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CHAPTER 1. Stay to h‘n vill yows™ said Tom, very Sdust in tim,
Outside Left. cordially, ™ Any chap who doesn't want \[:)n‘y Lowther.

annwrians en | kettle, old son

to help wallop the
the flowers in onn: e sbous

ALPH RECKNESS CARDEW. of Saturday is us weloon g
1}:0 Fourth Form, came along the \Lw “(““\ i ;
“‘"{1 pa o o -}'“”“” Ihe fact is, I'm plavisg away on| “Bring vone  own < though.”
tudy rtment the §saturday I said Ca Toftily d Lowther, *“Steict wrders not to

Tervible Three of 1hc- ‘-slar-'\ were all
hone, rdew  could  hear th
topped at the door, They
£ ng the Grammar School
atch, coming off on Satarduy -qhu last
faoter match of the s L Jim's
HMClve o Lowther at h Fom
Merry was saying, in a tho il toue.
* Lowther 1 the owner of that
ame, with or promptness
‘And what about Manners®” ached

The Terril
curionsly

HEC W foo
any left for
vould he o

ked at hiw | exceed the soppels
much sugar, there wo
repeated Manners. | makin

! J{mumm foorer nr o oon o your
[¢ " grinned Lowther. “Or have the
Co nnlu..nm skod  you to play for

h- ]u
pocket of his
waed it into his oye,
rey, s

nd fixed it upon
tern o veps

" snid Cardew. ™A chap 1
know at I\m'n Woodley has asked me,

ihaf yout) and I'm soi wny sopwised  at you,  Tom
0] ’ S “Awfully good of yon to come and tell ™ 1 Al in a4 tons more of
e » did, old son " said Tom & M d f
3 5 k) 1 s yawned Lowther, I hope you'll il i
Vhen you play footer as well [y YETH0S oWl o ode ow t asked Tow
o ",“‘"r""‘”"g fipha, you oo 'Ifl"f ST didn’t con fervin’ to the footah list von
e Cevong oo | said € s your band at the  pwesen

miatehes o Tom Mowwy.

o Y i it oun e vt CebBln . Taat Sk
Ioor o L in the footer list,
R “What's the matter with it Im

called out Ton Mev

I sce ! asked

wy

! mn‘““l"i“‘l‘;"’l‘ “:’” :w'" “Yon can h [ wefer ta gt said Arthur
e ot At e RO Monty twactin’
: happens 1 urd, yon

i Tk Ex "mt. I have
nes to make woom
L encouwaged him to
af, amd give uyp
an’ take up footah.
o of the last

Cardew cotered tho st
B asked.
said Tom AMerrv. * Cood “y

me. ™
A1, that® '
don’t lmo}w about [?l' .n]
e nge o mmu.r to put him in the front nn
3 'L'?‘“- after you,” sugyested ‘Row l\\uh Gussy if you d satd | s u:L
= "‘['};""r o ilin '} e e | Manners, But on the ¢
e g e hinte 1e vee 1 “SaVell St pow, wvans Bim; T suppos’is
iere o e ereita e [ et b el Cuvdew, though
T riing CTOIC AT ho frowied, asked to hring
yers, Some of l]|= Woodlev team
np with somcthing or other, and
wrt of men, Clive and Levison
are in my stady, and [ wanted to take
them.”
“Iodon’t kn
Tom, after s

“I%e dropped in to speak abont the

nateh on &

T,
Fhat's why we're busy. n

“Las t matel of the souson, T

it Iu.w mng dictate to

- to put in Lev s in s u ripping | Arthuy
, X for 53 *1 shall,
T - 1 the hest | form. bot Gussy I T <hs v
— ‘1,01 1 uppose you want all the hest oa thinkinge pointin’ out,
iy - I werin’ ke
v hem. ™ saidl nm I+ hat
lanehin Edon’t want an extr = 1

forward who knows how fo
hwmanity. 'm not looking for A
fets the cnemy
s an earthquake
for a marvellons |

“Yaas, wathah! T twust vou

Gwammawians, but I L
vong doubts. I have not come heah
0 olful you wdvice, but T weallv con-
sidub vou had bertuh make a cha n
and T uttahly fail to

chince  vou've
\lm.n Lowther, M
- far the eleven, Peaple

<utid

o Bad Care

iied Ty

venrnin

jnlf whos eiully good ot helping the ] pave Sad Clizdow foy the e e
and itng the forwards Fuet. Ter ann !

) O SO0 Ns‘ O e at his grand-

when T déoido on ;("\;“q to mention that his grand

t I was nowh af o

Never nruumT

decided  alveady '™ said foothaller.” said Manners, 7 e
vl R F Wl Tve nosiced hin at pracriee,” | thoughefal Too
. T'm iinking— <aid Tom. *He's proty Dut not wdah the

it does’t suit vou, [nun to our mateh form. | hnnll have Then Il
Put my name down, [ given him a chance in 1 House match lom Moy
Hallo!  Ave vou|-noner or later if it woeren't so
! I ima that
wver thee are, ave not
t top of the stack in the
¥ linod with thanks ™ said the eap- fhall line, it thev're keen on havine
tain of the Sheil. Cardew—though 1'ia toa nice and polite
“I'm not mg von for a place in
m 7 shoutad Ca
Merey lonked s
e not ! he e
. F'm not.!
, good !

: icared Manners and
L wew what name  Tom

a down, since lie hail
: Levison,

that

o, ¢
still here. Tlie faet is

it

“Hallo ! -ITeve’s anothor ass ! O, it°- l._r»\ 5 the list
Ginssy e Augustas Hesitated,
\\th\u‘ Augustus D' Avexr. of the Foaoh | waved ba I\ the mt
Form, stepped into the stud
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1 will not take advantage of your offal.
You are skippah, you know. I weally
think your judgment is.at fault on this
oceasion, but I will not insist.”

'om Merry chuckled.

“But I insist,” he said. “You’
offered me advice, and I'm acting on it.
Shove in another name for outside-left.
An like, =0 long as it's a
~different on

“1f you i

“Tdot”

“Ve we
gracefully. “I will do as you wequest,
Tom Mewwy.”

The swell of 8t Jim's took the list,
and read it down.  An exiraordinary
cxpression came over his face as he read :

““Wynn; Herries, Lawrence: Raed-
fern, Noble, Lowther; Talbot, Figgins,
Merry, Blake, D'Arcy.”

“Bai  Jove!” uleted
Augustus I’ Arcy at last

“Well, what name afe you going to
put down for outsideleft?” asked Tom
Merry. .

*“ Ahem !

-mame  ¥ou

"

deah boy—"
“om solemnly.

Arthur

“You're thinking of Kerruish, or
Kerr, or Julian, or Glyngor Owen—-"
““Bai Jove, nol”

asked Tom gravely.
jolly good when he’s in
.

“ Hammond
“ Hammond's
form.”

“H'm :

“Net Contarini 7 queried the eaptain
of the Shell, ™ Fle's picked up footer well

el
enough n Italian, but he's hardly
up to 3 form."”
“Ha, ba, ba!" roared Manners and
Lowther.

“1—I—T vas unawab that vou had my
name down, Lom Mewwy ! starmmored
Arthur Avgnstus.

“That doesn’t make any differen
You can it out all the same,” said
Tom Mer, « Perhaps you were right
in thinking that I was a crass ass io put
it there.”

“I-T withdwaw that expwession, Tom
Mewwy. Upon the whole, I wathaeh
think it is bettah form not to cwiticise

the selection made by a footah
skippah.”

“Ia, ha, ha!”

“ Woeally, you wottahs, if you ave
twyin' to pull my leg i

ha!l ible

1a, ha, roared the Terr

hree. -

“Oh, wats!”

Arthur Augustus. with a very pink
face, walked out of the study, leaving
the chums of the Shell yelling. His face
was still very pink when he came back
to Study No. 6, where Blake and Herries
and Digby regerded him inquiringly.

“Well, have you slain him with
giance?” nsked Blake.

“ Have yvou quelled him with the terror
of your eye " inquired Dig.

“Or your eyeglas: added Herries.

“ Wat: Upon the whole, I have
decided that Tom Mewwy is the pwopah
person to d a who is goin’ to play in
the match,” s%d Arthur Augusiue. “As
“ a matiah of fact; 1 feel that Lis judginent

““can be welied upon.™
“Weil,” my ‘hat!" said Blake, in
astonishment.  “And you're not going
to grouse ahout outside-left?"”
.. “Not at all, deah boy. I should wegard
it as bad form.”
“Well, I must say you're growing un-
wsually sensible in' your old age,” said
Blak To which Arthur Augustus

a

rejoined :

“Wais !’

Blake & Co. could not quite under-
stand Arthur Augustus’ sudden satisfac-
tion with Tom Merry's selection. It was
not @l they saw the footer list posted
up on. the board that they were en-
Jightened.

snid Arthur Angestos
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. CHAPTER 2.
y Order of the Hoad.
“ Y hat!”

M “Bai  Jove! Somethin®

must be up, you know!”

A group of juniors had
gathered before the notice-board in the
Sehool House. :

Some of them were interested in. the
junior eleven list, and some in the notice
relating to the Junior Debating Society.
But both those not paled in signifi-
cance beside a n notice in the hand-
writing of the Flead of 8t. Jim's!

Tt was read with surprise and some
resentment by the School House fellows
The restriction of school bounds was not
popular, naturally. The notice ran:

“Until further notice schocl bounnds
are restricted to this side of Waylan
Road. No one belonging to the school
is permitted to pass these bounds, and the
order applies to seniors and juniors alike,

“H, Horxrs, Headmaster.”

wiyer

Ve mustn’t go inte Wayland!” said
Monty Lowther. * No more visits to
the merry cinema. Alas!” -

“Rough on Racke rinned Manners.
4147 say, Racke, the Friv's out of bounds

now.
Whereat Recke of the Shell scowled.
His visits to the Frivolity Music Hall in
Wayland were supposed o be strictly
secret. That delectable place ol enter-
tainment being out of bounds in any
case., .
“Hold on, thongh!” said Julian.
“Part of Wayland is on this side of the
Wayland Road. W can still go to the
i3

post-office. & -
_ *“Ard the banl grintied -Rowthes
“And the old church, too} but not the
new chureh. 1 suppose the Head's got
i regson.” s
“Feason’s plain enongh,” sz2id Tom
Merry.
some reason, and the Wayland Road
runs nearly east and west, so it’s a con-
venient line, and a chap can’t make cut
that he mistook it.”
But why?" i
“ Goodness knows! | Also the Head!”
“Rotten, 1 call it!* growled Crooke.
“Why can’t a chap go where he likes?"”
“ Better ask the Head.”
“Piwobably

the Head has some
weason,” said’ Arthur Aungustus D’Arey
sagely. ‘“Aftah all, we don’t usually
want to go furthah than the Waylan
Woad, only when we'rs playin’ away
matches or goin’ on bike spins or papali-
chases. As a wule, ovr little walks are
on this side.”

“And we can go as far north as we
like,” rinne r. “ Nothing
against a chap st np as far as
Manchester if he chooses.”

3 ha

east and west,” said Dighy.
“The Wayland Road cuts us off from the
south. What or earth’s gomg on there
that we mustn’t see?”

“Munition  wor
Meliish.

“Yes; and perhaps they're going to
have an explesion, and they've sent us
word to keep clear,” said Lowther.

And -there was a chuckle.

“I think it's rot!” grewled Cracke.
“Ff there’s any reason, why can't the
Head give it?7

“Woally, Cwooke, it is wathah bad
form to chawactewizo your headmaster’s
ordahs as wot 1"

“Oh, bow-wow "

perhaps,”  said

“T wegard it as bein’ up to us to
wespect the wishes of the Head,” said
Arthur  Augustus, with a frown at

TOOLC.

“ Especially as it will mean a licking if
we don't,” said Kerrnish. R

“We're not to go south, for|

One Penny.

3

I don’t see H’h'l.t it will hurt us muoeh,”

said Lomr Merry. “It isn’t as if we had

‘matchies to play away. The last match

comos off Saturd, and that's on our
own ground. As for biking, a chap has
narth, east, and west to. choose from.
t's up to us to toe the line.”

We're not all good htile Georges!™
speered Racke, “Fknow T'm going into
Wayland on Saturday afternoon.”

“What's that, Racke?'™ said a quiet
vaice, and Aubrey Racke spun round in
dismay, to find the eyes of Kildare, the
captain of St. Jim's; fixed. upon him
grimly, :

*“Oh!" gasped Racke:

8o yow'rs going to dis
ofder ¥ said the captain o

& Nunno——

mered Racke. .

“That will do,” said the Sixth-Former
contemptuously.  “You -all see the
Head's order. If you've got any sense,
you'll know that Dr. Holmes has a gomi
reason for it. Any fellow going out of
bouads will get into trouble. I may as
well tell you that the Head las directed
the prefects to keep a sharp eye open on
Saturday and all half-holidays till bounds
are changed. Better bear that-in mind,
Racke.” "

And Kildare walked on.

“ Hp hasn't told ns the Head's reacor
remarked Kangaroo. “8till, T dare say
he’s got ane, and I'm going to give th
old sport a ¢hance.” -

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“Hallo! What's the news?” asked
Cardew, joining the group. ““My hat!
That can’t be right about bounds " +
“Tt's right enough,” said Tom Merry,
“What does it matter ?™ e
Bt metters a lot.” said Cardew, knit-
ting his brows. “King's Woodley i3
three railes tha other side of Wayland.”

“Oh!" said Tom. “ You'll huve to
chuck it, then !”

Cardew bit his lip. |

“1 can't chuck it. Ssturday's to-
morrow, and T can’t let Gilbert know in

time.
 Letter. posted to-night will get to

Kin, Woodley to-morrow, somc thme

s
before the afterncon.’
“That's not good enough
“Well, you'd better think twice befere
vou break bounds, that’s all I said Tom,

rather sharply. “The prefects will be
looking out.”

Cardew shrugged his shoulders, and
walked away with a clouded brow. The
nevw junior 1 the Fourth had very little
sonse of discipline; in fect, h¥ was very
considerably  givem to regarding
authority. = The mtre fact that King'
Woodley was placed out of bounds was
sufficient to make Cardew keener on
going there, even if he had no other
reason.  The risk of the escapado rather
appealed to him than otherwise,

He went up to Study/No. §, which he
chared with Levison and Clive. Sidney
Clive was working at his prep., but
Levison was grinding through Eutrapius
with Frank Levison, his minor in the
Third Form. The three of them glanced
curiously at Cardew’s clonded face.

““ Anything up?” asked Levison.

“Yes,” growled Cardew., " Yon two
fellows have fixed it to come with me to
Woedley tomorrow, to play for the

right,”
: coming.” .
“*(Glad to come, as far as I'm concerned,

as T haven't & place in the junier team,”

said Levison.

said Clive.
“It’s been put.out of bounds.”
. My hat! What for?" °
“No reason given!”™ swid Cardew
savagely, . “Just put out of bounds,
that’s nl’li by order of the Head. Treatin’
“THE . 419,
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us iike a dashed set of infants! T'm not
woing to take any notice of it, for one!”

Levison looked grave, The former
rvecklessness of Levison of the Fourth was
1ot 5o couspicuous a trait in his character
now. .

““The Head must have a veason,” he
caid slowly.

“ Why can’t he give it, then?

“Well, perhaps he knows bes
marked Clive,

“Oh, rot! Look here, Gilbert asked
me to come over on Satarduy and bring
two players, and I've promised 0. You
fellows have agreed to come. We can’t
leave them in the lurch. We shall have
to chance the prefects and go.”

“T suppose we could,” said Levion.

Clive shook' his head.

“Can’t be did,” bhe eaid. * There must
be a serious reason, or the Head wouldn't
give such an order.  You ecan wire to
Gilbert.”

“And leave him in the lurc ex-
clanned Cardew. *He's depen on us.
He's got to play a team at Weddley, and
he’s short of men, or he wouldn’t have
asked ns. Something’'s happened to some
-of his team—he didn’t tell me what. We
simply can't leave him in a hole like
that 17

“But the Head i

#Oh, blow the [ead!”

“You can’t blow the Fead!” said
Clive, with a grin.  “T know it's a bit
hard on your pal at Woodley, but it can’t
be }m]pcg.”

“Does that mean you're afraid to
come?" : 4

Beuth African jupicr’s
gleamed. )

. ore

eyes

“ You know jt doesn’t,” he saig quietly,.

“Well, I do know thatf,” agreed Car-
dew. ‘I nke that back, Clive. But—
but Githert’s depending on me, and I've

. promised him. ¥ou ean’t make me break

he sid, in a

my word to him, beeause the Head's put
Woodley out of bounds, for some reason
—perhaps for no reason at alld”
ive was silent,
“Anyway, I can

“Yes,” said Levison. “I think we
ought to keep our word to Gilbert, and
if there's a row, we can stand it.”

Levison minor looked anxiously at hie
brother. .

“Doesn’t 'rh? Head know best, Erpie 1™
OW VOoICe.

We

depend on  you,

ve
befora ! said Levison.
“Yes; but this seems o bo something
special—"
“We don’t want sevmons from a fag,

b, rats! broken bounds

“ When
Third,

Levison minor,” said Cardew.
we want instruction from ihe
we'll ask for it.”

Frank turned erimson,

“Well, you ought not to go!” he ex-
claimed. **And you know it, tog !

“Oh, cheese it, Franky !” said Levison
uneasily, It isn’t such a terrifio thin <.
breaking bounds once in a way. Let's
et on with Eutropius.”

And the subject dropped in Study
No. 9.

CHAPTER 8.
Wally and Co. Take a Hand.
“ ENNY for ’em, Tommy!" said
Monty Lowther.
The Terrible Three had coma
out after lessons on Saturday
morning, and there was a thoughtful and
preoccupied expression on Tom Merry's
fage. Hence Monty Lowther's offer of
a penny for his thoughts.
“Thinking that you'd do better to put
me in the eleven ¥ asked Manners,
“No!” said Tom, laughing. “I was
thinking about Cardew.”
Tre ey Lisranrv.->No. 479.

“Oh, bother Cardew!”.

