SON’'S SACRIFICE!

A Magnificent New, Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co.
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FACE TO FACE WITH HIS FATHER!
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CHAPTER 1.
Chucked Out !l

66 REAT pip!"
G : Grundy of the SBhell uitered
that ejaculation suddenly in

startled tones,

iy 1 & L e LA N
Grundy, Wilkins, and Gurn were 18

L

clining on the grassy bank, by the
towine path along the ehining Ryll. 1t
wase o haH-holiday at 5t Jim’s, and

Cironidy wnid Co, were taking 1t easy,

"Not that Grondy, at leagt, wanted to
take it easy. Foy a steady h:*.l{'-‘hfuur
Girundy had been mlhiugl on the subject
%1 111.“];“.,?:.11- Vlouse maten, E‘.}I.E:Il procesd-
e on Lattle Shde at 3t Jim s, and ex-
plaining to his chums at great fength
tho many. atisd varipus reasons why he,
Gearse Alfred Grumdy, ought to have
‘IL'I"lJ.h.I.l!'I-il'-.-'i-ri'___," iy the .':':L'-hur.-l I‘ll;:'u.l:'-ﬂ‘ teanm.

CGirundy was full of energy, even om
that warm summer’s afteragon. He
dwelt bitterly on the erass stupidity of
Tom Merry 1 leavieg him out of the
Howse mateh, and demanded whother the
Schiool House wasn't in need of a new
arrtor skipper.  He bored Wilkins andd
Cinnm almost to tears. In fact, they Weie
wearly dezing off in the grass, while
Urundy ran ou steglessly,

Bui Grundy's chiuns wore patient with
Wi, Grundy was a good fellow in the
wain, though he had a decidedly exag-
gerated iden of the mnpertance of George
Alived Grundy of the Shall, And Grundy
hiad a ﬁ".'i}fphl.l]ll.l noie 11 bl [}Ut:k{:t, i Gl
from his celebrated Uncle Groandy, Gru
rules notwithstanding, a fiver was a fiver,

o Grundy ran on without interruption
—until he interrupted himself, by sud-
deuly sitting up in the grass, and ejacu-
liting “* Great pipl”

From where he sat Grundy could see
the wate under the trees which .gave ad-
miittance to the gu[{_[vll af the Green Man
lun, further along the towing-path.

"Phe Green Man was a pub with a very
nnenviable reputation. Such a place was,
of course, strictly out of bounds for any
<y Jid's fellow. 1t was rumoured that
Lineke and Crooke and other black sheep
sommetimes  dropped  in there, strictly
under the rose, for a game of billiards
with Mr. Lodgey or Mr. Banks. Grundy's
eyves werp lxed npon a youth in. Etons
amd a steaw hat, who had stopped at the
cate, and was looking suspiciously up
and down the towing-path, [."l.-'ll_tllf‘l'ltlj.-' pre-
piratory to entering the forbidden pre

cinicts. Aned it was not one of the black
shepp of the Shell. Tt was a fag of the
Thitd  Foagns -a mere kid—and Grondy

recognised Manuers minor.

Then Grundy sut up.

He was getonished, and he was shocked,
As hip gared at the Fag, Manpers minor
opencd the wate, disappeared among the
troes within, and the pate elicked shut.

“My hat ™ ssid Grundy.

“*Hallg ' saud Wilkins, waking up.
‘“Fomme soe, yvou were saying =

“ Bomoething about ericket, wasn't 1t 7"
vawned Guon., I quite agree with vou,
Lrrundy, It beats me how Tom Merry
poubd play Manners major, and leave you
but, when you've got a five-pound note
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——T miean when you're such a ripping
cricketer——"
Grundy jumped up.
“1'm jolly well going to
he exclaimed.
“EBh? e which?"
“There's & Bt. Jim's kid just gone
into the Green Aan. ™
“You don't say so .l ‘
“It's Manners minci of the Third.”
“ Little beasg 1" Z
“ Manners' voung brother, yvou konow,’
said Grumdy,  Forrid  listle  rotter !
Now, Mauners has got the place | cught
to have i the School House eleven——"
“Yaw-aw-aw-aw ! yawned Wilkins
and Guun together, fearing that Gruaudy

spn into this 1Y

L]
1

was just poing to begin again,  DBut
Grundy wasn t. :
“But Pm geing to chip in," said

Grundy,  **1 belisve Racke goes ta tho
Green Man on the sly sometimes, but
fancy a kid in the Thizd Form! I'm
rotne to have him oug @7 ;

“Herve, I say, where are you going?
exclaimed Gunn in alarm

“Praogoing i after him. ™

“It's out of bounds, fathead!”

“Phat's why I'm going to yank shat
voung blackeuard out by his neek,” ex-

§5

phiued Grandy, -

Wilkins and Guen, quite roused now,
jumaped up and grabbed Gogndy. :

“ Chack it 1 exclaimed Wilkins. “ H's
not your business, 1 suppose, Manners
hasn't dsked von to play kind uncle to
bus manor, has he i

“I'm net going to allow a St. Jim's
kid to disgrace his school—my school 1™
said Grundy loftily. 1 look on this as a
dutv, 'm going to feteh that little beast
“out by his neck, You fellows come along,
in case there's a row. 1 may have (o
whop some of them if they interfere.”

“ Look here,” roared Wilkins, * we'se
net going to get into a fight with a gaug
of boozy hooligans in a pub 1"

“ Aod you're mot going to, Grundy,”
said Gunp,  *That den's out of boungls,

and you can't go in. Bless Manuers
oy
“*You shat up. and follow your

leadey ! said Grundy antoccratically.

And he jerked his arms away, and
strode up to the gate of the inn garden
and kicked it epen. Wilkins aind Gunn
looked at one another in utter disinay,
They were as disgusted as Grundy at
Manners minor's conduct, certainly. But
the Idea of a pitched hattle with the
rowdy, boozy habitues of the Green Man
did not appeal to them in the least,

“The silly ass!™ ejacolated Wilkins
“I'm not geing in. Why, a chap might
be sacked for being scen there !”

“Flogged, at least,” sgaid Gunp. * Lot
of cood telling the Head we were only
going in becauze we were interfering
asses !

Apd Wilkins aud Guan stayed on the
towing-path, But such considerations dud
not worry George AMyved Grundy. He
felt it incumbent upon him to chip in,
and he was gomg to chip 1in.  And he
strode up the wecdy, neglected garden-
path with a very warlike air, He looked
about him for the fag wheo had entered
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a  few minutes before, The French

windows of the billiaed-room were open
on the garden, and Grundy strode up to
them, He caueht a glimpse of a fag 1n
Ftons in the room, and would have
narched vight in, but a tut and gressy
looking man stepped oub- av the samie
motent. 1t was Mp Lodgey, the Lilliaed-
sharper, who made the Green Man his
biesit tquur ters.

“Hallo " zsand My !.Ll;lgl?}.‘. ’

“ et me pass, you boozy rotter I sald
Grundy, who had no politeness to waste
upon Mr.  Lodgey, “There's a kid
helonging to my school here, and P
eoing to take him away.”

* Nothing of the sort!” said AMr.
Lodgev. * You're trespassing ‘eye, young
gruﬂumu:]. You clear off 1™ '

“Are you pgong
roaredt Grunds.

“No. 1 amn’s."

“Then 'l jolly seon shift you ™

“My 'at! "Elp " shonted Me, [-1.1111.'1,:1:_".'1
as the truculent Shell fellow rushed vight
ak hom.

Mr., Lodgey staggered back under ihe
hurly Shell fellow's attack. But Grundy
didd not et in. The marker van out at
Me., Lodgev's oally and a beery-lookimg
stableman came running round from the
vard, Three pairs of hawds grasped
Lieorge Allred Grundy at once,

Grundy was a great hghtinganan, atid
he was justly proud of what he called
his four-point-seven punch. Bub even
Girundy was not of much use against
theee grown men, He landed two or
three doughty blows, amd the he was
swept off his fect, and rushed away down
the inn-gavden, with his arns and legs
wildly Hying i the air, and his voiee
making itself heard like unto the voes
of a bull of Bashan,

“Yarcoh! Leggo! Tl smash you!
Yoop! Yah! Ahl Grrrer! Gug-gug!l”

Clrash |

Over the gate went Grundy, flving,
and he landed on the towing-path and
rolled over to the feet of Wilkins and
Gunn,  Thiee beery faces grinned over
the gate as Grundy sat up, pasping.

“Gerrrooogh 'Y

“Nou come back, an’ I'll ‘ave FOu
locked up!” said Mr. Lodgey tmpres-
sively,  “You ain't allowed trespassin’
+f'1IE'..’.=

“Gurerge 1

“hh, come awav!" said Wilkins,
drageing Grundy to his feet,

“Grooogh !

“Yes, take him away,” s=aid the
marker, My beliet iz that the voung
gent's been drinkin’, aund he'd better go
e an’ sleep 1t ort.™

That was too much for Grundy, He
wrenched himseli away from Wilkins,
asul charged at the gate. Another stable
band and a grinning pot-boy had jowned
the group at the gate, and Grundy had
five foes to tackle. He tackled them
valinntly, and in three scconds was lving
ont s back on the towimng-path again,

This time Wilkins and Gunn dragged
him up amd marched him away, willy-
nilly. They were followed by a vell of
rancous Tanghter from Lodgey & Co.

to let me pass?”



Every Wednesday.

“ Why didn’t you back me up?”' roared
Grundy, when his chums released him at
lust, at a safe distance from the inn-
garden.. “We could have mopped up
that measly crowd, the three of us.”

““And have got run in by the police,
along with them, perhaps,” said
Wilkins tartly,

“Blow the police!"

“The police won't let you blow 'em,
old chap,” grinmed Guon, “You sce,
they can't be blowed! Let's get in to
t-ﬂ-ﬂ..”

“That young rotter, Manners, 18 still
there "

“Let him rip!"

“It's a disgrace to the school.”

“Not so much as us getting run in
for a row in a pub,” chuckled Wilkins.
“You're well out of it! Let's get in to
tea.”’

Grundy snorted; but he went in to
tea. He had 8 large and varied assort-
ment of -bruises upon his burly person,
and, upon consideration, he did not want
to add to the number.

——

CHAPTER 2.
News for Manners Major !

1 Al Jove, we've beaten them!”
B Arthur Augustus D’Arcy of
the Fourth Form made that
remark, as Tom: Merry & Co.
came off the cricket-field.

School House juniorse had beaten
Figgins & Co. of the New House, by a
dozen runs, Tom Merry & Co. were
very. well salisfied, Figgine & Co.
weren't so well satisfied; and they had
varioWs explanations as to why they
hadn’'t * mopped up " the School House.

“Well, didn’t you expect to beat them,
fathead " asked Jack Blake.

* Undah the circs, Blake, 1t was not
a suah thing,”" said Arthur Augustus.
“Tom Moewwy has been dplnjrin’ seven
RShell fellowd this time, and only four of
the Wourth, and undah the cires I had
my doubta™ :

“Hoar, hear!” pgrinned Levison, who
was one of the Fourth Form members
of the School House team.

“Well, there's something in that,”
admitted Blake. "I must say that
Manners has played bke a one-eyed
rabbit.”

“Rata!"” said Tom Merry.

“Fathead !” said Monty Lowther.

Manners’ chuma were not slow to
speak up. Manners himself was silent,
iie was not looking so cheery as the
rest of the ericketers.

“Well, I don't quite ses why Manners
was plaved,” eaid Blake, with an air of
fricudly candour. “It wasn't for his
cricket, anyway !"

“* Agg 1™

“And I say he played like a one-eyed
rabbit | said Blake positively. “A
duck’s-egg! What do you call that?”

“Yaas, wathah! I endorse Blake's
wemarks. I have nevah meen a one-eyed
wabbil gla_}r cwicket, but if a one-cyed
wabbit did play ewicket, I am suah he
would play cwicket just like Mannahs.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Bow-wow [ said Talbot of the Shell,
“Manners was a bit off form. Might
hup!_iﬂn to anybody."”

“To-anybody in the Bhell |” conceded
Blake,

“Yuas, wathah!"

“Oh, rata!” said Tom Merry.

And the Terrible Threc of the 8hell
walked gway together, leaving Blake &
Co. etill discussing Manners' form in the
match,

Tom Merry was a little troubled
about the matter, too, truth to tell.

As n rule, Manners did not play in
House matches, Tom being too dutiful a
cricket skipper to put in his own chum
if a better player was available, and was

l the tuckshop for gin’gcbb{:r_'r.
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needed. Tom had stretched a point on
this occasion, hoping for the best, Not
that Manners had been keen to play.
He sesmed to have lost his keenness for
most things of late. s

“Don't mind those Fourth Form kids’
gas, old scout,” said Monty Lowther, as
L the Terrible Three sauntered across to
“Fags
will gas, you know !’

Manners smiled faintly,

“You oughtn't to have played me,
Tom,' he said.

“Well,” said Tom, and paused, * after
all, you must have a show in a House

match sometimes, Manners, and you've
been sticking -so hard to practice
lately 7

“You've been making me, you mean.”
“Well, you've done 1t, anyway!"
(13 r E i

You're an ass, Tom,'" said Manners.
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One Peany. 3

exasperated Reggie, and embittered him
against his elder brother. He could no
longer go to Racke’s study for a smoke

or a game of cards, and he had informed

Manners that he would look elsewhere.
QOutside 8t. Jim’s Manners had no
control over him. He could not play
the spy upon his minor en a half-holiday.
But he was haunted by the thought of
the trouble the reckless, wilful fag might
land himself in.

