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And with that Parthian shot Arthur
‘Augnstus retired in triumph from the

study.
R
It was a keon, bright, frosty
afterncon—ideal weather for a
zun across country,. The juniors of Si.
Jim's turned out’in great force in the
guadrangle for the run, d . 5

Quite a hundred fellows were going to
start at least, though it wae pretty cer-
tain that the number would be coneider-
ably reduced -befora the chage was half
over. i

In apite of D'Arcy's doubis, the two
fellows selectad for hares wers certain to
give tho pack a stern chase, and the run
was a-long one, crossing difficult country
in aome plices.

Study No. @ and the Terrible Three
furned up fivat. Then came Kangarco,
Dane, and Glyn, and Julian, Kerruish,
\Rcilly. and Hammond. Levison, Clive,
and Cardew joined them. Figgins & Co.,
fram the New House, came \:Iong with

fern, Owen, and Lawrence. albot
of the Shell turned up with G n
Skimpole, his study-mates, Skimpole
having been urged to join by Talbot.

More fellows of the Fourth and fhe
Shell crowded up, mostly in  running
Vally of the Third- came with
Levison minor, Reggie Maniners, Joe
Frayne, and & crowd of o ‘There

as an army of the Second; and somo of
the Fifth Form joined up. . i

Conspicuous among.the juniors towered
the broad shoulders of George Alfred
Grun of tire Shell, who confided to
Wit and Guon that it wouldn’t be

nch of a run, bocause he— (Goorge

lfred — fully intended to run the harcs
own at the end of the third or fourth
geld. Whather Grundy would carry out
siple programme remained fo be
secn, however, = . 5 .

HThree minues’ start, Blake,” said
Tom- Merry, who;.as whipper-in of the
pack, carried a bugle.

“Ri 1

CHAPTER 2.
Hare and Hounds !
IPPING weather!” said Levison,
“ Yaas, wathah! Toppin' !

hi-ho!”  eaid Blake cheerily.

# Ready, Figgina?” %
“Watting for  you,"” said Figgina
politely. * Put your best foot foremosk:

old scout! I don’t want to get home
alone!” ?

“¥ou New House asa!” roared Bluke.

“¥ou School House fathead!”

“Order!” said Tom Merry. “Now,
then, Darrel’s going to start us. Ready,
Darrel !

Darvel of the Sixth nodded, with a
emile, and took cut his watc B
= “Cut!” he said to tho harea.

Blako and Figgins passed oub of ihe
gatea, hey gave one another a glare
as they started. - Tt was certain that there
would be keen competition between the
gnres xm{t “to be _{g:ﬁ -l;_[" for i-}m

onour of their ¥éspective Houses. The

ck waited impatiently for the siznal to

Shell 'éapped Tom Mr:rl"y
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DParrel == tm & warning look. Grondy
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bad beem ia two minds whether to mop
ap Tees Mosry and D’Arcy beforo the |
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Tun-started, but the prefect’s Took cansed
Lim to decide against doing this. Which
was, perhaps, Fo:hun&ta for Grundy of
the Shell, & 25

“You can stari!” eaid the -Sixth-
Forimer, at last.

“Tally-ho! Right away!”

And the pack started.

They came oui of the gates with a
tush.  The hares had disappeared, but
tho trail of torn paper lay olear on the
frosty road.

¥rom the road it turned acrose the
ficlds to the river, and then by the
towing-path along to Rylcembe Wood.

‘The hares were ruining well, and were
out of sight. The pack kept up a steady
trot; but the diminutive heroes of the
Seeond were already trailing off behind.

By tha tims the wood was reached most
of the Third had followed their example,
but D'Arcy minor & Co. gtill kept on the
run. Wally was determined to show the
Jjuniors what the Third could do.

In the wood tho paper trail wound
among frozen wnderbrush, following a
wild and zigzag course, the hares kindly
giving' the pack all the trouble they
poasibly ccvulg.

Through ~the wood, however,  the
hounds went it gallant style, and ont
upon the Wayland road, and up the hill
to the old ruins of the caetle. Then Tom
Merry’s bugle rang out a clear note.

On the old massts of masonry that
crowned the rise two figures could be
acen—those of Blake and Figgine. The
hares were taking a rest thexe, in full
view of the pack as ihey came sweeping
up -the road. e ) ¥is

Blake stood up and kissed lija hand
to the di.-:qnt pack .s.md]m plunged - in
among - the an dseppedr
follgwed by’ Figgins. s

“Bal Jovel The cheekay 2e5!" ex-
claimed Arthur Augustus.

“Put it on!™ said Herries. * Hallo,
Grundy! Have you got bellows to
mend?”

““ Looks like it ! grinned Dighy.

Grundy of the Shell gave thom a glare.
As a matter of fact, the Great George
Alfred was getting winded. “Ho slowed

down.

“Dear me, T think T sball-give it up
now, Talbot!™ gasped Skimpels, grab-
bing at his epectacies s they elid down
hie perspiring nose. P T

““Oh, stick it out, Skimmy!"”

“Upan the whole, Talbot, I regard it
a8 more judicious to partake of a brief
respite,”’ eaid Skimmy. “ Perhaps
would tare to relinguish this somewhat
frivolous amusement, and_ remain with
I will read aloud tho latest chapters
of my book on Socialism. I should really
your unbiassed
opimon. ~ My dear Talbot, are my
remarks inandible to you?”

hethor Skimmy's long.winded ro-
marks were audible or not, Talbot did
not turn his head. Perhaps, liko the
Dying Gladiator of old. ha heard -but
heeded not. He ran lightly on, and
Skimpole drifted to a fence by the road-
side and sat on it. .

“Buck vp, Skimmay!” called out
Arthur Augustus encouragingly.

_Skimpole blinked at him.

“My dear D'Arcy, upon reflection I|

have arrived at_tho decision to—— Dear
me, he is pona ™

And Skimpole was left to the delights
of his book on Seeialism, while -the pack

.streamed on o the old castle,

The rise of the hill thinned down -the
pack, and Wally & Co;, though still stick-
ing. it,. wera dopelessly in - the rear.
George Alfred (irundy stopped before the
ruins were reached,

* Chucking it7"” asked Wilking, looking

back.
“Certainly not!” aaid Grundy. “I'm

3

Qn_e Penny. :

wolng a bit slower for a bit, that’s all;
You fellows go slow, too,  It's really
wiser in the long run. It saves yon up
for the finiah, youknow." .

“Look here, I don't wani» to be left
out!” eaid Guon.

V' Dor’t be an ass, Gunn! You need a
breather more than' I do!”

“I jolly well. dén’t!” =said Gunn
warmly. ~“ Why, you're pumped, and
T'm not not!”

Grundy glared.

“As Fm'a better runner than you,
Gunn——""

“What?”

“It stands to reason that von need a
rest more than I do. I'm not goin
have yow-pumping yourself out
sheer swank! Chuck it-for a big!™ -

And Grundy ceught Gunm by .the
collar, and Gunn had to'stop. I Grands
had not been a tremendously powerful
fellow, Le would certainly have recerred
the licking of ‘his life af that moment.
As it was, William Cuthbert Gunn gave
bim lobks ‘that would have done credis
to a Prussian Hun. CGrundy & Co. pro-
ceeded at a walk after that, and althouh
George Alfred declared that it wag wiser
to savo themselves for the finish, af leaes
two members of the Uo. were aware that
they would not seo the finish,

There were not more tham tienty
fellows with Tom Merry 'as the captain of
the Shell came into the ruins, BC

The hares had Iong gone, but the' trail
of torn paper led on their track. Avoid-
ing the town, they were cudting through
tho fields towa#ds the moor. e

The pack came swooping downhill on
the trail.  Tom Merry came to a dor
halt on the bank of the stream flowing
throught the meadows” On the aofh
side fragments of the paper were flutter-
ing in the rushes. k

“They jumped this!” gasped Tom.

“Bai Jove!l And we’re goin’ to jump
it, tool” sald Arthur Augustus,

“Yes, rather!” &

“ About twelve feet,” said Monty Low-
ther, eyeing the stream. “‘Comn back
and get a start.”

“ Not more than nine, ass!” said Kefr
of the Fourth; "

“I dare say it will séem lke twelve
in geiting across,” grinned Tom Merry.
**There's a plank bridge abont a quarter
of B mile up, for anybody who wants
it,”

“Oh, wate!” .

Somo of the pack, however, were
already dashing up the bunks for an
easier crossing. % .

Tom Merry & Co. walked back for a
start, to jump'it. Arthur Augustus took
the lead, with.the kind intention of
showing the other fellows how casy is
wad.

“ Keep your eyes on me, you fellows ™
he called out. it
“Better go “along to the Deidge,
Gussy——" B

“Weally, Howwies—"

“You can’t jump it, you know {?

u“—at’ II)A e 3

Arthur Augustus led off with a terrific
dash, and sprang away over the stream
that flowed dﬂe}i{dcwn between heavy,
clayéy banke. e rose finely to  the
jnmp,- and -cleared the stream—just-to
the mud-bank on the other dide, ~ Fharo
his feet slid down through the mud, and

i 3& as I of

Lack in tho

“there was a terrifio splas

St, Jim’s landed on -his

water. >

- Splash!
And a yell burst from the whole pack.
“Ha, ha, ha[™ ~
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¥ N WOQOGH! Yooooep!?
(} * Ha, ha, hat”
Arvthar Augustus rose  from
shallow stream, ecrambl

o sha ing
e to the muddy bank,  He was barely

w2 axnle, .
was plastered on his naity
ranning  clothes, mud  spattered  his

aristocratie featurcs, and water streamed
out ¢ i ~
= as he

“We're

, ha, ha!” roared Clive.
Is that

iz our eycs on you, Gussy.
e're to do ik 77

woogh 17 i
" Merry cleared the stream with a

fine jump, and took up the trail again.
After him came Kangarco, who fumpcd
with the activity of the animal from
w he derived his nickoame. Red-
{a was the next, and he cleared the
streanw Clive followed in great style,

and then Kerr, and then Cardew of the
Fourth, DBut the rest of the hounds de-
cided ¢n expending the time necessary
fo reach the bridge. Cardew locked
hack. Talbot of the Shell cleared the
jump like a deer. -

“You're coming, Levison?” called out
Cirdow,

on hesitated. .
¥ It's 2 bit too hefty for me,” he called
ek n

“0Oh, come on! Don’t be a slacker”
ison {rowned. He hesitated a mo-
ment, and then retired for a run, and
mode the jump. He jost landed, and
Cardew’s grip canght him and saved hi
from falling back.

‘Right as rain ! said Cardew. *“Come
on [l Our study’s got to be in at the
linish, ™

Levizon nodded and ran on.

Tom Merry was still in the lead, with
1garoo and Clive close up. Redfern,
Talbot, and Kerr came next, then
Cardew and Levison.. The numerous
pack that hadetarted out from St. Jim’s
was reduced to eight. A crowd of other
fellows wera coming on, but they had
Lttle chance of' getting anywhere near
the hares agein,  Arthur Augustus-was
on the right eide of the stream, but he
was too busy scraping off mud to think
about ranning.

Eight fellows kept on eteadily by a
v footpath, whera wet clay clogged
r-steps. Levison was keeping

vould have

a
was

1
But I

“Put it on, old ecout ! urged Carde
*“Clive’s keeping it up. No, § Sl
not going to be beaten.”

*I'm done!™ eaid Levison.
Leey the pace to-day,

And he dropped behind.  He had done
well.  But only the stoutest rumners in
the Lower School were likely to be any-
where near the finish. The pace was hot
now, ‘as the run grew older. Talbot of
the Shell came to grief in clearing a
stile, and hopped on with a bruised
ankle, Tom Merry paused for a moment,

“Hurt, old chapt”

Talbot smiled checrily.

“Ouly a knock. But I'm afraid it puts
nie ont. Keep on, Tom !

Tom Merry nodded and ran on, In s
oress-country run there was no stopping
for lame dacks. Talbot dropped into o
walk and joined Levison Clive was the
next to go, a tumble into a diteh putting
bim out of action.

Tom Merry sighted the hares
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“1 can’t

ance

 hand. Iie

mere, on a knoll far alecd, and he blay
on his bugle.

But there were few now to an
call.

The leaders of the pack w
to five, and the res
that they were almost out
Tom Merry, Kangaroo, Ke
and Cardew were the les
mlanced rather curiously at Cardew
had not expected to ece the new jun
keeping it up like this. Cardew
his eyes, and laughed.

“Study No. 9 wen't be left out!” he
said,

“T hope not,” said Tom cheerily.

“Locks like a catch now,” panted
Redfern. “They're only just behind the
knoll. IFs a siraight run up the lane
unless they toke to the fields again, and
that means trouble with ofd Grubb,”

“Qur win i gaid Kangaroo
breathlesely, e

Five fleet runners went up the lane in
great etyle, with a high wall on:. onme
side, and a wooden fence on the ‘ether.
The fence bordered Mr. Grubb’s farm,
and Mr. Grubb was not a  gentloman
whose land could be intruded upon with
impunity. Mr. Grubb had been known
to keep fox-hunters at bay on his fron-
tier, and as for a schoolboy paperchase,
he would have turned. purple at the
thought of it. Ahead of the diminished
ack, the two hares were scep in. the
ane, running bard. It was sight now

instead  of scent, and Blake - and
 Figgins were heing gainéd upon,
y looked back as Tom Merry's

bugle sounded again.

“Caught before the Moor!” chuckled
Kangarco. *'They can’t stick it out.
Hooray for us!

“They're dodging!” shouted Kerr.

The two hares had clambeed over a
low gate and plunged into’
fields, It was their only chance, for the
lane ran uphill, and a hreak away across

-the fields to the left gave them a chance

on the level.  The pack swooped breath-
lessly up to the gate, and halted there.

““Come on? suid Cardew. ** What are
you stopping for 2
“That’s Grubb’s farm,” eaid Tom
Meiry. “If he’s out——" :

“There he is, by gum!” exclaimed
Kangaraoo. 5
The two hares were vanishing across
the field. From.a distant farmhouse a
burly gentleman had emerged, with a
purple face, and a big cart-whip in his
rlared at tge hares, and then
glared at the pack by the gate. He had
no chance of geiting near Blake and
iggina, who were already almoet across
he ficld. He came etiiding down to the

1 luek 17

te,
He was

the pack, and he did not
his lead n cut of
manner.

pped out.

commented Kangaroo,

& Co. looked on.  There
was no chance whatever of getting past
the burly farmer, and it was a_waste of
time to try. Cardew was ranning hard,

but the angry Mr. Grubb cut acroes his
path. 5

“Stop " he roared.

Cardew had to stop. Ile eyed the
farmer

vagely.
“Pete!” yelled Mr. Grubb.

W canght

you are, air P
y-look;

| “'Ere
LoHe

a lramp to
e searcity of
to the war, had given a

at them young rips don't get

e, Pete I roared Alr. Grubh.
ate, with an un.
cery face,

shoulder.
shins,

@ a roar of pain,
d not get . The big
twisted him cver, held bim Tast,
lashed him with the whip.
yells rang across e field,
1l lash! lash!
made a movement to go
but Peter’s pitchiork was
into th faces, and they
had to jump back.”
“No, you don't!” grinned Peter.

Keep them out, l§r_ter!" roared Mr,
Grubb, while he laid on the t-whip.
*There, you voung ‘ound, that'll teach
you to kick a man's shins! Now, get off
my land 1

I:n ]pirkm{ up Cardew bodily in his arms

and

Cardew's

and slung bim over the gate.  The new
junicr sprawled in the road.
Mr. Grubb grimned at Tom Morry &

Co. aver the gate. .
:‘lYon ain’t coming across ‘ers!” he
sad. =

“ said Tom Merry cuntly.
N “Come an, aud let’s gé
round
Cardew staggeved up. His
face was aflame with rage.
i “\\'? didu’t you back me up?® he
shouted. 2
“We couldn’t,” said Tam quistly.

¢ And we shouldu't, either. You shouldn’t

have gore on the land. I ealled you.”
“You rotten funk
Tom clenched his hands,

towards Cardew.

and stepped
y » had heen wasted
already by Cardew’s folly, and t was a
little too much. But Efru‘r tapped the

i Shell on the arm.
for screppimg now, Let's

ldedd, and unclenched his hands,
you are, Kerr! Come on!™
ing along the road-
haek from
the
stone i his hand ond a .
gleam in his eyes.  As he stepped
towards the gate, Tom Mercy ¥an in his
pa‘th“ He had seen the a.ritom;t & .h "
“What are vem going o with tha
e,

stone de
“@an’t you seq, you fook??.

“You're not gomg to throw it ab
Grubb, if that’s what you mean, you
spiteful, cowardly hound!” exelaimed
'Ip savagely,

Lot me pasg !’

“Put that stone down !?

“I won't, confound you!”

“Then 1'll jolly seon make you!?

growled Tom, and he sprang at Cardew,
His anger was at white-heat now. The
hurling of that jagged stone might have
cauged sericus injury, and sdrious results
to Cardew himself; but Ralph Reckness
rdew was in. too great a rage to think
of that. Tom thought of it, however.
He gripped Cardew’s arm, snd twisted
it till he dropped the stone. Clardew,




“Byery Wedatidar,

with_a_how] ,of rage.. deoye his lefé fist |

full intd the fuce of the-Shell fellow.

Tom-:Merry staggered for a moment.

The next, he was upon the furions
junior, hitting out. 5

His right caught Cardewin the eye, his
left on the chin, and she Fourth-Farmer
went down in the mud like a felled ox..

“(lome on, Tom!" shouted Kerr.

_Mr. Grubb had scen the incident of
the stoue, and he was coming over the
gate, whip in hand, evidently to give
Cardew some more.

“(lome on, vou fool!” mutiered Tom,
.(;.mgging-:hc dazed Fourth-Former to his
eet.

