might have touohed a heart of stone. But the cager
faga did no: even look u&m AI'!LH“ were fixed hungrily

the r as FHobbs olded =
i W’hﬂrl'p: the blessed ﬂﬂnq.,.fm*" axclaiimed Hobbs.
“ Whe#e do you look for ‘H!I‘-_ :

“Here they are— oI, ¢ Ges Lisnasy~No. 458

R rary & Co. " By MARTIN i &roRa. T
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“ Y ynwood race,” read out Hobbs.
. “That's.it. - Who's the winner 1"
“Buck upl™
“Blue Bonnet 1"
“Hurrah!”

“ Pair of Spectacles and Dinky Duff placed," said Hobbs,

‘-"Eiluc Bonnet’s first—he's the winner!”

¥ %mvn!“ Feanicy

“You win, Franky!” _

Frank Levison did not look very elated. The prize was
his: but ‘there was no pleasure in it mow that he bad had
leisure to think the matter out,

“Shell out, Piggott, you cad|" Gl Sy
. “That's why you wanted Levison minor's ticket, you
rotter ™ =

oo L T

[ ¥ E'I'ETE 1:' 0 : . IEE .'I'I .

Piggott gasped. Wally grabbed him by the arm.

“Ta it in your desk ?” he demanded. *‘Come om, then, and
shell out!| Doyou hear? What are you hanging about for I”

# T—T—I—I can't shell out,” stammered Piggott, pale ns
death, with a hunted look in his eyes. “F—1 haven't the
II]'D'.I'I- !H
“Money! The stamps, you mean !
with the stamps?" roared Wally.

“I—I've spent them "

“My only Aunt Jane!”

What have you done

" TThe fags glared at Piggott as if they would eat him. There
Wwas no d%su t that he was tciling the truth. The money was
gone ! o5

“ Swindler 1 yelled Hobbs.

=T hiet - -

“Welsher 1"

“]—I thought the favourite was sure to win,” groaned the
wretched sportsman of the Third. * I—I lost the money on
4he House match. I—I haven't a penny left|”

“Tt wasn't your money!" roared Wally. “Ii was Levison
minor’'s money !"

“T—I know—as it tarns out—but—but—-"

*yah! Welsher!” STy

“Nover mind,"” broke in Levison minor hurriedly. “1
don't care! I—I shouldn't have wanted to take the money,
anyway po

Tom Merry strode forward as the angry fags seized
Piggott. The wretched awindler was yelling with terror now.

“ Chuck that!” eaid Tom curtly. *If you bring a prefect
here, you'il have to explain the matter to the Houzemaster !™

“Yaas, wathah!™
- Wally drew a deep breath.

“You bounders can mind your own business,” he said.
“ But—but, a]l the same, it was a rotten' game, you kids!
It was gambling, and—and it serves us right to be welhed,
and we might have expected it from Piggott, too. Give the
rotten cad the frog's march, and let him go!"

It wis some minttes before Pifgﬂtt escaped from the hands
of the fags, and then he was feeling ae if he had paid in
full for all his aina,

“Y wathah think there won't be any more sweeps in the

Third,” remarked Arthur Augustus, as he walked away with'

the Terrible Thres,

Tom Morry laughed.

“I think so, too.” :

Arthur Augustus was right. Piggott of the Third was not
likely to suggest another little epeculation like that to his
Form-féllows. He was sent to Coventry by the Third, and
it was a long time before he was allowed to emerge [rom
that cold and comfortless resort. And the general ﬂﬂntEﬂ‘iEt
with which he was regarded was perhaps a sufficient punish-
ment for his rascality.

“So you drew the winrer,” Levison of the Fourth said
to his minor when they met that evening. * Rolling in guilty
gold now—what " :

. “No,” said Franlk, fAushing.
It was n swindle 1”
“Ha, ha! I koew that!™
“And I didn’t get anything!"

“Which was as much as you deserved,”: remarked Levison.

“Piggott spent the money,

“I know! And I'm jolly glad,” said Frank. . “ And—and

thore’'s not going to be nnjrt-hi!:ig' more of that kind."
“Not even for stamps?” grinned Levison, *
“Not even for etamps,” said- Frank,
Which was one satisfactory result, at least, of the Third-
Form Sweepatake |
THE END,

Don't miss next Wednesday's Ureat Story of
Tom Merry & Co. at S5t

ORCHESTRA!" bv MARTIN CLIFFORD.
Tar Gem LismrARy.—No. 458,
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Football.
Matches Wanted by : 2

WestesD Rovens F.C; {18)—-6 mile r.—R. Fenwick, 14 Bel-
mont Rd., Frome. : =

Vicrorih Unrtep F.C. (15-16}—5-mile r.—A. B. West, Vie-
toria Mills, Chorley. : 1 -

Porr SuNuenr Arsreric F.C. (10-13}—5-mile r.—Maurice
Rixom, 31, Lower Rd., Port Sunlight. et

Arserr Uwxirep F.C. [iﬁi—&mn r. of Kensington.--A.
Buckland, 3, Marmaduyke 8t., Liverpool.

NorroLk Jyniors (14)—5-mile r.—F. Boland, 54, Tylney
Rd., Park, Sheflield. :

Easr Sureey F.C. (16-17:—C. H. Dixon, 155, Cronin Rd,,
Peckham, 8.E. |

Waerrer Strerr Cowcrecarionsr F.C. (15-168) —G. C.
Banks, 46, Whitshead Rd:, Aston, Birmingham.