“I know he’s thinking of breaking
bounds this afternoon,” said Tom,
“Well, Railton spoke to me this morn-
ing, and asked me to see, as far as 1
could, that none of the juniors of our

ouse went out of bounds, It seems to
be something awfully important, some-
how, though we don’t know the reason.
It puts mo in rather an awkward posi-
tion, knowing that Cardew means to
clear, after what Mr. Railton said.

“It do—it does!” agreed Lowther.
" But .you're not responsible for every
silly ass who kicks over the traces. We
shall be playing footer, and you ecan't
bother about Cardew. Tf he géts canght
and licked, serve him right !

“He oughtn't to gol”
frowning.

“ All the more reason why he will go,
from what I've seen of him,” esaid
Manners drily.

“I think I ought to speak to lim abouat
it,” said Tom. ““Here they come 1"

The trio from Study No. 9 came out
of the 8chool House together, the Fourth
Form having been just dismissed. The
Terrible Three bore down upon them.
Cardew eyed them somewhat grimly as
they came up. Perhaps he could guess
what was coming.

o' Look here, Cardew,” said Tom,
plunging into the matter wt once, “I
don’t want to interfere with you oy

“T chouldn’t let you!™ said Cardew
coolly.

“* Never mind that,” said Tom, though
his eyes gleanied for a.moment. “ Rail-
ton has asked me 1o sec as far es I can

t no juniors break the new boundas.
<From what T canisee, there seems fo-be
ome important réason for it, though I
don’t know what it is.”

 Pifile, more likely

“You gughi to keep

said  Tom,

the bounds, as

-the’ Head makes such 'a.ip@cial pomt of

it,” said Fom.

“Never broken bounds
asked Cardew.

“Yes, more than once; but this seems
to be a special eccasion, and it’s prefty
certain the Head has a good reason. K's
not an ordinary case. Look here, suppose
you go to the Head, and ask his permis
sion to go over to Woodley, and explain
that you're bound to go 7"

L YNNG If he refused, T conldn’t go.
They'd have an eye on me.”

“Well, you ought not to
the right thing !”

*“ Any charge for sermons?"

“I'm not giving you sermons!” said
Tom angrily. “I'm telliig you what a
decent fellow would think about it!”

“Thanks 1™
. “Anyway; 1 hope you fellows won
go,” =zaid Tom, looking at L on and
Clive.  “It's not the right thing, and
you know it.”

“I don’t see that,” said Levison, with
a touch of his old obstinac "T've pro
mised Cardew, anyway.”

“And you, Clive?”

“I'm not going,” said Clive quietly,
“I wouldn't mind asking the Head for
permission, though; I hadn’t thought of
that.”

“No harm in that,” said Tom, with a
nod. *“You may possibly get it.”

“Good idea,” said Cardew, “Tf he

ives you permission, then I'll ask him.
{f he iocan’é‘ I go, anyway.”

Sidney Clive went into the House, and
the junmiers waited for his return.  He
came back in about ten minutes.

“Well 7 asked Cardew.

“No go!” said the South African
junior, with a shake of the head. *'The
Head refused at once. He says it's very
important.”

“And he didn’t give you the reason?”

“No.

yourself 7"

go! TIt’s not

o
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“Well, T call it tyranny,” said Cardew, -

“and Im going, and Levison’s going
h me. You can stay in and sce Tom:

i kick goals, if you prefer it.”

ive nodded, and walked away. His

mind was made up. Breaking bounds on

an ordinary oceasion was only a mattérof

-risk, and he did not fear the risk ; but he

felt that this was not an ordinary occa-
sion.  But the headstreng new’ junior
to have his way, and he was
ng Levison with him, They maved
v together, Levison looking somewhat

. He knew in his heart that Tom
vas right; and since his reform,
ime black sheep of St. Jim’s
was anxious to stand well with Tom
Merry. But he had palled with Cardew,
and there.was much in Cardew’s reckless
nature that &p?caled_w his own,

“Look here,” said Cardew abruptly,
“we've got to have a third, Your mincr
can play footer, Levison. I've noticed
him.  He's jolly keen for a fag. Bring
him along this afternoon.”

Levison shook his head at once, o

“No fear! You can leave Frank out
of it!" he gaid curtly. “I'm not going
to land him into trouble!”

“There wbn’t fny  trouble!™
snapped Cardew. “I suppose we're nat
silly goats¥ We can work it without
being  spotted.” Frank would like it.
He’s never had a chance of plaving in the
same team with you.'

“I know he would. But— " 4

“Here, Franky!” called out Cardew.

And Levison minor came up.  “ How
would you like to come along this after-
noon? We want another man.” -,

Frank looked anxiougly at his major, *
i“ AT\" Lt

vou going, Ernie?”
0

aid Frank

., rot! Levison's coming with me,
1" eaid Cardew, interrupting the
fap. “The question is, will you come
with himi” .

“I’ll ro if Firnie does, certainly " said
Frank, at once.

“You'd better not ! muttered Levison
Breaking Lounds was not,
from a junior’s point of view, a very
serious matter ; but Levison felt a vague
uneasiness at the idea of hiz miner join-
ing in the escapade. *‘Look here, Frank,
you had better not come!”

“Why shouldn’t he?” said Cardew, .-
“Daeh it all, it's only breaking bounds;
you talk as if it were burglary or high-
way robbery! t him come!”

“T'l come!™ said Frank,

“Shush

as Form-master of “the
he had just dismissed his ol
The New House master glanced at the
juniors, and passed on.
“Not much goed trying to et out if
Ratty spotted us!” prioned 7
“He never can mind his own business,
and leave the School House to Railton.
Well, it's settled. We'll get out our
bikes sharp after dioner, and start off
towards Northweod: that will look all ©
right for the prefects, Then we can take
the Abbetsford road. and get away, a
mile from here. Ir means loging some

here.
time; but it's safe.”

“ Done!"” said Levison minor, And he
walked away cheerily.

His doubts as to the wisdom of the ex-
pedition were not dispelled; but they
were outweighted by the prospect of
playing in the footballmatch with his
maj)ar. =

After dinner, while Tom Merry & Co.
were preparing for the match with the
Grammar chool team, Cardew and

il

e -
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Lovison were preparing for the after-
noon’s adventure.

They went down to_ the bieycle-shed,
wheeled out their machines, and waited
for Levison minor. The fag had arranged
to be there at the same time, but he had
not put in an appearance.

Cardew uttered an exclamation of
angry impatience when five minutes had
passed.

"“’lmro
Levison?
“ Blessed if T know!
dutamed him.”

“Hallo! Waiting
asked a cheery voice.

D'A rminor—Wally of . the Third—
came eauntering up, with Curly Gibson
and Joe Frayne. The three heroes of the
Third Form wera grinning, as though
over a good joke among themselves.

“Ye¢s. Where's my minor?”
Levison.

“In the box-room," said Wally coolly.

Levison stared at him,

“What's ho doing in the box-room?
Buzz off and tell him we n waiting
for him, there’s a good chap !

“Ta, ha, ha!"” roared the three faps,
in chorus.

“No good telling him you're waiting t"
chuckled D’A¥cy minor. ' He knows
that

“Then why doesn’t he come?” de-
manded Cardes

“Because he'

on earth’s sour minor,

Selby may have

for somebody?"

locked in the box-room

What !

“And I've zot the kev in mv pocket,”
eaid Wally coolly. *You see, we know
he was ;_omrv to break bounds this after-
noon, and we're taking care of him. He's
been talking Like a Hun through the key-
hole; but, bless you, we don’t mind—do
we, you chaps?”
“Not a_bit!”
Not at al]l"

grinned Joeo Frayne.
“

L And we're nnt gm!’}j{ to let him out

till you've gone,” added Wally. “So
the sooner you c]mr off the betfer it will

be for son minor!”
young sweep!” roared
ve mo that key, or——-—""
()r \d..;r- " asked Wally coolly
“0Or I'l lick you, confounc your
cheek 17
“Right-ho!” said Wally ¢

 C'ome and get on with tlm licl
Cardew gritted his t«olln and strode
towards the fag.
Levison caught him by the arm.
“Chuck it, CGardew! Lot's get
sithout Frank !
“Let pal”,

off

Cardew's eyes A were gleamm ith
rage. Mo shook off Levison’s getaining
Land, ond fairly hurled himself on
D’Arcy minor,

ack up!” yelled Wally.

D'Arcy minor alono, wonld not have
stood much chanco against Cardew. But
Gibson and Joo I‘myne rushed in at
once. Levizon stood hs-sﬂamm: while
Cardew struggled furiously in the grasp
of the three fags. Three of them were
too much for him.

There was a heavy bump as Cardew

- was brooght down, and he yelled as
‘Wally, grabbing his ears, gave his head
a han(r on the groun

Then the three Third-Formers scuttled
off, welling with-langhter, and Cardew
sat up dawd]y

Levieon was ' Rl':nrnu;’

“You rotter I yelled Cardew,
d:dn t you help m

“Let’s get (;L't'" said Levison.
A1 tell \-O\lﬁ

“Frank~ can 't come,’
¥ Let's get off I*

“You'ra glad he's kept
growled Cardew savagely, as
painfully o his Teet.

Levison shrugged his shounlders,

“Why

said Levison.

behind 1"
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Tho twoy juniors wheeled out their
bicycles. It was evidently hopeless to
think of rufining down the elnsive Wally
and capturing tho koy of the box-room,

Cardew’s face was dark with anger, but
Levison did not lock displeased. As a
matter of fact, he was not sorry that his
minor had been prevented from joining
in the reckless expedition.

Tom Merry & Co. were coming out as
the two juniors passed the School House.
Tom gave them # glance, and his brows
knitted, but he did not speak to them.
They wheeled their machines on, and the
footballers went down to Little Side.
K House, with knitted brows. The

Scottish junior had been'in to see
the New House master, and he did not

seem pleased with the result of his inter-
view.

CHAPTER 4.
A Nice Walk for Rafty !
"RR of the Fourth came out of
Mr. Rateliff’'s study, in the New

One Penny, 3

past the new bounds, after fhe uew notica
was put up.”
“Yes, wo did, but Ratty doesn’t trust

us, so, in casp of accidents, bike-rides
aro off.”

‘B(M'Iv tyrant!” granted Fatty
Wynn.

“That applies to Owen and me,

-haol

olly g
all

Julian can do as he likes, as he's
House chap,” said Kerr.
mind to wheel out my lnl»(‘

ood
the

Better not,” eaid Figgins sagely.
tty will have an eye open from his

window. No good looking for trouble!”
W out, and hire n bike eome-
where,” auggrsic:l Fatty Wynn.

“Might do that,” agreed Korr,

“ Hallo, we're wanted ! said Figgins,

as Arthur Augustus Y’ Arcy came up.

“Come on, deah boys!” said D'Arey.
“The [.\\nmmd.“mna will be heah in a
few mindtes.”

Figgins and Fatty Wynin . followed

Arthur Augustus to the football-grotind.
Kerr made his way fo the bike-shed,

On the Notice-Board,
- {See Chapter 2.)

ins and Fatty Wynn, in football
th their coats on, were in the door-
and their chum

Tig, wi
way of the New House,

joiped them there.
Figgins and Wynn were p!ay;nn in the

I afternoon’ mdhh but the kick-off was
not due
" Well, Whnt did Ratty wani?"’ asked

Figgins, looking at Kerr's
clouded face.

“The rotter!" growled Kerr,

“Not licked®” asked Fatty Wynn.

curionaly

“No. Hang him!”
“But  what’s Thappened?”  asked
Fi :M_:me
* Bik s off growled | Kerr.

“Ratty seems to have known that I was
going out for a spin with Owen and
Julian, as we've not playing this after-
noon.  Blessed if I know how Ratty
knows everything !7

old epecimen!”  agreed

But you were not going out
s You arranzed mot to go

whore he found Owen and Julian. They
were getting the machines out.

“You can ehove that back, Owen!”
said Kerr, “No bikea out this afternoon
—Housemaster’s orders!"”

“Beast!"” said Owen savagely.

“ Rotten!" eaid Julian, with a grimace,
“That knocks our spin on the head!”

“It docsn't apply to you, of course,
Ju‘nm Ratty can't give you nl‘dt rs, as

you're in the School House.”
& \Vc‘ln
course,

I don't want to go alone, of
said J\zlmn “I suppose you

lu*ad

“Ratty can watch the gaics from his
study window, and you can bet he will.
Heo would be jolly glad to catch us on
the hop.”

“ Beastly Hun!” growled Owen. “It'
a ripping afternoon for a spin. Loo!
here, the bike shop in Wayland is this
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side of bownds. Let's trot there and hire
muchines, and Ratty won’t know.”

“I was thinking of that. Like to walk
your jigger as far as Wayland, Julian?”

“Certainly ! said Julian at once.

“Come on, then.”

‘I'wa bikes were replaced on the stands,
and the three juniors walked down to
the gates, Julian wheeling his machine
They had to pass within view of Mr.
Ratcliff’'s - study  window, and Kerr
canght a glimpse of the Housemaster's
thin, acid face there.

“Ratty’s got an eye on us,” he mur-
mured. “Well, even Ratty 't com-
plain at our going out for a -

r.
bounds,
and left it to the fellows to obey his in-
junctions; but it was exactly like Mr.
Ratehilf to go an  unnecessary step
further. Mere restriction was not enougl
for the hard-natured and interfering
New House master, unless it was made

e bright epring afternoon checred
up the trio, however,-and they were quite
cheerful as they walked down the sunny
lane. Bat us they reached the stile Owen
glanced car(-lmssry back, and gave a
start. -

“Ratty I" he murmured.

-~ “My hat!” said Kerr,

Tn the distance, towards the school, the
thin farm of the Housemaster could be
secn. Fle wes following them,

The theee juniors exchanged glances
of uiter disgust,

“Sying, by gad ! said Owen,

Julizn whistled.

“He's smeHed out the little gome,” he
remarked.  ““Ratty’s going to wasio his
afternoon keeping an eye on you fellows.
You won’t be 'abgz to hire any bikes, my
infamia,™

ancy a JHousemastor playing a

Hen spying game tike that ™ he eaid

“Railton 't even think of such a
g

“No fear ! agreed Julian.
A sudden glimmer came into Kerr's

oFes.

“My hat! Look here, instead of a
spin, let's have a walk, and pull Ratty's
leg.. We'll give him a waltz round the
fountry Liﬂghe'z tired of following us
Makeo straight for the Wayland rond
and don’t let the old horror know we've
spotted him 1"

! HEL ha, ha !”

Kere’s brilliant idea was adopted at

once. Pulling Mr. Ratchiff's leg was
better fun than a bike spin. The junior:
lifted Julian’s hike over the stile. and
started along the footpath across the
fields for the Wayls ad,
Ir. Ratcliff arrived at the stile, and
paused there to look after them. The
direction  they had taken made the
natural impression on his mind. Mz
Ratcliff was a very suspicious gentleman
If the juniors had headed for Wayland
town he would have suspected  thai
Kerr and Owen meant to hire bicyeles in
order to dodge his unreasonable order.
But as they beaded for the open rond
at some distance from the town, near the
old castle, he jumped to the conclusion
that they were going straight ont of
bounds on foot. Certainly, he could not
guess that they meant to walk two miles
to the open high road and theh turn back
again. He was not in the least aware
that they had spotted him, and guessed
that he was spying—or, as he would have
called it, investigating—from a strict
sense of duty.

Kerr & Co. were: careful not to look
back. Their game was to leave the
Housemaster to suppose that they had
1ot seen or suspected him. Only, every
ww and then they centrived, in stoop-
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‘not seemn to

ing to attend-to a bootlace, to take a
swrreptitioue glance to the rear, and
ascertain that the Housemaster was still
on the trail.

Mr. Rateliff crossed the siile, and
marched along the footpath. The New
House master was not an athlete,

and he was never in good condition, and
the exercise was not enjoyable to him,
even on that sunny spring afternoon. It
is much to be feared that Mr. Rateliff
really hoped that he would catch the
three juniors breaking bounds, otherwise
he would have his long walk for nothing.

His eyes glittered as the party drew
o the Wayland road. They lifted
bike over the last stile at last, and
then o high hedge hid- them from his
vie

Beyond the hedge was the
with a ghort path leading to
the high road. If the juniors went
through thst gate they were ont of
bounds. Aad Mr. Ratcliff had not the
slightest doubt that they were about to
o so. He hastened his steps, and camé
up to the stile quite breathiessly. Then
he paused to pump in breath and look
about him, The three juniors were not
in sight. Mr. Rateliff set his thin lips.

“Ah, the young rascals!” he mar.
mured, ““It’js well I came, They have
undoubtedly gone into the road, probably
beyond it. shall——»

" Got_the sandwiches, Owen’i"”

Mr. Rateliff jumped as he heard the
voice. He could not see the speaker,
But he knew Kerr's voico. He leancd
further over the stile, stretehing his long,
thin neck to see along the hedge,

Three _juniors were sifting under the
hedge with the bike at iheir feet. Julian
Wwaa unrolling a paper packel of sand-
wirthes. They did not look up, and did
now that Mr. Ratcliff was

last field,
v ogate on

there.

The exprossion that came upon the
Houscmaster's face was quite Hunnish,
Kerr & Co. were not ant of bounds. They
¥ere twenty yards within bounds. And
appavently they had settled down for o
rest after their walk, and did not imtend
to ?3 out of bounds at nll. Mr. Ratcliff

2

could see that they were ming as
they started on the sandwi . and it
slowly dawned upon his mind that the

merry trio had seen him, and guessed
his imtention, and deliberately led him
upon that fatiguing walk,

Mr. Ratcliff remained silent for some
minutes, breathing haxd. The three
juniors ate their sandwiches and chatted
cheerily, without a glance towards the
.. though Mr. Ratelif was pretty
certain that they knew he was there.
He called out to them at last:

“Kerr! Owen! Julian!™

The three juniors jumped up. lifting
their caps very respectiully to the New
House master,

“¥Yes, sir!” said Kerr.

“What are you doing herc 7" said the
Housemaster harshly.

“ Eating sandwiches, sir!"*

Mr. Ratcliff’s eyes gleamed.

