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THE TERRIBLE THREE IN THE TOILS!

(A Dramatic Scene in the Grand Long Complete Story in this issue.)
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When iwo or three chums have shared a study for a long
time, and have kept it to themselves, they are apt to resent
very strongly having another fellow shoved in upon them.
The Terrible Three are badly put out when told by M,
Railton that a new boy, one Parker, is to share No. 10 with
them. To add to the grievance, they are asked to meet
Parker at the station; and such a request, coming from their
Housemaster is, of course, the equivalent of a command.
Nevertheless, Manners does not go,  Of all the three he is the
maost_badly disgruntled, By failing to go with Tom Merry
and Lowther, however, he does not miss a very lively serap
with the Grammarians, for he follows his chums to Rylcombe,
and sees the new fellow put through it by Gordon Gay & Co.
There are features of mystery about this fellow Parker, and
before long the Terrible Three come to find out this. But
Mellish finds out something first, and, for purposes of his own,
taxes the new-comer wEtE being at St. Jim’s under false
pretences,  'What ]141pl=:£-nm| after that the story will tell: but
it may be snid here thet. in spite of the mystery surrounding
him, Tam Merry, Magners, and Lowther decide that, after
all, there are mmsty we¥se fallows than — - o b
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TO MY READERS,

Many thanks to all those who sent me kindly Christinas aml
New Year greetings. Christinas-cards were not so much in
evidence gencrally in 1916 as in the years before it: but piles
of them reached me, and, in spite of war-time economy, they
were welcome,

I have been-giving the grumblers a fair show lately—rather
more than a fair show, say some of my loyal readers, whose
opinion is that the only proper place for mast of these epistles
13 the w.p.b. 1 agree. That, in point of fact, is where most
of them have gone. But in future more will go there. Somye
of themy have amused me, some have amnoyed me; mnone,
perhaps, were really worth printing,

Each such letter printed brings me scores of indignant replies
from loyal vreaders, whose dearest wish it seems to be to coma
across the writers and do unto them as the law does not allow.
All this good indignation is largely wasted on such people as
the writers of anonymous sereeds, 1 eannot always be sure
what will make my readers angry, but T think a safe rule will
be to refrain from giving the pub. 3
licity of print to anything that gets
my wool off. What say you, the '
vast majority of loyal and econ-
tented readeys ¥ .

1 do not in least mean that I _
want critie stopped,  'THBt i | p———
cften useful; and, when ecivil in
tane,-alwayy welcome,

?"lﬁlﬁlﬁlﬁ“llﬁl P § 5 . ¢ - § e £ P S lmmmmm-mmmﬁﬂg

OUR NOTICE COLUNMN.
PAY HEED TO THESE RULES,

1. In future, the only notices which will he accepted free of
charge are those from Eﬂh].l{::]',, sailor, amd Colonial readers.

=Ml notices must be written—one word in each space—on
the form below, and if more than 24 words are needed, ansther
form ntust Le obtained, Dut we will accept one form from the
GEM and ene from the MAGNET, or the forms from back nwmbers
may be nsed, |

J,—The charge is 3d. for any notice not execeeding 24 words. It
exceeding 24 words, 6d. The fee must be paid by penny stamps
pinned—not stuck—in the space p=ovided.

4.—The Editor reserves to himself the right to refuse any notice
sent in, and he will not adeept in any ¢nse notices of artieles to be

gold or for exchange, or requests for correspondence with readers

of the opposite sex. :
epecifle dote will not be guarantesd, and no

5. Insertion at an
notice can be expected to appear in less than five weeks from Hs
rer.,  Nor will

rnm_.’}gt while it may have to be held back mnch
ihe Editor undertake to ingert any notlee In the exact fonn received
Mpace is precious, and readers should do their utmost to Leep

notices as short as possible. The argument that more
has been paid will not be heeded, uere than

g —Grumbling letters will go into the wastepaper-basket without
being replied to. s s
T~—Mark envelopes in plain writing “ NOTICR.”

NAME

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

The Bchool House Teliows were down, and Figgina & Co. kept tham down.

''''''''''''''
uuuuuu

(See Chapter 12.)

CHAPTER 1.
War Economy.

L A ready -
Jack Blake asked the question as ho came into
Study No. 6. He came in ruddy and hwngry

from footer practice; and Herries and Dighy, who

S followed him, were equally ruddy and equally
UNEry.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, their noble study-mate, was n

three juniors naturally expected that he would have tea ready
when they came in. /

But thers was no sign of tea in the study,

Arthur Augustus was busy, but he wasa not getting fea.
¥o was leaning over the table, with a brush in his hand, and
a sheet of cardboard before him -with ink-stains on his slim
fingers, and a spot on his nose. e was painting large letters
upon the cardboard—somewhat irregularly, as Arthur
Augustus did not happen to possess any natural gifts a3 »
gign-painter. r

Blake & Co. regarded him with astonishment,

Next TWeoednmneosmday: .

No. 6: and, as D'Arey had not been down™o practice, the
“THE INTRUDER!"
No. 468, (New Series.) Vol. 11,

AND “FOES OF FORTUNE!"
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“What about fea ¥ demanded [Terries, mottoes for war-time—sueh as™ Always lick your fingers after
1Y Arcy looked round. . : 3 enting jam '——"
“Vewy nﬂi.:h;mﬁnim?md, Hewwies ! Wait a few minufes. _“You howwid ass, Lowthah! I should uttahly wefuse to
This iz wathah important.”® fick my fingahs?” ; d
*We're hungry.” “1t saves the jam !” explained Lowther. “If all the jam
“Wats I* 3 that's wasted on kids’ fingers were saved, it would make
“What the dickens are you up to?” exelaimed Blake, a very considerable difference to the national supply.”
mystifiad, : “Wats ! Shall I bang this ap for you, Tom Mewwy !”
“Look at-#, deah bov ! I have only to give 1t the finishin' “ Certainly !” said Tom, qug’ia.mg.
touches now,® The Terrible Three weni on with their tea, while Arthur

Blake and Herriea and Dighy lecked at the work of art.  Augustus sought hammer and tacks, and tacked the card on
The cardboard was about two feet long, and upon it was  the wall. He left the chums of the 8hell grimming when he

daubed in big capitals the legend: lit‘ﬁﬁted. » Gy fy :
F; . L Arthur Augustus d1 mind that. Ile was pre-
ECONOMISE FOOD IN WAR-TIME I” pared to be primmed at by unthinking youths,

The chums of the Fourth looked at the card, then looked at 1lis next visit was paid to No. 5 Study. —Julian and
Avthur Augustus. The latter sarveyed his handiwork with - Kerruish, Hammond and Reilly, were at tea there, and the
considerable satisfaction. tﬂ,E'IE' was well supplied. : P 2l .

“1 wathah think that is wathah stwikin’, deah boys!® he s r;]'u:rt. Tl s S SR o B U e o
remarked. o ;

-

“What does it mean 1" demanded Blake, “ Do !” said Julian hespitakly.

- “Weally, Blake. I should think vou could see the meanin’ Arthur Augnstus shook his head. .
by weading it! I am goin’ to hang it up in the staday as & “Thank you, deah heys, ¥ have not come to ten. With
warnin’.” Your '[J!;':!'l'!'.llsh_. I will bang tlns eard up in your studay. I

“Don’t we ecanomise food ™ demanded Herries. have w'itten it ‘specially for you.”

“Pewwaps so, deah bay; but it ia bottah to beah in mind “DIL crumbs |’ : . i
the fact that wo are at war, vou knew., I am goin’ to give Wathah a good ideah—what?™ said Arthur Augustus,
1I‘ﬂn1 Mﬂwwy one l:]:r t-]]EF'E ‘!u Puﬁ up -in hi-! ml’; ud J“iim h}l!t.lll-g’ H.{.HJ]] E-.I:I].ﬁ ﬂ-ﬁtﬂﬂ.lﬂhl"‘d .[{HIF.
one. 1 have done them—tlhes are dwyin' by the fire.” HH‘* ha, ha ! ¥ N

Cand what de \ mean by wasting ecardboard in war- I do not sce anythin' te eackle at, Julian,” said Arcthor
time ¥ asked Bhgg‘ with great severity. “I suppose yom " aﬁﬂg 12 e i p , i
know that if the war lasts seventy-seven years, the finish may .. Well, of all the cheek !” said Reilly. “Dao ye think we're
tdepend on the Iast sheot of eardboard 77 hikely to waste food mn war-time, ye gossoon *”

S Wats I ““Weally, Weailly, 1t i= not meamt By at all. T am

HI“‘T'?!'H. E:E want that tnh'!ﬂ'ﬂ'[ remarked Dip;hf. ﬂwel'ﬂ gm“_gi: to dp a lot more of i:hl!".i{! !-ig’l!lﬂ or all the Fourth.”
going to have toen. But 'l tell you what, Gussy. We're ou silly gossoon— - ;
aftfully sharp =et, and if you liks to cconomize food by I w"'?,'h be ealled a gossoon, Weilly, whatevah that
misging your fea we'll do your whack " may be—0 S '
“(ood idea !” said Blake heartily. *As a matter of fact, illy jumped up. The Belfast junior seemed to take
supplies are rather Bmited.” S Arthar Augusins’ kind gift as a t.'e'ﬂm:_tmnl upon the well-

T Nt

5 hic ERRaiRard s thaatede i = e : ¥, V¥ . I assuah vyou that my

a e .ﬁn el @tk gy .{ﬁfr'r% e “ﬁ Witention WA stmply. to do ydu fellalis 3 serviee—

:Lrgn&y - to prepare t::d BEE"iﬂ and Di ..‘:;gri:mei d: Faith, and bi tLgn ye'a mviﬂpgﬂtgnl: m ]ﬁg;}il L “;Eﬂi'
g ca. FEconomy in food was an LT K. 'mmﬁﬂ? ; 3 mel
scallent ides, anmd they admitted it; but they were sha “An eyeglass is an article stwict necessity, Weilly, Bai

:Ef- at present aftor footer praectice in frosty weather, H_E Jﬂ?ﬁ;sﬂm my cyrglass alone, you uttah asa!” yelled Arthur
E:{ :;ppm I mﬂ:&a these to make the kettle boil ?* said But Reilly bad eaptured the eyeglass.

Blake, picking up one of the amatetr signs, 3 “Lend a hand here, bhoys !” he exclaimed. © Mancy waist
There was a yell from Arthur Augustus, coats are ‘aste in wartime. We'll have his waisteoat

“Yon uttah ass! That wepwesents an houal'’s hard &L
labah * e esclnimed. *Pyay dom't bo o silly am, Blaket” - g B4 opd s
The swe t. Jim's jerked s preecious eard away. y . :
“Weil, I was thinking of saving the firewood.” said Blake. < Sure we'll send it to u fund—>
“Dou't you know there'll be a s I virilies the _LEEEE ! j:ﬁil:ﬂ {'}i‘ltf‘i:l Augustus, !I %ﬂf us:;]:?nhm*{' my
Opposition in the House Comem their heads Vamskcoat gent to » “und, you uttah ass! Yawoch!
twmﬂf} s - of Shs put » “ Preaching with« ! ,ractice s no good,” grinned Julian.
“WH'EI pr qgﬂ‘::t?mlmhl: 1'E‘ iy Fag 1
Arthur Augwstus extracted a hammer and several nails BT ;
from Blake's tool-c d fastened hi Arthur Avugustis siviggled wildly. He was nof prepared to
‘:-Eirﬁ s M—.—H his eard upon thE‘ ﬂndr E[}F?-Ifl? ﬁm%? :rtn ll'_r.ln:.-: ]Trkﬁ.‘&lte“ta IB“J‘i II“-HH-“ ﬂ'l?d Ker-
“N 1 %0 ta - - rinsh an erfly had collared him, and he bad no choice in
f{*lhh?a“;anﬁ uﬂrﬁﬁﬂl o m Y Ih:mwhqt.; the matter. His olegant Eton jacket came off, and the hand-
vow 1 come $o think of it.” y some walstcoat f n;l!uwﬂd it.  Reilly tossed the waistcoat across

“Oh, we'll tex I gn u v : the study. : .

o ? e ;ei‘ ¢ 1" said Blake. “We sha’n’t wait for “That goes to a fund,” he said. “ What about the jacket,
“That's alt wight.> = i }’ﬂllﬁl:apﬁ?”l =
With n easd in either hand, the swell of St. Jim’ itted “Ha, ha, hal’

Study Neo. 6. He made his way along to the shen“pgﬂag;} , Arthar Augustus, breathless and wrathful. grabbed the

and tapped at Tom Merry's deor. Eﬁheﬁ and fled. A vell of langhter from No. 5 followed i
“Come in ! sang eut the captain of the Shell cheerily. 1!13’5 qgmﬂn was that war economy, like charity, should
The Terrible Three were already at tea. Tom Merry and hqgm nt home—a- point that had not oecurred yet to the

Manners and Maonty rther stared at the swell of the mighty bramn of Arthur Mugustus, who was not !ﬂhtarj i

Fourth as he came in. The sight of o huge sheet of cardboard  that respect. = : '
in each of D’Arcy’s hands surprised iy The swell of St. Jim's came back into No. 6, breathinz

“T have bwonght one of these for wmmr waid - bard, with his jacket in his hand. Blake and Herries and Dig

Arthue A Fw 1 = : were finishing tea, and they grinned at him.
“.‘-ﬂﬂ.ﬂﬁ’gﬂﬁ rplds! ﬂhz&%m- “ What on aarkh s i£?® “Halla! Been finding trouble, as well s looking for 1437
“Look at'ie, eal boy ! TUs to hang up-in the studay.® psked Blake, - i
Xyt S : | 1 Arcy slioped on his jacket, :
Fliw Terrible Threo Tooked at one another, and grinned. _ “Tom Mewwy weceived me in a pwopah sprwit.”” he said.

S 1¢a mob o leughing mattah,™ explained Arthor A s, ~ “But for some weason, Weilly and these wottahs eot up
*¥ feah that a cansidewnhle ametnt of waste goes on n this wnsty. They have actually eollahed my waisicoat and ecye-
i_li_:‘hﬂi_:t_!} p.tﬁ I wegard this us a weally wippin® means for  glass, you know, te send to a fund.”
puttin’ o #op to 1k, This little sign will wemind vou all the ‘“Ha, ha, ha '
time te be vargful with food, and to save the pieces, vou know, - “1I do not sce anything to cackle at. Bai Jove!. Whern
&t:;{f use i the wemnants.”. . o : is that card gone ¥’ ejaculated Arthur Angustns. The nails
Jolly good idea 1" said Monty Lowther heartily. “Yan were stitl stinkine in the wall of Stady No. 6, but tha eard,
should do a lotiof those, Gussy, 1 could sugeest o lot of  with ita striking inscrintion, had vanished.
Tz Ges Linpany.—Ng. 469,
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Bluke pointed to the fire.

“You have burned it !" shrieked Arthur Augustus.
~ "“Of course,” said Blake, in a tone of surprise. *We did
it, of course, to save the coal. Don't vou know it's a national
duty to economise coal in war-time #"

“1 wegard you as an uttah ass, Blake "
“Go hon!”

“1 willi have tea now,” said Arthuer Augustus, sinking into

a ['hi;il‘. “1 am wathah hungwy! Have you cooked the
Egsﬁ e -

* Certainly, and ¢aten them, too,”

“Oh!, The ham—"

**All gone!"

“Bat Jove! I will have the sardines, then.™
- “tE?HWUHlt’” said Blake, calmly. *‘The sardines are done
1n, .

"I 4wust you have left somethin’ for my tea, Blake 1"

“Nothing at all, old chap,” said Blake affectionately,
“We're giving you a chance of living up to your own motto,
you know. KEconomise food in war-time. You can't econo-
mise food better than by missing vour tea.”

“Yonu uttah ass!” shrieked Avthur Augustus,
goin’ to have for my tea?"

“Well, there's one crust of the loaf left. T you feel you
can't live up to your principles, you'd better have it! But

remember, old fellow, that vou ought to economise food in
war-time,"” said Blake seriously.

“CWhat am I

NEXT
WEDNESDAY 1

“ THE GEM” LIBRARY.

“THE INTRUDER!”

Oune Penay. 3

Under the impression that the
vanished Juniors were close
behind hirm D'Aroy marched up
to Mr. Railton. (See Chapter 2.)

Arthor Augnstus gave his humorous chume one stern look.
and stalked out of the study. The door of No, 6 closed with &
slam, Blake & Co. chuckled. And Arthur Augustus pro
ceeded along the passage, not to urge economy in food this
time, but to fnd somebody who would be oxtravagaus

enough to stand him a tea—in spite of the fact that iL was
war-tinie, :

B

CHAPTER 2.
A One Man Business.

& OW’S the war economy getting on ?"
Dick Julian, of the Fourth Form, asked that
question a5 he met Arthur Augustus D'Arcy on

the following day. The junmiors had come out after
morning lessons, aud tha passage was busgzing
with voices and footsteps. Julian, Kerruish, and Reilly came
up to Arthur Augustus with a very friendly air, end did not
appear to notice the frigid stare the swell of Bt. Jim’s fixed
upon them.
“Wats!” was Arthur Augustus’ reply.
“We were awfully obliged to vou, you know,"” murmurcd
Julian. .
“You did not seen vewy obliged, Julian, when I bwought
you the war-economy card.” _
“ Ahem ! - We've been thinking since then,” =aid Julian,
conghing. " 'We think it's a really nobby idea !" =
Toe GEM Lisrany.—[No. 200
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“Top-hole, bedad ! zaid Reilly.

“ First chop !”" said Kerruish solemnly,

Arthur Augustus thawed considerably. No. 5 Study seamed
to be in a repentant mood, and Gussy wus not the fellow to
rifuse the olive-branch.

“In that case, deabh boys, 1 ovahlook your wathah wotten
conduct yestahday,” he remarked, *“And I twust yom will
weturn my waistcoat.”

““Sure, it's at yere serviee,” said Reilly at once. * And as
good as new, barring that I used it to scrub up some milk
Hammond spilled in the fender,”

Arthur Augustos jumped.,

“Weilly, you uttah wuffian 24

“PDry up, you ass " said Julian, with a warning look at his
Irish chum. * Never mind the waistcoat now, Gus. There
are more important things to be thought of than waistcoats
in war-time! We lock on you—ahem !—as a leader -

“You are vewy fattewin’, deah boy!”

“Not at all. But a leader’s business is to lead, you know,™
gaid Julian, *“ When are you going to tackle the Housemaster
on the subject 7"

“The—the Housemaster "’

“Yes. Old Railton, you know ! What price a deputation ¥
said Julian, with a face of immovable ity. “He will
he along here soon, and then will be the time to tackle him.
You see, it's up to a Housemaster to euter into a thing like
this like—like Eﬂl}f—ﬂl‘i!”

" Yaas, but—"

“I'm sure.” went on Julian, “that all of us would be will-
inf to go without lessons in war-time. It would save the

i._.“ |

“ Weally, Julian—"" . ;

“ And the salaries of the masters,” =aud Julian calmly.
“They could go on war-work, and their salarics could be
handed over [or wounded Tommies.”

“ But—but we are supposed to have lessons at school, yon
know 7" said Arthur Augustus, somewhat taken aback by this
proposal of drastic war-economy.

““We would give them up for the sake of patriotiam,” eaid
Julian herai h. “In o to wrlx-n our emmhi*_r.r, we should
be willing to play football instead of going into cluss.’
“Hmfhen?r!‘" said Kerruish nmf Reilly.

b

“Yaas, wathah—but I feah that Wailton would not see 1t ™ |

said Arthur Auvgustus, unsuspiciously, but dubiously.

“Then it's your duty to point it out to him,” said Julian
firmly. *' No good starting on the junio to the fountain-
lead, you konow, Put it plain to Railton—at the head of a
.Iﬁput::i-.timt.' Lota of fellows would like to see you do it—
anem .——

“Jolly geod idea,” chimed 1in Figgins, of the New House,
Figgins & Co. had paused as they heard Juban's remarks,
and exchanged winks, Figgins, Kerr, and Wyno were quite
ready to join in the pleasant amusement of pulling Arthur
Augnstus' noble leg. “A deputation of both Houses, of

r

course,"’

** A immerous tation,” said Julian,

“A disti deputation,” remarked Kerr.
L'“He;ar, hear ! mﬁ Fatty Wynn cordially. “Go it
susay !