Reggie was a good enough wouth in
the main, but petting and epoiling at
home had made him wilful and a little
gelfish., A hint of interference aroused
all the obstinate up]i?::-ait.i-::-n in his nature,
He was bent upon keeping on as he had

started, if only to show his major that
he was not to be controlled.

Which was hard upon Manners, who
had already been called over the coals by

%N
1

=, -"""""'I'--ll-ll..-._ = i

QGrundy is Put Out! : .
(See Chapter 1.)

“You stretched a point, and put me 1n,
and I couldn't put my mind into the
game. I suppose you thuuglillt I should
be mooching about in the blues, while
you ghd Monty were playing.”

Tom Merry coloured., DManners had
read his thoughts quite correctly, The
captain of the Shell was quite justified in
giving Mauners a turn in a House
match; but it was not wholly for that
reason that he had fairly driven him into

the team that afterncon. =
Poor old Manners was down on his

luck, and his chums were concerned
about him. 3
Not that there was anything wrong
with Manners himself.
It was his minor
bottom of the trouble,
Manners was a fellow with a strong
senso of duty, and since Reggie Manners
had developed sporting proclivities under
the guidance of Racke of the Bhell,
Mammers had been troubled about him,
Reggie's intimacy with the blackguard
of the 8hell had been stopped. Manners
had stopped it. Racke did not dare
even io speak to Reggie now, But that

wlho was at the

interference, as ne called it, had bitterly

his father for his supposed neglect of
Reggie at school,

During a holiday at home Reggie
had shown the cloven foot, and the result
had been a long letter to Manners from
his father, the injustice of which stung
the junior to the quick.

Between Mr. Manners' expectation

| that he should bring Reggie up in the

way he should Eﬂ. and Reggie's deter-
mination not to be interfered with in the
alightest degree, Manners was in a diffi-
cult position ; to say nothing of his own
brotherly concern for the reckless little
rascal.

It was no wonder that Manners had
been moody and depressed and worried.

Hence Tom Merry's determination to
keep him hard at cricket, to drive
troubles from his mind, a chummy
determination which had been partiall
succeasful. But the show Manners h&c{
put up in the House match proved thab

even cricket was not quite a panacea for

WOTrTY.,
" The Terrible Three walked on in
gilence, their thoughts not very agreeffble
on that sunny summer's afternoon.

THE GEM LIBRARY.—INO. 495.
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Manncrs had made heroic efforts to be
cheerful, realising that he was depressing
his chums, who could not be expected to
be so concerned about Reggie as he was.
But it was in vain. Even while he was
batting for the School House, he could
not help wondering where Reggie was
that -afternoon, He knew that the fa
was on il terms with his former friends
m the Third. D'Arcy minor and Levi-
son minor and the rest had no use for
& ss)urt-iug blade in their eelect circle.

He knew that Reggie had gone out
alone and that it was very unlikely that
the fag intended to spend gis half-holiday
alone, He had, in fact, gone out lookin
for trouble, and he was very likely to fin
1f.

S Look bere, T wish you fellows wonld
give me a wide berth for a bit,” said
Manners restlessly, “I've no right to
plague you with my family troubles. I
can’{ help being a bit in the blues. You'd
better let me alone.”

To which Tom Merry and Monty
Lowther replied cheerily:

b Hﬂtﬂ Ell

“I tan’'t help it, vou know,” said
Manners forlornly. ““Repgie’s booked
for trouble, I know that. And if it
comes along, the Hi;ter will put it all
down to me. He¢'ll think I ought to
have looked after Reggie better,”

“You couldn’t!” growled Lowther.

“I don’t ser how I could,” muttered
Manners. “I've made him jolly nearl
hate me by stopping his ﬁ'iﬂndéx:p with
that beast Racke. I know
that billlard shar in  Rylcombe—
Lodgey. How can ﬁelp 1t He won't
listen to what I say. The pater wouldn’t
expect me to report him to the Head and
get him flogged. I've done my best, and
may bhave meade matters worse, 1
chouldn’t wonder if he’s gone out play-
ing the fool this afternoon. He may get
lsicked out of the achool in the long run.
And the pater will think—"

He broke off abruptly. He would not
scem to be criticising his father, even to

his best chums,

Fhere was a glum silence. Monty

Lowther broke it with the remark:

" Hallo, here's Grundy !”

Grundy and Wilkins and Gunn had
rome in at the gates. Crundvy locked
very dusty, and limped a little. Evi-
dently he had been in the wars. Wilkins
and Gunn eeemed to be chiefly occupied
I suppressing their smiles,

“Halle! Been on the
Grundy ?” asked Lowther.

Grundy snorted,.

“I've been chucked out of a pub!”

war-path,

“Whz-a-a-at!”
“"You've been what? shouted Tom
Merry,

“"Chucked out of a pub!” growled
Crrundy,

“Great Scott! Youwd better not let
Railton hear you talking about it!” ex-
claimed Tom, “I didn’t know youw'd
taken to pub-haunting, Grundy !"

“You silly ass, I haven’t! "I went in
there to fetch Manners minor out 1™

“*What!” exclaimed Manners,

Grundy glared at him. Grundy was

mdignant,

“ Your dashed minor!” he said,
" Think 1 was going to let the little beast
disgrace the school like that? 1 went
in after him to yank him out! Then a
gang of hooligans startéd on me, and 1
was chucked out—me, you know!—
chucked ont on my neck !"

Manners’ face was a study.

“1s that true, Wilkins?" he asked,

“¥Yes,” paid Wilkins reluctantly.
"Your minor certainly went into the
Green Man—into the “garden, anyway!
Grundy zaw him go in, and went after
him, hke a silly ass !

“Like a what!” roared Grundy.

Tue GEM Lisrary,—No, 465,
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“Ahem! 1 mean, from a sense of
duty,’”” said Wilkins, “ Grundy always
feels it his duty to shove his car in, don’t
you, Grundy?” :

“Yes, I did, and it was my duty,” sid
Grundy firmly. * If Manners can’t loock
after his minor, it’s a fellow’s duty to see
that the shady little rotter don’t disgrace
the school! If he were my minor, I'd
scalp him |?

And Grundy snorted, and strode on
with his chums, leaving the Terrible
Three with clouded faces.

“So it's come to that!” said Manners,
his face pale. ‘ Reggie's mixing with
that gang of rascals! That's because 1
stopped Eri]im with Racke!
made matters worse |"

“Speak to him ‘when he gomes in,”
said Tom, '

“What’s the good ot speaking to him?
He won’t take any notice of what I say!
Ii only makes him more obstinate 1**

“ You can’t let him keep on like that,”
said Tom quietly, *“Unless he chucks
1t, you'll have to let your father know, or
the Head. Tell Reggie that, and he may
have sense enough to chuck it !”

“Right!” said Lowther. “You can't
do anything else, Manners !™

Manners nodded, without speaking.

I've only

To speak to the Head was impossible.
It meant a flogging, at least, for the
wilful fag. His was his on
resource, and his duty was clear. But it
was bitter ; for Manners knew t:anl%r too
well the painful shock it would be to his
father, and he econld foresee only too
clearly that the blame would not be laid
the darling Reggie, but upon him.
t would be said—or, at least, supposed
—that he had failed in his duty to his
young brother—that Reggie Jnm.«:lY drifted
into evil companionship for want of a

kind and guiding hand in the big school,
Manners knew it. There was a feeling of
bitterness in his breast that almost
amounted to despair,
CHAPTER 3.

, A Debt of “Honour.”
bh EGGIE! Come in!”

Tom Merry ke as cor-

dially as he could, but it was

not easy to be cordial to the
reckless young rascal who was causing his
brother so much trouble,

The Terrible Three had had tea—not at
all the cheery meal that was usual in
Manners had not spoken
a word, and his depression of spirits had
naturally affected his chumas.

Monners couldn’t help it. He had
warned his chums to give him a wide
berth while he was in the blues, and he
couldn’t do more than that. And his
fricnds were not likely to take him at his
word. Poor old Manners was in need of
true and steady and patient friendship
just then,

Both Tom Merry and Monty Lowther
looked grimly 'ntrrRyeggia Manners as the
fag stood in the study doorway, But for
the fact that it would have worried
Manners all the more, they would have
given him what he bhad long needed—a
good licking. But as they looked at
him their expression became a little less
hard. The fag's face was full of
trouble, R £t

Apparently Reggie's roystering had not
agreed with himFg e was pa.]E, and his
eyes had a honted look,

He came timidly inte the study,

“I—1 want to speak to youn, Harry,”
he said hesitatingly,

“ Bpeak away ! growled Manners,

Tom Merry glanced at Lowther, and
rote, The tag evidently wanted to be
alone with his brother. om hoped that

it was a sign of a tardy repentance,
They quitted the study.
Manners fixed his eves upon the fap.
Reggie was not in his usual defiant mood,

| Reggie
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and the Shell
make him out,

“Well,” said Manners at last, “have
¥you come to tell me you've had a ripping
time at the Green Man? Grundy saw
you there|” -

“1 know he did, the meddhng fool!”
said Reggie, his brow darkening, “He
came in after me, and Lodgey and the
rest chucked him out! Serve him right!
I'H make him smart for interfering with
me, too! Lodgey was very crusty about
it! It's that that’s made him such a
beast, I believe!” :

“0Oh, Lodgevy’s a beast, is hei" said
Manners,

“Well, he's rather a beast ™

“He's a beast you'd better stop know-
ing !"” said Manners,

“I shall please myself about that!™
sald the fag, in quite his old tone.
“Don’t you begin interfering with me
again, I warn you!”

“Unless you give me your word to
keep clear of that place and that set,
Reggie, I'm going to write to father
about it to-might,"” said Manners quietly,

R{*yggie started.

“¥You—you couldn’t!"
“You'd never give me
pater 1"

“1t's the only thing I can do,”™

Reggie sneered.

fellows could not quite

panted,
the

he
away (o

“More fool you!" he said. “The
pater will put it down to you. He'l say
'ou ought to have looked after me

tter !

“ Perhaps he will,” said Manners, with
a bitter smile. * But that's what I'm
going to do, all the same!™

“1t's all your fault,” said the fag,

“My faulti”

“¥es. You kept on interfering. 1
should have dropped Racke, only I
wottldn’t becavnse you i nterfered.” 1
shouldn’t have gone to the Green Man at
all, only—only 1 was going to be my
own master, see! And vou’'re respon-
sible for what's happened!” broke out
passionately. “Now you've
caused it all, you can hielp me out of the
fix ’ve got into !

“ 5o you've got into a fix?"

“Not exactly a fix. I—I'm in debi

Manners laughed harshly, That news
did not surprise him.

“You can cackle!” =aid Reggie
fiercely. “You did it all, with your
bullying and interfering. 1 wish 1'd
never gone there; I didn’t really want to,
I don’t care for hilliards, and Lodgey's
a beery rotter, anyway; so are they all—
a rotten, shady gang! T ean't make out
what Racke sces in a sct like that, I'm
gﬂmg to pay Lodgey, and keep clear of

im—if I can, Look here, T want some
money ™
:‘Y{:ru! owe Lodgey money 1
‘Yes,

“I’ll help you pay him if I can, if you
}Jmmme to keep clear of him afterwards.
'd rather do that than write to the
pater |

“It won't be nice for yvou if you write
to the pater!” said Reggie bitterly.
“The pater wouldn’t forgive you in a
hurry if 1 got into trouble, A chap at «
pubhic school ought to look after his
minor a bit—without keeping on inter-
fering with him, 1 mean., The pater
knows that!"” :

“How much do you owe FLodgeyi”
asked Manners, without taking lieced of
the fag's words.

“Five pounds.™

“Five pounds!” he exclaimed.

“Yes,' zald Reggie sullenly, “Don't
vell it out, yon ass! Five pounds! And
—andd 've got to settle! It's a debt of

honour 1" des
“Don't talk rot, you young fool ! =aid
Manners savagely. “You ean leave

honour out of it! What do vou owe
Lodgey five pounds for?"
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HT1—T lost it 1™

“You've been gambling with ham '

¥“No,d haven’t] We—we had a quid
on the game—it was billiards—and 1—1
won,” muttered Reggie. ' Then—
then——"

“¥You won! You beat Lodgey at bil-
liards, you silly young idiot! a you
think any hauﬂinap could let you beat
that sharper at billiards unless ha chose 7"’

“Well, I beat him, and I won a pound,
Then I plaved a game with Banks, and
lost the quid,” said R-:-%gie sulienl;j.:
*Then—then Lodgey said he'd make me
a sporting offer, though I'd beaten him
go easily, and we had five pounds on the
next game.  1—I beat him quite easy at
first. He was only eighteen when I ran
out at fifty, and he played rottenly, I—
I thought I could beat him a second time
just as easily, and—and I got ahead at
first. But he got a good break, and ran
out ahead!”

*And vou couldn't see that he was
spoofing you all the time!" growled

anners,

“He wasn't., It was just luck, He—
he was very angr}- when I—I couldn’t pay
up, but he said it would be all right if
I sent the money,” said Reggie. *“ He
was a bit erusty, becanze of that fool
Grundy hundlin? him! He said I should
hear from him if I didn’t send the money.
I suppose he meant that as a threat,
I'm ﬁoing te pay him, anyway "

“How are you going to pay him, you
voung asa? Where are you going to
get five pounds from?”

“Can’t you lend it to me?"

“No, I can’t!”

“You've got some money
bank,” said Reggie.

Manners' lip curled.