“Why did you come to this spot$”

“We've had a walk, sir,” said Kerr
ou told us we mustn’t take
bikes to-day, sir. That's Julian's

“You are very near to the limit of
school bonmle, Kerr!”

“Yes, sir!? .

“I cannot help suspecting, Kerr, that
if T had not chanced—aliem I—to see you

here. vou iutended to go beyond
bounds.”

I“Oh' no. siv ' said Kerr. _“Not at
all "

“Certainly not, sir!” said Owen.

“Shouldn’t think of it, sir!” suid Dick
Julian, 7

Mr. Rateliff set his toeth hard.

NOW 0]
SA!.E."

“You will return to the
once ! he snapped out,

“But it won’t be
long time yet, sir!”
astonishment.

“Obey mo!"

“Oh, very well, sir!”

It was the sheerest tyranny on the
part of the disappoint Housemaster,
but the juniors had no choice but to
obey.  Julian, as a Scheol House fellow,
was not under Mr. Ratcliffi’s orders,
but he did not want to leave his friends.
So the bike was lifted over the stile
again, and thé trio started for St. Jim's,
Awfnl  rotter!” murmuréd Owen,
when they were oub of hearing. * Never
mind!  We've given him a j lly long
walk.  He looked quite pumped.’

U We'll see the fnish of the footer
match, anyway !” remarked Julian.

And the three walked on in quite good
spirits, finishing their sandwiches as they
went, s 4

schoal at

alling-over for a
said  Kerr, in

Ar. Ratcliff was notin quite such good
8pirits, however. Tie had sent the juniors
home. - But even_he could find no excuse
for further punishing them,.and he was

Iag'{niud out with the walk across the
fields. He sat on the stile, and pumped
in breath and scowled.
CHAPTER 5.
Nil Desperandum !
me- ot 1"

la, ha, ha 1”

" You silly chumps (™
“Go itl™

ou rotters 1"

- Keep it up !

Outside the door of the upper box-room
there were three or four fags of the
Third in a state of great merriment.
Through the keyhole came the voice of
Levison minor raised in wrath,

Fr Levison was a prisoner in the
box-room. His pals in the Third were
looking after him, much against his wi

" You awful rotters!” velled Frank,
through the keyhole. *My major's
waiting for me.”

“Not likely i chortled Wally, *“1He's
gone.” N

. vou_ fathead."”

“ And we’ll let you cut ds scon as you :

romise not to break bounds,” said

ggie Manners, “Better make up
your mind ! ¢

“Go and eat coke !

“Hu. ha, ha!”

“Wall vou let me out, you fatheads #°
howled Frank.

“No jolly fear! Now; are you going
to promise, young Livison®’ asked
D'Arcy minor. *We can’t waste all tho
aftiernqonmhrr-.‘."

“You can come down to Ryleombe
with us, and have some of the toffee,”
said Joe Frayme., *Ain’t that good
enough, you Joung ass?” K

“Broerorr!” &

“Last time of asking,” said Wally,
tersely. “ Are you coming out with_your
old pals, or not?”

“Go and eab coke !’

“Good-bye, then,” raid Wally,
We'll call for you in about an honr or
so. Come on, kids!”

“Let me out!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Wally & Co, walked awey, and scuttled
down the rs.

Frank Lev: in the box-room, heard
them go, and breathed wrath, . His pals
had hustled him there after dinner, and
locked him in, having discovered. his
intention of bresking bounds in. the
afternoon, Undoubtedly Wally & Co.
had acted wisely on their chum’s behalf.
But Frank Levison was far from appre-
ciating their kindnees.

His major and Cardew had started for
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Woodley without him; but Frank knew ! to their destination.

the road they would tako‘ and he could
have scorched after them, and rejoined
them, if Wally had let him out. But
\‘nlly was gone, with the key of the
bex-room in bis pocket,

Frank was not much given to such
escapades a8 breaking bounds; but the
fact that he was woing with his ma'or
made all the difference to him.
wanted very much to be with Ernie thnt
afternoon; perhaps partly because he
had a vague distrust of Ralph Reckness
Cardew, a
that wayward junior’s influence over his
nmjul

th the rotters!” muttered Frank
savagely, as the footstops of his kind
friends died away on the staircase. “I've
a jolly good mind to yell for help 1"

Bui the imprisoned fag did not yell.
He did not want to bring a maater or a
prefect on the scene, and get Wally &
Cao. into hot water, greatly as he was
exasperatod with them.

He examined the loeck on the door,
with a wild idea of breaking it open;
But it was a little too solid for that.

en he crossed te the window, and
opened It

Urnderneath was the window of the
lower bos-room, from whioh it was easy
to reach the leads of an outhouse in the
rear of the building. But it was ten

* foet d to the lower window. Thick
ivy el »d on the wall; ivy almost as
old as the ancient wall its prowing in
thick, tough tendrils. Frank looked at
1t, and hesitated.

He had pleaty of nerve, and the ivy

g enough to bear more than

ht.  But a fali—a moment's

s-—meant & crzuh on the leads
far below, and then——"
The fag set his teeth hard.
“I'l chance it!”
He bad made up his mind. There was

little danger unless he lost his nerve;
and his nerve was strong.  With quiet,
movements, he olimbed out of
v, and crouched on the sill,
no one at the back cf the hlg
e to observe him.
grasped ¥, and drew a deep, dvcp
breath, and trusted his weight to it
The thick ivy shook and rustied es he
int it held fast—and Frank's
snnng With a steady head
s, he lowered himself,
bul. surely, till he had passed the
d the flat leads were

stawly,
lauur \\m(mvr an

under his fecf.

There he stood, panting for breath, his
heart beating violently.

But he paused ouly e eouple of
minutes, then he dropped from the leads
to the ground, and scuttled away for the
bike-shed.  His machine was. ready
there, with his football clothes already
faa!onml hp in s bundle én the handle

ars. i}.\d seen  to  that before
dinner. H(- lifted the machine from the
stﬂﬂd and wheeled it out

“Goul!” came - roar from the foot.
ball ground. And Frank glanced to-
wards Little Side as he wheeled his
machine to the gates,

The Grammarians had airived, and
the mateh was well on its way. The ball
had gone in from Tom Merry’s foot, and
the St. Jim's crowd were r»h(-crmg

But Frank had not time to bestow at-
tention upon tho football match, He
rushed his bike away to the gates, fear-
ful of being spoutcd some  over-
devoted val in the Third. There was
r, however, as Wally & Co.
started for Rylcombe.
ed outside the school gates,

He had to pass through

and started.
Rylcombe village to cet to the Abbots-

ford road, which Cardew and Levison
major were following, in order to avoid
suspicion by taking a roundabout course

a ceLnt misgiving about |
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He was half way
to the village when he sighted Wally
& Co. ahead of him on the road.

Levison minor grinned, and drove
harder at his pedals.
lmgtmg-tmg‘ went his bell, as he

came clusp up behind the party of fags.
Wally & Co. jumped out of the way. and
the cyelist went hurtling past. Then
there was a yell from Wally.

“My only Aunnt Jane’ It's young
Levison! Stop him!

“ After hin ited

The fags into a

after the eyeli
drove at his pedsls. The puss
foot, hadn’t much chance.
8t young rotter ™
ing-at laat.
yelled Reggm Maimara
“We 1t sealp you, young Levison."
Levison minor did not 16k back, and

roared

ed into the village,
panting and furious.
id he get out?”
only Aunt Jane!
when he comes

gasped Wally. * My
We'll slaughter him
home."”

And with that pect the fags had
to be content. n minor was gone
from their gaze, riding hard.

CHAPIER 8.
A Narrow Esaape!

“ Y hat! It's your minovi”
Cardew uttered that ex-
clamation. >

Levison and Cardew were
cycling along the Abbotsf
good rate, when the lay
at the buzz of a loud e
youthful cyclist was coming on al iop,
speed, red and dusty.

“My minor!” l\cnhbed Levison.

Cardew chucklecf

“He got away after all!

Good egg!”

The two Fourth-Formers slacked
spi,cd And Frank came up wish ilem.
Cardesw gave him a smile and a nod.

Le\ ison majer did not look so pleased.
rou got away ?” grinned Cardew.

panted Frank.” “T've bad a

scorch Ic\ uhh you up, teo.’

I)hi !h-w h’t you oub

“How did you. get out, then:”
dmil ed Levison sharply.

reckless

young idiot!”

couldn't get out any other way,

Ex

e .
“You might have brolen your neck I”

said Levison, biting his lip. “Why ihe
dickens couldn’t you stay where you
were?”

Frank's lip quivered, bot he made no
reply.

Cardew langhed.

“The kid’s a good plucked 'un,” he
said. [’m jolly glad you came, Frank.
Go essy for a gl You don't want to
get pummsd or you won't be much use
for a footer match.”

*“ Right-ho!” said Frank.

The three juniore rode ofi, Levison
major with a clouded brow. = He had
joined readily enough in Cardew’s rock-

ss scheme, but it troubled him to sce
hiz minor playing thv same game, But
Cardew was in high umes ncm. The
trio turned into the Wayland road at
last. They were riding at a d ropd o
pace now. to givesthe fag a chanco to
recover from  his  scorch. Cardew
chatted cheerfully all the time, appa-
rently not noticing Levisoen's silence.

“0hb, my hat!” ojaculated Cardew
suddenly.

Louson looked rOLmdA

‘Wh T}

t they

One Pennv, T

¢ Ratty, b m1”
+ “Phew! e

The cycl lists had to cover a quarter of
a mile more to reach the turning that
fed to King's Woodley. They were
now on the Wayland road, which
the limit of school hounds.

There wers cpen ficlds to their right,
intersected by gcnves and hedges. And
on a stile, twenty vards or so
back from the road, an ‘anguler figure
was seated. At that distance from the
school they hed not expected to see & St.
Jim's master—least of all Mr. chiff,
uho was no pedestrian,  But there he
seated on the stile, with his” face

wrds the road. A field lay between
him and the road, but he could ses the
three cyclists as thcy came along as soon
as they passed a gap in the hedge by the
roadside.

And be was looking towards the road,
and, even as Cardew spotted him, he
gave a start.

“He’s seen us ! muttered Frank.

Cardew set his teeth.

“Bend low and ride hard!” he mat-
tered. “He can’t have recognised us -
at that d:s!ancu He's as blind ‘as a bat,

you young nas!”
ng elso for if.

threo riders bent low, keeping their faces
away from Mr. Rateliff as well .ls they
conld, #nd scorched on ai to

The Hmuemaaber had nnll; nght n
ﬁhmpsu them, so far—enough, per-

aps, to tell him that they were 8t. Jim's
juniors, but it was very improbable that
he bad recognised them individuslly. As
rade on, with heads’ donn thie high

9 hid then: from his sigl
ﬂuk ihey heard hurr.od fodcstrps as
they scorehed on.

r. Rateliff had jumped from thestile,
and was running towards the gate on the
road.

Before ho could rench it, however,
ihe. three riders swept by in a whirl of

ust, -

The Tousemaster reached the gate, to
seq the three disappearing down the high.

clouds of dust rising behind theai
top!" shouted Mr. Ratcliff.

His vaice did not even reach the three
juniors as they pedalled on furiously.
The New House master dragged the gata
open, and ran out into the road, waviug a
bony hand witdly.

“BStop! Come back!

But the cyclists had already swept
round the turning, and were gone from
fits sight. The Housemaster ran a few’
paces down “the road after them, and
then halted. He realised that it was not
much use to pursue three eyelists who
did not intend to be caught.

“Bless my soul,” murmured Mr.
Rutchff—"bless my soul!” Kerr, and
Owen, and Julian, of course! I could
not recognise them, but I have little
doubt that it was those three voung
rascals! They did not go back to the
school as I commanded them 1™

The Housemaster leaned oun the gate,
gasping for breath. His short run had
winded bim.

There was little doubt in his mind that
the three cyclists he had seen were Kerr
and his friends. That they were St
Jim's fellows he was absolutely cartain—
m fact, their sudden flight could mean
nothing else. Doaubtless they had made
a detour after getting out of his sight,
and had hired machines in Wayland, as
from the first he had suspectéd to be
their intention.

When he had recovered his breath,
Mr. Ratcliff walked down the road to
Wayland. Fe knew that [Hanney’s, in
the” High Street, was the place whero
bikes wera hired by 8t. Jim's fellows whu
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did not possess machines,  An inguiry
there would establish the identity of the
three delinquents beyond doubt.

But, the Honsemaster mel with a dis-
appointment at Mr. Hanney's.

No fellow belonging to the school had
been there that afterncon to hire a
Jigger, so Mr. Hanney assured him.

Mr. Ratcliff was not satisfied. e con
sidered it quite possible that Mr. Hanney
was departing [rom the facts, in order to
shield hiz customers. He questioned Mr.
Tlanney so closely that that gentleman
lost patience, and told Mr. Rabcliff that
he had business to atterid to, and went
forthwith back into his office, leaving the
St. Jim's master fairly fuming.

There was evidently nothing more to
he done, and the New House master left
the shop and walked to the station, to
take » train home to Rylcombe. But Mr.
Ratcliff’s luck was out that afternoon.
Owing 1o ihe restrictions of railway
iraffio, the local service to Rylcombe was
limited -to ‘two trains a day—one in the
morning-and one in the afterncon. - And
ithe afternoon train_had been gone ten
minutes when Mr. Rateliff arrived and
inquired after it.

There was not even a taxi to be had.
The taxi-men had gone to the war or the
mumition.  factories. And _even the
ancient hack that sometimes haunted the
station was not there. There was nothing
for it but to wall home to 8t. ‘L‘lim's Mr.
Ratclifi was already tired out, and he
started on his long walk with compressed
lips and gleaming eyes. The dusk was

falling before he canr in sight of the

school, ‘he was so-aching with [atigne
that he went directly ta.his study and
f into his armchair, even
vengeance opon.. Keer am en_and
“Juban ‘Heving to wait till he was a lidtle
GHARTER 7.

_.The Rangers’ Match.

OLLY jlad ta seé you'!”
Dick Githert, the skipper of the
- Weodley Rangers, greeted Car-
dew and his companions very
warmly. Cardew presented his comrades,
and the Rangers’ skipper glanced rather
curionsly at Levison minor. * Gilbert was
about sixteen, and the Third Férm fag
of Ht. Jim's léoked rather diminutive

"J

ecouldn't ‘eome,” Cardew
explained.” “1f Lewison minor isn't up
to what you Wwant, and you've got another
man, you ¢an Jeave him out, and he can
look on.”

“1 don't mind,” said Frank at once.

{ilbert looked at him rather doubt-
fuﬂe,-.

“'Fhefact is, I d

nded on your bring-
ing two, Cardew,” d.

e said. T wish I'd

aasd three, as a matter of fact. Anocther
of my men is knocked out.”

“Three shiort, then?”

“ Yam, worse hick !™

*Rather - queer, ism't it said
Fevison - cuviously. .5 What's kuocked
jour men out one after anotlier—your
reserves, too, -1 suj YT 3

“Yes; there's six ddéw: her.”

n

“Not a dashed epidemic?” askeéd Car-
dew, startled, 2

**Oh, you're safe enough,” said Gilbert
reassuringly. I shouldn’t have asked
you over here if there'd been any danger,
of course.. The fact is, I didn’t know
what was the matter myself, when I
asked you. It's come out since.”

“*Well, what is it 7"

“ Searlet fever.” :

‘:i}mat Scottl” i

1 suppose you're not alarmed?™ said
Gilbert, langhing. *“The cases werc
isolated the instant they were detected.
That's compulsory, you know. Thoso
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chaps happened to live in the part of the
town where it's broken out, that’s all
The doctor’s van the rule over all of us,
in case there might have been any pos-
sibility of infection, and he's pronounced
us all serene.  You surcly don’t think

T’d have asked you H—
“No; that's all serene,” said Cardew
)'lu“];f. © “1 know you wouldn't.  DBut

He paused.

“That's why the Head put
Woodley out of bounds,” said Le
very quietly. p

-Gilbert started.

“Ts this place out of boun
then?”

*Yaos; it's just

“Then how are you here
Rangers’ captain, puzzled.

“French leave,” said Cardew.

“1 shouldn’t have asked you to take
that risk,” said Dick Gilbert, with a
somewhat - elonded brow. *“Of course, I
never knew anything about that. You'll
get into a row if your headmaster finds
1t out.”

“He won't,” said Cardew.
could face the music, anyway.
changed 1 .

“ Here's your dressing-room.”

The thres 8t. Jim's fellows had arrived
a little late, owing to the roundabout
route they had been compelled to follow.
The rest of the footballers were already
on the ground, the opposing team being
Abbotsford School. son nedded to
YVorke, the Abbotsford skipper, whom he
knew. St Jim's played Yorke's team
regularly. The “three %uuiors had the
dressing-room to themselves to change. -

“The murder’s.out now,”’ said G
with a grin. “Wea shall be able {o tell
the fellows ¥ bounds have  been
changed when we get back.”

“ Better not,” said Levison drily. “It
been over here.”

heen made so.”

“And we
Let's get

will get out that we've K
- +Right! We'd better not,” agreed
Cardew. “T suppose your minor won't

go chattering among the fags?”

Frank coloured. i

“1 sha’n't chatter,” he said. “But—
but oughtn't we to tell the Housemaster,
at least?” i

Cardew stared at hiim.

+ Adk for a licking, do you mean, you

Voung ass
“1 don't care for a licking,' said
“But—but suppose we should
carry something along with us—infection,
I mean—->" .

“Oh, don’t be a fool!" said Cardew
roughly, *How could we? Do you
think my pa} would have asked us here
if there’d been danger?”

“He mayn't know whether there's
danger or not.” "

“What vot! He. sdys the doctor
johuny has looked them sll over. Of
course, that was-only sensible, as they'd
heen with the chaps who've canght it. I
suppose the medical johuny knows.”

“I—I suppose so.”

“ Besides, Abboteford are hers,” said
Levison. . -* This-plage ien't out of bounds
for Abbotsford,” = z

“They mayn't know et Abboteford yet
about the acarlet fever,” wsaid ¥rank.
““Resides, Abbotsford is elose here, and
that makes a-difference.”