Arthur Augustns jammed his eyeglass—a new cyeglass—
into his noble eye, and reflected, All these juniors evidently
looked upon him es a leader, and expected things of him.
Surely a D'Arey's place was to lead ! Arthur Augustus had
no doubt whatever upon that peint. :

“Bai Jove! It's wathah a good ideah,” he szaid, begin-
ning to grow enthusiastic. “Of course, it's evewybody™s duty
to back up wah-economy." : :

““ Hear, hear !

“ 8till going it ¥" grinned Tom Merry, as the Terrible Three
joined the group in the Form-rooin passage.

“Yaas, Tom Mewwy, I am still gein’ it," said Arthur
Augustus firmly. * War economy is a vewy important thing.
It 18 wecomme by gweat stateemen, and all the more
cwodit is due to them because they do not: need to be
ceonomical themselves, as they have such whackin® salawies,
It 1s "EE‘W? mmﬂn’ that they ﬁwn‘g}fl of it at all. T am quite
pwepared to & deputation to Mr. Wailton—"'

“Oh, crumbs!"” murmured Fom Merry,

*You fellahs can back me up, and T will addwess him,”
said Arthur Augustus. “ Yon can leave all the talkin’ to me.”

.“‘Whn'b-hu 1" gaid all the juniors together. Thevy cortainly
did not intend to do amy of the talking to Mr. Railton.

“1 shall rElp«::ini:. out to Wailton that the mastahs in- this
echool would be much bettah emmployed upon wah work——"

“Great pip ™ .

“ And their salawies are weally wequired for the
Tommies, I iw?a.rd that as vewy weasousble,”

“0Oh, my hat}’

'Twe GEM LasRaRY.—No. 469.
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“ Faith, here comes Railton,” said Reilly.

(o it, Gussy !”. said Kerr encouragingly.

* Ynas, wathah " -

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy jammed his monocle a littie more
firmly in his eye, and marched directly toward the Honse-
master., Naturally he did not lock behind him as he led the
deputation onwards, and, having no eyes in the back of his
head, he could not see that the deputation promptly disap-
peared round the nearest corner.

Under the impression that the wvamished juniors were closé
behind him, following his lead, Arthur Augustus marched up
ro Mr. Railton, who surveyed him with some astonishment.

“ Excuse me, gir,” began Arthur Augustus, cespectiully but

firmly, .
The Houscmuaster stopped.
*You wish to to me, D’Arcy I

We desiah to pomnt out i

“Yaas, sir,

&k '\"J.hﬂ.t ?H'

“We wizh to wemark o

“What do vou mean, I)’Arey !" exclaimed the Houscimuster
testily. Naturally, Mr. Railton waa astounded to hear the
E;uurtbFunm-r use the plural when he was alone in hs
glory.

“I wepeat, sir, we—"

“ Are yon out of your senses, bos !I'

“Eh! I twust not, sicr!"”

“Then why do you say “we’'?"” exclaimed Mr. Railton,
frowning. He had an impression that Arthur Augustus was
somehow bent upon c})ulling his leg.

*1 wepresent this deputation as

* What 1" :

“lfl[‘uhiriudeputu.t-iun of the Lower School, sir—™

i -n{epeu.t, gir, that we have come—we, gir, a deputation
of both Houses at St. Jim's—"

“ A—a—a deputation !” ejaculated Mr. Railton. “D’Arey,
[ fear that you are not in your right mind. To what deputu-
lion are you alluding?"

“Thesa fellahs with me, backin” e up——"

" Are you not aware that you are m'}' exclaimed Ao,
Railton, beginning to understand. He bad observed Tom
.',’ﬂfrr & Ca. Irlism_meaﬁng round a corner, :

L 'Ht ! L3

Arthur Augustus spun round in amazement.

His eyeglass out, and in his sstomishment his cyes
really seemed about to follow it, as he obgerved that he hadl
the Form-room passage to himself,

“Bai Jove!” he g d. “Where are those fellahs? 1—1
thought they were followin' me. Where has that deputation
got to, 1 wondah "

Mr. Railton smiled.

"] am afraid your schoolfellows have been making fun of
vou, D’Arcy,” he said. * You must not be led mto bothering
vour Housemaster. Kindly remember that.”

Mr. Railton ﬁed on, leaving Arthur Auvgustus D' Arcy
rooted to the - :

“‘Bai Jove!” he murmured.

Tt dawned uwpon IFArcy’s noble brain of last thut the
deputation was Julian’s little joke, and that the other fellows
had entered into it with humorous intentions for the fun of
watching Arthur Augustus march up to the Housemastor
and begin.

“The uttah wottahs!"” ﬂ:;md Arthur Augustus. “ 'That
fearful beast, Julian, was pullin® my leg! Bai Jove!”

And Arthur Augustus marched away in great wrath, A
dozen grinning faces met him as he came ocut into the «uad-
rangle—and Arthur Augustus walked on with hi=s noble nose
high in the air—{ollowed by many chucklea,

, Eip——"

CHAPTER 3
A War Tea. 3
T WAY do not addwess me, Lowthah !*
“Gusey, old chap—m—"
" Wats |
D Arey’s tone was firm.  Monty Lowiher Jud
tun him down soon alter afternoon lessans were
gver; but. Arthur Augustus was npt taking any. The uiere
mention of war economy was sufficient to put him on his
nard. " _.
= Monty Lowther regarded him more in sorrow than in anger.
The humorist of the Shell bad thought ont a hittle scheme,
and he did not mean . to be bafflad. But it was netessary o he
diplomatic with the swell of 84, Jun's now. He had not yei
forgotten the deputation to. Mr. Railton. '
“Then you won’t comei” said Lowther sadly.

BIG BROTHER!"” A Fine Story of Greyfriars.
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“1 wogard vou as a pwactical jokin' duffah, Lewthah, aund
I 'l.".'egm*cr all the west a8 pwactical jokin’ duffahs!”

“Ahem ! Su a we let bygones be bygones,” suggested
Lowther, * Let not the sun go down upon your wrath; yon
know—and it gets dark jolly early now!”

“Wats " : 3

“The faet 18, we've living up to the motto you tacked up in
our study,” said Monty Lowther earnestly, ' We're putting
it in force- to-day.” .

“Bai Jova! 1 am vewy glad to heah that, Lowthah!”

“ Having talked it over, and considered it very carelully,
and rezarded it from the north, sonth, east, and west, we
have decided to live up to that motto,” explained Lowther,

“Yewy good, deah boy !

“We ars baving our first war tea to-day.
come § "

“Weally, Lowthah, if you put it like that

“I do!” said Monty Lowther solemnly, “1 do put it like
that, Gussy!  We want you to back us up with your presence.
Of course, the fare will be rather frugal. If you object to
that ——"

“My ideah is for all the fellahs to nave [wugal fare in war.
time, Lowthah. - I quite appwove of the fare being fwagal,
and I shall be vewy pleased to back you up by comnn’ to the
war tea.”

“1I thought we could rely on you, Gussy,”
affectionately. “Come on!”

Quite restored to good limmounr now, Arthiar Augustns
accompanied Lowther to the Shell passage and to Tom
Aerry's study.

Tom Merry and Manners were there, and they grected
the awell of the Fourth very cordiallvy. Their faces were
grave and serious, and it was certainly not to be guessed from
their locks that they were bent upon pulling the leg of the
noble Gussy.

“8o good of you to come, Gussy!" said Tom Merry. *1
suppese Lowther's told you 1t’s a war teay’

“Yaas, wathah! I quite appwova.”

“Good ! said Manners heartily. “You see we've got your
natriotic sign still hanging up. We're going to try o live up
to it."’

“Bwavo!" zaid D'Arcy encouragingly.

“Here's your chair, (ussy,”

Arthur Augustus sat down. He was quite beammg by this
time, If the Terrible Three backed up his new idea in this
whole-hearted way, he flattered himseif that the rest of the
juniors would follow the example in time. War cconomy
would catech on. From the School House it would spread to
the New House, from the juniors to the seniors, from the
seniora to the masters—till all at 8t. Jim's was one frugal
mrjl:%:- of war economy.

Then the example of St. Jim's would be like o great, shining
light to all Sussex; in fact, to all the kingdom. In his mind's
eye, Arthur Augustus could see the great movemeont spreading
far and wide—till there was no longer a crumb ov a bone
wasted in the three kingdoma, till even Government Depart-
ments ceased to be wasteful, till even Ministers of State gave
up their salaries for the public good. Arthur Augustus saw
this with his mind’s eye. Probably he never would see it
with anv other = :

Tom Mercy hmprﬂrl the table with a newspaper, Arthur
Aupustua glanced at it. :

‘*Baves the tablecloth,” explamed Tom. *“*Washing fable-
cloths in war-time ia rather a waste, don'} you think "

“Bai Jove! I ngval thought of that, Tom Mewwy, but yon
arp guite wight!"

“You see, a newspaper does the trick equally well.” =aid
Lowther blandly, *It’s makiag it serve two turns. First of
all, it guides public opinion as a newspaper; then it comes
in as a tablecloth; after that we can use it for lighting the
fire—if we ever have a fire again ™

Arthur Augustus shivered s little, Tt was a cold, frosty day,
and there was no sign of fire in the study.

“¥You have chucked fiahs /"' he asgked,

Lowtlier gave him a pained look of surprize. .

“Fires in war-time!"” he ejaculated.

“Oh, Gussy ! murmured Mannera.

“Quite wight,” said Arthur Augustus. 1 will speak to
Blake ahout 1t. You fellahs seem to be goin’ into the thing
wathah thowoughly.”

“That’s being efficient,” said Tom Merryv. * Efficioncy 1a
the order of the day, vou know ! [I you make vourself, and
somebody else, uncomiortable, that's being efficient.”

“Weally, Tom Merry -

“Are you cold, Gussy?" asked Lowther,

“Nunno—not vewy,” said Arthur Augustus bravely. * But
Low are you fellahs goin’ ko cook things without a fiah?"

“Cook things in war-time 7" exclaimed Lowther. ;

“ Are vou goin’ to nse a spiwit-stove?”

i

Won't you

gnid Lowther
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“ Cortainly not! Spirit is r{-q]uirvul for nattonal purposzes,
and also for motor-cars for people who go to the races, now
they're cutting down railway travelling.” We should deeline
to use a gpirit-stove in war-time.” .

““But how are you goin’ to cock things®”

“We're not going to cook them.”

“ Bai Jove! But you can't eat waw eggs and washalis !

“ Wggs and rashers!” said Tom Merry. *'Gussy seemns to
think that we are at the end of the war, instead of oy in the
third wear. I'm sorry, Gussy, if yon've come to tea thinking
you'll find peace-time extravagance hers.™

“Uortainly not!” said D'Arcy hastily. all
content with sardines, or ham, ov, in fact, anythin’,

“I warned you the fare would be frugal” remarked
Lowther, o

“Yans, wathah! That's all wight., Buat how ate yon goin:
to make the tea without boilin' the kettle 17

“What's the matter with water to drink 7

“Cold water?” s KT !

“{lortainly ! Clear water from the crystal spring,” said
Lowther—* at least, frém the passage tap. 1 dare say it
came from & nr;fﬁi:.ﬂ,f spring a bit before that,”

“It's wathah cold weathah for (dwinkin’ cold watah!”

“That makea it all the rmore to a chap’s credit to do 1t."

“Ya-n-as, wathah! I pevah thought of that.” :

Arthur Augustus was enthusiastic on war economy, bul his
noble face wus very grave as Tom Merry placed a jug of
vold water on the table, and Manners took half a very stale
loaf from the cupboard. The Terrible 'Three sat down rouvnd
the table, and Arthur Auguostus realised that the eatables
and drinkables were all on view, Ile gave the chums of the
Shell & guick glance, but their fuces were immovably grave.
Evident]?ﬁ they were taking war economy seriously; and as
it was Gussy's own ide, he could not very well find fanlt.
1t was up to Arthur Auﬁuahm to play ulp. annd he played np.

“Pile in 1" said Tom Merry hospitably, Sl ¥

And Arthur Augustus, with a somewhat wry face, m*ln& i,

“[“shall be guite

CHAPTER 4.
Very Frugal. ¢

appearance of geeat-heirtiness, They washed it
down with cups of cold water, _

With that frugal example before his eves, Arthur

Angustus D' Arey could scarccely fail to do likewise,

Arthor Augustug had brought in a healthy appetite, an
hunger is a good sance, Hea travelled through s slice of
dry read, though somewhat slowly.

*You're not drinking,” said Lowther.

“T—I'm not vewy thirsty, Lowthah, thank you,”

“ Porhaps you'd like soma sugar in your water " suggesied
Lowther. “We shouldn’t think™ of it ourselves, but as you re
B guest =" o

“Not at all, Lowthah! Pway Jon't get me any sugah!

# A little salt would give it a fluvour ;" suggested Manners,

D' Avey shook his head hastily.

“Not at all, Mannaha!” ‘ _

And the swell of 8t. Jim's lifted his enp and drank the
cold water, to prove that he waa quite eapable of gething on
with that frugal boverage.

“More bread " msked Lowthey,

% A—a little, please.”

Lowther passed the bread. Avthur Augustus munched the
second alice much more slowly than the first.

“1ill Gussy's eup, Monty,” said Tom DMMerry.

Lowther aplashed water from the jug into the guest's ien-
cup, Arthur Augustus did not touch it, however. Ie had
had enocugh cold water, =

In spite of himself, Avthur Augusbus was thinking of tea
in Btudy No, 6. He knew that Blake & Co. had sausages an«
chips for tea. Arthur Auwpgustus was not a glutton by any
means, but the thought of those sausages and chips seemed
to linger in his mind like a beautiful vision, e had a
feeling that war-economy might bo overdone, but nothing
would have induced him to say so. Ii these followers of
his own scheme wera content with bread and water, it was
ap to (husey to be equally conrent, if not more so,”

“You haven't finished your bread,” said Tom anxiously.

%“1-1I have had enough, deah boy !”

“You must sat Eﬂﬂﬂﬂ'i’l, yvou know,” remarked Lowther.
“It isn't efficient to go short of food- that leads to physical
deterioration, Better hava another Dbit."”

“Thank you, Lowthah, T am guite satisfied.”

“Then we'll get on to the next course, if you chaps have
had enough bread,” said Lowther, looking round.

“Dh, quite !” said Tom Mezrry and Manners. :
Arthur Augustus brightened up a little. There was to Lo
another course, then.  He realised that by the time he
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escaped from Tom Merry's study tea would be over in No. 63
and it wus too late for tea in Hall.

Monty Lowther crossed to the cupboard, and took out a
plate, uptnu which reposed s single, solitary sardine. FHe set
the plate 1||lmn the table with rather a flourish, as if feeling
1 pardonable pride in being able to provide a second course
1 war-time,

Arthur Augustus jammed his monoele a little more firmly
into his eye, and fixed bis gaze upon the sardine,

“Will you carve, Gussy!” asked Lowther,

Arthur Augustus stiarted, 2

* Kil-lak-earve !* he stuttered,

" Yeos " ;

“Weally, Lowthah—- "
. You seem rather surprised at us havin
time,” said Lowther ;
tea, you know.”

“Bai Jove!” :

" Eyen in war-time, a chap likes to provide a hittle exira
trnaﬂtlf?g a guest,” said Tom Merry. :

* Besides, we got that sardine cheap !” said Lowther, with
owl-like gravity. “Gore was going to throw it away, as it
+ had been overlooked in his eupboard for some time. Waste-
ful chap, Gore —doesn’t seem to know we're at war at all.
We rescued it in time, as you were coming lo tea, D'Arecy.”

“(Oh, deah!® ,

“¥You like sardines " asked Manners anxiously.

“Yoas. You are vewy good.” 2

“I'll carve, if you hke,” said Tom Merry. “Have you
any re.{ﬂren;::-ﬂ, Guzsy—under-cut, or anything of that sert?”
“ N-n-n-no 17

“{iive Gussy a little of the breast,” said Lowther,

“Bai Jove!”

Tom Merry proceeded to carve the sardine, Arthur
Angnstug waiching him with almost o frozen gaze. The
eaptain of the Shell divided the diminutive fish into four
equal portions, which were passed round the table. Arthpr
Angustus eyed his portion with éonsiderable disfavour. Cer-
tainly it was very small; but what worried D'Arey was
{]*“"'Eﬁhf”f?h-:'__"““m‘.‘!‘t that g;ha nrﬂimml;::é been Hihruwn away

v Gare “becanse it had hee o in hie study cup-
ALt Ry U B it R S R
quite a powerful asroma.

“You're not eating, Gussy,” said Manners,

“I—1T'm just goin' to,” stammered Arthur Augustus.

“It's all right, you know,” said Lowther reassuringly,
“You can’t judge a sardine wholly by the whiff; it's fikuf_
ipdgnng cigars h{ the pictarc on the box, This sardine 13 &
ittle gamey, perhaps.”

“ All the better for that, really,” sald Manners.

Arthur Augustas picked at the Iragment with his fork in
n very gmngerly manner, It was guite good to eat, though
not savoury. George Gore had really been in a reckless
hurry to throw away that sardine. :

As the Terrible Three were esting, Arthur Augustus conld
not decline to do so. The na,rd.inaguni.uhed—-—rnther slowly,

Arthur Augustus rose to his feet,

“Thank you vewy much, deah boys—"

“But you're not finished yet,” said Lowlher. <~ There's
more 0 eome.”

“Oh, pway excuse me ¥ Arthur Angustus sat down again,
wondering what was to come next, and fervently hoping it
waa not another “ gamey * fish course.

Manners went to the eupboard,

“Wo fiinsh with dessert,” said Lowther. *Perhaps it's a
bit extravagant in war-time; but you have to do these things
by degrees, you know. When we get a bit more used 1o
war economy, we shall have much shorter commons.”

“Bai Jove I

Arthur Augustus wondered how the Terrible Three counld

sardines in war-
“but it's because we've got a guest to

ﬁgb to ::.ﬁcb nhmtes :mm;nm}i! than u :ﬁg m:‘i:;i’enng

men ved to give Tom Merry' a wi

=i iga-timaf vhien they dﬁl o : :
Manners out the dessert. e placed a single

Brazil nut on the table. Tom Merry cracked it.

Lowther carved on this occasion, and the Brazil nut was
fuirly dividefl. Arthur Augustos prided himseH n the
repose that stamps—or should stamp—the caste afuﬁm de
Vere, But his face was a study now.

The Terrible Three disposed of their portions of the
dessert with great gusto, and the swell of the Fourth did
Likewise, ;

“ A littlo water with 1t ?” asked Manners.

“ IP\TUIII::}, th.ll.:ﬂ:]gﬂu. Iﬂ[nnnnlm!”

“ Perhape a little bread 7 an ed Lowther,

“Not at all, deah boy !” s

“Well, that's what I call & good war-time tea,” said Tom
Merry, with an air of great satisfaction. “What do yon
think, Gussy 1”

ThHe GeM Limmainy.—No. 469.
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“Wippin', deah boy !" faltered Arthur Augustus.

“Not going yet, Gusay " - -

“I—I think—I—1 mean 1 want to speak to Blake, Tomd
Mewwy, if you will excuse me.”

“ Feeling a bit eold?”

“1 am guite pwepared to feel cold in war-time, Tom
AMewwy.™

“Good! If you find Blake and Herries and Dig purzling
in No. 6, tell "em what we've had for tea, and advise them
to follow our example,” said Monty Lowther. *T hope you'll
come ‘to tea again to-morrow, Gussy.” :

“Thank you vewy much, Lowthah.”

“1 hope you've had plenty,” said Tom anxiouzly. * There's
some mare hread, youn kpow.”

“* And plenty of water,” said Manners. .

