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CHAPTER 1.
Support for Gussy.
HAT'S thugzll_m, Monty 17
Tom ry asked that

"W

assage,
which he ehared with his chums, fﬂ‘f‘i't ey

and Manners, and also, for the time
being, with Phil Ignatins Parker, a
new {ellow to whom a good deal of

mystery seemed to attach.

“Ha, ha, bal Look for yourself,
Tommy ! There's an invitation for you,
and ono for old Manners. Jally queer
there isn't one for Parker. DPignacious
would be a far more hopeful subject for
Gussy's improving schemes than any of
e, should bave thought, Wil 1
n::end? W!un't I, t-h!l.t'l" ! I wouldn't
siay away for anything!”

“8o our Gustavus has really called a
meeting of his now society ot last?" said

“And gnu'ru used up all the

! tugulher
at this moment, and Parker Lieard Tom’s

words of reproach and &
Manners was h e g~

Terrible Three who had most strongly
_ —abjeo at first to the intrusion of

Parker upon their brotherhood, Manners
still ob At least, he said he did;
and he should have known. But eince
something that had happened o day or
two earlier all three had come to take
rather a differont view of “ the intruder.”

Parker might be a queer bird. There
might be—indeed, there certainly
myetery asbout him.  Bat d all
dﬂ?hlt'l. u]km;*eldhﬂutk' A:;;;I ock was
not the only itkea 'I.].I.llg- E?ﬁﬂ&d.

So, on the whole, l}'.ha errible Three
though quito ready to chip Parker, and
L-g no means disposed to a ]
that his judgment was of far more im-
portance than theirs, had got reconciled
to his presence,

i Rﬂl
o e o by pittpose
such puerile and unworthy m né
hampering of D'Arcy’'s well-intentioned
cfférts to improve the tone of the school,
de you?" said Parker, in tones of
reproof,

“1 didp't mean to tell
about it,” replied Lowther,
“ It did not appear necessary. You ought
to have able to guess that,”

“ Rather " said Manners.  “Think
we'ro going to have old ase Gll!-lr‘ jolly
well improving us. Not |
enough of that kind of

our own siudy, I reckon.”

g:luiinn. commg into No. 10 | aq
tudy on the Shell

ons—among the|

was—a | sain? 1

pt his notion | friond D'A
3 Imuwr&uy a
» Lowther, you do not mean to says he's going to form a giddy

t you bought pepper for ’ﬁi for the Something or Other of Man

you anything :iﬂ .
| as old Parker!

serene, and I know what it means, too
so I score over you, yvou blithering old
iﬁnm,'mmm! ‘For the Amelioration of

anners’ "’
“Here! Ts that right?" enapped
nners. “1'm not mpi to put up
with that, yoa know! 've warned
Gussy about it before, the thundering old
{ass! Hang his silly pifile! What does
he yuppmuf I want Aﬁmnlia—whutalmrth .
nami or any more than any other
chap doest” - 5
*I am suwrprised, Manners, that you
should not at once recogunise the fact that
no personal reference to you is, or can
possibly be, intended,” said Parker, in his
most grown-up way—the way that
Manners was always more disposed to
resent than either of his chums,
“What's he use my namo for, then?"

| demanded Manners hotly.

“He does nothing of the sort |” replied
Parker. iy

“Idiot! Can't I believe my own eyes?
lHera it 18, as plain as a—as a—oh, a»
your silly fat face! I

*M-a-h-n-era!"

spell 1
I‘:‘y"]l; indicates some

ing of which, if 1
may judge by the

ingly rude and

opprobrioud® terms in which yen address

me, you know.w little—your name

thua m.g A of misnomer ™
Manners stared in hostile fashion.

Monty Lowther gravely dre
ﬁ:ndt’ neaver, dipped
“Would you mind saying that all over
Id like to puz it in writing,

you know, Parker!”

“Do not be cheaply funny, Lowther!
You have braina superior to those of
Mamners—that is, if he really misunder-
stands so completely the meaning of our

L

w an ink-
a pen, and said

heap better than you
do, Parker!" growled ihmcru. "%hi-
is & bit of his swanky check! He

ners !
Assussination, is it? No, it's i
iorati whatever that means,
Well, I'm not i to etand it!
Parker says ho don't mean me. But
'httt,iiﬂgu {{1 ‘ Ihﬁ rest ;ﬁ;liu school
i ‘e ain’t all 8o j now
. . h.?i'a don’t tuﬁ&;}l_& ‘hﬁ
that when & chap stys one thhng—m
R‘nl. too—he means something entirely
arent, and—" '
“Bomething very different indeed. So

mzl tf:t:m ,].In I am in entire ngrm!pﬁwith you,

va,"” said Parker,

“There ave very many ways in which after all, so wholly different, for be

IV Are

“Makes a %ddzn nss of himself,
Pignacious ! e _know that!” put in
Lowthor. * 8till, there iz a Jimit. And
we rather think be's reached that limit
when he tries to start a society for
What's he eall it, Tommy "

Tom Merry glanced down at the neatly

" typewritten invitation in his hand

“He don't say ‘start,’ Monty—nothing
=ao common ! It's to ‘inavgurate a society
for the amelio—""

“Never mind Amelia, old scout,
especially if you can't pronounce her!
I haven't looked the lady up in the
encyclopedia yet, 60 I'm not m a posi-
tion to enlighten your darkness."

“ Rate, Monty! 1 can pronounce it all

all our manners stand in grave
mgmvnmuut, which would, 1
think have "been a better word for
D'Arcy to use than a on—""

“Samao to you, and many of 'em!”

B1MG Manners. It may be doubted
w the tion Parker offered
wans really necessary to enable Manners

to understand, “Gussy is jolly well
welcome to reform the gi school—if
he can! But I'm hanged if I'm jolly
well going to bave him dragging my
name into it like this " ¥
And from the point of view of Harry
Mannpers there was eome ground for com-
laint, St, Jim's was not given to miss-

ing the chanee of a jape because that jape
wus rather cheap and cobvious; and it

that doecsn't spell my name, what does it

society ) Jim's credit for more mtelli

was fairly eertain that Manners would
hear a good deal about his proposed
“ amelioration” by the great Gussy.
Parker looked Irom one to the other
of the Terrible Three. Heo saw from the
grinning faces of Tom Merry and Lowther
that they were pulling his leg more or
Jess. DParker had learned by this timao

that they did not consider leg-pulling an
unfriendly action; and he saw no use In
resenting it at the moment.

But what he was disposed to resent was

the reception given to I’ Arcy’s notion,

This was Philip Ignatins Parker's firsb
cxperience of public school life. As has
already been indicated, that experience
wae being gained under unuenal condi-
tions; alse, as will appear more plainly
a little later on in this story, for a
special and somewhat strange purpose.
|  Arthur Augunstus D'Arcy was the one

fellow who had from the outeet treated
the new boy with unfailing courtesy.
The pulling of Parker's leg was far from
the thoughts of Guesy. Amd Parker
really lilked Gussy very much indeed—
w'hia,i was not at all surprising. More-
over, he believed in this project of
Gussy's, which was surprising, even for
a fellow with Parker's very hmmted
experience, - YA

“T don't see'any invite for Pignacions,”
remarked Lowther,

“1 should be glad if yon woald »cfrain
from the use of that absurd nickname [
enapped Parker. A

* Sorry. Phili dear ! | grinned
Lowther. * But why aren’t you asked to
the funeral 7"

“To the what?" ; !

“The funeral. Don't I speik plainly 7’

“ Your speeclt is plain, but your mean-
ing quite obscure!”

“1 can help you out this time, Parker,”
said Manners, ** Monty means that this=

iddy meeting will be the death and

urial of Gussy’s fat-headed scheme,”

“Really? I should have given Ht:-l

an

reater openness of mind than that !”
. “Then why ain't you going, Parker!™
| “I am going, Manners."”

“Oh, I sce! No need for Guesy to
send you one of these things becaunse

ou'd 1 in advance to be there.
sense in Gustavus, after all. He'd
made sure of an audience of one.”

Y Not at all—I cannot be considerad as
one of the audience. 1 have promised to
support D’Arcy on the platform ™

“My hat!"” gasped Tom Merry. “ Do
you kEPw what yoi are letting yourself
mn fort"

“Of course he doesn’t !” said Lowther.
“ See here, Pignacious, old son, you tnke

ur uncle's advice, and give that plat-
ﬁrm a jolly wide berth !’

u“‘-hr !.‘H
“Oh, don’'t explain, Lowther, you
chump! Let him back old ass Gussy

up! It will make it n heap funnier!
What a pity you used up that pepper .”

Parker glared at Manners,

“Do you mean to infer, Manuers, that
you w use—"'

“I den't mesn to infer anything,
Parker! I don't mind telling wyou
straight out, knowing what n pig-headed
bounider you are, that you'll have the
warmest time of your hfe if you go on
that plutform with Guesy ! - You'll simply
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be raggod 'bald-headed, and that's all
out it " 1
“And as  for the pepper—well, it
wouldn't be very polife to say we are
sorry it's all gone, considering the use it
was put to; but it does eeemn rather a
pity thers 1sn't time to lay in a fresh
stocl before this evening,” said Lowther.
“8till, there are other ways!” :
The reference to the manner in which

the pepper had been used made Parker's

angry face relax a trifle, for it had beeny

The Terrible Three
when he was attacked
Rylcom

used in his cause,
had come to his aid
by a couple of ruflians in
Wood, and in the rout of the ruflians the
pepper—bought in anticipation of the
very meeting now aunounced by D'Arcy
—had played no emall part.

“I have no wieh to forget or to make
light of my obligations to you three,”
gaid Parker gravely, “ I am quite sure
that it would be impossible to find in the
whele echiool three fellows of higher
courage. Nevertheless, I do hope that
many more than three may be found who
linwve a keaner sense of the fitness of
thinge, and who will see in D'Arcy's
project somaething more than a mere
matter for ribald merriment !”

“That one's straight for your address,
Tommy.” said Manners, grmning.

“Or absurd practical jﬂﬁiun’!" finished
Yarker, paying no heed to the interrup-
tion,

“Don't vou believa it, Parker!” eaid
Lowther, ehaking his head.

Y IKeop off it, Parker,” Tom advised,

“T shall do nothing of the sort, Merry.
1 have Frnmiam] D’Arcy my aup}mrt, and
he ghall most certainly have 1t!”

CHAPTER 2.
A Registered Letter.

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY
A called it a meeting for the pur-
wose of ““inaugurating a society
or the Amelioration of Manners
and ilie Improvément of Language " at
Bt. Jim’s;
The Bhell and the Fourth called it
“*Gussy's CGas-Party.” ;
Not that it was by any means un-
1}08ulal'+
n the contrary, many fellows had told
the promoter that they considered it a
glap-up wheeze, '
As for joining the society—hadn't that
Lotter be left until after the meeting ?
No doubt there would be o bit of a
crush to join, but they did not mind
nﬂémg' tl;mrnjcil{:nceu i ?_:; tl';ﬁz.f
nppor ey on the tform ?
Well—no! On the whole, and after
gn-lmg- the matter due consideration—
no
It would look too swanky. Oh, it was
all right for Gussy, of course. Every-
h:flf knew what a high-toned fellow he
really was. But it would be swanky for
them. Besides, they were not orators,
like Gusalfu
One fellow had been persuaded to join

Crussy and Parker on the platform. ‘O
had gc—eu nearly rsua.dog. <
~  Both wero Shell fellows.
The first was BSkimpole. Skimmy

really had not necded much persuasion.
The object of the meeting np caled to
him. ot so much as some other things
might bave dome, perhaps; but still, it
appealed to him. And any chance to
show himself on a platform was quite in
Bkimmy's line, in spite of many dis-
cugmgementn._ a

o it was in Grundy’s. Morcover,
Arthur Augustus, witﬁ the tact and
judgment for which he was famed, very
nearly won over Grundy by judicious
flattery. In his anxiety to ‘obtain one
more supporter, he went so far as to BaYy
that the success of the movement was
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certain from tho very sputset, -if only
Grundy associated himselt with it.

Grundy was also sure of this. Grundy
believed himself a Beau Brummell as
well as an_Admirable Crichton, a Charles
Burgess ¥Fry, and several other things.

But Grundy kicked when he heard that
Parker was to support the movement and
appear on the platforin.
The great George Alfred gave Gussy
his choice. Parker or Grundy? He
might have either., Both he could not
have. Grundy was not a rancorous per-
gon, but he had not yet been able to for-
give Parker for what had happened; or,
rather, for what had been said, on the
fu{n}te:- ﬁdulda

rundy did not imagine that D’Arcy

could hesitate for a moment. The very
idea seemed absurd to Grundy.

I’Arcy didn't.

His choice was made at once.

But he chose Parker,

Grundy had szeldom had a bigger
shocl.

As he confided to Wilkins and Guny,
he did not mind about himself. He did

not suppode that any blessed society |

could Amelia-whatshername his manners
or umﬂmm his la,nsunge, and he would

take thumping geod care this one didn’t
get the chance. '

But he was greatly worried about
D'Arcy. The r fellow’s brain must
bo solteming | Grundy felt sure of that.

Wilkins and Gunn were not quite so
Blre.,

The meeting was to take place in the
crypt, after classes were over for the day.
ussy's arrangements had been made
well in advance. During the midday in-
terval other arrangements were being
made there. But about these, though
there could be no doubt that they were
connected with the meeting, Gussy knew
nothing, and suspected nothing.

It did not occur to Gussy as suspicions
that Blake, Herries, and Digby insisted
on his turning out for footer practjes
before dinmer, though he did wender why
so few fellows were present that only
nme a side could be raised.  And (e
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Mellish came oycling up.
‘““ Hallo, old pal!" gried
Smiler. * You ain't ever goin’
to pass us without a word,
are you T (Seo chapler B.)

eighteen included soveral who did not
usually play with the members of the
Junior Eleven.

The Terriblo Threo were among the
absentees, and o tvere such stalwarts as
Kangaroo, Clive, and Clifton Dane.

All of these, and quite a lot of others,
wero busy getting ready for *‘Gusey's
gas-party ” in the crypt.

The crypt hardly seemod an ideal place
for a meeling at that season of the year.
But no doubt Arthur Augustus Img liis
own reasons for preferring it; and gquite
certainly the Hhelil and Fourth had their
reasons for raising no objection to it,

Ruddy from fﬂute}g;, Gussy looked in at
Study No. 10 on the Shell corridor be-
fore changing for dinner.

The Terrible Three were there, and so
was Parker, who also wore footer garb.
Parker, though not in the best of train-
g, and very apt to get puffed, had
already proved that he had in him the
makings of gu:tn & decent half-back.

Toby, the School House page, came in
behind the swell of the Fourth.

* Registered letter for you, Master
Merry, an’ n tellergram for Master
Parker,” he eaid.

Parker tore open the buff-covered
envelope at once. Tom turned the blue-
lettered one over in his bhands before
opening it,

““This is jolly queer, you chaps,” le
said. “"The thing's postmarked Ryl-
combe, and dated three days ago. Must
have been delayed in the post. But what
on earth can anyone at Rylcombes be
sending mo a registered: letter for 7"

“Open it and sece, duffer!™
Manners.

“There really seems, Tommy, a certain
amount of horse-sense in the suggestion
Manners makes, although it is made by
a1k

eaid

“Weally, Lowthah, don't k
whethah you 6r Ma s is the t[?b:;:
gwossly wude!™ remarked Arthur

Augustus disapprovingly. “ He cawacte-
wises Tom Mawwy as a duffab, for no
Tae Gex Lierary.—No. 47L



4

weazon whatevah that I can see, and you
dwaw the mfewence that he is an ass!”

“Don't eay for no weason whatevah,
Gussy, or I shall actually doubt wour
judgment I¥ said Lowther. * There are
all sorts of reasons for considering
Manners—"

“Ol, you dry up, idioct!” snapped
Manners., ™ What in the world have you
got there, Tom 1" =

Tom Merry had opencd his letter now.
Out of it had dropped three little tubes

of rubber. 3 ’
“Oh, hang it! I their cheek isn't
col 1* he eried. :
“Why, what are those things?"
Parker asked.

“They look wathali like valve wub-
bahs,” said Arthur Augustus, peering at
them curiously.

“They are valve rubbers,” Tom said,

inning. *“Don’t you see, you chaps?

t was some of the Grammarian crowd
that messed up our bikes in Rylecombe
the other day, and now——"

““Ha, ha, ba!" roared Lowther and
Manners together. " S

Parker stared at thém. He understood,
but he could not eee the thing in the
eame humorous light as they dig+

“YWeally, I do not in the vewy least
compwehend,” said Gussy, who knew
n about the trick played upon the
Ter ee. .

“1 't know that it's at all necessary
Eﬂ“ u Gustavuos,"

landly, * If you did you might find it
neccssary to extend the scope of your
societ Rylcombe Grammar School,
qﬂanian. T faney, you reallty would have
n ond your

- Manners,

ing capacity I
said Pom. ““That's the Grammarians, in

four words,”
“Which of them was 1t?" asked

ors. * We've got to get even with

flﬂ:nﬂmndarn, you know 'Iqr;nn_:t;r.“

‘I should recommend treating them
with silent contempt,” said Parker.

‘“Just as you did the other day, when
they juumi: en you, eh, Pignacious?"
Iltl} in Lowther.

‘My name———-17"

“Heére wo arel” cried Tom, drawipg
s small slip of paper from the envelope.
“I didn’t notice this. * We are poor, but
honest. It would not be honest to
glﬂﬁﬂ. Done “ﬁ‘“ Bt. Jim's !—Carboy

lane, Cycle EPRIrers.

The Terrible Three roared So did
Arthur Augustus, who saw the joke now.
.IIi]i;t Parker refused to ece it as a joke at

“It is in extremely bad taste, to say
the least of it,” he said.

“It was jolly lucky for you, though,
Parker,” struck in “For if
our bikes hadn’t had to be left behind
we ahould have bome by road in-
stead of through the wood, and—"

Manners sto short, and flushed
redly, Three fellows were glaring at
him~—Tom Merry, Lowther, and Parker,
He realised then that he had come very
near to letting out a dead secret.

Anyone but Arthur Augustus would
have asked questions at once.

to intrude upon a secret. Moreover, at
this moment Eu mind was so full of other
matters that it is doubtful whether he
really heard Manners, though he eer-
tainly saw the looks on the faces of the
other three, and must have wondered at
them.

o said

' deah boys, I am we upon
you to wntlf:i-aum me ﬂﬁ-h E:.']m
an’ help to make the meetin’ a success.”

. o, Gussy! We'll nrally
round ["* said Tom cheerily,

‘" And as for the meeting’s being a

GeM Lisrany,—No. 47L.

spid Lowther | stol

none; customs, nasty,” |

guccess, there can be no doubt.of that:

“‘No possible, probable shadow of
doubt

No }uﬂﬂ}h doubt whatever!” "

gaid Lowther, '

Arthur Augustus departed in  high
feather.

fd ! ;l-ruut,"h_;l-id Parker, looking sus-

ously at study-mates, “you mean
E;mg:ira D*Am; fair play 17

ot Wﬂa mau‘::h; nﬂwﬂﬁd Lm;ther_. "o
give Gussy t he's asking for!”

Tom Merry and Manners grinned.

“No bad news, 1 Parker,” said
Tom, with a glance at the buff envelope
still in Parker’'s hand.

“None at all, thanks, Merry. I ex-
pected this. 1t is merely o call to town.”

“I say, I hope it doesn’t mean that

u are going to miss the gas-party,

arker " asked Lowther anxiously.