“T've got a few pounds in the savings'-
bank,”” he assented. * You want me to
draw 1t out, and give it to you for that
swindling rascal? I've got other uses for
money. 1 thought you meant a fow
ghillings.”

“You won't lend it to me "’

“No, I wan't—not for that!” growled
Manners. “I haven't five pounds, any-

way—only about three-ten.”

" "You could borrow the rest from
Lowther and Tom Merry. 1 could get it
out of the pater sooner or later, and
gettle up.”

“Yes, I'm likely to clear my pals out of
money to give it to vou to hand to a
swindling  billiard - gharper !” growled
Manners. *You're not going to pay
him. He cheated you, anyway; and he
ought to be put in prison for gambling
with a schoolboy.”

Reggie's teeth came together.

“You won't help me ¥* he asked,

*1 can’'t to that extent. Don't talk
rot "' Manners compressed his lipa.
“You needn’t be afraid of that black-

uard, Reggie. There’s nothing he can

o. Can't you see that he let you win
first, so as to egg you on?"

* Nothing of the sort! 1 beat him
fair and equare, and I could again ! said
the fag. “I'm going to pav him some-
how—it's a debt of honour., You're not

oing to make me into a swindler,

arry 7" .

Manners drew a deep, hard breath.

“That'll do!{” he muttered, “You'd
better clear out, Reggie. I can’t and I
won't give vop five pounds to hand to
that thief! That settles that!”

Manners minor gave his brother an
angry, defiant look,

“I'll find the money semewhere,” he
said. “I'm going to pay him. And T'l
go there again, too. And if you tell the
pater; I'll tell him you're telling lies. 8o
there I

Manners made a step towards the fag,
his fists clenched, and his eves blazing,
But he controlled himself. He pointed
to the door, and the fag, with a sneer,

in the
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went out, and slammed the door after
him.

CHAPTER 4.
Caught !

L ALLO, you young ecamp!
What are you doing here?”
exclaimed Wilkins.

: Wilkins had just come into
hiz study—No & in the Bhell passage,
which he shared with Gunn and Grundy.
As he entered, Manners minor swun
round, and faced him, with a startl

look. ;

Wilkins looked at the fag suspiciously.

It was very unusual for a Third-
Former to be found in a Shell study at
all, and Manners minor could not be sup-
posed to have any business in Grundy's
gquarters.  Considering what had hap-
pened that afternoon, Wilkins suspected
that Reggie was there to get even in
pome way with George Alfred for his
interference that afternoon.

“What are you up to?” Wilkins de-
manded, _

“Find out !"” retorted Reggie.

“Some of your fag tricks—what?"
asked Wiltkins,

“Go and eat coke I

George Wilkins was a good-tempered
fellow, but he was not disposed to take
too liberal an allowance of cheek from a
fag. Reggieo wasn't his minor. Indeed,
if he had been, Wilking' methods with
him would have been a good deal more
drastic than Manners',

Wilkins looked round the study for a
cricket-stump.

Reggie dodged to the door.

A hand on his collar stopped him, and
swung him back. Then Wilkins picked
up a stump, and proceeded to lay it
about Reggie. % :

“T'll give yon some of what wvour
mnajor ought to give you, you shady litile
ead !" Wilkins remarked.

Whaek, whack, whack !

“Oh! Ah! Yah!!” roared Reggie.
“You rotter! ¥Yah! Oh!”

There was a step in the passage, and
Manners of the 3hell locked in., gle had
heard his minor’s yells from No. 10.

“What the dickens——"" he began,

““All serene !” said Wilkins. * I found
this cheeky voung beggar nosing about
my atudi{, and he was up to no good.
I'm really doing wyour job for you,
Manners."”

Whack, whack !

“Yow!” roared Wilkins suddenly.

Reggie had back-heeled, and the Shell
fellow received a terrific hack on the
shin. He released the fag, with a howl
of mgony, and Reggie dodged past his
major and ran out of the study. Wil-
kins reeled, and held on to the table,
quite pale with pain for a moment.

“Oh!"” he gasped. “The voung
seoundrel! I'll skin him! I'l—"

He rushed past Manners, and half ran,
half limped down the passage in pursuit
of Reggie, who was fleeing for the stair-
case. There was a sadden roar in the
passage, as Reggie fairly bolted into an
elegant junior who was coming along

from the stairs.
Oh, ewumba ™

“Yawooch !

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy spun round
and bumped on the wall, Reggie reeled
from the shock, and ere he could recover
himself, the enragped Wilkins had over-
taken him and grasped him,

“Now, you young hooligan !” panted
Wilkins. '

“Leggo!"” welled Reggie. “T'll kick
your shins again, you bully !"

“Hold on!” exclaimed DManners,
coming up.

“Io you think I'm geing to let the
little beast hack my shins?” bellowed
Wilkine,

“Pway don't waise your yoice like

One Peanv. b

that, Wilkins, deah boy!” seid D’'Arecy,
detaching himself from the wall. “¥You
thwow me into guite a fluttah when you

L woar like that, and I am howwibly out of
1 bweath alweady.”

“I'll emash him!"

“Hallo! What's the trouble?" de-
manded Grondy's Enweriul voice as he
came along from the stairs with Gunn.
““Here, don't pitch into the kid,
Wilkins 1"

“He's hacked my shin!” howled
Wilkins, *1I shall have a bump as big

as a dashed egg!™

“Well, you were laying into him with
a cricket-stump !” said Manners, drag-
ging his breathless junior away from
Wilkins. “Let him go!”

“Look here, Manners—"

“Peace, my infants—peace!” Tom
Merry hurried on the scenc. "fNow
then, Wilkins, you don’t want to fight
Manners =

“Let not your angrv passions rise !"
snid Monty Lowther chidingly. *Les
dogs delight to serap and fight——"

* Look at my shin!” roared Wilkina,

He dragged up his trouser-leg, and
pulled down the sock, and revealed :
black bruise that was forming on his
shin. It was a cruel hack. Reggie had
been guite reckless, Tom Merry's hrow
darkened as he aaw it.

“You cowardly little beast, Reggic!”
he broke out, forgetting Manners for the
moment.

" He was whaling me with a stump!”
growled Reggie sullenly,

= ause you were playing tricks in
my study, you little rotter!"” said Wil
lkins.  *“*All right, Manners, vou can
keep your paws down, I'm not going to
fight vou. If you feel proud of a minor
like that you're welcome to. Keeép him
oit of my study, though. I'll smash him
if I find him there again!”

And Wilking limped painfully away to
his study. Grundy gave the fag a dark
look, and seemed inclined for a moment
o commence operations upon him, but
instead he followed Wilking with Gunn.
Reggie remained “with the Terrible
Three, his face dark and sullen. As a
matter of fact. he was sorry he had hurt
Wilkins so much, but nothing would
have constrained him to admit it. g

“What were you doing in Wilkins’
study, Reggie?"” asked Manners very
guietly.

“Find out!" growled Reggie.

Monty Lowther took him by the
shoulder, and turned him towards the
stalrs.

:';1{3:1“ ﬁ]ﬁ 1™ he said briefly.

nd Reggie, with a dark look at the -
Shel! fellows, cut off, and disappearcd
down the staircase.

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Au
“1 wegard W’Eg‘i}i as a howwid little
wascal! I fear, Mannahs, that you are
not so careful with your minah as I am
with my minah,”

“Oh, shut up!”’ growled Mannors,
He was not in a humour for a lecture
from Arthur Augustus.

D’Arey  extracted his celebrated
monocle from his  waistcoat-pocket,
ammed it into his eye, and surveyed

anners, with a crushing look.

“What were you pleased to wemarlk.
Mannahs ?"* he asked, with chilly dignity,

“T1 said shut up!”

“1 wegard that wemark as uttahly
wude and Hunnish, Mannahg !**

“Well, ring off, then!” snapped Man-
ners, ** You talk too much!”

“Bai Jove! Will you hold my jacket,
Tom Mewwy, while I give Mannahs a
feahful thwashin' "

“No. T'll hold sour neck, while I jam
your head on the wall!" said Tom ]!1.'![131':“!15'1.r
cheerfully, “Take his ears, Lowther!

“Bai Jove, You uttah wuffians 1"
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Arthur Augustus D' Arey hastily retirved
from the scene, The Terrible Three went
Tﬁnahim together, and Tom Merry
ekilfully inveigled Manners into a game
of chess in the Common-room. 'When he
was at the chess-table Manners conld dis-
mies his troublesoma minor from his
mind, at.least.

CHAPTER 5.
A Startling Discovery !

HERE was a strong odour of em-
brocation n Grundy’s study.
Véilkms, with his trouserleg
rolled back, was eeated in the

armchair attending to his shin, He
Frunted as he rubbed the darkenin
hrulse, Grundy and Gunn were. both
looking grim.

“The httle beast ought to be
ecragged |V said Gunm.  “I've a jolly
good mind to go after him with a ericket-
stump this moment "

“Yow-ow ! was Wilking' reply.

“What was the cheeky little rotter
doing in our study, anyway!" asked
(G rundy.

Wilkins snorted.

“Your fault, Grundy, you ase! Of
course, he'd come to play some trick!
It was because you mterfered with him
this afternoon.”

“1 didn't exactly interfere with Lim.
I was going to, but those boozy hooligans
stopped me. I was doing my &u?." said
Grundy. ‘““Mannera major's duty, at
least. 1 expécted him to thank me for
it, but he hasn't! "

Grunt |

“But I'm not going to have fags play-
ing japes in my study,”’ said Grundy, in
great wrath., “I never heard of such
cheek | He doesn't seem to have done
any damage, though.” .

T interrupted him ! grunted Wilkins.

“T wish I hadn’t! Yow! I shall be
limping with this! Ow!"” .
“You'll feel better after tea,” said

Gunn comfortingly, * About time we
had tea, Did you say you wanted me to
cut down to the {uckshop and change
vour fiver, Grundy "

JNes 1 don’t remember saying so,
sunmn,

William Cuthbert Gunn coughed. He
bad given Grundy a hint, but Grundy
was deal and blind to hints,

“Well, T'll change it for you, if you
like!"” he said.

“*That's all right; T'll change 1t !"* said
(Grundy. *I've got some shopping to
do. Can't have much of a spread, with
those blessed food regulations!  Still,
there's some things a chap can buy. I'll
get the fiver 1"

Grundy opened the table-drawer, Then
he gave a howl of wrath.

“Took here!”

The drawer was in a parlous state.

It was pretty full of odds and enda—
lesson-books, impot-paper, exercises, and
other thinge. And everything in the
drawer was drenched with ink, It locked
g2 if all the ink in Grundy's study had
been nused for the purpose. The drawer
pnil everything it contained reeked with
ink.

“That's what that voung willain was
here for !" roarad Grundy.,

“0Oh, my hat!" : .
‘ t‘;I’Il!usmua;?;l him! Yil spflicate him!

Words failed Grundy.

“Lmcky Wilking interrnpted him be-
fore he got any further, if he started liko
that !"* remarked Gunn. "1 say, is the
fiver damaged? Was it there ??

“¥es; T put it in here when I came
m, before T went up to the dorm to
change. T dare say it's soaked with ink !"
said Grundy, breathing hard. * Mrs,
;I"EII.E',EIEE may refuse to change it if it
Bl
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“0Oh, erumbhs!” said Gunn dismally.
“Then we sha'n't have any tea! -I'm
stony 1"’ e

“I'll soon geal’

Grundy turned out the inky papers and
books.

“Where the thunder has it got te?”
he exclaimed crossly,

“Well, it must be there, if you put it
there!” said Gunn, coming to his aid.
“1 hope vou haven't lost it !”’

“1 put it in herg ! growled Grundy,
“1 shoved it under a k for safety.
I'd have locked fhe drawer, only one of
vou asses has lost the key !

“¥ou mean, you Jost it!" raid Gunn,
“You remember you lost it, and we had
to open the drawer with a chigel.”

“Oh, don't jaw, Gunny !
you are for jawing !’

Grundy turned out the things vight and
left, his ingers becoming inky in the'pre-
cess. But the five-pound note did net
come to light. Gunn, serionsly alarmed
as to the prospecta of tea in the study,

helped him, se'fa-.rating the papers and
8,

shaking the boo But the banknote did
not materialise.

“¥You mnst have put it somewhere

else, {iruﬁxdy.” Gi;ﬁ;l 1s.la.zli-:i. “Left it in
our pocket, very likely!”
’ “ﬂﬁfndun't be an ass!" exclaimed

Grundy, in great exasperation, T sup-
pose 1 ought to know whether 1 put it
in the drawer or not. I shoved it under
my Latin grammar. That was moved. It
must be here somewhera!™

“1—T say !" Gunn started, as a sudden
thought came into his mind. ' I—1I say,
Grundy, I suppose Manners minor-———"

He broke off, i

“ Blow Manners minor!” .

“I mean, I suppose he hasn't taken
it?"”

Grund;r jumped.

“Oh ! he said.

“It doesn’t seém to be here !’ observed
Gunn., “You say you're certain vou put
it in the drawer?”

“Y know I did !”

“Then it looks aa if that little beast
may have boned it!"™

““1 shouldn't have thought he was a
thief 1" said Grundy, eshaking his head.
‘“A cheeky little cad, of course, bui
not—— What do vou think, Wilkins?"™"

““ A thief, as likely as not!” growled
Wilkins. * You say the baoknote's gone !
Well, if it's gone, it’s been taken., Ask
Manners minor for it [

Probably the severe twinges in his
damaged shin led Wilkins to take a
darker view than he might otherwite
have taken. At present he was quite
prepared to believe anything of the fag
who had hacked his shin so savagely.