“Thank you, deah boys. 1 am quite eatiafied.” AL

~And Arthur Augunstus, urbane to the last, retreated from
the study. The Terrible Three smiled at one another as his
footsteps died away down the passape. '

“Isn’t it pleasant to be able to please a chap like that?"
remarked Lowther. * Gussy locked gquite happy, didn’t he?*

“Ha, ha! Quite!™

“And now we'd better have tfea,
Tommy 1"

"Hﬂ., ha, ha !"

And the merry trio were quickly busy getiing tea—a tea
not closely resembling the war tea of which Arthur Augustis
D’Arey had partaken.

(et -the fite gﬁin.g,

——

CHAPTER 5.
The Spoofers !

T ALLO!' Didn't you want any tea?”

Jack Blake asked the guestion as I’Arcy came
into Btudy Ne, 6, with a somewhat grave
countenance,

i ~ There was a pleasant scent of aumagﬂt,uml
i-hflps in Study No. 6; but, unfortunately, the scent alone was
alt.

“Pwe had my lea, thanks!" said Arthur Avgustos,

** Been mrgr out ¥ -asked Blake. - o seuss os -

. “Yaas I had tea with Tom Mewwy.™

“Lota of jam left,” eaid Dig, “and we haven't started on
the cake yet.” -

Arthur Augustus glanced longingly at the cake. But lie
had had tea—a war tea. He felt that it would not be the
thing to have another tea after his war tea.  That could nov
be called playing the game.

Blake poised a knife over the cake.

“* Cake, Gussy " : .

"' No, thanks, deah boy,”™ said Arthur Angnstus herowally,

“ Shove it this way,” said Herrles,

* Ahem 1" said Arthur Augustus,

Blake looked at him.

“Canght a coldi” he asked

““Nunno [*

“ You'ro coughing.™

“* Ahem 1"

“There you go again!” said Blake, In swprise. ©If
vou're catchiug a cold, you'd better sniff some eucalyptus
It will stop it 1 time,"

“71 am not cntching & eold, Blake. T was thinking——-"

“0Oh! That's the second time this term.”

“Wats! I was thinkin® Blake, that I am =owwy to ees
cake and jam in this atuﬂa;f.‘”

“It’e a jolly good cake.’

“It is war-stime, Blake——"

“My hat! BSo it is!"” agreed Blake. “ I've zcen something
about it n the papers. Thanks for the 1ip.” L

“Pway don’t wot, Blake! This is wathah n sewious
mattah. I have had a war tea with Tom Mewwy,”

A whichi” ejaculated Blake.

“ A war tea, deah boy.*’

My hat!l”

“ A vowy fwugal wepast, you kuow.®

‘“‘Blessed if I think it's Erugal, the way they were laying
in supplies,” said Blake. *“I saw Lowther deing the
shopping an hour ago. I don’t call sausages and rashers and
ham particularly frugel.”

“¥You are labahin’® undah & misappwehension, Blake. We
have not had sansages and washabs and ham. We had bwead
and watah——"

“Wha-a-at!”

“Bwead and watahi-—cold waial”

“ And nothing elee?" ghrieked Herries,

“Yaas, wathah—one sardine——"

““One sardine each?” ejaculated Dighby.

“BUNTER’S BIG BROTHER!"” A Fine Story of Greyfriars,
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The Terrible Three wera at tea.
surpe

The illu-ht of a huge eheet of sardboard in each of D'Arcy's hands
od them,

{ee Chapler 1.)

“*No! One divided among fous.”
“0Oh, my hat(”
“ And one Bwasil nut!” said Arthar A ustua.
d!ukn and Herries and Digby stared at their noble chimn,
** And that’s all you had for tea?" demanded Blake.
** Yans, wathah!”
“ And that’s a war tea?”
[ 1] irﬂ.ﬂ- 'k
“ Then what was Lowther laying in supplics [or ¥’
*1 weally do not know, Pawwapnn you were mistaken.”

" You've been to tea on a nut and a sardine " said Blake.
"Clh my hat! Ha, ha, ha!” ;

a, ha, ha !” roared Herries and D
Artlnu Augustus surveyved them w:tﬁ 10y surpriso.
“1 fail io see any weason for this mewwiment,” lLa

Tr-mni-l-.ed “1 quite appwove of Tom Mewwy inetitutin’ a
wane g

“Ha, ha, ha!” roaved the three Fonrth-Formers.
“ Waarlly, deah hoya—--"'

“¥You frabjous ass!”™ yelled Blake:
they wers only pulhnn: your silly leg:”
‘Weul!y. Blake

“ A sardine and a not!” gasped Herries. “Oh, Gusay! T

suppose you were sent into the world specially to lmm ¥ O
leg pulled 1™

“1 wegard you as an nss, Hewwiest T have henu to & war

toa
“Ha, ha, ha!"
Arthur Augustus rose tn wrath,

-!II'

“Can’t you seo thad

NEXT
WEDNESBDAY :

“THE INTRUDER!”

T e E S R WL — R L e — c—r

“I weluse to listen to this wibald langhtah!” he exclaimed
‘Whh some heat. * I wegard it as bein' in the worst of taste.
1 should be vewy glad to see this studay followin' Toma

Mewwy's fwugal example."

“Bo we will—when he seta it!” said Blake, chuckling.

“‘Oh, you born ass! Blessed if you oughtn’t to have been
in the late Cabinet, with your brains, Gussy.- 1 supposs
thiey're having their tea now.”

“They had their tea with me, Blake—a war tea”

“Ha, ha, ha'!" ;

“You nttah nss—s"

“Let's go along and sec ! chuckled Herries.

“Good egg! Come on!

“Watal They have had their tea. Howevah, T will come,

to show you that ﬁ:.u wobten suspicion is c-mu::ly witlout
cwounds, you cack asses !’

.l H hﬂ ]1& | Bt s '

.'.'lrl'.hut' ﬁ.uguutua walked alu:ll"' ithe pasaage with lus nose
high in the air, and Blake & Co. followed him, grinning.
They were quitﬂ aesured that the Terrible Three's tea was
not confined to a nut and a sardine. War econgmy was not
likely to be -:.arrmd to that length in Tom Merry's study,
oxcepting for the especial purpose of pulling Arthur Augustus
D’ Arcy's leg.

There was & cheery voice audible as they came up to the
study—the voice of Monty Lowther.

“Thesa sosses are prime!"’

“I%{Ei Jove !” murmured Arthur Augustus, guite takenm
hback.
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“T1Ta, ha, ha ! yelled Wis comrades,
h, pway stop cacklin' ™

1’ Arey tapped at the deor, with a heightened . colonr, Tt
was dawning even upon his asistocratic brain that he had
hieen spoofed,

" Come int" sang out Tom Merry,

Arthur Augustue opened the door.

The etudy looked very cheery. A bright fire blazed and
vlowed in the grate, and the festive board was spread. There
wore ‘' sosees,” and there were rashers, there were egpge, and
Ihere was toast, and there wae coffee. And there was a cake,
awd there wera two kinds of jam. And three smiling faces
'woked very cheery and contented over the festive board.

Arthur Augustus gazed at the scene of plenty, spellbound.
Slake and Herries and Dig chuckled.

“Come in!” said Tom Merry. *“Just in time for supper,
}':-ulau]lﬂpﬂ. We've got rather a spread., We're in funds
1a-clajy.

“Buppah!" ejaculated D' Arev.

Tom Merry nodded.

“Yes. We had a war tea, vou know., And, upon the whole,
wi think it best to have supper early,”

“ You uttah wottalh——"

“EhT”

“I weogard yon as a spoolin’ beast, Tom Mewwy!
have taken me in!" roarved Arthur Augustus

“Yea,
owther.
wir tea, Gussy.”

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“I do not wegard this as a joke. and T fail to sce why
von are yellin’ like a hyenah, Blake.”

“Ha, ha, ha !"

“You'll be pleased to hear that Guedv’s goble manoers
didn’t fail him onee,”’ said Monty Lowther blandly, * He ato
the dry bread as if he loved 1t—"

" And he didn’t ask for a second helping of sardine,”

“Ha, ha, hal™

“I wegard you as a wottin' beast, Lowthah !"

"I‘IEI‘ 1w, ha »

"1 wegard it as ultahly wotten, to pwetend to have a war

Yun

¥

fa g ———

- “But we didn’t pretend ! said Tom Merry, in eurprise,
“We had the war tea, right cnough; you helped us, We're
following it with a peace supper.”

“You see, a war tea requires o peace supper after it,”
vaplained Lowther. *'We hape to be able to put up with
war teas for three years, or the duration of the war, o long
a4+ we can have a peace supper immediately afterwards.™

“‘Ha, ha, ha }*

Arthur _Augustus strode out of the study, with crimeon
cheeks. DBlake & Co. followed him, almost in hysteries.

In Study No. 6§ Arthur Augustus frowned darkly, and Blale
& Ca. chuckled loud and loug.

“1 wegard that as a wotten joke !” esaid Arthur Aupguetos
at last, ”“I euppose the whole House will he ecacklin® ovah
it ®oon !

“ Depend.on it they will I grinned Blake. *It's too good

[ d

to keep

“Never mind, Gussy. You ecan keep on with the war
economy ! chuckled Ihg *"*Wateh me eating this cake, and
think: how nice it would be if the war were over, and yon
could bave eome cake, too!” '

“Ha, ha, ha |7 _

“Wats! Upon weflection, Blake, I think T will hiave somo
of that cake,"” said Arthur Augustuos,

Aud he did,

CHAPTER 68,
Many Invitations |’

MILING faces greeted Arvthur Auguetns D' Arer eversg-
where the following day.
The story of the war tea had spread.
Monty Lowther had given quite an enterfaining
description of it in the junior Commoii-room.

The atﬂ?_ of Arthur Augustus going through a meal com-
poged of dry bread, a fourth portion of a eardine, and a
fraction of = Prazil nut, in all scriousness and with
tndiminished politeness, made the Bchool Houze fellows yell.

It made the New ITouse fellows yell, too, when Figeine &
t'o, heard the story, and took it over to their Hones,

Arthue Augustus was unmercifully  chipped.

Invitations to a4 war tea showered upon him from all sides,
IMiggins came over from the New Iousé epecially to ask him,
assuring him that he would find cold water in plenteous
n_upplf, and several stale crusty which he—Figgins—had
respued from the dustbin. Needlees to eay, - Arthur Auguyetys
did not accept that mvitation.
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We took you in to tea—a war tea!” said Monty -
“It was quite a pleasure to entertain you to a

with a yell

Juban of the Fourth asked lim to a war supper. informing
himm that he had laid in a monkey-nut for the purpose,
Arthur Augustus stalked away, without even replving.

Other invitations followed from all quarters, all of which
were refused with lofty scorn,

Arthur Augustus was very zoon fed-up on the subject of
war teas and suppers, and cven began to wish that he had
not theught of instituting war cconomy at 8t Jim's ab
all. After lessons that day he withdrew to his study to escape
the torrent of chaff.

But even there he was not safe. A note wa= slippad under
the locked door, and when Arthur Augustus opened it he
[ound :

“The pleasure of A. A, IY Arey’s company is requested to
tea “in Levison's study. NB~—War tea; one shrimp, iqp
four,™

Avthur Augustus, with a very red face and a gleam in his
cyes, tossed that polite invitation into the fire, :

There was a knoek at the door a httle later, and the voice
of D'Arcy miinor—Whally ol the Third—hailed him from the
Passago ;

“ Let me in, Gussy ™

Arthur Augustus opened the door,

Wally was there, with Levison minor and Reggic Manners
of the Third. They were all smiling.

““Not had vour tea, Gus?” asked Wally,

‘** Not vet, deah boy!"

““tood! We want vou to come in tea 1n the Third Forms-
room,” explained D’Arey minor.  “You'll come’”

Arthur Augustus hesitated

“It’s a war tea, yon know,” said Reggie Manneis,

Arthur Augustus’ eyes gleamed,

A frugal repast,” said Levieon mwinor cheerily,
rob ¢ biscuit n

*A—a—a what?"”

“ A biscuit,” said Frank Levizon blandly. #0Of course, it's
a bit short commons for a whole tea.party, but we're sure
you won't mind in war-time,"”

““It's quite a large biscuit,” said Manners minor,

“ You cheekay young wattahs 1"

“ Are you always as polite as that to chaps who ack yom
to tea, Gussy 1" inquired Wally.

“(Cleah off, you young boundahs ™

“But aren’t you coming to tea-—a war tea?™

Slam | ' :

Wally & Co. retired, chortling. _They had not really
expected Arthur Augustus to come to that war tea in the
Third Form-room. :

“PBai Jove,” murmured Arthur Augustus, I suppose 1
shiall nevah heah the end of Lowthah'™s wotten joke! L
wogard him ae a beast] Oh, deah! Who is that 7"

he door opened, and Levison of the Fourth looked in.

“You got my note?” he asked,

" Yaas, you uttah ass}”

“Coming 1" atked Levison,

- “"No, you wottah "

“Not coming to tea?” asked Levison,

“1 wefuse to diecues the mattah with you, Levison 1

“But we've got the shrimp,” sald Levison.

“Pway wetinh fwom this studay !

“1'M Tmep an eye on Baggy Trimble, and sce that he
doesn't scoff more than his whack,” said Levison reasaur-
ingly. “ Ag for Mellish and Lumley-Lumley, you ean depend
v them™

Arthur Augustus I’ Aréy breathed hard through his noee,

“T am fed-up with these woiten jokes, Levison!"” he said.
“I wepeat that 1 desiah you to wetire Iwom this studay,
othahwize I shall etwike you !”

" But it’s quite & hig shrimp—for & shrimp, you know—=-"

TLevieon did not fiuish; he skipped cut of the study and
fled as Arthur Augustus rushed at him. Levison vanished,

ﬂlf. laughter, and D'Arey slammed the study door.

But he was not to repose in peace. There was a knock, and
fhe door was opeuned, and Racke and Crooke of the Shell
preseirted themselves, grinning.

“Not engaged for tea, Gussy ! asked Racke,

“I am (.guﬂ::‘ to my fwiends, Wacke!"
 *“Al} friends in war-time,” grinned Racke—'"in fact, we've
come to ask yon to tea, D'Arcy.”

“A war tea!” chortled Crocke.

"We've got & dog-bisouit for you—"

Arthur Augustus came at the Bhell fellows with a rush, and
thay dod out, langhing, and ran for it.

“Bai Jove!” Artbur Augustus was feeling quile heated.
:]‘I w?lndnh when this 78 goin' to end? I am fed.-up, bai
ove |

Kangaroo of the Rhell opened the door and looked in.
The swell of 8t, Jim's gave him a glare like a basilisk.

s

“We've
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“Coming to tea, Gussy 1" asked the Cornstalk junior,

" You uttah ass!™ ' :

“1 don’t mean n study epread,” Harry Noble hastened to
explain. *I know you wouldn't come to a study spread in
war-time, Nothing of“the sort. ¥You cas depend on it that
it won't be a lavigh tea."

“Weally, you ass—" : '

A plain, frugal war tea,” said Kangaroo. “I've asked
(vlyn and Dane, and they're quite agreeable. We're going
to hive a bit of kipper—not a whole kipper, of conrse, in
; 'n':iri:imlﬂ. We've ngreed that you shall Have the tail— Oh,
vy hat ™

Kangarco dodged a whizzing cushion, and fled.

" Bai Jove "—Arthur Augustus D'Arcy pushed back his
vuffs in a very businesslike way—* the next wottah who comes
in 10 ask me to tea will get a feahful thwashin’] I am goin’
1o stop this wot somehow "

The swell of Bt. Jim's waited, in a grim moed. Ahout
ten minutes later there were footsteps in the passage, and
1’ Arcy's eyes gleamed. Then came a knock at the door,

“Clome in 1™ said Arthur Augustus, drawing a deep breath,

[t wns Contarini, the Italinn junior, who ecame in. Heo
zave Arthur Augustus a very affable emile. Arthur Augustus
;r.t.-.: E{m the best :fd t&nmthwithh'bhai Italian thut-h-F{irmm;
it he waa prepa to “thwash" his very besat pal at that
moment if he asked him to tea. . 5

“You have not had your tea, caro amico?’ asked
(Contarini.

*I have not, Contawini.”

“That is well. I have come to ask vou ta tea Dio

mio! What is the matter?” yelled Contarini, as Arthur
A%Jguiii:lus rushed upon him, hitting out furiously,

‘rash 1

The Italian junior went bumping oa the floor, and Arthur
Auvgustus dauced round him with brandithed fists,

“Let up and have some more, you wottah!” he roared.

“ Help—he is mad!” gasped Contarini,

Blake and Herries and Digby came up the passage., They
wiore coming in to tea. They bli in amazement at the
=cine in the study.

“Mallo! Fighting Jackeymo!"” exclaimed Blake. “ Whal
on earth are you going for poor old Jackeymo for?"” =

“1 am goin’ to give him a feahful thwashin’, Blake! Gt
up, you wottah!” | ;

“Oh, he is insane!™ gasped Contarini,

“What has ha done?” demanded Herries, -

“The nuttah wottah asked me to tea—"

" Ha, ha, ba!" .

“It is not o laughin’ mattah, you duffahs! I am goin’ to
thwash him——-~" .

“It 15 madness,” said Contsrini, in amazement, “I came
heve to ask him to tea, ga I have domp many times. He
sltncked me—" : :

“Ha, ha!” shricked Blake. “ Were you going to ask Lim
to a war tea, Jack i . .

“A war tea! Nol! We have a spread in the study—"

“{0h, ewumbat"

Avthur Augustus’ face was a study. ‘He had been a litile
too hasty. e unfortunate Contarini had come along with
a genuing invitation, and Arthur Augustus’ reception of it
cotld not be called polite or grateful,

Blake and Herries and Digby yelled.

“Bai Jove!” gasped Arthur Auvgustus. “JI am feahfully
sowwy, Contawinmi, I—I—T thought vou wera pullin’ my lez
iabhott that wotten war tea o '

Contarini rubbed his nose ruefally, but he grinned.

“Oh, if it was s mistake, that is ull sereno,” he said. 1
cam rehﬁnd.h But sy nose—he is painful.”

il B, a a 1“

““There is nothin’ to cackle at, Blake, in this vewy unfor-
tunate misappwehension. I am feahfully sowwy—o

“It is all nght,” grinned Contarini. * Come slong, then."

*Thank you vewy much, deah boyl. I shall Yewy

plpased. :
. Arthur Augustus followed Contarini from the study, lear-
iny Blake & Co. yelling. Arthur Augustus had tea in Con-
tarini's study; and, in spite of his keconess for war economy,
he wo= glad that it was not » war tea,

CHAPTER 7.
Levison Is Called In !

b EVISON, deah boy!" :
. Levison looked up with a g It was the follow-
ing day, and Levison was in his study with his minor.
He was helping Frank through the mysteries of
itropius, fag often brought his booka to his
najor’s study for assistance. Frank grinned, too, as Arthur
Angustus DArcy came ‘in, The war tea in Tom Merry's

stndy had by no means been [orgotien.
Tue GEM RARY.—Iyo. 460

NEE “THE INTRUDER!”

WEDNESDAY ¢

“*THE GEM"” LIBRARY.

One 'Penny, 9

“Hallo!" said Levison.

“Watat™

“We've still got that biscuit in the Third Form-room,”
remarked Levison minor.

‘Arthur Augustus breathed hard for a moment.

“1 wanted to speak to you, Levison,” he said. “*'If sou
are busay just now, I will wetire,™ .
“All zerene,” said Levison,
Frank.” .

The fag took his books and left the study. Arthur
Augustias came i, and secmed to hesitate, Levison regarded
him rother curiously. Since his reform the black sheep of
the Bchool House had been on much better terms with Arthur
Augustus and his friends, but this visit from the =swell of the
Fourth surprised him a little.

“{z0 ahead !” he remarked.

" The—the fact is, Levison——""

“Yes."

*“ Ahem !

“Hard up?"” asked Levison in wonder.
a loan you want, TI'm nearly stomy.”

“1 am not hard up, Levizon."

“Ohb, good! T've got a hob at your service if you want
it, but then I should have to have a war tea myself."

“Pway let that wotten subject dwop!”