" The—er—— Oh, you are referring to
the meeting in the crypt! No, I shall
certainly not miss that, 1 have Frmmﬁd
D'Arr.? my support, and he ghall have it.
1 go to town to-morrow by an gnrl{
train, and be bt%ck by the last lgra“&n!iﬁ
suppose, since there appear to iffi-
UJJEJIE‘E in the way of getting more than
a day’s leave.”

Percy Mellish, the sneak of the Fourth,
heard that throngh the door, and
made a careful mental note of it as he
B BWAY.

Moellish had meant to attend the meet-
ing, but he changéd his mind now. He
would have nnmethlng else to do—
something more profitable thea figuring
at Gussy’'s “ gas-party.” i i

“I'm very glad yomu won't miss it,
Parker,” said Lowther blandly, "It
would be such a pity if you were to miss
1t. Wouldn't 1t, you fellows "

“It would ! samid Tom and Mammers,
as with one voice.

“1 trust thot mo puerilo tricks with | =
{ pepper

are _included in your pro-
gramme ?® said Parker suspiciously.

“1 give _[.;mu my word that pepper is
dead off, Parker,” said Tom.

“We used up that in your cause,”
added Lowther. “So it is really rather
bad taste on your part, Pignacious, to
return to the subject with such perti-
nacity. You are rather a acious
Pignacious, I am afraid. By the wajy,
Manners—" : '

“0Oh, shurrup!® growled Manners.
“Parker knowe jolly well that I didn't
mean to let anything out. And, any-
way, Gussy didn’t tumble.”

CHAPTER 3.
Gussy's Gas-Party.
HERE was a suspicious bul
I_ under the coat of 2 Herries
when the Terriblo &8 ran
against him on their way to the
meeting in the t.

th:ﬂurneti“ said Tom Merry, poking

“Gu?l. aﬂ:din and you'll guess
replh erries :

WM " asked Lowther, with

_ : . | twinkli es.
But Gussy was polite. He never tried | Well - nat

“Well, not an official one. I did offer

to get ane er, but Gustavus didn't
seem to catch on to the ides. Still,
;:hfgra'n oing to be some mu?slr:. t’nl
ife without music, anyway 1”

“1s that a nuntm;].rum 1* gaid Lowther,

*No, ass!®

“Shush! Cease that bad | e,

Herries! In future it will be regarded
here as rather strong to say, ‘I comsider
that you are somewhat aﬂl’i I*  Buch
words as 'nﬁ,' * duffer,’ * ii:;: d,” and
our wocabulary, The dicti itself
will be 'revised by and Parker,
and quite & lot of words will disappear.”

a part of

[

I
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“And when is all this going to hap-
1* inquired Jack Blak " coming up
in

“When Gussy's Ameliorating and
Imcf;rumg Bociety gets into gomg
order, of course, Blake.”

“Bome of the chaps are calling Gussy
‘Amelia’ already,” said DBlake, grin-
ning widely.

“Gussy will not mind that,” said
Lowther gravely—“at least, he ought
not' to mind 1t. There is mnothing
uplprnl;nﬂu.n about ' Amelia.””

“Think not!*® said Digby, who was
F:lth Blake. “All ]{ ] Erell know is

ven anyone who me Amelin
o 1-!1?{:11: ear ; ﬁgnﬂ be long abont it "

“Ah, Dig, it is easy to perceive that
you are not yet a brand plucked from

burning |

“Not even a Monkey Brand!” said
Blake, :

“Got  your mouth-organ, Dighy?”
e e, K and B W 0

roup with Kery ut ;

. iﬁﬂlﬂ! o ity
Blake {*

“What's your
asked Kerr,

. " Big drum. It's concealed at present
in my waistcoat-pocket,” grinned Blake.

“And we've nothi but penny tin
whistles ! said Figgins sadly.

“As a matter of fact, mine’s a kin
whistle,” admitted Blake. “But there'll
be lota of ether varieties—lots "

"Trumpets and shawms and harps and
dulcimers,” said Lowther.

“A dulcimer sounds as if it might be
SOIme ood to eat,” remar Falty
Wynn, ut I haven't heard of any
refreshments. I think Guesy might have
done something in that way—if it was
only a sneck. Don't you agree, you

mstrument,

chag?’

“Can't be domo—mot in war-fime,”
Emdh;'ﬂukﬂ liqle_mnlr. “I}t‘n 1:,11 WEGEHJ.I
o, Our apining example, get Laus-
tavus to eat enough to EEEP his pecker

p.
. “My hat! The fags are tumng up
in fall force !® gaid Tom Merry. *PDid
Gussy send them all invitations "

“Ho did not,” answered Flerries.

“The old ass wanted us to help him
think out some scheme - for barring
them,” said Dighy, grinning.

“He was afrai Jnﬁigttrftnmt
up the show,” grinned Blake. “But I
pointed out to him that the more reason
there was for that, the more
the poor little fe needed to hearken
to his paternal advice.™ .

% And he quite saw it,” said Herries.

“He would.” Marmers said. *That's
bike Gussy. Of couree he's dead certain
that wo wouldn't start in on anything of

the sort.® ~
“The touching faith of Gustavus
moves me t to tears® her
“idlmglrhha ) wich
“Are you coming along in?'
aslkked Tom Mtrrj'r;ﬂ “All &e front seats
will be bagged, you know, Where's old

Talbot 7 : |

“Here T am,” said Talbot.

“Y was rather afraid you didn't mean
to turn up, old man.”

“To tell the truth, Tom, I had
more than half a mind to stay away.

All this is just a trifle rnuqlh on Gussy,
you know. He means well,

: We can't have Gussy
reforming us at his own sweet will.” And
what about our Pignacious and your ass
8kimmy " :

“They mean well, #00," said Talbot.
“But I wasn't thinking so much about
them, T'll own.®

Talbot was a5 ready to see n joke as
anyone, but he had not quite the same
appetite for practioal joking of the
rougher kind as the average junmior.

. He had taken no share in the prepara-
tions.  But at the last moment he had

e, Cooung up
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‘Eﬂ; that he could not afford to miss the

The ceypt was filling up apace as they
went in, but there were still front seats
to be had. The fags, with Wally

I)’Arcy, Levison minor, Mannors minor
Curly Gibson, Joe I'rayne, Jaumeson, and
Hobbs as leaders, had modestly con-
tented themselves with places further
back. For which, doubtless, they had
their own good and sufficient reasons,

One thing was certain—Wally & Co.

had not come as mere spectators.

"1 say, Tom Merry,” said Wally
vagerly, “that old ass of a major of mine
i3 going to be made to sit up, you bet!
We've got half a dozen concertinas, and
Joe's borrawed a cracked bell from a
wirter at the station; and we've eloven

eitles and things. You can make no

“end of a jolly row with a kettle and a
ruler, you know. And—."

“Bhocking! Where's your brotherly
fooling, ‘Nﬁﬁly?‘“ gaid Tom, and passed
on

“It strikes me, Monty,” he said, * that
there's going to be pretty nearly enough
row to bring someone along to read the
eiddy Riot Act.”

“No end kind of Gussy to fix up for

the erypt,” pgrinned Lowther. “It
wouldn’t have half & do anywhere
indoors.”

“And the big event would have been
quite off the cards there,” said Manners,

“Wa musto't d the big event too
,/ Tom said, knitting his brows.
“The din will be simply unearthly, and
if we hold back, B&é or Railton or
Kildero mn:{. bo upon ns before we get
# chance to bring it off.”

“Hope it won't be Ratiy, anyway,”
enid Figgine, with a wry face ;:;r the
very thought, _

For everyone knew that the Hounse-

master of the New Houee never erred on
the side of leniency, and h
Figgina & Co. loyally tried to make
t&fe}‘mt of him, it wau!tg i3:.“!&!1;14 n
idle for them to at they pre-
forred being daum by their Erwn
especinl “beak.”

Crooke, Racke, and Clampe of the |y

New Houso were sitting well up in front
er. There were nine. seats to the

;ﬁ;; of them, pnd

to

L)

snveral vecant ones
left. fellows had come in
together-~the Terriblo Three, Talbot,
gligginu & Co., and Blake, Herries, and
g0y

“You fellows might shift slong one
seat,” saidt Tom Merry, quito politely.

Arcy himself could not have objected
to ;r.iim manfter in which the request was
maosie,

Clampe moved. Crooke and Racke
stuck to their placcs.

“Didn’t hear me, did you, Crooke?”
aszked Taom,
« %I heard, but I don't sea why I
should shift for you !” snarled Crooke.
. Racke said nothing, and tried to look
as if he heard nothing,

“It was a civil request,” said Tom,
looking grim. f

“1 don't want your rotten civility !I”
Crooke replied, “I'm here, and I'm
going to stay hero I™

“Your mistake—you'ra mnot!”
Tom, nettled. “Qut you go!”

He seized Crooke by the coliar.

“Btop that, Merry! You're shoving
him on me !" objected Racke.

“Well, you're much more likely to
enjoy his company than I am,” answered
Tom coolly, “ Heave-ho!”

“Never mind, Tom. Take this seat,
and I'll po beﬂmd,” said Talbot, who
never carcd for unnecessary rows.

“Hanged if you shall, old chap !
Heave-ho! What a lump you are,
Crooke !®

“I tell
Meryy !”

said

you I'm not going to shift,

u
Lfr:?r%nhaa& bulged with thought, an
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“No, Crooke; you're pgoing to be
shifted,” answered Tom. “And now the
thing's done—see ?”

Racke and Crooke had both been
tiumbled over, and Tom had slipped into
Crooke’s seat.

“Get your powerful brain to work on
that, Crooke!” grinned Figgins.

“And pay particular attention to the
lecture, Crooke,” said Lowther,

“There's no chap at St, Jim's who
needs Ameliawhatsername and Improve-
ment  more than you do, Crooke,”
added Manncers,

“Anyway, my name sin't pat specially
on the notice, like somebody’'s is!™
retorted Crooke nastily, ;

But Manners was beginning to get
over that grievance,

“No," he replied. "You probably got
ong with someone clse’s on it—boned it,
you know !”

“Shush |” whispered Levison, behind
them, *Here come the Improvers |®

They came in single file.

The Hon. Arthur Augustus, spotlessly
arrayed, led the way. Philip Ignatius
Parker, looking quite neat and very
serious, followed him, Herbert Skim-
pole brought up the rear. ;

Bkimmy looked every bit as serious as
(Gussy or Parker, but by no means as
neat. -

For Skimmy had Leen hard at work
on one of his many inventions, and
would have forgotten to put i1n an
algm_amnm at all but for being fotched.

kipmny had been doi something
with paint end something with glue and
lﬂﬂﬂ&liﬂg with chemicals, He smelt
strongly of pglue and paint and

chemicals, There were smudges of glue
and paint upon hia clothes, and even

pon his solemn face. But his mi Iitt::'.r
1is
eyea rolled in a fine frenzy,

“Three cheera for the giddy Im-
provers !” velled Wally. s

e cheering rolled, But it is to ba
feared that it wazs due rather to the
anticipation of fun to come than to any
genuine admiration of the * Improvers.”
ussy accepted the compliment at face
ne imwmrm'. He turned and bowed
'f'rrmﬁ%u]]]r Then he and Parker and
Skimpole disappeared in the dusky rear
of the platform. There was none too
i much light in the crypt, though broad
daylight still prevailed outside.

“Weally, Bkimmay, you are in wathah
a disgwacsful state, dontcherkmow? We
: weally to have washed him first,
Parkah, T considah.”

“A little brushing—in fact, a good
deal of hruﬂ nd some gg‘g]imnun
of soa miq it have had s g effect,
certainly, D'Arcy,” replied Parker.
*What does it matter? I have come
here to uﬁ_lgnl: my thoughts, not to
offer myself to the admiration of the
assembly,” said the genius of the Shell.

All of this could plainly be heard by
those in the front seats.

“Lucky for Ek.i:.uh;yl" said Kerr,
“He'd have had to do a bit of titti-
“'T:h l:-ﬁgﬁ-g-e E:a;ﬂ.hahm made himself EE
sul or the 'admiration o
the nmnmblj:,?‘ I guess|” :

“On the other hand,” remarked
Lowther, *I scarcely fancy that he will
be allowed to do much in the way of
speaking his thouphts,

Now the three Improvors eppeared
upon the platform.

Gussy's gas-party was about to begin.

CHAPTER 4.
A Great Raz!
HE three were grected with
I vociferous applause.
That, at least, is the most

polite way of putting it. They

were greected with plenty of noise,
anyway,

One Penny. 5

All were very serious indeed, They
gaged . down upon the serried rows of
faces. The crowd was a far bigger one
than even Arthur Augustus, in his moso
eanguine moments, had expected.

With*the solitary exception of Meliish,
who had business elsewhere, the Shell
end Fourth were there to a man.
Probably the whole fag tribe was also
present, Beniors were conspionous by
their absence, it is true: but, then, no
senior had been invited.

Arthur Augustus had thought it best

to let the principles of his =ociety
permeate the Lower School before he
asked the mighty men of the Fifth and
Sixth to subsecribe to them.
_ There, giust behind Tom Merry and his
little band, sat n New House contingent,
led by Dick Redfern, and including
Owen, Lawrence, Pratt, and six or seven
others. Close by were Grundy, Wilkins,
and Gunn. A little to the left of them
were Lovison major, Lumley-Lumley,
Gore, and Trimble—a quartet thrown
together by accident, for quite certainly
none of the other three wanted Baggy
Trimble. Behind these, .again, were
Harry Noble, Clifton Dane, Bernawl
Glyn, Dick Julian, Kerruish, Reilly, and
Hammeond, Close by them sat another
group of New House fellows, and the
rest of the two chief Junior Forms were
well up towards the front.

In the rear mustered the fag con-
tingent, ripe for any mischief.

Parker stopped forward, having been
asked to open the meeting.

“"Keep it bwief an’ to the point, deal
boy " gaid Gussy. “I ghall have a gweat
deal to say myself, you know.”

“And don't you wish you may get a
chance to say it, Gustavus |” murmured
Jack Blake,

Parker opened his mouth, but not the
meeting.

“What's the price of pork, Pig-
nacious?" yelled Gore.

If there was one thing Parker found ik
hard to furgin'ﬂ Monty Lowther, it wus
the bestowal upon him of that absurd
nickname.

The Shell and Fourth had adopted it
with enthusigam. In the two Forms
there were only about half a dozen
fellows who never used it, and of L eze
only two—Talbot and D’'Arcy—came
much into contact with Parker.

“That," enapped Parker, “is a most
unseemly interrupbion !”

“How could the chap interrupt you
before you'd begun ?” howled Crooke.

There was no love lost between
Crooke and Gore in these days; but
Crooke and Racke were among thosa wha
detested Parker, and they were ready to
su t anyone against him,

*“1 insist upon that fellow’s being put
out before I proceed!” said Parker, in
his most commanding tones. “Apd if
that other individual does not bohave
himself better, he also shgll Dbe
removed !”
~He pointed an accusing finger at

Crooke,

“Rats!” retorted Gore. “Who's
Eoing to put me out? Better come and
do it yoursclf, Pignacious Porker!™

But, to his surprise, Gore found him-
self being hustled out of his seat and
passed by many hands back towards the
entrance of the crypt.

Tom Merry had given the word, and
those near Gore wete quite ready to
obey. George Gore was no longer
reckoned among the black sheep, and he
had gained some measure of public
respect by his plucky rubning in the
recent cross-country race. But he ecoulid
hardly be considered a popular Favourito
even now, and there were plenty willing
to aid in his removal.

I

“1 say, Tom, considering everything,
Tar GEM Lmn.q.n%—ﬂa. 4?LE
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fen't that just a irifle arbrrary?” said
Talbot,

“Not a bit of it, old chap!” replied
‘Fom cheerily. “{wnraa in too h:g a
hurry. This meeting is going to be
broken up whan we think it's t:me_nnt
when he does.”

‘ﬁ slink back,” said Manners.

what o beeu-tiful impression

it's on Gustavus !’ chirruped
Lowther. “See the dear old graven
image beam ! If anything was needed to

Algernon Adolphus that
olng to be the very

convines  our
this mﬁﬂtmg i8

w ﬂp?lnq‘#ﬁ# kind of a success, that's
done it !’

Lowther was vight.

Already the leaven had begun to work,
it scemed to Arthur Aungustus. Tom

Merry & Co., in spite of & their japing

beforehand, wEm supporting lim !
L um Vew obliged to evews-
B uss:.'. with a low bow and
g awaetult smile, “and especially to my
fwiend, Tom Mewww !’
“{lh, don't mench, old chap!™ replied

“1 ﬁfghhf appoint Tnm Mewwy chief
stoward of this moeting,” went on the
hea over.

e Gussy; but I'm not taking
anyl” answered the captain of the Shell

omptly. “Fact is, 1 haven’'t a basin
ﬁ:n Besides, your speech haan’t
he;un vot. Someone might toddle alon

futuh a basin or two ready for tha.t,

'Eﬂuf .
o% Tom Mewwy, 1 am
]r disappointed in you! I
sha :: ﬂcteme nm:-h wemarks as
m:t he extweme ! A

Parker was mppmﬂ
hmg}llzntmdnlnaga as speaker," :n.u:l
i:i very loudly, but mth o fa:wntmif
““ Ang Purker had betier get a move on
him, too, or poor old Bkimmy will
hust Before his turn comes!” rvemarked

Ku.n B
~cun see him mc-!img 1** smid Clive.
“Get on, Gussy! We don’t want to
listen fo Pignacions. Porker!” howled

rundy,
“Aﬂmyt my apologics, Parkah !” said

Gﬂ] at uumh 1‘ Ift, wae vnwglwmnma
oy! Pway go onl!”
ﬁﬂ' mwi again.
Buj the fates Hﬁﬁmaﬂ to have decrced
tliat Parker as arator should remasin an
) guantity to the assembled
tfl‘ﬂﬂ
t this moment in stalked thres
ﬂmlﬁl'ﬁ—ihﬁ lordly Cutts and his
r and Gilmore.
t‘# nJl t]ms about 1" ?:'iekid Cut
hut: glance round w
hﬁum bat juniors present,

, Cutts folt like the monarch
eyed after seeing that.

s of the !

¥
% kn:::-wu wlmﬁ nmet and
mnnnera thuy hwa. and the

rhﬂ.ltﬂ guage they
ﬁ r" 10 I"E‘ﬂtlﬂ'nl nf tl:u.'r thhh*-—
Ih:# hut three words were spoken
un&nr bmt
Gussy and ]115 nides did not lack

pleased, Chitts & Co. were about the last
U 8 they desired.
T 'I'i"ﬂl'.ﬂ murmurs from a section
of {he erowd, too, But they came from
those present who were not fully in the
eecret of the preparations nmde Those
who were simply yearned to see the thres

Toe-Gex Liprary.—No.

e

detested seniors—the black sheep of their
own Form—mount that platform.

“I think I will, anyway,” said Cutis.
“Tt ought to be rn.thar a ]uipe "

“Hear, hear!” om Merry
heartily.

“The enemy are delivered into our
hands | murmured Monty Lowther.

“Clome along, you men ! said Cutts,

And Gilmore and St. Leger followed
him up.

Again Parker opened his month.
Parker was a good deal diseruntled by
this intrusion, but evidently meant {o
treat it as & matiter of no real
importance,

But before he could get out o word
Cutts said:

“T think that, on the whole, it's up
to me, ar a Mﬂmr to take the chair!”

“Weally, Cutts, 1 feel myself com-
pelled to wemonstwate ! protested
Arthur Augustus. “In the eires, it is
uttahly imposs that you should take the
chaiah! You are totally unm:qu.muud
with the object of the meeting !’