Kexsan GrEexny F.C. (160—10-mile r.—W, J. Quannell, 32,
College Rd., Kensal Rise, N.W. e

BrackueaTH Inviera F.C. (15); two or three good players
EIEFQ wanted.—W. E. Chapman, 5, Elmira St Lewisham,

98ra Loxpox Coupaxy Boys' Bricape (}3-14)-5-mile r.—
A. Robb, 7, Ling Rd., Plaistow, Essex.
- Pape Cerric F.C. (16:17)—4-mile r.—J. Southworth, 16,
Lord Derby St., Blackburn. ;

Dovepare F.C. (144)—8-mile r.—C, Cahill, 89, Barndale
Rd., Mossley Hill, Liverpool.

Miuzror Roap F.C. _[Iﬁmmile r.—A, Holmes, 88, Milton
Rd., Croydon. - .

Roare Rawmsrers A F.C. (15)-5-mile r.—C, J. Bass, 15,
Pearcefield Place, Cardiff, :

An Ebbw Vale Team {15}—7-mile r.—H, Gunter, 56, Alex- -
andra 8t., Ebbw Vale, Mon, )

2xp DreprroRp Boy SBcours F.G. (18)—1d-mile r.—T, Btan-
ton, 18, Boscawen St., Deptford, 8. E. s

Beesron ScHoon Oup Boys 1.C. (14-15)—3-mile r.—T,
Halmonroyd, 5, Crosa Flatts Creacent, ton, Leads. '
_ Barxiyc Aneyik F,C. (15-16).—R. Fudge, 150, Glenny Rd.,
Barking, E. : £
- Berwost - Ixstirure -F.C. (18)—4-mile r.-—J; Scott, T,
Harroway Rd., Battersea, B.W, . P

Mouxt ViLua EQLI (I54)—b6-mile r.—8, Wylie, 48, Bebing-
ton Rd., Birkenhead. > 3 ;

S8r. James’ F.C. {1IT).—8. €. Ball, 18, Vicloria Parade,
Muswell Hill, N, L

Oth:r Foolter Notices.

J. Robertson (16) and R. Mackay {14} want to join a club
in or near Edinburgh.-—J. Rebertson, ¢/o Myr. Falcanar, 39,
Woodburn Terr,, Kdinburgh, -

T. Egan, 104, Commercial St., Batley, wants' to join a
olub within  miles; goalkeeper.

C.-Meldrum, 136, Hampstead Rd, Benwell Grove, New-
castle-on-Tyne, wants to form a club (14-15) in his district.

CrisvorD Raxcens F.C. want half a dozen players {134-15635).
—R. v?‘rannh, 8, Shirland Mews, Bhirland Rd., Padding-
ton, : e

W. H. 8pring, 51, Caddington Rd., Cricklewood, N.W.
{I*}i}:ﬂ outside or inside-left, or left-half, wants to join a club.
- lie Parsons (16), plays anywhere, wants to join & team.
—Address, 37, Tennyson Avenue, East Ham. it

Walter C. 8tubbs, 1563, Drummond Rd., Bermondsey, 8.E..
wants to form a team (15-16).—Apply personally, if possiblc,

g A. E. Lombard (14, goalkeeper) and J. Bingleton (1%,
right-inside) want to join a team in Manchester or Salford,
—Address, A: . Lombard, ¢/o Messrs, Dimmock Bros., 2,
Spring Gardens, Manchester, : 3

Back Numbers, fc, Wanted.

By Miss Bertha Wells, 11, Park Avenue, Northfleet- -
“Rivals and Chums,” ““Through Thick and - Thin,~
“Horree Singh's Peril,” ‘“Tom Merry's Find," and
“Gems '’ in which Talbot hrat appesred.

By J. E, Payne, 44, Queen's Rd., Plaistow, E.—* Bob
Ctherry's Barring-Out,” “ Against His Fathar’'s Wish," “ By~
Order of the Form,” * Tempted But True,”” ‘' The Punish-
ment Policies,” “ Figgins' Folly.”" * Figgins' Fig'—Puddlqg.’:
¢ Ashamed of His Father,” * Through Thick and Thin,'
and * The Boy Without a Name." 1

By G. Hastings, Signalman, 2 Mess, H.M.8. Grampus, .
c/o (3.P.0., London—Back numbers of companion papers, if
readers will oblige. Would also like to correspond with
London readers, - _

By A. Burgess, 234, 8t. James' Rd., Bermondsey, 5. E.—
1.30 “Gem ' ; offers 2d. each.
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Friendleas and Alone—Surprised by Bandits— who had robbed him, and it was fired from his own revolver,
< Dowh fhs River ; a faet that ho realised with a feeling of anuscment,
- > A quick glance round convineed him that position was
Davn was breaking over the trackless forest, a desperate one. His enfmies, spreading out, werg following

The wators of the mighty Amazon, rolling swiltly along  him fast. Armed and mounted as they ware, they beld him
between far-divided banks, En.int;_lf caught the reflection of  at an overwhelming disadvantage. | g

the dim, uncertain ight that heralged the advent of snother “ My faith !* he muttered. * But this is s ticklish situa-
day, : . | : tion for a fellow to be in! I'm afraid it’s all up with me;