" Certainly,” said Levison, with a grin. “I faney it will
he some time before the fellows let it drop, though.™

“The—the fact 1s—" '

“Go ahead.”

“The fact 1a=—""

1“ Well, what is the fact?" asked Levison.
chest 1"

“The—the fact is, I want to—to speak to yon about that
wotten joke of Lowthah's, and—and ask your advice,
Levison.™

“My hat!”

“¥You see, you are wathalh a deep beast, Levison—"

L] 'ﬁmh ll"

““T do not mean that wemark in a d wagin' senze, Levi-
son,” said Arthur Augustus hastily, " The fact ie, I em fed
np with wotten jokes about Lowthah's sillay twick, and [
have an ideah. 1 have been spoofed -

“You have!" grinned Levison.

“Fellows wezard it ns wathah easay to spoof me—"

“Well, it isn’t so hard as Eunclid.”

“Wats! The fact is, Levison, I am goin’ {o pay those

wotten pwactical jokahs back in their own coin.” :

“Gm\g for you,” said Levison. “I fancy you wouldn't
find it very easy to spoof Lowther. He wouldn't come to a
war tea," g e :

“That’'s why I'm goin’ to consult you, deah boy. Yon
will wemembah that I wathah backed you up in turnin’ ovah
a new leal. 1 said to you sevewal times that T was glad to see
vou bacomin® wathah less of & wottah—yon wemembah?”

“You slly ass!” :

#*Weally, Levison—"

Levison burst into a laugh.

“Well, go ahead,” ho said. * You've been very decent to
my minor, and I'd do anything 1 could.”

' You arve vewy good, Levison. 1 have been wefleetin’, vou
know, and I wathah think it would be a good ideah to give
the fellows somethin’ else to cackle about. I wathah think
it’s up to me to make Lowthah wealise that pwactical jokes
come home to woost, you know. I am goin’ to take those

boundahs 1n an’ spoof them, you know, and make the studay
lnok widiculous.™

Lovison suppressed a grin. Arthur Augustus’ ambition was
natural enough under circumstances ; but Levison did not
think the swell of the school had much chance of carrying it
ont-—upaided, at any rate. !

** And what are you going to do?" asked Levison,

““Take them iy you know, and spoof them."

“Buat how?"

“I haven't thought out that hit yet,” confe Arthar
Angustus., *‘Thatas the only detail I haven't decided on.”

Levison chuckled,

“The fact is, that’s wheah I am pgoin® to ask your assist-
anceo, deah boy.,. ¥Yon beint’ such a deep beast, you know——""
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“Erectly " grimmed Levison. “ Well. I'm yonr man ' Et'ﬂ
an honont to be called.in to aid a member of the nobility.”

“ Yans, that's so,” assented Arthur Avgustus unsus-
picionsly.  “T am glad you look at it In that lighit, Levisan.

“Ila, ha, ha!” roared Levison,

“Bai Jove! What are you cacklin’ atl”

“ Aliom! Now, let's put our heads together,™ aaid Levison,
“We're going to spoof Tom Merry's study——"

* Yans, wathah," : :

“ And make them sing small and hide their diminished
lenids—" '

* Exactly " ,

“ And turn the cackle against them, so that yon won't hear
anvthing more about war teas and things.”

“Pwecisely 17

“1t will want some thinkKing out.
yon know. "™ ;

“Yaas, but as o fellah of wathah &xceptional taet and judg-
ment; 1 think I'am weally equal to the joh, you konow.”

It soemed to Lesison that it was he who had to bo equal to
tie job, but he forbore to say so. He wrinkled his browa in
deep thought.  Arthur Augustus watched him anxiously.
Krnest Levison was, as (Gussy had remarked, a * deep beast,”
and he was as full of tricks as a monkéy. His tricks were not
slwavs good-natured—but on that point Arthur Augustus
would have to decide. Arthur Augustus was resolved to dish
Tom Merry'a study in some etunning manner that would
wake the whole House cackle at them, but at the same time
ttere was to bo nothing of a questionable nature in the
~i:hene,

A grin broke over Levison's thoughtful face,

“Got it, deah boyi” :

“1 think so.”

“ (o ahead I said Arthur Augustus encouragingly.

“They spoofed you with a war tea,” remarked Levison.
“No good teying to spoof them the same way. But what
about a spoof invitation to something a bit out of the
common—say, an afteriioon’s entertainmént at some grand
place that doesn’t exist?” :

* Bai Jove " - _ .

Suppese Tom, Merry got a letter from, say, Colonel Son
body, asking him to come with a couple of friends to the
colonel’s place;” grinned Levison. * The colonel explains
that he's getting up an entertainment or something; and
there's gomg te be a foeter-match, and three players are
vwanted, He's heard of Tom Merry somehow, so thought of
vwriting to him, We conld word the letter so as to keép
within the straight line of veracity—that’s very important

“Yaaa, wathah!™

“ Amd at the same time spoof them into starting out with
their footer clobber, to play a match at some place not
mevked on the map.”

“Ha, hat” :

“They'll be in nwfully Ligh feather at being picked ouf
fir such a thing, and they're bonnd to swank a bit about
it. And when they've spent an afternoon hunting for the
volonel’s plage——" '

* Gweat Scott!”

“They'll come home fagped ont and rather ratty, and
ihey'll find the whole school ready to cackle at them.”

““Bai Jove! I knew you woere a deep beast, Lovison,” said
Arthur Augustus, in great admiration. 1 don’t think 1
should have thought of that!”

“1 don’t think you would,” agreed Levison. *We shall
have to think over the details, but there's the wheeze. They
cet a letter from Colonel Montmorency——"7"

“ But Colonel Montmoweney would not w'ite a lettah to
jease us, Levison.”

"E;t-hﬂad! There isn’t any Colonel Montmorency.”

i 17!

“The letier invites them to Montmoremcy Lodge, near
Abbotsford. " g ] .

“Ta it near Abbotsford, deah bhoyi”

“Of course it isn’t, as there 1s't such' a

"?h I‘HBut who will w’ite the lettah?”

“ 1 will

Thev're up to snnil,

]J]ili‘.l:*."

I can disguise my hand easily enough.”
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lieard of Colonel Montmorency "

i Yase, that'sa an old twick of yours, Lovicon. 1 nevah
nite appwoved of twicks of that kind.”

“ Fathead !”

“ Weally, Levisan—" e

“ don't mean to imitate anybody’s hand, you ass!” said
Levison impatiently. *“There 15 no harm m wnting m the
name of a man who doesn’f exist.”

“VYaas, I sippose that is so. But do you think they would
bo taken in, deah boyt”

“I’m pretty certain of it.”

“Bai Jove! What uttah asses they will look, when they
come dwaggin' home to {ind out they’'ve been spoofed!”
chuckled Arthur Augustus. “Montay Lowthah may weflect
that pwactical jokes work both ways, aftah this. Ha, ha1”

And, in great good-humour. Arthur Augustus sat Jdown to
concoct, with Levison of the Fourth, the details of that great
schere, which, if successfil, was to make Tom Merry & Co.
sing smull and hide their diminished heads :

e, T

: CHAPTER 8.
A Very Flattering Invitation.

i“ NY lettahs, deah boys”
It was Friday evening, and the post had come
in at St. Jim’s. Arthur Aungustus -1’ Arcy bore

down upon the 'lerrible .Three, whag lad just

: interviewed My, Boggs from Rylcombe. 'Tom
Merry had a letter in his band, which he was tigning over
with rather s puzzled expression,

“One for Tommy,” said Manners
unele, Tom?" :

“No: it's not his fist.” : :

™ Wuil, let's see whether it's a remittance,” said Lowther.
“1f we don’t get a remittance soon, we shall have to fall
back on a war tea in the study.”™

"“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Wats 1" said Arthur Augustus, and he walked away. But
thhere was a smile on the noble visage of Arthur Augustus
a2 he went. :

“PBlessed if T know this fist!” said Tom, looking at his
letter. “ The postmark’s Abbotsford.”

“Ome of the Abbotsford School chaps, about the niateh,™
said Liowther,

**Looks like a man’s fist.”

“Well, open it, fathead!™

Toam 'ilﬂrry, shit the .envelope, and drew oub the letter
ifmide. He unfolded the letter, and stared. s

T }I hﬂt !:'1

“Wall, what's the merry news?” asked Mannera.

“1i's & bit of a surprise,” said Tom. *“You fcllows ever

“Ja it from your’

“Never "

“1t's from him, whoever he i3,” said Tom. *“Look at it
Rather complimentary, T think. We've pever heard of him,
but he seems to have heard of ua” .

* + s More people know Tom Fool than Tom Fool knows™
aquoted Lowther sapiently.

The Terrible Thrée examined the letter together.

It was a sheet of notepaper of a very good quality, and
upon it was engraved neatly the address:

* Montmorency Lodge,
Abbotsford,”™

tasteful and expensive
ontmorency Lodge was

The engraved address was of a ver
kind, and seemed to indicate that
a place of some standing.
he letter ran:

“ Dear Master Merry,—You will probably be surprised to
receive a letter from ope who is doubtless guite a stranger
to you, 1 have, however, heard a Em_d deal about the 8t
Jim's junior football team, of which I understand you are
captain. :

EII‘I am about to ask a favour of you. Could you come to
my place on Saturday afternoom, with a couple of your
friends, to take part in a football match, for a very worthy
purpese? I have arranged an enterteinment for BSaturday
afterncon, and 1 have its succees very much at heart. ¥You
could assist me very materially by acceding to mif request.

“Tf you are able to oblige me, will you kindly reply by
returss of post, as the time is so short?

“ Thanking von in anticipation, I remein,

“ Yours einceroly,
“J. MoxtMoreEncY (Colonel).

“«N.B.—It would be best to artive in time for lunch, if

you could arrange to do so0.”
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Arthur Augustus opened the door. The study looked very cheery. The festive board was spread. (Ses Chapler 5.)

e il
P

The Terrible Three read the letter through twice, and

rogarded one another with looks of satisfaction.

“Jolly decent letter!” said Lowther heartily, *Some sort
ol an entertainment for wounded soldiers, very likelv, as the.
old chap's a colonel.™ )

“Or perhaps Red Craoss bizney,” remarked Manners, “He
«ays it's for a very werthy purpose.”

Tom Merry nodded.

“*Something of that sort. I expect,” he said. “Of course,
# chap couldn't refwse. 1t's all right. 1 dare .-.‘ul}' the old

hoy has heard about our matches gt Abbotsford School—may
nave a son there.” .

“*Very likely.”
“Queer he doosn’t ask Abbotsford chaps, in that case,
though,” remarked Menners. :

“He may have done so; he may have an Abbotsford team
there,” said Tom. * He only wants three chaps from here;
«n If it'sa to be a football match, ‘Fhl-rP must be at least
mneteen chaps from somewhere else,”

“Yes, that's =0.” ;

“Might have asked the whole team - while he was sbout
it,” Fuhilfmﬂ\‘twnl \ ;

Tom Merry lnughad,

“Well, if he's got a crowd of Abbotsford chaps, he don't
need a whole team. Anvway, we can t refuse. ’

“(h, no!”

e

— .- —_ — = e . —

—

“Who's gaing?" asked Lowther. *“He says three; and
we're three., He wants footballers; and we're sbout the pick
of the bunch—ahem 1™

“We three certainly,” said Tom at once. “Of course, if
it were only a question of footer, T might take Talbot or
Figging instead of you, Manners, old chap——~

“Broea-r 1" said Manners,

“But it isp't exactly that,” said Tom. I don't suppose
the footer will be firstclass, if vyou come to that. We shall
be playing with & lot of chaps we don’t kuow. It's a sors
of treat, and we're going to have it togeiher.”

“Hear, hear!" sald Manners and Lowther heartily,

“1 suppose it wouldn't do to take more then three, ae he
zays three,” added Tom. *“*Don’t want to lock like crowding
a man. Linton will give us leave to.get off hefore dinney,
#0 #4 to get there before lunch.” /

“Oh, yes, rather]” _

“1 hope it wor't be a war hmch,” grinned Lowtier,

“Well, Montmorency Lmlgln soungls hke & good Ium_-lh:" -
said Tom, langhing. * It'a jolly decent to ask us. as he can't
have secn us. But, of course, he knows that 8t Juu's Tellows
are the rﬂ?‘l ﬂﬂ{::}:i-“

i . s 1

"E&‘;l‘ ‘;IT~'WE1] anewer this letter. and cateh the ness
pﬂﬁt*" said "Vom. "Htlrlll get it in the n;urmhﬁ. r!*fi:‘{

S el P e fo=InorTow. T Tealhiy ook
there isn’t a match on T ey Liswiry.— No. 400,
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have better. If we'd been playing Greyiriars or
Rookwood we should have had to decline respectfully.”

Tho Terribla Three, in very cheery spirits, proceeded o
their study to write the letter,

The letter was soan written.

“ Dear Sir,—Thank you for your letter. I shall be pleased
to come over to-merrow aftooon—Saturday—with a couplo
of friends, good feotballers, and we shall be entirely at your
eervice, We thank you heartily for the invitation.—Yours
sincerely, FTox Meary.”

Tho letter was duly addressed to Colonel Montmorency,
Montmorency Lodge, Abbotsford, and the chums of the Shell
bore it down ta tho sehool letter-box, and dropped it in, with
srent satisfaction,

_

. CHAPTER 9.
Blake Giwes Up a Good Idea !

ki Al Jove! Yeu fellaha losk vewy cheewy ™
Arthar Auguetus D' Arcy made that remark when
the Terrible . Three came into the Commors-reom
m the School House.
“ Anybody left you a fortnne?” asked Blake.
20w asked you to o war ten?" queried Dick Julian,

““Ha, ha, hal”

* Weally, Julisp—"" _ ;

“ Just looking for you, Blake,"” said Tom Meery cheerily.
“ There’s a fag match on to-morrow afterncon. I hadn™
devided whethor I should play, anyway; but, ns it happens, I
shall be out. You care to captain the side?”

“ Any old thing,"” said Blake,

Tha Bt. Jim'e juniot team had a match booked with the
Third Form for Saturday afterncon; but they did not regard
it as much of a match, and anything in the way of a team
was good enough., Tom Merry had intended to fill most of
the with second-rate players, who did not have a chance
in t ig matches. It was no sacrifice for the Terrible Three
to give that mateh a miss,
“Ho you're goin’ out, deah
“¥es; playing footer, toe, as 1t happons™
e T L, o e
o ith my rimes

- 1 ﬁf the F !
i . ¥ ¥ H .
“_% no; wa r?l jgoing ontmorency Ladge.
* Never heazd of it said Gore.
“Well, I've never heard of it before 2 sald Tom,
with & smile. “ ['ve had a letter from a Montmarency
—rather o nice letter, and he wants three chaps te help in a

o

R,

foater-mateh—part of an entertninment he's getting wp at the:

Lodge, in connectiom with some war charity, | expect. So
we're poing."™

“Home followas have all tho luck,” said Herrvies. “ How
the ‘rf.]it:kun:i does Colonel Montmorency know wny thang about
FDU T | I

“He doesn’™,” said Tom. “ He's heard of the St Jimi's
junior team, and he's heard that I'm skipper, that's all.”

“If ho wants foothallers, he ought to have come to our
atudy,"” =mid Blake, with & shake of the kead. * LThese ol
military johnnies are rathoer doffers.™

“Or our study, beded!"” said Reilly. “Suse, you'd bettor
tuke some of us along, Tommy dorting meself and

—eny,
Julian "'

" Good 1dea!” said Dick Julian. *You conldn'e do betior,”

“Ho might like o really first-class footballer, thougly,” re-
marked Kangaroo. “ Perhaps I'd better go, Tommy, Leave
' at home to take photographs—he really cam take
photographs.

“Can't 1 plaﬂ- footer?” demanded Manners, with some heat.

“Yes; but the colonel may want a really good man—-"

; ;_ln_that case, juu'ﬁl bn:;:tm-] Imvla mﬁ,. = Blakao.

‘Fi eun eaptain the side that play the fags to-morrow.”

i ﬁ? more offers?” asked Tom Merry, langhine,

*T congwatolate you, deah boys,” said Avthur Awsusins,
with a heamm%- smile. “ You are weally vewy Iucky. Arex't
they, Levison?"”

“Some fellows have all the luck,” said Levison, with a and,
i m‘mw rou wouldn't like to leave Lowther out, sud loke
ma, erry "

“Thanks, nol” said Tom, with a smile.

_ There was a good deal of curiosity among the Schoot House
junters on the subject of the letters Tam Merry produced it,
#id % was vead by about fifiy fellowas. : :

It waus agreed that the colonel's request was a great com-
Elzmnnt to St. Jum's, and that it was up to the Terrible Three

do their best to make tho old gentleman’s entertainment a
euccess. There was a difference of opinion on ocanly one
pomt—the question of which three fellows ought to go. Ir
was admitted that Tom himself hiad better go; but at least

balf a hundred substitutes offered themseclves for Manners
snd Lowther.

Lunch at Montmorency Lodge, a footer-match, am enter-
tamment, and meeting ail sorts of people at a big establish-

ment, was rather an attragtive prospect, and would make o
very sgreeable half-holidey. But tho captain of the Shell
was not looking for substitutes. IHe was going to take his
chums, sa was really only to be expected,

Jack Blake wore a very thnu}ihtful look as hio weat up to

Stndy No. 6 for . _Arthur Augustus was smiling.
In the stod m Blake cl the door very earefully,
somewhat to of his comrades.

“*We're on this!” @ announced.

“On what?” asked Dig.

“This!"” said Blako impressively., “'It's all very well for
Tem Merry to take his own pals along to-morrow: but it's
question of upholding the credit of St. Jim's, you kmow,
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Every Wednesday.

First-class footballers ought to go. - What are you grinning
at, Gussy, you ass?”

“Waa I gwinnin’, deal boy !

“ Yoo, ass! ILook here, you chaps, this colonel fellow
ilorsn't seem to know anything about Tom Merry, excepting
that he's heard of him as being junior uk'tgfer here. Merry's
never met him ; they don’t know one another by eight,”

**1 suppose they don’t,” said Dig, mystified. * What are
van wetting ati”

“1'm getting at this--what price ns going instead?”

“Whatt"

“They don't know those chaps,”" argued Blake, “and
we're up against those Shell bounders, anyway. Z;]"l‘ took
(iuesy in the other dny-—-—ap-oﬂfﬁd, and eet the whole House
cackling at this etudy. It's up to us to give a Roland for
an Oliver, Suppose we follow them to-morrow——"" "

* Bai Jovet'

“And collar the bounders, and ehut them up in the old
tower, or somewhere—-"

“Lroat Scottt”

“And go instead!" said Blake triumphantly.

"My hat! What a wheezo!" ejaculated Herrios.
fair in war, and they did spoof Gussy!
s rves anothef!™

5 Hﬂﬂii hear!"” said Digby heartily.

L] n'

“All's

(Une good turn

“We're onl"
g, ha!" roared Arthur Augustus.
_ -..: iuu think it is a good ides; Guasy 1" asked Blake, look-
HiZT R .
He thought rather highly of the scheme himsolf, but he had

not expected that tribute of uncontrollable merriment from
liiz aristrocratic chum, .
“Ha, ha, ha!™
“We'te onl!"” said Herries decidedly.  *“Colonel Mont-
morency won't know we're not the genuine article, and it’s
np tnd!:js to dish those Shell bounders for dishing Gussy as
they did.”
“Tla, bp, ba!”
* Look here, Gussy——
= “Ha, hal™ shrieked D'Arcy. “Obh, bai Jove!
ewumbe! Ha, ha, ha!™
Riﬂtat ir-a you hurl:rg‘:hg imhu:mi:‘!" Tﬂ;.{!‘i}d Blake. .
vthur Augustus wi IR Cyes, © was weeping wit
|uirtl11,i_ I,Pl-lna and Herries and Dig regarded hims mmeﬂ what
viratidnlly., - \
* Don't think it's a good idea?” demanded Blake.
“Hha, Imrﬂll:ar No, deah Loy |” "
“And why not?” :
“Ha, ha, hat” Dt
‘:[iuany can stay and keep watch on those bounders, when
we've fastoned them us somewhere,” auggested Herries,
*Only threa rhapﬂ can go to the Lodge.”
“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Arthur Augustus.