““ Might ba part of his rotten japing,™
said Grundy. ‘‘He must have eeen il
bere, and he may have hidden it. T shall
cortainly ask him for it. Come on,

Gunny! The sooner the better !

Grundy and Gunn lefi the study,
leavin ilkins still busy with his h;luma.
They hurried down to the Third-Form

guarters at once. Tt was close on time
for prep in the Third, and they were
retty cerfain to find the fags in the
form-room.

Grundy was exasperated at Reggie
Manners’ cheek in daring to rag his
study, DBuf he did not yet suspect the
fag of stealing the banknote. e waé
more inclined to believe that Reggic had
hidden it about the study somewhere to
cause him further trouble.

Most of the Third were in the Form-
room when the two Shell fellows arrived
there. Repggie Manners, with a sullen
face, had already taken his place at his
desk. D'Arey minor and Joe Frayne and
Levison minor were chatting in a cheery

roup, taking no notice of Reggie.

ggie was in bad edour in his Form
at present, and his old friends gave him

What a chap

the cold shoulder. Wally & Co., did not
approve of his newly-developed sporting
proclivities.

Wally D' Arey locked round in warlike
fashion az Grundy and Gunn came in.
The fags had had many & rub with the
high-handed George Alred.

“Hallo " paid Wally, “ What are you
bringing a face like thaf into our Form-
room for, Grundy "

“Why don't wou wear a mask,
Grundy 1 inquired Curly Gibson.

“Perhaps he is!” suggested Frank
Levison. “A Guyv Fawkes mask! I
must say he loeks like it }'2

““Ha, ba, hat"

Grundy gave the humorous fag a glarve,
and strode ever towards Manuers minor's
desk.

Roggie gave a scowl,

“Where's my bankaote ¥’
Grundy.

“Go and eat coke ™
-1 want my fiver.”

“Oh, don't be a silly idiot ! What de
I know ebout vour fiver, if vou've got
one?"” growled Reggie. :

“You went to the table-drawer m 1wy
study, and you must have seen the bank-
note there. You turned everything up-
side down!” said Grundy. “'If you've
hidden it for a silly trick, tell me where
it is, and 1'll give vou a licking and let
the matter drop!”

T Rﬂtﬂ:!”

“Have vou hadden my fiver?” roared
Grundy.

“No, 1 haven't, vou silly idiot |

“Phen you've stolen it, and if yon
don’t hand 1t back at once I'll take you
by the neck and march yon in to the
Honsemaster | ™
- All the fags were listening now, and
looking onr with great interest. All eyes
were on Grundy and Manners minor,

Reggie's face was scarlet, lle jumped
up from the form, and glared about him
as if for a weapou.

“You har!” he “You
rotler !

He snatched up a ruler.
Grundy gragped him by the collar and

Jemanded

shouted,

tairly dragged him over the desk. The
ruler crashed to the floor,

“@Give me the banknote, you young
thief |’ Grundy shouted, shaking Reggie

like a rat. * Now. then, hand it over,
or vou go to Railton !” -

“Here, chuck that!"” exelaimed Wally,
and the fage crowded forward., * Hands
off, Grundy ! ;

“Keep off, yvou cheeky little scoun-
drele! Manners minor has stolen a bank-
note from my study.”

“Rot!" sand Levison minor.
lost it, you mean.” ;

“T'm going to take him to the House-
master, Keep back!” -

“Reseue ! velled Reggie, struggling
furionsly, and kicking, as the burly Shell
fellow dragged him towards the door.

Reggie was in Coventry in the "Third
Form. But the fags of the Third forgot
all abont that now, 'The prestige of the
Third would have suffered too severely
if a 8hell fellow had beea allowed in
carry matters with a high haud in their
very stronghaold.

“Down him !" roaved Wally,

And there was a terrifie rush,

Grundy was simply overwhelmed by the
swarm of fags., Gunn rushed gallantly
to his aid, but he was swept aside and
gent spinning in a second, Grundy had to
release Reggie, as he rolled over with
excited fags sprawling over him,

“Down with him!”

“You'va

“ Bump him 7
“ Chuek ham out !
Hurray 1"

“Yaroooh, grooh; yoop!” came in
suffocated accents from Grundyv.; By his
arms and legs, in the grasp of a dozen
fags, he was dragged towards the door.
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Wally & Co. were not standing on cere-
Iony.

The excited, whooping erowd had just
reached the door when it opened. ]

Mr. Selby, the master of the Third,
stepped 1n. :

There was a gasp of dismay from the
Third. They had forgotten their Form-
master's very existence for the moment,
Mr. Belby had arrived to take the Form
in evening preparation, as usual.  His
eyes almost started from his head at the
gight of the riot in the Form-room.

The fags dropped Grundy as if he had
siiddenly become red-hot, and bolted for
their desks like rabbits, Grundy, gasp-
ing, rolled at the feet of the Third Form
master, :

CHAPTER 6.
Before the Head !

Il. SELBY glared at Grundy, and
M at Gunn, and at the dismayed
fagas, He could not find his voice
for n moment, so great was his

wrath.

“What iz this*" he gasped at last.

“Groogh ! came from Grundy.

“CGrundy ! Get up at onee! How dare
Vout sprn.wir upon the floor in that ridicu-
lons manner in my prezence #7

“Grurrrgg =

(tunn eame {o lend a hand, and jerked
(ieorge Alfred Grundy to his feet. The
burly Shell fellow stood leaning on Gunn,
gasping for breath, and blinking at Mr.
Selby.

“Now, explain your presence here,
Grundy and Guon!” rapped out the
master of the Third,

“Groogh! [—I-—"

“%ou seem to have came here to cause
a viot, Grundy, I shall take you imme-
diately to Dr. Holmes——"

“lirer-rr ! Cenndy got his breath at

last, “T came here to get my banknote
back, sir,”
“What!"

“ Manuvers ninor Las taken a five-pound
note from my study, and he refuses to
give it up |7 gasped Grunds.

" “ Are you serious, Grundy?”

“0 course T am, sir. Gunn knows."

“Iv'a trne, sie,” said Gunn,

“Oh! That &it-qrs the case," =aid Mr.
Selby, compressing hLis thin lips.
“ Manners minor, come here.”

Reggie, with a scarlet face, came out
{rnm the forin. e gave Grundy a bitter
ook,

“ You hear what Crundy says, Manners
mior *

“He'a Iving, sir!"

“What?" yelled Grandy.

“ Silence, Grundy ! Manners minor, do
vou deny having taken the banknote
Grundy speaks of from his study ™

“Yes, sir. It's false.”

]“Hﬂe vou been to Grundy’s study at
all 2"

Reggie hesitated. =

“Wilkins caught him there !” shouted
Grundy. “ Half-a-dozen fellows saw him.
Tom Merry, and 1V Arey, and—"

“That will do. Answer me, Manners
minor [

“ T did go there, gir,” admitted Reggie.

“Indeed ! For what purpose?”

“To—te play a trick on Grundy,”
stammered Reggie. There was no hel
for it now. That much had to be ad-
mitted. * Grundy’s a beastly bully, and
1—1 can’t lick him, so I went there to rag
hia stody. I never eaw any banknote
there, 1 don't believe there was one,
Grundy's telling lies.”

“Rindly measure vour words!"
snapped Mr. Selby, not at all favourably
impressed by this language. “Grundy
may be mistaken.”

As n matter of fact, it was guite clear
that Girundy was not telling lies, as the
sullen fag expressed it. It was likely

with My,
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enough that a duffer like Grundy ;nigﬂ;t
be mistaken, but lying was not in s
line, and Reggie knew 1t as well as any-
one else. rundy’s rugged face was
urple with wrath, and Gunn had to

old him back from rushing on the fag,
even in Mr. Selby’s presence.

“This is a matter for the Headmasber
to deal with,” went om Mr. Selby.
“Grundy and Manners minor, you will
follow me at once to Dr. Holmes,” Mr.
Selby glanced at the scared and silent
Third. * If there is a sound in this room
during my absence I shall administer a
very severe punishment when I return.

ll}r. Selby left the Form-room, and
Grundy and Manners minor followed
him. Gunn followed as far as the Head’s
study, and waited in the passage.

In the Third Form-room there was a
buzz of excitement, in spite of Mr.
Selby’s prohibition of a sound during his
absence,

“ Lagged at last!"” Piggott remarked.
“ Fancy Manners minor coming to that !”

“T don't believe a word of it!"” ex-

claimed Levison minor hotly, *Grundy’s
making an idiotic mistake."”

“We all know Grundy's a silly idiot,”
remarked Wally. * But—but Reggie has
been pln.jrinlg{ the giddy ox—we've cut

k. e

diim for i may have got into debt.”
“You don't believe it, Wally?”
“Blessed if I know!"” said Wally

anﬂ

candidly. “If the fiver's gone,
Reggie was there when it went, why
He did not finish,

“ Looks a bad case ! commented Jame-
son. “Just like a School House chap to
bag a fellow's banknotes.” Jameson be-
longed to the New House,

Jameson’s remark led to a fiery argu-
ment, which became extremely personal,
and Reggle was quite forgotten.

Meamﬁﬂ]e, Mr. Selby had marched
Grundy and Manners minor into the
Head's study. Dr. [Tolmes was chatting

ﬁailtﬂ:n, the master of the

Bchool House, when they arrived. Their

chat came to a sudden end at the sight

of the a Shell fellow, the sullen fag,
Selby.

an¢ Mr.
“Is anythi wrong, Mr. Selby?"
asked the Head mildly.

“I fear so, sir, Grundy accuses Man-
ners minor of theft. With your permis-
sion, 1 will leave the matter in your
hands, and return to my Form.”

“Certainly, Mr BSelby.”

The Third Form master returned to
the Third, just in time to prevent a
battle-royal between Bchool House and
New House fags.

Dr. Holmes, shocked and startled by
the Form-master’s statement, fixed a ve
severe glance upon Grundy of the Shell,

“1 trust, Grundy, that wyou have
weighed your words before bringing such
a very serious accusation against Manners
minor 1" he said.

“I know he did it, sir.”

“It's a lie!” said IRﬂg‘EIE.

“Kindly refrain from wusing such ex-|

pressions in iy presence, Manners
minor ! Tell me the whole cireumstances
at once, Grundy!"

Grundy explainad at full langth. The
Head waited patiently until he had

finished.

“ Now, what have vou to say, Manners

ed the study,” said Regpgie
mﬂllii]y. Eg‘[}rundy‘ k“g-wg why—he's a
bully o :

“'%\'i'ev&r mind that. The damage done
in the study can pass. You admit that
you were _tliare?”

« “Yes, mr.” _ 2

“You turned out the things in the
drawer where, as Grundy states, the
banknote was placed?”’ :

“¥ mucked up the table<drawer, sir,”
confessed Reggie. ‘I turned the things
upside down, and spilt ink over them,

One Penay. 1

“ Tiid you take the banknote ?*

it NG‘ air-‘l'!

“ Did ybu see it?"

“No, sir. I never knew it was there.”

“Very good. Grundy, are you abso-
lutely certain that you placed the bank-
note in the drawer ?"

“Certainly, sir.”

“ Are you sure-that it is missing 7"

“ Quite sure, sir

“ Before an accusation of theft can be
entertained [or one moment, it must be
ascertained beyond doubt that the bank-
note is missing,” said the Head. * Mr,
Railton, might I agk you to aecompany
Grundy to his study, and place this point
beyond doubt?”

" Certainly, sir,” said the School House
maater.

“ Manners iminor, you may return to
your Form-room. Grundy, you will go
with Mr. Railton.”

“Very well, sir.” -

And the Head, for the present, die-
missed the matter. Crundy followed
Mr: Raibon’ 6o thie— Shall —pacitgt.
Regeie, with a eullen, sulky brow, made
his way to the Third Form-room.

SBerious as the matter was, the f{ag
seemed hardly to realise it, and what if
might mean for him. His chief feeling
was one of sulky annoyance and anger
and resentment,

The Third gave him curicus locks as he
came in, Reggie gave them a glare of
defiance in return. Mr. Belby glanced at
him icily.

“You may go_to vour place, Manners
minot|” he snapped.

Reggie went to hie place. All through
evening prep there was an  under-
current of excitement in the Third, and
Mr. Belby brought the pointer into play
even more liberally than usual,

Begrie's face remained sulky and re-
gentful ; but of fear and uneasiness there
was no trace in his looka.

CHAPTER 1.
Manners Recelves a Shock.

b E, he, ha!™ .
With that unmusical cachin-
nation Bapgy Trimble of the

Fourth announced his arrival
in the junior Common-room in the Bchonl
House,

The fat Fourth-Former seemed to Dbe
enjoying some item of news which
8 led to his peculiar sense of humour,

lances were turned upon him. Baggy
Trimble was the Peeping Tom and
general news-carrier in the School House
at St. Jim'a. He prided himeelf upon
etting to know things before other
ellows,

“He, he, he!” cackled Baggy.

“Well, what iz it this time?" asked
Ievison of the Fourth. *“Got another
acheme for dodging the prub rules, you
fat fraud!”

“He, he, he :

“Has the Soap Controller issned an
order for chaps to stop washin' their
necks?” inquired Cardew. *Is that the
cause of your satisfaction, Bagpy!"”

“Look here, Cardew——" :

“8top cackling, anywny,” said Clive.
“ It sounda like a cheap American alarm-
clock. Dry up for once!™

““ He, he, he!" o

“Pai Jove, there he goes again!” ex-
claimed Arthur Augustus D'Arey, " 1Ia
thers anythin’ w'ong with your inside,
Twimble "

“ He. he, he!”