*“Oh, no, I'm not!” retorted Cutts.
“I can see the object of the meeting
all serene, I must “howerer, without
wantin persanal, that 1
don't *5:1:11: tho nhjent of the meoting
ought to sport a camelia in war-time 1"

ilmore and 8t. Leger found this very

funnv.
"ﬁa ha !" they roared.
But tha nu&m stolidly vefused tn

see any joke inm it, Not even from th
fa r&n came so much as a_titter,
ey wore all there to rag D'Arcy and
Parker and But as between
those three and o three Wimhﬂ just
coma in, their sympathies
D’Arcy and his two snpporters.
G E}'utm 1:112.91;1! knows,” whispered Monty
mu.
"m em - Cutis awails him 17
"Htti T rather
wn eilly asses
nEthﬂthmmnndlﬁtthmthr
swanking idiots have the {ull benefit of
the pre atmn:s you chaps have made!”
But was in a minority of one
in wmhing t. Tho rest of the con-
spirators  were determined that the
Impmﬂers should gﬁ through it.
move 'Arcy do take the
chaﬂ' 1" said Pnr!:er despairing of got-
tmg hearing on his own aceount.
“You'll have to move me first !” said
LHLtm,hnmﬂj annexing the only chair on
the
"HE‘E’B]:I. mind him, Parkah!” whis-
Eltl;r;d Arthur A I::;; h“I‘EG E}Im get-
your wag u de EWWADPSs
the pwesence of a senis may help
to keep them quiet; though I am weally
afwaid that they do not gweatly wespect

Cutts.”
“¥ second the propoesition!” piped out
Ehmm:r was not actually bursting, but
18 Wis, : lo dﬂﬁli?er his
own_speech, and these continual inter.
oyed him. :
§2

“Get on with the waﬂhm

“Improve the shining huttq—nmi little
us ou can ™

Amid such shouts as theso from tho
audience D'Arcy stepped forward, and
bowed gmw:-fu]]y

GHAITEB 5.
The End of the Rag.
b ENTLEMEN—"
G— “1 thought woe weren't,”
chipped in Lowther. That

was the trouble, as I under-

stood it.”
“You are quite wight, Lowthah, an' I
am glad to have soma evidence that your

Wwere with

bwains are Impwovin® even

if Teur
mannahs wemain stationawy !

“Bravo, Gustavus!” howled Jack
Blake, “Had you there, Lowther, old
m“t '“

“Go :t Gussy ! You haven't any too

much 'Ia.ma you lmﬂw.“ shouted Herriez,

“No, deah boy! Tea is of no import-
ance; but pwep will not wait. Vet, af
the authowities only undahstood the
gweat entahpwise to which 1 have eet
my hand, I am quite suah that the:r
would gwant me the whole evening.”

But 1t was neither tea nor prep that
Herries meant.

“ Gentlemen—because if you are nek
gentlemen you ought to be, you know,
an’ in anticipation of an ﬂarljr unpwur‘irb
ment I pﬁefpﬂ to addwess you as such—
I am met—that m to say, we aro met
togethah heah

ith a solemn face, Dighy pulled his

mouth-organ out of his pocket, and
began a salo.

“Weally, Digbay! Wing off at once,
or I shall be ::umpel ed to come  down
an’ administah a fn.u.hful thwashin® to
you! Wing off, T say!"

Dighy went on playing “Tip

“Mr. Chairman,” smd Tom erﬂ

Erav: 1 point to a rise of ﬂrde:—-L
mean I rise to order a point :
“Can't be did!” yelled Gore from
somewhere behind. “Puba closed till
h&Ii six. Defence of the—"
hlt'l obably  correct,”  said
- e:nnﬂ:t isn't it, Cubts I
5 What- do T know about it, you young
idiot ! enapped Cutts.
”Yﬂu ecemed to me the likeliest per-
present 1o have the latest informa-
»f,'hﬁ!l a matter of that kind,” replied

¥ & But perhp{aﬁ: you
ﬂ:l‘ﬂ coy, e or

M“I rmELtAu a 'pu;rgt nf order,” said an
eTTY. re such expressions as
off !* and such threats as our wurmyg
h.urmsm hna used i harmony with the
0 [1 proposed society "
Mﬂﬂtr dﬂcxdedl not 1" sald Taibot,
Eh%tu{nhg his head aullemn.ly ]
¥ went on plaving * Tipperary,”
very badly, but that was of ngplmpurt-
ance, Dig considered.
-, N-::lt. ally well likely—that is to say,
not in the very least Iiely, said EEﬂ.'.
with enormous gravity.

“They are slang—mere slang and
vilgar abuse,” said Figgins.
“Grussy, I'm eurprissd at you,” said

Herries mournfully.
Arthur Anﬁrqmu flushed to the very

roots of his -

“Weally, you fellows,” he said
candidly, “ I wecognise a certain amount
of justice in your—ah—stwicturea! L
fe that my Isnguage may have
euffewed fwam the company I have im-
pwudEﬂﬁlF 1!! ;

“One n the eye for Sfudy No. 6!”
chuckled Levison major.

“¥ou're right, Levison," said Lumley-
Lumley,

“It'a no good calling ws vulgar bﬂlﬂtﬁ
when you are a vulgar beast yourse
squeaked Trimble.

“Gentlemen, T am at least fwee [wom
the ﬁhghtﬂat imputation of havin’ know-
ingly or wx]]mgg e eke:l up anythin’

ee

whatevah thwou ' the society of
the last h1"” smid Guesy in wrath.
“T considah that the onlay pwopah ploce

for Twimble is a pig-sty !’
“Order, order I" ahnutﬂﬂ Tom Merry.
Eﬂsn thuugh fellow is a plﬁ] as uns
pily cannot I:rB denied in this parti-
a'nﬁr case—it 1s iﬂaruel consistent with
your expressed views ‘l‘u— Oh, shur-

aaH do, D:g! A chap can’t hear h.un

' Wall 1f voun want to hear vourself,
oun're the only chap who does ; should
ﬁunlr " answered Digby. And he went
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back to “Tipperary,” or as near it as he
could get.

“Oh, deah! I shall nevah get goin’
at this wate! Parkah, deah boy, will

you addwess them §"
did not think much

Parker apparantliy
of his chances o getting a hearing.
Parker, indeed, had ived by now,
being no fool, that the scle object of the
crowd was to rag. He shook his head.

From the back of the crypt two or
three concertinas had joined in with
Dig’s muutha:f-an. The shrill piping of
& penny whistle, vpon which someone
waa attempting, * Keep the Home Fires
Burning,” came from nearer the fi t.
There was dusk in the ﬂr{!ﬁ by this
time, and those on the platform could
nﬁﬂy seec a glimmering of faces before
them.

The kettles and that terrible instro-
ment, Herries' cornet, were being held
1 reserve, &o far,

*“Perhaps Cutts would like to address
the meeting,” said Parker sarcastically.

“No, thanks, kid! I'm quite comfort-
able as I am,” replied .Cutts, with a
superior emile, He and the other two
Fifth-Formers, who sat on the edge of
the platform, swinging their lege, were
quite enjoying vea—for the*pre-

sant.
The patience of Herbert Skimpole was
by this timo exhausted.  D'Arcy

seemed to have forgotten all about Lim.

He pushed to the front.

“As there appears to bo some reluct-
ance on the part of my colleagues to
endeavour to make themselves heard,”
lie began, passing a hand across his mas-
sive brow, and thereby adorning it with
i of glue and two streaks of paint.
"1 will myself— Yarocoogh ! '&'\‘ -
ret_doing, Cutts?”

Cutts had lifted his foot. It is not an
offensive action in itself to lift one’s foot.
But Cutts had lifted his with some con-
siderable vigour, and as Bkimmy had
chanced to plant himself right in line
of fire, so to speak, there had been an
impact which the ius of tho Shell
found a trifle painful.

“That may teach you not to stick
voureelf in front of me, you fat-headed
young monkey !” growled Cutts,

ur Augustus felt more than ever
sure that Cutts was not the senior he
would have chozen to adorn the platform.

“ Az my colleagues—"

“We've got that!” shouted Lowther.
"No time for chewing the cud,
Skimmy !

“I will myzelf do so,” went on Rkim-
pole, ma an attempt to carey on
from where he had broken off.

" ““Not here !|” sang out Clive.

“Take it out and chew it!"” yelled

Levisan.

" Gentlomen, I &ppeal to you as fellow-
Britens, citizens of a mighty empire, at
once the true aristocracy and the truest
democracy in the world—"

- ion " roared $ﬂﬁnﬁ." 1

“Vou'ro Eu“ ng mix Skin my ¥

““Pardon me, but the confusion is in
?ﬁﬁ:ﬂ:lﬂ']‘ll . noﬁn mine. o is
no - discrepancy between true aristoo-
racy and true democracy. Pray allow
me to_ continue without debati
?uint. however, Scholars of St.

should say, 8t. James' —"

! Hear, hear! Much more proper!”
said Lumley- approvingly.
- Y Stop that cuckoo ! He's wound
up to go on all night!” roared Grundy,

“What I was Eﬂgning to eny when so
rudely intorrupted was that—"

Skimpole paused, and again adorned
his brow hyp;aaa.ing his hand across it.
He had forgotten what he had been
going to say.

“Invention is the great-aunt of neces-
sity," suggested Lowther,

im'g—

L

that | the
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“Ah, invention—tlat is the word ™
said Bkimmy, with relief,

Skimpole had joined in D*Arcy's

scheme with some vaguo idea that there
must be funde for carrying on the Eﬂﬂiﬁtf,
and that those funds might conceivably
bo utilised for a purpose far more im-
portant than the improvement of manners
and language at St. Jim's—to wit, the
financing of some of his tremendous in-
ventions, “Invention!™ he continued.
“Do you—do any of you—realiso what
mvention has meant to the world #”

“T wizsh I'd got the chap who invented
Euclid here! 1'd bump bim !” spoke the
voice of Kangaroo.

Skimpole waved a gluey and painty
hand, :

* Bomeone is betraying his gross ignor-
ance;” ho said. “He appears to labour
under the delusion that Dﬁu—ﬂid 8 & cog-
nate word to algebra or arithmetic,
Nothing of the gort! FEuclid was o
it
“ Euclid was a man, you know,
But Skimmy is & monkey!”
Sang o high, clear voico from somewhero
near the back of the crypt.

Arthur Augustus recognised that voice.

“Weally, Wally,” he cried, “I am
ashamed of you! ~You had bettah
wetinh—-" :

But the voice of Gussy was drowned in
the rapturous einging of the fags: and
peor Skirnmy had lost all chance of
making himself heard further,

That impromptu eaught the Third
fancy. To the asccompaniment of
concertinns, wouth-organs, and tin
whistles, they sang over and over sgain ;

“Huclid was a man, you know,
But 8kimmy is 3 monkey "

“Stop 1" howled lI.“h.u-l;:r Cibson, getting
to his fect on 2 form, *
ono than that!”

“Euclid was a sly old man,

And knew ths way to foor ‘em.
Where Bkimmy comes into the plan
It's called ‘Pons Asinorum !”

But they would not have Curly’s
“hetter one.” They went on chanting
the two doggrel lines Wally had given

“You chaps don't understand!”
howled Curly Cibson, “You're such
silly nsses yourselves. 'P i 3
S e —hes i

]gut still the fage continued to chant:

“Huclid was a man, you know,
But Skimmy is a monkey !”

And Curly Gibson gave up the attempt
and joined his fresh young voice to theirs,

Skimpole was gcen to be speaking—
elling, rather. But not & word could
e distingnished above the din,

Someone—ssid afterwards to have been
Crooke, but the evidence was not con-
clusive—thrust out & hooked stick, and

b the hook nicely round Bkimmy's left

ne tug, and Skimmy left the plat-

form.

“Yaroogh! Oh, you silly idiot! What

didyuuwmhﬁ-onnd im_ri

on_top of me fort
Skim

knuckly fist

e
oo stand. o o & wrathful and

o )
mighty heave, tumbled the inventor over,
n.n.g then, sided by o push in tho rear
from Kerr, subeided

Unobserved by ote on the plat
formy, Figgins and era had left
their seats during the tumult.

They were now st the back of the
platform. Each held & rope, and they
ﬂn',l[%: awaited Tom Merry's sigual,

ose who did not know what was
about' to hap could guess that some-
thing was. all in the crypt only the
five left on the platform were qnito un-
suspicious.

on top of him.

I've got a better | |

Gﬂﬁ P ennvs. 7
A sudden lull ensued. _
The fogs ceased to chaut. Whistlea,
mouth-orguns, and _concertings  were

silent.

Parker had his first real chance to
speak. He stepped forward.

“It really . seems to me,” he said,
““that the proceedings to which we have
just been witnesses afford the most full
and complete justification possible of
D’ Avey’s—""

“Let her go, Gallagher!” eried Tom
Merry, through a megaphone he had
borrowed from Glyn.

Figgins pulled his rope. Manners

pulled his.
ere was a second or two of almost
agonising suspense,

Would it wark?
fira long cnough
chanco of escape?

1t worked!

A canvas rigged up over the platform,
unnoticed by any of those bLenesth it
ﬁ?tierf to the dim light of tho erypt,
1

Or would it hang
to give the victims a

From it there descended upon Guesy,
Parker, Cutts, 8¢t. Leger, and Gilmore an
avalanche of horrible, black, sticky,
smeary stuff.

“You ﬁcmug- fiends! I'Ml elay some of
vou for this ' howled Cutte.

“Is that how you like it done, Clutts®™

chortled Tom Merry.

“Grooh! Ouch! Ow-yow!"” spluttered
Arthur Aungustus.

“This js the most utterly slinmeful
trick I have ever known!” shouted
Parker.

Tho voices of St. Leger and Gilmoroe,
saying things not at all in ace @
with the objects of the societs, were
lifted. ng louder than avose the

bellow of Cutts and ihe re-
pronches of Philip Ignatius Parker, who

ad as 4 master cn.Tughtiuuueh & trap
might have talked. ey may not have
noticed that at the time, but they re-
membered 1:_-;‘ ‘:fmhﬂd&'mﬂxukﬂ wﬁ: iﬁl;
aLgry as tts, but with some
much more manly in his wrath.

But now all the voices wers drownad.

The band struek up. Herriea blew a
mighty blast on his cornet. Keitles were
beaten with rulers. Mouth-organs and
coneertinas and whistles were Gghﬂig']l
blust. Bones clattered. ﬂur{:r ihaon
rang his bell. Bornard Glyn snatched hia
ﬁg}hhnya from Tom Merry, and roared

t i1
Not mundzd
those who did no two attempted the samo
one, The din was . And
through it all Cutts and Se. r and
Gilm and raved, and D’ Arcy
ol

tested angrily but unheard, In?ilakll.m'polt-
howled under the weight of Fatty Wynn.

Then a s silence fell.

“Cave!’” someone had hissed, and the
warning word was passed up the crypt.

A m.;ﬁden silence, broken by the stern
voice of Mr. Railton.

disgraceful scene

attempted & tune, but of

“What does this
mean?”’ thundered that voice.
CHAPTER 6.
After the Party.

HE torrible din crazed at once.

The victims on the platform left
off their loud lamenting.
They had suffered, E}ut doom
was at hond for the plotters who had

made them suffer.

“Cutts!” said the Ho P, in
tones of great surprise. “Re Cutts,
I should have a'lran g:n_nredat . little
more sense than to indulge such
puerile frolics as this! ﬂlhnurﬁaau, and
St. Leger! 1 imagined that I to deal
with a mere junior outbreak, andl I am

Tz Gex Linnany,—No. 471
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astonished to find muarmers of the Fifth ]

Form mixed mn i .
Cutta had been surprissd. As for
““frolic,” that was certaiuy act the word

he and his chums would have chosen,
“1—1 was trying to keep order, sir,”
spluttered Cutts,
“The atteropt does not seem to have
been even lly successful, Cutts,”
replied Mr. Railton drily. *“I suppoee 1
must w that Bt. Leger and Gil-
more were engaged in the same laudable
but unwuilingemk!“
‘‘Sarcastic beast!’”’ muttered Gilmore.
“I did not catch your reply, Gilmore.’
“I only said ‘COh, y, sirl®™
mumbled the Fifth-Former. :
“You three may go. 1 will see you
luter,” said Mr. ton.
The three seniors went. A way was
. made for them through the crowd. It
Was ctt{i:; a wide one. It could hardly
have wider had they been walkin

advance of the procession, and a dozen
ghnnnin seniors, who appeared to think
tha whole affair a huge joke, watched it
pass. Comments were frequent and free.

“Hallo, D'Arcy!"” said Kildare, the
captain of 8t. Jim's, strolling £aat them
arm-in-arm  with Darrel of the S8ixth.
*1s this the very latest in fashions? It
18 a bit conspicuous, you know. Rather
a-triflo too much in the Christy way, too,
don't you think?" :

“1 wfﬁud you as a sarcastic beast,

Kildare I guid Gussy h
“th, Parker,” said Darrel, * you are
about the last fellow in the Shell I should

nave expected to find taking a hand in a
game of this sort!”

Parker’s feelings were too decp for
words.

_The crowd lined up in the corridor out-
ide Mr. Railton's study.

Tom Merry, with a wry face, tapped at

E T.hﬂdouh

E:u tr.imt in mﬂ nﬂhl:;:m th:hr: f:thEu: can come in five at a time,"
progress of Outta & Co., and the way | i 100 Hogsemastor, ., o0 .
s wilo simply beoauso o one in the | « We'll go in the with the st bateh, and

close contact with them, r
Perhaps ne one could heve given a
comm analysis of the hormd stuff
whi down the faces and
coverad the clothes of the five unfortu-
nates. Fu;tr each of lli;g ﬁapiﬁrﬂﬁu:a hﬁ
added to nn;rth:.qg t ot, v
recklesa and most mpmpar“ﬁixregud of |
the principles of war-time economy.
ero was soobt in it—plenty of soot,

for that was cheap. There was oil in it
and jam, and treacle, and vinegar, and
ink, and tar. And the three Fifth-
Formers had not deprived Gu and
Parker of urﬁﬂ‘ liberal been
the allowance that there was guite
onough for five, It is true that there

should have been three to share it, any-
way. No one had meant to let Skimmy
i ot il

ad been the means of depriv 0
genius of the 8hell of his share.

Mr, Railton looked round. His eyes
spotted Wally D'Arcy, and went from
him' to the rest of the fags.

“You boys ‘belom;mg to Forms below
the Fourth may ul:), * he said. ‘' Each of
Fon will do one undred ll.llﬂl._ D'Al'ﬂ‘?
minor, you will supply me with a full
list of those PI'E:#HL Probably you
youngsters are not among
respansible for this disgraceful business,
In any case, T will give you the benefit
of what doubt there may’ _for there is
a limit to my ity for doing the only
nuth of justice which befits the crime.™

he fags filed ont, very ch indeed.
Tho entertainment they h:;rind was
simply dirt cheap at the expense of n
mere hundred lines,

“The rost of you will attend me in m
study,” said Mr. Railton grimly. *
observa that the New House is well
represented here, But as it has fallen to
my lot to be drawn here by the pande-
moninm of noise, T will not tronble Mr.
Ratcliffe in the matter, but will deal with

you alse.”
“Bully for Railton!” whis
Figgina in the ear of Kerr. by
“0Oh, rather! He knows it wonldn't
Lo fair play to hand us over to Ratty,"
“If Ratty didn’t give it us hotter than
Railton gives it to the School House
bounders, it would only be because he
hasn't the giddy musele to do it," said
Rq:flghﬁu. Jth‘uﬂnvicii&m. T
a same, I
rabbit-pie than what Eﬁgﬂﬂn rwil! EHE
us out,” remarked Fatty Wynn.
The Housemaster was marching off.
"E erowd of culprits followed him rue-

those really | :

get it over—what "

“I'm on!” said Talbot quietly.
had not been one of
he been there.