Cardew burst into a scornful laugh. -

“Look here, you silly fag, if you're In
a blue funk——" he began., 3

Frank crimsoped.

“Pm not_ in e funk at ell!” he ex-
elaimed indignantly. “I was only think-

ing of the other fellowe We've no right
to take danger to them.”

“There isn't any danger, you young
ass!

Dot make a mountain cut of a
Get into your clobber.”

you think we ought to ke

Ernic. about our having been

it dark,
S

. **We mmust!” said Levison. , “There’s

HOW oM
SALE.
no danger—that's all rot. The Head
drew in bounds just as a precaution,

that’s all. It was the vight thing for him
ta do, if you come to that. If I'd known
his reason, I wouldn’t have come over,

But we shall have to keep it jolly darke
now, as it turns out there was such a jolly
good reason for cutting down bourds.
There would be a fearful row if it got
out,

As for taking infection to 8t. Jim's, -
s impossible.  We're not going any-
near the chaps who've got it."
uz on the Wayland road,”

recognise ng, though., Tf
w ere St. Jim's chaps, that’s
the most he could have known.”

“ Bat if ke knows that much, he won't
Jet it rest.” . o

*Oh, hother Ratty.!” br: n Cardew
angrily. “The teams are waiting for us!
Get ready, can't you 1"’

. The juniors finished changing, and
iouu-d the footballers in the field, ¥
ined up with the Rangers, and the
whistle went. Levison was put in as.
mnsids:-h'[ft Cardew as centre-half, and
Levison minor-as right half-back. The
fag of 8t. Jim's looked very diminutive
among the Rangers, whose average age
was sixteen, but Dick Gilbert had no
choice but to play him. One of the for
wards was not much bigger than Levison
mincr, and was evidently s mere emers
geney man. s <

The fag, however, soon showed that he
could play a good game of footer. He
was not much use ngainst a charge from
the Abbetsford fellows, but he was won- -
derfully quick on-his feet, and his pges-
ing was firstrate.  Cardew showed up
very well at centre-ali, too, and the fiesk
goal to the Rangers ¢amd to Levisen,
who received the ball from Cardew.

“Guod egg!” saiid Cilbert, as they
lined up after the goal. *“That's a good
man youw've brought with you, Ralph!”

“One of the best,” agreed Cardew.
“He plays for our junior team. In fact,
hie would have been playing fhis after-
noon. only I made him come.”

*Much obligedi” said. the Rangers’
skipper, laughing.

Yorke ecored for Abbotsford in the
second half, and the score wes level, and
remained so till close on the finish, Just
on the stroke of time, however, a clever
pass from Levison enabled Gilbert to put
the ball in. Then the whistle. went, and.
the game ended with the Rangers victors
by two goals to one. Jn the dressing-
room, after the match, the Rangers were
very cordial to the rvecraits from St.
Jim's. .

““Yon pulled us through,” said Gilbert
gratofully. “I'm jolly glad you brought
Levison with you, Cardew! We've had
rotten luck all through the season, and I
did want te finish with a win. And now
we'va done it! I only hope you won's
get into a row when you get back.”

“Oh, that's all serene!” said Cardew,
with a smile, beaks won't have
the least idea of whiere we've been. We
can get in by dark if we scorch a bit.”
© And after changing, and fastening theie
bundles on the handlebars of thewr
machines, the three St. Jim's juniors
took leave of the Rangers, and started an
the homeward journey.

“Jolly glad ‘we went!” said Cardew.-
HWhat do you fellows say "

“Well, Tm glad we helped the
Rangers, " said Levison.  “Gilbert scetns
to be a very decent chap. I wish we

hadn’t come, alt the same.™
“Gotting uneasy now we've got to face
the music?”
“Ob, rats!”
“Buck up!” said Cardew. “We've
got to go round a bit home.
come in from the direction of Wagland.
1t we're late for locking-up, it will bring
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a lot of attention on us, and we don’t
want that. Get a3 move on, Levison
-minor 1"

“Pm deing my best,” panted Frank.
sp up with you two if you

vats! Put your beef into it
Tevison major deliberately slackened
dow Cardew shot ahead of the two

said Levison,

“Go
+“Don't fag yourself out.

£asy, Fran‘ky!""

“Come on!” shouted Cardew.

“Go and eat coke !

Cardew waited savagely for the two to
core up,  Ho gave them a lowering look
as they came level again.

ook here, at this rate’ wo shell miss
callinz-over!” he exclaimed.

“Can’t be helped. Frank's not up to
scorching after a footer-mateh, and he's
not going to try,” said Levison coolly.

5] conld go a bit faster, I think,”
faltered Frank.

*You can't, and you won't !”
et him try!” fumed Cardew.

" won's let him tryl Keep level
Frank !”

“Yes, Ernie”

“If we're late for call-over, it very
likelv means being bowled out!” said
ew, biting his lip.
et it ! j

<“(Jh, you're a silly ass!”

“You can go on shead, if yon like,”
said Levison. * There's nothing stopping
you, I know I'm not going to let Frasnk
pump himscli ont.”

“T've a jolly good mind to!’

“hot™

»
“Oh. rats!” said Cardew.

He d
with Levison major, whao earcfully regu-
lated the speed so that Frank should not
be overworled.
fellow, but a hard footer match and the
ride both ways told upon him heavily.
He stuck to it gamely, but the pace

v." gasped Frank at last, “you
ear off, and T'll chanee it.”
ou won't ! said his brother coolly.
qpn‘t want to get you into-a row,

“1

dropped his hand on his
choulder, and helped him. By
heeling every now and then, while
his or propelled him zlong, Frank
rested his weary legs. The three juniors
came down the Rylcombe road at Eabt, as
the dnsk was falling.

Old Taggles had not locked the gates,
however, when they arrived.  They could
see him moving in the doorway of his
lodge as they wheeled théir machines in.
‘But they were gone before the old t
came down to the “gates. The b 3
were put up, and “three juniors
‘sikro‘iled towards the School House in the

usk,

“ Mind, .mnm’s the word!”™ :aid
Cardew.
And they went in.
CHAPTER 8.

Mum’s the Word!

L AT Jove. Heah you arel™
B Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was
lounging elegantly in the door-
way of Study No.

Tevisen and Cardew came up.
liad scuttled off dow irs.

-+ iYes, we're here,” said Cardew cheer-

fally. “How did the match go? Did
the Grammarians beat you?”

“Wate! Tt was a dwaw !”

“One alli" sai ck Blake, looking
out of the sty We missed you on
the wing, TLevison.

“Weally, Blake—""

#Though, of course, Gussy was a host

when
Frank

not go ahead, but kept pace’

PFrank was a tough little |
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in himself,” said Blak “ But
the Grammarians were in great form.
Where bave you fellows been?”

“Oh, up and down, and round about!"
said Cardew carclessly, “We went out
on our hikes, you know,”

“] twust you have not
bounds ?” said Arthur Aug , turning
his eyeglass upon Cardew.

“1 irust not,” agreed Cardew. Aund
he welked on with Levizon to Study No.
9. Clive was there.

\ out_of

1 waited tea for you half an b r,” he
said “Then piled in.  Yours is
ready.”

“I'm famished !”

“Same hera!” =aid Levieon, and jolly
tired, too!” .

Clive produced the tea, and placed it on
the table. The two Foarth-Formers
were hungry, and they did the mreal full
justice. War-time  restrictions were
reigning in full force at 8& Jim's, and
had made a considerable difference to the
once-plentiful tea in the study. But
there was enough, and the two foothallers
finished it to the last crumb.

“Youwve been to King's Weodley?”
asked Clive

“Of course.

“How did ihe match go?"

“Wa helped the Rangers beat Abbots-
ford.

“Qh!" said Clive. “Abbotsford were
there 7"

“Yes. Yorke and his lot,” gaid Levi-
son. “It was a good game, aznd I'm
Torry you missed it, Clive.”

“The place doesn’t seem to be out of
bounds for Abbotsford, then,” Clive ri-
marked.

“No. I euppese they haven't had the
news there.” b

“Eh? What nows?”

“Qh, nothing !"

The South African
sharply at Levison. .

“Do you mean that you've found out
at King's Woodley what the bounds have
been changed for?” he asked.

“Well, we heard something,”  said
Levison. “Least said soonest mended.
For goodness' sake, don't let it out that
we went, or there’ll be a thundering
row! Might mean a flogging.” .

“PBreaking bounds doesn’t mean o
flogging ns a rule,” eaid Clive.
“1t mizht in this case.”
“Yon mean that there's something
rious on?"”

Well, yes.”

«1 thought there must be, from the
Head's order.” eaid Clive quietly. *The
Head wonldn't give such an order for
nothing.  You needn’t tell me what it is.
I'm not curious. As for keeping it darck,
of course, I've not said a word about
vour going, and don’t intend to. But
other fellows know.”

“Merry and Manners and Lowther,”
said Cardew, with a nod. “By Jove,
and those dashed fags, too

Levison whistled.

“D’Arey minor, Frayne, and Gibson,
if not the rest of the gang,” he said
uneasily. “5till, they didn't exactly
know ; they could only havegu-ssnd."

“They won't give your.minor away,”
said Cardew. “ Your minor is popular
among the fag fraternity, bleseed if 1
know why!"

“Levison minor was with yeu?!" ex-
lsimed Clive, in surprise.

“Yes. We had to take a third, and

‘“Fhank goadness!” gawned Card

jm:iof locked

“Jt was rotten to take & fag with
vou!”
“Pile it on!” said Lev “T1 know
it was.”
“Yes, pile it on, by all means,”
sneered  Cardew. “No  charge for
oaet” :

sermons, 1 supp:
“It's pretty certain to be jawed about,

One Penny. 9

the school, If a crowd of fags know i,
said Clive. .
“I don’t think they'll round on Levie
son minor, They only nosed it out, and
chipped in out of fag friendship. Can’t
be helped, anyway, T'll speak to Merry,

and warn him to keep his head shut.”

Cardew strolled out of the study,
having finished his toa, and dropped in
at No. 10 in the Shell passage. e found
the Terrible Three there, engaged npon
“Tom Merry's Weekly.”” There was a
warm argument proceeding on the sub-
ject of the “ Weekly,” The terrific cost
of paper had caused-a great reduction in
the size of that famous journal. By set-
ting up the paper in three columans to a
page instead of two, more maiter could
be got into a smaller space; bnut the
“Weekly "' had had to be cut down te a
single leaf notwithstanding, and evi-
dently something had to go.

D’ Arcy’s fashion column had gene, and
Blake's thrilling serial, and Figgy's short
stories of footer, and several other
features, and now the fate of Monty
Lowther's comio column was trembling
in the balance. And Monty wiher
warmly maintained that, whitever else
was dispensable, his comio column was
indispensable,  Manners, however, was
of opinion that the comie column ought
to be combed out, to leave room for the
‘photographic article. And Manners was
quite excited when he found that' the
chief editor considered it his duty to nse
the comb upon the photographic ar
as well as the comic column.

Cardew grinned as the warm disenasion
went on, none of the Terrible Three
noting that he was in the study.

Tan a chap get e word inedgeways?"”
d Cardew at lest.

“Oh, and ecat
Monty wiher.  * Now,
Tom, my comic column-—-

“Qh, bother your comic column ! eaid -
Manners. ““When it comes to combing
out a ripping article on photography, 1
must say it's time to draw fine,™

“Paper famine, my sons,” said’ Tom
Merry. “The Huns won't fet our paper
cargoes come in, and the Government
have cut 'em down, too.””

“Pity they don’t cut down gas instend
of‘Pnper!" snorted Manners.

coke!! sneppad
ook here,

¥

Agreed. Perlmsnﬁ they'll cut that
down ns well in the long run. There's a
lot of gas wasted in the House of

Commons,” agreed Tom.  “But there
you are. Paper’s short, and you're lucky
to get o paper at all in war-time. So,
you see i

“7 ges that the rotten thing may a8
well be chucked if my comio column is
going to be left out!”

‘fuluke"s:\id the sanre

thing about his
Bermal——

“0h, that's rot!”

“ And Gussy—""

“0Oh, bother Gusay!”

“For goodness’ sake, fet o fellow
speak " excliimed Cardew. “ Liook here,
1 want you fcllows to be very carcful not
to mention my going out of bounds to-
day. It will be awfully soricus if it.
comea out!”

““Bless your going out of bounds
gaid Tom Merry. “ You were a rotter to
do it, if you want my opinicn; but we'ie
not going to give you away.”

“What is there awfully sgrious about
it?” asked Lowther. “Have you found
out the merry, mysterious reason?”

s

“ And what is it?”

“] dare say youwll find ount soon
enough. But, remember, mum's the
word !”
©“0h, get off!” said Manners. “You

“needn’t be afraid.”

“I'm not afraid, you silly chump! But
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. *. “Hallo, h
- usked Arthur Aungustus D™Arey, looking

Wailton,

" Arthur’ Augustus sesizcly.
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deah boys?  Julian -heahi”

in.
- % No,

fathead ! Iv]thmg wrong "
_agked Tom, as he ciug

t the cxpxr~==1nn

on Arihur Augustus’ face.
aas

natlmh' Watty's just come

cul.nmr-(] Cardew, with a

“Vaas; “and he's bwought Keir and
Owen with himi and he’s with “n
and tlm ve gent fru Julian,”

id Arthur Auvgusius,  Somebody’s
been bweakin’ bounds,”
“Oh!? gaid the Terrible Three to-
gnﬂmr.

“Not really 7 said Cardew ealmly.
“Yaas, wathah! It appears that Xerr
and’ Owen and Julian have bwoken
bounds, the weckless young asses 17 gaid
“ Kildare's
.me to look for Julian. “ed}j say8
.hc s-gane to tea with a Shell chap—"7

“Kangaroo's study, 1 think,” said
Manners.

“Thanks; deah boy 1"

Arthmy - Augustus _went along  the

passage- to Harry Noble's emu?\, in

_search of the junior who was wanted.

The 'I'mnb]c Three looked grimly at
Lar

s, !:k" o fun- catch already,
_Tam. Merz;

“0h, -rats' Ratty's on the
tack,” ‘said. Cardew.

L Yon 1l haxe to own up, Lf they fix it
-on the wrong parties.”
1 should do that, of course. But if
Julian and the rest '}mm been out of
bounds, that’s their. lgok-out. They

shon'id be careiul not to be caught.”
den’t belicve they have,” said Tém

" said

wrong

\-]N‘r\ “In faet, Tm_ sure they
haven’s. Tt's n mistake of Rauty's. l')nd
you see Aulyt}:ng of Rattg, this after.
T neon?”
T Wells yes”

“Oh, that l(xY)lIﬂth for i1

“I know he didn’t recognise us,” said
Cardgg.  “1suppose _he's jumped on
those™ chaps en suspicion. ust  like
Ratty! I shall ece whether théy get
clear before I open my mouth.”

“Well, th-m.’s right cnough."

“ And mum’s the word,” said Cardew.

“Yes, unless the wrong party gets it
in 1]:4 neck," said Tom Merry. “ Mum
won't be.the word then, by long chalks 1™

“That’s understood.”

Cardew quitted the study, and met
Jnimn on his way downstair
“Were you uut. of bounds?” he asked.

“No f\ar"’ ‘said Julian, mth a grin.
“Ratty is off-side this time!

“1 hope he is,” said Cardew grimly;
and he went back to ho 9.

In Tom Merry's study the argument
was still proceeding on '.ge subject of the

“Weekly,” and the drastic combing-out

of valuable contributiong which as
necessitated by the pﬂ.p!r fumun.
CHAPTER 9.

A Disappointment for Raity.
TICK JULIAN locked quite cheer-
D ful -as he_entered Mr. Railton's.
study.  He had, so far as he
-could remember, no epecial sins
npon his youthful conscience juat then.
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Ao found Mr. Ratchifi there with the -

and Kerr and
s were standing

The two jut

nt, -with suppre resentment  in
their looks. Tn Mr. Railton's handsome
face there was a slight trace of im-
patience,

‘Here is the bey, Mr. ton,"” said

the
pre:

acidly as Juli

Ratclif
re nnt. of bounds
th iwo boys of

of both Houses
Ratcliff and I are
inquizing into this matter together!”

Kerr ecemed about to speak, but Mr.
Rateliff made him an angry gesture to
be silent.

New House master
snted himsclf.
‘ome here, Ju
forms me that you
to-day, in company
his House, As boys
aro concerned,

wi

“Fulian, you will -kindly tell' your
story, without i from  your cem-
panions!"  he said.  “We shall sse

whather. it agrees with (hu. story already
told by Kerr and Owen

“It’s certain to, sir!” said Julan
y. “I'm quite sure tlwt Kerr and

0\‘ en Lave fold th, th !
Railton coi
m,a.estt*r bit his lip.
“ Do you pref
Mr. Rateliff # he
"I ahouldr} ref

the New House

to gaestion Julian,
Ked.

—certain]
awn, you mll Janswer

uns na.x:kl}

ertainly, sir i
The New House master fixed his sharp,

suspicious éyes upom Julian’s dark, hand-

some face. Perhaps he, hoped to read

signs of a guilly conscience there. Bat;

ointed.

this _afternoon

within

2“1 saw you
twenty yards of the Wayland rm]d the
tlinn

present limit of school bounda, R
‘Yes sir; with Kerr and Owe

“1 ordered you lr.uk to the
and.you did not
- “ Execuse me, &

school,

said Julian quietly.

| “¥You had no right to order me back to
lhe vch?,u! as you are not my MHouse-

uaster !

“What " thundered Mr, Rateliff.

“But I felt that T had better obey
the order, as Mr. Railton would  most
likely have pr u,d me to do so,” eaid

Ju , unmoved. “1 came buvk to 8t
Jim's, with Kerr and Owen.’
- Mr. Railton laoked relieved.
” he said. * There
te, Mr. Ratcliff 1
o for one moment!
ioning this béy ! In-
stead of return: g to the school, Julian,
did wou go with your companions to
some place where b could be hived,
and then go for a ri
“No, slr
“Did you cxcle along
road afterw il‘dﬁ, in  the
We @foy Lans‘

Jland
of

the Wi
direction

1
“H m' "What did vou do when you
came back to the school 77
“Weo were in time to see the finish of
the footbull match, si

the footbeil

“Then ¥ou were on
ground ¥

“ Yes, sir.’