“He's wound up!” remarked Monty
Lowther, staring at the fat junior. “1 i
unwind him with this cushion———-

“ Here, vou keep off!" exclaimed
Baggy, dodging round the chesa-table
whera Tom Merry and Iﬂn{l’nm:a wora
playing chess. ““He, he, he!”

“Shnt up, you cackling asa!’” growled
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Look here, vou

Manners. “Don't guggle like that in my
ear!”

“He, he, he! You'd like to know the
newa, Manneral” chortled Trimble.

“®hat up, Trimble!" said Gunn, with
an angry glance at him.

Gunn could guess what Trimble's news
was, and how little Manners of the Shell
woilld be pleased to hear it.

“T don’t want to hear your silly news,
you fat duffer!” prowled Manners, with-
out looking up from the chessboard.
“Thiey up, can't ;f{.'ru?“ /

“He, he, he!™

‘* About time we got on with our ]Efp,
1 think,” Jack Blake remarked. * Let's
et away from that cackle, for goodness’
sike

“¥Yauas, wathah

“I say, you -know, don't go!” ex-
claimed Trimble, *“ You haven't heard
the news yet. He's going to be sacked,
you know," :

The chums of SBtudy No. 6 stopped at
Lun i b

“Backed?” ejaculated Blake.

“Who's going to be sackedI™ ex-
claimed Herrice and Digby together.

‘“He, he, he! Manners minor, you
know,"

“You uitah vounor ass——

Manners of the Shell jumFEd up from
the cliess-table so suddenly that the table
rocked, and the pieces and pawns flew
far and wide. That rame of chess was
hopelessly wreeked,

Manners eyee flamed as hie gpun round
en Baggy Trimble. The lock on his face
mide Trimble jump back with a velp of
alarm.

“Here, I say
know--— Yarcoooh

Trimble was in the Shell fellow’s grasp.

. e was shaken like a rat in tho teeth of a
torrior. He atuttered and gasped and
spluttored wildly. ‘

“That's wirht—shake him!" said
Arthur Aupustuzs, 1 wecomnmend vou
to mive the fat wottah a feahful
thwashin’, Mannaha, deah boy!”

. Grooh-hooh — gurrge ! spluttered
Trimble. “Help! Yah! Rescue!
Yurerg 1™

“You fat rotter!” panted Manners,
etill shaling. *“You scoundrel! Take
thut, and that, and that, and——"

Tom Merry caught his chum's arm.

“ Hold 6n, Manners, old ecout—-"

““Let me alone, Tom! T'll—™

Lowther caught Manners by the other
arm, Baggy Trimble was released, and
he collapsed on  the floor, roaring.
Manners glared at his chuma,

“Let me go! I'll smash the cad e

“Mustn't kill him,” said Monty
Lowther soothingly, * Mnustn’t kill pigs
in the Comnmon-room| Waste of pork
in war-time, too."

D;'!lﬁmngh ! Help! Yawp! Yahl
1.

“Bhut wp, you duffer!™ growled Tom
Merry., “'You ought to have the licking

of yvour life 1"

“¥ah!" Baggy got his second wind,
“"It’'s true! anners minor & going to
be sacked! He's been taken to the Head

to be sacked! Yah! He's robbed

Grundy, and he's gone to the Head to be
aicked! Yah!" And Trimble dodged
nut of the Common-room and fled for his
life, as Manners broke from his chumes
and rushed at him.

__But Manners had stepped suddenly, as
if shot, at Trimble's last words. For the
firat time. he realised that it was not some
morae of “Trimble's rot.” He under-
stood that there must be at least an
accusation against Reggie.

His faco changed.

* Robbed Grundy ! he repeated.

“Don’t mind what the fat fool 8AYys,
Muanners,” said Tom Merry uneasily.
" Ita’s only his rot.”
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alarm.

Manners, unheeding, turned to Gunn,
who was looking very uneasy. :

“Do you know anything about this,
Gunn?"' he askefl, with a strange quiet-
ficea, :

Gunn flushed red. He did not anawer.

“Speak up!” gaid Tom Merry ahargly.
“T euppose you know whether Grundy's
been idiot enough to acense Manners
minor of anything of the kind.”

“1 don’t know about hizs being an
idiot,” said Gunn, rather sarlily. ‘' If you
want to know, Grundy hae accused him,”

“He's accuged my minor of theft?”
said Manners, in the same strangely
quict voiee.  His heart was like lead.

Well he remembered Regpie's demand
to him for money—five pounds—only a
short time before, that day. It seemed
to Manners that a hand of iren was
gripping his heart. - -

Had it come to this? Waa this thd end
of the minor's blagging? + If it was, was
thore any occasion for surprise? From
gambling and gambling debts it was not
a long step to atealing.

His face was eo white that Tom Merry
and Lowther drew nearer to him, in
Mannera waved them back, his
eves fixed on Gunn.

“What does Grundy accuse my minor
of exactly, Gunn?" he asked.

“Taking a fiver from his study,” said
Gunn. “1I'm sorry, Mannera: but I sup-
{:_;)ae it's pot to come out. ‘They're in the

cad’s study now.”

*“ Bal Jove!"” murmured D’ Arey.

“It’s all rot, of course,” said Mannere,
looking round with a haggard face. “ My
minor ig a reckless little gcamp; but he'd
cut his hand off rather than steal! It's
one of Grundy's idiotic mistakeas.”

“OF course it i8!" said Lowther.

“¥Yaas, wathah!"

“Wae all know what a silly fool Grundy
is,"” said Tom Merry loyally, * Of course,
he's made & mistake.” :

“TUtter rot!"” said Levison, chithing in
to comfort the unhappy Manners, “I
don’t suppose Regric's been to his study
at all. What ehould a fag be doing there,
anyway? And how muﬁi ;
thing about a banknote of Grundy's?!"

“Bai Jove!” ejaculated Arthur
Augustus, remembering the scene in the
Shell passapge,

*Manners minor was
Gunn quietly.

“0Oh!" said Levieon, taken aback,

“What was the young rascal doin’
there, then?" asked Cardew, with a very
peculiar look.

Manners panted.

“I know he was there.” His voice
was husky now, “That much is true.
He went there to play a trick on Grundy.
Grundy interfered with him this eafter-
noon, He-—he meant well, but Reggie
didn’t like it."

“Like Gwunday's cheek, T dare say,”
commented Arthur Augustus. “He's
always chippin’ in somewhere !"

“He played his trick right enough,”
sgaid Guun. * He smothered everythin
in the table-drawer with ink—bocks an
exercises and things—all mucked up.
The banknote weas 1n the drawer, under
Grundy's Latin grammar, I don’t sup-
pose Manners munor knew it when he
went there. But he must have seen it
when he routed out the drawer.”™

“He wouldn't take it,” said Levison.
“Grundy’s lost it, more hkely. Grundy’'s
the biggest idiot in the schmf. =

“Hear, hear!"” said Kangaroo of the
shell, * Passed unanimously.”

“Onr, let Grundy alone!" gnapped
Guonn, *Grundy hasn’t made a mistake
this time. As a matter of fact, I'm not
surprised. The young ecad hacked
Wilkine' shin when he caught him in the
study ! Blessed little hooligan ! And we
olly well knew how Manners minor has
een gomng on lately, He was plaving

¥

there,” said

£

he know any- ]
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billiards in the Green Man this afier-
noon.”

“Bai Joye!l”

“That's where Grundy interfered with
him,” said Gunn. ‘' He went in to yank
him out of the place. Nice place for a
St. Jim’s fag to visit!"

“Dry up!” muttered Tom Merry.

“Well, T don't want to rub it in,” said
Gunn, glancing rather remorsefully at
Manners. **But there’s no need to be
down on Grundy because this has hap-
pened. It's not Grundy's faunlt.™

“¥You say he's with the Head now?”
asked Manners,

“Mr, 8elby took them to the Head.”
| Manners-moved to the door. Creoke
of the Bhell came in at the same moment,
with Racke, and beth of them were
grinning. iy

“ Bomething on in your study, Gunny,”
said Crooke, **What's Railton turning
your study out for?”

“Been hoarding grub?”
Racke,

“No,” growled Gunn. ‘' Railton’s not
h]:l?km[g for grub, if he’s looking for any-
thing 1"

“Well, he's looking for something.,
They're having a regular search all
through the stydy, and he's jolly solemn,
too. What's on?" asked Racke, glancing
round st the silent juniors,

“Manners minot's been pinching a
fiver out of Grundy's drawer,” gaid
Mellish of the Fourth.

“Oh, my hat!”

Manners left the Common-room, his
two chums following him. They made
their way to the Bhell passage in silence;
Tom Merry and Lowther felt their hearts
heavy for their chum, Manners was
stricken to the very soul. For he could
not hurl back that terrible aecusation
against his minor, with scorn and indig-
natien. He knew, only too well, to what
Reggie's steps were likely to lead him in
the long run; and in Manners® heart was
a deadly, chilling fear that his minor was
guilty !

grinned

CHAFTER 8.
A Heavy Blow,

L OT here, sir!” said Grundy.

: Mr. Railton stood silent, in
Grundy’s studs. The search
had been thorough. Under the

Housemaster's eyes, Grundy had turned

out every recces where the banknote

might poesbly have been. He had
turned out his poﬁketu, too, Grundy
went through it all with patienee. He
had not the slightest doubt that Reggie

Manners had taken the note; but he

realised that it was impossible to make

too sure in such a serions matter. '

They had made sure enough, The
banknote was not about Grundy, and it
was not in the study. There was no
doubt of that.

The Housemaster's brow was gloomy.
Such a happening in his llouse was a
blow to him. It was a stain upon the
honour of the House.

 “The banknote certainly doesn’t seem
to be here,” said Mr. Railton, at last.
“1 suppose you can prove, Grundy, that
vou had a five-pound note in your posses-
gion to-day?"

“1 showed it to Wilkins and Gunn
when I took it out of my uncle’s letter,
5].1'.”

“That's so, sir,” said Wilkins.

“I've got my uncle’s letter, too, sir.
He mentions it."”

Mr. Railton glanced at the letter
Grundy held out for his inspection. He
nodded. That point was clear, if there
had been any doubt, Grundy had had a
five-pound note,

The Terrible Three showed up in the

dunrwa‘}r. Mr. Railton gave Manners s
very kind glance.
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Mannera Goea for Baggy.
(8ee Chapter 7.)

Poor Manners’ face showed that he
had heard; and the Housemaster could
underetfid how terrible a shock it had
been to him. .

““Has the—the note been found, sir?”
faltered Manners.

“No, my boy,” said Mr. Railton re-
luctnntIg. “It iz not, however, proved
that your brother has taken it.  The
affair will be very strictly investigated.
You need not fear, Manners, that your
minor will not have every chance of
proving his innocence.”

“I know, sir. But—but Reggie
couldn't have done it, sir. He could-
1n't—-=" Manners' voice broke.

“I hope not, Manners,” said Mr.

Railton. * You must not give up hope,
by any means, that your brother will
succeed in  clearing himeself of this
charge."”

Mr. Railton passed the Terrible Three,
and went downstairs. Grundy looked
very sheepishly at Manners.

“1T'm sorry for this, Manners,” he said
awkwardly. “I—I wish I hadn’t made
& fusa about it. But—but I went to sce
vour brother, thinking that he'd hidden
the fiver for a joke, or something of the
sort. I didn't think he'd stolen it till he
refused to give it up. I—I dare say he's
bren put up to it by those rotters at the
Green hlm—t-ha.t. rotten  Lodgey,
perhaps.”

Manners did not seem to hear. He

came to me this afternoon for

“You didn't give him the money 1"

“1 told him I couldn’t, and I wouldn't,
I told him the man had swindled him,
and he ought not to pli him."

“That's right enough.”

“ And—and he said he’d pay him some-
how,” muttered Manners hoarsely.
“And—and then just afterwards—he
must have gone to érundr*a study after
he left me, immediately—"

““He couldn’t have known Grundy had
a fiver.”

Manners made a hopeless gesture.

“He knows Grundy has plenty of
money. Grundy's df:(f! swanking about |
his cash. If he wanted to steal Grundy’'s
study is just the place where he'd look
for money."”

Manners' chums were silent, They
could not help admitting the fovce of that
argument, d:;'und had plenty of money,
and was very carcless with it. His stu
would have n a happy hunting-groun
for a thief at any time,

“Even if Regme's cleared of this, the
reat will come out,’” said Manners, in a
strained voice. *' It must come out now."
The Head will root out everything. He'll
want to know whether Reggio was under

pounds, saying he owed it to Lodgey.”
“Good g['ﬂl‘ﬂﬂ!!" muttered Lowther,

aghast. o
“That's what he wanted, then?" said

Tom. i
LL YEE."

One Pmuv- -9

sent him to Coventry for his rotten waya.
It will all come out.”

*“That means s fogging for Reggie,"
said Lowther. ““But that won't huré
him, Manners, It won't be the sack for
a kid in the Third—not if he can clear
himself of this charge.”

“But he can’t—it will tell against
him,” groaned Manners. ‘It will be

rt of the proof. If the Head finds that

¢'s been to that horrible pub, gamblin
with a (ilthy outsider like Lodgey, an
owing him money, then what can he
think? The banknote’s misainl;. Somes-
body's taken it, I suppose. He'll thinlg
Reggie took it, to settle his debt. What
else can he think? I'm Reggie's brother,
and I couldn't say for certain that he
didn't do it.*

" Oh, it's rotten!”