“Gore, if you'd had the sense to stay
out when you were put, you'd have
misaéd this little treat. Come
Who else? Fatty, will you give
hﬂli}?ur of your company?! Clive, are you
_nn 1

“Right-ho, Merry!" said the South

He
the conspirators, but

African junior nheerﬂﬁ;

Pl come,” said Fatty. “It's tea-
time, and the sconer we ’gat it over, the
sooner we can have tea.’

80 the five passed in. Mr. Railton
asked for no e tions, and delivered
no lecture.

Those outside could hear,

across each hand,”

'l" -I:hr“inl - w “id
F.\ﬁﬂng.t and well laid on, too!

s will e alls ) Tagied by
| the time he's finished,” Kerr refoined.

ic movements towards the rear,

already begun, were markedly quickened
by this suggestion. Racke, e, and
a few did not even try to disguise

of the early

their anxiety to keep out
s i Slee

8.
The five came out. Tom and Talbot
looked much as usual. Clive was smiling ;

Fatty's plump face wore a look of Ehu.ned
i s W ot g
is armpits, er
he gave that innocent victim a glare like
d* basilisk, and said spitefully:
“ Your turn scon, Piggy Porker "

A few wecks earlier, and Levison,
brazen and unashamed, would :
for the rear, like his former cronies.
That sort of was not in his line
B N e dns

O one wWas s i to
him going to doom among the first.

Now Parker waa awoke to the fact that
he was about to be caned!

He., P. 1. Parker-Roberts, of the
“Daily Messenger,” known to all Fleet
Btreet as one of the foremost of the
angur men in his profession—he,

arker-Roberts, who Lad joined up in the
early days of the war, and had passed
from tha Artists' Rifles to & commigsion
in a erack line regimeunt, and had fought
not without distinction, and had beon

honourably mtteﬁl f“ resigning  his
commission through injuries incapaci-
tating him j 8 was

from f ico~—h
to be caned like m%r

It was absurd, from Pa.rker‘-n point, of
Yiew,

But not from Mr. Railton's—not from

—

s
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that of any fellow in the crowd. To them
he was a schoolboy.

The one junior who knew his secret
was not there. Of that, at least, Parker

was glad,
Buppose it leaked out? What o

;tf:upendm joke Fleet Street would make
it !

And it was not just. Railton ought
to make some distinction between tho
plotters and their victims, surely,

But there was no evidence as yet that
he intended to make any. [Ile was
pumishing without inquiry,

It was unnecessary, anyway, to appear
before the Housemaster in this disgust.
ing state. Parker and Gussy were at the
far end of the line. Everyone was steer-
ing ciear of them,

“D’Arcy,” eaid Parker, **do you mob,
think that we might with advantage
effect some im ement in our personal
appearance ore our turn comea? It
would be—er—more respectful to Mr,

o Jove, wi
“ Bai Jove, wippin' ideah of yours,
Parksh, deah boy! ﬁ?hnjlh are quite a
cwowd of fellows to be polished off yet,
80 we ought to have time, if we huwwy
up. Come along!”

A npew notion ooccurred to Parker.
Buppose they had not time? 8
they returned to the corridor to find it
eserted

{
Mr. Railton would hardly miss them
among €0 many. And quite certainly
ustice would not suffer by their cscape.
t was not to them that punishment was

i K% s
went n a very much bigger
hurry Parker, * <

The second five had come put. Red-
fern, Owen, and Lawrence of the New
House, and Lumley-Lumley end Grundy
of the School House made up the third
contingent.

Not one of them looked particularly
doleful when they came out, but they
were all ity tough. _

“Is he i it on as hard as
ever, Reddy?" asked Clampe, who had
ﬁf;kﬂd to the rear wilh Crooke and

a.

Dick Redfern regarded Clampe with
no very loving evye,

“No,” he answered; “I fancy he's
it easy now, so as to bave some-
t for {I'.mlr.j finish 1™ "

yway, ope you skulkers wi
catch it hot 1" added Ij#renr.-m

“Oh, they will, you bet!" eaid Owen.
imble was trying to sneak
off. It seemed to Baggy that he could
hardly be missed, :
But Grundy hauled him back. .
“No, you don’t, you worm !” growled

rundg‘ g
He did not intend that Baggy should
boe missed,

Blake, Herries, and Dighy had been
waiting for D'Arcy, bt they know now
that he had gone to up. And they
went in next, lmmgani:f by Wilkins
and Gunn,

These two found Grundy waiting at
the end of the queue when they came
ont, with tinglng palms, but not
uncheery.

“So that's over!” said Wilkins,
“Come along and have tea, old chap!”

“Tea!" rapped out Grundy. *““What
are you talking about, George Wilkins*"

“Tea,” replied Wilkins.

“Ob, rats! I'm going to stay here
and you two had heg;ﬂtg:'s make uj']h:rnsrnu;:
minds that you've got to stay, too |

“Whaffor 7" enapped Gunn, almosé
mutinously,

“To seo that these rotters den't sh

off 1" answered Grundy, icati
o e 11, undy, indicating the

Wilkins and Gunn staved.



Every Wednesday.

Han Dick “gulinn, Knrrui:‘.lhfn,. Haryy
with Pratt of the New House.
o , an” it's the power Railton has

in him entirely !” said Reilly, as they |t

ﬂﬁa Mt'Nohle. Chif Dane, Bernard
ArTy ton
Glyn, and two New House fellows were
the next five. They reported Railton
still going strong,
There were still some loft before “the
dregs,” as G call the sirategists,
were reached. But their time drew nigh
now, and Baggy Trimble was ¥
piping his eye tn antuspation.

CHAPTER T.
The Justice ol Mr. Railton,

D’ARCY was anything but a quick

drosser, as & rule.
But on this' occasion he bad
finished long before his comrade.

And Parker really had no more of that
abominable mixture to get off than
Gussy had. They were both smothered
in. it, end the they had worn were
irretrievably ruined.

Arthur Augustus came into the Shell
dormitory in quest of Parker, and found
]tﬁ :tillult the washstand. =

ow, (tussy, though a trifle in the
bald line It?lf. hud got very fairly clean
—as clean as one could to get
without a hot bath, for which there was
not time—and he was surprised to find
Parker still in the scrubbing state of
S Huwwy up dsh iy l® he seid. - *I

’ up, * L b
would nevah do to keep Wailton waitin®
yom know " = °

“It has occurred to me,” said Parker,
though with some “that he
really might not miss vs." »

S T e

4 t's quite poss,” id,
uth‘lIl!l fallm:ﬁ - o s

"' But, really, D'Arcy, I must ask you
to mmin-'_lih thing in the lighf:ru!
rcason. Is it rumﬂa that we should
go to take a punishment

meekly ke ishment which
we have in no way deserved becanse the
others aro mm deserta? Do you
mean to n for a moment &
any decent Tellow among them would
S ST
o, ' w t
it, Dub it 18 & depd eont thas thes wokd
considah us funkay if we twied to
w’: le out.™ o
ou caro what think 1"
unl%ﬂd arker. .
“Yaas, Parkah. On the whole, 1
wathah think I do,” answered G
vory gravely indeed. “ An' I caah
moah what I feel mysell. I should feel
that I was w'igglin® ont,” - :

“It isn't justice that we should be
punished,” argued Parker.

But ho was to weaken. He
told himself that it was absurd of him
to take seriounsly this mere boy's fan-
tastic ions of what honour
required of Y Iﬂﬂ‘m’ll heart he
S ey e
o0 no them to an extent
that i h:mnlﬁ
He knaw that he would not like Tam
Merry and Manners and Lowther and
Talbot to think him funky, and he would

ﬁ_mply loatho having D’Arcy think
im so.

“We must weally loave that to
Wailton. It's his bizney, not ours,

Parkah,” said Gussy firmly.
“J give in El‘imyl Y only b
Railton will have more diwriminﬂ?:::

than I expeet him to hlﬂ?.’; <
“Good mian, Parkah w admit
ﬂlim:hln

that arguments were

en ; but, you see, deah boy, it isn't
P Y a “far weasoning. It"s—
well, it's weally ' . you

know. You arc the wight sort, Parkah,

| Trimble whined, Crooke
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u hope an' twust I
Let me help you on with your

So, with a feeli as if he were going
to execution, lndh:flh his arm fast locked

went down to face the mpunc.
The crowd in the corridor had thinned
very much now, but it had not wholly
AWEY. were in time,
et b1~ aeed Grindy, vho was
rather enjoying -appoin as
master of the ceremonies, “Crooke,
Racke, Trimb all in this!”
Racke darted him a furious look;

protested.

“Here’'s D'Arcy and ‘that silly ass
Parker!™ he said, “I don't see why they
gshould be allowed to hang back ! After
all, they were at the bottom of the whole
rotten affair!"”

“Rats! They are quite right to
in last,"” retorted Gruug;f “That is w
I've let 8kim stay back. They may
be all sorts of ly asscs—they “are, come
to that—but they ve had their share, and

oping Railton will see it. I haven't

the IuE est opinion of his ju nt, but
I think the man means to be fair.”

Parker had another glimpse, and a
more unexpected ome, of what decency
meant in hrase, :

He had thought of Grundy as a mere
lout, without any finer feelings; but the
fellow was not quite that, it seemed. He
too, with all his brag and bombast, had
a notion of ng the

. G , thou

said .
Parker looked Grundy straight in the
eyes, and out his He knew
that G understood, as he did, that
there had been feud between them, and
he wanted to see whether Grundy felt, as
he did, that it was hardly worth while
keeping it up.

his poi though he did think too much |

of, Kimli—s"fanlt which e Georgs
w

what bard to nml_'lo:ky.l . . |

Hw‘: study now.,
Racke summon ough forti-
ut Crooke never stood it an
) was of Crooke’s kind, mT
was worse than either. Cr
and Clampe yelped, but Baggy Trimble
fair mtﬂdm M e
“Do yon think it ¢
cscape the ishmen : t-dgrhich ﬂ":‘ ﬂ:ﬂ

Parker 1" asked  Skimpole timidie.
arker timidly.
“ Personally, I consider anrpﬂrnl puninﬁ
ment low and degrading. would be
far better to appeal to the moral sense
of the individual, Do you not agree!"
“1 would rather have my moral sense
to, - | it; but th
e :

specimens now wi a recon-
cile me to co al I 5 i

5 s d:uﬂ:rpm pmfahmml * replied

And it struck that it was

ime s Mg, g
ke a .

person, but iiitﬂ:ur EC “g:n u-ldl:el:

Philip Ignatius Parler | gu

. . One Penny. b

H"A fellow onght to take his gwuel
without wlumpewin’,” said Gussy, as the
?Iu:k sheep came out, with contorted

BCOR. -
Gussy found Baggy's tearful face dis-

sting.
“Ah, IVArcy!” =zaid Mr. Railton, as
:liﬂ Ihraatht-n;-ﬁ&d. “You were one of
ose on the orm, L peroecive,"”
bt F e o
ught gOt it sir,” ho
answered, h 'fnulihahu now
“Not quite. 1 dare say it will come
off in time, however, What's the hand
fnrr;ID’Arﬁ ‘!"“
natchuwally sir—"
+ “That I should ound the innocent
with the guilty—ch?—the victims with
the ters? is no compli-

D Arcy ?H: my perspicacity, surely,
Parker to have a growing
respect for Mr, Railton. It was plain

that he did not intend to use the cano
upon Parker. Moreover, he must have
taken in ot a single the true state
of affairs, or. somethi very like i,
which spoke volumes for his j ent.

e Lo gl o]

; , Mr. Wailton,” he said, *“that
r_:uu}1 must kwow that 1 chowish the
Bl; % wespect for you; we all do, sir,

manum cst errare, and all the rost
of it—eh, D’Arcy? e, now, we will
fml aside all question of punishment as
ar as ahy of you three are concerned,

1 mmg:;u the fact t aven if
have n at fault, ?;h::, have luﬂ'ﬂyt:ﬂ
sufficiently

all this?

. What was at the bottom of

That is what 1 want to know."

I you please, =i ay don't con-

sidah me wude—I wuuh—! wathah be caned
B g gl s A
ur ] t hi

hand aguin, Tﬁluﬂﬂ-umm:“wunﬁ

;g: sea it, tHha tﬁnud I:qtl;anker. He
w better than o floodgat

of E;iﬁmy'l rﬂrbn&itf?m T

Wi condescend B
Puker!“m e

“1 thi sir, that as D"Arcy does not
feel himself justified in explaining, 1
cannot well do so—that is, of course,
unless you insist,” replied the new boy,
surprised at 'humﬂ'fi’ur following hl:
m ]

..“““*,.;., i Ao 3 e

“ You are two young idiots!™ said Mr,
Railton sharply. < I 5

Parker's wrath flared h. How
dﬂ:ﬁl.dlm fellow talk Eh-ﬁ to an
ol
_ But Parker beld himself in by repeat-
ing to himself that he was not Mr.
Railton's equal in the Housemaster's eyes
s D

e:

“I you will have the kindness to lebd
me e clear to you the whole circum-
‘mﬁmﬂ' I".u;_li; groan escaped fro

e a esca m
Mr, Eliltﬁlf. Heo knew Ski ew
him too.well to yive him his head and
chance the consequences,

“As a matter of fact, 1 scarcely need
an explanation, Eh:imgzle."‘ ha said,

quite kindly. but in “It waas
rather in order to give you an oppor-
tunity of justifying your ition——""

pos
_“That is exnctly what I should wish,
sir,” said Skimmy. .

He loved nothing better than ** justify-
ing his position" on any or every su
ject upon which he beld views,

“Never mind, Skimpole! This paper
gave a part of the scorot—if it waa a
secret, ¢ was thrust under my >
But I did not happen to ses it until I
returned just mow, so
attend your meeting
loped into i
Gex

eyt
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garden than a u'uaetini. Did you send
me this invitation, D*Arc$?? -

Arthur Augustus stared in dismay.
The paper which the Housemaster held
up was one of the typed invitations to the
meeting in the crypt, = : :

“ Most assuabedly 1 did not, sir,” said
Gussy. * “I should nevah dweam of
takin" such a gwoss lib e :

“Ah, then 1 may take it that you did
not include the masters in your gencrous
scheme for the regencration of the
schoolt™

“Lertninly not, sir—at any wate, as
far as you are concernéd. ' 1 could men-
tiocn——  But pewwaps I bad bettah let
that dwop, sir!” ' '

“1 think you had better let it drop,
D’Arcy,” replied Mr. Railton, with
twinkling eyes. _

“1 can assuah you, sif, that we are all
moah than satisfied with ‘you,” added
Arthur Augustus, in his noblest manner.

Mr, Railten was but human, and ‘he
could not resist a smile. He could not
feel really displeased, either. ; He went
on, almost jokingly :

*1 may take it; then, that our manners
and language do not appear to you
urgently in need of amendment?"

“No, sir. Abem! Well, Mr. Wail-
ton, as between man and man, 1 weally
do not considah that *idiot’ is just pwe-
cisely the term one gentleman should
apply to anothah !

“Did T use that term, D'Arcy?
yes, 1 remember now! 1 apologise, I
gee that you are right!”

“Xou also called Parkah an idiot,
pir.

“Then I apologise to Parker,” said
My, Railton cheerfully.

He looked at the new fellow.

“Don’t mention it, gir,” said Parker.

His head was in a whirl. This sort of
thing upset all the notions he had had of

ublio schools. There might be hide-

ound pedagogues aé such places; but
quite certainly this young man, with the
twinkling eyes and the strong, determined
face, was not one of them,

This was & man capable of shaping boys
—ay, and men, too!

“Yau were h'ﬁrcjr'a supporter in this
well-nfeant but hare-brained schéme,
Parker?"

“1 was, sir. I really do not zee, how-
ever, that it deserves to be called * hase-
brained,” There seemed to me to be
room for 1t ™

“Don’t you consider that it is a trifle
premature for gc-u to start in upon the
reform of 8t. Jim’s? You have been
hero but a few days. Your knowledge
of public schools is practically mil. A
standard of comparison is impossible to
you: Do you not see, Parker, that you
were really taking rather too much upon
yourselff D’Arcy and SBkimpele T must
regard as impervious to argument. 'They
both mean well—as, T am sure, you do—
but thoy do exceedingly foolish things in
their eﬁprta to improve their little world,
A warning to you may be of use, how-
ever "

Parker oould have answered easily—on
Pnpnr! It was not so easy thus. He
iad never made any pretensions to
oratory. He felt that Mr. Railton was
wrong in several ways, but did not find it
easy to say how and where, :
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The eyes of the two men met, A
queer, vague feeling that it was not into
a boy's eyes he wes looking nn.pm_uf:nn
Victor Railton. He dismissed it lightly
at the time, but he remembered it later,

“Have you any reply to make,
Parkor 1"

*Not at the moment, sir.”

There was sunmthini behind that, too,
Mr. Roilton felt; but he did not mquite
further,

“Very well"” he said, * Now, mind,
D’Arcy, no more meetings of the Society
for the Amelioration, and all the rest of
it, without my sanction—or, of course,
“the Head's!" -

“Oh, no, sir!” gaid Arthur Auvgustus
fervently.

They went.

“Wailton’s a wegulah bwick!"" said
Ciussy outside.

Parker agreed. . -

“He is an exceedingly well-disposed
man, bus ¥ could wish that be showed
‘more inclination to employ his mind upon
really serious subjects !’ zaid Skimmy,

“Wata!l"” rotorted Gussy,

CHAPTER 8.
Mellis.1’s Nice Friends.

T was Mellish who had put that
I notice under Mr. Railton's deor,

Possibly he had only done so as

he was not attending the meeting

himself, and thought it a pity it should
be wasted. '

But it is rather more likely, on the
whole, sinco Mellish was Mellish, that he

for trouble for someone.
he sneak of the Fourth was giving the
gas-party a miss because he had business
elsewhere,

He was going to see his friends and
patrons, Messrs, Smiler & Rusty,

There was a sovereign to be earned—
‘or, at least, to be obtained—easily, and
Percy Mellish meant to have that
EOVEersigm,

Messrs, Bmiler & Rusty had not cleared
out immediately after bﬁeir-aﬂﬁuult upon
Parker in Rylecombe Wood.

They had thought of doing so at first,
but with coolness came other views,

Their victim had not recognised them,
they were sure. It was a very off-
chance whether he would have done =o
had he seen their faces. They knew
him ; but, then, lots of people knew P, 1.
Parker-Roberts, of tha '‘Daily Mes.
senger,” whom that gentlenmian did not
know.

If he had been going to report to the
H:hua, he would have gone back to

yleombe at once, S8miler argued.

And if they went back-/to * the smoke "
without bring off their job, the Big Boss
would come down heavily upon them,
Rusty opined.

Bo, taking one consideration with
amtf:e:_', they decided to stay and have
another shot. Therefore, their suborn-

ing of Percy Mellish to play the spy.

ellish had e to have to walk
past the Green Man in the hope of see-
mﬂ them at that high-toned hostelry.

ut he came. upon theme before he
reached the Fl]iﬂﬁ @s they sat on a hea
of stones, Bmiler with a Woodbine
between his lips, and Rusty chewing the
eternal quid, .

He saw at once that they had made
changes in their personal appearance
since his last meeting with them.

The changes were intended to be for
the better, But Rusty, with a bristly
beard and in a billycock hat, laoked
everﬁ bit as big & ruffian as he had dona
stubbly-chinned and capped. His nearly
new tweed suit sat ﬂf‘l‘-‘ﬂ n him, too.
Smiler, moustached, Homburg-hatted, in

broadcloth, spats, and patent leathers,

p | sympathetically.

was & shade more passable, yet looked all
over the oily villain he was.