Cardew shook his hand off savagely.

Tom Merry ran on, and Cardew fol-

lowed, just in time to escape the lash of
Mr. Grubb’s big whip.
Girubb was soon left behind, but
Cardew was in no condition now for
keeping up a hard run.. ‘He dropped
behind the rest), and was soon out of
sight.

On the further side of My Grubb's
land the hounds picked up the trail
again, but Cardew was nowhere io be

Four juniors now wera keeping up
hase, and it led them. away across a
ner of Wayland Moor, the hoves »
hending for home,.

Bat the
Tane, and

reached ombe

hares vl
headed for the schdol, still well aliead.
P

last lap was keen and hard. Red-
left behind, but the three hounds

rew closer and closer-to the panting
hares. 8t Jim's was in sight, when Tom
Merry's grasp closed on Blake's shoulder
from behind.

“Caught ™

Blake slowed down, panting and strcam-
ing with perspitaion. . -

“RBow-wowd” he  granted. “Never
¢ was’a near thing! Lam it o,

he

fer

Figey ! A
Figgins was still lazmmi}lf; it on. Jack
Blake, canght and vanguished, sauniered

on behind with Redfern, while Tom
Merry, Kerr, and Kangaroo rushed on
after Figgins, right up to the gates of
Bt Jim's.

There was a crowd of juniors
gates, and they cheered the st
Liare s he came panting on.

“(io it, Figgina!” roared Faity Wynn,
“QOnly another dezen yards! Buck up!”

“Go it, New House !

Tom Merry had paused only a moment
over Blake, but-it was eneugh fo leave
him behind in the flinal spurt. Kangaroo
and Kerr were ahead of him, end close
behind Figgins,

Wigging was running as if for Lia life,

Fhe crowd at the school gates watched
the excifing fini breathlessly. The
sehocl gates wera * home,” and Figgins
was very near.

“Bai Jovel

Figgay will do it!” said
Arthur Augustus, Arthur Augustus had
walked home after his plunge, a change
of clothes seeming m[‘:’;m the supreme
ecessity of the moment, and he was now
as neat as & new pin—in all his glory, so
to speak—at the gates. “Go i

30 it, .J
dear boy! Make room for him,

you

forged ahead of his comrade.

As Vipgms came dashing up to the
gates, Korr's outstretched hand dropped
on his shoulder from -behind.

One finel leap would have done it, but
gins had no energy lefs for the final
He was caught. -

Bai Jove! Iard cheese!"

ell done, Kerr!”

Figgine staggered breathlessly in the
gatewsy, and looked round to see who his
captor was Ilis Scottish chwn grinned
at him.
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“Sorry old scout! All in the game!”

Figgins grinned, too.

“ All serene, fathead!™

And Figgins leaned on the gate and
pumped in breath. x

“The pack wins!” remarked Arthur
Augdstus. “T wathah think T wemarked
to you, Tom Mewwy, that the hares
would be capchahed, you know.”

#You didn't capwire them!™
Figgins.

“That is not the point, deah boy. T
don't want to wemark that I told you so,
Tom Mewwy, but if T had wun as hare
it would not have ended like this,” said
lArt'hur Augustus, with a shake of the
100

grunted

o fear!” said Tom.

One Penny, * 5

Moaonty Lowther, as he came into the
study. ‘“What's this I hear about Car-
dew, Tommy? Did oo loose oo's ickle
temper, then, and dot Cardew on the
nose?”

Tom Merry frowned.

¥ can't stand that chap!” he granted.

“Same here, and many of them ! said
Manners, with a grin. *He's got his
good points, though. Plenty of pluck,”

“Yeos, I know that; but—br-roroe!"
sakl Tom. *8hove the war bread this way,
and the peace rashers! I'm hungry!”
“Put what did you punch his nose

Bkimmy Turns Aside. ¢
X (See Chapter 2.)

“You agwee with me, deah boy?”

“Yes, rather! It would have ended in
ihe second field,” said Tom Merry.

“Weally, you uitah ass 4

“ Jolly near thing., though, Figgy,”
said Tom. * Well done, old scout!™

“(ardew’s not with you?” asked
Levison. He had rather expected Car-
dew to turn up at the finish.

> .7 said Tom shortly.
here did you drop him?"”
Near Grubb's farm.”

“With a dot on the nose,” grinned
Kangaroo.

“0hi" said Levi:

Tom Merry & vent in to get a
badly-needed rub down. But afieria
change in the dermiiory, they came down
fresh enough, even after that tough run.
In twos and threes the helated members
of the pack .came streaming in. now,
muddy and tired, and in some c
cross; bui they cheered up on hearing
that the hares had been caught. Manners
and FLowther were alre in, and
changed, and Tom Merry found tea ready
fi m in Study No. 10. T
See the conquering hero comes ! said

take,” commented Lowther. = *What a
rotten trick—bunging a stone at a‘man’s
napper ! Old Gn{’hh s rather & Husil Lot
that's outside the limit, quite.” .

“T should jolly well think so,” growled
Tom. *If there's trouble when Cardew
comes in, I sha'n’t be sorry to step into
the gym with him and give himra thump-
ing good hiding.” e

But there was no trouble when Cardew
came in. He did not visit Pom Merry's

study, and the Terrible Three saw no - :

more of him that evening.

CHAPTER &
A Reckless” Expedition.
EVISON and Clive were working
at their prep in Study No. 9 when
Cardew came in. Cardew had
- not been there to ten, and he
had avrived at the School House only
just in time for call-over. e new
jutior’s- handsome face ‘was dark as ho
came into the study.
. “Had your tea?” nsked Levison, look-
ing up.
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“yee, T went into Wagland, and had
it at the bunshep,” eai Cardew. 1
didn't get in at the Buish, after all.”
“Botter luck next time,” said Clive.
Noth the juniors in No. 9 had heard
of Cardew's trouble with Tom Mernry at
Afr. Grubb's gate, but they did not allude
to it. There was a very visble mark on
ardew’'s nose, reminiscent of Tom
1 riy’s knuckles. But the new junior
did not avoid the subject. =
“T suppose you've heard there was @
row " he askes 3
“Ves., 1 heard Kangaroo talking,”
said Levison, Te was there.”
I don’t mean about Tom Merry."”
dew’s eves glittered for a moment.
“Tle punched my nose; but 1 punched
his first, so we can call that square. I'm
ving about that.”

g it up,” agreed Levi-
et on with your prep,
Feeling fagged?”

rette o two doesn’t

out for a Tw
betler cince I gave
paid] Levison ynietly.

“ Porhaps T shall turn over a new leal
i lay, and become more worthy ot
moral atmosphere of this stndy.
"i‘ smeke in here, so Fou needn’t

WOITF,

“1 lon't,” eadd Levison coclly. “It's
no bpsiness of mine, and I'm pot going
to give you ndviece. 1 know how I re-

kvack me
“1 them up,”

cvived good advice when I was a silly
ass !

chockled ovéer hi work, and
ew frowned.

, bang all that !” gaid Cardew. *'1§
‘ow what happened, you know that

1 1t going to let the matter dvop

* Bat you just =oid——"

“1 don’t mean about Tom Merry. He
en »

Oh. enly wait!” said Levison,

(“¥es. X haven't forgotten what he
did; but he can wait. ¥'m not worrying
about him now, hang him! It's about
Grubh.™”

“What did Grubb do? I undesstand
ihet vou had some trouble with him,”
eaid Levison,

“Ffo Laid into me with a cart-whip.”

“ Phew !, That was rather thick

“A little ~too thick for me,” salc
Cardew, between his teeth.  “I'm mnot
Koing to take it iyin’ down. I'm goin’
for the rotier1” -

that!” said Levison, with a stare.
can't lick him, T sapposg?™

= T'm goin’ out to-night
‘T ght ! echoed C

=, to. Grubb’ m.”

4 what are you geing
ded Levison

meke him eit uj
t

"

~, looking up.

to do

sugh his hed-room w

a hig stons
will make him sit up a

e
ahouf midinght
Hitle, T fancy!”

t “'l:i;,-yuu silly ass!” ejaculated Clive.

“ And the Head would make you sit up
afterwards, I fancy, when Grubby came
along and complained,” grinned Levison.

“ Grubb won't know, He'll know that
a rock comes th:ou%h his window, and I
hope that it msay drop on his napper.
wuy, it will give him a jump. He
won't, know who did it. I gha'n’t leave
my visitin'-card.  Are you fellows goin’

o help me?”

“T'm not going to help you,” said Clive
coldly. *If you want my opinion, it's a
rotten hooligan trick yow're thinking of,
and you'd better chuck the idea I

Cardew sneere

“Y{ that means that you funk it—"

#It doesn’ts it means that I'm not a
hooligan,” said Clive contemptuouely.
“Berter nof jaw to me, Cardew! Fve
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* Blessed if I see how you will manage
Fon-

asked you into the gym once, and you
didn't get the best of it. Better let me
nlone.” -

And the South African junior returned
to his work, and did not speak again.

Cardew shrugged his shoulders, and
looked at Levison. -

“You'll back me up?” he asked.

“ Retter let it drop,” said Levison.

“That means that'you won't come?”
. “No, I won't come. 1 den't like the
idea. Grubb’s a bit of a Hun, but you
might scere him into a fit with such a

trick.”

< All the better! Hang him! >

“(h, rot1"” suid Levison.

He set to work; and Cardew, with a
growl, followed his example. Nothing
nore was said in the study until prep was

hed, and Sidney Clive sent j’ -
en Cardew called to Levison
2 about to follow.
Just a word, Levisen!”

“Go ehead,” said Levison, turning
back

Tou won't come with me?”

0.

“T'm goin’ all the same. Youn'll help
e get out, at least, an’ helpme in again?
You know 1I'd do as much for you.”

Levison hesitated. The harcbrained
soheme might have appealed {0 him in his
old wild days, but it did not appeel to
him _now. _ 2

“T'm goin’, in any case,” said Cardew
between his $eeth. “Do you think I'm
goin’ to be thrashed like a dog, an’ take
1t lyin’ down?” :

“1 heard that you kicked the old
fellow’s shins.”

“Well, he had me by the neck. Look
here, I'm goin’ ! Will you come out, and
give me a hand over the wall? It make
it less risky.”

11 guppose I could do that,” said
Levison slowly. “1 wish you'd give up
the idea, though.”

“Then VIl call yon when I'm goin’,”
d Cardew, unheeding the latter part of
Levison's remark. 'é\ium‘z the word!
The less enid about it the better. 1t may
mean a row, if there’s any jaw.”

Levison nodded, and left the study. He
was not feeling comfortable in his mind.
The one-time black sheep of the School
Houge Lad chymmed with the new junior,
and there wefg.sonie things about’ Ralph
Reckness Cardew that he liked. But it
was being borne in upon Leyison’s mind

at, unless he elid back into his old ways,
Cardew’s_friendship wes likely to be a
thorn in Mhis side. Levison was not of a
very forgiving nature, but the rancour in
Cardew’s breast startled him. Yet he did
not feel that he could refuee the aid
Cardew asked of him. If the reckless
fellow was determined to_go, at least it
was better for to go in safefr, or so
it seemed to Levison.

Cardew was very quiet when the
Fourth Formm went to their dermitory.
Some of the Fourth-Formera regarded
him rather curionely. Cardew’s passionate
temper was well known, and it had been
expected that he would sk Tom Merry
into the gym that evening. It was not
Like Cardew to forget an injury, deserved
or undeserved. Cardew had not for-
gotten, by any means; but Tom Merry,
as ho said in the study, could wait.

Kildare saw lights out for the Fourth,
and the juniors settled down to eleep;
but there was one who did not close his
eyes.

Cardew was still awake when eleven
o'elock sounded faintly through the night.
The big, dusky dormitory was very silent,

Cardew slipped softly from his bed, and
bent over Levisow

“ Awake ™

There was no reply, and he shook the
sleeping junior by the shoulder. Levi-
son’s eyes opened,

‘
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“Time!” eaid Cardew in a whisper.
“Get upl”

Levison gave an angry grunt.

“Better chuck it, Cardew !”

“ Are you going to help me?”
“Oh, yes!”
Levison rose and the two juniors

dressed quietly in the darkness. Levison *
was in a scmewhat savage humour., There
was alwars a possibility that absent
fellows might be missed and Tevison's old
reputation would have stood him in_ ik
stead if he had been discovered lirenking
bounds at night. But he had given
Cardew his word, and Levizon was a
fellow of his word whatever he had once

CCIL.

They left the dormitory without o
gound. Levison led the way to the lower
box-room at the back of the house, a
way that was familiar to him from of old.
He seems know his way in the dark,
like a cat. From the Box-room window
they reached the leads outside, and thenee
dropped to the ground. A few minutes
later they were under ihe shadow of the
trees by the wall oy

“You'se going to wait for me, Levis
son?” E

“1 suppose ev,”  grunted - Levison.
“You n't get in_ without me.

owd any senze, you'd chuck it, and go

ack to bed. I'm a fool to be here at
all!”

“T1d do as much for you.”

«1 don’t want you to do anyibing of
tha sort for me!” snapped Leviscn. ™ But
“enough jaw. ere you are!”

He helped Cardew up the wall, '

4Pl whistle when 1 get back,” whig-

pered Cardew.

“ All right.” )

‘the peckless junior dropped into the
yoad. Levison heard soft footfally for a
moment or two, and then ther® was
silence.

Tevison waited within the walk

He knew that he bad inoro than an
hour's vizil before him, at best, ~and he
moved to and fro to keep himeell warmt.
He could have kicked himself for being
there at all.

Cardew had no right to ask sach a ser-
vice of him. He had said truly that he
would -do as much for Levisons but
Lovison was never likely to wand Lim to
do it. It was bitt-oﬂ{' cold, and n keen
wind soughed in the branches of the old
elms. Levison's face was dark and grim
a8 ho paced unrestingly to and fro. Mid-
night tolied ont in muffled tones ot last.

Midnight!  Suppose some suspicious
master or prefect should look into. the
Fourth-Form dormitory?  Two cmpty

beds would be discovered—and Levisori
knew ¢ that would mean for him!
Would Mr. Railton—would the Head

believe that he had stolen cut at such an
hour simply to help in a hare-brained
prank? They knew too much of his old
ways. His reform had come only just
in time to save him from being expe lod
from St. Jim's, and Levison knew if. If
discovery came now, it might well mean
that his uphiil struggle to better ways
would all go for nothing—that the
severest punishment would fall npon ‘bim
undeserved in this instance, though
had deserved it often enongh when it had
not come.

The minutes dragged by on leaden
Wlaﬁﬂ Where was Cardew all this time ¥

1

6!

Levison had waited two hours. His
teeth were chattering with cold. What
a fool he had been! His beart gave a
sudden leap as he heard s soft whistle
outside the wall, ¥

e clambered up between the wall and
the slanting oak, and ed down into
the road. A dim figure was visible thero,

“Is that yout” i

“Yos, Help me in."”




Every Wednesday.

son bent down from the wall,
seized Cardew’s extended hand, and gave
him help up the wall. Cardew scrambled
up. They dropped on the inner side of
ihe wall

“You've been ** began Levison.
“Yes.” Cardew’s voice was husky.
Eet's geb in!”

. “What have yon done?”

¥ “I\LothingA Come on!”
i “Were

I8

A wou epotted 27
“Spotted " Cardew gave a low
laugh. “Of—of course not! Why
L3

should T be? Let’s get in, and don’t

Jaw."”

They seudded away in the darkness to
the House. Ten minutes later they were
in bed in the sleeping dormitery.
Tievison's eyes closed, and they did not
reopen till the rising-bell elanged ont in
the frosty morning. Cardew had not

slopt so well.
Levison gave his study-mate a sharp
Took when he turned ont m the morning.

Ralph Cardew’s eyes were heavy from
loss of sleep, and Levisen was feeling
seedy. He did not speak, however, till
they were out of the dormitory.

“What happened last night, Cardew ?”"

he asked, as they went mto the guad-
rangle.

“Nothing.”

"“'Yuu mean you chucked it up, after
all?”

“1 mean that the less jaw thore is
about it the better,” said Cardew coolly.
< No dumrage done, so you needn’t worry.
Don't ask me any questions, and I won't
tell vou any lies!”

“i was a fool to help you!” muttered
Levizon angrily.

Cardew nodded.

“You were; and I was = fool to go.
Let it go at that !

And Levison asked no more questions

CHAPTER G.
' A Surprise for Tom Merry.

“ OW moch#” 5
Manners and Lowther asked
that question simultaneously.

Tom Merry was standing in
the hall with a letter in his hand on
Friday afterncon.’ e arrival of the
Jetter had caused general satisfaction
among the Terrible Three. Funds were
low. And in the caso of the chums of
the Shell, = remittance for onc was a
remittance for three.

. Tom Merry did not reply to the ques-
tion.

He was staring blankly at the letter
he had unfolded.

“Ten bobber?” asked Lowither.
“Afight liave made it a quid, whoever it
was. But ten bob iz ten bob, in these
hard times.”

“Say it's o quid!” urged Manners.
T must have some new films. I haven't
been sble to use my eamera for days.”

 Blow your old camera I” said Lowther

warmly. = ‘“We're not going to waste
hard cashon films! We'llgo to the
cinem: %

“ Blow the einema ! said Manners,
“Can’t vou speak, image 7" demanded

Towther, “How much?” X
“Tt isn't a remittance,” said Tom
Merry.
There was & groan from Mauners and
omcther
“0Oh, rotten!”

Let's bump him for raising cur hopes
and then dashing them,” said Monty
Lowther. * What does the silly ass mean
by having a letter without a remittancoe
in i Collar him ¥
at’s only fair,” agreed Manners,

Tom Merry's brows were kpitted.