“And the pater!” muttered Manners
huskily. *The pater! What a blow i
will be for him! It'll cut him wup,
Reggie's his favourite, It'll fairly knock
the poor old pater over!"

Manners’ face dropped into his hands,
and the tears of utter misery ran through
his fingers,

It was not with any jealous resentment
that he said that Reggie was his father’s
favourite. He was only thinking of the
terrible blow it would be to his father
because of that,

“ Manners !"" muttered Tom wretchedly,

“I=I can't help it, Tom!" Manners’
voice was broken, and his tears ran un-
checked. " You—you don’t know how
the pater’s wrapped up in Reggia! This
will fairly knock bim over! cked for
theft! ‘That's what it will be; and—
and the pater will think it's all my fault
very likely, Perhaps it is, too,
might have looked after him better, 1
might_ﬂ

*“*Don’t be an ass, Manners!” said Tom
Merry, almost roughly, * ¥ou did your
best—more than most fellows would hava
done |"

“1 daren't face tho pater when he
knows! It wouldn’t hurt him so much if
it was me—he could stand that better—
but Reggie——"

Manners choked.

Talbot of the Shell looked into the
study, and coughed. Mannegs, flushing,
turned his face away,

“The Head wants to see Manners in his
study,” said Talbot,

And he turned away, apparently having
noticed nothing.

It was some minutes before Manners
obeyed the Head’s summons, He woenk
to the Head’s study at last, looking
neither to the right nor the left as he
went, unseeing the compassionate glances
of the fellows he puut'dl?a

CHAPTER 9.
H
C Dr. Holmes' voice was kind
and pgentle, The sight of
Manners' stricken face would

Manners came in with unsteady stopa,
Mr. Railton, who was with the Head,

ave him a kind look. His heart was

The Investigation.
OME in, Manncers!"

have moved a harder bheart than the kind

old Head's.

turned away almost blindly, and Tom
Moerry and {nwthﬁr took him into their
gtudy. Banners sank down in a chair,
his face white and drawn.

“ Cheer up, old chap,” said Tom, not
very cheerfully, however. “It may all
come right, you know. ¥You can depend
on Railton to see justice done.

Manners smiled bitterly.

“That mayn't be what I want—for
Reggie,” helmuttered.

(1] Erl ¥

“1 ?::l't know whether ]‘I.E'E-
not,” groaned Manners. I

uilty or
ow he

|

any temptation to steal, Whether he
was in debt of any kind!” He mughE
his breath. *“ Most likely he'll ask me.’

“You won't tell him anything 1"

“Of course I won’t! 1 can’t give my
brother away. But—but if I don’t
answer, that's as bad as telling him.
And T ecan’t tell him dashed lies to hie
face, he would ses through them like a
shot if T did. It isn't only me, either.
He'll ask questions in the Third—about
Reggic's ways. The fags will let it all
out, even if they don't mean to. They

-

eavy for the unhappy junior,

“You know what has !mg.lpc-nﬂd: my
dear boy,” said the Head kindly. “ You
must not give way, Manners. The

matter is not yet proved by any means.
The evidence ageinst your hrother ia
strong, but not }r:nnc-luslw-: Very mx_a-::lé
depends upon what transpires concernin
}'ntur Lbrother's habits and chacacter. Are
you aware whether Manners minor was in
an{' difficulties fﬂ_ti money 1"
anners was silent. h

# 1t is scarcely likely that a boy in thg
Third Form can have contracted debts,
| went on the Head,  “But 1 should be
Tie Geym Liznany,—No, 495,
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vory slow to beliove that a boy could be
guilty of theft, unless driven to it by the
pressure of some strong necessity. You
will materially assist wyour brother,
Manners, if von ocan azsure me that, to
your knowledge, he was not entangled in
any money difficuliies!”
anners could not speak.

He codld not betray Reggie’s disgrace-
ful debt, and he knew that if he did it
would be the finishing-stroke.for the fag.
But to deny that Reggie was in such
difficulties!

It was not only that his whole, honest
nature shrank from falsehood, but he
knew it was useless, He knew that if
he lied under the Head's keen eyes the
lie would be detected. Even were it
not so, he knew that muoh must come
out now—ihat Reggio in all probability
would be frightened, and would blurt
out the whole miserable story,

And then the lie would be known for a
lie, amd it would amount to a confession
that Mannera believed his brother guilty,
For if he did not believe that there would
be no cccasion for a lie.

It was a terrible position for the junior.
_ The Ii(ﬂ-acl had gnestioned him, expect-
ing and hoping that he could speak in
his brother's favour; but it was only in
Reggie's condemmnation that he could
speak, if he spoke at all

His silence caused the two masters to
exchange significant glances,

“1 shall not insist upon your replying,
Manners, if you do not wish to do so,”
said Dr, Holmes, after a long pause,

# [—I've nothing to say, sie.”

“Yeary well, Manners; you may go!”

Manners cleared his throat. o felt
that be must say something, if it was
only an appeal for merey for the
wretched fag,

“He didn't do it, sir—he can't have
done it! Reggie’s goi his fanlts, but he
isn't a thief--he couldn’t bo a thief! Xi
he's sent away, it—it will break my
futher's heart, sirl”

* You may be sure, Manners, that your
brother will not be tondemned unless the
matter is perfectly clear,” said the Head.
* (Go now, my boy!”

Manners tottered from the study.

“The matter appears serious, DM,
Railton,” the Head said, when the junior
was gone, “*Manners clearly knows
something that would tell in his minor’s
.disfavenr. It wonld be cruel to insist
upen his speaking against his brother;
Lut there ave other means of arriving at
the truth. I will send for - Manners
minor !

The Head touched the bell, and Toby
was sent to call Mannets minor from prep
in the Form-rooni.

Mr. Selby was still busy with his class
when the page knocked at the Form-
room door, and put his head in.

“If you pimaa; sir, the ’Ead wants
Master Manners!'

“Very well. Go to the Head’s study,
Manners minor !"

eggie rose from his place,

The eves of all the Third followed him

to the door. Toby gave him a curious

look ere he went on his way. The page
cowld see that something was wrong.

Reggie did not seom alarmed, however,
His face was still only sulky. He
starfed as his major met him in the
passage. The white misery in Harry
Manners' face almost frightened his
voung brother,

“Reggie ! muttered Manners huskily,

“ What's the matter?"

“You're going to the Head?"

di Yﬂﬂ- L&

“I—1 ought not to be speaking to you,”
muttered Manners hastily. “But he's
been: asking me questions about you!
T ve said nothing ; remember that. ind
what you say, Reggie, and be rareful yon
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don't tell the ITead any whoppers. He
will see throungh them at once [

“Do vou think I'm going to tell the

Head who 87"  sneered HReggie.
“Why should It What's the matter with
you?! 1 don't see anything to be

frightenced about!”

“Did you do it, Reggia®”

 What?"”

Y I—1 knmow yon didn’t—1 hope you
didn’t. You didn’t touch Grundy’s bank-
nm!1,

*So that's what you think of me—you

k I'm a thief "

“TIdon't—Idox’t! Ti you tell me you
didn’t do it, Reggie, I'il belicve you!"
said Manners.

“Well, I didn’t do it, yon silly idiot!™

wled o, ~¥4 ao the Head
Egm‘t tﬁ‘i did, does

g1}

“Did you see the banknote at all while
vou were theret?'’

ik Nﬂ-”

%nnm-ra drew a deep Lireath.

10 fag’s manner was sullen, defiant,
unfriendly, but it was not gwlty, I
Reggie bad been guilty, surely he wo
have renhafd how serious the matter
was? But it was clear that he did not
realise it.

“1 believe you, Reggie,” Manners mut-
te:;e%.

‘1 suppose you do!" snapped Reggie.
“Hang Grundy and hang his banknote!
I'll jolly well make him sit wup. some-
how, {or saying a thing like that about
me, the cheeky rottor!"”

* Never mind about that now. Only—
only von asked me for five pounds this
afternoon, Reggie, and it's five pounds
that’s been taken!”

“Yon silly-ass, what's that got {o do
with ip?"

“Nothing, T hope. But—but be care-
ful what you say to the Head, If it
comes out aboub your going to the Green
Man—yon understand ¥

Reggie started a little,

“1 sha'n't wention that, of course. 1
suppose you haven't given me awav?” he
added savagely.

“WNo; but——"

*(Oh, that’s enough !
to the Head!"”

Reggie stalked om, still undismaged,
and tapped at the Head's door. Dr,
Holmes' deep voice bade himn enter,

ners romained in the passage, in a
mood of doubt and trouble. He longed
to believe in his brother’s innocence—he
did believe in it: but lurkine doubts
harassed hiz mind., The banknote had
been taken: someone was a thief! Whe
was 1t, then?

Tom Merry and Lewther joined him
while he was waiting there, In silence
the chums of the 8hell waited for Reggie
to come out of the Head's study..

some of Reggie’s assurance left him as
he entered the dreaded apartment, and
found himself under the eyes of the Head
and Mr. Railton. His previous inter-
view with the Head had not made much
tmpression upon him; but, in spite of his
sulky tomper, he was beginning to feel
uneasy now,

Dr. Holmes scanned the fag's [ace
searchingly. Reggie realised that under
that scrutinising gkﬂﬁ prevarication would
be of little use, if he triad it, DBut he
knew, too, that it would never do to
admit that he had visited the Green Man
to play billiards with Mr. Lodgey. But
surely the Head could not gquestion him
upon such a point—how could he?

** Manners minor, it is necessary for me
to ask yon some questions,” said the
Head, gently enough, “You will, of
course, tell me the whole truth! The
banknote belonging to Grundy cannot be
found. t i3 established that you were
in bhig study abeut the time it was taken,
You were aciually at the drawer where
Grundy placed 10 )™

I've got to get

uld

| banknote.

“1 was ragzing the place, sir,”" faltered
Reggie. “1 opaet ink over the things
in the drawer. That's nil, siz.”

* But the banknote iz gone."

“1 can’t help that, &ir. I never saw it."”

“You will see for yourself, Manners
minor, that it is at least a very extraor-
dinary coincidence that vou should have
gone to the drawer where the banknote
Wae placed, apparently at the preci:e
timme thal it was taken from that
drawer."” :

Reggie was silent.

“You assert that you went there for
what you call a rag. 1t is somewhat
unusual for a Third Form Loy to visit a
Middle Bchool study for such a purpose.
I should imagine that voun have very
little to do with Bhell boys, excepting
your elder brother. For what reason did
you nel-aﬂtwﬂmnd;r's study for this so-
c dr 0¥ .

“He's a bully, sir."

“You mean that vou were punishing
him, in this way, for having bullie
you'?i"”

“Xes, air.”
~“¥You did not take the banknote, and
then cause the damage hoping that it
would diﬂgiuise the real purpose of your
presence there?”

Reggie started.

“No, sir!”

“Very well, If the fact can be estals
lished that Grundy bullied vou, Manneys
minor; your explanation will be mucl
more plausible. T must guestion Crundy
upon that point, however,”

Reggie's mouth opened, and closed
again, A scared look came into lus face.

e Head did not fail to notice it

“You maintain vour asseriion, Man-
ners minor, that Grundy bullied vou?™
lie asked sternly.

“ N-n-not exacily
faliered the fag,
with me.”

“You shonkl be carveful in vour state-
ments, Manners minor. In what way,
then, did Grundy interfere with you?"

Silence,

“You stated, in the first place, that
Grundy bullied you., You have now
withdrawn that statement, and asserted
that he interfered with vou. You must
sce, Manners minor, that unless vou can
fpubstantiate that statement, vour de-
clared reason for visiting Grundy's stiudy
must be taken as a falsehood. It would
follow that voun went there to take the
Give me the particulaes of
your dispute with Grundy.”

Reggie's face was burning now. 1le
was silent. He could not give those
pariiculars without belraying his ac
yuvaintance with Mr, Lodgey. He was
beginning to understand what lhat
revelation would mean.

“I am waiting for wour -answer,
Manners minor ! said Dr. llolmes, liis
voice growing very stern.

bulliad me; &w,"
*He—he mterfervd

“He—he interfered with me,"” panted
Reggie,

“In what way?"

“* He—he followed me —""

“That ia very extraordinary. You

wore éning- somewhere, and vou did not
wish Grundy to follow "

* Ye-es, sir.”

“Mr. Railton, will you Lindlr call
Grundy here?”

The Housemaster, with a strange look
at Reggie, quitted the study. The hap-
less fag waited, now, with crimson face
and wildly-beating heart.

CHAPTER 10,
Guilty !
Gﬂ-'[fl":ﬂ‘i" of the Shell followed Mr.

Railton into the study a few

mmugEH later, Ile was looking

troubled and very serious,
“CGrundy, Manners ninor asserts that
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he damaged your study in retaliation for
some action on your part in interfering
with him, as he expresses it. I}o you
bear out this statement "

Grundy hesitated. .

“T thought it was myv duly to mter-
fere, sir,” he =aid. ‘‘ Mannors<*major
would have interfered, if he'd been there.
I'm sure of that.”

“Then vou did this
sir, this afternoon,” said
““ At least, 1 tried to, but 1 was
If Manners minor has told

interfere with

Grun ﬂ}",
preventoed.

you about it, sir, I don’t think you can

blame me for that.”

“ Manners minoi has not given me the
particnlars,”’ gaid the Head. * He simply
states that vou interfered with him. 1If
von have heen guilly of bullyving this
lower-form boy, Grundy —- 1"

Grundy fushed.