“ Hallo, old pal!” cried Smiler. “You
ain’t never goin’ to pass us without a
word, are youf"

Mellish jumped off his bike,

*“1 didn’t know you at first,” he said.

Bmiler grinned, and gave Rusty a

nudﬁ. .
“We're Slap-up toffs now, ain’t we?"
growled Rusty.

“Congrats!” said Mellish, not quite
knowing what to say. ** Was it a legacy,
or something of that kind "

“That's the k’rect card. A logacy it
wasa, lef’ us by our dear old granddad,”
answered Smiler,

“But surely you aren't brothersi™
gasped Me!lié]f, ooking from one to the
other. :

There was certainly no" resemblance,
except that both were plainly unpleasant
characters, but thoy were that in different
Ways,

“Yuss!" creaked Rusty,

“No,” said Smiler, “That's on'v.’is
little joke. We're cousings!”

He pulled out a handful of silver, with
the gleam of gold—rare sight in these
days of the GGreat War—among it. Mel-
l.is]:;’s eves glistened with greéd.

“8it down alonger us, an’ "ave a talk,™
growled Rusty,

Maellish glanced round nerveusly, The
Fourth and 8hell were safe, but seniors
or fags might happen along the road.

“'Kre, this is nigher the ticket!” said
Bmiler, getting up and opening a gate
hard by,

The three passed into the field beyond.
Mellish, feeling very nervous, stood his
bike out of sight behind the hedge, and
they settled down together in the lee of a
stack.

“'Ave a fag, Mis

rummy thing, but I clean forgot your
name,” said Smiler,

“Thanks !” said the sneak of tho
Fourth. “My name’s Mellish—Percy
Mellish 1"

“An' how's Master Parker gettin’
said Smiler, in his oiliest tones.

Ruaty grunted. There was no excess
of oil about Rusty,

Mellish blew smoke down his'nose, and
coughed a little. The cigarette Smiler
had given Liin seemed of a stronger kind
than those he had been in the hLabit of
amoking. ‘

“An' how's Master Perker gettin’
on ?” asked Bmiler.

“Mr. Parker-Roberts of the *Daily
Messenger,’ you mean, don't yvon? Oh,
I know a thing or two!” sid Mellish
boldly.

Bmiler looked at him with well-pre-
tended admiration.

“ Well, if you ain’t a knock-out, Mister
PEM]‘II'IE‘HHII 1" he said.

Mellish was so pleased that he draw
emoke thd wrong way, and began to
cough and eplutter.

_Bmiler, in most friendly fashion, pattad
him on the back. Rusty only emiled
unpleasantly.

“Will ’appen sometimes, even to a
seasoned smoker, like wot I can see with
‘arf an eye you are™ egaid iler
ly. “An' 'ow did you find
out P.-R.'s iden-ti-fi-cation—ch, Alister
Percymellish " '

But Mellish had no intention
away that secret.

“I'm not going to tell you that,” he
replied. “ But as we're all on the square,
I thought it was only fair you should
know it.™ :
h“_ﬁh, lheim‘:g[_ﬁmthin' like bein® all on
the sguare at’s us, ain't it,

ol i.‘l %ﬂ i : . 3 Rﬂﬂl—}’i
‘Not ‘arf!” replied Rusty, gettin
neatrer the truth than his frieid. prna

“We're thinkin' sbout takin’ a lttle

Now, it's a

of giving



bit of a "ouse somewlieres this way, with
a %nrding for Rusty to dig in,” Bmiler
said,

“Oh!" said Mellish,

It was not for conversation about the
lans of Mossrs Smiler and Rusty that
e had come.

“'Ad the police up at your show lately,

Mistor Percymallish 1" asked Bmiler.

“Police? My hat, no! ‘Why should
wel?" .
“Dunno! Does 'appen somebimnecs—

even in the most reepeckerable establial-
ments, Don’t it, Rosity 1" .

“Don’t arsk me ! creaked Rusty. "1
don’t know nothin' about the perlice, nor
mora 1 don't want!"” ‘

“] dessay it was on'y a silly bit of
talk,” eaid Smiler hhuugfttf ly. “Folks
will talk in these Pnnueful, little, quiet
places. Nothin' ain't "appened to no one
there, I don’t suppose, then?!”

“Not that I've heard of,” answered
Mellish, “And I should be eure to
hear,”

“Ah, so you would, bein' that sort!”
Smiler said.

Mellish felt rensonably doubtful whether
that was exactly a compliment. It was
very much the sort of thing fellows in
his own Form had said to hun at times,
and most certainly it had not been meant
in a complimentary sense, then.

But be wanted to get to business,

“I've found out when P.-R.’s going to

town,” he said.
“Good!  An' when might it be?”
returned “Bmiler, taking care mnot to

ap r too eager,- :

ﬁ?t Mellish bad seen the gleam in
Rusty’s brutal eyes, and a vague feeling
of alarm took hold of him.

“ Look here, I want to know first what
—that is, why yeu're eo intercsted in the
chap!” he said. : :

- “Qui' ri'l” replied Smiler, slapping
him on the knee: * Tell the young gent
all about that bloomin’ bet, Rusty !"

“Tall 'imn yourself!"” creaked Rusty.
“J ain't got so much wind to sparec s
you ‘ave [ : . .

“Well, this ia the size of it. Mind,
you're a-'earin’ of this in strick confi-
denee, Mister Pe ellish !"

"ﬂﬁ. that's all right, of course !” maid
Mellish,

" Well, dessay you've guessed
already, bein’ so cute, that me an’ Ruut?
ain't down 'ere not 'nily for our "ealths !

“Oh, I know that!”

“You would—that's you! Sharp as a
razor, you are, Mister Peroymellish !
Well, there's a bet 'angin’ on to it "

“You said that before !

“80 I did. Snakes, you're a sharp
‘an! It's sbout P.-R. bein® ‘ere at
school, you know. There ’e is up at the
school, jest liko the rest of you, ain't ‘e ?
In 'is little Eton jacket an' 'is little turn-
down coller, jest like a good little
"Pommy = make - room - Tor - your - uncle |
Lumme, it don’t "arl make me laugh to

think of it! An' "im wot "e is—the
deepest bloke anywheres this side of
Germany 1"

“You don't mean that ho's done any-
thing? Oh, no, it couldn’t be that, of

urse "
P Police job? No, that ain't P.-R.'s
line. Too ﬁ:r for that. 'E'd sooner 'elp
the bluebottles !”

" Epgnif_;l crime i;ﬁ:}'e&tigatuﬂ Bah !”
k usty, &pitting.
Hrg:in Hﬂllib felt tE-.t vague thrill of
fear. Ho did not like Parker at all,
but ho did not bate him enough to want

“-?g’i'ﬁ serious to happen to him,

“Who hhnhﬂ“ asked Maellish. g

“ AL, that's a question as ain't
allowed to answer ! qﬂuﬂ: nover mind that.
‘Im an’ P.-R., they been up agamst one
another - some time. An' pow they've
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One Pﬂlﬂ?’-

The canvas descended on the five, and an avalanche of horrible, black,

sticky stuff poured

over tham.

(Ses On)

got s bet on. If P.-R. can stay "ere’ at

Mellish felt almost stunned. To think

school without bein’ twigﬂmi as not bein’ | of Parker—Parker of the Shell—being

a boy at all, but a grow
me an’ Rusty ‘ere—an’ a man as 'as
becn to the Front, too—"

“Where 'e oughter bo now !" growled
Rusty, and spat again.

“Then P.-R. wins a sum of the right
stuff as would fair astonish you. Con-
trariwise, if "e's spotted, our boss mops
up the wliack. Beel™

Mellish did not quite ase,. but he
believed.

It was a fairy tale, of course. The only
truth in it was what Smiler had said as

to the relations between his employer and |

Parker,
‘The Big Boss—very few people knew
himm by any name but that—was one of

those epiders of crime who build their
webs far and wide. As Special Crime
Co ent of the * Daily Messenger,"

P. 1. Parker-Roberts had found out a
t deal more about the Big Boes than
that nMundrallg' potentate cared for.
“IEhia new 8o mh: of Pnrk&;-gnh-urtﬁ—
staying as a boy among s at 8t,
Jim's—appeared to the Big Boss to offer
his understrappers a far better chance of
putting the too active journalist out of
the way for a time—for the plan stopped
short of murder—than was likely to
progent iteelf while he was in London,
where the whole police force knew him
po suxiliary, end watched
after s safety as that ﬂ?l good friend.
80 Messrs. Bmiler and Rusty had been
séent along, and had found the traitorous
tool they needed in Percy Mellish.
“How long bas- he to stay bhere to
win?” asked Mellish. p
“That'a mor'n I'm exac'ly suthorised
to tell you, young eir. But ’elp us, an’
ou're r::ln hﬁ 'I.:k re QL lhﬂuﬂﬂ !
ree-'anded e, ouy boss.
*“How much is the bet?”

as a werful

“ A ool thou! One thousand Jimmy- | Rusty, old

o'-goblins 1"

man—same aé | able to make o bet of

h

"'s a | Smiler, looking very ugly.

£1,000.

* And what do I stand in?" demanded
Mellish, greed conquering his astonish-
moent,

“ Well Shall wo eay a tenner?”

“1 think we'd better say twenty-five,”
answered Mellish, his voico trembling
with excitement.

“You're a ‘'ard bargainer, Mister
Percymellish ! Bat done with you—
for two tennoers ™

* Right-ha "

That the boss of Messrs. Smiler and
Rusty was certainly not playing the game
occurred to Mellish, But that was not
hia affair, he told himself. Of course, the
fellow wanted to win all that money.
And Mellish really had no special pre-
dilectionl towards playing the game.

1t would serve Parker right for cnminﬁ
to 8t. Jim’s wnder false pretences, an
being earcastic and contemptuous to
better fellows than himeself !

“Now, about this 'ere little trip to
town 1" eaid Smiler oilily.

“1 ghall want something on accound
before I tell you about that.”

“Two quid do you, Mister Percy-
melligh 7™

“Make it five, can't you ¥’

“No gal Ain't got so much in "and
of the boes' chink. An’, of course, wa
want our own oof for the litile place
we're a-thinkin® of takin"—where you'll
be a welcome guest any time, Mister
Percymellish " 4

Not if he knew it, Mellish thought.

He took the two pounds, he gave his
information, and he went.

“That's a slimy 'un,” said Rusty.

“'E'a the sort that suits me!" replied
_“It's casier
to do down the chap wot thinks 'e knows
gsuch a perishin® lob=—easier every time,

't rl x
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CHAPTER 9.

Eh'lélﬂm
HERE was a crowd to tea In
No. 10 Btudy after the caning.
Flgmnllﬂu.hidbunmﬂtﬂd
lnduhldTllhntnndthachm

of No. 6. Lowther weaa in funds—a
romitéance from his uncle had arrived,

and he was standing treat.
i ite of

[estive

in well-spread
the fellows did not settle down to

tea at once.

‘Ihyh:dﬁrnluﬂmnwhnthd

ml:inntsﬂhmdum

and
and there

curicaity as to whether they
w consent to sit down with those who

had so lately ragged them.
before they cama was
maftter & fair chance of se

Bath trﬂull:lmdnrhhllinﬂ?.

“It was a simply lavely

Tuha
LA
g ltlelf

Tom Merry, “I could hifﬂllg:ﬂd with
lasghing when the doom descended.”

"ﬂnd'iultduh'tuurl’uknhukthﬂ tea in No. 6 would mﬂflmﬁhpmﬁumwhnumdamd
P tous " grinned Lowther, o s | abets you,

That about our Gustavus?” chortled | though when Arthu: Augustus waa | ;o oo

Blakes

“Oh, yea! But, my hat, we've had to
— pay ik 1" said Manners, .
! What's three across cach

h "" E'H"I"'I:l!l said.

- lpl.ml'nl process ! answered

anﬂn fen

“You haven't enough brains to know| 1 Arcy showed his palms, '
a joke when you see one I™ zaid Digby. "“Why. 1 untnulpﬂa-admﬁ‘“
“Parker’s no joke,” said Kerr. “For| “No, Dig, hecnumtheahummmlrh
a new chap, he tukes a heap too tubeneenyuukn
mfuh on himself. He wants taming.” “ Didn't get it 9" ukl!d Herrics,
_ “Your m:sta.h, old chap. nacious | “No, boy. Why should we!”
is the joke of all the ages laugh “I‘-I:rhlt! De you mean to say Rail-
whenever I think of him. And as tunﬂdﬂut cane Parker?"”
taming—* “Of course he did not! Mr. Wailton
“He's a good little tame Parker now,” | is just. Neithah Parkah nor 1 caused
Ill:l Tom, grinning. the wiot.”
“Hadn't wo better start tea!” in-| “Great snakes! Who did, then? Are
quired Fa Wm 4 amtaal you uth.niﬁt EII] lﬁn tnmﬂkhmmr 3
Arthur ared a ot at e. immy was also
moment, his nuh!n T:id high in the | innocent.” - y
air. “Then who in the wide world were

“Hallo, Gustavus! Got your war-|guilty?”
El.tntnnltlﬂ I ses " said Jack Blake, | “Dnuthemmdm Mannahs! You
What's your tribe? The Ojibways | [ellahs were!”
sounds a hhly one. You're always jf “Oh, rats! Lnﬂk here, you chaps, I
bing about something.” vote that when Parker comes along we

“Weally, Blake, you might leave sach | bump him.®

" said | wottea ; to Lowthah, I considah !” *1 |h-.ll no longah considah you asz a

i fwiend, F rggml. if you do anything of
o w;;l h“::d.,'“,“.ﬁmﬂf“rf,‘g:’ ﬂi r';g: the sort—nor shall I wemain j:-}n hrm:'

rather an exiguous meal had its v-m[;ht, “Fii’nnmuul lhmk out of it," said
“I've

mmst Pig-

really on did not | - ot genm!
allow hlmaell to Ec influenced by such d:nl?nt: t:nh. taught mi?' Jrh“tlm -

small matters.
W o nndlduntmwrhu uld go scot-
1 EEH s Pignacious, Gussy?” asked f“_?“ Shen  As l.u have got it

“1 am not at all suah that Parkah will

Imt tu -.tn down to tea with you, “H L}w“m Parkah of slinkin' out

of it, thah, then you acouse me!™ |

deah bo
“What's your verdict, Talbot? Was| ey Em do the other thing, then!”| “And who are youw, that you nhuuh:ln

it worth it 7"

“Not sure, Tom. It was funny, of
cquree. But it was really a bit too rough
on Gussy and Parker and Skimmy,

“hlt-mndumuﬂlhkhﬁﬂndllm

these Fifth bounders gettin
r::af;t as they did They fairly
i

“You cha m.htlntu.kadm?lrhﬁr H

it mn the
asked for

n g:m
Pgh, Plﬂnl..ﬂ:gﬂ!- is all mma when you

know the beggar,"” replied Lo
sno-ted.

L

we bad him in the New House

“h,erumb-, Id man,
nul‘:mntﬁt

that isn't
the crime !

He doesn’t r.runu anything as bad

‘F ha, ha "

“Funny ase, 't .
Over in our lhnw-'.:indun?o?n
roften jokes as that™

Lowther?
ugh at such

said Figgins warmly. be accused, Gussy 1" snappod Blake.
“The confounded cheek of a new chap, “An bp-dr who ventchahs tn insinuate
reckoning -he can teach us monners!” tha.t I :l.‘unk ﬂmt of lnythm s in dangah
“id i Eeﬁm thwashin' |” gaid
He can't do it, though. 1I- shnuld'|.ﬁ.rt Aur;tuh- hutl]r
think he has m:nbled to that,” chimed | © “Then I—*

in Tom, [
“l wathah thisk he has, Tom tmgg-:dr;up, Dig !* said Tﬂhutm

| <Hers Gypay zocenting his herear | wiyiting then Gusy. Ho couldn ik

What I_mean is that both I an ]
fwiend Parkah lu.n come tnIt;: " Thank you, Talbot! I weally be-

con-
lieve that you are the onlay fellah pwe-
| clusion that neithah we nor anyone else ¥ un-dihﬁtandsptha

can ho i;u ta ch chaps muonnahs ™ | 8o0% who so much as
P'E n Eimjﬂll. Tom ! m:d foailihl:'u nl-n. gentleman. As for you,

h'l'alhnt In Dighay—
ouiﬁ chap “Well, what about me? If you want

'ﬂnth:&whle Tom I to adjourn to the d eet

Iﬂ“ﬂﬁ“ w'nngnT T.IHMem I think hﬂ'.l‘t,jﬂuny e uﬁll:ln and get yourself
. albot's manners ™ said ore tempers than

Blake. “Let's have a look at the frab D’Arcy’s were suffering. X : ;:nﬂ

jous weals on ;mur _paws, [}uﬂlm ™ feeling of the meeting was strongly
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Every Wednesday.

against the attitude taken up by the
swell of the Fourth.
But at that moment Parker appeared,

and attention was turned to at
once., :
“So you got off your caning, Pig-

nacious ?” asked Lowther.

“1 decline to answer you if you per-
pist in calling me by tﬁat absurd and
objectionable nickname !” replied Parker

511%
“Rats!| We're going to call you what
we jolly well please!” said Herries,
“6!1, drop it!® said Tom Merry.
% After sll, the whole bizney is done with
now, and it's not worth while chewing
the eud on it. Come along snd have
ten. Now then, Parker, here's o seat!
Gussy, old s=s, we'll let you sit next to
Parker.” : .
“I have no intention of taking tea In
this study, Merry!” said Parker, He
5,}0;“3 stiffly, but less so than he had
one to Lowther,
“As you like!”
% Gussy-—"
“Thank you, Tom Me . But as
my fwiend Parkeh is not inclined to
. gtay, I ghall not stay eithsh. In an
ease, I should not sit down until I ha
weceived a full and ample apology for
the injuwious aspersions upon me [”
“We should all get joll hurfry if we
waited for that, I fancy " said Figgins

answered ‘Tom.

sarcastically.
“Oh, cheese it, Figgy!®™ pleaded
Patty Wynn., “What's the use of all

I'm sure I don't

this unpleasantness? :
about the caning now.

mind 8 sera

And I'm glad these chaps weren’t put
through it. Why should they be, come
to that?”

“Henr, hear, Fatty!" said Talbot.
“Come along, you two!”
“It's a thumpmﬁ fine spread !” said
Fatty wiltf‘uﬂr. Chuck ell this rot,
gml!”

and i

“Yea, do!" said Lowther, reminded
that he had duties as host,

3 *‘;I beg to decline !™ answered Parker
icily,

“An’ I also decline,” said Arthur
Augustus, in his loftiest tones. “Talbet,
deah boy, I twust that you will undah-
stand thet I should have no objection to
sittin’ down with you. Wynn; 1 should
also wish _to say that have no
auawwel with you. An’, on the whole,
Tom Me an’ Kerr are not absolute

(]

wottahs !
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“ Thanks, Gussy!” said Kerr drily. |friend at the school was playin’ it off

“1 won't cut you out of my will.®
“Don’t be an idiot, old chap!” said

“But I did not mean to imply that I
was pwepared to suffah any familiawily
fwom you, Mewwy,” went on Arthur
Augustus. “An’ as for the west of
I should uitahly wefuse to be seen
in your company! You pwesume {o
condemn my fwiend Parkah unheard,
when my fwiend Parkah has played up
like a Bwiton, an' the less I see of you
Lr.; Itlm futchah the bettah pleased I shall

And the swell of the Fourth secized
Parker by the arm and swept out of the
study with him.

“ Afraid you won't find much for tea
in our c¢upboard, Gun;r ™ unnﬁ; out
Blake. “But if Parker's a wolf for
gtale sardines o

“Ha, ha, hal”

“They are wottahs!®
Augustus indignantly.