Unheeding the passage of time, & gvouth h{i:lde;epqglhg et but, none the less, I'll make a fight for it. Here goes |”

the foot of a ceiba-tres, in whose bigh branches birds without Darting from tree to tree in & tortuous course that he hoped
number were awakenlog to rene lifo and activity. Quite  would ba#fle his pursuers, Ross made for the river, which was
undisturbed by the mereasing clamour of the feathered host, no more than sixty yards away. His tactica met with better
the lad slumbered on. He was tall and well-made, and his  success than he had dared to hope for, and he reached the
handsome, sunburnt face expressed, even in repose, strong  edge of a glade opening on to the banks of the stream, still
character and resolute, unchanging purpose. is clothes, unscathed by the shots that were fired in his direction. ;
shabby and travel-stained, were of coarse but serviceable From here to the river was & stretch of about fifteon yards
make. In the broad leather belt round his waist were.a  of .mmtly open ground, and Rosa, hesitating not a moment,
Browning revolver and a Jong knife, such as foresters use.  dashed across it. His foes, riding their horses at full gullop,
A brown canvas bag, which he used ss & pillow, contained  endeavoured to overtake him, but in vain.  Gaining the
Lis other belongings. With it on his back, he had tramped  top of the bank, he plunged headlong into the dark, turbid
thirty miles through terribly bad country the day before, gnd  current, end was immediately lost to sight. . -
it had been his intention to resume his journey at the Lrst Cm:mné ta the surface to draw breath a fow moments later,
. of daylight. Ross was instantly scen and fired at by hia baffled foes, but
~But: hia sleep was the sleep of utter fati_guﬂ, and tho sun not & bullet touched him, Dw:,ng ﬂﬁ;ﬂ: he swam under
rogh in the éastern sky without disturbing his protracted rest. water, going with the stréam. and w he rosa a second
Presently ‘a little band of four or five horsemen, riding in hme y from whom he had escaped were nmowhere to bo
single file between ths trees, appeared in sight. They were  seen. s was because, in following the. river, they had
fierce and swarthy of countenance, of mixed Bpanish and been compélled to make a wids detour in order to avoid a
native breed, and ir arms and upiform proclaimed the fact  thick belt of timber and tropical vegetation that came right
that they belonged to one of the many irogpe of irregular  down to the water's edge. - T i
cavalry frequently to bo met with in the South American “ They'l] have to go a long way to get round it,” said Ross,
wilds, wl:araa aocting indepen of ona another, or under  noticing that the belt stretehed away in'an appatently end-
the command of some bold and desperate leader, they are a  less perspeotive. “ And before they ve ridden mwech farther
lw unto themselves. a 1 ought to be in a safe place on land agam.”
 HiFFola I said one, catching a glimpse of the slesper, and | Upon setting out to reach the bank once more, however, ho

at anco drawing rein. *Who is this?  An Englishman, by 008 discovered that it was no casy matier to make any head

thg look of him.. Peste! The race is everywhero! One can wag against the current. Fine swimmer thoug aesi T

aver ¥ 1 : - : wab slow and toilsome. His strengih weakened, and
haver be sure of not meeting them. What ean he be doing  PUUIUM (T P8 roed to realiso that ho was farther away

]
!?5511 matters not,” remarked another, digmounting and from the shore than when he had started swimming baok
throwing the reins to a companion, “But, at any rate, he 1915

- - : Seohgr Thia di alarmed, but did not dishearten, him,
E;T wg:::h Igtfn‘imtl?ii;ﬁm- ¢ may be something in that - Beiting mmu:? ‘3 large piete nfﬁdrif:-awﬁn-ﬂ h.; ti]:E scteb ﬂ’n‘??;
Stepping up to the youth, he took on of the convas OO hﬂﬁg’f ?el:tummd s :f, hi:l ?gh ::rp gth, ::.J lhe wus -

hag, and also removed the knife’ revalvor drom the belt oo ¥ s : . - PR
Bl Dl thars. Tho rough, masemsh bs was sabjield 1o ook o SEO S fralt alory b e e
_ aroused the sleeper. Opening his eyes, he looked up, end This wns a cance coming down the stream, and he saw
-ﬁ#dﬂf. ‘ht:namla kg of it Was. Wnking 'qlm. i that it must soon pass betweon him and thoe shore. Giving o
-" Utl‘mfmg sn indignant ery, he sprang to his feet, and, with  Justy shout, he abandoned his piece of drift-wood, and struck
# o single blow of his fist, struck the robber to the ground. out for the strange eraft.
The an?uéia imprecation of the surprised man was E!md His call was heard by the three people in the canoce, which
by the yells of rage and astonishment given vent to by his was turned and paddled towards himm, As he came along-
assoc1ates. ' E . = side, Ross laid his hand lightly on the gunwale, and guided
M th a common impulse, they furiously spurred their himself to the sguare atern, where il wag S_:mhla for him

liorsea, and rode hard at the lad, with the intention that Jlﬂ to board tho voasel withouat Eﬂdﬂ-ﬂgﬂfiﬂﬂ' safoty of its
should be knoeked down and trampled to death. But, quick  oceupants. .

as they were, Carton Ross was queker still. A lﬂn.Eilt;: ane One of these was a girl of about seventeen, of slim, grece-
side saved him from the danger that rushed npon like  ful figure, and with a & ly-besutiful face. The o

a whirlwind. twi were an old man of proud yet bemevelemnt aspect, and &

‘Next moment he iR{dang behind & tree, a bullet whistling  young enc who was evidently of the pative servant elase, .