“1 didn’t bully Tim, siv—1'm not a
ully ! 1 didn’t gee standing by while a
St. Jim's chap was disgracing his school,
Mis mzxjor wonld have done as I did—and
T got jolly well knocked about for it, too,
Mapners minor ought to tell vou. the
whole lot, sir, if he tells you anything.”

*“1 intend to kpow the whole particu-
lars,” said the Tead grimly. **I imagine
that this mav have rome bearing upon
the matter of the banknote, RINETS
minor states that you followed him some-
where, ngaiur':t. his wish,”

“That's troe, sir.”

*Where did vou follow Lim "

Geundy was silent, looking very dis-
tressed. 1le wondered whether it would
come under the head of sneaking if he
answered Dy, ITolmes's question. To re-
fiuse to answer wag scarcely possible,

“Well, Grundy "™ rapped out the
IHead,

“T—I'd rather you asked Muanners
minor, sir!” blurted out the unhappy
Grundy.
a chap.”

“Manners minor, wherea were you
when, as you state, Grundy followed
vou "

Reggie licked Lis dey lips. e did not
speak, :

“Am T to understand, Manners minor,
that you were visiting some place for-
bidden to boys of this school ™' rumbled
the Ilead.

NO answer.

“1 conclude, then, that that was the
caze,"" said the IHead. I require to know
the name of the place in question, I com-
mand you to f-f*l]pﬂli.‘. Manners minor ! I
mayv add that if yon refuse to reply vour
ruilt will be considered as established,
as vou can have neo viher reason for keep-
ing a secret., [ havdly think I need say
that, in that case, vou will be expelled
from the school.™

“lt—it—it was the Green Man, sir,”
stammered Reggie,

“(Food heavens!" murmored Mr. Rail-
ton, utterly shocked.

The lead's brow was very grim.

“You followed Manners minor into
that disreputable public-house, Grundy 2"

“1—1 was going to make him come
awav, sir, I—I theught——-"

“Lite right. 1 do not blame you in
the least, Grandy, You may gol”

Girndy left the study,

“ Manners minor, youn went to the
(ireen Man publie-house., Are volt in the
habit of visiting that place ™

“ANLn-no, e

“‘ Have yvou been there befora? Kindly
tell me the exact truth. 1 ean make in-
quirtes  in other equarters, syou must
remember,

“Only—only twice, sir.”

“You have acquaintances there !’

=1 —J———ves, &1r."”

“ And what Jdid yon do there "

“ 11 only phived a pamewnf billiards,

“I don’t want to sneak about |

“Tom fercelw,
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sir, T—1 play billiards af home, sir,”
mumbled Reggie,

* Under somewhat different conditions,
I imagine,” said the Head drily. " With
whom did you play 7"

" Mr, Lodgev, =ir.”

“I have seen the man, Did you play
for money ®"’

Reggie panted. The answer died on

his lips.

“¥Y¥on played for monev, Manners
minor 2"

“Yes, wir,” almost whispered the
wretched fag.

“Did vou win or lose 17

“1—1 lost, sir,”

“Did you pay your losses "
Reggie's face was twrching now, his
lips were trembling, The keen, clear

questioning was ehiciting the miserable
truth, stem by item. He dared not lie—
he felt that a lie would be too palpable—
that it would not be believed, He knew,
too, that ingmiries in other direetions
would disprove any falsehood he might
utter. He stood in wretched silencestill
the Head repeated his question, and then
he falteved :

al xu :“?

“Yon left the publichouse owing this
Mr. Lodgey money 1

“Ye-eas, air.”

* How much meney did yvou owe him "

“F-A-five pounds, sir.”

“The precise sum missing from
Grundy's study,” said the Head sternly.
** Do you still deny, Manners minor. that
vou went to Grundy’'s study to obtain
the money ?"

“Yes, pir,” panted Reggie, “I1 -1 was
going to pay Lodgey somehow. I—I
asked my major for the money, and lie
wouldn’t Tend it to me. He said I needn’t
pay him. I—I was trying to think out
where to get the monev., 1 wouldn’t
have stolen it: 'm not a thief. 1 o

His voice died away indistinctly in
terror. He knew what the expression
on the Head's face meant. 1iis cves
turned wildly upon Mr. Railton ; he read
the same expression there,

“¥Yon have said enengh, Manners
mmor .’ eaid the llead, his voice as
hard as steel. *“‘You may go. I ehall
request your father to come here at ouce,
and tomorrow he will take you away

from the school. Were you older ¥ should

expel von publiclv bhefore
echool, You may go !
uI_I {“d“:'t_'_'::
“You may go, Mayners minor "
Reggie tottered from the study.

the whale

CHAPTER 11.
Condemned !

ANNERS caught his brother by
the arm in the passage.
“"Reggie, what 1

Reggie shook his arm free
and gave his brother a stare of lLatred
nud- nieery,
 “TIt's all vour Tault!” he =aid huekily,
“1'm sent away! He's sending for the
pater! T'm to go! Tt'sall your fauli !”

“ Backed !” muttered Tom Merry.

“Yes, sacked!” Reggie's voice rose
shrilly. T never did it} T never saw the
banknete! T don't believe it was there!
But it's all come out about my going to

the (Green Man, and ewing lLodgey
mioney, That's dianﬂ it 1

“1t was bhound to come out!™ eaid
Lowther,

Reggie eyed his brother bitterly,

“If you'd lent me the money 1 conld
have paid Leodgey, and this couldn’t
hava been fixed on me. It's because 1
owed Lodgey money that the Head
thinks T took that banknote. It's all
your faunig!™ :

“It'a not Mannere’ fanlt!” broke out
“It’s your own fault for
being & blackguardly young scoundrel(”

" One Peanw, 11

“PDon't, Tom!” muttered Manners
“ Reggie, is it true you're sacked ¥

“The pater’s coming to take me away
to-morrow, I'm not to be expelled like
Tresham was last #erm because I'm =
fag.” Reggie broke into a hareh, hitter
laugh. ‘' Niee for the pater, ain’t it!
Well, vou’ll get some het talk from him
for letting it come fo this! I'm glad of .
that 1"

And the fag tramped away.

Manners turned blindly towards the
slairs. His chums went with him to his

study. There was nothing they could
say to comfort poor Manners. He clun
to Jus faith in his brother. He coul

not believe Reggie puilty in spite of the
dark doubts that haunted him. But Tom
Merry and Monty Lowther could not
help feeling that the Head's eentence
wae just. Where was there room for «
doubt in the matter | What was gambling
likely to lead to if not te theft? What
was gambling iteelf but & kind of theft—
a trick of getting something for ncrt.hmg ?

i

The wretched fag had gambled, and

owed money to an unscrupulous sharper
who would have threatened him if not
paid—who had doubtless threatened him
already. He had told Mannera that he
would pay Lodgev somehow, Now they
knew the *‘how ¥ |

Manners was not geen downstaira again
that evening, and fellows forebore to
visit his study. Baggy Trimble, ipdeed,
gave him a look-in; but Gore of the
Shell found him juet tapping at the door,
and booted him out of the Bhell paesage.
Nobody else thought of troubling poor
Manners in hie dark hour.

But the Lower Bchoel was i a busz
with th2 story. The Third were greatly
excited, Manners minor had returned
to his Form-reom, Prep was over, and
Mr. Solby was gone. But his reception
i the Form-room drove him out; there
was no doubt of his guilt ameng the
fags. Wally & Co. had ndthing to say
to an expelled thief,

The wretched hoy went te his dormi-
tory, where he remained in eoltude and
misery till the Third cime to bed, Some
of the faga were inclined to rag him
there for the disgrece he had brought
upon the Form, gnt Wally put his foot
down on that. The eportsman of the
Third had got it in the neck, and ID’Arey
minor said that was enongh. So Reggie
wag let alone. :

There waa little eleep for Lim that
night, however,

Manners of the Shell went to bed in
his dormitory withont a word. His face
was white and lined. ¥ven Racke felt
something like a throb of sympathy 2s
he looked at Manners" haggard face,
The downfa!l of the minor had stricken
the S8hell fellow to the very soul,

Through the dark hours of the night
he wae thinking of the interview with
his father on the morrow, He knew that
a telegram had been sent, and that Mr.
Manners wonld bo pt 8St, Jim's in the
morning.

He would be called to accouni for his
etewardship. His young brother hail
been nrider hizs protectfom and guidance.
And this was what had come of it,

Could he have saved Regpie {rom
that? He had done his best—whal
seemed to him his beet. Tow could Le
have saved Reggie? :

At the back of his mind all the time
was the miserable reflection that his
father=would not have felt the klow so
heavily if it had been the e¢lder and not
the younger brother who was disgraced
and ruined. He tried not to think of
it, but the thought would come; he knew
it only too well,

How would his father bear this fearful
blow ?

In hLis mind's eye he could een the
Toer GEM LiBRARY.— No, 485,
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at-icken face, the reproachful look, of the
old man, who would think that he cught
to have eaved his brother from this.
How could he have saved him? Had he
not intervened again and again, and
earned Roggie's bitter animosity by o
doing? Ought he to have betrayed
Reggic to his father—to have reported
his actions like a tell-tale? Even so,
knowledge had come too late. Tt was
only that afternoon that he had learned
of the extent of the fag's recklessness,
and then the blow had fallen. Ought he
to have found the money for Reggie to

v gambling debts? There would have
E:en no end to that: there would soon
finve heeny another gambling debt to
pay, and he could not have found the
money a sccond time, if he had been
able to find it the first time, What ought
ho to havo done? TR

The grey dawn waa creeping in at the
high swindows before Manncrs' weary
aves closed, ;

But he was awake at the first clang
of the rising-bell. He dressed himself
in weary silence. He felt worn out, body
and mind, and was hardly conscious of
anything but a dull, heavy sense of
trouble and suffering. He ate nothing
at the breakfast table—he counld not eat,

Mr, Linton glanced along the table at
him, kindly, compassionately.

" Manners, you will not attend classes
thiz morning,"” he said.

“Very well, gir,” said Manuners dully.

e was glad of that, at least. The
thought of lessons in his present sfate of
mind almost made him smile with bitter-
nees. And his father was coming that
morning,

Tom Merry and Lowther remained
with him till the bell rang. They had
to leave him then to go into the Form.
room, Their hecarts were aching for
their chum.

“Buck up, old man ! muttered Low-
ther hopelessly,

It was not much use bidding Manners
buck up.

“It—it can’t be helped, you know!"
said Tom miserably.

Mannera nodded without apeaking, and
they left him. Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy paused on his way to the Fourth-
Form-room,

“I'm awFPly sowwy, Mannahs, old
chap!” he murmured, and went out with-
out waiting for Manner; to answer.

Manners went oot into the quadrangle
after all the fellows were in the Form-
rocm. He had the guad to himself, and
e wondered where Roggie was. The
fag could not be at lessons that morn-
ing. Manners knew that his brother's
box had been packed already. He wae
to leave B8t. Jim's with his father,
Mannera thought of secking him out,
but he did not. What was he to say
to Reggie; what was he to hear from
him but bitter reproaches and stinging

words ?
It was uscless to see his brother. He
had belped him in the past, but he could

not help him now—mow that his reck-
lessness had run its course and the in-
evitable erash had come. _

The 8hell fellow hung aimlessly about
the quadrangle as the sunny morning
hours pagsed. That sunny summer morn-
ing was black enough for Manners. The
sound of wheels in the drive aroused him
at last from his dreary reflections, He
ran towards the house as the station hack
came to a sehlop.

His father descended,

Manners ran to him. But it was a
hard, stern face that met him,

‘“Father ! You know H

e junior's voice died away.

“Dr. Holmes telegraphed for me to
come on Reggie's account,” said Mr.
Manners grimly. “He is in trouble. I
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know mo more. I placed your younger
brother here, Henry, under your care.
We shall gee how you have fulfilled your
trust ! Wait for me in your study until
I have seen the Head.” | :

Mr. Manners passed in without another
word, and was ghown info Dr. Holmes’

study.

Manners remained rooted on the School
Houze steps for some minutes. He had
feared the meeting with his father, but
this was worse than he had feared. Re-
proaches, eéven before his father knew
the facts! He was. condemned for
Reggie’s fault before Mr. Manners even
knew what the fault was! What would
he say when he knew 7

Manners dragged himself away to his
study, and waited there. How long he
waited he did not know ; it seemed years
of suspense and misery, There was a
step in the passage at last. He started

rp.
His father entered.
“Father !” said Mauners huskily.
Then his vegice died away as he saw
the look on his father's face,

CHAPTER 12.
The Sacrifice !
FDR a full minute there was silence

in the room.
Manners could not speak—his
eyea, full of hopelessness, were on
his father’s face. Froni that face all the
kindnesa was gone. It was hard, grim,
cold, reproachful. It hardly seemed to
the unhappy junior that it was his
father's familiar face that he was looking
upon, :

Mr. Manners spoke at last.