“But I do not wish you to quarrel
with your friends on my account, you
know, D'Arey,” said Parker, There was
nothing stiff about his tone now.

“You stood by me, Parkah, an’ it is
up to me, as a gentleman an' a Bwiton,
to stand by wou. Moahovah, I no
longah considah sny of them butTalbot
as my fwiends. This i & final wupt-
chah! I suppose we must go an' bhave
tea in Hall, deah boy, as I am stony "
_ “There 18 no need for that, D'Arcy,
if you are not too proud to allow me to
lay in supplies, and it is not oo late
to got them. I am not—er—stony.”

“ As you like, deah boy. Thesh should
be no pwide between fwiends.”

Bo Gussy and Parker, after a visit to
the tuckshop, took tea in No. 6 together
on the chummiest of footings,

gaid Arthur

CHAPTER 10.
Parker-Roberts of the “ Daily Messenger.”’
4 HERE 'e goes, bless 'im !* said

Smiler viciously.
“'Oot" mmquired Ruslty ont

of a mug of beer.
"o else,

“W'y, P.-R., of conrse!
Timber-'ead ™

“Bo 'e's reelly goin’ up to town?”
J “Itmku like it. He's got a bag with
IIﬂ ‘I!'

“That’'s all right, then, though I
more'n 'ayf fancied your mnice young
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B better “adn’t!” rnarled Smiler,
who seemed in a very bad temper.
“*'Keep your wool on an’ your pecker upy
mate !” growled Rusty. “ We'll bring 1t
off to-night, yon bhet—if ‘e eomes back
to-night. But I don’t trust that there
Mellows, or wotever 'is silly name 18—
not a yvard, I don't!”

" "The two worthies were in the Green
Man. Parker had just passed on his
way to the station., He had obtained
leave to go up to town, only on
condition that he returned thée same
night.

I' In the circumstances, however, that
suited Parker very well. He felt that
to leave 8t. Jim's from Baturday to
Monday, with matters in their present
condition, would be too much hké a
base desertion of D'Arey, who, in
loyalty to him, had thrown over hi
older friends.

Parker did not know how often
Arthur Augustus had had positively final
ruptures ~ with Blake, Herries, and
Digby before—final ruptures which wéera
healed within a few daya. It was nob
in any one of those four staunch chunis
to bear malice,

Both Parker and D'Arey would ba
missing footer that afterncon, Parker
rogretted it. He had grown very kﬂ

a

on the Eame. D’'Arcy, though he
een keen, did not regret it ab

always
all.

Gussy waas expectin
from his brother, Lo

a fying visih
Conway, home

| on short leave from the Weatern Front.

And Gussy’'s one regret was that
waould not be sble to introduce his new
chum to thet gallant officet.

Parker did not share that regret, Ha
had reasons of his own for not desiring
to meet Lord Conway.

It was to the “Daily Messengor”
office that Parker was going. He
started as Parker of 8t. Jim's, a rather
old-looking but chubby boy in an Eton
met. When he reached London he
L become P. L Parker-Roberts, a
stilt chubby but most unschoolboylike
individual in & blue serge lounge-suit.

Ho had been thinking hard on the

¥

way.

Eg;nnng the thoughts that had passed
through his mind had been this—the
arrangements made for his ey
return to town in the cvent of his being
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wanted thore in a hurry were scarcely
sfactory. Ho far more
y than he had anticipated in

: rmission to go.
P. 1. PagkerRoberts was $00
5 an asset far to the “ Daily
wer ' to be up, so to llh.h
¢ w
"It had

very
had been left like this.
d between him and the | t

ruled the destinies the

¥ r" that there would be no
¥y in his outting loose altogether

' ent !'m chose. His mission

f Eﬂ sach u:nl:purtmm that it could
neg t cte.
b cow—well, Parker did not want to

1-.‘ 3 in a hurry.
To hod not grown fed-up with 8St. Jim's
Ho knew that hg staying long

o was out of the question. But

he !nrtniﬁ:. or threo weeks—that
pet] be poss He would be willing
: rank es a holiday. Bince he came
o f hospital he had had no holiday,
) G dnin'& good,

Pt wasih o ks sohnsel
&M,Wﬂ!hr'm
Er—ﬁuthmiym;bﬁtiha

ing to enable both of us
our views of the
system were right, and how

I'het’s s0. But that was rather a side-

Like , I am not a
m._mhuﬂmlnﬁﬁ
: is, on the whole, unsound.”
were in complete l'iraement on
thnt score till I came back from the
Frop" said Parker-Roberts guictly.
you'd ratted a bit then. I'm

@lﬂﬁnmi You .Elmu:t m:,;ia !mu aa:i

NN 1En

e iﬁ ' - i G g

et | -E were not, either, It
it dogou

qﬁt.q_nfthm
ot mna‘r I'm shaken—I
a n 1 iy
d admilting that. I went to go

and make sure. But I cannot
[5G you 03 m a8 o single par out

b all Does ur - i
3 i e T o
Bo s af the Parker. Hoe spoke
o e ﬁm; ere, in fn;kﬂulirnr surrpund-
har ) Y R
B n . years
o thowi 1
e i R R
E._ exspr and T bank on you
as like. You remind

ﬁslﬁ Iﬂ:l aracter—the Prophet
but

ve Americanism from

wiho went out to curse Israel,
to bless."

& it really is a trifle like that, sir.”

: chief looked keenly at his young
ai
: why not admit we were wro

 the whole affair, and ecome Inﬁ
h " ?,, I“ m- .

LerArY.—No. 471,

with anybody
astonished | slimy young
urse

“DBut 1 want to ? bpck there, sir! It's
doing me good! The Army took some
of the pedantic rubbish out of me. This
is going to take the rest, I think. Besides,
it's a holiday, and I needed one.”

“You deserved one, at least. Well,
Il:;:s you're wanted , but not so

i]r at the moment that we cannot
spare you. The time may come, though
—and that soon—when I shall ask you to
drop the schoolboy and put on the man
againr At 4 moment's notice.”

“A request from you is a command to
me, chief.”

“By Jove, boy, I wish you were the
son I never had! And that's a thing T
have never said befors to anyone, or
thought of anyone. Now tell me some-
thing of your experiences. Yon have
any smount of goed copy, I know, if you
aren’t going to use it.

Parker-Roberta proceeded to tell of
some of the things that had h ed to
him. Hs would have kept the
Rylcombe Wood incident, but it was
impossible to do justice to the Terrible
Three without telling it. The story made
the chief look very grave. He knew a
good deal about that prince of scoundrels
whom his followers the Big Bosa

But the older man had lots of con-
fidence in the younger one's ability to
I:eeEn his own head against sny dangers
that might threaten it. And, in any case,
there was no mﬁm&y that London was
safer for an enemy of the Big Boss than

Bussex.
It was curious that Parker-Roberts
found himself : fellows

withwhnmhahndmm:rtintumnhﬂ
with far greater clearness than he had
been able to do when near them. Per-

helped.
I should like to meet your Terrible
Three, and, more even than them, this
oung Bayard of a D'Arcy,” said Mr.
ton gravely. * Talbot, too—though
I can’t agree with your headmaster n
keeping a young burglar, however

Lhara:lh?"h.l reformed, among his flock.
But fﬂ‘l’ﬂih ] i’

n poor little, mean little, two-
-halfpe blackmailer, sir! Don't

t him prejudice you against us!"”

“You say ‘us"’ as il—"

“And you said ‘ my headmaster,” siv!”

“Well, he is that, there's no denying.
You will rank as an old 8t. Jim's boy
after this, Phtidiap.“ 2 |

“And, on whole, I shall re ik
as 2 distinction, sir—if the school does
not discard me, as it probably will when
the truth is known.”

o tha truth need
known, boy

“Very nearly, It was the escape of
my life!"

*“Now m& here! You have been run-
with the wrong mob, as they sa
Eﬁnlla, Your experiences have M
save for this

but the
Mellish. Why not make

thb to some,of the other
and their little leT" _

ut that won't be much of a holiday,
I it make better
if this ever come to . I'll do
it, of course, Parkor the mmuhuﬂ
go on the bill. But I not

really
enjoy the of Cutts, Crocke,
anﬁhnmﬁa - daggnng.'m

never be
Bra

of Racke & Hacke?”

“The father is a simply unspeakable
outsider.”
. “The son, sir, can give his ﬁmﬂ:h
:ﬁithltm;[thin * replied or
“H'm! T wish you joy of him, then!
ulong and have some Junch. If is

“1s that a son of e the contractor, | G

a trifle late ; but I have not yet been out,
and I have not given up nr.{ing entirely,
in spite of the war., You have had none
yet, 1 suppose?”

“I have not, and I'm Quite ready. By
the way, & mg of war-time economy,
I have a story of B& Jim’s to tell you
that onght to amuse you.”

It did not fail to amuse Mr. Mallestan,
for it was the story of D’Arcy’s economy
campaign, and the great spoof by which
he took revenge.

CHAPTER 11.
Four to the Rescue,
& W%‘[_}E;EE-?DEE, Ktehrr?; tsa.id
i 8, nudging the Scot in
the rogion of the Rfth Fib,

. The New Houso Co. were on
the platform at Wayland Junction. They
had been over to Wayland to see a
relative of Kerr's, and now were at the
ltatﬁﬂ; ready to catch the last train back
to .

“1 spot him!” replied Keorr.
» t are you two asses burbling
about?” smd Fatt

W
« Nover mind, old chap!” sxid Figgi
“Your eyes are go buuged up with fat
that I don't suppose you even noticed the

London train come in. It isn't to be

expected.”

I did, then!” answered Fatly. * And
I saw D"Arcy and his brother go to it. T
suppose Lord Conway’s going on some-
where down the line. But there’s nothing
in that. We knew ho waa coming. " id

“He ain't quite HI'EGI'-" Fim:

Eerr. “All the same, he's missed what
you meant.”
“Never mind, as as I didn't miss

=T
id, with- & sigh of
sweot reminiscence. "I hope it won't be
long before aunt asks us all gver
here u.g-n.inh;p trial;er 1:th dua::;linnw lricm tﬁ
Eive & ¢ right sort meal, an
no mistake 1"

my supper,” Fatty

“If this wartime economy bizney
develops much further she won'’t be able
R s :h?’“ﬁ’g““m.tz“'“"“ stions

ave quesiions
about her purchases eof , and she
wouldn’t like that a bit. '%mdar what,

Parker’s to in those trousers, Fi il
"::IM“ I baven't seen P ™~
gai

But Kerr and Figgine had. _Parker
had got out of ﬂnmm from Lm:Eun.
still wearing the blue serge suit he had

changed into on his way up. He had
wot meant to show Im:ualvi in it at Way-
land, but there had been no chance of
making a change on the first part of the
journey. It would be rather a rush to
gﬂ it done in the few minuates between
Vayland and Rylecombe: but he would
have to try, he naturally wanted a
compartment to himself,

80 he had tried to avoid D’Arcy, but
had not quite succeeded. They passed
one another. Arthur Au did not
sea Parker at first, but lis brother did,
and Lord Conway ej :

if that isn't old

y 28]
Chubby Hi. Chibby, old top 15
¥ ¥, O :

B Pusket pad, w5 i Ho v
meant, , oub he an. ny-
where else he would have been only hi:
Flﬂns&d to renew his scquaintance with
sord Conway, but not in the neighbour-
hood of St. Jim's, and mot with Gussy

present.
“Who is Chubby, asked

o E!El.lnh I met out there—no end of a
good sort, and as plucky as they make
‘am, h a bit gueer in some ways.
There he 18, Gus.”

“That? Oh, you are undah a delusion,
Conway! That iz Parkah, one of our
chaps!™ -

“Must be a rclative, then. Chubby's
name is Parker-Roberts. 1 chiould like to

Conwagz "
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have a ward with Parker, butb there isu'i
time, Friend of yours, Gus?”’
“Yaas; an' one of the vewy best!”
Had there been a minute or two to
re, Gussy would have hunted Parker
wn, without the slightest suspicion that
in doing so he would have been annoying
Parker extremely. But there really was
no time to spare at all. ;
Gussy had failed to notice the differ-
epnce in dress. He was not so apt to
notice such little things g» the acute Kerr,
who had real detective instincts.
Parker spotted a compartment in the
branch-line train in which the lamp was
burning so low that it looked like going
out altogether. He got in there, as i
seemed to him likely that he might have
it to himself. @ had not noticed
IMiggins & Co., and he did not wish to see
Gussy till he had changed.
: Evﬂl before the tiirlth moved out he
13 to unpack his bag in readiness.
He hnﬁﬂrﬂ the whistle of Ethn main-line
train go, and knew that in another

minute or two the branch-line ong would
be off.

“Hallo, Gussy, old scout! Come along
with us | spoke Figgins, from somewhere
close by,

Parker heard, and realised that there
were ma‘rﬁﬂ Bt. Jim’s ffall?:lwl ;buut- heuﬁ]ﬁa
Grussy. ot as far back ns possible,
and hfs overcoat up. It was quite
a mild night, and to that fact was due
his having had the overcoat mubuitoned,
thereby allowing Eerr to spot his un-
orthodox garb. :

“Thanks, Figgay! But my fwicnd
Parkah is somewhesh about, an' -1 am
looking for him." >

“0Oh, confound it!” groaned Parker.

" Better glip in here. There's the
whistle [ said Kerr. S5

u

Parker breathed a sigh of relief.
just as the train began to move, his com-
partment was invaded by Messrs, Smiler
und Rgﬂy. :

He not know them. It was only
hecause he did not want anyone in there
that he rgaenﬁﬂdthﬂmlé:truﬂgﬁ& leianwas
not thinking in the least of the ]
and his myrmidons. -

As if the startmihuf' the train had been
SRR

air i
ﬁ?ﬂémtﬁwﬂemd rn.iier Eul?it' of
luck, He could change in the dark-
HE;I&E pulled off his evercoat and coat at
once, and bhad his waistcoat balf-tvay off
when he felt himself seized. :

And while he struggled, badly handi-
e e T L P

: ags ace, recog-
nised the sickly seent of chloroform.
. Elu&mH Etrﬂ“ ﬂ:&hﬁn g;h
to reach the egnfmug tion-cord.
m%ut he lknew his chance small, and,
much as he hated d it, he Lifted up
ME'?HQE.EF a ﬂlq“fﬂl' Lelp.

“What was that?’’ said Kerr, in sud-
den_alarm, 2 :

“Help!"” came the voice again, more
- muffled now. .

“ Must have been the wind,” said Faity

i

l]-l'ﬂl L - 1"
i | haug! Tt waa Parkoh, an™ he
for help !
ﬂalaﬁa must be in the next compart-

mont! We'll have to——"'

He
his arms

THE GEM LIBRARY.

it gnore, was every bit as plucky as ihe
other three.

Fatty followed. Fatly groaned, but he
followed. :

There was jost encugh dim light to
sco two figures holding down a third on
the seat,

The third
doubt of that

Gussy, Kerr, and Figgy fairly hurled
themselves on  the seoundrels. Fatty
would have done likewise, but there was
really not room lefi for Fatty to hurl
himself,

The fgure on the seat writhed and sat
up. I 18 not so easy to chloroform any-
one who knows what is being attempted
against, him, and, though Parker felt
queer, he had not been made insensible.

The train began to slow down, nearing
Rylcombe. One of the rascals, with a
savage oath, brought up his knees
sharply, took Figgins under the chin, and
sent him sprawhng. He carried over
Gussy with him,

“Hang on, Kerr!" yelled the un-

daunted Figgv,

Guﬂ? mﬂ not yell, ho could only
gasp, for one of Figgy's elbows was try-
g to get inlo his month,

usty had got his hands to the

gure must be Parker's—no

But
Scots junior's throat, half-throttling him.
Now he flung him niﬁ:ly, kicking at him
viciously, and made a leap for &n doaor.
Figgins clutched at his leg, but in vain.

“Ow-yow |" howled Fatty Wynn, and
tumbled out, with Rusty on top of him.

The train had how slackened speed to
such an extent that to jump out was not
very dﬁgﬂfﬂlﬂ!. Yet only sheer neces:
n%;'n have made Bmiler do that.

it was a choice between being
made prisoner and jumping. And Smiler,
uick to decide, in spite of his fear, choze
et SR
ej !

Figgins would have gone after him,
but Kerr and D’Arcy both lay on the
floor, and Figgy did not know how much
inj either they or Parker had sus-

tained. '
“Poor old Fatly!” he groaned.
CHAPTER 12,
Very Mysterious Indeed !
HE li%l:;tu of Rylcombe Station,
dim but welcome, showed. The

train mmﬂ.& to a t:sum&?IL
Arthur Augus up gasp-

ing. Kerr lay on the floor End gasped.
‘What's it all about, Parkah?" asked

“Never mind that for the moment.
Help me to get thess things into my
bag ! replied Parker ;

“PDo you chaps know t poor old
Fatty’s on the line somewheré—shot’
in.

hey had not known if, as their faces
him at once. There was horror

on both.

“QOh, he isn't likely to have been

sottled! Y'll run back and pick him up,

Get some clothes on, Parker. And yon,

. look after Kerr!®

“T'm all right 1™ geasped the Scot.
But i ism nﬂnﬂy out and speed-

| ing down platform. e
mﬁ‘hu ghﬁmmﬂh&rkrufnﬂt n& view., A
leepy booking-clerk, of tonder years,
itﬂﬂfir by ﬂlﬂgbbuh -hall door

and a
sleani . who might have been hia
gnnd?mn toddling to the guard’s

One PEﬂﬂTl 5]

g “That makes it poss to keep it dark,
'ﬂt ¥

“ Please do-as I ask you, Kerr! I have
my roasons!” &

The perter had at last moticed some-

i

g.
“’Allo, young genis!” ha said. “That
there won't do nohow! You'd no righs
to go off the platfarm!” =
“All uereﬁln, old I:nirr_l!:I !“1 said Fi m;E
pressing a florin 1nto the herny pa 0
the porter. “I dr:ﬁPEd eomethimg out
of the train, that’s It waen't a very
valuable article, was it, Fatty? Bat I
thought I'd better go back and fetch
-as Fatty

_it !!1
The article meant by Fi

Wynn, But the porter, ﬁ:ﬁiﬂg at the
dusty and red-faced Fatty, saw o gleam
of gold i his hand.

“1 gh'd call & gold walch a preity
wallible article myself 1" he said. “ You'd
uncommon luck 1n findin® of it aginl® -

Then Figgy saw.

“Where did vou get that?"” he asked.