- past his head os he did so. The shot was fired by the man They stared curiously at Rﬁﬁh&ﬁm@ i}fi&ﬂﬂ'
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fearless gaze. That they were diaposed to be friendly. to him
was shown by their attitude. :

“Thank you!l' he ssid, feeling heartily glad to be out of
the wnpleasant position he had been in, ‘' I'm_greatly in-
debtod to vou for having rescued me. But for your help, I
night well have been drowned.” :

tie old mau smiled, and bowed his head with a courteous
inclination.
. “You have nothing to thank us for,”" he said. * It would
have been &trange and inhuman, indeed, had we passed you
by. But how did you come to be in such a plight?”

Heo listened iptently as Ross told him of what had hap-
pened to him that morning. : :

“Ah" he said. “Those must have bean some of Dirk
Ralwins men. You were very lucky to escape from them
with your life." ; ’

“Dirk-Ralwin !"" returned the lad. “ Who is het”

The other looked surprised. : 23k

“You must bé a complete stranger in these parts,’' he
remarked, “not to have heard of him. He is the leader of
an ‘insurrectionary .movement agalnst the present Govern-
mont, and that is equivalent to sayidg that he is a bandit
and an ocutlaw, whose sole object is to enrich himself at the
expensa of other people. He nnd his followers terrorise the
whole country, and live by robbery and plunder.”

“*They didn't get much out of me,' said Ross, with a lith
Inugh of nar?;frﬂﬂ youth that quickly forgets ita- troubles,
#* The only thing of real value I lost was & Browning revolver
that my father bought for me."” -

. % And where is he?" .

. % Daad I’ anbwered Carton Ross, & ead look ﬂitt.intg aoross
his face. ‘ Ha cﬁ&d threo: months ago at Parana, the little
trgding station a bundred miles uEBtha river. KHe was &
trader there, but never did well at the business, and after huis
death [ set out to reach one of the large towna near thie coast,
To get even so far has taken all my money,” abd I must
mangge the rest of the journey in the best way I am able to.”

““ As to that,”' said the other smilingly, * do not worry, for
vou shall refnkin as my guest at B8an Ramo, which _ix a few
miles farther down, until the next steamer calls there, That
will be in & week or two,  The captain is a friend of mine,

_apd will give you & passage on board at my request. Do not

thahk me. I am English myself, slthough it is more than
forty years since I last saw the old homeland, and I regard
it as a great privilegh to be able to do any friendly service
to one of my own race.”
. His new .scquaintance, Ross discovered, was a retired
treder named Harvey Milburne, and girl “waa his
daughter Lorna. The day before .ti'l.er had gone in the cance
to a emall settlement higher up thé river, and were now on
their return home, o

Helped by the tide, the cance cut ewiftly through the water.
'The sun moupted lllﬂl in the sky, and the mighty stream
shone and ?‘“It&ﬂﬁd like o rippling sea of ligquid silver, while
the dense foli n’guwnmq the near shore gleamed with a
thousand gorgecus fints of leaf and flower;

In the peace and beauty that surrounded him Carton Ross
coased to think of the future. ©Out of black dmiger he had
passed into security. He was amongst friends, those of his
own race, nnd thia knowledge was worth all the risk and hard-
ghip he had gone through to gain it, : 0
- e shore opened in a wide bay, into which the canoe

efopped on land. 8an Ramo, -n little settleament of not more
than twenty houses, was built in straggling fashion on a hill-
side at the back of the inlet. The home of Harvey Milburne
stood alone on the crest of the height. :

It was a }Ei;:tureaque old house, built long before h';' the
Spaniards, who at that time ruled the whole country. Carton
Ross recelved the welcome of an honoured guest to it. The
friendship with those he lived among, started in such strange
circumstances, gﬁw and strengthened, and he had no cause
for regret- when Harvey Milburne informed him one morning
that the steamer he had cxpected to leave by was wrecked,
and that the next one was not due for several weeks.

Fate, although he never suspected it, was intervening to
chanﬁa the whole course of his existence. Heo was to be
caught up by the web of circumstance and hurled into the
midst of such danger and excitemént as he had never even
dreamed of before |

The Gathering of the Clan—Sucked down by the Sra—
The Missing Heir.

Off the eouthern coast of England, several miles out st sea,

& great yacht was steaming through the calm water. Bhe was

the Emerald, a veritable floating pleasure palace, belonging

to Cyrus Ross, the most famous and talked-of mMoney magnate

6f the day.
niod and_published by Ths Proprl - . e
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his saturated clothes, met their looks with a frank, ..

alongside a-wooden jetiy, the voyagers

It was: the eightieth anniversary of his birthday, which, as
had been his custom for years past, he was keeping on board
his splendid vessel. There was a large and distinguished
company on board, every member of which was related fo
Cyrus Ross, for it was a purcly private gathering.

All branches of the family were assembled there. They had
been summoned home from all parts of the world, and none
able to come had failed to reapond to the call, for nm-:mEsb his
own people the word of Cyrus Ross was a commaud that
exacted quick arnd unguestioning obedience.

In coming to render homage and honour to the head of the
family they were also @ctuated by the strongest impulsés of.
self-interest. Each and all of them hoped to ehare jn his vast
wealth when the famous financier died, and, bale and vigorous
though he still was, his advanced age made it impossiblé for
him to live many vears more.