“Pon't play the giddy ox!” he said.
#This iz jolly queer. I suppose one of
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you duffers hasn’t sent me this letter for
a fatheaded joke?"

“Not guiliy, my lord!” said Lowther.
“What the dickens is in the letter,
then 7

“Read it !" said Tom.

Manners and Lowther read the letter
together, and blinked over it. It was a
L.:urprising Jetter, Tt was wriiten in a
cramped hand upon cheap, dirty paper,
and it ran:”

“Dear Master Merry,—Thank yeu for
the ten shillings. 1 shall be obliged if
vou will send » Pownd to the same address
to reach me to-merrow morning.—Yours
truely, P s

Manners and Lowther stared at their
chum, and he stared at them.

“Is it a Chinese puzzle?” asked
Munners.

“Tommy "—Monty Lowther . wagged
a reproachful forefinger at the captain of
the Shell—* you know the whole study’s
stony, and you go and send ten shillings
to this critter, whoever he is! ow
could you?"

“But T haven't ! exclaimed Tom.
“You haven't!”

“No.”

“But be thanks yvou for it ™

“That's what beats me'!
nt anybody ten shillings ths
of,” said Tom, in bewildermeni.
T don’t even know who ‘P. 8.
what's more. I den't know where his
address is. I den’t know anything about

Pt

“ My-hat !

«“P8.” said Manners. “That stands
for postscript; only it can't in this case.
It's the johnny’s initials.”™

“Pat who is it, then ?” asked Lowther.

< Blessed if T know !” said Tom.

“Some hard-up merchant who's asked
you for money, and you've t it and
forgotten all about it1”

“I tell you I haven't!
nearly stony for days, same as
And I don’t have so many ten-t
that I ean give one away without missing
it. I tell you I've not sent money to
anybody.”

“Then ‘P. 8. must be a practical
joker,” said Lowther. * Bless his prac-
tical jokes! What ave we going to do
for tea?"

“1¢'s awfully queer,” said Tom, eyeing
tho curious letter. “It must be for me.
Thers is my name on it. And there’s my
name on the envelope right enough—
Master Tom Merry, St. James' School,
Rylecombe. No mistake about that. TE
it jan’t a silly joke, I can’t make it out.”

SWell, it must be !”

“But where does the joke come inm,
then? I can’t see it, for one.”

“Some jokes are too deep to be seen,”
grinned Lowther. *This may be one of

T haven't

them. Might be a New House
bounder.”

“YWell, it beats me 1" said Tom. “TI've
never seen the writing before.  Hallo,

Reddy, do you know anything about
this 77

Redfern was crossing to the tuckshop
from the New House, and he stopped as
Tom Merry called.

“What's the rumpns?” he asked.

“Look st that! Is it a New House
joko?” asked Tom.

The New House junior stared at the
letier.

“No fear | he said promptly. * Thal’s
School House gpelling 1"

“Why, you cheeky ass—""

Redfern dodged into the tuckshop in
time, with a chuckle.

“Must be r silly joke,” said Manners.
“Tear it up, and f‘m. the merry letter-
writer go and eat coke!”

Tom Merry tore up the mysterions mis-

QOne Penny. 4

sive into a_dozen pieces, nnd theew the
fragments into the fountain. The letter
puzzled him utterly; but he could only
conclude that it sent to him as a joke,
though where the joke came in wos a
decp mystery.

Redfern came out of the tuckshop with
a big parcel, The Terrible Three eyed
him in & warlike way,  As the two Honses
of Bt. Jim's were at war, raiding the
enemy’s supplies was quite permitted—
and the Shell fellows had no tea in the
study. But Redfern held up his hand.

“Pax, you Shell-fish—"

Mont? Lowther shook his head
decidedly.

“My dear chap, we don’t take anv
notice’ of peacs offers from the enemy,”

he explained. “We don’i want &
German peace.  Collar him 1™
Hold on, fethead] 1 was going to

ask you to tea!
“Friend of u
affectionately.
Did a
stony ?
Redfern I
“No; I

youth!” said Fowther
X ; Tl!_llt. alters the casc.
”hlﬁe bird whisper that we were

gl
. ard a silly cuckoo warbling
it as I came by—a cuckoo by the name of
L"“’g’“"'{ -

* You cheeky chump—-™"

“Pax!” said Tom Me
old son, youw're my long-
Lead on, Macduil 1>

Redfern gri
study in ti W
and Owen had the kettle boiling and
table laid. They greeted the Terrible
Three cheerily.

“ What about Cardew?” as

Redfern looked rather dubio
Terrible Three.

“1 was going to ask Cardew,” he said;
“ but—"" .

“Ahem! Don’t mind us,” =1id Tom.

“T'll leave him over for another fime.”
said Redfern, “I suppose you don't
want tea with him after punching his
nose on Wednesday?  That's all right:
Cardew will keep. = F'm sorry he cut up
the way he did at the paper-cl
isn’t really a bad sort in his 2

“1 know,” said Tom cheerily, -“He's
got his good points; but slingine a b
stone #t a man’s head is rébber ton thi
for 8t. Jim's!”

Redfern nodded. e

“ haven't forgotten whak he did last
week, though,” he said.  * You temem:
ber how I sooted Ratty in the dagk and
he collared Cardew for 1t
told Cardew plainly that if
a new boy, he wonld have

“Reddy,
brother |

it. That means that if Ca i tol
on me I shonld have been pd L
should have lost my schela

“Well, he would bave b en
eneak to tell on you,” said: T3,
“He couldn’t do that, you

“That's right, ina way; #ing
from the Head is no jok Red-
fern, ““Cardew took the 5 z wuther
than give me away!” Y

“TIt was plucky of him,” said . Tom

Merry. “He's a queer beggap=a “decent
chap one minute, and & howli@ cad tho
next. You seem to have g friendly
with him.” " -

| “Well, in a way, we have,” said Red-
fern, “We were ab loggerheads, you
know, at the time Cardew took that affair
on hiz own shoulders, and kept me out of
it. Of course, T'd bave owned up like a
shot if ’d known Ratty swas accusing
him ; but I never knew anything about it
till tho next morning, and ho'd had the
flogging before then. I was an ass to
handle Ratty, and so was Lawreance to
help me ! ~

“ Agreed ! said Lawrence. “ Pair of
silly asses, and we should have got it in
the neck if Cardew hadn't fancied the
flogging " .
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“And that isw’'t all,” said Redfern.
“The Head believed he'd done it, and lot
him off the sack because he was a new
kid; but he warned him that if he kicked

over the traces again he would get 1t in

the neck—not in those words, of
eonrse—"
“Ha, ha T snppose not "

“And Cardew's a queer customer,”
said Redfern.  * He might jolly soon get
into another row on his own, and - thei
that would come up against him. . So I
cau't help feeling rather obliged to the
chap, though he did tread on my corns
when he first came.. It was decent of
him to stick it out as he did!” .

“Yt was jolly decent, and 1 told bim
s0,” said Tom Merry heartily. “Dash it
all, ask him here now, and we'll make it
up over teal  After all; a punch on the
nose isn't a thing to grouse over! Why,
Pve punched your nose lots of times,
Reddy, and you've punched mine, and no
harm done I g

“Well, if you put it like that, T'll ask
him,” said Redfern brightly.  “1I'd like
to sbe you on good terms again!”

“My dear chap, cut off and fetch him
in, and we'll help get the tea while you're
gone,” said Fom.,

“Good egg !

Redfern hureied ont of the study, and
the Terrible Three piled in to help Owen
and Tawrence, 'They had tea ready by
the time Redfern returned; but Reddy
came alone. 5

“Where's Cardow " asked Lawrence,

Redfern coloured a litile

“He won't come, Never mind Car-

dew '

Tom Marry frowned for a moment.
He did npot like sulkiness, It was
evident that- Cardew was “still nursing
resentment over the affair at Grubb's

Farm. : ’
But the juniors wore soen d
the Rockwowd footer match, w
to come off on the merraw, and they
forgot all about. Cardew and his sulks,

CHAPTER 7.
The Plot Thiekens.

TS QOKWOOD match to-day!"”
remarked Arthur Augustus
the next morning.

- “¥You'll have to put vour
best food foremost, - Gustavus,”  suic
“Talbot

Monty wther  solemnly.
can’t play; and we rely on you for
goals 1”7~ 5

S Thats all wight, deab boy,”  sid
‘Arthur Augnstus unsuspicionsly.  “ You
can_wely What are you eacklin’

at, Oh, you are wotti you
Wi f.wegard you as a silloy

im's junior footballers weie
ood deal of the Rookwood
dnorping. Tom Merry, as
a -.ﬁiper, had plenty of food for
thought, aml perbaps 1t interfered with
his l%mmg @ little in- the Form-room.
Mr, Tinton presented him with a hundred
lines before the Shell were dismiszsed.

o Rgokwood match was always a
tough ome.nt footer or cricket. Jimmy
Silver & Co., of Rockwood, played a
hard game. .

And Tom Merry had been unlucky,
Talbot of the Shell had not recovered
irom the damage to his ankle on the
occasion of the pappr-chase. It was not
a very sorions damage. but it made foot-
ball imipossible for some days to comp,
and Talbot was one of the best wingers in
the schoel. -

To make matters worse, Figgins of the
Fourth had crocked his knee, and
Figgins was always played in a match
that meant a hard tnssle. Figgy couldn’t
be played now. Two of Tom's best
forwards had to bo left behind.
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“war-time restrictions.

But Tom had already decided on Eevi-
son for the match, and, instead of making
room for him somewhere else, he put him
into Figgy’s place at inside-right. Monty
Lowther, who usnally played half, was a
very good forward when he liked, and
Tom put him in lbot’s place on the
wing, and Sidney Clive took Lowther’s
post at half. :

It wvas a good team, but it ‘'was not the
very best that St. Jim’s could have sent
out, and Tom Merry looked forward to a
tough struggle on the Rookwood ground.

The St. Jim's cloven was therefore
composed of : Fatty Wynn; Herries, Law-
rence ; Redfern, Noble, Clive; Lowther,
Levison, Tom Merry, Blake, and I’ Arcy.
Kerr could have had a place, but as the
place was well filled by Lowther, Kerr
elected to remain at home with the dis-
appointed Figgy.

Many fellows could have suggested
improvements in the team—by the incln-
sion of their honourable selves—but it was
agreed that Tom Merry’s judgment was
to_be relied upon. "

It went against the grain with Tom to
Jeave his own chum Manners out; but
football was football, and friendship was
friendship; and Manners, though he had
a show in the House matches, was not
quite up _to Bchool form as a rule.
Manners took it quite good-temperedly,
however, His idea of friendship was not
that a chum should give what he had no
right to give,

Tom Merry was pretty well satisfied
with his team, though he would have
given half 2 term’s pocket-maney to be
able to take Talbot over to Rookwood,
But Levison. the newest recruit. had
shown remarkable form lately, and Tom
looked for a goud game from him; and,
at least, Fatty-Wynu in goal was a tower
of strength to any side.

A crowd of fellows saw the team off;
but there were no followers, owing to
Tt was a longish

journey to Rookwood.

Cardew walked down to the station
with them, chatting with Levizon and
Redfern.

He cast a curions glance several times
at Tom Merry, who bardly noticed him,
Cardew had said that Tom Merry could
wait; but apparently the wait was to be
for an indefinite iime. for he had shown
1o sign of calling the captain of the Shell
to_account,

Racke of the Shell, who had heard the
story of the quarrel, hinted that it was
duo to funk—a remark which was fol-
lowed by Racke's Lead going iuto
chancery, and Racke wearing &
swollen nose since- -which was no more
than he deserved, for Cardew, whatever
his faults, certainly did not lack courage.
T.evison supposed that his study-mate had

“decided to let the matter drop, and he

was_glad of it.
Blag%, the postman, passed the juniors
in the lane, and touched his old hat to
the footballers.. They stopped. him.
“Any letters, Blaggy? Hand

“1 got a letter for Master Merry.”
said Mr, Blagg, fumbling in his sack.
“T s'pose I can 'and it over to you ’ere,
Master Tom?"”

Al Chuck it

serene,
over!

Mr. Blage handed over the letter, and
stumped on his way. Tom slid it into
his pocket to read in-the train.

Cardew’s eye was upon it, however,

“Youwre not reading your leiter,
Merry,” he remarked.

Tom glanced at him. Tt was the first
remark Cardew had addresszed to him
since the s

“No; 1
said, quite cheerily.

“Buck up! Only three minutes now ™
said Blake,

em

Blaggy !

in the train,” he

The juniors hurried on to the station,
where Cardew left them. They crammed
into the local for Wayland, and changed
at the junection into the express for
Latcham. F

The express was erowded, and the foot-
ballers had to separate into on®s and twos
and threes., Tom Merry and Lowther
squeczed into a carriage together. When
the express started on the long run, Tom
Merry took the letter out of his pocket.

He had glanced ab it carclessly when
he touk it from the postman, but now
that he locked at it again be started a

Jittle.

“The remittance this time?” asked
Towther,

“No: it's that fist again'™ =

“p

%" asked Lowther.

S
“My hat! This is getting interesting.”

Tom, with a rather grim brow, opened
the letter. The two chums read it to:
gether. Tt was the same crabbed
writing as the prévious letter, and it was
as follows:

_# Master Merry.—I ave not eard from
von, nor receeved the Pownd. I suppose
vou dont want me to cum up to the
school and eee you. Ef yon don't, you
better bring the Pownd this a,ﬂ“;‘l‘ng()’l"l.

e - A

““Tha merry plot ihickens!” eaid
Lowther.
It was impossible to  discuss the

strange affaiz in the crowded carriage,
puzzling as it was. The letter seemed to
be that of a blackmailer; yet who
“P. 8. was, and on what grounds he
was attempting to exfort money from
Tom Merry of St. Jim's was a mystery
there was no eolving. There was no
address on the letter. The writer ap-
parenily supposed that Tom knew his
address, Whether—the writer was &
blackmailer; a practical zjoler, or a
lunatic, Tom could not decide. Tle tore
the lotter into pieces and dropped them
from the carriage window, and gave no-
more thought to it. He had the Rook-
wood match to think of now, end no
thoughts to waste upon his mysterious
correspondent. '
CHAPTER 8.
The Rookwood Match.
J IMMY SILVER & CO. greeted the
3t

Jim's footballers  cordially
when they arrived at Rockweod.

The Rookwood team locked in fine
fettle. There had been some, changes in
Jimmy Silver's eleven since the last
maich with $t. Jim’s. It consisted now

of Conroy; Raby, Van-Ryn; Raweon,
Jimmy Silver, Doyle; Uswald, Lavell,
Tommy Dodd, Pons, and Cool. It was
a first-rate team, as Tem Mer:
at a_glance. £

“We shall have to pull un our socke,
deah hoys !” Arthur Angustus remarked
whilo they were changing. **We shall
miss Talbot and old Figgay. I twust you
will be careful, Blake.”

“You het!” said insideleft emphati-

7. *1 sha'n't let the bail come near
you if I can help it.”

“I did not mean that, you ass!”

“f mean it!” .

“T mean I twust vou will not bump
into me, as vou did in the Gwammah
ateh some time ago.”
w did I bump ipto-you?” ussked

“Like thatt”
Eagd

a

p!
*Yawoooh !
Arthur Augustus sat on the floor with
a roar. :
“Order ! said Tom Merry, laughing.
“PBai Jove! Pway ask Jimmy Silvah
to- wait a few minutes, Tom Mewwy,
while I zive Blake a feahful thwashin® I™




Every Wednesday.

gusped - Arthur  Angustus, as ke
serambled np.

* Fimmy Silver wmﬂd have to wait a
few \\-veh im " grinned Blake.

“Order

“ W La]lc, Tom Meww!

*If you Fourth Form kids can't kerp
order, I shall play Shell chaps next
time,” said Tom Merry scverely.

1 wefuse to be called a Fo
kid. Torn Mewwy! I wegard y

“Is this going to be a coter match, or
a jamhone solo by Cussy ¥ asked \‘lhnty
Lowtl

“YWats 1" said Arthar Angustus

And he swallowed his wrath, and pro-
cec—c.cd to change.

he 8t Jlm:. team came out n}m:nlv

into th It was a fine,
noon, ml‘1 lltt]u wind and a bri
A crowd of Rookwooders had
to sec the match, and there was a buszz
w;:w: the ball was kicked o
it, Rookwood ¥ COu the ball 1”

Rockwood went it. The home team
were scoen  attacking hard, and an wen
mmulca there was a hol at
visitors' goal, Bat Fatty W 1
and serene, fisted out the ball thrica in
sucoession, and Lawrenee dleared at last.
The tussle went away to midfield, but it
returned, and for some time the siruggle
was all in the visitors’ balf.

It not till close on half-ii
the Saints werc able to get away, and
then 7 found the Rookwood defence
very strong. But the St. Jim's forwards

t rnuo'h at last, and eame down the
g the ball in great style.
drove it in, bit it glancea
al-post and fell pack into play,
Ryn drove it up the field, only
ped by Levison, Levison made
goal, and the Roeckwooders
for him, and as quick as
the St. Jim's forward shot the
s t0 e, Tm.n Merry mnot
g up to take a 3

Juek 1Hake, for onte, was not quick
encugh.  But Arthur Augustus had his
exes Svide open, Blake mesed the pass,
but i) Arey o in and drove the batl
mto goal withort o second’s pause.
There was only the goake to beat, and
Conroy was caught napping. There was

& buzz [rom the kwood crowd as the
leuthtr \\Ent in.

“i

from a

be t

Goal |t was !

“My hat!” murmured Jimmy Silver,

Tom Merry geve Arthur Augustus a
éounding clap on the shoulder.