Mr. Ratcliff paused, lis eyes gleam-
ing - green. T}le School Heuse master
broke in:

‘“Julian’s explanation Rgrees precisely
with that made by Kerr and Qwen, Mr.
Rateliff.  They lm\u made exactly the

same etatement.”
it, Mr. Railton. - I

“I acknowled

have not the slightest doubt that they
have concocted the story in advance. I
am absolutely assured that three boye
~—juniors—passed me on  the Wayland
road, though too quickly for ma to
remgniﬁu them, am ‘convincad that
these are the three. "Aud I have not the
shghu'ﬁ!‘ doubt that' the matter can be

proved

“was net Jon,

“Very well You are at liberty, of
course, to-takd any steps to prove 1t!”
said Mr. Railton. ““1 am eatisfied with
the assurance the ]umers have given!"

* You state that you witnessed the close
the junior football match 7 said Mr,
-Hﬂ' oyeing Julian; -

o8, BT,

“\\ras lhom a erowd there to witness”

T game?
d ; dozena of fellows!”

ou speak to any of them? kit g

; keveral”

%uocﬂ Then some of the boys
wil b eslled as witnesses, and if the
ate  your etatement, [ ghall

rnm. ¥ou ar ™ said

; bitter

© Mr. Ratcliff expacted to ses nneasiness
and elamm_in the faces of the three
culprifa. They did not turn a lhair, how-
ever. The New House master bit his
lip, and stepped to the door a d opened
t. Darrel of the Sixth was passing down
corridor, aud the mua called to

K mlly step into Mr. f“?ihnn‘u study,

Tha prefect looking somewhat sur-
%:rm d, came in.  Mr. Railton centrolled
13 impatience with an effort.

lh\rl will you find h
vwho witnessed the juni
afternoon, and bring
I am rorry to trouble you!” .

*“No trouble, sir!” gaid' Darvel
Lo back in a few minutos !

wp
He left the study, and tliere was 4

grim silence while tho two ruasters and
the culprita weited for his return.  Darrel
gone. He réturned in five
minutes, followed by Kerruish, Reilly,
Hamrmond, and Boaltan of the School

Housr, and Pratt and Koumi Rao of
the New House. The Juniors were
looking surprised and u 23 the

fect  marched them in. Mr. Reilton

mads' a gesture fo the New Ilouse
master to  take ~up the  questioning
again.

“Yon juniors witnossed the match on
liuLv Side this afternoon 7”7 asked Mr.

s’ud Reilly.

e we did, sir!
rel’s just asked us
“Did you see these three boys on tha
Foot,lnll ground ¥
“Faith, I don't remembor—
“Yes, I did!” said Hammon
“And 11" gaid Boulton. * They came
in just before the finish "
And three more voices added the eama
3 Ihnllon smiled
ons  New
; raster could hardly sllﬂpﬂtt that
iiors, chosen at rondom, eould
}m @ b. n primed uga a coucocted story
cL-imx :ce. Mr. Rateliff bit his lip

At n!mt tme did the foutb-\ll match
o asked.

]

hc»ul. faur, sir,” said Boulmn.

The New House mastm compressed Lis .

lipa. "
“Can you tell me whether these boys
left the achool again afterwards?”
“Sure, Julian didn't ! eaid Rc!llv.
“ He came into the al.ud; to tay.
“QOwen didn't,” sai(i ratt.
in the gym with me.” -
- “How long before ‘.he close of ths
n'm'oh did you see them?’
“ About twenty minutes, sir.”
“That will do!” md Mr. Ratcliff
“You may go!!l
surprised eix filed out of the atudy,
Julian, Owen, and Kerr waitéd, but an
angry gesture -from Mr, Ratchiff dis-
od them also.
“You eatisfied 7" asked - Mr.
Railton. )
“So far as those three juniors are com-
coried, T must admit it 1" gaid the New

Y lh was

'

re.’
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House master relnctant! “The three
hoys I saw.on the Wuy{md road could
not have been in the school at a quarter
to four, certainfy. But 1t s an un-
<Inubtmi fact, Mr. Railton, that three
juniors wers out of bounds thia after-
noon ! T ehall question, personally, every
boy in my House, and 1 recommend you
to do_the

My, Raflton shoole his head.

“That does not seem to me a good
method,” he said. "It 4a tempting a
boy to tell a falschood. If there were
t- evidence, it would be a
atter. I shall, however,
s to inquire into the matt

L
“Yon will doubtless follow your own
methods, and T shall follow mine!” said
the New -House master sourly; and he
qui ed the study, much to Mr. Rail-
ton’s relief.

Ten minutes later there was a regular
of guestioning going on in the New
at 8t. Jim's. If Mr. Rateliff had
an old-time official of the Holy In-
ion, ho could not have played the

gquisiti

part of un inguisitor more thoroughly,
ni l\w

result was nil.  Every fellow
v Honse denied most em-
having been out of bounds.
keenest questioning, Ratty
could nnt catch any of them tripping.
$o he could only conclude that the three
had seen !)elongml to “the

Lad  bedn” undor his
3 Ratcliff flattered himself
ihat Le ould have uncarthed the cul-
jn]l* quickly enongh, But it was not,

achich wae wrobably fortunate for the
breakers of bounds. |
CHAPTER 10. -
Tom Merry is Called .
the

[ ’Rl\bl‘ \‘%(’F lemc out
dur ass, the leading

_cut dewn to a guarter
Besides, it's the best

&

of & column

tlm good of a echool paper w
st the comie colummn ?

. Kildare of the Sixth grinne od as he he ah]
argument going on in Tom Mer
Tt ceased, however, as the ca
of 8. Jim's put his head into the

Hy busy #” grinned Kildare.
’ \rva"’ said Tom Merry. *8iill,
€ you & minute, if you like!”

nute will do!” said Kildare

vou like!” eaid Manners
e ‘Lcukm,' for really good
recruits ful he cricket 7

“Quite at your service,
added Lowrher.

“No, not cxactly. The fact
sericns matter 1 said Kildare,

The Terrible Three g:mnad in chorus.

“What have we done now?"”

“ Nothing, ¥ou young a-,-ev—nt least,
if you have I'm not aware of

“Thank  goodness for tl 43 id
AMonty Lowther. ' Alwa¥s try to pre-
serve your sweet and child like innocence
and vnsuspiciousness, Kildare. It's your
most fascinating quality.”

Tom Merry and Manners chuckied.
'Ii:e captain of St. Jim's gave the humo-
Maonty a warning glanee, and went

if you are!”

is, it's 8

you.as junior captain of
Merry. I've just been
Raiiton.” . :

with Mr.
“Yest" gaid Tom. E #
“Alr. Rateliff thinks he spotted three

fellowa out of bounds this afternoon,”

. said Kildere. “As he didn’t recognise
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“On? Penav.

them, it's possible that a mumkn was |

made. e appears to have satisfied him-
self somehow that they were not New
House juniore--so he tells Mr. Raiton.
I hope he was mistaken, and that no
chap belonging to  th Housze broke
bounds after the He special orders.
Mr. Railton has asked mo to look into
the matter,”
The Terrible Three ]unl\cd gr:m All
hes rmlv condemned Car-
ade, but they had not
nrm of giving Cardew

Id horses would not have dragged

is name from them. But Kildare knew
that. He was not the kind of feilow to
ask one boy to sneak abont ancther. He
had not come there to pursue Mr. Ret-

for me to

deal Kildare, appa-
rently not noticing the Shell fs-ll ws'

peeuliar- Jooks.
recognised, a whacking lie in answer 1o a
questien would be enough to see them
clear, and T don’t want to make a fellow

into a liar by putting luru into an
awl;\\'ard position. 8o T've come to
ou.’

“Oh!" said Tem, not quite under-
shandmg
¥

continued Kil-
cireumstances he
it be known why

dare,
has deci
bounds were

ded to |
restricted.  It'e a beastly
unpleasant thing, and he did net intend

But for the sake
danger from
he has

ta let the school know.
of -uvoiding any possible
foolish fellows brcakmg, bounds,
:ﬂtﬁrud his intention,”

‘Dangor ! repeated the three juntors
in a breath.

“Yes, There's been an outhreak of
searlet fover at Jong's \’\mmi‘r) and in
the surrounding district.

“Oh, my hat!”

“Of course, there mighin't "be any
danger, but there might, aod for -that
reason bounds are drawn to this side of

Levison minor did not look back, and did not stop.
@u Chapter, 5.) 'y . -

the Wa}lm.d rondl till !,-kc affair is well
over -and done with. Y& would net - be
exactly a joke to !:mu an “outbreak in®a
big, crowded #ehool.”

T should think not 7 gasperd Fom.

“You can- ivform the other what
Pve told you. There's no need for sny °
silly kids to be alarmed, of eourse. But
vou can-sce for _w(m.ﬂerves tow. that it's
important for \_vcr}hrdf to lieep s side
oI bm. ids.” i

“Yes, r\lhu"“

“The Head did nef state the reason at
first, 0 as mot nse necdless alrm.
He took it for granbed that “fellow
would have sens¢ énough to abide by an
order issucd so specially.  But since Mr.
Ra!<hﬂ've report he hag decided to let it

knewn.« I think -that’s best myself.

No“, if any juniors have been out of
bounds they ought to begolly well licked,
and 1 shouldn’t wonder if you three
fellows can guess who they arc.

“T'm not going to ask you,” added
Kildare. “T know ﬂm m a matter of
this kind 1 can-trust y Merry. You
can inquire into the nmcter anofficially.
It will not be seaking for any fellow to
give you mformatuun, and nothing need
come to the' masters’ ears. The three
young rascald concerned want a lesson,
and want it badly. ( ap 1 trust you to
see that they get it?

“You ca, K:]dxn, 1 said Tom Merry
quictly.

! tll'mk T can,” said the prifeat, with
a nod. I leave it in your hands, then.
You will not report anybody to rue, of
course ; but you can let me know that the
matter has been settled.”

“Right-ho 17

Kildare quxl.lecl the

study, and. the

"1emb!u Fhreg Tooked at one another.

"o that wis it!” said Lowther, with
a deep breath. -

Tom Merry knitted hiz brows.

“Those three. silly fools might have
breught am epidemic into the school !
he said. T suppose there was no (umgcr
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actually, as Lhe) only went fo a footer
field, but——"

“But thero might baye been—lots I

“The fools!” said Tom. “The silly
idiots ! Just to think of what might have
happened from their playing the giddy
gout like that!”

“Kildare's n scnsible chap ! 1" said Man-

ners. “We can look into it better than
a prefoet, especially as wo imuw the

cha two of them, at any rate.
hat's tho programme? asked
Lowther. “ House meeting #”

om Merry shook his head.

“No. No need to tell the whole school
thet fellows have boen to that place, con-
mienn Some duffers might get
alarm especially the kids in  the

“ But we can’t deal with the merry cul-
prits en our own,” said.Lowther, *We
are awiully 1rnpnrtm.t chaps, of course—
ahem I—but——

“Twelve is onuug!l for a jury,” said

Tom. “We'll pick out twelve of the
leading fellows—nine besides ourselves.
Wa'll call the silly rotters over the coals
ir ~own study, with the door
Jmknd 12
“Good wheeze 17
“You out cff to Study No. 6, and

call Blake and Hetries and Dig and |

Guesy. That's four. Call at No. 5 for
Julian and Reilly. That's six. Tl call
Talbot and Kangaroo and Wilkins.”

“Right-ho !”

The question- of “Tom Moerry's
‘Weekly » and the paper famine was post-
poned. The Terrible Three proceeded to
call tha jury together.

Kildare had left the matter in the
hends of the junior captain, confident
thet it would be well dealt with; and
there was no doubt that Tom Merry &
Co. would deal with it efficaciously.

" CHAPTER 1i.
Called to Aeeount.
SUPP’PR was going on in No. 8

study in the Fourth,
Cardew and JYevison and Clive
were at the table togcther. Car-
dew and Levison were feeling relieved in
their minds, and satisfied that their esca-
pade bad blown over.
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They had scen Julian, and learned that
the three juniors accused by Mr. Ratcliff
had cleared themselves. To do Cardew
justios, he would have owned up at once
if his offence had been ed upon an
innocent party. But the discharge of the
three acensed “mthowt a stin on their
merry characters,” as Julian put it, sav
the real culprits from that disagre
necessity.

So far as they could see, the
wng over and done with.

Indeed, Cardow had propesed a visit to
Dick Gilbert on the ollowing Wednes-
day afternoon.  Gilbert, as he explained
had a ripping place at King’s Woodley,
and 8 hali-holiday thers would be top-

le

matter

png. 2
Levisen declined the suggestion at
once. Cardew, whose lessness

seemad to grow with lmpumtv declared
that he intended to go, in a Ccase.
Levison and Clive could come if they
liked. At that Clive broke oui angriy.

“1 sha'n*t go, and you wen't go!” he
exclaimed. “Don’t be such a silly ass,
Cardew | You've said yourself there was
a sericus reason for the Head drawing in
bounds—-"

“Oh, rats! Why shouldn’t we
Any more ham 7” yawned Cardew

“Nat till Monday !” grinned 1

go?

“Strict orders from the Head to
within the limit!? %
“Oh, dash #the food reg

growled Cardew. “I don't se
tead wants to imterfere with our grub
for. Might as well be a poverty-stricken
huumler like Baggy Trimble !”

we had more than Trimbls at
a time like this it weuldn't be playing
the gamel” said Clivee ¥ Money don’t
mattér,"

“You can blew your tin on things
therp isn’t shortage in,” eaid Levison.
“We're not quite so badly off as Ger-
many yet. And the war bread’s a
tinot improvement on the colourlesa smﬂ
we used to haw I hepe t,hoy']l keep it
on after the war.”

“Well, about “r-dnesdn.y"‘”

“We're not going 1" )

“Well, T'm gomg!” said Cardew
sulkily, “I'm the best judge whether
it's safe or not, and the Head can go and
eat coke! We'll take your minor,”

HOW ON
SALE.

Levison grinned.

Frank’s %on'. up with brmkmg bounds,
T think. His pals in the Third have been
ragging him. They made him run the
gauntlet in the Third Form room.”

_“Checky young swee Hall
Come in 1" rapped out Cardew, as the
came a knock at the door.

The door of No. 9 opemed, and the
Tervible Three of the Shélt presented
ives. They walked - quietly into
and Blake, Herries, Dighy, and
followed them,
them came Julian and Reilly,
roo and Talbot @nd
iors in all came into
ell filling it

e

1
the study. pretty i
Levison & Co. red at the numerous
visitors in blank astorishment. It was
evidently not a friepdly visit. The dozen
uniors all looked grim, Arthur Augustus
‘Arcy especially having a very severe

expression upon his ocratic
munt@aum,{-.

“Hallo!” said Cardew coolly, “1
don’t remember asking sou fellows to
supper.

‘We have not come to suppnh, you

lucky! There's anly a crust of
ad  left,” said Cardew  coolly.
you're welcome to it. Will you
carve, D'Arey?”

*Wats I

* Anything on?” asked Clive.

“Yes,” satd Tom Merry. “This study
is on :tg [ruﬂ and we :1;-- the jury.”

“Oh P said Levison.

Cardew’s fip carled.

“If you're takin' it upon voumiveu to
eriticise this study, you can do it in my
absence,” he rem Ied, and ho made a
orovement towards the deor.

* Still,

“Stay where you are, Cardew!" said
1um Merry quwt]_,
“Are you givin' me orders?” sneered
('nrdc“
.
£ \n hy, you cheeky ‘rotter—-"
“Shut up, Cardew!” said Blake.
“VYaas, wathah! Dwy 1" said
D'Arcy. “Your feahful cheek is not
wanted now, deah boy.”

“What's this confounded rot about?”
demanded Cardew angrily,
“You'll see divectly,’
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“«Ratty has reported fo Railton that
three fellows were out of bounds this
afternoon.  Railton called in Kildare,
and Kildare's left it to us.”

“Are you settin’ up as a prefect?”

“In a way, yes,” said Tom, unmoved.d
“We're going to see into the matter, and
band out punishment.”

“Punishment” exclaimed Cardew
fiercely.

“ Precisely.” \

“Yaas,  pweeisely,” eaid  Arthur
Augustus.  “But we want the third
wottah. It wasn’t Clive, Tom Mewwy.

I saw Clive watchin’ the footah match.”

“1 was pretty sure it wasn’t Clive,”
said the captain of the Shell. * Levison,
you and Cardew went over to King's
Woodley this afternoon.”

Levison nodded.

“You -had -another chap with you.
Who was it2"

Levison was silent.

“T'm going out of this!” exclaimed
Cardew, and he strode savagely to the
door. :

“Kueep that ass quiet?” said Tom.

Cardew was pinioned at once by Kan-
garoo and Talbot. He struggled ficrcely
in thew grasp.

~Let me gol” lhe shouted.

“When we've done with you,” smiled
Kangaroo.  “Better keep order, or I
ahall”uri,nl. your arms—something like

ahit Oh!"” yelled Cardew. .
ry! But you asked for it,” said
Kangeroo politely. “If you ask for it
again, you'll get it again.”

Cardew did not ask for it again.
ou can let go!” he growled. “I'll

etay

“Right you are, dear boy 1”7

Cardew  thrust is bands
pockets and stoed waiting,
sardonic expression on his face.
of the Fourth was locking
Sidney Clive did not speak.

“You were not the third in the party,
Clive?” Tom Merry asked,

Clive shook his head.

*Who was it, Levison?”

“You can leave him out,” said Levison,
in a Jow voice. “He didn’t want to come.

He tried to keep me from going, too.
And le’s been ragged already by the
chaps in his Form for going.”

“Oh'” gaid Tom. He understood.
®] think I see.. Well, the other party
can stand out, then. But I'm surprised
at vour leading him into a silly game like

t, Levison.”

Levison's face was erimson. Hoa did
not reply.

I suppose you are alludin' to Levison
minah,” said “Arthur Augustus I’Arcy.
“Jr was weallyrwotten of you to take
your minah, Levison!™

** Pile it ou!” said Levison.

“The young rotter ought to be licked
for it!” grunted Wilkins.