“PDunno, Must have been ane of the
robbers’. It was in my hand, that's gll

I can tell you, Figgy.
“Rot! Tt's Parker's, I suppose! Let's
have a squint at it [
Fatty handed over the watch. He was
lad to give it up, for he needed both
ds to feel himself all over, to make
sure how many places he was broken in.
Filiﬂiﬂf oyes were quick. Even mn tho
dim light they could read the inseription
on the back of that watch.
ik Wh oW 1!'
That was what Figgins said as lie read
it, For the inscription said that the
watch had been presented to Mr, P. T.
Parker-Roberts by the members of & cer-
tain London Police Division, in recog-
nition of his gallantry in going to_the
aid of a constable of the division, when
attacked and got down by several bi-
glars, and effecting a notable rescue.
And Figging’ mind was quick, a8 were
his eyes. Doubt as to the identity of
P I. Parker-Roberts with Parker of tho
Shell might come later, but in that
moment of discovery Figgy felt no doubt
whatever.
“ What's the row?" agked Fatty, “I
can’t help it if it ain’t Parker's wateh,
you know! 1 didn’ltikt;;r ﬂilnl bag it. Anf
an , & BCATD t gerves 1o
lose it i" 4 yile, 8
“It's Parker's all right ! said Figgina
5 Aga you much hurt, Fatty?"” acked
Kerr anxiously. :
“Y an't dead!” replied Wynn.
“That’s as much as & chap can expect '
But, apart from quite a choice assori
ment of bruises, Fath
hurt. He had suffe
Kerr and D’ Arcy, {
“Your watch, T think, Parker?” gaid
Fia;ﬂ “Fatty grabbed it from one
of rotters as he fell1” .
“Thanka very much, Wynn! And
thank you all, most sineerely. Nothing
could have been pluckier than the way
in which you cama to my heip!”
“The scoundrels meant to rob you,

Parker ! =aid Kerr, “ Thundering

dﬁﬁl&mﬂi nlahnur;t E':em. please "' piped tho
youthful becking-clerk. *1 smin't paid
to stand here a
w;.l;h Eﬂpﬁnﬁh‘lu, and it hardly geerned
:ﬂu'l:lt} ihggtﬁng. it was evaident. Fatly

was really not
ro more than

: 2 had seen both scoundrels get up and run
sk finished hia sen- | van. Neither noticed anything amiss. ; ;
once,_Already Kers had tho dooe opon, | 11 sy, K4 b0 R N 8houmalier || e, shall have, to, seporty o
and Arthur Atliguit“irbp“ﬁg'mg enidl i inn;‘thiﬂﬂ about this!” said Parker. ﬂmmg‘-a = 'ﬁ';flpu MELEE&“ sg.ooa' , of course,
AYiE ﬂﬂh amn 3] o nﬂ-r '_a = 1 tl H- =W 2 {:!nm_ -
a1 “{3' YF:S uhnp?; that's ne end dan ugﬁﬂ'g‘r?qgﬁﬁfﬁﬂl to want, Parker! BT}{ Then why repart 1 gsked Parker
gerous : “Of course——"" = T » Iz, :
B“tﬂ Fﬂ /B m ﬂe’iﬁj?ﬁgﬁ: dhha “ Hurrah 1”7 yelled Figgins. Here's lﬁﬂ‘“ ¥ pap Gex Lasnary.—No: 47L

danger more ¢

learly than they, or dread

good old Fatty 1™
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“Don’t you want it reported ?"’ snapped
Figgina,

“I do not. I have already eaid so.
But you did not hear that, of course "

“Bai Jovel Weally, Parkah—"" -

. “8ee here, D’Arcy, if this is reported
it will very probably mean the stoppage
of all leave after dark, T take it?"

“Yans, Parkah, I am afwaid it will
Blll.'u—""'-,;

“None of us can begin to jdentify
those two men, What, then, is the use
of saying anything %"

“"H'm! There's something in that!™
eaid Kerr,

“There's a good deal in this bizney, I
fancy !" said Figgios drily.

Parker recognized in Figgy's tones a
latent hostility that none of the other
three showed, But what Parker chiefly
wanted at that moment was hia own way.

Hea had it. To three of the four, the
affair seemed a plain case of attempted
robbery. And even Figgins did not
know what else to make of it. But
somehow Figgy did not believe that it
was mere robbery.

He had seen the inscription on the
watch, and lie smelt a rat,

If tlas had happened before Gussy’s
gas-party, Figgine might have tackled
Parker straight out on the subject. But

QFIVIIIIIVISIIPVI4
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For Next Wernesfay :
“HARD LINES FOR LEVISON ! **
By Mariin Clifiord.

It hie already been shown that the
straight path is not an easy one for
¥rnest Levison to keep. His feet are
planted firmly enough upon it now, and
thore ig every likelihood of his becoming
a credit to the school which could only
look upon him as a disgrace until guite
lately, But the ghadow of the past
haunts him. There never was a truer

} Arthur Auvgustus

proverb than that which refors to the
dog with & bad name, What a fellow
has done once he may do again. An
when the same gort of thing is done, and
tho guestion is raised: “ Who did it?”
the accusing finger is very liable to be
pointed at the dog with the bad name.
No it is with Levison, and the thing is
the harder to hear, because at last he
seema like making & real chum. This is
Clive, the South African junior, When
the accuration comes, Clive is almost the
y fellow who doubts Levison's guil.
ut there is one besides—staunch little

| who scouged you

rank, of course—who does not merely
doubt it. Talbot is sure that Levison is

ot guilty, and it is Talbot who proves

is “innocence, During the last fow
months we have had many a fine stery
about Levison, bus I am not sure that
any one of them was better than this.

A ST, JIM'S GALLERY,

I have had many lettera from readers
of both the “Gem " and * Magnet 7 ask-
ing me to start in this paper a series
similar to the Greyfriars Gallery, which
is immensely popular with readers of our
Monday companion journal. What do
you think? 1If yon have not seen any

article in this series, I advise you to get
B copy of the *“Magnet ' before yvou make
up your minds. Thus far Harry Wharton,
ﬁab Cherry, George Wingate, Percy
olsover, Mark Linley, Johnny Bull, and
Poter Todd have been dealt with in
character sketches, with portraits, The
next on my list is Billy Bunter, and
E‘rnnk Nugent, Herbert Vernon-8mith
nky, Fisher T. Fish, Horace Coker, and
HE G Limsrary,—No. 471

he would not do that now. He resolved
to take counsel with Kerr and Fatty be- I
fore doing anything. 4
Figgins talked little on the way back
to the school. Parker alsa had little to
say, though he made them all—with the
possible exception of Figgy—feel much

more friendly disposed to him by what
he said. They liked the coolness he had
shown, too.

Fatty did not chatter, but only groaned
from time to time. And Kerr was not
garrulous. But Arthur Augustus talked
enough for five.

-

The New Honse Co. had a long talk
on the next day. They cut footer
to talk. And after they had finished
their consultation they went across to the
School House to see Parker.

But they did not see him, The Terrible
Three, coming in ruddy and warm from I
the footer-field, told them they had very
little chance of seeing him for a fortnight
or so.

A wire during the morning had fetched |
Parker out of the 8hell class-room to go

at once to town. Homething Mr. Linton
had Iet fall
sion that a r
taken ill suddenly. It was Parker who

many others will follow, These names
are all familiar to the great majority of
youj; but still more familiar are the
names of Tom ME*:ITII:H', Reginald Talbot,

A ug Arcy, Jack Blake,
George Flgg:m, Monty Lowther, and the
rest of the St. Jim's crowd, and the ques-
tion is whether you would like a serios
on the same linea about them,

A WATER WAGTAIL.

The letter which follows did not annoy
me. If it had 1 should not have printed
it. But it amused me, and I think it
amuse my readers.

“8ir,—I read the other day of & man
s ! of swindling. I did not
believe it at the time, but now I have
a different view of the matter, as I sent
2 a storyette, and in the next isswe you
ui the competition is discontmued.
What more conclusive proof of swindling
do you want than thet? Perhaps you
won't mind paying the ﬁ:';n or the
stamp I bought for my I:ni:atter- and
the penny for this one? But, if you like,
I will send the twopence on.—From
Someone Who is Convinced You Are
a Fraud.”

Pereonally, I should want a great deal
more conclusive proof of swindling hefore
I con —ar even accused—anyone !

A competition must either (a) run on
for ever, which is unlikely, or (b} stop

b tlne. or another.
ur little compaotition has stopped, for
good and suflicient reasons.

The young man who is responsible for
the letter given above thinks it stop
in .order that he might ba robbed of a
prize.

But the chances were all against his
Eat—ting a prize in any case, not merely

ecause only a few of the hundreds who
competed could t izes, but
because it is a triE: di.gnult to imagine
his selecting anything good enough to
stand & chance. Judgment hardly seems
his strong suit,.- :

And, in any case, the notlce by which
the competition wae stopped had been in
print at least a fortnight before his joke
wis received [ -

CHAT.

had told Tom Merry that he might Le

away a fortnight.
- hl;ahﬂf 18 that the chap will never
coma k at all1” growled Figgine.

But he would not explain why he be-
lieved so, and the Terrible Three had not
heard the story of the night before.
Parker had asked the four who had come
to his rescue:to keep that dark.

“Rats !” said Tom Merry. *“‘ We'll see
old Pignacious again, you bet! Why,
I'd more than helf promised the chap
that -he should play right-half in one of
the less important matches, and lLe’s as
keen se mustard about it|"

Now P. 1. Parker-Roberts had no re-
lative living nearer than a seeond cousin,
whom he had never seen. That wire had
come from the ‘‘ Messenger.”’

Parker-Roberts was urgently needed.
But he meant to come back to Bt. Jim’s.
He had still the role of Parker the
Prodigal to play there. : :

And he came back, as will be told n
a later story.

THE END.
(Don't miss next Weadnesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at Si.

ave the Bhell the impres- | ;.
gave the Shell the impres. | 5 m's—“HARD LINES FOR LEVI-

SON1” by MARTIN CLIFFORD.)
| YSISGIFIFIFI

The selection of poetry used in my
school ever so long ago contained & poem
abont a water wagtail. ¥ bhave never
seen that poem since; bub across all the
vears it comes back vivi to me now.

The water wagtail is the vainest bird
of all the birds., A is modest
compared with him. He thinks, go the
Funt says, that the sun rises and the night
alls and the brook runs and the worm
crawls all for him !

He is tho centre of the unmiverse, in
short |

Our young friend>is & little bit in
the water wagtail line; he is sure thal
we stopped our competition just to do
him out of a prize.

Need I add that tho sun does not rise
solely for the water wagtail’s benefit?

.

FOOTBALL NOTICES.
MATCHES WANTED BY—

Caescexta F.C. (12-13}—2mile v F,
Truman, 17, Rd., Lincoln,

BovTHRUAEY ATH. (16 milo r.—TF.
Morrott, 22, Westbury ., Barking,

Bewerrey Sr. F.C. (12-13) 5-mile ». -
Robert bent, 25, Galway Bt
Beeston, Leeds

Waemern Rovers {15-16)0-5-mile 1.
A. E. Lewis, 3, Ivy Terrace, Quecn
St., Tottenham, N. pk

Br. Perer’s Unitep (16)—6-mile r.— L.
DH.AH]I: lﬁ' Erﬂﬂ*ﬂr Et'-, P i'ﬂ'l:'.!'. S-w-
M.AF.C.—8mile r.—A. BSmith, 26,

Bednel 8t., Queen's Rd., Manchester.
WaiceHAM Boovurs (154)—8-mile r.—T,
Herpn, James 5t.,  hickham, co.
Durgm. v
Brackreat® Arsioy (15-16)—6-milo r.
EIEI Jobson, 31, Bparta Bt., Lewisham,
78rn Loxpox Cor. Boys! Brigape (14-
16)}—10-mile r.—H. North, 80, Midland
Brent Terr., Cricklewood, N. W,
-

ek,
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“You're a Huxton Fenner,
oy el s i
ne you an P "
:Izldup#'a youl Now, what do rm.i'l want
me

g o o o e P Jrorself =

tis Iﬂl 1 want of youl”

OUR GREAT ADVENTURE SERIAL.

| at once, laughed contemptuously.

RALWIN. | f

i
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Ress, his proud, high spirit up in arms | salence and brutality for her eake,” h
o saiada. told himselfs -* glthough £

) the day of
reckoning between us must come sooner
or later, “Then, Huxton Fenner, you will
have bitter cause to repent your be-
R Botnd et b st by a

w to wrist B sirong an
flexible rope, made from long leaves of
a certain plant thaot grew a in
| the jungle, Ross and Lorna Milburne

weré hurried forward by their captors.

“You must have plemty of cheek to
make such a to me!” he said
hanghtily. “No, Huxton Fenner, it isn't
; dictate terms to an esc
prisoner who is still at liberty. 1 fear
neither you nor your men!”

Once more the American spoke to the
negro, who, with a eudden, outfung
Inﬂtlﬂl';] a{ '{k'lil armé, held Lorna far out
over the lake. were given no further opportuni

The action recalled Carton Ross to a A - &

e

true realisation of the position. For-| The , his £ study i

i pnde:ndleriﬂ olent ﬁ!ﬁm ut{:helg
: over

¥y
: them with tigerh igilance, In-
ithful com- | stant death, they E:ﬁ.h m{i:ﬁ;l‘ would be

irl who had | the penalty for t
Saine 1 taee of Sos thate . their

ipe
- an;u h th torminable £
experi- e In i o forest tha
cruel emotion that she litﬂaprgﬂ_:inn w its way. Tho
ahafts of moonlight darting down be-
tween the gaps in the foliage overhead
gavo the scene a weird and ghostly
16
ow and again, startlingly near, or
-{ from afar, would come roaring ory of
remem- | the jaguwer secking its prey, and the
r | shivering rustle of the grass frequently
proclaimed the quick, sinuons movement
| of some deadly reptile disturbed in its
s lip until the | nocturnal
forward. There was the glit sheen cast by
" eried Lorna, in { thousande of firefiies rting rapidly
Act as you would | through the air, and illuminating flowers
of gorgeous hue, :
Then Peace and war, tarror and besuly were
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he walked on again until he F strangely mingled this nderful
ﬂ-mﬂmmm1wrﬁndtﬁnﬁnﬂmt1::nlnﬁd
I.'I:Iulad“ "Imﬂl!_- ~ I comrade witnessed as prisoners of the
hﬁBa. mg:hl:-ﬂ:!:ld-rlim tg man who had so cleverly and cunningly
soe! Well, it is sensible of you, and has Thl

' 0 ture of -
E::adulll;g;:td!gl'nfmm ;nl..,:;:iﬂﬁﬁ;;.m hulwm:l

Fennor. Silent and absorbed in his own
ﬁauillhb he kept at tho head of his
party, Ofton he gave an uneasy start,
and & to aa-' round in the uncer-
tain light, and listen for the sound of any
footsteps .that might be approaching.

Now that h?iton EI::: was iﬂdhil

A Li] T
m &l&nﬁ nhc:ﬁi -rntm:p?tumded
prizo from his grasp.

It was eomething to bg near having at
his dﬂ::u.l the greatest fortune that one
individual bhad over bequeathed to
another in the history of the world. .
P ey v A

wi
listlo—but cver | vast riches? That was the question that
his mind was the recollection | Fenner continually put to hi

to Lorna'e | an over- consciousness of o
his utmost mdmht%wht he 5
harm and | to Carton Ross, he would have to

main to hold the

. : ~ar g™ 'ﬂ!'ht- mi% and
muet put uwp with the fellow’s in- GeM LiBrARY.—No. 47
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illimitable wealth that hoe fondly imgained | gaze, that strove in vain to read. the

was already his own.

Hark! Tho crash of a rotten twig
somewhera near him made the Amé&¥ican
start and turn pale,

Hylting abruptly, he stared in the
directign when the sound came. Not a

leaf, nop a.blade of grass stirred in the I Epecia

windlesa atmosphere,

Yot Fenner was cortain that the break-
ing twig had been trodden on by the
foot of & human being,

Not venturing himself, he ordered one
of his native followers to make =
thorough search of tho vicinity.

The man glided away through the
lungln with -the noiseleas stealth of the-

orn woodsman. Ile was gone for several
minutes, when he returned with the re-
port that he had discovered no trace of
any living sonl,

Uncasy and unconvinced, Huxton Fen-
ner resumed the journey, He carried
with him a persistent conviction that
someone was moving neaf him—an un-
soon presence that marked his every
action, an encemy who was biding his
time to strike a fateful blow that would
dash all his high Lopes for evér to the

ground, :
“Who can it be?"” he muttered, frown-
ing tlurkljgn'i[‘hera is no other white man

in the locality, Ralwin and his band are
in & completely opposite direction. It
must bo & epy who is tracking my move-
m::&ta,t “ﬁi ]ﬁtha tlﬁtenﬁimi of sending
w 5] n at tho firet opportunity,
Well, he shall nover retumn uﬂ?gﬁ’ F

Drawing his revolver from his belt he
held if raised in readiness to fire at the
firet sign of a stranger. But, prepared
though he was. thera was someone more

vigilant and alert than himself in the |

forest that night., -

“Halt!"” eried a stern voice. * Hands
up, Huxton Fenner, or you die!”

The American staggered back a pace,
his bs trembling, his face expressive
of most intense alarm, fear, and
angry surprise.

vaice! He would have known §t
lnyl:t‘arn. 1t belonged to Ayton Aylman,
the man who, next to himself, had en-
joyed tho largest share of Dirk Ralwin's
trust and confidence.

ground his teoth and complied with the
other's imperious demand.

A more favourable spot for Aylman to
act in could not have been chosen. He
was on horseback, at the opposite side of
n narrosv glade, filled with mll:t Moo
light, into which Fenner and his
had already advanced a yard or two.

Burrounding him weore nine or ten
other mounted men, all armed and obedi-
ent to his every command. Resistance,
Fenner told himself, would be madnesa.
He was fairly caught. : '

Dissembling his rage and alarm he
!mgned an attitude of ed amazement.

“Aylman!” he said. “I never knew
before that you were’a practical joker!
What is the meaning of this little piece
of f f-actmi‘.;”_ .
vlion Aylman gave vent to a grimly
amueed laugh. ; .
";:l'li’nn t.h:" soon k]!m“'"i he replied.

i guli LN i & it o
Cover thom alll” ho sdded, looking
round at his followers. * And sloot the
first ono who lifts a Land or stire a

.t‘g:“ 3
wsmounting Irgm his horse, ho Aung
the” reing to a

ked across the strip of open ground

ubordinate, ' and tlien |

{ the other had

1

to where Fenner was standing with up-

each.

“8o you are Flnj'ing Ralwin false!”
said Aylman at last, his glance shifting
to Carton Roes and Lorna. *“ You have
kidnﬁnllspod thiesa yogung Pmp]u for a
reason of your own!”

“You lie!"” declared Fenner boldly.
“It ia truo that they are my prisoners
now. ‘To-morrow tger will be handed
over to the chiel.”

Aylman laughed sceptically, and shook
his head.

“Come!"™ he said. *' Surely you are too
wige & man to think that you can impose
upon me! I have suspected your purpose
regarding ;r,rnun[l- Roes there for some
timo. Besides, 1 myseli and theeo men
with me wera on board the steamer that
you so skilfully eluded, and we are one
of Ralwin's eearch-parties sent out to
track you down.
gerve to convince you that it is usecless for
yvou to try and deceive me? Yea, 1 am
suro it will, Fenner, for you are certainly
no fool. I give you that eredit without
the elightest reserve.” :

In & moment Huxton Fenuer realised
that his former friend and associate was
completely ¢
Denial .of the chargo that the other had
made against him would be merely
wasting time. 8o, with the impudent
daring that was characteristic of man,
ha both accusatory and frankly

confidential. i

“You know more than I expected you
to,” he said; “but not all. At the same
time, let mo remind you that, in’spite
of . your ng'pn:antl zealous activity on
behall. of Dirk Ralwin, your interest in
my. prisoner, Carton Ross, is a purely
peraonal one."” : :

The start that Aylman gave plainly
intimated that the verbal shot aimed by
ne e. :
X ”‘Tdﬁgdl" lie said, with an ugly sneer:
“Tell Dirk Ralwin, and he will ni
lievo you, That is the only thing that
concerns me,"” :

thoughts that wero hidden in the brain of ‘F

" time being, in personal

ill that information |

ognisant of *his crafty plet. |

not be- I

enner, absolut
now, shock his head, |

. “Look here, Ayifhan,” he said, lower-
In bitter rage and mortification he

voice, and approaching a

nearer to tho other, * you and T have scen-
énough of ono another to be certain that
each phfyn_'fn:' himself alone in the great
ﬁn_ﬁe of life. We served the cause of

sure of e ground | miockin

irk Ralwin because it paid us to.” It
paye us no longer,”

‘Speak for yourself,” retorted Ayton
Aylman, although there was an expres-
sion of decpening interest in hia face.
“If T waa not faithful to Dirk Ralwin I
should not ba here.” '

. Fenner's smiling gaze wandered mean-
ingly to Carton Ross, who was but a few

yards away.
“It's the fol out of your -own
plotting that has brought about this

meeting,” he remarked. “ ¥ou care for
Ralwin no more and as little es I do.
He's a number so far as we are
concerned. Young Ross is the lure that
hag drawn you here. You wanted-to get
im under your thumb, the same as I
did; but you've como a bit too late. [
Eu first in the field, and I mean to stay
2L, +

Aylman's eyes flashed fire.