Juck Blake made n rush st his noble chum grasped him
{orcibly, and jammed his head inst the stud wﬁn Then
Arthur Augustis roatred in alquil:ugﬁiILI different mner.
*'\YIuW—nw!Hani{:ofh! You uttah ase! Gwoooh!"
- % Now n what you're cackling at, you image!" said
Blako- wrathfully. Isn't it the wheeze of tho seson, ou
fathead? We ean dish those Shell bounders ull along the
vine, as easy aa falling off a form."”

" Gwoooh!" Arthur Augustus rubbed his head. “I have
o zweat mind to give you a feahful fAwashin’, Blake! How.
evah, 1 will explain. It is quite imposs for you 10 cawwy
et that idea.”

* Impossible for you, perhape!” snorted Blake.
enough for mel I can tell you I'm going to turn up at the
Lodge to-morrow, anyway ! :

“1 am afwaid you would find some diffioulty | in’
wnf‘:t;.the e g B ifficulty in findin’ your

“What rot! 1 suppose anybody in Abbotsford cguld
dis FE‘ :uiL . E‘F? d know ni the post-office, anyway {”

ad ou '[!lll:ll't lll-'-’ = ] o

I wefuse to be r:lliﬂi a chortlin® j , Blake! T did
ot intend to tell you fellahs anythin’ till to-mowwow. as I

itln not believe in " e ;
roungstahs " hgh i much on the dﬁﬂwﬂiﬂﬂ of

l-: .h.I t;'r

" Howevah, T think I had bottah explai fid

' Explain what, you ass#" S Ea

Arthur Augustus grinned, and
r_lum]m listened to him in blan
“mply gasped,
i EBIEI: ;

Jack ¢ did not scck to carry out his great scheme of
fp&nmug the Teerible Three in the visit to Montmoreney

nage, |
.-iﬂ-ﬂ-r Arthur Augustus had explained, he sgreed that there
would undoubtedly be considerable difficulty in finding the

L4

Oh,

proceeded to explain.  His
k amazement at first, and they
Then there was a yell of merviment in Btudy

wegnesoav:  THE 'INTRUDER!”
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One Penav, e - %

way to the colonel's residenes, and Study No. 6 agreed

heartily that that difficult task shotttd be left to Tom
Merry & Co,
CHAPTER 10.
Julian’s Little Game. -

- thoughtful Jock on Saturday. Dick Julian had been.

doing some thinking, X

Great minds, it is said, run in grooves, Certain

it was that the wonderful scheme that had flashed

into Jack Blake’s active brain had also come inte Dick
Julian’s,

Blake had ab the scheme for good reasons, and it
was not mentioned outside Study No. 6, Dick Julian did
not know anything about those reasons, and naturally did
not even kuow that the same wheeze had oceurred to ﬁhka.
Julian thought over the idea on Saturday morning so
earnestly that Mr. Lathom gave him fifty lines for inattention
in class,. But Julian did not mind the lines.

When the Fourth Form came out after morning lessons,
Hammond and Reilly and Kerruizsh followed Julian into the
quadrangle, &

They could see that Julian had something on his mind, and
they were interested. It had long been the ambition of
No. 5 Btudy to prove to all whom it might concern that
No. § was quite on a par with No. 6, or any other study, and
that even the Terrible Three were quite sinall beer in com-
parison. -

“Well, what is it?” asked Hammond,
wheeze for Figgy's benefit{
Honse bounders!” :

“Sure, ye're right!” said Reilly. *“And it's up to ns, if
we're going to make the fellows belave we're ton study in the
Hehool House 1™

“Go it, Julian!” said Kerrnish encouragingly.

Julian shook his head.

* Never mind F‘Iﬁgms & Co.,” he said,

Iis up againat the Bhel] 1%

** More power to yere elbow |

“:"he_f diddled poor old Gussy the other doy with = war
t.ea ! ¥

*And, faith, we diddleéd him with-a depataiton to the
Housemaster | grinned Reilly,

Juban chuckled.

“Yes; but it’s up against the Fourth for these SRhell
bounders to diddle Gussy, What price diddling them?”

“ Hear, hear!” 7
“You've seen that letter of Tom vs. Thoy're going
ore, to see n man who

to a place they’ve never been to

don't knew them by sight. Suppose a chap borrowed Tom
Merry's name, and went instcad? If we could shove those
duffers unmawilem, we could do the t.riuilti and bhave the merry
treat nstead of them. As far as footer’s coneerned, too, we
could play their heads off 1"

“Oh, begorra!'"

'Good egg!" said Hammond heartily. “It's 3 go!  They
d:ddled—-ﬂuug. and s up to us to give them as good as they
banded.out !

And the foyr chums retired to a quiet spot under the elms
to distuss the =cheme and claborato it, Not a word was
whispered outside their own select circle. 'The scheme was
schemed, and the plot was plotted, and Juliann & Co. went
in to dinner with smiling faces, keeping their own counssl,

Little dreaming of the scheme schemed by No. 5 Btudy,
the Terrible Throe were making their preparvations for the
excursion. They came down from the ﬁarmitnry with their

as the juniors were coming in to dinner. _
om Merry had asked his Form-master's permission to
cut dinner in Hall, as lunch was to be provided at Mont.
morency \ -

o (B8 Jovel  Wou fellahs off " smiled Arthur Augastus

Arcy.

“Just off," said Tam choerily, - .

“Have a good time,” said Blake, “ You'll be rather late
for lunch, perhaps.”™ .
“Yes; hut the colonel must- know that we couldn’t Inave
till- after Jossons,” said Tom. “He won't mind that.™

“1 don’t suppose¢ he will say anythin' about it,” smiled
Arthur Augustus; and Stady No. 6 went into the dining-hall

DICE JULIAN, of the Fourth, was wearing a very

“Thinkin' out a
It’s time we downed thoge New

“They will keep,

siniling.

Julian & Co. stopped in the doorway. They had not
counted on the Terrible Three missing dntr, ‘om Merry
& Co. went out, and walked down to the gates.

“8ure, dinner’s ready !” remarked Reilly

“ No dinner for us,” said Julian promptly. “ They'll be

in the train for Abboteford beforo we can get after them.

Come on 1"
Tne Gem Liprary,—No. 460,
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“ But, I say—->"

*“Ratst Come ont”

Juliat led the way, and his comrades followed him. Somea
oxcuse could be made later-to Mr. Lathom Tor not turning
up to dinner, The prescnt business was to carry out the
gcheme thut had been so carefully planned.

~T'he four juniors ran out of the gates. Tom Merry & Co.
were striding cheerily away from the winding lane to Ryl
rﬁlﬂmhe-, whm;id tﬁj’ we]:a to take :hha ﬁ;in. The Fourth-
Ormers pas rough o gap in the hedge, and ran along
tho fiulds to get ahend of the Shell trio, ;

Julian's comrades followed his lead without question, They
laft the Terrible Three, who were following the lane, well
behind, They W at iast in the hedge bordering the
lmuﬂrﬁamﬂg ght,” said Julia

. 're in might,™ said Julian, peering out into the road.
“Don't show yourselves till they're right up. We've got to
down them with one rush, or they')l put up a fight, and
thoy're hot stuff in a scrap!™

“Bedad, and you're right "

. “I've got a cord in my pocket,” went on Julian,
lio them together by thoir wrists—-" :

il I_I" ]].ﬂ., ha 1

“And lead them away into the wood. One of us will sta
and look after them; only three can go to tho Lodga. We'll
toss up for odd man out!”

* Right you are!”

The Terrible Three came on, quite unsuspicious of the
ambnsh ahead. They came abreast of the gap in the hedge.

Eﬁuwf"imutt?md uﬁiau.

tke wolves from their lair, the four ambushed juniors

rushed forth. !

They were upon the Bhell fellows in a twinkling,

The attack was so utterly unlooked-for that the Terriblo
Three were taken completely off their guard.

“We'll

T wers fairly bowled over by the sudden rush, mfd'

Lom Merry's bag went whirling into the road.
Tom Merry and Mapners and Lowther went down in a

Leap, yelling, and the Fourth-Formers scrambled on thein
““_‘? ‘E’ll'?antgd them down.

E the gamei?” ronred : s
“Tuliag, mj:ggsfi.;r PR _“:',F': _ Tﬂ‘T' ”-ﬁ*ﬂ?: j!mr-ﬂ'lg‘
“Gerroft 1 gasped Lowthes, :

“g-:rld ’Etlnl‘ [mnéntj_ﬂﬂ?lnﬂiall.. : T4
“Hurroo! [t's down 3 1 illy gleo ;
“Hurroo for -::u.lh:lHI lrﬁl-and!”"ﬁ m-l,. = — ._g,h‘-tfuﬂj"

*What the merry thunder!” exclaimed Manmers. “I'll
pu‘ltvensg you for this, Hammond! Lemme gerrup!"
~ What are you up to, you mad duffers™ exclaimed Tom

eITY. Aaa

“Buuff 1" smid Julian cheerfully.

:' Ha, bn, 3331‘" -

: Mlﬁé;l g:l yelled Tom, as Julian dragged his wrists

& Reilly was sitting on his chest, the taptain of the Shell
had little iatme to reugmt. Dick Julian grinned, and :.iEEﬂ tfm
cord tightly round the Shell fellow’s wrista,

“Yank Lowther here!” said Julian,

o Gttt BB yellid Liwilins

‘Lemme gerr Y oV U A | S | —

_ rib eg were at too great a disadvantage, 1
epite of their strenuous rﬂaiatanng, wrists 11'&%: tieﬁ
together on the cord, and they were helpless. Then they
were allowed to rise to their feet, with sulphurous looks,

2 Now, what does this mean?” growled Tom Morry.

We've got to eatch a train vou chumps.  You know we'te
going to Montmorenoy Lodge!”

*You're not!"” said Julizn, with a 4
to save you the trouble!™ e

“Wha-a-a-at!"”

. Youl” yelled Lowther.

- Little ua!™ grinned Julien. T dara say the colonel
will take us for the uﬁe_:_auinq article; but if he doesn't, wo'll
explain that you couldn’t eome, and we've vome instead!™

“".‘HFaﬂ' ha, ha!" roared the* Fourth-Formers.

ny, yan ¢ ' H . )

"ﬁﬂggy;ﬂm_u hesk ;f.ﬂ— shouted Tem Morry wrathfuily,

:F&tﬂrﬂtbr! Jn won't stir g step!” yelled Mannera.
+,Like.me to' help with my boot?" grinned Julian.
*_TheiTEmhLH Three decided to wulkgl;fithnuh the help of
< alian’s boot., With Hunnish looks, they allowed themselves
1 bo marchedinto the wood. Their feelings were almost too
deep for wordsA It was just such e wheeze as they might
liave played themﬂ-!reu upom their old rivals, Figgina & Co.
of the New House; but they had never dreamed of such s
;]nt;k é::ﬂﬁg [ia}rﬂ; fxp&n then:h by rivals in their own House.

n udy No #was on the war- and fort
favoured them. 4 P et
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*We're going

I'm musain

‘wcene, as they burst upon the apot.

“We'll leave "am bore” gnid Julian, fasteming the end of
the cord to a branci: " Now, one chap'z got fo atay with
them. Toss up for i, ;00 three™ -

Kerrvish and Reilly and Hammond proceedod to do s,
and Kerruish was odd man out,

“You atay, Kerruiah.™

“Right-ho!"”-said the Manx julior.
my dinner for nothing.”

“We'll think of you at lunch with the colenel.”

“Ia, ha, bha!l" :

“Look here, are you rotters really going to Mortmorsoes
Lodge t” exclaimed Tom Merry,

“You bet I :

“You cheeky asa!"

M It's up to ws!” explained Julian. * You spoofed Gussy
with a war tea, ad Gussy's in our Form. We're Ang vou
out of an afterncun with the merry colonel. All'a fair m war,
vou know. Come, vou chape, wo'll cut across the fields to
Wavland.” - '

And Julian, Hammond, and Reilly walked off chortling,
Kerruish sat on a log and ate toffee.

“Kerruish, old chap, let us Ioose,” anid Minuera per.
mazively.

“Catch me!" said Kerruish.

“1 say, old chap——"

“lood luck 1o von!

Ei lhw-wawtjl

“Look here, yvou rottert”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Terrible Three gave it up, Thero was evidenily
nathing to be got from the Manx junior. Julian & Co. hal
disappeared. ulian, carrying Tom Merry's bap with the
Terrible Three’s football “clobber ™ in it. The three younge

rascals were taking the short cut to Wayland Junction, il
being too late to catch the train Tom Merry & Co. had
intended to catch at Ryleombe.

*Oh, erumbs!” groaned Monty Lowther dismally, “ What
a day outl"

“What a sell " mumbled Maunecrs,

Tom Merry knitted his brows. There seemed ne way of
cscape, The juniora could not get their hande loose, Ped
denly : the wood ceme Lge gound ef a sheill whisil .
The Shell idlows knew thiet whistle. Ti belouged to Piggpins
of the Faurth. Nobody else at St Jim's whistlod so much
cut of tume as George Figgins. And with ooe voirs the
Terrible Three velled :

“Reseas, Bt. Jim's!"

—

CHAPTER 11.
Figgins and Co. Takes a Hand.

IGGINS & CO. of the New House, woere saunteriog
elong the footpath through the wood, proceeding
in a lessurely way to Wayﬁnd. Figging & Co. were
great foctballers, but they had not been tempted
to stay within gutea for the fag match that afterncon,

Without much self-sacrifice, fhey gave up their places to
three losser lights of the foothall elub, and walked out to gno
to the Wayland ecinema instead. Ani as they strolled along
the footpath, they heard that sudden yell through the sty
troes :

“ Rescue, 8t. Jim'=!'"

“Hallo! That counds like Tein Merry's toot,™
Figgins, halting,

K"Thﬂ}f’r{i gone to Abbotsford, I understood.” remarked
pIT.

“Dropped on the Grammarians, perhaps,” grinned Faity
Wynn. HPG&B]E on !" :

Figgins & Co. were on terms of the keenest rivalry with
all the School House. But outside the walls of the gnl:c:nl.
3t. Jim'se followa stoud shoulder to shoulder, against Gram-
matiane and everybody in general. 8o Figems & Co. rushe
through the trees in the direction of the shout, quite prepare:
to back up their old rivals if they had Iallen among Fooa

“"Rescue! This way!” “

“Here woe are!” panted Figgins,

“Great Beott!”

“What the dickens ¥

The New House chums stared in amazement at the stragge
The sight of Tom Merry
and Lowther, with their hands tied in a row upon a ecord
attached to a tree, and Kerfuish of the Fourth keeping gpuard
over them, took them gquite by eurprise.

“What's the name of this game?"” ejaculated Figgms.

“Let ua loose, Figgy, old chap!” pleaded Tom Morry.

“*You sheer off ! exolaimed Kerruish. “This is a Schaol
House bizney, and New House bounders can keep cleas !

“GDD:IE& DII, F'!Ifg'g'il.'lﬂ!”

“Keep off, Figginal"

aa i
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Fi ’gtm & Co. chuckled.
=%

e must see into this,” said. Figgine gravely, “Liitle
boya eheuldn’t fall out like thie. What's the @i
1 “Wﬂ"\'ﬂ been collared,” growled Lowther. " Let ue
oose |

“1 can sce yon've been ecollared,” agreed Figeins; * bui
before we chip in, we've got to know the rlihmt: of the
matter. We'll hear both sides before we take a d in the
internal politics of the Schoc! House,”

“That's only fair,” grinned Kerr.

i t-hm:th you were gone to play footer at the merry
oid colonel’s entertainment,” sgid Fatty Wynn,  “ You'll mies
lunch at this rate.”

“It's a rotten joke of Juolian’s” explained Tom Merry.
“Julinn and Hammond and Reilly have gene to the lodgo
‘i-“ our ]:I-ll(:i‘.“

"My only sammer bonnet!”
astoniehment, *“What a wheeze !"

“A regular corker ! snid Kerr, in admiration.

* You see, the colonel doesn’t know us by sight, and they're
woing as us,” said Tom. * They've lost our train, and cut
across the fields towards Wayland. We enan run them down
in time, if you let us loose, and §° ¢ them a licking. and
vatch a train at Wayland for Abboteford.”

“Buck up!” urged Monty Lowther.

“Well, what have you got to sav, Kerruish "

“Never mind what Kerruish says,” growled Manners.
“let us loose, and don't waste time!’

Figgine shook his head.

“ Must_hear both sides,” he said,

“Certainly,” grinned the Co.

" 1t'e our study up againet these Shell bounders,” explained
Ilkerrnish. “Don’t you interfere. It’s nothing to do with
t Ly Hl‘.::? Houet. Aud it wonld be spoiling the jape of the
*a8ON, '

“Bomething in that,” agreed Figgins,

“Look here——" began Tom Merry.

“Bhush ! We'll think it out,” emid Figgins.

cjaculated Figgine, in

The three New Honse junivres retired a few paces, Figgine .

with a wide grin upon his rugged countenance. They ron-
sulted together in low voices, their remarks being punctuated
by many chuckles,

The three prisoaers and Kerruish watched them anxiously.
The Terrible Three's excursion uded on Figgins & Co.'s
decimion.  And Kerrnish bad equal reason for anxiety, as the
suecess of Study No. 5 E]m_depmd&d on it. Kerroish
hadn't much chance single-handed agninet the New House
Ry,

Eieging & Co. eame back towards them at last.

WNellTE said Tom. ~What are yon going to do, you
Jifforat™

*The Bchool House!” :aid Figgins, with a chuckle.

i WIH'I.’E"

" Collar him 1**

Threo pairs of hands were laid upon Xerruish at coce,

“Go it 1" chortled Mm]? Lowther, in great glee.

“ Hands off " roared Kerruish.

- 8it on him!”

The Manxen put up quite a terrific fight, but the odds
were muck oo great. Kerruish weni down mto the grase.
and Fatty sat on him. With the fat Fourth Former's
wﬂ:ﬂat on chest, Kerruish had to give in.

“Good _Flg%! ' chuckled Tom Merry. “Now let us
logse, old r]l.l’p" e’ve got lots of time yet to estch a train
wt Wayland.

“Lots " agreed Figgins. “Moro th think, perhaps.

Yank thet Schoal House bounder hese” - ok Perhaps
”{ = gury Kerruish. e

on @ ATe up to!" e ted ferry,

Figgins & Co. did nnn\t.I ::: hI:u-u hm“ﬂ mﬁni:mlp:k:r:g:

themselves, They- yanked %ﬂmu\h to the Terrible Three,

angd F"W produced a Mfﬁh;'ﬁm and the

Manx JUniGE’s Wrists wero e ket, and th

The had become a pri fiko' his oot .
"m think that. will do1* wiiled Figgise -

. m- -.!. ’ hﬂ“hﬂ u;mfr -Mpr* e \It.i-hni .

e WL

vou up to bt

:;:_ bye 1" said mng *
- us Joose 1 shouted Tom Rerry,
t.' _..- Fﬂiﬂ ; 1 Wilh I'.IJIL‘ f 'R il.
S5O0 bo Tn e o, “hube ol the head

i mean, you futhead "
& Co. have cut across the fields 16 Way-

“Yeos, am1¥

* And there's etil) time to run them down ¥

" Yes, They baven't been gone ten minutes. Let us oo '

“Then we'll run them down for you.”

* Blow them ! Never mind sbout running them down. Weo
want to catch the train for Abbetsford 1™

NEXT
WEDNESDAY 1

“THE GEM"” LIBRARY.,

One Peony, 15

“Sorry! We're catchiug that train !*

“Yeou!" yelled the Terrible Three together.

Figrins nodded eheerfully. ; {

“ Little us!" he paid. * Julian’s whecze is too good ta he
spoiled.  We're going to carry it out for him. Ta-ta!”

And Figgins io Co. walked away chuckling, leaving tle
Terrible Three and Kerrnish staring at one another h:.‘llIE;_‘l'.