“Gocd :nan, Gussy 1"

“Yawoooh !”

for yom, Leuscn too! That

1

‘] hr “whistle went ax Conroy turned the
hall out. After all their hard luck
threugh the first half, St. Jim's had
scored first

“Good lack for wus!”  remarked
Towther, as they rested. ““But what I
want to know 1s, who sald tho age of
mu‘acio; was pazt? Gussy bas taken a

'\lel\ Lowthah
“And a jolly good one!” eaid Tom
Merry heartily, * You ought to have
taken that pass, Blake.”
“I know that,” gronted Blake
_';Leusnn W-’,H a bhit too hefty for me.
on’re in jolly good form,
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as, wathah! As a matiuh of fact,
Binke. b it was wathah Tucky you
fumbled—

=L “mhml" roared Blake.

“ Fumbled, desh 'boy!

ou soe, it

turned out a goal you had been in
your ' wight « place, you might have
bumped ints me as you ;|;l at the
Gwanms ‘ycm,ol mateh—-~"

“Like that?’ ed Blake.

Arther ug rustus jumped ba
time, while 1 he foot a]lu—s e

Blake, T
ur wotler
wnt a thick

“You utmh_-n--

attacked steadily.
¢ & Co, fcrnmi
their cwn balf.

ed alr!;ost too mmch for
to that Fatty

e
and it was fertuna

them,
Wyun was between

and again
upon to &n n agnin he did
it without. 1 ing . When the
game ewayed down to the Rookwoed
end, Conroy put up a sound defence of
his citadek and Jimmy, S:] ver & Co. were
soon gaing azain, he Roockwooders
were at the top of their form, und the

e Welsh

visitors were beld almost all the time,
But Fat Tynn, like the Iron Duke nf
ald, *&tood four-sguare to all the winds
that blew,” and though the home tcam
had miost ‘of the game, Fatty firmiy de-
clined to let the ball tnrcug 2

As time grew <loser, Jimmy Silver &
Co. made desperate nﬁnrbs Again and

agein they came sweeping on goal—
Oswald, I.uve.ll Tommy Podd, Pons, and
Coolk going tagethor like clockwork-—and
again and again the defence had to break
before them. But the fat Fourth-Former
between the posts seemed equal to any
test, and the sharpest shet found a fat
fist or an active bead ready for it. And
the Roodwood crowd, who hsd ecome
there to cheer the b-mﬂc score, fonnd
themselves shouting

“Well saved, 1"11ty i

“Good man!

“Well saved, sir!”

Pheep!

It was the whistle &t last,

“Bai Jova! We've Dbeaten the
boundahs, deah boys!” eaid Arthur
Augusma. “Or, to be more cowwect,
Fau‘; Wynn has benten them.”

“Good old Fatly " said Tom Me,
thurping the Welsh junior on the b

" You're worth your weight in pork-
ies 1
“It’'s a New House win,” grinned

Redfern, “though La\lﬂ and (Gussy
did that goal very well batreeu them.
Better luck next time, Silver!

Jimmy Silver :uddui and grianed.
“You've got a ripping goalie there,”
he gaid. “We had wost of the game,
and you've got the gu-n'F Never mind.

We'll mop you up at ericl

The S6. Jim’s fombanm changed in a
very cheery mood is an uncer-
tain game, and, ml.h the play aguainst
them most of the time, they had been
lucky to win. But a win was a win,
anyway.

Jimmy Silver & Co. saw their visitors

pramiss to &ﬂmus ?m]&nl.“ 3
| e R Y iopor will be i

Abroad, 1- extrs. — 8. DANEE
1ﬁﬂhblh.ﬂtuwutﬂﬂ~ml’ﬂ'h Londes, N.

Levizon.™ off at the station, and the train bore
DANES, World= Chuupi v 2be them homeward
E:;x:_a: Aidiets, whibes 1o ancos e | through the winter
St e s o o | sk A douan, ol
. i1 nine ires | lows were - waitin
Srath lemapm have been distributed. | for  them -a¢ thg
The !m-,mnm;.,u, evelaper will be given | gates of St Jim's
fir Iy with ut cost to &l of Pritish -
sty i vebs 1o Me Daesad ity | When they arrived
knoan Half-Geines Course of Lewons, and who | @t last.
Secd 26 and 4d. fer “How did it

% | ot eslled
Tallml

out

Cae Penny, )

“A wia for us, deah boy! We wera
wathah Iuckey; but owin’ to Blake
keepin' out of my way, it came off all

wight Yawoooh! If you bump
inta ma 1g:nn Blake, T shall punch your
siily head.”

“ How many goals?"” asked Figgins.

“Only one,” said Tom Merry,  Gussy
took it, but Levison gave him the
chance—a vipping pass.  Fatty ann
saved ubout a dozen against us, though
We missed you and Talbot. But a s

well that ends well."”
, wathah!  And as Blake did
not—— Bai Jove!” -

Arthur Augustus did net eseape this
time. The footbailers walked o, leaving
him ing on the grouond. Manne
1 r Tom and r as they came in,
expressien on his

ter for you, Tom,” he said.
Merry Stdrtt
“ Noy from—-"
“It’s the same fist,” said Manners.
“That's the second te-dey, then,” said
Tom, as he teok the lefter from his
chum.

With a knitted brow, he opened it in

the hall, and the Terrible Thiree read it

together. It ran:

“Master Merry,—1 waited for you
arternoon, and you ain't come. I give
you onc more chance. If I don't get
the Pownd Monday morning, look out!

EYORRl

CHAPTER 9.
A Strange Mgeting.
OM MERRY drew a deep breath.
l “Well, that beats it!” ho
said. -
“What on carth can it mean?”
said Manwers. “1t’s a blackmailer right
cnough, bat why should he suppose you'd
send him a pound

“Goodness knows!”

t s\hen Fou

! said ’]om gnite
hewildered. think it must be some
lunatic. Bless him!™

# According to that letter, the chapll
come here on’ Mondoy unless you scad
him the quid,” said Lowther.

Tom’'s eyes glumod

“Let him come!” he said.  “I'll be
glad to sce him. There goes his letter !

Tom Mersy-tore up the letter as the
chums went upstairs, and threw the
pieces into the study fire-grate:

The sffair was utterly puzzling. The
man had evidently expreted his carlier
letter to bring Tom Merry to him that
afternoon, yet Tom had not the slightest
idea of who he was or where he was to
be found. Tom had already mentioned
the matter to Redfern & Co.; bat the
Terrible Three decided to mention it to
no one else.  They did not -want the
mysteriovs affair to become the tallk of
the school; and fellows like Racke and
Crooke and Mellish wonld certanly
have raade capital out of it. -Indeed,
others beside Racke & Co. might ] have
snspected that there was something in it,
for it was extraordinary that a man Tom
Merry knew nothing of should write to
him demanding money

The Terrible Three thought the matter
over a good deal during Sunday,. but
they could make nothing of it.  They
looked forward to Monday with somo
curiosity, but guite withont uneasiness.
And when Monday came, they were quite
keen about the postman, though it was
not a remittance they were cxpecting
this time.

There was a letter for Tom Mer
when old Blagg came along in the aft

ised the crabbed
THRARY. —No. &
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" Towther - had

_Monty Lowther.

-prison for it
about hat, but well give him a lesson.

‘by letters like this!

- wou remember
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Yand on the envelope as he took it, and
she three chums retired to the study to

ead it. "
The letter was short, but fo the point.

“ Master Merry,—You ain’t answered
tne. 'This is the finish. ‘T'm comin’ to
Lee you at six o'clock. Tl wait for you
1+t tho stile in Rylcombe lain at six. If
‘ou come an’' bring two Pownds_ali’s
Svell. If you don't, I come on and call
on your ‘edmaster.—P. 8.

“The price has gore up!” grinned
“I¢'s two pounds
new.

Pom Merry looked at his watch.

“ Quarter-past five,” he remarked.

“You're mnot going?!™ exclaimed
Manners,

Tom nodded. :

“T'm going, and you_fellows are
coming, too! .« We'll see Master P. 8,
and if he’s a harmless lunatic, we can
inke him to the policestation. If he's
a blackmailer, we. can teach him a
lesson about trying to seare St Jim's
chaps® into- giving him moniﬂ "

“(ood. egg!” said Lowther heartily.
«We'll borrow Herries’ dog-whip.”

“ihat's a good.idea! The rotter may
have mistiken ‘me “for somébody olse,”
i " Anyway, he's trying fo
extort money. . 1o could .be sent to

it. "We don't want to worry

some kids might
e

o's woke up the
srong passengers, as it happens.”

“He has—1i¢ have!” grinned Lowther.

fam Merry pub the letter anto his
pocket, and a little later the chums of
the Shell s:laﬂ_led n\wmm}luﬁl"‘gﬂs
io keep he  appol went. Mont
borrowed -the. dog-whip
from Stuily No. 6;.he considered that 1t
would come in very useful in dealing
with “T% 8. o e

Cardew of the Fourth was lounging
in the gateway when they went out.. He
slanced at them, and seemed sbout to
spoak, but he did nob. But he looked
after them with a very curious. cxpres-
sion. on his face.

The chums of the Shell hardly noticed
him, however, = They sauntered down
the lane, and came in sight of the stile,
Lali-way to the village. it

Tt was not yet six, bubt a man was
seated on the stile, smoking a short black
pipe. He was o mugh-lnuiing custoner,
and his Jooks struck Tom as familiar as
they came up. | B

“Ja_that the johnny, I wonder?” said
Manners. .

*Laoka like a farm-hand,” said Monty
Lowther. “Not the genuime article, but
ome of the tramps who get taken on
nowadays.” . o 3

Tom Merry scanned the man kwrﬁ?. .

i Tve seen him before somewhere,” he
said,  **My bat! 1 remember now !
e belongs to Grubb’s Farm.”

“Oh! One of Grubby’s hands?”

“¥es; he's the chap who kept us from
the gate with a isiu-hfork that afternoon;

told you. Cardew gob
over the gate, and old Grubb laid-into
him with 8 cart-whip, and his man kept
us hack m;il.h a pitchfork. That’s the

merchant.” -
he can't be ‘P. 8’7 said

Alanners, puzzled.
4 Blessed 1£ 4 know! I don't see why
he shlj)}l]d expect me to send him

'l remember. -Why,
have been scared i

money,” said Tom.. “I don’t owe him
anything for lunging at me with a pitch-

ork.”

“Ha, ha! No!”

“By Jove! remember now the
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him money:

-ruffian sneered.

| your *eadmaster,” grinn

farmer called him Peter,” said Tom.
“P’s one of the initials on the letter.”
“Well, we'll soon see.”
The juniors arrived at the stile. 'The
man ook his black pipe from his mouth,
and slid from the lop bar, and ecanned

om.

“One of you Master Merry?" he
asked.

“I'm Tom Merry.”

“Then you're the young gent I want
to sce."”

Tom Merry's lips sct.

“Are you the man who's been writing
0 me?'” he asked.

“You know I am.

wyell, I know it now,”

zaid Tom.

“You migned yourself ‘P. 8’ ‘What
doea ‘P. 8. stand for?”

The man stared at him.

“¥ou know wot it stands forl  You

know my name's Peie

“How.the_dickens

« Bociuse ¥ told yer,” said Mr. Snaggs.
“Wot game- are you playing now, I'd
like to know? ’Ave you got the two
pounds?”

Tom Merry looked at him steadily.
The. man had been working on Mr.
Grubb's farm the previous week; but it
was easy to gee that ho was not a regular
labourer.  His face was almost copper-
coloured with excessive drink, and his
fone and manner were those of a tramp
of the most unpleasant kind. Mr. Grubb
had gj)vm him a job, owing to scarcity
of labour; bub' it waes doubtful if he had
got much work out of Smigﬁa;' who cer-
tainly did not lock as’ if honest work
agreed, with him. - Tom had -never seen
the feltow excepting on the escasion of
the paper-chase, when he had kept the
pack at bay with his pitchfork.  Why
the rascal supposed he had a hold on him
was a mystery which Tomfgmeant to
golve. : k]
#You eay vou told me your nam
he asked quistly. -

“You_ knows I dic

“] - dor's " remember
When was it?”

Mr. Snaggs gave him another surly
stare.

“

B .
the -occasion.

ot game is this ’ere?” he snar led.
“You know well cnough it was last
Wednesday.  P'r'aps you thought thai
ten bob would settle the matter?” the
“T said- ten bob at
first, buck, but T meant to *ave more
arter. You might 'ave knowed that.”

“YWhat ten bob?"” asked Tom.

“You air't forgoiten you sent me ten
bob?"? snecred Mr. Snagge. “You
thought that would settle 1%, but you
was mistook. You're a rich young gent,
nnd”ycu’fe got gome dibs to spare for

nme.

1 did not send vou ten shillings,” said
Tom Merry quietly, “and 1 intend to
give you nothing now! Why should I
give you money !’

“Pocause if: you don't I'm going to
3 ed Mr. Bnaggs;
“and if that don’t mesn the boot for
you, I'm mistook 1" ¥ §
*You can go to my headmaster if you

et

“WAn' tell *im wot T know?” grinned
Mr. Snaggs. s 4

« What do you know?” exclaimed Tom.
“'Phat we camo by Mr. Grubb’s farm last
Wednesday? We did not trespass, and
even if we bhad, it wouldn’t be a matter
1 should ‘bew afraid to let Dr. Holmes
know. I think you must be mad, or
drunk 1” N

“VYeu wouldn’t mind ‘im knowing
what you did Wednesday night—eh??

“Wadnesday night!” exclaimed Tom,
in arhazement.

“Wotto!” chuckled Mr, Snaggs.
«When 1 caught you red’anded, my
young rip! - It means the boot for you

at your grand school, if it don’t mean
prison arter, and it might—an’ you know
it 3

“My hat!” “ He must
bo potty, Tom! L
“Mad as the Kaiser!” said Manners.
Peter Snaggs glared at them savagely.
“P’r"aps the young gent means to deny
that I caught “im an Grabb's farm om
Wednesday night!” he snarled.
“(ertainly 1 shoul deiiy it,” said Tom,
“1 was fast asleep in my cormitory ab
the school on Wednesday night, I
haven't been near Grubh'> farm sinco #
hase on Wednesda, ternoon 1”
et wot did you i me ten hob
for at the Peal o Bell: speered  Mr.
Bnaggs. 1
“1 did nothing of the kind.” :
“] see your gpame !’ said Mr. Snaggs,
with a nod.
’ole story!
cadmaster says about that
pippin 17
“Wait a _miouie,”
“You za

id Lowilker.

“You're goin’ 1o deny the
Well, we'll sce wot your
there, my

week
“Yoiur knows I did."”
“What was I doing there®”
* Bashing a brick through Mr. Grybh‘s
i 73

winder,”  grinned Mr. Snaggs, Y an
g 'im almost into a fit]  The old
ought the Zeppelins was come,

led fire an’ blue murder!  And
u *ookin’ it, and you know it;
and you begged mo not to give you up,
and me bein’ a good-natered cove, I le
vou off arter you'd give me vour nanté, -
an’ promised me somethin’ ‘andsome !

1t was very dark on Wednesday night,
heliove ! said Tont.

“Vou know it was, you mean!”

“ How could you be so sure of
in the dark?”

“You can’t bamboozle me that way,"™
smiled Mr. Bneggs.  “ You give me youg
name, and now you've hown-d up to yo
name,  And yon sent mo ten bob to the
Peal o Bells, where 1 lodge, 1 knowe:
vou was a kid from ihe sohool; 1 know
the caps. AndI wouldn’t let you go tilh
you give your name, an’ well you knows

e

!

The Terrible Three locked very hard
ot Mr. Snaggs. It was clear that the
man believed that he was recounting the
facts., ? : . :

There was some strangs mistake some-
where.  But one thing was certain—the
rascal believed that he knew enough !f
get Tom Merry into trouble at the school,
and intended to extort moncy from hinE .
to keep it secret, It wasnot a safe game
to play with the captain of the Shell.”
“Now, wot about that two quids?™
asked Mr. Snagge. You, wouldn's -
send me the one I asked for, and prics®
Tave gone up. I don’t say ihis is gomd -
to be the last, either, But you’ me
{wo quids now, and you don't "ear from
me agin for a week. 'Ow does that
strike you, Master Merry?” :

“ ghall give you nothing,” said Tom
contemptuously, . © You are cither lying
or you have méde a nistake! r

@'Yy won't give me two quids?”

“¥Nao; but PIL give you something else,
¢aid Tom Merry grimly. “You're 8
blackmailing. scoundrel, and what you
want i5 a thumping good liding, and
you're going to dave it! -Collar him!1™

o (-h'si)

»

CHAPTER 10.
Mr. Snaggs Reeeives His Due.
R. SNAGGS jumped back, and
M grasped his stick savagely.
“’Ands off,” - he  yelledy

o e

Before he could get. further Tom
Merry's clenched fist smote him: on . his
gtubbly chin, and-he steggered; the sticla-
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fisiog from his grasp. 'rhe next moment
pe was pinned by the Terrible Three. 4

“(Got the dear man!” grinned Monty
Lowther. *“How lucky I thought to
bring the dog-whip!”

»lLet me go!” roared Snaggs “1il
g to your 'eadmaster, on my ¥ i
= Yau're welcome,’ id Tom Merry.

= Among other things, you can tell him
ket 1 gave you a good dog whipping !
= Oh, my heye! Leggo!

“Down with him!”

Mr. Snaggs struggled furiously. But
ihe three junlors were in deadly ¢ st
znd they did not deal gently with him.

The ruffian was pitched over in the
grass, {ace down.