Yét there was one missing who H-hﬂllld have been there, a

vounger son who had quarrelled with his' father and gone
abroad, never to return.
troubled Cyrus Ross on this special day. He oould not banish
it from his mind. Like some proud, mighty chicftain of old
he was surrounded by none but those wha loved, revered, ani
feared him, yét memories of that som whom he ha
from yearas before threw a cloud over his happiness. As never
in the past he yearncd to look intothe face, to hear the voice
of the bearer of hie name whom instinct told him he would
never see again. : ;

There were other sons of his around him whe had grown up
to become pillary of the world-renowned house which wielded
a power greator than that of any emperor; but their presence
only reminded him more forcibly of their missing brother.

“Qarton " he murmured, logt in mournful revérie. “ Come
back to me, my boy, and all shall be forgiven, v
and headstropg, but you were not entirely to blame, for in
my pride and obstinacy I wotild make no excuses for vour
conduct, as I now réalise I ought to have done,™

Too late ! - It waa too late for Cyrus Rgss to regret the past
and hopé against hope that before his death he would ource
more be reunited to his logt son. That night, ss she was
returning to port, the Emerald engountefed a dense fog, and
an hour later a great battleship crashed into her with terrible

orée.

The splendid yacht was cut sheer in half, and sank at once
like a stone, carrying every soul on board her to the bottom
EE tha_l sea. INot one was rescued. All went headlong te their

oom

the.next day the whole wide world thrilled to the news.
Nothing like it had ever happened before.
trophe that stunned the imagination. For not only had Cyrus

Rosa gone, but all those who were related to him, and this

wholesale wiﬁing_ out of a family who contrdlled the money
markets of Europe caused such a panic ag none.living had
ever known. s : : :

When the public excitement began to abate it was given a
fresh stimulus by the report that there was & son of Cyrns
Roes who was not on board the Emerald when the yacht sank
for ever into the oocean depths.” This member of the family

hiad disappeared several years before, and no news had been
heard of him since ; but as his death had never been reported,

. it was only natural to presume that he was still alive.

Where was Carton Ross? ;
All over the civilised world people asked cach other this
guestion, ard noné could dnswer it! - -

The Night Raiders—When ths Dawa Cams—Made
Prisoner,

In a deep, wide glade of the mighty forest the camp-fires of
Dirk Ralwin, the outlaw chief, and his followers, flamed in

The men were.asleep for the most part, but some were
playing cards, or smoking and talking with one another oyer
the events of the past day. Their horses, saddled and bridled
for instant use, were picketed close to the camp, for there
was always the danger of n sudden attack by
troops to be guarded against,

The chief of the band, Dirk Ralwin, was alone in his tent.

~ the night darkness,

opening a packet of newspapers that he had rececived that day

from one of his agents. He was a man of medium height,
arely but strongly built, and with a dark, ipsylik:é')?amr
t expressed cunnipg and cruelty in an equal degree.

At ons time Ralwin had been the captain of a river steamer
that regularly voyaged up and down the Amazon, and had
50 gained an extensiye acquaintence with the native popula-
tion. He was bold, ambitious, and utterly unscrupulous, and
when at last circumstances pointed the way to his beco

the leader of a rebel movement that promised to be successful.

he did not hesitate to accept the post thtat was offered to him-

: (Continued on puge dii of cover, )
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The thought of himi who was absent
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et (Cantinued frem page 20.)
afwfﬁﬁ%@@ﬁ@@@@ﬁ@%@%@@@%@%&@%ﬁ

* by men wha were not slow o realise that he was in cvery way
'-?-" fitted for it. :
: H;Dr—a “of their choice had been vindicated time afier
y organisation was grow'ng in power and mmbers,
t had =et up o r of tervor that eould not be broken,
4 SMECCss was ]nuu‘lij due to Dirk Ralwin's skill and
¢ capability, and his nate. was feared near sl far h:,? feicnd
= and foe alike, -

% -[Tufﬂhhug h&‘nrﬂapnﬁ:; Ralwin glanced at it with
reloge aip ily e nn;mi to ene of the decpest
i g i 'he wews thut excited his curiesity, and that occun-
¢ whole n‘f the front page, related to tie semsational
s ﬂml.mu' of the Emerald and the death of Cyrug Ross and all
his relatives. m:h Ralwin seanned the details of the great
ke, » pead the part referring to the missing

€ i‘ams ﬁ-ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ} he a violent start.
st Boss!™ he mwﬁﬂmt name s o familiar
: have I heard it before ¥ o
is

paper he stared musingly before him,
in a covner of the

_an Tr:n e,
Puting dnwn th
waze alighted on a brown canvas bayg lving
1ont, and instantly a look of reeollee tiom fashed across his faee,
H’uiﬂg fo Im feet, he erossed over to the bag and opened it.

i3 mﬁﬁmﬁwm one side, he found

nfpnpﬂa Wra in a
' o R had mm‘ﬁ

PRy pﬁrﬂﬂlﬂ I_ﬂﬂll. o -had T

Before, hut then tﬁ had nieant little o him.

paced him in paESEEM of a secret that the whole “;ﬁrid Was

ﬁ‘!’i"t"ﬁ'mu to know. ;
—= The flap of the tent was pnlled aside, and a man entered, to
a;c_ draw back as he perceived th it his chicl was engaged with

But the

i 'Er.hﬂrt Was ap}mwﬂtly some pr ‘mte core Epﬂndq_m:-:*
St - iy mt Four assist-
to the paﬁm—-‘-" ave from that
ﬁirum the Brn‘iah atranger, who escaped from
Jme “time ago. - You will be snrp‘nbe& tn rear that
el vl the very greatoss Jl"l'lprji“'lﬂ'll{..i* :