“He's been licked by the fags, and
after all he didn't want to come,” said

. Levison.

“Yes; I think that’s so,” assented
Tom Merry. “You're to blame for the
two, Levison®"”

* Admitted.”

_“So we're on our defencet”
Cardew.
*¥Yes,” said Tom.

* And what right have you to interfers
in the matter at all?”

“Kildare's left it to me.”

“Rot1” said Cardew.

“Rot or not, we're dealing with the
matter,” said Tom Merry coolly. “As
you mayn't understand how serious it is,
I will tell you that there’s an epidemic
of scarlet fever at King's Woodley, and
it means danger for the whole school for
4 fellow to go there.”

into. his
with « &
Levison
troubled.

sneercd

Clive utiered an exclamation,
#8o that's iti” he esclimed

THE GEM LIBRARY.

“Yes, that’s it.” .

“You needn't be nervous, Clive,”
grinned Cardew. “We didn’t go visiting
the patients. We went straight to the
footer ground of the Rangers” Club, and
straight back.”

“I'm mot nervous,” said Clive. “I
dor’t think there’s any danger; but you
might have brought infection back, all
the same. There was a chance.”

“How much of a chance?” snapped
Cardew. 3

“Enough to make the Head change
bounds, anyway.”

h, roti"” ¢

“Did you know nbout the epidemic,
Cardew?™ asked Tom Mery ominously.

“Not till we got there. = My friend
Gilbert told us there,” replied Cardew.
“] don't eee anything in it myself.”

“Bai Jove! Weally, Cardew—"

“Well, have you finished?’ sneered
Cardew. =

“We haven't begun yet,” said Tom
Meiry. * We're nob going to spread it
over the school that you fellows have
been to Woodley. It might make some
of the fags nervous. You're going ta be
put through it, fair and square! 1f
you've got any complaint to make of the
_Hc::ma jury, here present, you can make
i

Cardew shrugged his shoulders.

“¥You ¢an join the jury, Clive.”

“Teave me out,” said Clive. “1'd
rather not take n hand against these fel-
lows, if you den’t mind.”

“W that’s so; as you choose,” said
the captain of the Shell. “Yon can be
the public in court, if you like.”

Clive grinnéd, and nodded.

“Take your seats, gentlemen!” said
éri:‘hurIAu luatus. ;;‘\:f'nrcman of the

wy, 1 will pwoceec 2
m“{\’}m made you foremant”
Blak

ake. .
“Weally, Blake Al

“8it on him, somebody!” sugrested
Monty Lowther.

“] wefuse to Le sat upon, Lowthah.
And I wegard the  suggestion as
widiculons,” said the swell of St. Jim's
“As a fellow of tact and judgment, I
should natuwally be selected as foreman
of the juwy—"

inquired

“Ring off 1"
«1 wefuse to wing off, Mannahs!”
“Dry up!” said Julian. *“Tom

Merry’s foreman of the jury. Go ahead,
Tommy
“You fellows agreed on that?” asked

s, rather!”

“Hear, hear!”

“Undah the cires, Tom Mewwy, I am
willin' to go by the majowity, and leave
it to you," said Arthur Augustus grace:

fully.
“Ara you to leave off
burbling ¥ uired

“Weally, Hewwics——""

“Silence in court!” said Tom Merry.

“Weally, Tom Mewwy——"

Blake and Dighby collured the swell of
the Fourth, and sat him down forcibly in
Cardew’s armchair. Arthur Augustus
gasped and expostulated in vain.

“Now dry up, or we'll sit on you!”
said Blake warningly.

“You uttah ass!” gasped Arthur
“1 distinctly wefuse to be
sat ul I considali— Yarooh!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthur Aungustus's elegant form disap-
peared under Blake and Dighy. Blake
took a comfortable seat on Arthur
Augustus’s chest. -

“ Now get on,” he said.

“Gwooog] ¢

“Stick & pin into him, Dig, if he makes
any mare row.” :

“Yhat-ho!” grinned Dig.

“QOrder!” said Tom Merry, laughing.

-said Tom.
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“It’s not lTaw for jurymen to sil on one
another ! . Keep order, Gussy!”

Arthur Augustus struggled out from
beneath his grinning chums, and gave
them a look which ought to have
withered them on the spot.

“You uttah wufflans—"7"

“Order!™

“T wefuse to ordah—T mean

“Shut up!” roared the whole jury,
with one voice,

And Arthur Augustus shut up at last;
and the proceedings proceeded, as Blake
expressed it,

CHAPTER 12.
Justice !

. ALPH RECKNESS CARDEW
stood with bis hands in  his
pockets, and a sardonic smile on
his face. He evidently wished

to make it clear that the whole preceed®

ings of the House jury excited only dis-
dan in his breast., The grandson -of

Lord Reckness had never looked so saper-

cilious as at that moment. Levizon’s

expression  was  quite different, for

Briest Levison was not the Levison of

ald.

There had been a time when he would
have taken the matter in Cardew’s own
epirit, and it was not very long ago,
The sense of wrongdoing came home to*
the one-time black sheep of Bt. Jim's
with unaceustomed keenness, He was
anxious o set himself right in the eyes
of the other fellows, but he knew that
the task would be difficult. -

Levison's look showed what he was
feeling, and Tom Merry’s stern  ex-
pression relaxed as he noted it e did
not, want to n the fellow who
had made an wphill fight from.the slough
of reckless blackguardism; but bhe had
his duty to do. .

“Now, if you've got anything to say,
go ahead!” =aid Tom Merry, + Yow're
going to get fair play!”

“Yans, wathah 1" ;

Cardew laughed recklessly. <

“Tve nothin’ to say. I suppose you've.
come here to rag ns,  Well, you go-
ahead. -1 shall hit out, ¥ warn 42

Tom’s brow darkened, =

“Js that all you have to say, Car-

“You don't want to make any
defence?”
“None,”
“Very well; you can stand aside.

What about you, Levison?” ;
“Pye something to say,’” said Levison
uietly. *T’l} say-this—that as socn as
?-]mcw the reason why bounds had:heen

 changed, I wished T badn’t gone, = Bul I

did not know when I started, I think
we were justified in goin%’ .

“Oh!" said Tom. “ Well, if you can
make that out, the jury will be satisfied.
You know that nobody here’s got any-
thing against you."” v -

“1 know that, of course,

T'm willing.

‘| to leave # i the hands of the fellows

resent,” said Levison. “If
Em:on't Playpr] the game——-="

“That's the- question,” said Tom,
“0Of course, 1 darp say there isn’t a fellow
here who hass't.broken bounds one time
or another. ~We're not a comumittee of
Good Little Georgies!™”

“Wathah not!”

“Dry up, Gussy

“Put this isn't an evdinary case,’
“The Head changed school
bounds, and we know he wouldn’t do it
without 'a good reason. It was putting
the ‘school -on its homour. Fellows
couldn’t be watched all through a hLali-
holiday. There isn't & master at St
Jim's who'd spy on a chap, excepting

»

you-say I:

"

Ratty—— i
“ And Ratty did!” said Julian,
Tue Gesm Laerary.—No. 47
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¥ o and vou know what we all think
of Raity for it,” said Tom Merry, *Our
Houxemaster doesn't play that kind of
gama  Railton wouldn't! He trusted
us sa see that the Head's order was
regeded. He would rather trust a
fellew than watch him like a sneaking
detective I

¢ Hear, hear!” said the jury.

“But if fellows can’t be trusted to toc
il> line when a special order’s
tlat rather justifies Ratty in |
trcks,” said Tom. “The point is that
v were really put on our bonour!”

“Yaas, wathah! Have you anythin’
ply to that, Levison?”

o it, old chapt = We'li give you 2
Bair hearing,” said bot.
Levison nodded.

7 think 1 can make out a case,” he|

gaid.  “ Cardew had promised to tuke
two players over to Woodley. Of
courss, Gilbert would have teken it all
right if he’d wired he couldn’t come.
But the point is that the Rangers were
sepending on us for the match!”

There was a general sodding among
the jury. They were quite ready to
dmit the importance of keeping a foot-
:anli engagement.
- “As it bappencd,” resumed Levison,
with more confidence, “we practically
won the match for the Rangers!”

“You did, you meanl" said Cardew.
¥ not taking credié for that!”

“Well, I bagged a goal,” said Levison.
“ Anyway, the match was won, and the
Rangers woukl have been badly beaten
if we hadn’t been there. They had lost
four men, and their reserves could omnly
fill one place—badly. Rangers
would have had to pley three men short,
or stick in anyboedy they could pick up
at the last mimre—which meant a lick-
jng in the last match of their footer
season—and they've beon having a lot
of bad luck. If we badn't gone, we
should- have left them badly in the

Tureh!” ¥
“Bai Jove! That's wathah a good
easet  deah boys,” remarked Arthur

Augustus D' Arey, with a sage nod of the

ead.

“] don't deny that we wero on our
fionour; in a sense,” said Levison. “ But
we were on our honour, too, not to fail
a chap who'd been led to rely on us.
That's my ensé, and I leave it to the
jury 1”

“That’s my cuse, too, and you can go
and eat coke!” said Cardew fippantly.

Cardew's remark passed unheeded.

“That’s all, Levison?” asked the fore-
man of the jury.

“That's all.”

“Then the ju

erry. =

The jury consulted. Levison's defence
had made quite 2 good impression upon
them, and it was admitted that ke had
made out a good case, so far as it went.
But the opinion of the jumiors was not
changed. ~Thera was a buzz of vo i
the study for some minutes,

“ Undah the cires, T will put a question
to the pwisonah at the bab,” observed
Arthur Augustus thoughtfully.

“Oh, cheese it, Gussy!”

“T wefuse to cheese
Pwisonah at the buh—-"

“(o ahead!"” grinned Levison.

“Are you still of opinion that you
ought to have gone to Woodley. in spite
of the wespected ordah of the Head, or
have you changed your mind?”

Levison hesitated.

“Yes, that question’s in order,” said
Tom Moetry.

#Well, I don’t want you to think I'm
begging off,” said Levison, flushing.
“ As o matter of fact, if it happened aver
again I shouldn’t go!”

“Good enough!” said Tom Merry.
“If you see it hike that, the jury can let
you down lightly ™

aid Tom

¢ can consulg,”

it, Weilly !

ah 1™

“ Sentence?" asked Blake.

The foreman of the jury delivered the

sentenea :
“Guilty of playing: the giddy ox, and
puting 2 stain on the honour of the
House. But, taking into consideration
the accused’s recent good character, and
his having reconsidered his action, he is
sentenced to one day in Coventry!”

“ Hear, hear!”

“Thanks ¥’ said Levison quietly.

“ And the othsh pwisonah, deah boy?”

“Have you anything more to say,
Cardew?”

“Nothin’, exceptin’ that it's like your
check to be askin’ me questions, an’ if
it happened over u:tainql should go all

" id ardew, in

his

itad again, and the fore-
man delivered the sentence:
“QGuilty of dishonourable conduct and
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mulish obstinacy! Sentenced to & woek
in_Coventry, and to be whacked with a
cricket-stump till he gives his solemn.
word of -honour not to break bounds
agan  till tme Head's ovder is with-
drawn "
“ Hear, hear!”
Cardew’s eyes glaarmed
1 sha'n't do tnat!”
“ lixecute tne sentenc said the fore-
man o! the jury coldly.
Cardew madé a rusu to the deor.  He
was promptly collared, and stretched face
downwards on the table, struggling and

panting.  Reilly picked a ericket-stump
out ot the cupboard.
¥ "o Ten.
~whaeck—whack !

g Levison
and Clive loose: y Cardew
had asked for it, and he was getting it
now; there was no mistako agm.lt ﬁmt.
Reilly secmed to think Le was beating

carpet.
Whack—whack—whack !
“On! Ah! Yah! Ob! Leave off 1"

yelled Cardew.

“Word of honour wanted,” said Tant’
Merry. 5%

#Go and eat coke ¥

‘Whack—whack—whack !
o ow-ow! Leave off! 1-I-Tlt
f you like

nough! Honour bright?”
pantad Carndew.

shid from the table, flushed and
furions. ‘The jury filed out of the study:
Justice was satisfiad.

Tom Merry looked into Kildarc's study
later. The eaptain of St. Jim's gave him--
an inguiring look.

“ All serene ! said Tom.

Kildare smiled

“I won't
said: * but—

“Thera won't be any more of it. You

can t that as a cext!
= Right " said Kildare. :
And the matter ended thore—qguite

satisfactorily, though the Housemaster

.and the prefect never knew who had been

the breakers of bounds.
THE EXD.

raost | (Don't miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—“THE CHUMS OF STUDY
No. 9!" by MARTIN CLIFFORD.}
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=== The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Wednesday :
«THE CHUMS OF NUMBER 9!™

After their experience as breakers of
bounde, Levison and Cardew— though not
so much Cardew as Levison—are inclined
to lie low for a time. They are, in fact,
behaving in & manner_go which no one
could fairly object - _ sugpicion rises
against them, and Clive is also involved
in it. The three take to being absent
from the playing-ficlds very often, and
the story is put abo acke, Crooke.
and fellows of thair kidney, that the
chums are going the pace,  What the
causo of their mysterlous cenduct was,
what came of the attempts of Racke,
Crooke, and Mellish to find out all about
it, and who scored in the upshot, you will
learn next week.

FATHER'S APPROVAL.

The lotter which follows was addressed
to Mr. Martin Clifford, who was natur-
ally pleased with it—as was I when he

Tre Gex Lierarv.—No.

showed it to me. Tt is always good to
have the approval of parents and
guardians, and I wish I could be sure that
all the schoolmasters who condemn my
papers without reading them—and the
condemnation always comes from these—
would see it. Mr. Maguire iz good
encugh to say_that he does not niind its
reproduction on this page, and it is so
excellent & testimomdal that T have
pleasure in giving it

40, Cambridge Road,
“Croshy nesr Laverpool.
“ Junuary 24th, 1917.
“Dear Sir,—Concerning {nur stories for
boys in the Gex, I would Jike to sey that
1 appreciate them very highly. 1 like to
ses  beforehand what literature my
children read, and 1 have always found
your storice animated by an excellent
spirit. You appear to have pnut before

yourself the principle of inculeating a’!

high-ninded spirit,
and a spirit of honour

an esprit de corps.
which are wholly

e’

e

The stvle of schoolboy veu
i ry favourable contrast to
some nthers I have come across.  You
write also wholly without pedantry or
affeciation, and in an extremely entertain-
ing Altogether it appears to me
you oing an admirable public service
in providing literature of thia stamp for
the benefit of the youngsters, and per-
haps for the benefit of the grown-ups.
too.  With kind regards and good wishes
“Yours faithfully,
“P. J. MAGUIRE,

“Mantis Curforo, Ese.,
“(are of The Editor, Grx LIRRARY,
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.”
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A DORMITORY RAG.

Dick Rake Tells a Story of His Old School.

LEASE, sir, ian't your watch

E wron, asked Raddles, a
member of the Upper Fourth,

« of the French master at Wing-

ham.
A chuckle of highly improper delight
came {rom the rest of us. It was not at
all a correct question to put But
Raddles was rather in the way of making
the Life of Monsieur Tiannes interesting;
that was what Raddles called i

Non,

My vatch, et ees not wron
mm' Mauvais garcon! Yo last!”
s And “Mossoo” gave a quick sweep

of hiz hand towards the bottom of the

leace, sir,” protested Raddles, 1
sked you a quesiion ! 5 no
in asking questions, is there, sir?"”
» harm to ask. zem in
u must gy eet to me in

and to ze topmost

oL

That was where Alc- =SC0 had Raddles,
He was no dab at Freneh. He scrambled
and pushed his way to the last form
amidst tilters, thai showed the Upper
Fourth did not consider the score cn-
tirely on his side.

i ried his hand. If

hien

r chap than Raddles
chap was Gorringe,
It veally has mone twelve, eirl” he

pon! Eet haf not gone
. xes, wir! s0 many @
t lasi night, sir!”

as a cheap )okr‘ but wo howled at
it. Raddles, in his cxcitement, hurled
hiz French grammar at m; hc-a(l

“How’s that, ummn_‘ shouted Gors
ringe as 1 caught

“Oh. Wond(‘rful "' Raddles,
* Chuek it back, Rake!
I did so.  And Raddles ~wished
For he failed to make the catch,
T wook took him under the chin, and
)w!ul his teeth quite niecly.

Al Tianncs put his hands to his
king wildly round the reom. He
‘t what you could €all great

::ellcd

cease!” heeried. “Zis
it i, rather!” shouted

h French! It's
ness we bar 1”7

Zo last, Gorrin enapped Mossoo.
down to the foot
wiz ze loonatic

looking

Then he sent Wi
for

“looking at
"—old Wig was a_w
ar—and then me. I forgot for
But, anyway, Raddles was get-
to the top automatically, if this
sori of Lhing went on. And i Raddles’
pl.,cc in the French class most certainly
the top.
= put his foot in it then. He
spiteful lout, the sort
+ does the wrong "thing.
Waterloo!” he howled.
I we yelled,  “That's not

»
what.

know. For after
1 of a decent sort,
the war there was
p bLeiween France and
to make  that sort of

And it wasn'f,
all Mossco was no
and even hefore
enongh friendsh
us on this side
thing off the rails

ﬂn"u‘]od (“mwtam

or n
Stand out, ze hn\, “ho say * Vater-

a

Lo .<r~(:1 s kept Im ceat, A silence fell
upon the Form, and Mossoo's face wore
a look we had not been used to sceing
on it.

“Ze boy who
will stand  out Ozzerwise
Form vill stay till one o'clock I

Mossoo could keep us in all right, of
course, though he seldom did it.

alled to me zat insult
7

whale

But Carstairs didn’t stir. There were
(albchws searching his ribs, but still he cat
tight.

“(Cad!” whispered Raddles.

“Funk!” growled Wiggins,

of course, no one could  tell
-ulprit was,

5 \\L—]l, ry well “indeed - Ze
nholn Form zev vill stay in till one ¥’
; no, please ! we pleaded,
“\iu garcons, I vill 1o vat I haf said
stick tight 17

And ke did. But he gave old Raddles
a chance to say in French that his watch
was wrong, and, with a bit of promp
ing, Rad only made about six mistal
and Mossoo beamed upon him.