Monty Jowther sat on  his head,
driving Mr. Snaggs’ stubbly face into the
damp grass, and Manners stood on his
legs. ¥
Mr.

vourably
Merry
od the dog-whip with great vigour.
Lash—lash—lash—lash! :
Tom’s face was hard and set as he
hed.  Whether the man was mistaken
ving he could not tell; but, at all
the rufian had sought to extort
piat ith threats, and that was more
than enough to merit_a sound thrashing.
Possibly the lesson might do Mr. Snaggs
good in the future, when ho was tempted
ta play the rascally game again, Atany
rate, he was going to geb the lesson.
chip rose and fell with great

Spaggs was _then very

E i for a flogging, and Tom

Fhe ruffion squirmed and howled and

fied in tho grass, but he could not

spe from the infliction.

om Jashed him till the dust rose from
i garments, and Mr. Snaggs

2 done eredit to the

mn

were
down-to the village, but they halt.

the sight of the amazing s
ide.

“"El Perlica!
\\';mck—whuuk—-—whac 1

“Tom Merry! What the dickens—""
<hoated Clive, in amazement

Tom paused, panting.

« Al ‘screne !’ he gaid.  “This mer-
<hant has been trying to terrorise me into
giving him -money. I'nr showing him
how much his theats are worth{”

«Oh!” said Levison. ‘* More power to
your elbow, then! (ome on. Clive!”

“He looks as if he's had “enough,”
femarked Clive. X

“Well, I've finished zigw

Lowther snd Mannets released the
vaffign. He rolled over in the grass,
wriggling with pain and fury.

«“By gum, I'll make you *suffer for
this!” he howled. * You wait till I go
10 your "endmaster, Tom Merry 1"

(g as soon as you please,” said Tom
contemptuously.

Tevison and Clive rode on again, grin-
ring, Mr, Snaggs had woke up the
vrong passenger 1n the captain of the
Shell, that was evident. The unfortunate
hlackmailer sat in the grass, and howled
with anguish.

“Come on!” said Tom.

“(h, you young ‘ound!”  groaned
Peter Snaggs.: * You orrid young *ound!
You'll be sorry for thist ~'Thgee to one
ag'in a mant” -

Tom Merry turnedcback at once.

“You're a man, and I'm a boy,” he
said esollys - 4 Rut if yon wint a fight
single-handed, I'm y for you! Tve
thrashed you becanse yow're 2 blackmail-
ing thief; but if you want to use your
fiste, get mp and use them 1"

The ruffizn blinked at him, but he did
not get up. The sturdy junior was
emalter than ~he,  but in - fiinese and
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courage he had every .advantage, and|.

Mr. Snaggs did not think it good enough.
“Well?” snapped Tom. -
“*Ang yer!” groaned Mr. 8

“You watt till I come to your

master 1"

“Qh, ratsi™

Tom Merry turned on his heel, and the
chums of the Shell walked away to the
school, leaving the blackmailer groaning
in the gr

Monty Lowther glanced back as they
n;d the school gates, and gave a
e,

s,

‘He's coming, Tom1"”
“Let him come ! said

without looking back.
The juniors went in.

yoad, Mr. Snaggs was

Tom Merry,

Far down the
following them

One Pennv, i1
CHAPIER 1. -
Called Over the Coals.

ILDARE of the th looked into
Tom Merry's stu Ter-

g y., The T
vible Three were having the

tea rather late. Kildare's e
was very grave.
“You're wanted, Merry!” he eaid
curtly.

Tom Merry had more than hal
pected it, and he rose at once.

““Ho that merchant's come?” he

Kildare gave him a sharp look.

“Vou know sorcething about that man
Spaggs?” he asked,

“Qnly thet I licked him with a dog-
whip for trying to ecare me into giving
him money,” said Tom.

said.

':- " I i
V/!\} tl‘l]i!//f. "\

Wi

Tom Merry handied the
.. (Ses

towards St. Jin's, A severe thrashing
instead of the expected two pounds had
exasperated the blackmailer, ~There was
no money for him, but revenge remained
—at least, Mr. Snaggs appeared to believe
0. He was evidently coming on to the
school to carry out his threat.

{lardew was still in the gateway,
lounging there with his hands. in_his
pockets.  His glance passed the Shell
fellows to the seedy figure shambling up
the road, and he started, and stepped
back quickly within the gates.

“WWho's that merchant?” he asked.

“Yooks like a tramp,” =aid Lowther
calmly.

“Ig he coming herce?”

“ Looks like 1t.”

« Pashed queer1” said Cardew. “Iave

ou fellows had anything to do with
fime”

= Little boys shouldn’t ask questions,”
eaid Lowther gravely; and the Terrible
Three walked on, leaving Cardew biting
his lip.

Cardew did not remain in the gateway,
neither did he go back to his'own Hause.
He walked away hurricdly. towards the
New House, and went to Redfern’s etudy
to tea. Perhaps Ralph ‘Reckness Cardew
had his 0w reasons for not wishing to be
upor the scene’when Mr. Snaggs arrived.

dog-whip with great vigour, [
Chapter 0.)

“Oh! Well, he's in the Head's study,
and I'm-to take you there at ence.’> = °
“Right-ho, Kildare "

om Merry followed the capiain &
downstairs. He found” a
many juniors in the hall all g
curious.  Arthur  Augustus * I} Arey
tapped the captain of the Shel on the
i .

rIm.
< Nothin® w'ong, I twust, deah boy?”
he_asked.

“Nothing at all, old sceut,” said Tom
chéeril - "

4 ] actnh has just
awwived,” said Arthur ugustus.. “He
was “howlm’ out somethin’ sbout you

4 A1l gerene,” said Tom; and he fol--
lowed Kildare to the Ifead’s study.
Kildare opened the door, and closed if
again after the junior had gone in.

Mer. Railton was in the study. with the
Flead, and boih the masters looked very
grave. Peter Snaggs stood with his
ragged cap in his hand.  Even the impu-
deni wastrel-was somewhat awed in the
presénee of the etately old doctor.

“Merry,” said Dr. IMolmes -gravely,
 ihis man has told me an extraordinary
story. Were you out of achool bounds
after hofirs on Wedneeday last week?”

TaE GeM Lippary,—No. 477,
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"\o, sir, =m.1"|nm steadily.
That's a hl nkin' liel” said Snaggs. Head's desk, and Dr.

Tom Merry's eyes glearred, but he was
silent. He conld not deal with the ruffian
would have wished in the presence
<f the Head.

“1t appears from - this man’s story,
Merry that there was some dispute ab
M Crubb's farm during a paper- chase.
K ndly tell what happened.”

Tom Merry succinctly described the in-
cident at the gote of Mr. Grabb’s farm.
He did not mention the stone episode.
Therp was no need to drag Cardew into
the matter.

Snaggs dogwd v.
papers, it won'

* That will duA
“Merry, you den

y wor
2 did

Tom Merry placed the letter on the

and passed.it to the Housemaster.
“VYou. are probably aware,

f‘\m‘l llt

1 done my dc)ot'; in comin
show that somu; sooundrel up,”
do this echool no
said the Head
 this man's story !

E “BOYS FRIEND” 30 LIBEARY. "GN

T don’t believe it «ir.
is telling Lies!’
A snort from Mr.
“That ean scun b
the Head. 2

—you can

I think Snaggs
olmes read iz,

certained,” said
that is your name
1 me to accept

my maAan,
vient to earn you &
fnr Aln'mp{(‘d

. Railto 3
or what you knew

'-1:‘\:(71\['?? at the time, know very well,
e e | You hnd better roturn 16 Mr. Grubb, end
tell him what you choose, and if Mr.

o
harply

Grubb has any con
come here and mak

“Mr., Grabk
growled Peter

Aaint to make he can
Yo

“ e Bor TN gell “hne

¥ NYou dulonot ester Mr. Grubb’s i leave your dormitory | right enough, you b And rou can bet
land? on. \\eunnhda‘ night? .. | your sweet life he'll come “ere when he
#No, sir; on Iy one chap, and he was No, eir; not from lights out till { knows that young genvs pame, and
pitched out again by Mr. Grubb.’ rising- bell | Lno“s he iw\on to this “ere schocl.
The Head was {l\\'lrly puzzled. Ic's been fai ing cver since it ‘ap-

“Did you return to Grubb's ¥arm on
esday night, and hurl a large atong
H.r fu mer's bed-room window?

“ Yot this mar

“Tt seems =0, sir.

“WT hy s]mul(i l.u
grounds "

“1 don’t know,

“ Tt is possible tha

Ay think, Merry, that you
of such an achl)n But
SOMEORE W I
have speken e
phone, and learned that the outrage
oocurred exacily as this man has sta
“Mr. Grubb was quite ill from ehock to

name, €ir,”
man could ec:

“suggeste

Merry, clearly believed
that he "nd a }-ul‘ upon you

eir."

committed the outrage, and g

d Mr,

ely have recog
i

e

¥ pes

4 the Head

n oa leer at

“Yon may go,”
And Mr, Suaggs w
Trmn Merry.
The ]nmm atood eil
“This is a ve
said the He
on that man’s wor
calls upon me, as T exj

be gnnu into thor

believe: so W nhnul

3t

e afiair, Mor
hall take po 2 n
But if Mr. Grebb
maiter will
inay go.'

t some o

Railto

thﬂ nerves o days, and he suspects | °0 50 dark a night. s By es; sir
the outrage was committed by D{;’. of Teter Suaggs burst -into a scoffing Tom Mz "‘« Tefe m,\ H.ads
o bovs he stopped from entering his ‘5“ 5 . \l.mmm_vd ¢ r wer ng for
und- an oceasion of the paper- "ﬂl’ls the person ‘ad “l“l same | him in the hall, other
mo, s man positively declares that initinls as Mister Tom Merry ! he | fellow R
be crught you there on Wednesday night, sngered. Anyways, Le dropped his W
hanky under Mr. Grubb’s winder, and h box "

you ple m.h him to let ¥

Mr.
T,
r. Rauton qu

ted.
cent said he would make

Grubb's gob it mnow,
.’ marked in the corner!”
Tom \Ierr\ started.

Tand  the 5. There
niers, and @
i hell.
=Pd a ham]hl:“ i :ve been an ass!” re-

= AR very well to h1sh a

bric L the old bounder's wiandow,

throu

it sworth my while ‘im off,” he said,
“and I'm nypoie man. He kep’ 'is w un! said Tom elowly. 1-1 But drrppmg your hanln\')—
and sont me ten bob, Iost one last w - t et all,” gaid Tom
Y:-t you- have come here to beimy Where did nm lnse it, Merry ¢
him,” said the Housemaster. "I{;}ddont kunivi T?gxpduau Lru.aib— feres 1
“] come ere to show 'im b rowled | ing hard now. e real t this there? ' he
i SRR " £ might mean for him. I suppose X a.,\u:l lmmumh

\Ir. Boaggs.
“The

muzt have dropped it in the paponclmsc.

Tom Merry turned his imcL on_the (ad

man wrote to me demandin
money, sir,” said Tct;n Merry., 1 rcg 1 happened to miss it on Thuredey.” of Shell He went up to his s
fused to give him any. Manners and There was a pau Tom had owned | with his chums., The juniors were
Towther went with me to meet him, and | up frankly on tnn point, but that did not | in a buzz. In No. 10 Study the 'T'l-r:zh
we gmu him a licking 1\1th a dog- | tell in his fav for, of course, the | Three sat down to their unfinished tea. o

whip for trying to exlort mon house-dnme could ha
formation,

L% Ah!” ssid the Head, "I under-

But they were vory grave now,

ve furnished the in-
1 there was silence for_ some time.

The

stand now the man's motive in coming “Yon story, | matter had taken a serious turn, and they

Dere. ~ Wou say he wrote demanding | Merry?” realized it.

money “Certainly, sir. bm’l\l‘l)u(‘h—' went to Grubb’s farm that
1 have .his- lag. letter here, sir, 1 «“Phen how do you account for your nlght Tom,” 'u '\lnnnen at last.

destroyed the rest.” handkerchief being found un Mr. Looks like it

“ghive me the letrer.” Grubb's window !

% .\ml he had your hanky wi:h him.”

e ————————
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Tem nodded.
“Must have Dheen a St. .
then,”
“ Plain enough " . -
“Tom "—Manners hesitated—“1 know
old (irubb’s an irritating beast, but—but
~hut you didn’t——" He broke
Pve said I dide’t,” said Tom, his
flushing.
“Sorey, old chap.  Of course, ¥ know
In't, as you said you didu’t,” said
. #Tui—but -but it's awfully
1f somebody took your hanky, he
took it on purpose, It wasn't dropped
there by accident. e meant it to be
Found Who'd be such an awfil rotter?
Tom,.old man, if Grubb comes along, and
tirna out to be your hanky, you're in
Queer Street !
“1 know,” said Tom Merrs quietly.
There was & dismal silence in the study
11l the sonnds of wheels was heard in the
quadrangle. The chums hurried to the
window in time to see Mr. Grubb descend
from his trap aid pass into the house,
Tom Merry drew a deep breath.
= Now for it 1" he muttered.
“The old Hun's as spiteful as a
muttered Lowther, “Oh, -
The door opened, and Mr. Railton
looked in and beckoned to Tom Merry.
Tom followed him without a word. He
Moswed the Honsemaster inio the Head's
Mr. Grubb was there, and on the
lay a handkerchief.
handkdrchief, Merry ?7
nd:his voice was hard

's chap,

-

ace

queer

rady.
1ead’s des
*Is that
asked Dr. Holme:
s steel.
Tom lookad at it

Cirabb under his

sund by Mr.
f that ocenrred

the outrage
night.”

Inesday

the junior a grim
t

old

A

i
hox of the ecl
thiat Urace does

[ know it does.

vou

pains,
i u!.a_r;a;_." quickiy.
Aeid, * and

fergers in their natured it
sha
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man had been nursing his injury, and was
cager to see the culprit brought to book,

4] kep' that!” said Mre. Grubb
savagely. “1 ’oped it might lead to me
findin’ the “ound wot sent that stone
through my winder. I've a mind to go
to the perlice about if, sir. But I leave
it in your ’ands.”

“You may safely leave it in my hands.

Mr. Grubb,” said the Head. “Merry
will be flogged to-morrow morning in the
presence of the whole school. lis
punishment will he the severest I can
inflict.”
"I.kno\red vou wonld see justice d
sir,”¥said Mr. Grubb, and he took
leave. There wa ence in the study as
the sound of Mr. Grubb's departing
wheels echoed from the quad.

“7 am sorry for this, Merry,” said the
Head at last. 1 cannot understand a
iad of your character yielding
vengeful impulse is kind. Mr.
Gx'u%b was perhaps disagreeable, but suc
an outrage——" iy

“T did nothing, sir! ¥ was in the
Shell dormitory all Wednesday night.”

The Head made a gesture of dismissal,
and Tom left the study. ve minutes
later the school was agog with the news.
Tom Merry, the captain of the Shell,

of

was to he flogged before morning school !
And St. Jim's gasped—fairly gasped.
Levison Means Business.
IVISON of the Fourth came into
Study No..9 with a pale face and
gleaming eves. He was looking

His minor was in the study, waiting
for him, +h his books.. He started at
the look oh Ernes: Levison’s face.
“What’s the b &

]

he ex-
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CHAPTER 12.
for Cardew.
Ernie?
claimed br

_One_ Penny. i3

s
“ Negver-mind, Do you know where
Cardew 183"

“No; ha hasu't been here,” eaid
Frank, in wonder. “Nobt rowing with
Cardew, are you, Frnie

Levison did not reply.

He huarried out

of the study, leaving Frank thunder-

struck.
Clive met him in the passage and
stopped him. i
Cardew?” asked TLevison

“ Been

tily.
“Noy But I wani to speak to you

Buck up, then!”
‘ou've heard
Merry 17

“Yes, yes!”

“You know what Cardew was saying
the other day,” said the South African
junior. ““I supposed he’d dropped  the
idea of going ?or old Grubb, But—but
it seems that Tom Merry took up the
idea, and did it. Only—only the fellows
say Merry denies it. I don’t feel patisfied
about it, Levison. Do you know whether
went, after all?”

“Tom Merry did not do it,” said
Tevison, and he burried on - without
another word. He inquired for Cardew
up and down the House, but the new
junior was not to be found. Levisom
hurried over to the New Houso at last, .
and learned from Figgins that Cardew
was in Redfern’s study. Levison ran
there breathlessly.

Redfern, Owen, and Lawrence were ab
work on theiv prep. Cardew had re-
mained in the. study after tea, however,
and he was reading in Reddy’s armchair.
He laid down his boek as Levison came

this Tom,

about

n.
“Hallo, is it a fOre, or Zeppelins?™
asked Redfern.

“¥ want yon, Cardew. Come!”

“In a hurry ¥ yawned Cardew.
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"lhp:hﬁ-]m !
cliaps !
Cardew sauntered coolly owt of fhe
study, He followed Levison down the
stairs and out inte the quadrangle,
Levison did nof speak till they were ont

Il come. Tata, you

of hearing of New IHouse ears. Then he
stopped.
"iju .. know  what’s happened.
Carde
“Not at nll' T've been with Tedfern

some time.”
“Keeping out of sight, T suppose?”
“Porhaps. What's in the wind now 17
¢ (irubb and his man have been here.
Somebody was caught bashing stones

through G!‘uhb s window last Wednesday

night. he man swears it was Tom
Merry, hut

ard checse on Merry!” yawned
Cerdew.

“Tom Merry's handkerchief was picked
up there by old Grubb. He's brought it
o the Flead. Tom Merry’s to be flogged
0-MOrrow morning.

“Hard lines !”

Levison gave him a Gerce look. Car-
dew was perfeetly cool and unprrturhed
r.hﬂugh his eyes were gleaming,

“You know who went therc on Wed-,

nc-id-ny mght Cardew !
“ N

“You know Tom Merry was not
Haern"’

“1 (ir)nt know anythin' about him, of
i.‘m!u-(\

“Yom asked me to help " mut-
ered Tevison. ““Like a fool T dn.l it. I
5 w'd taken Tom Me

‘s
on

your pocket, to fi
him, like a =m‘ul\mg. cowardly cad !”