L ———

CHAPTER 12,
A Surprise for Jack Blake !

i HI% 12 where we smile,” remarked Julian.
I " Ha, ha, bha!"

Julian & Co. were sauntering cheerfully towards
the Wayland road. There were plenty of trains
for Abbotsford from the Junction, and they wero

fn nlll'] hurry. The colonel would expect lis guests late to
nncik.
They smiled loudly.

The Terrible Three, accustomed to being monavchs of all
they surveyed in the School House, had imrn dished com-
pletely. The insult to the Fourth, in the mﬂng of Arthur
Augustus, had been wiped out by No. 5 dy. It was a
feather in their cap, and they were extremcly pleaged with
themeelves, :

* Hallo, here's somebody in a burry !" said Julian, glawin
g:i‘:llf, du there was a sound of rapid foorsteps on the footpa

ind.
;Naw HEUEH hnu:l‘.ldﬁﬂ" said Hammond. I
iggins, Kerr, an ¥nn were coming on at tou speed, a3

if they were on the cinder-path. The three School House
juniors walked on, but they stopped as the Co. came puni-
ing up.

*Looking for you!" said Figgins.

“ Anything up?" asked Julian.

“¥Yes, you're wanted.” Sy ;

“Oh, rats! Lathom can jaw us later for missing dinner,”
said Reilly. * We're not goin’ back now.”

“Hallo! Keep off, yon dotty duffers]” shouted Julian, as
ithe New House trio rushed at them,

But Figgins & Co. did not keep off.

Their sudden charge bowled the three over. and they went
into the grasa, struggling furiously with the New Honse Co.

There was a terrible struggle.

Dut Figgins & Co. had the best of it. The 8chool Hounse
fellows were down, and Figgins & Co. kept them down.

P VP VP WP vy
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With a# New Housze fellow zitiing on each Bchool House
junior's chest, the tussle was over, and Figgins & Co. were
victorious !

“Got "em !" said IMggins.

* What's the game, you long-legged chump " gasped Julian.
= .anc:k here, we don’t want any House rows now.”

‘We're on to your [ittle game,” said Figgins severely.
“We ca't allow you te diddle poor old Tommy like that.”

“Mind your own bizney, hang you!" growled Hammond.

“This is our business,” explained Miggins, ‘' Dishing Tomn
Merry is our game. You are really trespassing. We're going
 to see the cheory colonel.”

“Why, you rotter——"

“Ye thafo of the worruld!” roaved Reilly.  “Bedad, I'll
make shavings of ye! Lemme gerrun, Wynn, ye fat baste!”

Fatty Wynn grinned, and gettled himself a little more com-
fortably on the Irish junior's chest.

“Yon've tied up those Shell bounders,” continued Figgins,
“We'll tie you up if you like, Or you can give us your word,
honest Injun, to go straight back to 8t, Jim's; anyway, to
keep clear of us, und not chip in, It's our game, and vou
bounders are outside. Savvy?”

“Never !

“Righto! We'll tie you. Yank off their necktios !

“Hold on!” exclaimed Julian,

““No time to waste,” said Kery,

Julian & Co. gave their captors Hunnish looks.
too utterly exasperating.

"Look here, you can’t go to Montmoreney Lodge, if that's
your game "

“Can't we?" grinned Figgins. “ We rather think we can.
If you can replace poor uﬁ:l Tommy, s0 can we, And the
merry old Colonel will be pleased. He'll get some first-rate
footballers instead of rank duffers, you know! If he’d known
a bit more about St. Jim’s, he would have asked for New
House chapa in the first place,”

*Yea, rather |” grinned Fatty Wynn.

“¥You silly ass !"" rofred Hommond.

“No time for jaw,” said Figgins. *“‘Pile in!”

Julian & Co. resisted desperately, but in vain, As it hap-
}Fued to the Terrible Three, it bappened to No, 5 Study.

hey were at a disadvantage, and they had to give in. They
weore held firmly down while their own neckties and hand-
kerchiefs were tied round their wrists and knotted.

“Now up with them!" chuckled Figgins. “We'll take
them back to the others, They can keep each other com-
pany while we're gone to Abbotsford.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

The Co. roared at the idea. Julian and his comrades did
not join in the merriment. They had no desire to see the
Terrible Three again in these cxasperating circumstances,

But they had no choice about that. Figgins & Co. took
them by the arms, and walked them away. eir hands being
secured, they, had 10 go. The New House trio carefully chose
the lonelicsi path to the wood. They did not want to meet
anyone 43 they led their rivals away, captives to their bow
and spear, so to speak. :

They entered the wood, end reached the glade whero they
had left the Terrible Three and Kerruish,

They found those exasperated juniors slanging one another
:'tl & great rate, tempers being somewhat on edge by this
e,

™ Hallo, here ave those rotters sgain!” srowled Manners,
"ﬁ”w?lr“:t hruufht };nuhsn?m In-:nrnrl L{:]’," grinned Figgins,

e don't want vou to be lonely while we' ait 1
bt ey Ay e'ro lanching with

“Figgilia, you rotter——"*

“8hush ! said Figgins chidingly.
hoya! My hal! What a collaction.”

This was

“Fasten them up, dear

“This serves you right, Julian, you fathead!" grunted

T.owther,
Julian grinned fﬂ.intli'l. =
_“Can’t be helped,” he sald. “If we'd guessed what these
New House bounders were after us for, we'd have knocked
thgm”m-tn the middle of next week. They took us by sur-
rige, :
B Look here, Figgins —'* a
* No time for jaw. Tie them up!"
Julian and Hnmmum:I and Reilly found their hands attached
to the strong cord which alrcady secured the Terrible Throe
and Kerruish to the tree. The sight was a curious one—seven
unjors with their wrists tied on one rope, in a frowning and
furlous row. Figging & (o, seemed to see something comic
in P‘F sight, :'cir they :‘:Ii:_.:l::-klnld_ inceasantly.
au ean't leave us like thi igey 1" sai i
New House trio turned tnﬂgf:b,l H"‘ELEIJFIE:}IIIDT;M[I -_];u]t&lt, el

" Weren't you going to leave Tommy like that?” chortled

ins,
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“Ye-c-ea—butl i
v “Berve vou jolly well right!” grunted Tom Merry. e

“But Kerruish was going to let them loose later on,” said
Julian, * Look here, Figgms——"

“T'1Il tell youn-what,” said Figgins. " I'll telephone 8t. Jim’'s
from Wayland, and tell Blake to come and fetch you. That'll
be too late for any of you to gat to Abbotsford and gpoil our
game. "’

*“0Oh, my hat!?

The thought of a grinning crowd of St. Jim's fellows coming
and finding them in that ridiculous position wes dismaying to
the prisoners. Captivily seemed preferable,

“Don’t!"” exclaimed Lowther. * We'll take omr chance.”

“No, you won't!” said Figgins, grinping. " I'Hl ’phone,
%{}U l.'n?t! I'll leave it till we get to Abbotzford, to make suve.

E.-‘E-ﬂ;. 1 LB ] -

“ Look here, you New use rotter-—"?

Figgins & Co. walked away. The rivals of the School House
were left to contemplate one another, with what satisfaction
they could find under the circumstances,

The New House trio arrived at Wayland, and jumped juto
a train for Abbotsford. They chortled in great glee as the
train ran out of the station. It was a great trinmph for the
New House, and Figgins & Co. retoiced in it.

As soon as they alighted from the train at Abbotsford
Station, Figgina hurried to a telephone-box to ring up St.
Jim’s. He gave the number of the telephona in the prefect's
room in the School House, and Kildare's voice answered him
over the wires.

“Can I epeak to Master Blake of the Fourth Form 7 askal
Figging, “1 have a very important message.” Figgins was
very carcful to disguise his veice.

“Well, I suppore you can,” came Kildare's voice,
on, and I'll send for him."”

“Thanks !”

Figging held on. A few minutes later the voice of Blake of
the Fourth came throngh.

‘““HalloT Are you there?”

“Is that vou, Blake?"

“¥es, I know that toot! I1s that Figgins %™

**Yes, my pippin! Have the Third beaten you 7"

“No, asa! We've beatén thein five goala to nil.
are you speaking from, you New House chump 17

“ Abhotsford.™

“What the merry thunder are you doing at Abbotsford "

“Just going to call on Colonel Montmorency.”

“ Wha-a-a-at 1™

i you'd like o little walle, B]l]iﬂ, vou can ftrot along {a
Rylecombe Wood, and you'll find a gang of Bchool House
dummies tied to a tree. Tom Merry will Ec glad to sce vou.”

“Oh, cromhbs!” =
_ “We've left 'em there, and we're calling on the colondl
instead.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“¥Yes.. Funny, tsn't it ¥’ chuckled Figpina,

“Funny—ha, hal—jolly funny! Funmest thinq I've cver
heard of [ ¢ame Blake's voice, in gasping tonies. " A regular
corker, Figgy 1"

“You'll find them in the glade some ddistance from the
footpath, towards the moor,” said Figgins, * You might {rof
along and let them loose. The dear [ittle fellows might cateh
cold, you know. Ta-ta!™

;;_Hu-., ha, ha !”ﬁ 1

tggins rang off, and left the telephone-bor. He rejoine
Eerr and Wynn with a beaming cuunﬁcnﬁ.ﬂm. ! i

:‘ Blake scemed awfully tickled,” he remarked. 1 thoughi

he'd be rather wild at us dishing the School House like this,
but he only secmed tickled. Come on. We've got to inquire
our way to Montmorency Lodge.”
, And Figgius & Co, left the station in great spirita, to
mguire their vay to Montmorency Lodge, HI!E to learn, in the
course of their somewhat protracted inquiry, the reason whv
Blake had been so exceedingly tickled by that telephore
message, -

“Hang

Where

CHAPTER 13.
A Very Happy Afterncon,

ACK BLAKE almost limped out of the prefects’-room
in the School House. 'l}:]':leat Imessage frﬁl:ll; Figrinag i
Abbotsford had almost doubled him up. Since Artlair
Augustus had explained the true inwardness of the
colonel’s invitation to the Terrible Three, Study Neo. 6
had wondered how Tom Merry would get on in his quest of «
non-existent Montmorency Lodge, ut this development
was, as Blake said, a corker!
Blake was almost weeping as he came down the passage,
‘L"lr'!'.l;ll’rl.'ﬁ his chums were waiting for him.  Arthur Auzusros
IY Arcy turned his eyeglass inquiringly upon hin,
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“ Anythin' on, deah boy ?”

“Ha, ha! Yes It was Figgine. Ha, ha i’

“Bar Jove!” :

“Phey’ve diddled Tom Merry—fixed him up somewhere—
and gone to see the colonel instead of him | gasped Blake.

“Gweat Scoti!” .

“ Bame iden that I had, you know,"” gurgled Blake. “Only
Figgins dow’t know there isn’t any eolomel and isn't any
Montmerene 2

“Ha, ha, hal”

The Fourth-Formers yelled DBut Acrthur Augusius
frowned,

“Bai Jove! That pss Figpins has uttahly wumed my
jape ! he exclaimed indigoantly., *“The attah ass!™

*Oh, this is a gir.idly improvement 1" chuckled Blake, “Jt's
better than ever ! wonder whether Figgy has found the
lodere vet 17

“[a. ha, ha ! _

Fven Arthur Angustus grinned atthat,

'The Fourth-Formers put on their. coats and left the school,
They were guite eager to see Tom Merry. Twenty minutes
later they found the unhbappy prisoners ju the wood.

Tom Merry & Co. were struggling desperately with the cord,
bt in vain:.  They had been tied too securely to get loose.

They wreetled with the cord, and etamped their {8ei to keep
{hem warm, and made remarks to one wnother that were
perfectlty Hunnish. And they did not look wholly pleased
when Blake & Co. cawme in sight through the treca. The
prospect of release was grateful and comforting, Lut the smiles
of Btudy No. 6 were exasperating.

“My hat! A whole family of themi” cjaculated Blake.
“Did you join the merry party for the lodge, Julian §”

Julian grinned Eh{'{"l:-‘pl'ahi’.

“The ally ass tied us up here!” sported Tom Merry.
“'They were going to see the colonel instead of us!”

' Fa, ha, ha!” |

“Then Figgins & Co. ‘dished them in the same way, and
serve them rght 17

Blake & Co. yelled. -

Y0 many competitors for the honeur of visiting a colone
who did pot exist etruck them as very funuy.

“Oh, cut the cackle!” growled Tom Merry.
that New House ass rclephoned yow ™

“Ha., ba! Yes!"” . J

“Well, there's wpothing to cackle at. Get us loose, for
coodness’ sake 17

“Yaae, wathah! Anythin’ to oblige, deah boys!”

“We're jolly well going after them I gaid Monty Lowther,
* We shall be too late for visiting the colonel, I'm afraid——"

“liﬂ, hﬂ.; ha ¥

* Bat we’ll make an example of those New House bounders !
What are you grinning at, you silly images?”

“ Ha, ha, ha V" roared Arthur Avgustus. *That’s a wippin’
ideal. 'Wait for the boundahes outside Montmowency ‘iﬁ;e,
and mop them up, you know }”

“That's what we're going to do!” growled Tom Merry.
*We won’t make s seene at the colonel’s place—oh, stop eack-
ling '—but we'll meet them outside !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We'll come and lend a hand 1’ exclaimed Julian,

" Faith, and =0 we will1” :

Blake & Co., almosi suffocating with merriment, relcased
the prisoners. Tom Merry & Co. did not wasle a moment.
Seven juniors started off at a trot for Wayland, leaving Blake
& Co. shrieking.

“Bai Jove! This is weally too good!” gasped Arthur
Augustus.  “Come on, deah boys! We'll tell all the fellahs,
wendy to gweet those utiah asses when they come home 1™

Study No. 6 walked homo to 8L Jim's m great spirits,
Arthur Augustus’ wonderful jape had worked out on more
extengive lines than he had anticipated. Figgins & Co., and
Julian and his comrades were seeking the mythical colonel as
well as the Terrible Three, and it was quite roiertsining to
1hﬁ of ten cager juniors engaged upon that extraordinery
(quast.
~ ‘Tom Merry and his comrades canght a train for Abbotsford
i a grim bumeur. The hatchet been baried between the
School House rivale. DBoth parties were very anxious to find
Figgins & Co. The seven juniors. arrived at Abbotsford as the
varly winter dusk was fulling, :

Tom Merry inquired at the station for direetions to Mont-
morency Lodge. The porter he guestioned looked at hihn
CUTHInErY . -

“ Ain't never heard of such a place,” he said. “You're the
weond young gent what’s asked me this arternoen. Never
heard of 121" = Lt 0o

*Try the .7 nggested  Jnhawo. e

The School House juniors tried the post-office, with the
eame result, Colonel iﬁmfﬁﬂ.‘ A - :
bad never been heard of at the post-office. They came out
in a puzeled mood, N : e

“I suppose

ﬂzhﬁﬁﬂi- ““THE - INTRUDER!”
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oreney and Montniorency Yodge

“There's Figgins ! shouted Rr.-illg, :

Figgins & Co. were coming towards the post-office, locking
somewhat tired and eross, ‘The Bchool House party bore
down on them.

“You've been to the lodge I demanded Tom Merry.
Figgins: smorted. 5
“ézm’t. find the place ! he siapped. “1t's a =seli! We've
been inguiring up and down and round about for two hours,
and nobody at Abbotsford has cver heard of Montimorency
Lodze. We've been all over the dashed town !

“ And 1I'm fearfully hurpry,” said Fatty Wynn plaintively.

Thers was a general chuekle from Tom Mery & Co.
Figzins & Co, had not enjoyed their trinmiph, after all.

“We were jolly well poing to skin you——-"" hegen Tom.

“Oh, don’t start ragging now !” said Figgins crossly. °'1
wish 1'd never thought of the idea. We've Lad an awful
afternoon—tramping all the time, and asking people about
the dashed place! Blessed if we can find it1"”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“There must be some mistake about that letter !” growled
Kerr., [ den't believe there's such a place at all 17

“ But there must be 1" said Tom. Tom Merry's warhke
feelings vanished at the eight of the tired and dispirited New
House trio. *They don’t know about it ut the station or the
post-office, but L

“Weo were going to try. the post-office,” said Figgine.

“We've just tried it. They've never heard of the place.”

*1t's dashed queer!”

% [aith, it's omadhauns ve are!” said Reilly. * Bure, the
colonel will have been expecting us—somebody, al least—and
he'll have been disappointed. The footer match must be
over now.”

“Well, we ought to call on the colonel and explsin,” =said

Tom Merry. “The place cun’t be far away. We must
find it.”
“Oh, we'll have another try,” =aid Tigeins. “Fm

hegl]:l}%mg to believe that there isn't any Montmorency Lodge
at all.”

“ But here’s the address—on the colonel’s letter,”

“Well, it's jolly queer!™

The rival jumu.m joined forces for the quest of Monti-
morency Lodge. For & long hour they trumped about
Ab ord, osking in shops post-offices and of
pedestrians for directions to Montmorency Lodge. Buf
nobody in Abbotsford bad ever heard of such a place. Colone!
Montmoreney’s name was quite unknown. The juniors were
already late for ealling-over at the school, and the dusk by
this time bad deepened into dark.

They gave it up at last.

Tired and cross, they returned to the railway station, and
took ht;na It:hun for Wayland, giving up Montmorency Lodge
a8 @ .

They were not in cheerful spirits as they tramped home
tﬁ) &t. b.z-hn‘s, after the local train hwd borne them to

mDe. >
aplos, the porter, grunted as he opened the school gates
for them.

“Which you're te report yourselves to the Head,” he
grunted.

And the tired and dispirited juniors tramped on to the
School House and presen themselves in the Head's study.
Grinming faces watched them come in, and a crowd pathered
to meet them when ther came out of the Head's presence.
Dr. Holmes frowned st the s'rht of the delinquents, but Tom
Merry showed him the colomél’s letter, and explained the
circomstanees, and the unfortunate party were excueed for
ruissing call-over. They came out of the study, and Tound
about fifty fellows erowded at the end of the passage, all
chuckling. '

“Had a good time, deah bove?” asked Arthur Augustus,

“FEnjoyed yourselves?” chnekled Levison.

“Ihd yon find the colonel?”

“How did you like the lodge?”

“Ha, ka, ha!” . : : :

“] dom’t see whare the joke comes in,” snapped Tom
Merry, “We couldn't find the place after all.™

“THa, ha, hint"

“We've had a rolten time ! said Julian.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T den't believe there is sny Memtmoireugy Lodge!™

growled Kerr, ;
“Wiglt ou the wicket, deah boy ™ chucklad Arthur

Aupustus,
“What do vou kmow nbout fit, ass?” suapped Monty
Lowther. 3 :
“Lots, Lowthah! ¥You sce, I happen to know ¥ou have
been spoofed!” i : i o
. “Ha. ha, hat”
(Continued on page év of cover,)
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

CARTON BOSS, & lonely and friendless youth, sole heir to
a great forfune, though unawave of it, is hunted by a party
of outlaws led by DIRK RALWIN. He iz befriended by
ITARVEY MILBURNE and his duughter LORNA, who loze
their home and are separaied in an attempt to defend him
from his pursuers.

Ross is captured by the brigands, but, with Lorna’s help,
recovers his  wallet—containing papers which prove his
identity—and  escapes, Later they fall in with RODDY
GARRIN, an Englishman, and his compamon AH CHING,
a Chinaman. The ontlaws continue the chase, together with
HUXTON FENNER, a Yankee, who had previously been n
companion of Garrip and Ah Ching, but had deserted them.

They are captured and taken aboard & Mexican eruiser,
from which they esdape, the cruiser afterwards being blown
upe daring o mufiny abeard her. Bventunally Lorna is eap-
tured, and taken to Thvk Ralwin, at Quft.n, g sottlement on
the banks of the Amazon, where shie seps her Father. Ross,
who is outside the room, hears Divk Ralwin offer a reward
of ten thousamd dollars to the man who captures him, and
reiurtis to his friends Garrin and Ah Ching, who are hidden
in a hollow covered by foliage cloge to the river. Later,
CAPTAIN ESHMAN, of the cruiser which had been blown
up, is captured by them. Ah Ching, by a clever plan, obtains
the ten thousand dollars’ reward, and returns with it to the
Lollow., While they are talking, Harves Milburne, who has
been” releazed by Ralwin, appears, weak and ill. Ross and
his frends go with him to SBan Ramo, where he dies.