Rad didn’t want extra detention that
The one o'clock bizney was bad
1. He had to go into the town to
a hamper from Lome—a really im-
portant engagement. I suppose the
hamper might have got to him even if

hadu'c been met at the station; but
! not seem to think so.
tly the School clock boomed the
I + were dismissed. 05500 hu.d
hmi vnounh and a bit over, “of us.

There was just time beforo dinner to
aitend properly to Carstiirs, We did
it, too, you bet! e talked about fight-
ing Raddles, who was the Grst to pile in
on him, but it fizzled out in talk. Se
we bumped and frogs-marched him till
1 guessed he wished he had never heard
of Waterloo!

meet

. ¢
got lis hamper after
R that afternoon.,  Besides
grub in chundance, it held a
o - parcel which proved to_contain
a wig and some false whiskers, Rad had

a u-h--uw it appesred.
“Put ’em on, Di
den. He and Gorr
study. Now, you chaps,
like ¢
1 could not see any great vesemblance
myself, but Rad and Garringe were dead
sure 1 looked just like the Head. About
the hair and face fungus, 1 suppose.
Otherv there must have been lots of
difference.
Tt was not & easy to get grub up to
the dormitories at Wingham as it is ab

! he said in our
» and I shared a
who's he

Greyiriats.  For one ‘thing, we were

v forbidden to go up during the
and for anothos order was keps
 masters, not by prefects. A master
ood at the top of the stairs as we filed

, Rad?” eaid

the
under

it
it
when we go to roovst.
et \io_«oo econversing while the others

changing-reom,
some overcoats
One of us must

in

k
Smuggle it up

answered Rad, who usually

get past,’”
me cut and dried in such cases

had a s
as these,

“Mossoo on dul Oh, 1t will ba
dead easy, then!" said Gorvinge, a san-
guine youth,

The overcoat dedge was based on the
fact that whep enything wanted mend-
ing the game was to take it up and léave
it in the dorm for the matrov’s staff to
collect. Mossoo Wwas not unduly suspi-
cions. He might have smcly a rat if the
whele Form- had overcoats in need of
repairs all at once, t we counld peb
three or four past hiny if he.did not look
too haxd.

“Tell you what, Dicky, old sen. ¥ou
go up to him, and pretend you feel
Lorrid pams in your liftle fam-tum !”
suggested Rad. 'Yuu can dﬁ‘ih‘al sort
of thing no end well.”

I shouldn’s have been on with any
other master. They might ]mte but-
tared me all they  liked—mn: But
Meossoo “nﬂ—dlﬁmm He reuﬁ was an
innocent old Jamb in some. ways.

We did it liks that. The bell rang for
“dormitories.” Rad rushed to the
ch He .nd Gorringe and
ns carted the hanper up  under
their overcoats, and I went just ahe ad
of them, with my hand to my waistcoat.

Moassoo stood &t the top of the stair-
caza curling his moustache, and looking
'(‘ry _cheery.

Vy, Rake, mon garcon, vat ces ze
mlu{m: ? he aske

* 1 did net quite ﬁn}-w it. He was g0
genuinely kind. It seemed rather mean
to be doing him down. But 1 remem-

bered the hamper. Needs muet, you
know !

“Vat haf you got zeve, Rattles?” he
uake(l He always _ d Rad “Rat-
tles.”

Tt was time for me io do something.

“Grooch 1" T groaned. *‘Mossoo, .do
you- think a pain in the—er—ahdomen
is dangerous?”

“I zink et ees zab you eat too mooch
an’ too quecck, Rake,” he answered.
“1 dunno; sometimes, perhaps.”
was llnul.mg of Rad’s hamper. “33 't

Ven ze ozzer boys arc in zeir beds,
you to 2o ‘matron had better come wiz
me, Rake,

“1§ 1 dont f(‘(‘] better by that time,
sir, 1 suppose. 1 fancy it scems to he
passing off now.”

Rad and Gorringe
passing anyway, which was what
really mattered. In another  half-
Tyrg Gen Lispani—No. 479,

and Wigginsg were
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minute the convoy would be out of the
danger zone.

They were passed, and the hamper was
safely stowedp awny before Mossoo fol-
Iowed us into the dorm.

“Vy, Rake, you are inlo ze bed get-

1! he said.

“Yes, gir. I feel quite all right now.”
But Mossoo shuok his head. I nee

not dress again, he said; but something
must be done.

It was no good worrging. T hoped ke
would forget. Mossoo had a pretiy
good forgettery.

The lights were put out, and Mosseo
departed. Then young Hobeon stood at
the door to keep *Cave!” while Rad
lugged out the hamper, .

“0ld Whiskers is out to dinner,” zaid
Gorringe, “ 5o we're safe from him.”

" I regret to say that the reference was
to our respected Head., -

But we were not safe from everyone,
it geemed. :

“(ave " .

Tt was the matron. Rad had got the
hamper away just in time.

She had some beastly stuff for me to
take—the wery limit! I had to neck it
down somehow. After it I really felt
that there were pains in my Little Mary.
Baut it would have been no good arguing.
Mrs.  Smythe was She-Who-Must-Be-
Obeyed, and she smeli a rat a good deal
“frore quickly than Mossoo.

Heroic of me, I reckoned. The other
agses seemed to think it was a[japu. Bug
Rad was decent. I had the first cut of
the pork-pie, and a whacking chunk it
was; and after a bit thgé took the taste
out. .
Carstaizs_crowded ronnd with the rest.

“You ain't on in this act " said Rad;
with 1o end of decision,

“Why not?  Des’t be a moan cad.
Raddles ! - S

“TPhe mean ead was the chap who got
us all kept in this morning beeause he
hadn’t the decency” to own up!”
Gorringe.

ar, hear!” sald the rest of us,
to bed.

tin

We
ht have known that he would try to

back on us some way. Bul we for-

it him.

8ot .
My word, that was a hamper? T don't
remember ever being introduced to a

better one. But it would only make
your mouths water to be told what was
in it.  Pork-pie, sansage-rolls, tarts of
half & dozen varieties, chicken and ham—
oh, ‘muff said!

Wae pitched m,

By-and-by Rad nudged me. It seemed
hia thought T was forgetfing something,
T had not really forgottem, but- I was
loth to leave that spread, and, after
swallowing that beastly stuff of the
mmtron’s, I thought in justice, to my
interior, T ought to fill up well.

But Rad whispered that he was saving
something for me, and I quietly mizzled.

TIE.
“ HAT does this mean?”
W The light was switched on,

and a familiar figurs in eap
and gown stood &t the door.

Everybody but Rad and Gorringe
shiought it was the Head, so it must have
Lieen a pretty hefty make-up.  Our Head
was a little chap, though fierce.

There was a scamper and a scuttle for
beds. But Rad and Gorringe went on
wolfing the grub, to the amazement and
consternation of the rest.

“What 1 want to know is—T demand
on instant answer on pain of my most
severe displeasure —how much green
baiza would it take to make a pair of
trousers for an elephant at onec-and-a-
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penny-three-fathings per square mile?
‘And, when made, what would the colour
be? Hobson, telt me!” g

“ Please, sir—""

“0Oh, you spoofer, Rake! It's only
Rake, Hobby I™

They swarmed out of bed again

Rad and Gorringe were really so in-
dustrious that T began to wonder whether
they might not clear up what Rad said
he was saving for me, as well as the rest
of the grub. And the jape had been

‘played out—too soon, perhaps, but therc

was the grub waiting, you Lnow -at
least, I hoped it wes warting.

1 cut to take off the things. Tn the
| gloom of the corridor someone barged
into me. He scemed to be comivg from
our dorm.

“Who's that?” T asked. Dut there
was no answer, 1 did not even think of

Carstairs. I thought it might ba some
chap who wanted to work off a wheere
on me.«

Whoaover it was cleared quickly. Put
then I ran into someone else. It really
was beastly dark. A light was switched
on, and 1 saw that it w . Tiannes !

“Ze Head!" he cried, letting go my
arm, which ho had seized.. Then he
looked at me hard, and & queer sort of
grin_came over his old dial.

“Heet ees not ze Head !” he snapped.

“No, sir. It's me—Rake !

Then on a sudden the lght went out

again. I did not understand it—not even
when T heard a tread that I knew well
on the stairs.

Our Head had big feet,
and trod like a chap twice bis size.

Mosseo drew me back. Now I
understand, W old sport pe
1 knew.jolly well he would punish me
hignself—and jaw wte, too, for disr t.
Bat he did not intend to ?;’re me away
to Whiskers. Phiskers conld not tolerate
a joke against himself. and it might have
meant expulsion for me.

“Take zem off-—-yueeck
Mossoo in my car.

And you bet 1 did! There was no
chance of warning the other fellows. A
row was a dead cert. But a dorm feed
did not mean expulsion, anyway.

I shoved the things imto a_enpboard,
and followed the Head, hoping to get
into the dorm behind him without being
notieed

And 1 jusi managed it. Mossoo had
disappenrs

Gorrin 1 @ parrow escape of the
sack. When the light showed again he
reckoned | had come back. He hurled a
pillow right at the Head's cocoanut !

1f it had hit him—oh, my hat! Tt did

hissed

not hit him because I managed to stop-

it on the way.

Then—ructions ! Those fellows were
really frightfully untidy caters. There
were erumbs all over the floor, and jam
on the sheets, and chicken-bones lying
about—a horrible mess !

Every eye but mine was upon the
Head. ~But I saw Carstairs slink in and
crawl into bed. And I know who had
given us away.

I dare say vou can imagine how the
Head stormed. He let himself go at
times like this—not too dignified, 1
thought his way.

We were booked for an interview next
everyone agreed, when

one, and I told them what
done, that, if he was a
he was the brickiest of

day. But
Wi’niskars had
Mossoo had
Frenchman,
bricks.

It was a promenade of the Form to the
Head's study next day, and Cerstairs
joinéd the promenade.

“No, you don’t [ 1 said.
in this!™

“Oh, let him have the birching if he
wants it [ grinned Gorringe. * After
all, the poor chap didn’t get avy of the

“You're not
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grub. Let him have something, Dicky—
somo little thing to comfort him.”

“He'll get that later on,” I answered.

Carstairs undorstood. He fell ont. T7
fancy he had hoped that the Head would
keep him back to last, and let him go un-
birched. But he couldn’t be sure of it,
and the risk was too big to take, with the
certainty of a Form ragging later.

Mossoo was coming out of the study as
we. went in. He looked downeast. We
could guess why. Whiskers wasn't quite
nive to what he called his “staff.”  He
was & nagging little specimen.

. It was rough on Mossoo, for nobody
in his senses conld have expected Mossoo
to keep discipline.

We went through it—a stiff dose. Then
I trotred off to see Mossoo.

_ He was no end decent. Yes, he did
aw a bit, t in a friendly way. And

e gave me five pages of the French
exercise-b to write oui—and, what's
more, I did it! We did not always do
thé impots Moasoo set. T

We attended to Carstairs—the cor! He
bad known all along that Whiskers was
not out to dinner. .

Gorringe  found out that it was
Mossoo’s birthday the next week, and a
dozen of us put our little bits together
and bought him a silver cigarette-case.

There were tears in his eyes when he
took it. He said he should keep it till
he died. T hope it will be a long time
first! e was ot Verdnn, I heard,
through the hotlt:i-st of it all. Let's hope

i hold ! )

his luck wi
or Mossoo is a white man |

e e e e e e

ST. JIM'S LIMERICKS.
By M. ADMAN.

If o bet on a gee-gee vou'd book,
rearn in some nice shady nook
moke Turk or Gyppy—

Shell passage—look slippy !
Inquire for George C(‘ra'l(r(,'runk(':

“Downright Yorkshire,” they say; and
I take
Leave to add that there’s no betier gake
Of man on this earth, 5
Does St. Jim's know the worth
Of the type? Why. you bt. We know
. Blake ! i

We are proud of our skipper.  He's fair
And a sportsman.  Althongh he don't
wear
A caubeen in his hat,
And his name isn't Pat,
He's Irish all through, is Kildare!

His own mean additions embellish
The tales which he tells with a relish
About other fellows.

To act as the bellows

To the fire of scandal suits Mellish !

He can keep his wool on when the fur
Starts to fly.  He can stick like a burr
To a clue he once seizes.
’s a great man at wheezes,
And a first-rate good fellow, is Kerr !

He's no shining light, although *lamp ™
Forms part of his name. Since ‘that
scamp »
Of a Hake was drummnad out
The New House, bevond doubt,
Doesn’t hold a worse rotter than C—el

The Grammarians saw him arrive;
They were kind—took hLim out for &
drive.
Gordon wasn't so Gay-
When he fell by the way,
Taken in by the shmness of Clivel
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By TOM

BAGGY’'S BAG.

MERRY.

— s

E were coming back from Way-
W land—Talbot. and Lowther and
Manners and I—when we saw
Bagpy Trimble ahcad of us.
He was carrying a bag, and he seemed
to find it rather heavy, for he shambled
along with the shoulder of the laden arm
down and the other shoulder up, making
him Jook such a figure, that if he hadn’t
been moving we should have taken him
1or 4 §Carecrow,
“Been on the grub-hunt!”™
Manners,
“Something ought to be done about
it,” =aid Talbot. * That sort of thing is

dead off I"" .

*Something shall be done!” an-
ewered Monty, grinning, ** Or somebody
—Baggy for choice 1

But it wos pot just eaey to see how.
There was little doubt that that the bag
was full of grub. ‘Everybody at St. Jim's
hoed known from the first that Baggy
was not the chap to stick out the new
food regulations. Everybody felt pretty
sure that he was bringing i grub. But
so far he had not been caught at it.

The day was drawing in, and the sky

q-(ml-.nu;

growled

wae cloudy. Wayland Moor is not a flat
expanse. It is rollinz, like the prairics,
and has ups and downa in it. If you are
on one of the rising parts you can be

seen from some distance away, and you
can see anyone down in the dip before
vou when people behind you in the next
dip have not caught sight of him,

1f Baggy had looked round ho could
not have helped seeing us. But he did
not look round. As for him, he stood out
very plainly to our sight at the top of cne
of the rises, with a patch gf clear sk
outlining his figure—a queer, hunched-
up figure, as I said before.

But we could not see who or what was
in the dip in front of him, though we
knew he must have seen somebody when
tha bag suddenly disappeared, and the
ehoulder that had dropped went up.

Then Lowther disappeared, too. Well,
not exactly, for we could still catch a
glimr of him now and then, as he
Jadged swiftly through the gorse-bushes,

But even if Baggy had glanced round
1 don't think he would have spotted him,

But Bagey did net look round. He,
o, passed ont of sight for a minute or
two. When we three reached the top of
1e rize, he etood a few yards away in the

talking to Railton. i
as not that Baggy felt con

He would have given something
wve been able to dodge the Iouse-
er, 1 am sure. But ho had not the

, no, sir!” we heard him say. “1
vou that you are mistaken, sir!
no bag, sw. I-—T wasn't carry-
ing. I hate carrying things,
: 1 think it's low !
depends a pood deal on what
arried, Trimble!” said Mr.
*T am sorry that I cannot
. But I cannot doubt my
nd I am absolutely sure that
rrvinf*lﬁomt-thingl Tt looked
v now, eir!"” said Bapgy,
. 3 bappy thbught: T It el o
a bunch of flowere, sir. Quite a big
bunch, yu”l_),mow. I—I'm very fond of

flowers, sir!”
“Then I am sorrs that I etartled you
20 mueh 2s to make you drop them,” said

-

iy

Mr. Raiiton, *Turn back with me, and

‘you can pick them up.™”

It was not until that moment that
either of them noticed ue s three,
that is, for Lowther was i ible. Unless
we wero very much mistaken, he had
found Bagyy's bag; but we were in the
dark as to what he meant to do.

Mr. Railton smiled.
rimble rteports the—er—loss of a
bunch of Aowers,” he eaid sarcastically.
* Perhaps you three will help ua to look
for it?”

“ Pleased, I'm sure, sir!” said Talbot.
And Manners and I murmured assent.

“1f it should turn up in some sirange
disgniee—aa, for instance, that of a bag
— o not let it pass by,” the Housemaster

id. “There are curious old etories of
witcheraft told in connection with this
moor, and Trimble’'s bunch.of ere
may have been metamorphosed into a
bag—I almost think that will be found
to be the case.”

“Oh, don’t
pleaded Baggy.

“T am in mno trouble, I assurc you,
Trimble; and if you are guiltless of the
offepce with which I suspect you, there
ia nn reason why you should feel
troubled in mind. Picking flowers is
quite a harmless pastime.

In a general way, it is guite
Railton’s line to meddle with an;
that does mot concern him,
was a epecial matter. The Heazd had
spoken atrongly about keoping to the
rules imposai{ upon us, and not deing
the very thing that wo all felt sure
Baggy was doing; and of course our
Housemaster is o genuinely patriotic
chap.

We guessed that Bug?'y must have
dropped the bag inte a clump of gorse,
meaning to get it again after the enemy
had passed. We also guessed that by this
time Monty would have found it. But
we did not expeet to see -him sitting by
it just on the other side ef the top of the

risc

trouble, please, sir!”

Tave you found a bunch of fowers,
Lowther 7" agked Mr. Railton.

=Ne; Have you lost one ?”
“T have not. rinble says that he
dropped cne. Is that your bag, may 1
ask, Lawther?"”

“"Not mine, sir. My conscience is fair
to middling, T think; but I should be
afraid to be seen carrying a bag home
in these times, People aré so suspicious,
you see,” £

“Is it yours, Trimble 7%

Mr, HRailton had smiled at Monty's
japing, but he spoke sternly now.

“Nun-no, sir! No, it isn't mine.
I never sew it before!™
our inmitiels upon it!”’

But that might be Boadicea

Wl S
or Benjamin Trott, or

<inson,

Boeanerges Tubthumper, or  anything,
aimr_;sr,“ mu_rmurerl Lowther, as if he was
talking to himself,

“But T am inclined to douby all those
hypotheses, Lowther,”

“So am I, siv, if it comcs to that,
though I rather favour Beoadicca. I don't
know why."”