“Draw it mild,” said Cardew quietly.
1 never intended to fix it on him. I
intended that if anybedy NES caught, it
should be him. That's ell.”

“ And you were caught 7"

o Thore was a sneaking, posing rotter
lhtre —"

“And you gave Tom Merry's name?"

Cardéw laughed lighily,

“ The rotter wouldn't let me go till T
had given & name. I wasn't likely to
give my own !

“And in the dark he couldn't seo }'ou
clearly - enengh to recognise you after-
wards, e hellevpa it was Tom Merry."”

“Naturally.

“You lv.l't the handkerchief there—*

Cardew yawned.

“ And now the Head thinks it's mm‘t‘d
agﬂmsl Tom Merry, and he’s going to be

§ed in the morning !
told him he would be sorry for
knockin’ me down,” said Cardew coolly.

“You hound " shonted Levison,

“Oh, keep your wool on ! said Cardew

- contemiptuonsiy. “From whas Pre heard
of you, it'a cxactly the little game you
m:ght play yourse\? I never mtended ta
fix on  Merry—the nky twasn't
enough for that. 1 only meant that if
anybody was bowled oub for it, it
shouldn’t be me. Self- prewtvxt:un is the
first law of Nature, you know.”

Levison clenched his hands almost con-
vulsively.

“Do you think T'm going to stand it?
he exclaimed

“Why not?”

u

Cardew shrugged his

Write fo the Bditor of
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it you are not geiting your right
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2§ clmt ked it.

shoulders, *T sup pose you're not goin'
to sneak about a pal?”
e you t I should hold my

tongue, and see Tom Merry Hogged for
Wimt you did?” shouted o,

“Yes, Ido! Youcan't 51\ © N AWaY
you promlse‘d not to, for one thing. E
know what the whole school would think
of you if you broke your woud, and gave
me away to the ead ! Aar and

sneak " sneered Cardew.

“You've got to go to the ITead and
awn up.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“What are vou lughing ai, confonad

you 7'
“Your little joke.

said Cardew, still
t know you were such
rou should do

af
>}mnl(h T,

“You cur!” 3
plotting hound! VYou've got me in a
cleit stick, but Clive knows!”

Cardew started.

“You've told him!"™ he muttered.

“I'vo told him nothing. Bt he hasn’t
forgotten your gas in the study. You
asked us both ta go with you!”

“But Clive never knew I went.”

“Do you think he hasn't guessed?
Clive made you no promises: and when
he finds 'mn re going to pul it on Tom

Merry

“He naut sneak
tr-md C v

about  me!™
\‘\;:(!\'
hi:

H(\
strode
was a -Imnt

‘Here he is, €

Sidney Clive ¢
dozen pairs of ¢
two., Clive's r_)

“Hallo! at’s the trouble?”
Carﬂcw. mth de'tdl) quictness,

“You were the chap who went to
Grubb’s farm Ween, ¥ night (™
an junior, betwecn
ot going to put it

me up to Cardew., A
s were fixed on the

azked

on

“Have you told the Head thet?”
JLCE‘QK‘I C 'n(k\f
“Nol You're going to h:l] Lim ¥

* Your mistake.
“Do you de

I o1 not !’
" shouted Clive.
“Oh, yes! word of it. You've
been dreaming,” said Cardew pleasantly.
“8o far as 1 remember, I slept qoite
soundly Jast Wednesday night;
meved an eyelid.”

Clive stared at him, utferly tuken
aback.
“Bai Jove!” said Arthur ustus

D'Arcv. “Are you suwh you

kuow what he
live. “He told

ox-
me he was

oIng .y .

“T was gasesin’,” said Cavdew calmle.
“Yon advised me to chuek the ide
Locky I did, as it

vns
onf.” i
“Well, I, my Lat¥? said Clive. “I-1}
thought— i
“Yan shouldr't, dear boy
won't stand it said Calde
smile. tak
thankin®
gave mo’
Levizon had step)
He listened to the
words, with a_bitter
qmd!;. forward.
“Listen to me, you fellows"” he
“Cardew went to Geubb’s farm on Wed-
nesday night. 1 helped Dime over
wall, and waited for kim, and helped him
m. I dido’t know hLe had stelen Tom
Merry's handkerehief io take with him.
Ho told me nothing.

b" -

T promized to keep

never cl
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it dark—from the masters. He's got me
there. But if he lets Tom Merry get the
flogging, you'll all Lno‘ﬂ' what to_think
of him1”
There was a yell fmm the juniors,
“Lurdaw, you hound! You've got to

own up!
“Own up, yeu rotter !
“Yaas, \vathzl\"’ shouted  Avthur

Augustus.  © You disgustin’ wobtah, if
vou do not own up, ¥ shall rmocnmi to
.ho Head at onee!”

2 stood with his bands in Irs
He was pale now, but as
He gave Levison a bitter look,
which was anq\'meri by one of scorn and
contempt,

“ What are vou going to do. Cardew?”

said  Jack ‘Blak with  his  hands
clenched.

“Own up, you utter cad!” exclaimed
Talbot.

Cardew Taughed. §

“It looks hike a fair catch!™ he said,

shrugging h:s »huui:lm'ﬂ “You needn’t
tell me you're goin’ to rag me if I don’c
own up—I can gee that. Fm goin' to
the Head: the Lﬂmﬂu up! Any messgge
for the old sport?”

And Cardew, mth perfect coolness,
sauntered down the passage to the Head's
.-n.ud‘v‘, tappcd and weni n.

# aid

Blake, with a
breath. “H(,s as big a votter
rotted, but he’s got nerve!

CHAPTER 13.
Facing the Music, .
OM MERRY was in his study.
I He was not working, and his
chums were not. The Terrible

Three did not feel in mech of o
umnnlu for pr
had

deep
i ever

tence ahmeost

< 1 from it; there
was no hope. ]
of a brutal and cowardly ; oand
punishment, in every circumstames of
humiliation, was to follow., He could
nat even bl;nu the Head, for the evi-
cl nough. And whai
NE OMe PErson un-
anmed deliberately to
m. when he coukl
i had onie the
muun’nt B( Cardew
¢ ; but even
cre ‘rr"!. 'uundu? where:

throw the gui
not  even

usoally  the
Hehool House,

200, ‘I‘hcy hardly
Angustas D' Arcy’s

at the door. The
hm = was smmling.
o, bo;.\e'

deah Tee

¢ up, his face flushe

Yoo &-n t mean to sap—->""

h trilled  Arthur
ttal’s owned ap,
vou at once, Tom
dew ull the time,
own up!  Wun
Head’s waitin’ for

ana Fevion
aleug, deah baz
yom

Ten Morry was out of the study with
a bound. Afontr Lowther seized the
well of the Foarth, and waltzed him
gleefully round the table, heedless of
expostulations,
or somehow.
Tom Merry almost rushed mto the
Head's study, breathless and escited.
Cardew was there, and be gave the Shell
fellow a nod and grin. The rascal
of the Fourth was game to the last.

45 &y dear Liezry * said Dr. Holmes,
in a deeply meved voice. “T am more
sorry than I eam sav.

I co

a . only come -
to the conclusion I did, on the exvidence
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before me; but it is a great satisfaction
to me to learn that you are innocent.
Cardew has oadmitted his guilt. He has
admitted  that he_took your handker-
chief with him to Mr. Grubb’s farm, so
that if a discovery was made, the wrong
person should be implicated.  Cardew
leaves the school to-night!”

“I-T'm glad it's ccme oni, si!”
gasped Tom Merry.-“I—I couldu’t have
done such a rotten t e

““I know that now, Merry. You ure
quite eleared.”  The Head turned to
Curdew, with a thunderous frown. ' As
for you, Cardew, you Lknow what to

expect. You will be expelled from this
school 1"

“Yon couldn’t let me off with a fog-

ging, suppose, sir?” asked Cardew

Git going to flog

conduct is far worce than

was supposed to  be. Lase

said the Head sternly, “you

were brought before me charged with
assaulting ‘a master of this school. 1
ogged you then, and warned you that
#f there was another such outhicak on
vour part, vou wonld be oxpelled. 1
shall keep my word, You leave the
school to-night 17

A curious. emile hovered about
dew’s lips. Tom Merry gave him a quick

ook. e wondered whether the rascal
of the Fourth was cbout to betray Red-
fern, in order to initigate his own
~entence,

But Cardew did not speak.

“ You may go!” said the Head.

The two jumors left the study. In the
zage, Cardew gave tho captuin of the

Shell a mocking look,

“Your luck's better than mine!” he
waid:  “Keep your hands to yourself
dear boyv; I've got it in the neck, you
know.”

“I'm net going to touch yon,” said
Tom Merry quietlty.  “You are a
treacherous hound, Cardew, and 't not
sorty you're sacked. But it’s decent of
vou to keep quiet about Reddy. 1 don’t
quite understand a follow of your sort.”

Cardew langhed.

“Yon wonldn’t!” he said.

And he walked away, whistling.

Tom Merry came down the pa
with a bright face. Fle was gur
by fellows to congratelate him at ouce.
Cardew went his way vpheeded.  Red-

Car-{
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fern of the Fourth was wajting with
vience at the foet of the stairs.
ardew gave the New House juniors a
nod, and was pazsing on, when Redfern
caught his arm.
I've. heard all about it!” ruttered
Redfern.

“Then you don’t want to touch me,”
grinned Cardew. *Ask any of the
chaps; thes'll tell you I'mi not fit to be
touched 1~ °

Redfern did not_hecd,
~Is it the sack?” he asked.
Cardew nodded,
he Head might have made it
ﬁo.‘,._'gin;._zg-jon being a new felloiw——

-~

1 deep breath,

he knew that it wasn't veu,
» who went for Ratty in the quad
. down

ne might, H
a this is th

wl time
out, as he thi 4

“He doesn’s know,” said Cardew.

“Yet you played that dirty trick on
Tom Merry,”” said Lawrence, in wonder;
“and you ren’t given ns away to save
FOUr oW nec
weer, isn'i
1 G e

Curdew, un-
ish. A chap

p for knocking

vicl
f

chap who hasn’
T've got to get 1

“Come on, Lawrence Bt
“What sbout your scholivship?”? said
“avdew >

> gnid Cardew, shrug-

ging his
But his < ho watched
the two 2 r: go to the

tady.

He waited where he was,
: the banister,

urmoved by the
= he receive ora_the juniors
hall, A few minutes later
ca; out and  beckened to
ardew followed him into the
nee of the Head.

Folmes' eves fixed vpon Lim with
5 CXPression.

appears, Cardew, from Redfern’s
statereent, that you were guiltless of the

One Peany, 15

atiack mpon My Raleliff, a fortnight

ago, for which you réceived n flogging,”

he said slowly. R

I told you so at the time, sir,” said

lew calmly, 2

You that tedfern

Lawrence were the guilty parties?”

Yos, &ir.” .

*“You should have told me, Cardew.”
'm not a sneak, sir.”

The Head coughed.

““As it appears, after all, that this is

3 ret offence, (ardew-—-and ss you

have alrcady received punishment under

a mistake—]I s I rescind my sentence.

and

You will net be oxpelled from the
schoul. You will be fogmed instead, and
I can only hope that it will be a warning
i g

enk you, sir!

* As for you, Re m and Wrence,
T hardly know hew to deal with you!
d 1 known of vowr conduct at the
time, 1 should ecortainly have cxpelled
yon both. But T am bovend to take into
consideration the fact that you have come

S your own aecord to tell me
i 1 shall

cts,” for this boy's sake.
cane you both very severcly.”
Cardew left the study; but it was same

% acd

S
o

before Redfern Lawrence

: cam

. The

to theic-fwn House, in considerable pain,
but ‘upon the whole very well satisfied
that the matter had turned out so well
far them.

o . . . - .

The next merning 8t Jim's assembled
after prayers to witness a public flogging.
Cardew was the victim.

The punishment was severe. Cardew
was looking very white in the Fourth
Form-room that moerning.  Tom Merry
had little cause to eoncern himseli about
the rascal of the Fourth: but he was glad
that he had net been sacked. Ralph
Reckness Cardew had another chance.
It remained to be seen what he would
make of it!

THE END.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's

—“ROUGH ON RAILTON!" by
MARTIN CLIFFORD.)

JISIDIBIFIIIBLIVITITIIIIVITSIDTIIBI23IIVIDIVSISISCOCTEECE

THE EDITOR’S

For Next Wednesday :
“ROUGH ON RAILTON!"
By Martin Clifford,

Mr. Railton, the Housemaster of the
Hckool Houge at 8. Jim’s, is a favourite
character with all my readers, I know
And well he deserves to be, for ho is a
ideal of what a schoolmaster should he—
Femﬁrous and just, thonzh quite able to
be stern when necessary, with a keen exve
for diversitiea of character, and no
foqlish expectation thut all boys will con
form te ape type. Ie plays a promi-
nent part in next week's grand story.
Grundy of the Shell is also well in the
limelight. Poor old Grundyt Things
are certainly rongh on Railton, but I am
not sure that fhey are not rougher on
Crundy, whe, for all his swauk, is ceally
one of the hest, and quite incapable of
playing the dishonourable part which he
1s made to appear to have played. How
it vame abont that he was charged with

g given away Mr. Railton’s seeref,
and-what that cocret wus, vou will read
~Bext reck,

ANOTHER FRIENDLY READER.

I eball reaily have to etart that Comic
Colummm ! -

Here is another Jetier lately received:

*“8ir,—1 have read all
erted in the Gem lat
agres  with tiie Accu
been a preat deal of
part in that last comy
* ¥raud’ is a word that
the ground, without

correspondent does not it “fruad,”
so he will not find himsell in complete
havinony with the other quoted last
week!)  “You, judging by your im-
pertinent replies to readers” letbeﬁ, have
too much of the roiten swanker about
Fou--think vou're archibald, and you'ro
only avchibald’s dog, so to spea{ I
suppose you will look upon this note with
dignity, contempt,- or as a joke,. the
same as you did with the other reader’s
letter,” Bot yon will come
your perch in time; w
the public. If T chose
number of the Gex

the leiters in-
. and I quite
There  has
ndling on your
tion  business.
s vou down to
doubt.” s (This

I conld get u
‘ Maguet*

CHAT.

readers to beweott you or your firm,
having a good influence.—Yours,
“Accuser No. 2.7

Now, do you know, I should not call
that a good influence. But the threat
leaves me unmoved. The one thing I
regret is that tho only artist who could
possibly illustrate this leiter ia unavail-
able at the moment—Hun-pushing over in
France. Otherwisa I should have got
him to do me a sketch of “archibald’s
dog ” {small “a,” please, Mr.” Printer )
on his perch, or coming off it at the
sound oﬁhe trumpet of Accuser No. 2.

Yes, T regard thia letter with dignity (I
hope), contempt {I am sure), and as o
jokg {most coertainly) ! -

-
_"
Tre Gex Liprany.—No. 477,
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THE HAUNTED STUDY. By R. Talbot.

& E 1 Allenby, “there’s a
i 3 ¢ nhout the end study.
At least, you can’t exactly call

it a mystery, because we all
Lnow abont it, more or less. It's more
of a—what would you say, Scooter?”

“TPragedy, -do you mean? suggested
Scotter—that was his real name.

“Well, call it that if you like,”
Allenby answered, as if it wasn't quite
the word he wanted, but would serve.
“You might say a tragedy; but, of
ot that isn't what matters now,

i ¢ that's all over long ego. What
tanfters to us is that the ghost still
dppears 7 .

One of the two new boys sat with
round eyes and pale face in frightened
astopishment. That was Elton.

The other, who was seated on & desk,
swinging his legs in a very free-and-easy
W for a fellow who had not been at
han three days, laughed

v
ilford more
the langh-of di
Belton and Elton had run against each
other en the way to Shilford, had com-
notes, discovered  the curious
¢ in their names, and struck up
a {ricndship. Perhaps the friendship was
il the more likely to last because they
were as unlike—both in character and
apponrance-—ag their names werc like.
“Yes, the ghost still appears,” re-
plicd Allenby, watching Elton’s fright-
vnod face with sccret gled, and noting
Pelton's very evident disbelief with

Ah!” said Belton. “Have you ever
geen it vourself 7

‘No.” But § knew a chap who knew
another fellow who had.”

“Must have given you the cold shivers
when- you got so close as that to it,"
replied Belton, with the little touch of
sarcasm that Shilford thought so im-
proper in & new boy.

“Whose ghost 1s it?7”’ asked Elton,
scarcely above his breath..

The sunshine fooding the Taower
Fourth class-roam, the cheerful noises
from the playground, the fresh air blow-
ing in through the open window—these
things might surely have strengthencd
Dim against ghostly fears.

But they g:d not. Klton was imagin-
ative and highty strong.

“[p you want to hear the yarn?”
asked Aflenl-y,

“1 don't,” answered Belton, sticking
his hands deep into his trousera’ pockets.
e said Le didu't, but he did, because
ho was curions to learn -“what sort of
a whaoker Allenby would cook up.”

«] do,” answered Elton. He said he
did, but he didn’t, Decause he hated
tragedies and ghests and all that kind of
thing, yet felt unable to resist the
temf\t.atiﬁu to listen to the story.

These four—Allenby, Scotter, Belton,
and Elton—had been kopt in owing to a
disturbance in class, in which Blton had
had no guilty complicity whatever, and
Qoottor wvery little

Allenby and Belion were the prime
affenders.  But Scotter and_Elton had
Leen dragged in, and Mr, Wotherspoon
was mot in a temper to inquire into
dagrees of guilt. So he had Siw-n them

7.

o hondred lines each, and ha
Tue Gest Liprary.-—No: 47
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eave their class-room
and he had
“Then he had gone
away, and had forgotten to com:

Now the lines wera all done,
had begun to hang heavily on thetr

they were not to I

and timel

an put your head in a bag, |
Allenby. “El wants to hear,
K

“0h, I don’t s0 mmch mind hearing !
Bub vou mneedn’t think you'll pull my{m
leg:"” Belton answered.