Lorna escapes from her prizon, and falls in with a race of
pigniies. T.ater, she is resoued by Carten Ross and his friends.

Fhey bie down to rest at night in a glade ecarpeted with
~white Howers, which Ak Ching afterwards discovers ave

Poisanons,

He carries Lorna amd Ross—who ave asleep—to o place of
safety, and roturns for Roddy Garvin, While he is gone Ross
and Lorna ave carried away. Not until a long search has been
maile do Garvin and Ah Ching discover n trail,

{NMow read on.)

e

Following the Trail—Huxton Fenner Again,

Al Ching grinned maliciously,

* Mista Garrin,” he said, “we have great settling with
Dirk Ralwin by-and-by.”

[-""Ipulc];,- Garrin, his face pale and drawn, looked at Ah

hing. _ - 3
- “het us hove we can reach Lorna and Ross bLefore any

bhaem befalls them,” he said. *They have foiled Ralwin's
Er!:m_s g0 many times in the past that ILam afraid they will
mve little mercy shown to them now they are once mora
1t s power ! i

Quickening their [ootsteps, they burried on, but soon found
that the trail was getting faint, for they were now on a
satndy stretch of land which day for a great distance in front
of them. Soon no trail at all could be seen, and the two
comrades looked at cach other in despair,

“What ever shall we' do nowi"” exclaimed Roddy Garrin,
looking at Ah Ching in bewilderment, *“The trail is lost,
nnd it is unlikely we can pick it up again. It may mean a
g delay, and who knows what may be happening to our
somrades *'"

Al Ching looked thoughtful.
and nodded ifn the
tlrem,
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Y Bee,” he said, *there are trees rising in the distance, &0
1 guess we go straight on, and perhaps we may pick up the
trail again on the other side, The horsemen would make
for the troes ahead of us, so we do same. We must keep
on now, for delay may mean death to Missie Lorna and Mista
Ross " :

Garrin nodded assent, and the two comrades sot off across
the plain. Both were faint from the hard walking they had
done, but cach bore up and hurried on, hoping to find their
frierids before darkness came on once more,

While Roddy Garrin and Ah UChing, [ootsore and weary
from their long tramp, were beginning to despair of ever
finding theic missing comrades, Lorna and Carton Ross wern
‘being taken away to an unknown destination by a hostile
band of Indians, under the command of Huxton Fenner, the
renegade American iIrk Ralwin's service.

It wns o stroke of sheer luck that had fallen to Fenner,
who had never sn$icipated that his journey into the forest
would be attended with such an important result as the
capture of Carton Reoss, the grandson of the great financier
whose tragic end had so profoundly stirred the imagination
of the whole world.

Sent on a foraging expedition with his Tudian fellowers, he
was returning from his lawless enterprise, when he himself
caught sight of a yvoung man and a gir}, apparently lifeless,
stretched out on the ground close to the path he and his men
were following. :

It did not take Fenner many moments ta discover the
identity of the two wayworn travellers. Surprise and
delight filled hiz heart. To have Uarton Ros= entirely in
his power had long been his ambition, although it had scemed
to be an entirely unrealisable one. '

Over  him =tood Dirk ‘Ralwin, powarful, eruel, and sus-
picipus, a man who pever forgot nor forgave an injury.
Brave, as most men of his desperate and unscrupulous
character are brave, Fenner had never dared to put himself
into open opposition to his dreaded chief,

Nor did he intend to do so now, He was much too
clever and calculating to risk bringing swift detection and
r:-lj?ﬁ upon himself by arousing Dirk Ralwin's alarm and.
e iy,

But now that Carvton Ross was in lLis hands, he had nn
intention of letting him go again. It was too fine and pro-
mising & chance of realising all that he bad cver hoped for
and dreamed of to be miase«f The heir to the largest fortune
in the world was at his mercy, and he meant to make such use
of the young Britisher as would place him at a single bound
in @ position where the gratification of his cvery desire would
be a simple mattér, |

Unlike Dirk Ralwin, the leader of the insurrectionary move-
moent, Feuner desired money, not for the attainment af power
and influence alone, but more ardently for enjeying the
worldly delights that riches can place in the possession of
nen.

A born gambler, he longed for some botfomnless purse that
he could draw from, and never experience the vain and
bitter regret of the ruined worshipper in the temple of
chance,

It had been a dream, seemingly unattainable, and now
the dream looked like speedily becoming a dozzling reality.
Thoughts of the future that lay ahead intoxicated his
imagination as he rode along at the head of his Indian
-followers.

“BUNTER’'S BIG BROTHER!"” A Fine Story of Greyfriars,
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Every Wednesday.

Close bekind hin came Carton Roes and Lorna, each borne
on a lither roughly made with branches forn from the trees,
and carried by four stalwart natives, who strode along with
an ease and quickness born of lifelong experience in travel-
ling through the jungle wilds of the Amazonian forests and
deserts.

The two eaptives, though only separated by a few paces
from each othér, were umable to converse, owing to the
vigilant attitude of their gnards. Ner were they successful
in obtaining mere than an occasional fleeting glimpse of one
another, and neither knew whether or not Roddy Garrin
and Ah Ching were companions with them in misfortune,

Awakening from the heavy slecp into which the strong
scont of the pomson flowers had - plunged them, they found
themselves surrounded by Huxton Fenner and [us men.
Escape was impossible.  Scarcely bad they opened their eyes
when they were seized and made prisoners,

To the indignant remeonstrances made by Carton Ross
against the seizure of himself and his companion, Fenner
gave no response beyond an amused smile.  So  Raoss,
realiging that forther protest would be useless, resigned him-
zelf to %ia fate, ,

About his own immediate futuwre he caved very liile.
Fortune had fuvoured him so often before that he was con-
fident it would not fail to do so again. For the sake of
Lorna, however, he fervently hoped that the plight they werc
both in would soen be at an end.

His mind was filled with anxious thoughts concerning the
ﬁill';ll. -Bhe had undergone trial and hardship of the severest

ind, that might well have shattered the health of the
strongest giember of her sex. Then the death of her [ather
bad come as a great shock to her, although she had made but
shight reference to it _

Begarding him=elf as responsible for her safely and
weifare, Carton Ross thought of Lorna with alarmed solici-
tude and misgiving, The knowledge that, in ks present
unenviable position, he was utterly powerless to do anything
for her vexed and irritated him beyond measure,

Something that was in his mind must have shown itself in
the expression of his [ace, for Huxton Fenner, riding close
alongside the litter, beut down in his saddle with a peculiarly
craity and mgratiating amile op his lips,

“Have no fear for the girl,” said dhe white renegade. *Bo
lung as she is doeile and obedient she will come to ne harm.
You can take my word for it.”’

Looking up into the dark vet sallow faee lowering above
himo, Ross was instantly conscious of a feeling of intense
distrust and aversion. Instinet warned him that this man
with the desipning smile was an enemy as much to be fearved
as Dirk Ralwin himﬁfn

“You are silent,” said Huxton Feancr. ‘‘De you doubt
the truth of what I tell you? If so, you will have cause to
regret it when you find that the young lady is as safe with
me as she would be under her own father’s care.” |

A lock of sincere grief showed in Carton Ress’ bright,
fearle:s eyea. .

“Alas!” he exclaimed mpulsively. * Harvey Milburne is
dead. He died from the effects of the cruel treatment he
received while o prisoner in the of your master.”

“Ah,” said Huxton Fenner, his cyes lighting with a
sudden gleam of mingled curicsity and eurprize, *
companion is the givl Lorna Milburne? It mng?ﬂt g0 at :
but was not guite sure, as T have only a faint remembrance
of her when she was Dirk Ralwin’s umn]% guest. And
her father is dead? Well, he had lived his hfe, and as he

was a ruined ruat, death could not have been altogether
unweleome to him.’

“ Qomeone will have to answer for it one day,” Ross replied
sternly. ** His countrymen will see to that when they hear of
the brutal way in which he was freated.”

Huxtor Fenner's lips parted in a erafty smule. _

“Yes,” he said, “you English pull together better than
any other race under the sum. An::im done to one by a
ﬁeia,nﬂria an injury dome to all, and you thassqtuﬂ:t

t justice is exacted in the en e Union is tho
greatest ﬂﬁf in the world, and I'm a Yankee who says it."

“Then den’t you think so much of the Stars and Btripes?”

Fenner's eyes flashed angrily.

“No." he answered, I den't, and for an excellent reason.
1f I went back ta New York or any other city in the Eastern
States, 1 should be arrested by the police. You see, T am
perfectly frank with you,” he added, with 2 characteristic
-mile that was meant tﬁ veil lﬁ:a ;rumast _iifﬁnughfg, and I

bur expect vou to be eqnally frank with me.
uﬂFﬂl‘ the nﬁmmg’n Ross qupuulhﬂd by t'tm show of honesty

irhtforwardness on the other’s part. .
u“ﬁlﬁzﬁ:gthen," he said, “1 should like to know just why
von have taken me and my {nenﬁ_l-_}mrrﬁ prisoners? Do you
intend to hand us over to Dirk Ralwin £
Fenner shook his head.
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“Ne,"” he replicd. “* Why should 1#"

Ross gave @ start of mingled doubt and amazement.

“You surprise me,” he said. * Ralwin is your chief. Xon
curry out his orders, and I am perfectly sure that if he knew,
1 was in yvour hands he would expect you to give me over
to ham™ ! =

“ Perhaps 20, said Fenner, dvawling out the werds in un
amused tone of vaice. * Put there is no reason why he should
know snything about it until it is too late for him to interfere
m the matter.” ' - :

“Too lute 1" exclaimed Ross, a lock of glad surprise duwmning
in his eyes. *“Surely you can’t mean to set us free agum?®”

“VYas,” said Huxtan Fenner, “that is what I do mean—
but with & rather i nt stipulation, Listen carefully to
what 1 have to E&f%-ﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂe&. *Vou, Carton Ross, aro
the heir to & vast, an inervedibly great fortune, as the papers
that your father left te yom would prove at once to the
eatisfaction of any lawyer in the world.”

Quick ss lightning an instinctive suspicion flashed across
the mind of Carton Ross. His hand went swiftly to the
pocket of the helt in which he had placed the identical papers
that preved his title of heritage 1o his grandfather’s Hlirotteblo
riches.

The pocket was empty! It had been rifled of its content:.
Honest rage and fiery indignation possessed the lad in
moment. No need for him to wonder who the thief nnghit
he. He knew that it was Fenner, the renegade white, the
wan who was even now ing as his friend and benefactor.

“Stop !’ he exclaimed, before the ather could speak again.
‘ Where are those papers? But I need not ask you, for you
have taken them.” ‘ ; _

Huxton Fenner twisted his lips in a slow, sardonie sinile,

“ Certainly !” he answered. *° Of course 1 have the papers.
Do von imagine that I was going to allow them to remain

where were while you were at the merey of those Indmn
fellaws? of pure mischief and curiosity they would have

talcen possession of them, and then neither you nor I wouldl
ever have been sble to tind them again.  You really ought to
thank me for doing yon a priecless service.”

- Again Carton Ross was puzzled and uncertain as to the real
cheracter of the man before him. He realised that Femnor
was king the teuth. Curious and inquisitive as children,
the mmna would have done preeisely what the ﬂﬂl:lﬁ_k‘lﬂtuh

NI Lo

cdeelared they would had they heen _gtreﬂ the o :
" he said, after a shight hesitation, “ yon wiil

“In that case, : ;
not object to letting me have the papers again. [ am quife
able ta look after them now." g

“Ng doubt,” answered Fermer, the sardonic smile deepen-
ing on his face. “But what if T do not choose to part with
them so easily? You appear to have averlooked that side of
the guestion.™ 3

“ Ah.* said Carton Ross. “1 was not mistaken, then, whie
1 eame to the conclusion that you were a dishonest persen !
Vou have stolen those papers from me in the belief that yeu
can use them for your own n&mi:taga 1'15’11311, you will never
do that, however vaun wait, let me tell you.™ _

Huxton Fannﬂuninﬁled mockingly and shrugged bhis
shoulders. : . 4

“You seem t6 be in an exceedingly unreasonable maead.
he said, “and so T won’t waste my breath in discussing the
matter now. We'll talk abeut it at same future time, when
von realize the true nature of the position you are placed in.”

Having uttered these words, he rode on a little im advance.
leaving Carton Ross a prey to many eonfliching emations.
The younig prisoner was convinced now beyond the shadow

of a donbt that the first opinion he had formed in bis own
mind respecting Huxton Fenner was the right ene. In the
renegade American he had to deal with an unserupulons an:

ning foe who wonld hesitate at nothing te achieve his

designing

roose.
l:I‘I:I"E'lf'w: nnconntahle yiches left by Cyrus Ross to his grandson
were what Fenner craved 1o possess with the fieree, iusatinble
hunger of come wild snimal hunting for food. :

“Ralwin's ot least frank and open m declaring whal his
ohiject is,”™ said Ress fo himself, & thonghtful look n his
handsome fice. "“He plays a fairly straight game every time.
Bt this fellow is a cheat and a regue, and T shall have all nv
work eut out to held my ewn against him. But hold it 1
will. in spite of Anxton Fenner or anybndy else in the warkd !

The Yight of an inflexible resolve flashed in his hiright, fear-
Yoss eves ns he ut the words. So far Fortime had leaned
townrds him through every fiery trial and ernel hardship, am
he helieved that it would not desert him in the days to come.

The Indian Runner—The nhnn-ﬁ Mission of Vengeansce.

« marrow, winding tirail ran a dark-skinned nu.th_u
n{ﬂqta?luiﬂ‘;]ﬂtiﬁ build. He moved with the easy, lissom grace
of the Born hunter, the long, ypti.l qm_fék-s“1ngm§1;r::j?ﬂm¢;ii i::
' -' o] th nmiform rapidil; ;
Bare feet coveting the ground Tlnn Gy Liprany.—No. 468
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On and on he ran, tireless, unresting, hius gaze never leaving

the track that pierced the fopest undergrowth and passel |

betweon the great trees towermng maje-tically to the sky i

the splendour of thewr growth tnat it had taken centures to

gitain.

Two travellers, weary, wayworn, and with soiled, tattered
clothes, looked up from the spot where they were resting as
the Iodian Hashed by in the chastened light of the forest.
They were Roddy Garrin and Ah Ching, comrades true and
tried, amd the surprising spectacle of n man running swiftly
past them without so much s throwing a sivgle glance in
their direction stirred them out of the apathetic mood into
which they had apparently fallen.

“The dickens!” Garrin cxclaimed, leaping to his feel.
“There goes the first human being we've seen for days,
Ah Ching! It does my eyes good to see him. Hi, there!"
ho a« raising his voice to a shout. “Not so fast, my
friend, Come here a minute!”

Ah Ching showed his teeth in & grimly humorous smile, and
shook his head.

“No good you makee shoutee,” he said. * That chap no
hi:au.r you now. He long way off. More beiter you leave him
alone.™

“I'm hanged if I do!"” cried Garrin, dahing off along the

track in hot pursuit of the fleet-footed stranger. *He might
be able to tell us news of Lorna and Carton Ross. There's

just a chance, nnyway, and we mustn't lose it. So come along,
vld pal, and wi'll séo who is the first to catch up with him.™

Thus urged [orward to the chase, Ah Ching, with the
exprossion of n martyr condemned to the stake gathering in
his little, brown eyes, followed his comrada at top , hia
long queue MAoating” behind him in the breeze Like a black
paper pennant.

Both he and Roddy Garrin were fleet of foot and long in
the wind, and they quickly settled down to the race in real
carnest. (Gone mow wes their mutual feeling of fatigue and
despair of cver again meeting with their lost friends

lixecitement sent the warm b coursing swiftly through
their veins, and buoyant hope and scttled resolve came to
Jdisperse gloomy thought and foreboding.

MNeither uttered a word, The pace was too fast for thom
to waste their breath op a single utterance. Away,in front,
{iftv vards off, the Tngdian runner moved onward without the
clightest variation in lis spe :

o tha comradez itseemed as if it would be an easy mattoer
for thom to overtoke him. The intervening distance gradually
lessened befory their bounding which took them so close
ta the Indian that they could plainly sce the splendid muscular
formation of the man. 2

“By George,” murmured Garrin to himself, “he's an
athlete, and no mwistake about it; a regular Dorando! Only
hope he's been doing the quick march for the last hour or
;5.1:.'{;, “P].HL' we shall be badly puffed by the time we overtako
rim,

There was excellent reason for this fecling of apprehension,
as the comrades speedily discovered, for, nnable to k up
the rapigd pace with which thﬂf had commenced the chase,
they were slowly but surely left farther_and farther in the
rcar. =

“No can go on,” panted Ah Ching at last. ' This too much
likee velly hard work for me. My lﬂFu o can 8 it."

“Keep_ at it!” urged Garrin valantly. “You'll ba all
serene when yon get your second wind.

Ah Ching gave vent to a dismal groan,

“ My second wind!"” he gasped. *That fellow ne come my
way. He give me plenty mss. = Allee same, me run till 1
drop. -Suppose you do so. too!” 2

’Istli-a strain of dogged stubbornness that was in both the
comrades showed itself now as they raced onward through
the silent forest in- a brave but vain pursnit. Unwilling to
mhn%lt even to themselves o:haﬁii t‘;lln&tth&‘:,d huhm:, theyt ut
to the test every ounce re -and  endurance they
posgesspd, and 1m51r:_until. the Indian_ had vanished completely
from their sight did they: their pnavailing venture.

o it all!” exclaimed Garrin. E‘H'ﬂ no-good. We
shall anr see him t:m:ﬁuw." = ;!.. e ;

Ah Ching wipe g , perspiring faco wi 10, FAEZ O
sleove of hg me and then sank wearily to the ground.

“We have no more luck this teip,” he said. “ My think
those little prople we made our escape from have put.a curse
on ua,  The best thing we can do 15 to lic down and go to
" »

“*Phere’s some sense in that suggestion, my son,” answered
Roddy Garrin, selecting & comfortable spot in which to repose
his tired, sching limbe.” “To go farther now would be mad-
ness. . We .should only break down. - 8o rest we will for a
time, and then make f‘;mh plans for the iinmediate future.”

In a few minutes the two comrades were in a deep and

dreamless. slumber, No eound came to disturb them, no

sevage foes discovered their peaceful retreat. Though lost in
th

mﬂté'xfrﬁ"nﬁﬂ'ffa. ““.u bris
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ne, and Weilington, Na.: for South Afr

ihe boundless forest, they were, for the time being, as frco 5

from danger as they had ever been in their lives before.

While Roddy Garrin and his Chinese chmm were eleeping,
the Indian whom they had  unsuccessfully endeavoured to
overtake sped- onward towards his destination with tireless
strength and energy, The track was a familiar path to him.
He knew its every twist and turn and landmark.

At last it left the forest, and ended abruptly in the bare
wastes of a sandy, vun-scorched plain that streiched away for
miles to where a low, stragghing motatain range showed
darkly against the gky.

Pausing never a moment the dusky messenger left the track
where it ended and headed straight across the wild, silent
platean at the same swift, easy pace that had been his ever
since he had started on his secret mission. .

Presently o long, low-roofed log hut appeared in eight.
Near to it was a stable, in whose open doorway stead a
Mexican smoking n cigarette, Going up to this man the
indian runner halted and bent his head in greeung,

“1 want & horse,” he said gravely, in the tone of one who
gives a command, while at the samg timp he is n.p*)nn:n!.l
making a request. ‘' Let .me bave oné at once, It is for Di
Ralwin and the cause that I travel.” :

The Mexican accepied the statement without hesitation.
Without uttering a word, he turned and wount into the stable,
returning a minute or two latep leading a saddled mustang by
the bridie-rein.