S T w hat“ way ! L g

: v ““Read that,” Ralwin &ﬁ‘E‘hEI‘Fﬂ pointing to the newspaper
o ooaeeount of the sinking of the E n‘mrﬁ]ﬂ “.rmd then perhaps

e : will waderstand my meaning.”
o «‘% xhrhnﬂn had

ip at Rilwin with an excited ghtter 1 his eves,

]

e e Y R E's more rmp:::rtant news than even vou think it ig,” ke
Femarked,
P Arana,

“for tlarton Boss the elder 1z dead. He t[pi' at
as I was informed only recently, several months sgo.
he .'Hﬂ..'ﬂ]ﬂ I;uue l huarrl that his son, to whem yen are
{oF. g into posscssion -::-f tlmae valuab'e ﬁupﬂﬁ.

e '“..:' L ! B g :
s “'Sp!tndld " he said.

r Harichy ."wh Fgmeseliai o
prisorer m-onr hands, aned at he saon will be,
-v:.f gﬁﬁg‘ with frmnﬂ&'?”

; “Tie"s stayving at the ]nn e of an Enghshman named Mil-
© o cburpe,” Aylman veplied, ' who picked him uwp s a eance
> ""‘ﬁrﬁi}n he escaped from us by taking to the river, As no
fe'f. steunter wall call af Sen Ramo for some time to ceme, he
;_‘_;— _ would not be able to Teave the plaece even if he wished to, and

- . _for the same reason it isn't i the least likely that he will havo
: L news of what haa happened o Cyres Ross and the other
gbers of the family.”

5 TNahvm darted an wving wlance at hiz subordinate.

e 'fn'] Ve dmw well ta discover the whereabouts of the
i Yl he said, *and T shall not forget it.7

= Turning once more to the papers, he gave his close atfention
"“-' 17 them for severa!l nunntes,

- "¥es " he said at Jast, more to himself than to his com-

patiio "'“t]mx youth. €arton Ross, is the heir to the greatest

medith the world ! With i’hl‘ﬁﬂ papers in his possession, he

pke hia claim good inany court of law to-morrow.

: 1\ liat a strele of luek it was that has placed hinf at my mercy !

ki unlimited wealth he will inherit shall be at my command,

| aml ﬂh‘-‘ll all that I desire will come to me.- “Tﬂﬂung ean
;-:I.b-'t.mul i my path. Every obstacle shall be swept away.

«  Viswons of a brilliant futoce sueh as he had scarcely dreamed

ﬂﬁ passed befoire ]urﬁn&’& @y, He saw himeelf seated in

) spiace of supreme sad o pow :r, rebel and outlaw no

nger, but a man whm ﬂrﬂﬂ Wis h"af te millions af his

fow-creatures !

Wa ‘mﬂ atart af Bnﬂﬁ-, h-e lltlﬂ, Hi ﬁﬂﬂ’mﬂr to a
ol ) “It 18 o merd ﬂﬁlﬁﬁ}'ﬁ %D-
therogbefore dawn,™ :

ol s Jater, Dirk Ralwin rade --uwa‘g ﬁ‘nm thﬂ m.

'ﬂp— frﬁnprrﬂ Mounted on fresh -

'...__,a:{-u_—._- o A
s P S 8 =
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nehed reading the acconnt he locked ;

bt thise were

- the fast of themy yet.” - ¥

'._[liﬂo band set out-at-a Im‘!g l:rnr-‘? g-a,'llnp,.

oy —_—
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vhich seldom “varvied in its pace. . Through the wmdm,,,
;ﬂrm aisles they went, silent and shadowy as ‘phantﬂms of the
night, the tiny lamps of myr:.uﬂ-a of ﬁreﬂ?hs illuminating the

th with 4 pale; wrea w.

FH’I‘nwuu}a mpc:nr}nig oy e resched their destination. The little
settlement was still nndymlnnt as the grave, umti! the noise of
- hoof beats awakened some of the mhabitants from their sleep.
Then windows were opened, only to be hastily elesed again as
the torrified spectators saw and recognised the cutlaws whoin
they hated and feared

Aroused by the sownd of th-r .Lppmuclrrng eavaleade,  Mil-
burne lecked ont to see & long ling of horsémen ascnding the
steep path which led from the settlement to hia house on thn
summit of the fill overlooking the bay.

He was mmmimtehr suspicious and on the- alert: anrr
for years past ini the midst of danger, he was ever expecting H:
The ontlawa who infested the H{"Iff]lbﬂurhﬂﬂd bad wever
molested him, bt he knew that thﬂru Was no reason why they
should net do so, and their sudden appearance in frant of his
house told him that they were there with no fricndly purpose.