“'Who wants to pull your leg?
think everybody's m a
Some of vou wideawake
let down in the leng run, let mc te

i

perfe
Vou | the end =tud,
plat to do that.

| ™ oot

anything, | George Washington you could 1
'l take my choice about}a mna end better
ving it,” answered Belton. “(Cut | getting horribly dull.”
with your horrors!”
is all happened ever so long age.” fri ¥

belief. That was Belton.’ you| “What did:”
fellows were born or thou;

“The proper beginning for
number story like vours is ‘Onee upon | called him ‘i’
a time,’ ” remarked Belton
I can begin as I like, “ And Adams was nearly out of his

a hack- “I don't zen W

Begin az vou like,
as you've got to, because you before  that,” r
vent a proper—what’s the ward,

1
clever boy of ’!‘Lu Lower Fourth.

don't want to frighte
e about the gills already.”
I'm all right,” Elton said
“(fo cn, Allenby!”

".'.\,ll this hapepned ever so long ago| Adams, 1 mean—got desperate.

“Before yau were born, even?” put in | broke his
the irrcpressible Belton. —_
“B’eforu any of us were—didu't T say

\
only said ‘you fellows

meaning me and Elton and BSeooter, 1

suppose.”
“Shilford wes a beastly rough school

inquired

“#There was no end went | now

e gt inter- | must have been
the chap who got fhe] his death-bed he =
was named—was named “And did he*” asked Elton.

V,Wlt'll Adams as in ‘Robingon uft{m‘vtiml sort of thing

name

Sounds so uncom- |1
el 4

told them Thai's quite| Belton fiung a

smirt for you, Allenby. Tl listen after

]
5
}

G B A

that. t Legin to believe thi
about s and M |
the chap who spelt his name B.e-a-u-
c-h-a-m-p a,.n;;l pronounced i.t“(':lmmlvs'.’ "

“You talk t illy rot I ever
lion *

Go on'”

wnnured Belton.

“ Bmith
» Browi
ct ¥

awlul brute.  He
—1 mean, Adams—life 2

i mith kept in
sc. Adams had
deal, and-—and

to be in t
aid Belton, in a  quite
if wou weren't h a
uy

It's

audible aside,

than  thi

“Smith used to knock Adame about
trully. Tt got worse and worse——"

“ Smith, of course!
H Yon
would

{ be because he wi

mind.”
“T should hav

woukln't have wed for Smith.
“Youwd have had tol”

thel “How could I when T wasu't born

at the time? Go on, Allenby ; 1 Bke this
yarn no end. But couldn’t you bring @
-pirate in#?

“T won't tell you another wword!”

He's ¥ Because you can't think of the rest
’ | Give him a leg np, Scootes!
1, breathing | 1 can, then! Besides, who needs to

‘make up a true story? At last. Smi

jumped out of the window one day. and
. And when he lay dying

ken leg doesn’t kil

li-no, 1 mean, Adar
horrible inju inst

s inside,

“t the brcken leg that
Killed him " mihen leggtin

“Well, 1
get away frem th

puyway. Yo oan't
. Tt doesn’t nratter
xactly what killed him. because ix
rmith’s fault. And on
id he'd hannt Smith.”

e

Aumsy story had gripped him. He could

Call him Adam, a2 it was so long | picture it all—the daily persecations, the
of | desperate leap, the dying victim, were alt

real to him.

“That's queer, because his name was “Of course he did. e nearly drove
Adams, so you got jolly near it by{Smith off his head.”

1 say, did they I

ith stay here
esked Belton.

No—yes. I mean. _ Fe had to:leave

T didp't sax Will| at the end of the tern:.”
" “This chap Adams fagged for a| 1 should think be'd be glad tq.
fellow named—named——-"

 Allenby,” suggested Belton

a spook with @ wooden leg.” *
say the ghost had a wooden
tad Allenby ill-temperedly.
ardon! My mi
iy thought so, that’s atl.’
s the ghost still appear? ~Ts that
why the study 't used? asked Eiton.
arm round him,
“Pon’t take any notice of his rctken%

patu
e




e

T

Every Wednesday.

“Thers isn't

varn, old man!™ he cried.
E t story’s a silly

The whole

call them
ons he’s

e, Belton,
n't sleap a-night

: remarked Seotfer, not
g quaite comforlable. “The door's

s one of
turn with a

he expected F
ier, he was disappointed.

. i ep thers all serene!” said
“And if the ghost

to show the white
inte

¥ bo, X
s I'll give it toke. I promisc you!
I youw what! If 1 stay till morning, 1

;and i T den't, T'll pay

V't care about betiing,” a;lsvrc_red
“1t ian't reckoned the thing

lo't-say ansthing abont betting.
T'w just & bargain, that’'s all. Are you

1by cenzented, Lot not willingl
s lis most cherished pos
Its value might not be felly
ngs; but he did not want Bel
. and he would leathe part-

isked Scotter a few
Votherspoon had
and bad released
made young Elton

canti
* You

ith fun

8i d!” veplied Allenhy., * All the
same, T like him better than that swanky
Belton. 1 was only pulling their legs, of
vourse.””

“¥ou didn't pull Belton’s, and you
Fulla{ Elton’s a bit too hard. And you'll
ase your bat, and then you'll be sorry.”

“What an cld creaker you are, Scooler!
T don’t mean to lose my bat, and I mean
to show the bold Belton he isu't quite the
hera he thinks himself.”

“Don’t ask me for a
gaing to play the ghost ¢
said Beott

Allenby didn’t.  Ho tock into eounsel
one, Barnwood, o youih of semewhat Lis
awn type, but eraftior.

“It's a wheeze,” said Barnweod—
“that is, H it’'s properly warked. You
ced brains for that, so it’s just as well

con're

v help if
v help i

lodge, ihat’s all,

Let Belton
Ha sleeps in
edn’t know that

T'll come along
‘and then——"

& be such an
o his own night
v dormitary. He
in the game at all.
ou when e clears o

a spook

"Il put it off, yo The longer

ke puts it off the more funky he'll get,

and ,Ehe less he'll think that the ghost's
1,

what abeut the doar?™
“Show Lins how to geb it open,  Show
him new. Try to persuade him to go
cht, but sl the time tell Lim any
will da,™ 8
** But yon sai
“The more yau try to ge
the more he won't go. You’
Now, whe v Barnmwood

it

i

t him to go,
11 sce 1

right
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depended upon whetlier ha had weighed
up Belton aceurately.  As a matter of
fact, he hadn’t.

Tha .new hoy was a litile hevond the
measure of either Allenby or Barnwood.
Heo had plenty of fau I ith them
all ke was viferly s, and knew it,
and pessibly was a bit inclived to plume
himself upon it.

“All serene!” ha said,
had i &

Allenby
ethod of

Let’s have a peep insid

vy looked in. The place was qu

empty, but clean, havin, dently beer
I

7.
sn't as bad as I

expected,” said Belton.
45 rjlmln you come to-pight ™

“T shall go when I like. _That's the
agreement. ™’
how am 1 to know when, or
whether you really have—""

“Do you think I tell such whackers as

you do? Mention some chap in my
dormitory, and T'H tell him \\?{’en I go,
and he can fix it up so that [ can’t slink
back without being twigged. Not that
T'm likely to.”

“All right. - Tell Wilson minor,” said
Allenby. ~ e thought it better not fo
choose Barnwood.

“ What's underneath?” asked Belton.

I don't kn

We juniors never

laster’s quarters,
whoze room.
you know.™

cod  came or inte D
Dormitory, where Allenby slept, that
night, e bad to wake ip his fellow-

conspirator,
“The bounder’s gone I he whispered.
“I say, I never dreamed he'd ge to-
night! And yon were sure he wouldn't,
&

Q0.
“Didn’t think he'd <o
hare’s something in the p.

“And we haven't got anyihing ready,
i g b

ch pluck.

either I” grambled Al e felt it
i ething a sonal grievance
that Belton shou hosen that night.

£ et and a hitle

What's the odds
b pliosphorus =

of

2 will do the
tricl v

Are you coming with me?”
“Oh, rather!” answered Barnwood.
lenby  seemed  somew] relieved.
rowood wondered whet after all,
the sn’t a good deal more pluck in
the new fellow than in Allenby.
Meanwhile, Beltan had tr.
cmpty study. He had mad
tions quite systematically. T
from his bed and a couple )
would be enough to keep him He
also took with him a limber ashplant,
borrowed from the study of Mareh, for

whom he fagged,

*n_ninor in a

or prefec
whisper w do, and was
enongh to reply *Rat when

ied to dizsuade hir
oty stady  locked  desolate

the partial darkuess of a moon-
s night. Belton didn’t care.

el his mattrees on the floor,
himself up in his blankets, with the

asholant ready to hand, d waited. He

had no intentior of sleeping just yet.
By aud by he heard tha sound of
wv footsteps in the corridor. Tle sat

ip. stick in hand.

The handle of the door tarned softly.
Belton was just unrolling himself from
the blankets, ready to jump up and fall
upon the invader, when a quavering voiee
asked .

“ Are you there, old nim

It was Elton.

“Jee-rusalem " said Delton.

“I—I couldn’t leave you to—io face it
all slone t” whispered” Elton, catching

tan P

him by the arm.

* One Peanyp, 17

“My word, . you've pluck, LN said

Belton, in honest admiration,

“Plack! ~ We-w-why, I'm so horribly
af-afraid that—""

“F i You're ik and yet you

eds plo It's nothing af

because I don't sce anything to

abount.

ad brains as well
oy would |

courage underlay Elc:

lee.

“It's jolly geed of you to say s0, but

Roll up in this blankit, old chap, and
snuggle up close to me. TH put my arm
round you.  There, thui's better, isn't

It was certainly better, but it did not
quite quell Elton’s fears.
*1t’s horribly eeric in here, don’t you
ink, Bel?” he whispeved, after a pause,
t a bit!" answered Belton cheer-
“Just the same as in the dormi-
a fellow chose to keep his eyes

th

fully
tory, if
open there,

“What's that?” quavered Eiton,

“Something below, I think. The
masters'  quarters are there, Allenby
says. "

“It’s a queer, ghosily sert of noise,
don’t you think? T dan’t believe it
comes from underncath, P« Tt seems
to be in the air all round ‘us.

“Don't talk rot, old cha; More like
a saw going thau anything clse, I reckan,
ebody at work on Smith’s wooden
=, or Bill Adany’s leg, or whoever it was,
perhaps.”

“Dou’t talk about that, Bel!”

“Why not? The whole yaru's just a
thumper of Allenhy’s.” 2
Silenee followed.  Belton, in spite of
bis resolve to keep awake, dazed a little,
with his back up against the wall, and
one arm round his chum. But Elion
could net have slept, and only the near-
ness of Belton kept him from screaming

aloud,

"What's that? Oh!”

He shricked thls time, Fe had not
ecen the deor open, but now just inside
it there stood an awful form in a white
shroud, with a face thai glimmered with
phosphoreseent light !

Belton sprang up and clutched the ash.
plant. Elton fell back on the mattress,
gasping. .

Belton etruck hard and fast. Thero
were two forms, one behind the other,

{ and the rear one was not ghostly at all.

But he also was in it, and he got his
share of ashplant. .
“Ow!” sounded *a wmost unghostlike
howl, and Belton laughed, and plied tha
a.shpf:mt vigorously. 2
The two iptruders fled. Dot theis

fligur was briei. ,
b1 " cried a stern voice.
Mr. Watherspoon had arrived upon

the scene

“What does this mean®” he demanded,
striking & match, and lighting one of tho
gas-jets in the corridor.” **T heard noises
in the empry study. Barnwood, what
ara you doing out of your darmitory?
Belton, explain at once! You in the
aheet—oh, Allenby, is it You shall
smart for this, Allenby! Are there any
more mixed up in this absurd busines

“Elton’s in the study, sir, but he izn't
to blame at allL” answered Belton.

“Explain at once!” rapped cut ihe
master, leading the way to the study.

But the story was not told at once.
Elton had fainfed, and it was nevessary
to attend to him first,

When, after he had been put back to
bed, and given a dose of gome sedative,
cxplanations were made, AMr. Wother-
spoon wes very indignant indeed,

*“You, Allenby, deserve expulsion,™
he said sternly. “ You have Lied—-"

Tue Gey Lizrsry.—Na. 47T,
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“Tf you. please,- sir, it wasn't exactly
that. I was only pul{ing Belton's leg,”
rotested IAllenby.. “We don’t call that
ying, sir.

“T do. But I see the dist
you make. Do you realise th
you did was a cowardly thing?

*‘No, sir—I mean, yes, I do, sir, now.
Pm awfully sorry about Elton! I never
thought he would be in it."”
~ «Klton,”" said Mr. Wetherspoon, “is
the bravest of you all! T am: not mini-
mising Belton’s courage. ¥t may be of
the foolbardy type, but it is there.
do not helieve that either of yon others
18 . coward in the ordmary way; but 1
am very sure that meither of you could
have done what Elton did: He was in
tarrible fear, and yet he would not leave
his chum alone. ~ Barnwood, you are
very mnearly as bad as Allenby. I am

oing to cane all three of you, a
Sﬂ]vnhy and Barnwood will also bo gated
for a weelc. I shall not inflict that addi-
tional punishment upon Belton,”

He caned them then and -there.

Belten took his dose without & wince.
Direotly he had been dealt with he said:

.~ “Oh, sir, would you mind, telling me
what's underneath the study?”

“My workshop,” replied Mr. Wother-
spoon. ‘‘That’s why the study remains
empty. I have an invention in hand, and
I cannot put up with trampling above
my head while engaged upon it.”

“You were sawing something about an
hour ago, weren't you, sic!” asked
Belton. - %

“Yes, Whyt” 3

“Qh, only that T told Elton the noise
wad sawing. 1 say, sir, I'm pretty handy
with tools. T'll come end help you, if
you like ™

The offer was not accepted.  The other
two told Belton it was‘*horrid cheek ™ ;
but, eomehow, Mr. Watherspoon did not
appear to resent it. He never showed
favouritism, vet, after that, various little
signs showed that he liked both Belton
and Elton. A

The most curious thing of all was that
this should be the beginning of en
alliance of five—~Scotter, Belton, Elton,

Henby, and Barnwood—that was to last
as long as all the five were at Shilford
together. ‘They werc the betier.for it
every ono of them. Elton grew io be
less ~ credulous and der, Seotter's
common-eense kept Allerby and Belton
out of miny serapes, and Barnwood, who
had been developing unpleasant traite
amonyg fellows of the wrong sort, dropped
his cunning ways in better company.

- THE END.

ion ﬂ_m‘b
he thing

THE LAST MATCHof the SEASON
By Emnest Levison.
Tom Merry and Talbot like heroes
Hava fought for St. Jim's in the frar.
They set us a standard; whd we rose
To ‘the stendard they set, lemme say!
“Time " nearing — score level — plot
thickens—
Blake passes to Tom, who jusp taps
To Talbot-he shoots like the dickens—
A goal! Roar in triumph, you chaps!
TPheep, pheep! goes the whistle—it's
el

1 s
And wo've won by the odd goal in

five -
The last match of the season—oh,
splendid !

“What ass said that being alive
Was no catech?  Why, it's giddy well
alovicna
To walk off Little Side all together,
Hungry, ruddy, and ry—victorious !
Not worth living? Oh, stow all that
blether ! .

‘one if I felt particularly hungry. T,

¢ vy Ly
¥ A

gLy

s
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DR. HOLMES
Sels a.Splendid Example.

I strongly approve of the scheme, Tn
this War we must all be prepared to
make sacrifices. and it will hurt none o
us to eat a little less food. To my mind,
the limit of food per week which we are
requested to keep under, is quite reason-
able. . For some time now, my famﬂg
have not eaten more than the specifie
allowance, and T see no repson why any
ordinary person should require mare.
should not care very much for compulsery
rations, but I quite see that if a section
of the public refused to economise in
food, & compulsory law will have to be
passed.—(An admirable example, and we
compliment our respected Head on his
patriotism,—ED.}

BILLY BUNTER
Thinks Only of Himself.

T've never heard of such rot in all-uty
life! The idea of “m"ﬁ us how much
we ought to eat! Two loaves of bread
a week! Why, it’s utter rot! - They
expect us to fight for our country when
wo get old enough, and yet they eut
down our food. How the dickens do they
expect us to exist on two loaves a week?
I can eat two a day. And the meat!
What's two and a ha{f pounds a week to
a healthy growing boy? Nothing! I
could eat that lot in two meals, n’nd:in
or
one, do not intend to eat any less. ‘And
T warn the johnny who has the fixing up
of these things that if he ever makes it
compulsory for us not to cat more than
a.certain amount every week, I won't be
responsible for what happens. 1 shall
die, I'm sure of that, and he'll be had
up for murder.—(Let’s hope the authori-
ties will make the food rations compul-
sory; we should be glad to see what
would happen to B. B.—Ep.}

GERALD LODER
Shows His Ignorance.

I don’t mind being rationed & bit, but
what I say is this, why €hould practically
grown-up fellows only be allowed as muc!
as the kids in the Fourth and Third? Tt
stands to reason that, being older and
bigger, we Sixth-Formers require a good
deal more to eat than.do the fags, and
the same as ns. Ii's
¢, and only encourages
! Tm going to

1 shall write to

bave a stop put to 1t,
our local M.P., and tell him thai an
alteration must be made at once.—{We've
only ene comment to make to Loder's
remarks—Rats |—IED.)