“Open the bag, Lowther!”

“Do'you think T cught, sir?
might—"

But the steely glint in Mr. Railten's
eyes made Monty dry up.

He opened the bag. We three were

Boadicea

o | between Bagg,

. One Penny. 17

and them. Baggy tried
hard to see, but could not. That was
becanse we would not let him, And we
did not_sce because we were too busy
looking after Bang )

There was a mon Then
Mr. Railton said: :

“¥You may take your bag, Trimble.
Perhaps you fellows will sco that Trimble
goes straight back to the school?”

Baggy gave a sigh of relief tha
Manners said nearly knocked him over—
it was maore like half a gale of wind than
any ordinary sigh. d

Wa said we should be pleased, and we
felt so, though at an ordinary time we
don’t exactly yearn for Baggy’s eom-
pany.

Mr. Railton strede off towards Way-
land,” and we palitely cscorted the re-
lieved Baggy towards St. Jim’s.

But if Baggy was relieved in mind, he
was not so in body.

He grunted and groaned and perspired,
But when Lowther-—not in the leash
meaning it—offered to carry the bag a
little way, he anly g_rippmiy the handle
tighter, and refused to let it out of his
own care.

snt's suspenso.

“It's grub, of course, Bs\ggff’” said
Manners, when we were in the quad.
Most likely Baggy felt safe there. We

could not very well confiscate his stuff in
public, though we might have done it ont
on the moor. Anyway, he said, with a
cunning wink:

“What_do you think? Really, T did
fancy Railton was a bit emarter! It was
a good dodge of mine to put a * Daily,
Mirror” over the tuck; but it licks me
how he missed looking underneath, He,.
he, he! What da you think 27

“\Y;c think you do.?ifn‘o
ecat after carrying it all that way,
Lowther. “Hope yeull enj
Baggy 17

aggzy stumbled in. That bag had gob

very heavy by this time, _";ibhinh was
hardly to be wondered at, ds Lowther
remarked, and we agreed, though we did
not quite understa

“Ti won’t feel go heavy when it gets
inside him," said Manners,

“T think it will,” replied Lowther,
shaking his head, “In fact, though i

all you can
7 said
v it

ain’t any great friend of Baggy's; I_horc-
haw atit.  Stoneeand gorse prickles
woul:!:l be precisely good for his poor

tum

“Thoen you——

“What do you think ? se Daggy said.”

“And Railton?”

“Railton is wide, Tommy. X shawed
him. He tumbled. Baggy had still o
longish way-to go, and Baygy don't like
earrying things.”

do the

“And what did
grubt”

“1 didn't wolf it, Talbot, and it won't
be wasted, We'll go back now, and get
it. 1 know of an_indigent family in
Rylcombe to whem it will be as a feast of
the gods, and there isn’t really much fear
that it will cause them to exceed the
rations.” S .

“My -bat!” said Manners.  “\We
guessed you were up to something with
the bag. But it was sporting of old
Railton. Comre glong !

As we turned to go, Baggy suddenly
appeared in the doorway of the Schodl
House,

“Beas
howled.

“Be comforted, Baggy,” said Moniy.
“Yo1 are about to give alms to the
peor 1™

But sorechow Baggy did uot seem at
all comforted. '

you with

tst  Thieving heasts!®  Le

THE EXD.
Tae Gy Lrispawy.
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THE RED TAPE MYSTERY!

“An Adventure of

Herlock Sholmes.

By PETER TODD. -

on consulting my notes, that

s period of our residence in
Shalk Street, Herlock Sholmes
was engaged upon three cases of tho

first importance. Fust and foremost was
the Case of the Premier's Spectacles,
whichy: involving as it does, the State
pecrets of the deepest import, must be
reserved till after thé war.

Then there was the Mystery of the
Tinned Tongue, which caused Sholmes
to undertake a trip to Chicago, and
which his wonderful Eknowledge of
chemistry enabled him to solve. Tt may
truly be said that Sholmes was the only
man who had ever succeeded in tra
out the various ingredients used in thia
product. Then there was the Red Tape

4 But his health

had naturally suffered
from his devotion, and as his medical
adviser, 1 .suggested a long rest.  But
duty called him, and Sholmes was never
slow to obey the call. 1 could not blame
him—for the Red Tape- Mystery was a
case in.which the fate of the whole
Empire was involved
Sholmes had been deep in thought for
gome time, and I had not ventured to
interrupt him. Ho had consumed gallons
of cocaine over his usual allowance, an
he had let both his pipes go out, which
proved that his astonishing brain was
working at high pressure.
“It must be therel” he exclaimed at

“ Yet—
“Sholmes !” I remonstrated.  “ You
are not fit really to undertake a new case

Mystery, the solution of which stands as
a lasting monnment to the perspicacity of
my amazing friend.

The case came under his notice imme-
diately after his return from Chicago.
Sholmes was somewhat feeble in' health
at this time. Tn his keenness to solve
the Mystery of the Tinned Tongue,
had not hesitated to taste that curious
fmdnot of modern American escience.
Janger never deterred Sholmes. In the
purse of an investigation his courage
as to -the most crucial test.

Srlizted nud publisid *eokly by the Proprictors ak
PR R R it i e A g i G B
Cape down end Jobaunesburg.

nd rose around us in pl

until you have recovered from the effects
of your visit to Chicago.”

Heo tnade an impatient gesture.

“You do not realise what hangs upon
this, Jotson! It &3 a matter of imperial
importance. The whole administration is
paralysed until I can discover the clue
to the mystery.”

“You amare me, Sholmes !
happen o

e rose to his fee
hurriedly, his

What has

t and paced the room
dressing-gown  whisking

behind Lim

Fleetwiy House, Farrinedon §:
Adelaide, Bristaze, and Wellington,
Saturday, April 18

S:reet, London, B.C.4, Brgland. Sobscripiion, 7. per anoum.
N.%Hﬂnmh Africas The Oentral News Agency, Lids

“Tt is a case of mysterious theft in the
Ci mlocution Department,” he ex-
plained, * A quantity of red tape—the
whole supply available at the present
moment—has  beén mysteriously ab-
siracted. You are aware, Jotson, of the
great importance of the part played
by red tape in this war. =~ Without a
constant supply of this orticle the admin-
istration cannot move., Every umportant
letter must be tied in red tape before it
can be stacked away in-a pigeon-hole.
Volumes of reports, observations, re-
marks, annotations, ete., must be bound
up in red tape, in order to be forwarded
from the Circumlocation Department to
the Bealing-Wax Office, and from there
to  the Pipeclay Department thence
sgain to the Lead-Pencil Office, and
again to the Permanent Consideration
officials, before they find a final resting-
place in the Waste-Paper "Department.
Without the usual supply of red tape
nothing can be set in motion. The Ger
mans, of course, are well aware of this,
and a German agent is at work."”

He paused for a drink. .

“For a week past, Jotson, the supply
of red tape, as éust as it has arrived at
the Cireumlocution Department has been
abstracted ! i

It is vnder the charge of an
old, experienced official, a gentleman
named Slack Karr, who is responsible
for it. It is delivercd daily, in large
quantities, in Mr. Slack Karr'g office,
and then—it vanishes!” &

“Good heavens, Sholmes!”

“The public, Jotsan, unreasonable as
the public generally ave, complain of
s on the part of tho administra-
The public, of conrse, are nat in
Beprived of red taft_ the
officials are helpl like asses deprived
of their thistles. Tt must be inuuj, Jat-

1d T must find it. But where?”
here is no clue =
“Tone! A watch is kept in the Cirs
imlocution Office, and it is bupossibl
+ the thief dan escaped with his
able plunder,
there, even the Ger
searched on leaving the building. -
an inch of red tape has been discovered
on any of them. The priceless plunder
is evidently still within the walls of the
Cireumloeztion Department.  But wh
—where? I have s hed
-ment, Jotson, and failed to find it.”

“You ave mot in veur usuel form,
Sholmes. The lingering effects of the
American tinned tongue—-"

“¥ suppose that is it, Jotson,” he said,
pa his hand across his brow. “But
stery mmst be solved, Everything
is at @ standstill.  Orders for shells cen-
not be despatched until they are tied in
ved tape. Directions to commanding
officers are accumulating on the desk
impossible to forward. te the various
fronts till this mystery is solved. It is
not too much to say, Jotson, that the fate
of this great war bangs trembling in the
balance. Come, Jotson!” B

I had never eeen Sholmes so agitated.

I endeavoured to console him as we
walked down Shaker Street, and turned
our steps in the dircction of Whitehall.

But Sholmes was silent and moody.
The mystery which.as yet he had becn
unable to, solve, lay heavily upon his
mind, and indeed, T could not help
realising the terrible importance of the
matter. After so long a struggle, after
g0 much gallantry by land and sea, was
the Empire to be robbed of victory by,
this base design of the cnemy—this last
desperate device of the plottera of
Berlint  All depended on Herleck
Sholmes! 3

{Continued on page 20}

tiom.
the secret.
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Thg RED TAPE mswm%

(Continued from page 18.)

5
B

% G TR

‘R. SLACK KARR rec
/B " the Circumlocution Do
He adjusted his glasses and car-
trumpet, and grected us very
cordially, in spite of the fact that we had
awikened him from a nap. e acceded
to Herlock Sholmes’ request to leave us
alone in the Burean, and retired to finish

his nap in au adjoining apartment.

“ [lere, Jotson, we are on the scens
of the mystery 1id Sholnies, gazing
round thé Durcau, at the innumerable
ghelves, wall-cases; and . pigeon-holes
stacked swith important comnunications.
“As you see, the work of the depart-
ment Lhas. been arrested in,_ full ‘time.
Thousands of importint documents have
heen tied in red tape and stacked away—
but thousands remain to” be dealt with,
and cannot be touched .tjll this mystery
is: solved. - In . this apartment, Jotson,
the “thefts are committed ~daily, - but
whero-and oh where, Jotson, is the price-
less loot?” ‘ .

T shook my head. 3

The problem_iwas beyond my ¢

Herlock Sholmes moved restles:
and " fro. 3

to

1 ~ It-had’ been proved that it

wis impossiblé for thé 166t Lo be removed

. from ‘the .. Cireymlocistion’ -Department.

O Sholmes’_ masterly svstem of reason-

ing, that the_least:likely was the most

probable, it ‘seomed only natural to con-

clide that it had beén eo removed, in

spitc "of the impossibility.* Yet, though
search~had. beén”m "

g ade in:the most un-
likely places,“and even in likel places,
no trace of the mis ing red tape had been
fountl. - Forofice” in’_his amazing carcer
Sholmes scemed at a loss. : i

7 aa every reader of these memoirs
will 2have -fioted,” it “was -impossibla for
that amazing' brain to be at a loss for
long.. . Cag s T £

‘A sudden gleam darted into Sholmes’
evee. - He wus ecanning . the immense
array . of pigeon-hales, only: hali-filled
with decuments tied with red tape.

“Jotson!" he ejuculated.”

“Sholmes 7. 570 L
! He smote his forchead.

“NPopl 1 he exclaimed.  “ Jotson, it
was the Chicago tinned tongue. T am
ghre of it. - It has affccted me ‘more than
1 eupposed, or I should have:miessed it
befora! - Theé loot is_here !

e % Here?l I exclaimed,® in - amazement.

“Tn-this Toom, Jotson.”, =
¢ 4 But—tha search—"" -

S T A

. “There -is one - portion .of  this apart-
ment,"Jotson, that:is’ safe from “reacarch.
These thousands . of _pigeon-holes, in
which documents afé etacked after being
tied in red- tape, are pever. touched by a
human _hand. * Oncé " the documents, are
stowed away, there is.no reason for dis-
tiebing them again. . The 'work of_the
Circumlocufion * Department finishes
there, - Jotson, look 17 - oo o .
.Sholmes dragged out from the pigeon-
holes a vast pile of bundles, all neatly
tied .in red. tape. They swamped the
floor, and rose round ns_if iles.  There
wire ‘documents of all kinds, in myriads
which,” but for Sholmes, would nev
have been disturbed till the end of time.

Behind them, ine the rec s of the
pigeon-holes, shenld have been empty,
dusty space. But the space was ﬂlgr'd!
With an ejaculation of triumph, Sholntes
drew out bale after bale of red tfape.
which had lain concealed there since the

- i

1 “And 1 have no doubt,
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moment when it had been hidden by the
cunning thief |
“Jotson | Call Mr. Slack Kare.”
1 rushed into the adjoining room, and
awakened the official.
“Found I he cjaculated, as e enteved
the Burean.
“ Found 1"

carelessly.
that if a
search is made in the rest of the pigeon-
holes, somo thousands more bales will
come to light” . :
Mr. Slack Karr grasped his hand.
WAy Sholmes,” he said, his voice
trembling “with “emotion, “you have
saved the Empire!”
1t
ERLOCK SIHOLMES smiled as
we walked homeward. Success
had a wonderfully renovating
effect upon Sholmes, aud he
looked - fully equal to new. He had
recovered at last from the dire effects of

said Sholme

=

1 it to Chicage, and his perilous
investigations ther 1 could not find
words to express my admiration, Mz

XP
Slick Karrhad not, m his gratitude and
relief, - over-stated the case. Herlock
Sholmes -had saved the Empire! Once
more. abundantly supplied with red tape,
all the departments were working at ull
pressure—and even before we had shaken
the . dust of Whitchall from our feet
matters were taking their old course—
volumes of reports, observations, minutes,
remarks, - despatches, annotations, ete.,
were, being tied in red tape, and for-
warded from the Circumlocution Depart-
ment to the Secaling-Wax Office,_thence
to the Pipeclay. Departniént, to the Tead-
. Office, then to” the

“onsideration officials, to reach their last
resting-place in the Waste-Paper Depart-
ment !

B b b
“T. MWL
CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

B. A C K. Biter.—You dare me to
print vour limerick. 1 accept the chal-
lenge, and leave you to the scorn of my
readers :

There once was a bounder named Cherry,
And a beastly outsider named Merry,
They arranged for a bout,
* But 'twas never fought out,
For both heroes were timorous—ve

Can T doa better one?  Waal, T should
say so, stranger ! © Here itis:

There exists an outsider named R—-—e,
At beiting.and- banker & erack,

A war profiteer’s sonny,

He's plenty of money,
But of breeding an absolute lack

“Or is this the way you would like it
done ¥ - T

Ianl'm Shell. there's a“bounder name:

RSt o T
Who stabs better chaps in the back, -
“The gallant Beb Cherry, - -
= Orlour gdod old Tom N
Cuuid'l.lick him with “their

ane

CF. T.F. (Gregfria
vour story in fifty-three spasms and a
breakdown—but “you sall them chapters

and an_epilogue—for fifty dollars.” Nope,
sir! Thar aif no dollars in it. Tndeed,
there is not even sense.{cents) in- it.

pity to have to claborate a
impte joke like this; but I understan

that the Second Form and G-y of the

“you publish at
Permanent |-

You offer us

and

-

Shell read this coluan diligentl
you cannot make things teo plain fur
mature and undeveloped minds.}

(. A. G. {Shell).—It has been reported.
to you, you s that T have expressed
myself ns having no respect for your .in-
%4-Tli§s=nm. First I've heard about it, dear
boy !

8. @. (Third Form).—It is not my
apinion that washing behind the ears and
round the back of the neck should be sus-
pended altogether during the compara-
brief. period between a fellow’s
i to be attended to by mamma or
nursie and the time when he reaches the
Fourth Form. Pleaso convey my views
to the rest of your Form, who woul
from what I have ohserved, to
have arcepte as w prophet in this

consideraiion.

= Prefect,” profer  the *“Athe-
neeurn © to our rag, do you? You would.
People of your sort like to be secn read-
ing things they don't i} It is
not easy to prove tl f under-
E . and, of cours I
li ¢ brainy.
symptom of that o
likely to show, st

G, C. " (Fifth),—Who
respect for you? No one h
to go divulging my inmost

vo

eaid T had no
s the right
ings in this

A. Spirant.—Contri
pencil on brown p:
by mere London editors, thpugh I have
- doubts.  Most certainly they are not
rided with favour in this office. 5
T.. Rier;—Typewriting is as near to
print as you are ever likely to get, unless
your own expense. It i
stuff is preferred, but the
not fall upon the “stuff.”
‘our suggestion that we
rechristen _ourselves “The Bt.
John Bull” is declined without

should
Jim's
thanks. .

B, T.—You have lost your bet that
Nelson commanded the Dritish Army af
the Battle of Hastings. Never mind;
there is no danger of your cashing up.

1. Diot.—It is not-tene that a contribu-
tion by Mr. George Bernard- Shaw was
ever announced for publication in these
pages. We intend to maintain the high
fiterary standard of ©“ To M. W.,"” and' on
that ground alone we should turn down
Mr. Shaw without hesisation.  Also we
happen to be pro-British in this war.

. W. (Shelll.—So you don’t think
much of mé as an inventor of new
dishes?  And Gunn does not, either, and
the illustrous George * Alfred threatens
bodily harm to me? My dear fellow, 1

don’t ihink much of myself in that role.
T am humbled. But if was not wholly
my blame.
* Another
Why b

Disgrantled Experimenter.”
f a kipper, you ask? Was'such
ikely to improve the dumplings?
I really don't- know 1 conld mot -
sure what might or might not improve
dumplings like that. n egeeupfal“of
disinfectant might do it.* - You don’t
seemn to catch on to what . journalism
s Do you suppose the clever ladies
3 invent recipes for - Kitchen and
Nursery,” the “Woman's Wash-Out,”
and papers of that kind, actuall
recipes - before . printing ~~them? ..
likely ! They may not know it all, bus
they know enough not to do that.
Sarcastic.”—Weie _the | D
Diimplings tried in_ Study
me another! But do give us eredit for'a
fittle common-sense ! %

G. } , T do not think it would be
reasomuble to agk you to sacrifice Towser
in deference to the upinions of those who

13

consider 1t a was

¢ f food to feed dogs
at a time like th Before I would see
our friend Towser go short I would share
the last bit of grsh Tommy and Manners
had with him ! TR
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