“The chief will reward yon,” said the Tndiap.
mugt preas on.
gold.” :

Springing lightly inlo the saddle, he stenck fhe mustang
with the flat of his hand, and rode away at the gallop.

For over an honr he rode on withount once checking the
speed of his frech and fiery-spirited mount. 1t was only when
e reached the entrance to a boulder-sirewn, narrow defilo
that he drew rein and proceeded at a slower pace.

There was necessity for this, not only on account of the
rough, uneven nature of the ground, but also because of
another and more vital danger. Suddenly two men sprang
out from behind the high rocks on either side of the defile,
with loaded rifles in their hands, and called on the unknown
horsoaman to halt. i -

The Indian stopped, and speedily eatisfiecd the challengiug
gentries as to his ideutity and the reason for his presence
there. They permitied lum to proceed, but at short, regular
intervals for some distance thereaftor he was confrouted by
mare sentinels, who peremptorily demanded to know all
about hint_lf

Evidently the defile was a jealously-guarded approach to
some place, This was exactly what 1t was, for in the very
heart of the range, where a large, open space stood in the
midet of towering, unscalable walls of black rock, Dirk Ralwin
was camping with a sireng force of his followors,

It was one of the numerous resorts that the bandit chief had
made his own and eonveried into a strongly-fortified position
that could be easity doefended against attack., To this place
Ralwin had come two or three days earlicr, and he was on
the very point of making his departure when the Indian was
Lrought before him, ¥

He recognised the man instantly as a secret gpy of his wha
had been of valnable service o him in the pasi. ly recently
ke had instructed the other to wateh Huxton Fenner, of
whom he had vague and dinquieting& suspicions, which, as ho

lr:-qkrl at the messenger, ot onee Hashed vividly across his
IFNARYCR, - -

“Ah!” he exclaimed, the word coming almost inveluntarily
fﬂlﬂ{l his lips. ““Then Fenner is playing me false? T guessed
it !’ o <o

Heo looked down, a dark, angry frown overclonding his
face, and then he glanced again at the man before him with
a loak of sharp, eager inquiry in his eyes. .

“8peak on, Jaquny,”. he said. “I am not surprised to

o. I've been rxpecting to see you before mow. What
uxton Fenner!" 2% : :

“Phe American is false and a tyaitor,” answered the Tndian.

& e is working, not for you and the cause, but for himself
alone: Si you sent me to be with him I -have ¢ his
confidant,” He has trusted me with much that he would nover
have dared to do had he not believed me to be his loyal

fFriond.” . .

“That is good for.vou,” said Ralwin, “and T shall know
how to bear it in mind.  But what is it preciscly that you
have found out concerning him? It must be something im-
portant for you to be here.” . g

“Yes,” said Jaquny, “it is important, chief, for Huxton

. _ ] “Now, I
Time fies, and timo is of more value than

of

~ Fenner hws taken prisoner Carton Ross, the English vouth

P

fon:

id, per atnpum, SBaidpdsy,

- we1y aro so anxious to secure, and is even at tlis moment
planning to take him out of the country.”
(Continucd on page ii of cover.)
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A ery of mipngled rage and amazement eseaped
b1jra,

* Ross his prisoner ! he exclaimed loudly.
that bren so ¥’

The other explained evorsthing with the stoieal ealm of his
race, He told of the foraging expedition that Fenner had
led, of the events deading up and relative to the capture in
the forest of Carton Ross and Lorna, and of the eonversation
concerning the papers that be had purposely overboard be-
tween Feoner and his young prisoner, :

“The cunmng hound ! eried Dirk Ralwin, striding up and
down, and clenching his fists in his alarm and fury. *'The
black-hearted traitor to me and to eversthing that he has
sworn fealty to, DBut he shall not escape me. The prize that
he already belioves to be his own shall be wrested from him,
ol his own worthless life shall pay the penaliy of his
treachery and follv,”

“You must lose no time, then,” said the Tndian, “ for Le
has planned to leave SBan Ramo to-nizht Ly the fast river-
steamer bound for the sea-const, There he will take the train
For Ban Francisco. Ownee across the border, and safe in the
lfuih:d States territory, lie will have nothing to fear fromn
YOIl

C'onsternation showed itself in the expriossion of Ralwin's
dark face, and a freling of positive fear that the grear prize
he set such boundless store by wonld, after all, fall to another,
posses=cd lnm for a monwnt,

He knew by experience how crafty and resoureeful a person
LIixion Fenner was, and be realised that ill]llh’ﬁdiﬂh!‘ﬁr the
disappearance of Jauquuy, the Indian, was reported to him the
American would guess that the other had acted as a spy upon
him, and strain every nerve to By from the conntry Lelore
action could be taken to bring him to neeount,

“ By heavens" he mutterved hoarsely, “he will he at San
L{nm?}luug before us, The place is difficnlt (o reach from

ere !’

o1t may be,” answered Jaguny ; “but the fores) is like
an open book to me. All my hfe I have lived ih it and
exploved its every track and bywav. Where anoiher man
would not reach San Ramo in three davs, I can be theee in
soven or eipht hours 1™ :

Ralwin smashed his clenched right fist agaiust the palin of
his left hand with a vicient gesture.

" he exclaimed, *you shall be cur suide !

Ralwin's

“How long has

“Jagquny,’ Got
e to San Ramo before that steamer leaves with Fenner on
board and you shall be o vich man for the rest of sour life!?

The Indian bent his head, and inte his dark oves there
Hazhed a look of trivmph and proud delight. ;

“You shall be there in time!™ he answered. “10 T fail
you, chief, then gpare me not, for 1 shall deserve no H.orey
at_your hands!”

Not many minutes later an avmed pariy of fiftv or sixiv
picked men under Dirk Ralwin, with the Indian at their
bhead, rode away from the camp, and through the deiile 1o the
phain bevorud,

Onee they were out on the great, rolling waste, the Liarse-
men used whip and spur without merey.  Ar a thandering
gallop they headed for the distant forest, elouds of dust mark-
ing their rapid progress, a ferce, reckless company, wiose
only law was that of loyalty and obedience (o the masterfnl
mehividual who ruled them with an 1ron hand, i

Knowing the forest as he did, Jaguny, the Indian, had no
El-iﬂi!:u]t__v in performing his task as guide. With an URerein gy
mstinet he picked up tracks that would have meaut nothing
to a less experteneed person. Often the trail was o0 narrow
that the horsemen following him were compelled to ride in
single file at no more than a dow walking pace. owing to the
thickness of bush and undergrowth, but never a baivior was
met  with  sufficiently  formidable - to make :he wav an
impassable ane. L

he sun set, and darkness eamenn to eloak the forest in a
mantle of shadowy gloomm, through which the ourlaws prossed
onward without a hﬂ.lt-.' Bﬂll'il.:ﬂl'ﬁrllg of the fievee AL CTIese
andl vevengeful purposa of their leader had (ntered into cach
and all of them.

They had bheard of Fenner's treachery, and, dislikine him
as they did on personal grounds, they looked forward with a
certain savage delight to his downfall and pnhishment.  There
was also the thought of Carton Ross to stimalate them.

His strange. romantic histery was no secret to them new.
They knew of the vast wealth that he was the sightfus heir
to, and which their chief coveted, and the hope of possessine
even a tiny fraction of it fired thoie tnegination as nothing else
could have done, - s

Through the davkness there suddenly glimmered the lights
of a riverside setilement,
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“Ban Rama at last!” muntiered Dirk Halwin., ' Now,
Tuxtan Fenner, vour aceount with mo shall soon be settled 1V

Comman leerad-—Steamer versus Steam Launch.

The hgots of SBan Humo spone prigotly m tae velvety
darkness, wnrowing dancing beams tar yver e rolling walers
ol the mgaly Anazon, oo dlannuaning tae Urde sedclements
from end 1o end, :

At e wharves were moored steam and sailing erafts of
every knid, a smart gunboat of the Mésican Nuavy being an
cipecinlly noticeable vessel, and the rattle ol WiNCH-Culily
miggicd mharmotiovsly with the plercing shrick ot the steam
svren and tae hoarse babel of the bsaermen Just retorned
from thetr nettaee of the docp.

Lowaras Tis spectate O concefitefited cnergy Dirk Ralwin
Cciast sealcely a carcless glanee,  In o momews he perceived
that the steamer he was woking for was not 10 noroou.

A look of heree debght flasued o lus eyes.  ‘Lhe ledian
guttle  had proved bis wortin,  He bad broogot the outli s
to Han Hawo belore the arrival of the downward-bound BT
on wihteh HMuston  Fepaer was o mtending to take o lasting
iIl*]_'.I'-lJ'[HJ'I_'.

"Omee again the winning card will be played by me,”
mnttercd Kalwin to hunselt.  * Bitterly shall Penner rue the
itt]lm' when he fivst decided to play me talse!  But, dearest
thing of all, 15 the thought that Carton Ross will soon be in
Iy alicts again,  He pas, escaped from me twiee betore,
bat never again shall he have the chance to do sa’”

Proud, ammnoes popes crowded thwekly across the mind of
the owtlew chief.  In imagination he saw himself at the
highest suoumit of his power and inBuence, rich beyond ali
Conttbe, an unerowned King amongst men,

In hi: heart there was also pitter rage and hate. He ground
his teeth tgeether as be thought of the cuitngly treacuerots
part played by Hoaxton Fenoed, A master o the art ol
daphcity himself, e resented the faet thut the American hal
bBeaten im at lus own game.

“This 1s ls last mght alive!” he declaved grimly to him-
solf. " Mo shall pay tne extreme penalty for bas daring.

A broad beam of white lignt suddenly swung across the
Tiver as o great steamer, ber syren soundmyg loualy, appearad
meosighit rovond a bend i the waterway. SBiowly she came on,
w hgn, wipledecked ship of imposing dinlensions. :

Eutering the harbour, she was bredght alongside the whaif,
amd before she wa: made fast the ouwtlaws swarmed an deck,
Crowds of wandering, timid passengers stared in o amoeed
cuiriosity at these fierce, brutal men, whose dubious reputation
was known to most of them. :

witn cart diveetness, Ralwin informed the captain of the
reason fur his prescnce there.  That alarmed and anxiors
official expressed complete ignorance of Huxton Fenoer and
cverythiag coveornjng him.

“That mmay be so,” said Rulwin, smiling eoldly down at the
glowing end of Lis long cheroot, **but 1 happen to knew that
Le is taking a passage on your beat to-might, and I and my
mwen will wait here for him.”

The minnites, hours passced, but Fenner did nat arrive.
had happened to delay him? That was the question which
Dirk HRalwin kept on putting to himself with  feverish
impaticnce. He feared that the other might yet give him
the slip. To and fro along the deck he paced, casting a quick,
piereing glance at every pecsan who came up the lowered
EalEwiyy. .

The time for the vessel to leave, announced by the shrill
sercaming of the syren, found Huxton Fenner still absent,
With his brow hi;wﬂ as a thunderclond, Ralwin, followed by
Lis mei, was already at the bead of the gangway steps when
something arrested ﬂis atteniion and caused him to halt with
an abrupt movement indicative of suddenly aroused excitement.

[t was a small but powerful steam-launch that, proceeding
rapidly down stream, passed within o hendred yards of the
shitp. The mosnlight shone brightly down npon the deck of
the little eraft. The figure of a man leaned against the taff-
ruil. 1t was too far away for Ralwin to sec.anything of the
featuves of the inlividual, bt thepe was something so familiar
in the attitude and general appearance of the cthor that the
aotitlaw ehiof uttefed a quick ery of cmotion.

“Founer ! he exclomed, in a0 Toud a tome of veice that
a1 standing around heard hun.  *That's either Huxten
Fonner or his dlouble, T'm certain of 1617

Turning swiltly an his heel, he strode burriedly down the
deck to the bridge. Ronning up the steps, he went aeross
to the captain, who was busy signalling down Lo the engine-
room, and touched him an the shonlder.

“You see that lavneh vonder?™ he exclaimed, at the same
time pointing towards the little ceaft ingtestion. “ Well, von
miutst overtake 1. There will be no difficelty in you deing
that, for vour boat has the spead of a craek liner. You arn
alea teavelling in the same diveetion, 2o von will lase no time. "

The eaptain, makine a despevate effort to hitle the norvous

fCantinued o poge tv of corer,)

What
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‘alarm he was suffering from, assumed an air of pompous
dignity. ;

i _‘r'gur request i an impossible one for me to grant,” he
replicd, * and I must a you to leave the hl:li:]F[: at once. No
unanthorised purson has any right to be on it. ™

Ralwin, giving vent" to a short, contemptuous laugh,
pnatched a %mwning- revolver from his belt and pointed 1t
at the other, who stepped hastily back and clutched the bridgoe
rail with shaking hands. -

“You mad fool!” said the redoubtable bandit. * Do as
I tell you, or I will fir‘t of all blow your brains out and then
scize the ship and everything in it! Remember, my men are
on the deck below.”

Pale and trembling, the frightened skipper proceeded
immediately to comply with the order. o resist it, he
realised, would be mere folly, for-if would mean his death
and the loss to his employers of the finest vessel in their feet.

Swinging rounnd and away from the rhore, the steamer
headed down-stream at a speed that steadily increased with
every turn of the serew. It soon became obvious to all on
h?ard that something quite out of the ordinary was taking

nce,
¥ The passongers gathered in exeited groups about the deck,
eagerly speonlating on the meaning of it all, and at lat the
rumour spread that the little larnch steaming swiftly ahead
in the distance was the ohject of the pursuvit.

Tha dazzbing beam of a searchlight picked up the launch
and held it with unswerving tenacity. In the bright glow the
fignro of Huoxton Fenner stood out with vivid distinctoess,
He was on deck, smaoking and lounging carelessly against the
rail, an apparenily indifferent spectator of the great vessel
that was so rapidly les-ening the distance bétween it and s
emall boat, : '

Yet, for all his assumption of ealm and lack of interest, the
American hed never heen so alertly attentive and widcawsake
in his life before. His limbs quivered with emotion. He knew
who it waa that had commandeered the liner for the purpose
of buntme ™hirg dowa, & - iy - :
~ Like the ohief whom he had betrayed. b had his own native
#py service, and information had qoickly come to him of the
fact that Ralwin was aware of the plans he had made to leaveo
the country and was intending to smash them.

Then it was that TFenner, bold and resovrcefvl in an
emergency, seized a steam-launeh lyving near a riverside village
filed her Dunkers with looted eocal, and was scon away with
the two prisoners by wham he set such store.

They were below, locked in the tiny though comfortable
palaon immediately under the deck, and guarded by a gigantio
negro whose fierce, svllen gaze scarcely ever left them.

An-oil-lamp, snspended from the ceiling by a copper chain,
dimly illuminated the interior. The throbbing beat of the
engines, the thudding whirl of the screw, and the prolonged
swish of the water parted by the quick-driving bows were the
only sounds audible to the ear. A R

Suddenly the saloon filled with a blinding, white Iight that
startled the voung captives out of the silent reverie inte which
both had fallen.,  They glanced inquiringly-at cach other, and
then at the negro, whose ebony face wore an expression of
terrified amarzerient.

HWhat can it be?” ssked Lorna, putting her hand to her
evea for a moment. “Tt guite dazzles one’s sight."

" Tt'a a searchlight,”” Carton Hoss answered. ""Lorna!” he
continded, a ring of hope in-his voiee. “1If it should be from
1 vessel sent after ns? In that case we cannot be prisoners
much longer.” . "

Torna's chieeks flushed with execitement.

“Do you believe such a thing to be really possible?” she
asked, “But, no, it cannot be! None of our friends know
where we are, and even if they did they . would not have had
time to follow us. Besides, if it was o Fuuboat, a warning
ghiob would have been.fired by now.”

Ross shook his head.

“They'se only just spotted us acourately,” he remavked,
“ And it mightn’t be a gusboat, but an ordinary steamer, with
romeonc on board with suflicient influence to persnade the .
captain to stop this launch and have a therough scarch made
ol it, in the hope of finding us here.”

“Yes," said Lorha thoughtifully, “Perhaps sou arve right
in one gense, but wreng i anothier. Buppose the individual
you refer to is no {riend, but an éoemy —Dirk Ralwin, for

instance?™

(There wlil be another grand Instalment of tfis
exciting story in next Wednesday's issue of THE
“GEM" LIBRARY. Order your copy in advance.)
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* 1 happen to know who w'ote that lettah.”

“Eh? Colonel Montmiorency wrote it1” said Tom Merry.

“VYeoa Colonal Montmorency; -aline Levison of the
Fourth " grinned Blake.

“Wha-a-at?”

“Undah my instwuctions,” explained Arthur Augustus
D’ Arcy, beaming., * Levison helped me with the ideah, you
know. We got the note-papah engwaved at the pwintah's
in Wylcombe—"

“Whait 1" yelled Tom Merry.

“ And Levison w'ote the lettah (™

“ Levison 1™ -t
. **And 1 biked ovah to Abbotsford to post it, to get the
wight postmark.” .

*Youl” stuttered  Lowther,

*Yans, wathah! And your weply to the Colonel, Tom
Mewwy, will come back fwom the Dead Lettah Office about
next week. You see, the postal authowities won't be able to
delivah it, as they don't know that Colonel Montmowency 18
in the Fourth Form at 8t Jim's!"”

i Ha, ha'hal™ - -

Thero was a_wild howl of laughter. Tom Merry & Ca
blinked furiously at Arthur Auguslua D'Arey.

-*Yon cheeky aszs!" yelled Lowther. “You mean to
eay——"

**Yaas, wathah "

“ You—you—yon spoofed nsl”

“Yaas, deah boys! And next time you ask a chap to a
war tea, pway wemecmbah that pwactical jokes work both
ways, ' smiled Arthur Augustua,

“Ha, ha, hat”

“ Oh, mv hat1” said Figgins.

Fizging & Co. retreated to their own House to hide their
blashea. The Terrible Three looked at Arthur Augustus as
if they woild eat him. Julian burst into & chuckle

“Tt's a Tair catch1” he-said. “If you'd told us, Cussy, wa
wouldu't have stopped thess Shell bounders from going-—"
_ *“Bowwy, Julian, but it was vewy funney, you know—as
funnay as spoolin a fellah into goin' in a deputation {o the
Housemastah!" .

“He, ha, ha!™

The Terrible Three went up to their study. There they
looked at one another,

“Well, You ass!" said Lowther,

“You fathead!” said Manners.

Tom Merry burst mto a laugh,

“Bpoofed by Gusay!” he exclaimed, “That beats the
band! You'd better think twice before vou ask him to a
war tea again, Monty, All your fault, you ass!”

The Terrible Threa did not appear in the Common-room
that evenine, Arthur Auvgustus’ war tea was quite put ia
the shade now. It was a long time before Tom Merry &
Clo. were allowed to forget Colonel Montmoreney, and Sindy
No. b pever ceaspd to chuckle over the way in which the
great jape originated by IBrnest Levison’s fertile mind had
pursned i1ts course like a snowball rolling down Iull
gathering size on ils way, as the victitns al] vnconsciously
passed it on :

THE END.

(Don't miss mext Wednesda'’s (ireat Story ef
Tom Merrv & Co. al St. Jim's—*" THE INTRUDER!"™
bvy MART N CLIFF(RD.)

'
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By M:s. A, G. Btrling., Ste. Cecile, Blondellsands, noer
Fivernool—No, 334, 33b. 336. 337, 351, and 353 of the * Gem.™

Private J. M. . Leshe; 5025, 4th «Seaforth Highlanders,
D. Co., Hut 6, North Camp, Ripon, would be glad to have
back numbers. 5

Sipnaller B, B\ McCombe, 707, 2/1 Welsh R.G.A., Walbers-
wick, Southwo nkes same request.

Bow 1st Claas W. Lynch, 321, No. 2 Mess, HLM.B. Swift-
sure, care of 4,1M0., Lendon, asks for back noumbers of
companion pPapors.

K. L. Marrctt, MLF.A., Balvas 115, care of G.P.0., London
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Gunner (1. Hodder, 3826. 2/#th Gloucester Regt., 1st Army
Hﬂhﬂ{:lt of Instructipy, AP.O. 3, BEVF., Franz.—S8amo
request.
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