. HERBERT SKIMPOLE
Holds Ovt Hope.
T am not at all worried aver the pro-
poaition to put ns on food rations. Like
all famous scientists and inventors, 1 find
that I require very little to eat. From
perusing the newspapers, I deduce that
there is a serious shortage of food. But
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there is no need for alarm. We shall not
starve in this couniry whilst we possess
such an eminent scientist as Professor
Notall There. Professor There bas i
vented a new kind of food. It consists
of little tablets, about an inch equare in
gize. You place oneé of these tablets in
vour mouth in the morning and it lasts
right through the day. .?1 appetite is
automatically = remov by its aection.
“The price 3 sixpence for a dozen.—(N@ {;
more, thanks, Skimmy. Althcugh we !
admire the professor’s efforts to invent
new and cheap kind of food, we are
afraid that if we adopted it as our daily ;T
subsistence in life, we should also be not #°
all there ' —Ep). :

FISHER T. FISH
Talks Through His Hat. :
¥ guess T capnot fathom what's coming

4 over this yere country. It appears to me Y
} as- though it's goin, :

to the dogs, sure!
Why don't they take a flit: across the
Herring Pond, and pick up jest a few tips’
from the States? Amurrica 'is some ©
country, and I calculate theylre not-
rationed over there, and never will be:
My brother tells me they've got plenty
of grub over there, so why should -this
vere cabbage-patch be short? Take: it
from me, it's through the want of hustle,
Things'll never be any different untit
they have picked up some tips from tha -
States.—(Talk sense, Fishy, do. Iaver't -
vou grasped the fact yet that wo've been
at war for over two-and-a-half years, and
Arnerica’s not vet init? Stir your brains
up a bit, will you? Thavks!—En.) -

MONTY LOWTHER .
Makes a Novel Suggestion.

Never did eat much, and never mean
to. Two loaves a week is quite enough .
for me, but I quite relise that there wiil
always be soma pigs who will eat twenty-
twol 1 say make it compulsory for
people not to eat more than a certam :
amonnt; then nobody will have any canse
to complain. Of course, if things come
to the worst, we can always boil Fatty
Wynn down to make sausages for the
poor. It would certainly be a bit rough
on the poor; but there, any food’s better
than rone gt all.—(Thanks, Lowther, old
scout. We must get Fatty Wynn's con-
sent before this can be done.—ED.)

WUN LUNG

Proclaims fhe Vatue of Rice—He Cals It
 Lice.”” b

Me don'iee mind food lations at all
Mo quite a smallee cater, Me habee
goodes idea.  Why not feedee English-
men on lice? Lice jollee goodee stuffec.
All Chineemen_ eatee lice.  Chineemen
goodee and blainee, and livee to gleates
age. Englishmen do the samee if they

li Lice cheapee; blead wvelly

Englishmen livee on- lice, ‘and
sa 1muchee money. Jollee goodee -
idea.- What vou tinkee?—({Sorry, Wun
Lung, but couldn’t be did. Rice is all 4
right for you Eastern chaps, butno good ~
for ns.—En.} Sy

South Africa: The Central Nows Agenoy, Ltds
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T was Bunter’'s own
Bunter =aid was Bo
all ugh Bunter's ventrilo-

quism.

olsaver muajor bought Snale sm 1
tramp.  Where the tramp got him hie
disln’texpl erhaps DBolsover

didu’t inquire.
Dought hum vesy chiap.
Aberdeen tervior, a shaggy lit
with fiery a scb of teeth that laol
positively dungerous, and th
Hun.,

Bolsover brou; him into t
room to show him to us ¢
meeting in the Form-room before after-
noot lessons, and most of ‘he Remove
were there,” The first thing Snarley did
was to make a bolt ut Billy Bunter, and
Donrer jumped on a d aud yelled with

¢, Bolsover major

Keep him off 1"
dangerans-looking  heast
1 Bob Cherr Jacs he bite?”

F-rhnnk -s0,” said Bolsover, " Come

-
Keep hold of the chain, you ass. or
'l brain bim with an inkpot (™ said Bob,
as Snarley tricid to get at bun “The

st safe
don't think he's bean well fed
* wid Bolsover,  “He'll be all
T've had him a bit. He's
tready not ta bite me. He secms
to want to have a go at Bunter. I-dare
say he tukes him for an oyster!”

“Take him away!” yelled Bunter.
“You'll get inta & row if Quelchy comes
ated finds hi gl

1 here !
* Quelchy’s not due vet,”
“Tm going to teach him to
beg. Anybody got a bisenit?
Nobaody had a biseuit, but Bunter had a
chunk of eake under his desk, and
Bolsover took it. :

“Beg!" he said to Snarley

Sparley made a spring at the cake, and
got it in his teeth, and very nearly got
Bolsover major's hand as well. Bolsover
turned guite pale,

“Nice kind of pet, I must say !”" said
Nugent. “My hat! What a growl!
Sdunds like a wild beast!™

“Take him away ! howled Bunter, who
was still perched on his desk,  * Quelchy
will be here in a minute!”

“ Bosh ! said Bolzover.

We all gathered round to look. at
Snarley, keeping  out of reach of his
tecth, however.

Fishy had an idea that he could quell
him with his eye. and he tried it; but
Snarley didn’t look very quelled, and he
snapped at Fishy in a way which made
Fishy fairly hop.  Then Ogilvy called
out from the door that Quelchy was
coming up the passage.

The chaps all bolted into their seats,
He bad to dispose

Bolsaver.
t Ap und

of ley
it cor was in a fix ~ Of course, Mr.
Quelch would have been waxy at is

bringing a dog into the Form-room, and
it was as likely as not that Snarley might
go for him; for, of course, the terrief
Jdidn't know anything about Quelchy
being a Furm mabter and o very special
sort of person, and it was too late to get
the benst away withont Quelchy secing
him

By
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him in the cupbourd!™ said

er major thought that a

He opened the door of the
1'in the corner. where the e
ot and dragged Sna
slanned  the on hin.
olted for |

)]
at once!

W by
whether
euphoard till balf-past four,

cgan afternoon legsons, wondering
Snarley would stay quict in the
i Bolsover
or badn't had time i think about

1at, -

But there-was no help for 1t new, and
he could only sit tight and hope for 'the
best. At the worst, he was prepared to
disclaim all knowledge of Snarley, if he
discavered, as nobody outside the
v owus his do,

when
growl in the Form
Mr. Quelch
“Dear me!
exclaimed, looking rounc

E & de
very well what it was—
beginning to talk.  But - Mr.
didn’t know about Snarley, and he was
puzzled.

However, he went on again for a few

minutes,-and then ther. was another
blood-curdling  growl, Mr.  Quelch
Jumped.

“Ts there o dog in the -room?” he

exclaimed,

The. juniors all locked round them.
S ean't see one, sir,” sail Skinne
“There isn't one near me, sir,” said
Ogilvy.

“1¢ is very odd! Surely
dog growl?  Wharton, kindly look
the room, and sce whether there is
present i

Heery Wharton roze vp from his place,
and searched wbout the room, ard under
the desks, and everywhere excepting in
the cupboard.

[ can't see ong, sir,” he said at last.

“Very well! You may return to your
place 17

Wharton sat down.

There was a stecly gleanr in Quelehy’s
we noticed that lis look
rested en Bunter,  The lesson went on.
but Ay, Quelch continued ta watch
Bunter, with that deadly gleam in his

I heard a
about
a dog

“ Bunter ! rapped out Mr. Que
Billy Bunter jumped. -
“ on

-cs, &7

“('ome out before the elazs!”

Runter went out, greatly suvprised.
Mr. Queleh took up a cane from his
desk, and Buster blinked at him as if his
eves would bulge through his speetacles.

“ Bunter.” =aid Mr. Queleh, in a grind-
ing voice, **you have en several occasions
played ventri 1 tricks in the Form-
room!  Tam aware of your powers
in that direction, Until T’ discovered
your somewhat tredblosome gift, I was

NTE

OLIVER KIPPS.
(From the “Greyfriars Herald”)

very much perplesed  J believe I
pusitst ely, Bunter, for those
absur

Runter, that the
for ventrilo-

learn.
Form-roon is not the place

ricks. vever clever they may be.
under the _impression for the
, Bunter, that a’'dog was in this

mon

roomn. Hald out your band!”
“B-b-b-but- g
«1 warned you, Bunter, that in case ol

you

o repetition of your olfence,
i Hold out

Le cuned with severity.

would

jumped,  Kpowing
Bunt. venrilogquism.  and
bout Snarlex in the cupboard,
lly put it down tu Bunter.
* Do yon dare,
even while T am

sir, to repeat y
reprimanding g
S Nunno, s gasped Banfer. i
wasn't me, sir! T can’t really ventrilo-
quise, sit—not a bit—"
Grrrorr!
It was Snarley again. )
“Very clever, Bunter,” = Mr.
Queleh grimly.  “If T were not awure
that the sound proceeded from you, 3 §
should bé convinced that it came from
vonder cupboard!  Very elever indeed!
oom is not the place for

such ¢

# ] —]—J——" stuitered Bunter,

“You impudens boy!" thundered Mr.
Queleh, . .
And he caught Bunter by the collar,

and brought down the cane over "his
shoulders.

iy Bunter's vell counld have been
heard as far as the Sixth-Form room.
Bob Cherry jogged Bolsover's elbow,

“ Retter own up,” he murmured.

Rut Bolsover mdjor sat tight. His

opinion was that it was Bunter's own

fault for being » blessed v triloguist.
“Now go back to your place. Bunter

“And

said Mr. Quelch. breathing hard.
if there is another sound e

Grawl!

“ Bless my s

“Jt wasn't me!"
dodging Quelehy.
in the cupboard. =i
“PBunter, how dare you tell me such
astounding fnlsehoods®™ :

Srowl!

Sl yon be sifent, boy?” shricked
Mr. Quelch. *“Have you taken leave of
your senses

Grouwl!

Me. Quelch gripped the cane and strode
at DBuntaer, Bunter dodged round the
dosks, yelli

Ty

cked Bunter.
s veally a dog

vasn't There's a dog

T ¢ Confinued on the wirt papt.)
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- NOT BUNTERY

(Continued from previous page.)

siv 1"

Come here. Bunter!”
Queleh. " How dur u make such an
absund, «mn ment?  How could there be

m the cupboard?

Bunter couldn’t  give Bolso
i-m hi Ja‘d not want any more of
kepr lie distunce, and
il!lll\(:‘l at M. Qvarlvh
havenle mide he
yu.\pml. o here nmst be u dm 1 the
room,  Perhaps—perhaps he got down

the chimney, s

Bilence, boys!  Bunte
¢ Oh—ov he may hove walked in, sic,
uml—m]d put it f in the |||p|mmd
Dogs are awfully intelligent ;

Growl! ~
My, Quelch was fairly er
rage as he he the growl
took it for sheer insolowce .and defince
=n Bunter’s part. 2
"&nu'-ﬂ’ru wietched woung raseal:
[!lﬂ 1 mmmnml you to
unter, and receive your
hment

S Bur T haven't done_anything, sir,”
iled Dunfer. “Tm not really a Jyen-
siloguizt--not in the very least,

with

just

acrobat

an

Bunter, if vou do not comé ki
I will ask rhn\ Head to deal \nlh Fon.,
“*Twasn't me.’
Growl—growl
“Yery well,”
i X wi
Bunter
Hoguing
) strede to the door, his gown
¢ him, and fairly rushed to
roam.  Before \w had
towas gomg to happen
‘1 the Head, 'Dro Locke

growl!

id Mr. Queleh, setling
ave vou for the Head
1 wern you that it

time o think

he eame back wit

was looking

his hand.
Growl
.

* Bunter ! s decpest
here, My, GQuelch.
are ity ¢ r-mnm o1y of
wretched Foen in  your
presence—""
Growl! Grr

OTwasn’t

ater
“The boy is a ventriloguist, and has
played such tricks before, thou
to such au extent of incredible

said Mr. Quelch.

id the Head., “If
loqulsm. it is ve
heard a more

5 't—=1  never !V
shricked Dunter.

Groul!

“ Before punishi
1 will lusk in th
Head.
that it is a trick,
aliolutely cortain.’
And the Head went ta the ﬂl;ﬂv-.n
The Remove sat simply frozen.
N

bt it is well Iw- make

ronred Me. |

) after Dunter, and
The !

and he had 2 eane in

THE GEM

¢ that gro
ful tomper,
holding his ol
fixed on Dr. 1
- theew open
peeved in over b

The

springing sira
!L fuily et
“Good  heav
Queleh, T
The Head |
He ran for b
Snarley Inoked -d
s no doubt he was

sprinted now, He
: door, with his

3 nmi after him

Snarley clingin,

ing it. Mr.

transfixed.
“ Ble

soul

my
dog?
master

H v had made a
gown, and he would

tirme.
e hi

and the |

e disappearcd out
speed, and. G
- Agan.

but ke was jolly gla
him.

ap:

mistake Imd conn ¢
one
T gu
in the Form-rooni cu
seemed to
Quch.h had to,

at_ gotting

ed,  But, ¢

Lt for som
rht!

r
| was all »
N THE

DIEE S B

Answers to
Corresp

i

ducted by Monty L
of the G are |
may possibly be ints

“Faie Inqui
guite possible for n
the handsomest, th
nivest fellow, and
dJ athlete i t

open £
“ Antiqu
ing to tl
for the nuwary
rooins, is seavoe
I should advise
wealagist, who b

in

#la
et be gave a

it 5\ him, with }

—a dog !’

seen the Head sprint be

d went through the duji\\zl\
to His-gown and worry-

uech

Ad—d—dug Boys,

Thera was a rush of the Remove
roseue,

Fellows caught up books and
and dashed out into the passage.

o wreck of the Head, if he had been given
But books .ml rulevs fuirly rained

wied went buzzing 1
syfrinrs

Bolsover mwajor had lost the two
bnh he had given the tramp.for Snarlay,

< the ‘-mh for the rest
Tl

ut
Instead of that, Qu;‘lt.ln b,
ion as to how the dog had got

kuow anything about that, nnd

was simply bursting with sudsgna-

e = Bt Bt ]

(1~nm that great
opi “Lom Merry
replics u't given u

“Our_Comic Column,’

s o truly antigus

LIBRARY.
thal Snarléy was
d th was no-
w. Every eyé

i

eupbeaid door, and
o5,

terrific
v was
s eyes

Mr.

Snail

bach

cjaculated
me to say anything,

and th

We had |
we, but he
made & terrific rush

angerots,
dangerous.

s gown fl mg l)r_hll\J
went The
\mh

staved after him,

A dog—a savage
help your Head-

to the

wreck of the Iead’s
certiinly have made

st ler go und v,
o the guadrangle,
of gates at a record
never saw him

d to see ths, last of

cad was
o\;wm d

sling

an

e \||-m L g
s aske

pheard.  But nobody

give it up. Billy

licking
Bob Cherry
ething else.

he ha

EXD.

ondents.

organ of
Weekiy.™
nder the heading of
u feature con-
owtlier, and readers
eby warned thai they
snilod as jokes.)

Ces, it iwuh} km-
w0 to tell you
\Te‘t_'en-sz JII\]

railway vef

o give you!

I mout

hiformation as to the true nature of the
mums strata in such formations.

# Anxious  One,”—1It c[(=pn'm|a upon
lhe sausage-roll.  The crust, being made
of flour, must of course b ‘considered in
w url\mg out the fuod ration for the week,
As for the sausage, if chiefly composed of
bread, as is so frequently the case,” that
should also be included; but when it
defies analysis, T think you are justified in
giving yourself the benefit of the doubt.
agree with. you that Lord
an!)n does not appear tu have con-
sidered cases like you out
his food scheme, e was k-g:slaling for
Inu{mn being

[

Gireyfriarst.—~See reply to

uhme

¥, (Greyfriars).—Why should not
the new Food Ration schemme apply to
neutrals? Do you suggest that in times
like these theve is no nevessity for allow-
ing neutrals any grub at allt Tf so, 1

am inclived to vith you; but your
letter is swritten in some barbavous
rimlwt that iy rather beyond me.

—You ask: *If the Ru;s:an
¥ p is tha same letter as the English *
does o Russian mean he is pushing \\'han
he s e is rushing {Russian)? (her
answer seems to be that one rode a horse
and the other rhodadendron
(Fourth Formj
u( the absence of E from tha Shell
rp-room, - the '(_nmmbn room, the
dining-hall, and Study Ne. 10 lately was
due to hl: hﬂlng Beenn eaught photo-
.graphing a  probibited area, and
remanded Em trial under the Defence of
+. e had a bad cold, aiill
was in saniny, But nobody minds’ your
lie: \'mg anything vou choosa ta believe.
(Shell). Tf you-méan fo stop
the ¢ Cumu Columu:"—out and away tho
hllgh[eat thipg in your paper—you will
have to take more dr:
han handing r
Do vou think
military guard for
This appears to
of ku ing it vut.
'g Shell).—~To your inguiry as to
“lud\ H pre(m.lhle the perusal of ound.
valuable, illuminating, seientific  works
those of Professor B_z\ my
wat of 'hg}n.

t iz not true

a note o that effect.

-umud a millio ,n
a resuly of mal

of seorn pmm
millionaires e b
them wysel
great  So mart, -
st ought to be enough !
Honse). T regret that 1
aur very long and rather
violent letter, 1 regret, also. that the
$‘)121.111:or! Dumoplings,” the' yecipe for
which I gave in some * H.u\(: for Young
Housewives ' a short tinie age, should
b disagreed so much with you and the
ither gantlemen in your study that.at one
w oo fatal ?t‘ml was n(anra than halt

have the i
while other

cannot p

wh as rendered wovse than \um,plr
and K-—r, owing to the fact mnt ke
had a cold. eould not tasie what he was
cating, 1 SV
1fuls.
1 indicated 3
The printer anade
altered the wor

i
i al it wnst b( n
sily tao, too
thive <o pungent

but | strovgly «
guantit A I
i in the case of any
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