Leaving his'post of ebhservation, he went belaw and wekly
summoned the members of his househdld. These included the
outdeor servants, who, as a measure of protection, always slept
wider the sawie roof as their master uder his diredtion thn]r
bagricaded the heavy doors that, in the past, had successfully
withstead many a furicus siege.  Arms were sorvad out, and
a5 each mian kinew his work and what was expeeted of him,
the task of preparing to guard agamst a possible attack «did

not cecupy many minutes,
“Who are these men?” asked Carfon Ross, t‘htﬂlmg with -

excitement at ﬂ:m prospect of a. hap:l stmaggle. ““Fhey may

our friends.””
JIW smiled and shook Lis Tu:rad‘
“ I wish T could think so,” he said ;

I-h ™ as a lood -hammering snnmlﬂl
*Here they are secking admittance
Returning to the window of his private room, which was in

the front part of the house, he looked down at the horsemen

on the ground below He was scen, and & moment later his
glanes was m~tt,r-..t+p,.1.*d by that of a man whom, with a theill
of mingled ension and surprise, o recogniscd as Dirk

Ralwin, the Eﬂw of the imsurrectionary movement that had

for so Jong troubled the prosperity of the country
= m-a ,frmnﬂrg Fack ~ his

- “You, thére!”
ﬂa&ntr. - Crome

‘hersc to that he’ mﬁhi zee the ether

down and apen yoor déor [T

4 Tell me the naturd of your business htfﬂ first,” Milhurune
answered calmly. “ nrd then 7 may do so. I'u-. you called an
me as a friénd, or an enemy "

“%s o '_Frmnﬁ if you will, oF A3 she ﬂﬂmsﬂe * gaid Ralwin,
with meaning emphasis. ' Listen ! There 38 4  yoawy
Englishman in your house, Carten Ross. Deliver him aver to
me, and no harm will hﬁfﬂ” yon, Refnse to do RO, aned your
home shall be destroyed, and you and everyone in it made,
" to suffer the worst!” . :
The words were. nttnﬂi with the savage fitptoriness of

- : d deadly _earneat, Jﬁﬁnﬂm elearly
at  he-~must choc ﬂﬂﬁf-r the eme or the cther
Beemative.  He '.nﬂt hF‘:]tﬁtE‘ in umng his choise.
”The ltr-r’r is my guest,” he declavéd, “and to hand b over
to yon, who are lus erremies, would bring lasting shame, and
disgrace upon me,"”

l"tahnu frowned with angry impatienee, r

‘He will be in no danger from us,” he imd “ 1 ean asepre
“you on that peint.”

“thut T shall zeon lnmw
on the TIH.H door.

“Hée was in danger frone yonr men not man days ago,”
Milburne replied. ** Had it not been far the help I was able
to give Nim then, e wonld have met with his death. What
do you want with him ?”

”"lhﬂt M my business ! eried Ralwin ‘angrily. “ Are you

gaing to chey my order? T ask you I'm' the last time.” :
“You have already had my answer,’” said Milborie i a
“ennl, aven voice. ' Now yon must do your werst 1
As he drew back aud elcsed the window, & rifle-shot smashed
the glass and missed his head by the fraction of an inch.
Neoxt moment he had drawn the thiek won shottors across the
casement and throst the helting rod across them, The =hot
firedt was the signal for u swift and determined attack ta be
made on tho house.
At hirst the bandits .’it’mmptcd ter break emen the windos,
protected by won shuiters of such strength and
thickness aa to resist every effort made to force them. Neoxt

~ they endeavoured to smash a way in throngh the doers, meet,

g, however, with no better vesults than beiore.

“They arve drawing off,” said Rase, ns tha sound of battle
suddenly ceased, ** ¥Ydur house, siv, is toa qtmm:g o p-‘m'c: forr
tiem to take,”

Milburne shook his hm:]

“ They 1t veturn soon,” he imd r:a.]ml]& .““ﬂ ve pot seerm

{Th;r; will be nnﬂt,i&f
excit
" QEM . Ll Bﬁﬁ Iiﬁ'..

ﬂfhﬂaﬂnﬂnt of ti
m 8 issue of T

ﬂz.dt;r rnur r:upy in a:lvam:e. :
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‘A NEW KIND.

old gentleman, who was getting very grumpy
his friends to take up some
hich' would interest h:m and “employ his time in‘a

wealth
md I:I.'I.I.HEI.'I!. le, was advised by
hobby w
manner which would mgke life’ m

thought over the 'suggestions for some time, and -at last
decided that he" Wﬁlﬂﬁ in' for fishing.” He forthwith pur-

- chased_fishing-rods and a quanhty of tackle, and started out
- early one morning to fish in the stream. = :

‘He sat on the bank for mmﬂ hours w1thﬂut aven guttmﬂ

becoming somew. t impatient. “Boon, & sma

rom_his pocket a piece

of gtring and a bent pin.  After tying the string to a branch,
* which he had hm'kﬂn from a tree ‘close by, he threw out his
line, and sat down on.the bank, not far from the old gentle-
nillan. I‘lleva mint adln.t.ar he Iu.nd&d qu:{a a %ﬁu fish, wh?.h
the gbntleman stired at m en 8 . youngster
tiurned, to make his wa b 1 ith his nntch. hui_i &

I W1
lhm:t d:abancﬂ away met l.unt wlw oxclaimed:”
i 'LWhn.t a nice fish !

What is it I:H-Ilﬂd}" g et "J:
+ “1 can't tell you, aunty,

what it is ca]]ed o reEhed the
hujr "h{lt the old man a -::mg there says it's tho looming
m -Eaﬂt in by J. Atkinson, Sleuthnmta

a bite, and was
'hqy coming home -from ‘school, pulled

A CUE-RIOUS REMARK.