“You're in my power,” he sua b
""nnﬂ don't you fnrglﬁ: it. As for t_hgg:i
Carton Ross, he goes with me, Cansider
yourself fortunate i being allowed to
remain free.”

ers left to him by his father you'll
E:Eer be able to lay €o much as a ﬁ:gcr
on & shilling of his money.”

“Ah!" said Aylman. “Then you bave
the &gpﬂm in your own posseasion !’
v “Of couree,” Fenner rejoined; *‘but
as I've taken precaution of putting
them in a safe place, I'll not be zble to
lot Eml have a look at them jus; yet.”
This being tantamonnt to an offer of
some kind, Ayton Aylman pricked his
cara. It did not surprise him in the least
to hear that the other was not, for the
poesession of the
E‘iceieuly valuable papers relating to the

oss forlune. He would, in fact, have
been astonished to learn otherwise,

The pa had been given into the
custody o! a Mexican in whom Fenner
had absolute trust. The man was already
speeding on his way to a secluded river-
side eettlement, where the American had
arranged to follow him with the least
poesible delay. It was an astute move
that Fenner had made, Foreseeing the
possibility of such an event as had hap-
pened, he had traneferred the documents
to the care of another, so that there
should be no risk of his fming them.

I I ahot you,” said Aflmm savagely,
yielding to a sudden feeling of mingled

rage and im ee, ‘‘they'd be of
precious little benefit to you.”

Fenner laughed softly in kéen enjoy-
ment of the tion. He was perf
sure of himsélf now. It had come to n
game of thrust and dparr between him-
eelf and Aylman, and he had small doubt

as to the outcome of it

“You won’t shoot me,” he said.
“¥You're far too clever 4 man to satisfy
a natural desire for révenge at the ex-

nse of a large fortune. To be quite
rank, I may as well tcll you at once that
it was my intention to share Cyrus Ross’
money with no one, not evexl with the
nephéw who is liﬁﬂq entitled to it, But
now that you have appeartd on
soene, I've altered my original decision.”

“T'm to be paid to keep my mouth
shut, I supposa!” questioned Aylman
i gly. ‘"The price I should want
in return for doing that would, I dare
guarantee, be too high a one for you.”

**Not at all,” said Huxton Fenner
serenely. “You come in with me, and
wp share equally in-the biggest pile of
wealth that any man has ever cfn.imed
as his own.”

The expression that showed itself in
Aylman's face was eloquent of a great
deal. It suggested surprise, i ility,
avarice—above all, avarice,

_ *“Is that an offer,” he inquired *“made
in good faith "

“Here's my hand on it,” was the
answer. ‘' You and I will werk this thin
out ether. Two heads, so the ulﬁ

verb runs, are better than one.

o'll_ prove its truth, in epite of Dirk

win” .

“It'll be an exciting game,” said
Aylman, as they g hands, “and as
you say, we aball win !"”

The two men eyed each other with a
closely scrutinising gaze. They were
emiling, as frienda and ile,
but #:En their hearts raged hate and mis-
trus

Instead of comrades they wera '
The thought of the vast I{uith E'I;]:t]‘n fi
awaiting the one who could claim it by
virtue' of the papers left t¢ Carton Ross
u_:gtud their cupidity to fever pitch.

Each intended to have that wealth §
himeelf alone, and each made a mrzi

raised arme, “Yon'll t nothing .from Ross— | T°9%Ive to sweep the other from his path
The two men regarded cach other for | alone,” FenE:r answeréd, with an air of at tho very first opportunity,
& minuto or two lﬁflﬂ 8 lj.mtunll_y_r:-nient amused composure, *“Without the {Continued on page 20.)
ted and publizhed the Propristors at the Flestway Housa, F don, England. tas for A lrl";h In : Gotch 1
. Bydooy, Adelaide, Hria Ane. el Wu.l.‘llu:tuﬂ: q‘.&; l&w’?‘%: h:;:r S m Aﬁﬂﬁ:‘lr. Ltd., l:in-: ﬂwn“:nd I;hﬁm.i!uhmh[#i:
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‘WONDERFUL NEW HAIR

SECURED BY

-2 LADY MUNITION WORKERS!

S Te s

Special Interview & Valuable Hints on Beautiful Hair Cultivation at Home.

oGitDe

Invitation to every reader to write for an absolutely Free ' Harlene Hair-Drill ” Gift Outfit.

troubles owing to. the conditions under which their

work is done, thousands of workers in other industries
amd professions are similarly afflicted, and would do well to
rive most serious consideration to the matter. Nothing so
detrgcts from one’s appearance as scanty, ill-coloured,
unhealthy hair. It makes a man or woman look years older
than he or she really is :

Almost without exception, women munition workers, and
other women workers, complain of the way in which - their
hair is affected. The hair de-
renerates badly—gets ** brittly,’
heging te * fall out,” loses its
“ tone,” i lowered in" vitality,”
?;nd :}II this causes many
Two very typical cases have

just coms to hand—those of
Miss Robins and Miss Lowe, of
6, Nightingale Place, Woolwich,
" two friends who both experienced
hair trouble, but who have found
in * Harlene™ all their hair
requires.  These ladies, when
interviewed a fow days ago, cx-

themselves most emphati-
cally as to the wonderful virtues
of * Harlene,”

A_WONDERFUL EXPERIENCE
IN HAIR CULTIVATION.

“ We are ted
measure,” seaid they, “ for we
have now been using * Harlens’ -
for some time. For nearly six
months we have bheen on
munition work, and are as keen
as cover on doing our * bit —
just as all the girls are—
bat from the start we notived that our hair became affected.
Qur machines spray oil and lubricants into the hair, aand as
you lean over it cannot help but cover you, and thea the
atmosphere and many other things are against good hair.

* Now both of us are justly proud of oor hair, for we have
always had long, abundant, and full tresses, so therefore it
became a matter of camnest thought to us. * What to do ?°’
we asked ourselves, and this has been more than answered
by * Harlene,” Our hair now was never in better condition—
healthy, glossy, and not a trace of weakness.

“ We never tire of recom-
mending ‘ Harlene, and are
positive that it is the finest
preparation for the hair which
wOmen can use.

SPLENDID FREE GIFT FOR
EVERY READER.

There is no longer the least
excute for anyone to remain
a sufferer from bhajr trouble of
any kind, for to every reader
to-day is given an ity
to prove the hair-beautifying
qualities of “ Harlene Hair-Drill ©

wHILE Munition Workers are cepecially liable to .aair

their interesting e

e A S R 1 1,

Both of these young ladics— Miss A. Robins and
Miss K. Lowe—are munilioncers, -who tell of
" erienee in ecultivating beau-
tiful hair in the special intervicw reported to-day.,

free of cost. The Inventor ke

Discoverer of ** Harlene Hair-Drill,”” Mr. Edwards, will be
only too pleased to send you a Free Trial Outfit, comprising

Four Gifts, on receipt of your application on the Free Coupon
below.

The Freo * Hair-Prill ™ Outfit contains:

1. A bottle of ** Harlene,”’ the true liquid food and tonie
for the hair. 3

packet of the marvellons hair and scalp cleansing
““Cremex ** Shampoo Powder, which prepares the hgad
for ** Hair-Drill."

3. A bottle of “Ugzon™
Brilliantine, which glves a
final toneh of beaunly (o
the hair, and is especially
beneflcial to those whoso
scalp Is inclined to be

2. A

4, A copy of the new edition
of the seeret ** Hair-Drill *'
Manual.

ALARMING INCREASE OF
HAIR TROURBLES.

There is certainly a ndh
increase lately in all kinds of hair
troubles,

Thin, Weak, Discoloured,

Brittle, Greasy, Splitting or

ot FI!.I!II'.I_L', llﬂir mb k man or

S = | woman of even the semblance of

T L youth.  Accept, thom, the special

War Bonus and Four-fold Freo
Gift,

After a Yreo Trial will
be always able to obtain futura
| supplies from your local chemist
at 1/-, 2/6, or 4/6 per bottle. (In solidified form for Soldiers,
Sailors, Travellors, ete,, in tins at 2/8, with full directions
as to use.) * Uzon " Brilliantine costs 1/- and 2/0 per bottle,
and * Cremex ” Shampoo Powders 2d. cach, or 1/- per box
of seven shampoos.

Any or all of the preparations will be sent ]x:st free on
receipt of price direct from Edwards’ Harleno, Ltd., 20, 22,
24 and 26, Lamb's Conduit Street, London, W.(. Carriage
cextra on foreign orders, Cheques and P.0.s should bo
crossed. :

= FREE GIFT FORM,=——

Fill in and post to EDWARDS’ HARLENE, Lid.,
20-22-24-28, Lamb's Conduit St., London, W.C.
Dear Sirs,—Pleage semdd me your free " Harlene
Four-fold Hair-Growing Outfit. 1 enelose 4d. in
stamps for postage to any part of the world. (Foreign !
stamps accepted.) :

'EREE R R MR E R RN RN R N R R "oe s

GEM=—Febrmary 17th, 1#7.

—— = - 18




%

A Mot 1 e U Vo e

E FOES OF FORTUNE. &
B

(Con‘/nued fr-m page I18.)
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The Faithiul Coxrales -Tke Strange
Hersemen.

“You can take it from me, my son.”
saidd Roddy Garrin, “that we aré-in a
bad way.” _

Alh Ching, his big head so bhent that
it whmost touched hiﬂ knees, nodided a
mournful nssent.

“You speakee wvelly true,” he re-
marked.  *We come all this way, travel-
ling day and night, for nothing. We
cat what we can catchee, sloep anywhere,
anid sce our clothes ~getting more and
more ragged every time we get up in the
morning.  Oh, Mista Garrin, we are
more ‘like the wild animals than human
beings. Velly often now I wonder if we
shall ever see dear old China again |

“Well, Al Ching,"” answered Garrin,
“as for China, I'm not particiilarly con-
cerned about it, seeing that it’s not my
native land.  1t's dear old Enclind T'm
anxjous to be in some day; hot. as you
suggcesl, the prospect of outr wishes being
cever replised grow less and
alarmipg rate.  8till, all the same, I'm
glad wo acted as we did. At any rate,
we've done onr best for our eomrades.”

The httle  Chinaman’s  yellow face
brightened up with a look ‘of stubbory
cotitage and resalution. Leaning forward,

stretehed out his forefinger and tapped

arrin’s loee, :
I owith vou,” he declared, “ Heart
and sonl 'm with von, Misth Garrin;
and, what is more, ['m sure that onr
search for Mista Ross and Missy Lorna
won't b in vain,  Before velly long we
ghall see them ngain,™
Roddy Garrin looked a trifte dubious.
“ Let's hope s0," he said. 8o far it's
been frightfully disappointing, and the
outlook is as black as it very well could
be in the circumstandes,”
“ The velsy blackest hour is just before
the dawn,'" replied Ah Ching eenten.
tiously,
shall soe them soon, or I'm a Dutchman.”

- You don’t resemble one,” laughed
Garrin.. *8till, TN take fresh ecournge

from what you tell me, and try to think:

the samie as vou do."

It rfi]u}l;l;*d both faith iilllq] fortitude to
ao this, for Roddy Gacrin had become

secretly convineced that the search for o

Carton Ross and Lorna thai he and his
Chincse companion had go - lightly but
hrm‘r:lF embarked upon was doomed to
ufter tailure. %

* For days they had roamed through the
forest, hunting for some sign of their lost
comrades, bt their untiving zeal had met
with no reward. After losing the track
they had discovered as a result of En?ing
the belt that Garrin identified s one that
Liclonged to Ross, they had picked up no

. other trace of the captives,
Trails they had comp ncross, but only
those of wild animals, and of  the

proximity of human heings “they had
ecen no wign nor vestige.  Yet one thing
had puziled and excited the keenpst
curiosity of them bLoth, At night-time
the sound of rifle-fire, faint and far away,
had come to their ears.

Immediately they set ont in the direc-
tion whenee it came, and aftey many
hours spent in a fruitless "quest, aban-
doned . their wasted jouruey, and - slept
the deep, untroubled sleep of utter
fatigue and exhaustion,

he gon was high in the sky when they
swoke, It sevcined useless to resume the
search of the night before, and they went
in o freeh diccetion that bronght them to
o part of the forest where the juugle was

less at an-

“You markeo myv words, wel’

J

fire, and it was Ah Ching who attended

a needle;, and threa

and hiz comrade’s tattered altire,

fire, _ 3 Ol 3
The littlo  Chinaman  had  already |
kindled the fuel when, to his indignant

Ching, stari

awiy, I heard them a minute or two
Ao, Tht-ly may bho frivnds, but it's far
more likely that they are possible focs,

and the smoke of owr Gre would lead
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logs detise than what they had grown ae-
customed to, so making travel an casier
wiel Tess futiguing task. _

Draring all this time the twg comrades
existed on the food that thl‘- supplied
them with, and thoy never went ghort of
food.  Nuts, fruit, andsthe flesh of young
deer that they encked over wood Bres
tormed their daily diet. A flint and
stone struck the sparks that kindled the

operations, his companion
¢er and collectnig the fruit
that made delicious

to the cookin
teapping the 5
of tree and plast
|'ﬂtil‘]g.

[t was n free, untgammelled life, and,
in ordinary circumstances, the lads would
have revelled in it; but, as it was, all
their thoughts woere centred on  their
absent friends.

At night they Iay awake wondering
what was the fate that had overtaken
Carton Ross and Lorna.  Yet, though
they despaired, rhey had vo intention of
resigning themselves to defeat. * Forward
was their watchword, through sunshine
and darkness, and this brave, indomit-
nble spirit was shown equally as well by
Ah Ching ns by his Beitish comrade.
OWell, Ah Ching,” said Garrin, con
tinuing the conversation they had started
coneerning the apparent hopelessness of
their guest, “asz we're both of the same
opinion, ol sport, we'll earry on as if
we were only just ‘beginning the hunt,
instead of Lkaving been engaged in it for
the best part of & week, But hefore we |
make a fresh start we must tailor up our
clothes a bit, or they'll be falling off our
backs.™ . .

Their garb, in bad order as it was when
they set, out on their expedition, was now
in rags and tatters that looked far bevond
repair. But Ah Ching, who was a real
haudyman, Set about the work of restar-
ing the clothes Lo somathing a little like
their original appearsnce with cheerfyl
alacrity.

“ Velly good I he remarkad,  “T'M1 do
whnt T can to make us logk sinart, Mista
Garrin, although you mustn’t expect me
to tarn vou ount a Jdandy.  That bird
never come to this part of the globe,™
Garrin gave vent to a hearty lough,
“IWe such a long time since T saw
one.” he sald, “that 1 don't belicye I
should know a dandy now if T met one.
I should probably take him for some
gorgeons hird. " | .

“And knock him down nnd steal his
fine feathers,” Ah  Ching  réjoined.
“That would make him think hafd, and

o him good,”
With a strong, finely-pointed thorn for
that econsisted of
the cottony fibre of a tall, hu&hf plant,
the little Chinaman patched up hi

-

By -the time this task was (inished
hunger  claimed - attention, and Roddy
Garrin went off with the, object of re-
plenishing . the larder, ,while Ah Ching
callecied the grass and brushwood for =

amnazement, Roddy Garrin came rushing
up, and, leaping on to the faming pile,
stamped on 1f and scattered it in overy
dizeetion, S

“You velly big fool!” exclaimed Al
1 ing with wideopen eves at
the other, *What for vou do such a silly
thing? Me ng catl Slivee!™ -

“It's done for a -most excellont
reason,” = Roddy  Garsin:  answered.
“There are: strange  horsemen  not far

I

iﬂ'ﬂ"III

l'h:.jlm heve ™t "0 - '
The little Chinaman's face lost its ox-

-

-

=

pression of frowning inquiry, and he
gravely nodded his huge head.
“That can do,” he remarked. " No
use giving a signal (o people you know
notbing about.
a distal sif;
dinner unti
afrain,”
**Not a bit of it!”

h—"*we must go without
it's gafe to light o fire

said Garrin cheerily.

“But "—and he unlercd

-
=

“

-

“Welse lived for duys on nuts beforg, -

aud we can do the same again. .,  But
we're not going to squat Jdown hore.
We'll get & move on, Ah Ching, and re-
cannail e,
people are we shall gain eome pretiy
useful information. "

Leaving the spot they had been camp-

b

By finding out whd these

ing in, the comrades, with Garrin leading

the way, set out on their scouting : suon
they heard the unmistakable sounds of
mounted men PI'HIJIF through the forest.

Thae Ill'-:-lm{:illﬂ' hoofs of horses, and the
voices of their riders conld be plainly
hearct by them as they crouched 'in the
undergrowth, *

“Those fellows,” eaid Ah Ching, * be-
long whire meh, No npatives there. ™

“Xes,"”" Garrin agreed, “and 1I'm
pretty

Ralwin's chaps. = In that caso “we're

nearer to our chums than we've been
before. By George, I'd like to shant
his name so that Ross could hear me!

He'd understand then that we mean to

set him and Lorna free directly we have
the chance to." . i

Ah Ching pointed n warning fore-
finger at his companion, =

“You be eareful,” he said,
yeu shout, they know you by your voice,
Then they look for you, and we both
velly quick join company with  Mista
Ross nnd Missy Lorna as prisouners,
More better, we wail and sce when and
where they halt. Yon savee me?™

“Of  course!" - Clarrin  * answered,
“You've the wise head "of the little
party, my son, and I'm proud to act on
your valuable advice.”

Creeping forward with vigilant eaution
they kept track of the tnseen strangees
for a considerable distance. A sudden
increase of ooise warned them that thoso
they were fﬁllnu'inﬁ‘ had come to a halt.

“Pitching eamp!™  whisperod Garrin
excitedly. *That's what they're doing!
Now we sha’n't be long 1™

Approaching  neater,  they speodily
came in sight of the horsemen, whan
they immediately recognised as some of
the outlww followers of Ditk Ralwin.
The bandits had camped in an open =
amongst the trees, whose dver-arching
foliage afforde '{?ﬂm welcomne shado
from- the blazing simn, .

Their horses were tethered cloge by and
uarded by armed men. - Tlons sign- of
iscipline  aroused Roddy - Garrin's
curiosity, He reasoned that someone of
nunportance must be present with the
bacdits for 1 ‘
that they were little inclined to observo
when by themselves.

“1i's because they’re afraid of Ross
giving them the miss,” he eaid to him-
gell. *“They’ve got hun, and they mean

to keep him." ,
. Eagerly he and Ah Ching looked
around for Ross and Lorna, but neither
of the absent pair wero to BCOM,
Suddenly Gurrin espied a tall, soldierly-
lovking individual, at sight of whom e
wave a barely-supprossed ery of execifod
BUrpaise,

“ Look ! hie murmured (o Al Ching.
“Iv'a Dirk Ralwin himao!f {7

The redoubiable ehinf aof
goaw stood o few paces away,

the insur.

(There will be another yrand instal-

ment of this exciting story in next

Wednesday's issue of THE GEM

LIBRARY. "Order your copy
advance.)
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sure_that they are some of Dirk

“Suppose

them to preserve an order