“A local football team was being outclassed in a match
during a very disastrous season. one of the players scemed
~ &ble te do anything nght-, lmd even . theu- most ardent sup-
porters were gattmg oxas loom ma&med to be

_cast over them.- lﬂngt cmu of the ' " ome ' hn.uks who

: ?%ﬁ Dended 1I:«:\v head thiogqallnll at, l'}‘lﬁl
OWD

- players were dis M 5:011 th:

unfortunate culprit: =

“H1 Jimmy, whr dido’t yer chalk yer me"*‘”a—Eﬂnt in I:ry
F Lu.rde:, ﬂrutum .

.&N AWEWARD QUEE‘IIDN

,ﬁ’;lha’u unula was a _tall, fine-locking m:m while his father
was rather small ng]m admired his uncle very much, and

wished to grow up like him. One day ho said to his mother
~*Marmma, hmit d id 1 grow up 80 ln.i and tafl?”
i weu-n I‘E]l]l hiz mo er, : P
" whan uncle was a little '
ﬂ‘, ya u{'.-d and tnﬁ : ST e
49,40, whst ran fgmht nod 82 S As the “GEM” Storyette Col
e grew up to . % proved so popular, it has been

bl%v :
illie thﬂught lt aver /for :
some time rather Imuulb

then suddenly asked: :
' «I“Hsammn. “what . kmd of a

r WEME-[.‘II-?"—'-EBHt in by

HE HIEUHDERETD'DD

Fussy Old Gent (to barbers % ':'V““ know a really. funny joke, or & short: R eccated ther oomfortably.
apprentice) : * My hair is fall- eresting paragraph, se ﬂﬂﬂ (omra post- in the carriage, tha ﬁ!:f
'ing out at an alarming; rate.- l:ﬂl'ﬂ before vou forget’ ih Iﬂ'.ld address it to: wag terrified at hearing '

The Edlinr HE

o

mfwﬂ mé anyt mg to

more ﬂheerful for him. He

‘.'.f'

on?” &

S “ Eh *:"."f"
:." r. L - = i 'y - 4 -} = B
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UNNECESSARY.

Farmer Turnipson had brought his young son David te
Lundgn to see hﬂ:;;ﬂ fmght.! and towards :ﬂtﬂ @ {{:Pd crffa. Lung day
was dr ourteen . ﬂtvnnu steps of ~the great.
Mnnu:ﬁ.égngl.:mg.mng before they F:&h%ﬂ hﬁaﬁp thio father’
waa regretting that he had alaned -hig stfn to p%rsuhda him

to undertake such a tiring journey.

gt Look, father|”. exclaimed the bay, wheh the;i,r had..uﬁ lﬂi ;
reached the top. “Isn't it a grand sight down there??. 55

“ Well,” ed the alderFarnipson, *if+it's 'so grand dowri
there, 'wimt in the name of all that's qudﬂﬂ'pl d.tg yﬂu bring
me up heri:: for?”—=8ent in hy C. Rnwe; Wl.mbie 11}

_'___‘ = ok 'I-

WDGDN‘T WRITE" -+ h“
* Little Tommy was en&envnurmg to wntn,, r;w’ﬁ 8- Etﬁ“

-penml which haﬂly ue&ded 3La.rpemng- At. laﬂt; m de‘taperm

t:un hﬂﬂ@lﬂﬂ ’

A NASTY KNOCK. e
A young gent who had left his native village some time.
previously to live in London, one day returned for a short
vir;llt.l He fu}lt}vnr}'“pmud of  himself, and .talked to all his’
old.c of the village 1n a ver paimmsmg w
“Hn.]]mq Emlkt.ﬂ, % o

F’"'-.

he m..-:lmmﬂd ‘“huw are jfml gew
3 AT ﬂwi‘*

“Foine, lad!” ﬁ:phed Smlke'a “Hﬂw &I‘E- jrar‘ 'gnttmg on
s'araelf?*

e m getting on all r: ht » raph&d tha Bthor.

hﬁr f?:l?era I &Y

e | W::-nde' '
l:mt you come to London to livel.
thay du notk --. but. ruw ﬁﬂ':r-

e gk
)

STARTLED HIM,
Tt was a proud moment for Farmer Dala when, dressed in
his Sunday best, he went to sea his sailor son on board his |

ship at Pﬂrtamuuth He had never been so close to

belore, and marvelled at its'size. . Just as he had i hotd ™
of the ropes which hung over the side of th.wh % assist
sailors to the deek, he was startled to i g nf

bells—the eight belfl of Mlﬂhn'i h’lﬁn : ¥

: As ho' :teppea on " denlr
AT ~ meb the officer of the ww%
: ' : He saluted him, and said -
pntltinn hns

tl.m:dl,yse
cided to run g your pardon, su',
ﬁtllﬂllr' I'“mmntasnumuun ._

*.'p};" .-*. :

-
] f L

ATEHRIBLE DIH’\ TER. i_
A country-woman ‘and hes:

husband were tra.v
the first time by &uﬂ -

&nqme give a-shrill whistle, .
Goodness grammu;u 17, sk’

=& A ppren divi undee R exchimed to - ]IIEI"
ﬁﬁ“ mmﬁ ‘%’E Tairt € Look out for \'GUR Priza Sto te ln uext “We g 8 " fust
Here's a mna htﬂﬂ box ["— . week’s ﬂﬂﬁl or Bﬂ?ﬁ' FRIEND minute ®aried, and ‘now
| Sent Im by D, . Walsh, co. have run overa pi f " —Hent I
Cork. _ by W. Hazt, 1 ""T ead, -
T, N : =l L