“I have littie' to say to you, Henry,
before I go. Your brother goes with me
—disgraced for life—ruined! You do
not scem pleased with what you have
done " ;

“‘Father !” :

“My son is branded as a thief ! The
old gentleman’s lipa trembled. *‘ Branded
as a criminal—at his early age—my
Eﬂﬂ I.'l

“Am I not your son, too?" was the
bitter, miserable question that trembled
on Manner’s lips, But he did not utter
1k,

“1 do not believe that he is guilty,”
continued Mr. Manners. “ But I cannot
blame Dr. Holmes for-the view he takes,
The evidence is strong enough to satisfy
anvone but s father. Reggie 'declarcs
that he ia innocent. And I believe him.
He 18 guilty of reckless, disgraceful folly
but not of crime. And if he has drifted
into folly, and worse, for want of help-
ing and guiding hand, whose fault is
that, Henry "

“ Not mine, father [”

“He was sent here, a lad—littla more
than a child. I should have hesitated
to send him, but that I kmew his elder
brother was here. His elder brother,
upon whom I thought I could rely to
guard him from evil, I knew that there
were dangers and temptations in a great
public school. I thought that his brother

would stand between my bué-nnd such
perils. 1 was mistaken. nder your

eyes, ho drifted into this!™

“I—I did my best!”

**He could not have taken to such o
course at once, it must have been
gradual. At every step he might have
been led back, if there had been one
to help him, to courisel him. You were
too buay with your own pleasures—you
forgot that vou had a hrntﬁer n

“I=I did my best,” .groaned
Manneras. ‘' Reggie grew to hate me for
interfering with Eim as I did 7

*Ho you let him go to his ruin "

“I1—1 did not! T never knew—"

“You should have known, It was
your duty to know."” Mr. Manners

{ Mr. Manners,

THE BEST 3°- LIBRARY @~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3% LIBRARY. “i:*

made a weary gesture. “But I have not
come here to reproach you. I think your
conscience will do that. I think it must,
when you know that you have ruined
our brother's life, and broken your
ather’s heart.” :

“ Father 1”

Mannerse made a blind movement to-
wards the grim old man. Ilis father
moved back hastily. Then the junior
stood still, dumb, That hasty movement
struck him to the soul. It wae as if his
father had beea approached by a leper.

“IDo not touch me!” His father'a
voice was harsh. *“ You are still my son,
Henry, though you have forgotten your
duty to vour father. 1 hope that the
day may come when I shall feel aggin

.towards you as if you were my son. Now

I cannot! You have broken my heart,
and I cannot forgive you—now.
knows whether I sghall survive this blow.
You did not know the harm you were
doing.”

“*Father 1" breathed Manners.

The bitter, unjust reproaches passed
unheeded now, as he noted the lines of

J intense suffering in the stricken old face.

It was from the abyss of misery that his

- father unjustly upbraided him.

Mr. Manners turned to the door.

The junior's eved had o wild lock in
them.,

“Father !" The words broke from him
as if against his will, *If it had been I,
you would not have felt it 20 much !

His father looked at him coldly,
harshly.

“The sin was yours, and-the punishment
is your brother's,” he said. “I hold
you to blame, though it is my dear son
who suffers!”

Manners choked. The one who had
ainned, in reckless selfishnesz, was the
“dear son "—and what was the other?

“I ecannot forgive you, Henry,” said
“The time may come—
but not yet. Give me back my son,
stainless and innocent az when I gent him
here to your care, and then you may ask
my forgiveness!”

Manners' face changed strangely. His
eves were stilb an his father's face.

“If it were I, you could bear it,” he
said. *If it were I!" He burst into a
strange, discordant, almost hysterical,
laugh. *“‘Father! I will save Reggiel
I can save him!"

Mr. Manners started.

“What do you mean, Henry? There
is only one way to save him—to
denounce the thief for whose guilt he is
condemned.””

“That is what I mean!”

“Henry "

“Let me pass! I—T1 must go to the
Head—don't stop me, or I shall change
my mind, It's not easy!”

His voice was almost a ery.

But his father grasped him by the
shoulder.

“Why are you going to the Ilead,
Henry? Is it possible—"

“To confesa !”

Mr. Manners released him, staggering
back. .

“Heaven forgive you!” he said. *Go,
Henry, ﬂnnfr:f&s; then; it 18 all that you
can .do—mnow !’

Mannere ran blindly along the pas-
sage. His brain was in a whirl. is
heart throbbed burstingly. He was not
himself at that moment., But one thought
was fixed in his aching mind. The blow
that had crushed the old man had been
so terrible, because it was the younger,
the favourite son, that suffered. If it
had been Manners major, hiz father
could have borne it. How he reached
the Head’s etudy he did not know. He
found himself in the presence of Dr.

Holmes, whose startled eyes were fixed
upon his face.
“Mauners |
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“1 have come to confess, sir!"” A
curioug calin had fallen wpon the un-
happy boy. He epoke evenly, as i lue
words ecamo  from pome  strange
mechanism, independent of his will. 1
—[ can't let my brother suffer for—{for
what 1 did, = l"

“Manners 7

“It was I, sarr. I —-[—"

The Head's brow grew stern and dark.

“1Is it possilile, Mannere? And at the

last moment—-"

“T confess, =i, eaid Manners
humbly. “1—DI'm sovry 1 didn’t speak
out before ™

“You have almeet caused me to
commit o crael  pjustiee,  AMauners,
against your awn |H'm'}ier."

“T—I know if, sir.” Manners
clenched bis hands hard, “I—I'm
sorry! I—1 was afraxd to own u
before 1™ Yo

“You were the thicf, Manners?”

For an mstant Manner’s tongue re-
fused to move, Then the reply came
steady and elear:

“Yes, siv. I—T was hard up. I don’t
get much pocket-meney now, and-—and
Grundy alwavs Las pienty of money, |
—I saw him showing off the banknote,
ptd—and [ went to his study. e has
lots of woney, Ko [--1—-7

“Yon did not suppose, ] presume, that
your brother would be suspected ' said
the 1Tead coldly,

“ No, siv.” Mansiees licked his dry lips.

“No, sir! Tf T'd thonght of that, of—
of course, I shouldn't have done it, [—
I'm sorry I—1 did it !”
“Your sorrow comes too  late,
ol S .
- e

For next Wednesday:
“BACKING UP MANNERS!"
By Martin Clifford.

The story which appeared last week and
the fine syarm in this number are szore o
muke readers keen on the third, and con-
chinling, story of this series,

Harry Manncrz, for his father's sake, has
put himself into a position in which it is very
diffieult for anyone 10 help him. To prove
the truth will wean proving that be has not
told Lthe Head the truth, To make it clear
that it was impossibie that he should have
been the thief, witheut chowing who was,
can only throw new suspicion on ' Reggie.
Now—although hiz bhrother has pot realised
that—HReggie iz not guilty, A yvoung ass he
may be—he is—but a thicf be is not.

Tomm Merry and Lowther do their best to
clear things up, of conrse. A suggestion from
Cardew helps thon to the proof that their
chum was not guility—a fact they had never
heen In dowbt about. But it ia gecident
which at length unravels the tangled skein,
with Beggy Trimbie g the instrument !

———

THE HAMPSHIRE REGIMENT.

One of my corresponiients, to whom ¥ am
nirch obliged, =sends me the words of the
Hampshire Repiment's marching song, which
goes te the air of “Keep the Home Fires
Bumning.” T cannot guaranted that it 1s
word for word exact, but it reads all right,
anmid T feel sure Lhat many readers will be
glad 1o see U reproduced here.

HAMPSHIKE LADS,
When the drums of war were sounding,
And the ery for men went round,
It was "way down =outh in Hampzhire
That the finezt lads were found,
Straight they answered to the summaons,
For they fear no Toreign foes
And the Kaizer's men have learned to dread
The tiger and Lthe rose. '

Charus
Wlen o wrong needs righting,
And there's any fighting,
Hampshire lads are certain 1o be somewhere
near,

L day, Manners.

THE GEM LIBRARY,

Mannere!  VYou have shown an incon-
ceivably  wicked duplicity.  Thank
| Heaven, however, that some remnant of
decency impelled you to make this con-
fession before your brother was expelled
from the school with a stain upon his
lname! Vou will leave the school to-
Your brother will re-
main. Gol”

Manners left the study.
blindly into the guadrangle. The sunny
sky seamed dark to his dazed eyes. He
groped along like a blind man. What
had he done?

What had he done? Te bad saved
Reggie. Ile had saved his father! He
leaned heavily against an elm, staring
straight before him, seemmg nothing.
From a mist, as it scemed, his father's
voice came to him. He saw lus father.

He went oyt

He raw Reggie. He could not speak.
His father was speaking. He did not
follow the meaning of his words, A

strange, wild inclination to laugh seized
upon him. He knew that he was close
upon hysteria, and he fought to keep it
down. Reggie's bitter voice came as
through a vell.

“8o it was you—you all the time! I
might have known that! So that's why
you were so cut upl! I wondered
wh 12

“Silence, Reginald! Henry, you have
done infamous 1-.'1'4:;11%(; but you have had
the courage to speak the truth at last!
I shall not forget that. You will leave
the school with me, You are still my
ﬂ'ﬂ'-. £a

There was & vush of feet. Tom Merry

came racing up, his face white, his eyes

1D2I939I93930929933329292992233933

<~ The Editor’s Chat, ——-

Folks at home can surely

Blﬁelp at night securely.

Kaizer Rill won't harm them while the
Hants are near,

From the high chalk downs we {ook them,
From the geep New Forest glade,

From beside the winding Ichen,
And from leafy Alton's shade,

From the flat lands round hg South=en,
From the common:s round by Li=s,

They have come {10 serve their country,
And the regszon’s simply this—

{Chorus as before.)

A good song thig, simple and :zoldierly, with
the brecze of the hilla in it, and the green
of the well-remembered trees, and the silver

linting of the river, with just these home
things that a man remembers when he is Tar
from home. Can any man of one of
England's faire<t countiez read it without a
thril? I am not Hampshire, but it gets me.

The tiger and rose, in a wreath of laurel
form the budge of the Hampshires, of
COUrse.

BE PROUD OF THEM ALL.

Now aund then letters reach me which 1
don’t quite like. Several have come f[rom
Ireland, and one or two from Australia.
Their writers adopt an ungenerous and
eneering tone to the English regiments. ® The
Irish do all the fighting,” =ays one. DPlainly
ridiculous this. The Irish are not one in a
hundred of Britain's srmies. “ Where would
you be without the Anzacsi? asks anotber.
“ They do all the hard work.™ :

They don't =ay g0, The Irish fighlers donm't
say s0. Only the talkers!

Be proud of your own men. That's all
right. Bul don’t run down the olhers.

“Our own good pride shail teach us
To praise our nelghbour’s pride,”

wrote Mr. Kipling. That is the spirit.

1 am not going to argue the case for Lhe
English regimentg myself., But I will give
you.- an extract from an article in the
“ Morning Post® of July 4th, and 1 think
some of you may learn sonething from it.

“«Cominpg along a dusty French read io o

drive the Boche back to his lair.

One Penny. 18

blazing. He caught Mauners by the
arm,

“What's this they’re saying, Manncrs!
What’s this rot—these liea!"

Manners tried to pull himeelf together,

“Tt—it's true, Tom. I—I did it! [

had to own up!”
shouted Tom
It's a lie, and

“0Oh, you're mad!”
Merry., “It’s not true!
you've told it, if you owned up ! Manners
Manners, old man "

“Don't Tom] I—I can't stand much
I‘l‘ll{llliﬂ," whispered Manuers. * I—1 feel
_] =

The faces, the trees, the old guaid
seemed to be floating round him. He
stretched out his hands blindly. It was
him chum’s strong arm that canght hun
as he fell.

There was gloom in the School House
of 8t. Jim's that sunny day. Mr,
Manners was gone, Bui he had gone
alone. Manners lay in the school sana-
torium, ill. A result of some eerious
nervous shock, the school doctor said.
On the morrow he would be well enough
to travel—and them he was to go.
Though even yet Tom Merry and Monty
Lowther could not realise that in a [ew
short hours they were to lose their chunn

THE END.

{Don"t miss next Wednesday's Great

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

—"BACKING UP MANNERS!" by
Martin Clifford.)

FIIBIIIIDIIIITD

motor-car, I was delighted Lo give &
Canadian officer a lift., He had been in mo:l
of the ‘ shows,' had started as a private, and
was now a captain., He was of the right
mettle, full of courage and determination to
I compli-
mented him on the gallantry he and his
countrymen had shown during the war,
‘ Sir,’ he said to me, much to my surprise,
‘ why will you always treat us us children?

We have done well. 1 don’t deny [E, «Bul
everybody has done well, Your Tommy is
the finest fighter on God's earth. Isn't he

to get any of the eredit? 1'm sick to
dea of the praise that iz plastered all
over uz. We have done our duty to the hest
of our ability, but we don't deserve one word
more of praise than your fine fighting-men.’
This sentiment, on inguiry, I found to be
common to all the Colonial forces. One dis-
tinguished Australian officer said that be had
come to hate the word ° Anzae.” °' We came
into the war of our own accord to beat the
German. We don't want to be treated 2=
though we should give up the fight unless
we were mentioned every day. We are good,
stout fighters, as the Boche knows-well, Lut
we take off onr hits to gallant old regiments
of the Home Country, Believe me, an
infantry battalion is simply a mipiature of
the race.’ » :
Read that carefully. Read it twice or
thriee if you fall to get the full meaning of
it at once. I feel sure that il you do grasp
the meaning, you will not be inclingd to
speer at oflier races in the absurd belief that
thereby you add a brighter lusire Lo your

goin

own !
W Iv hear now and then of what
Engleinhm:-ggimenta have done. But have not

the West Kents, the Woreeslershires, and
others hung on to practieally impossible
positions with all the high eourage of the
Canadians? That, at least, we have been

told.
®
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Extracts from “ Tom Merry’s Weekly.”

Z

- JOHNNY GOGGS AT ST. JIM'S. By Clifton Dane.

v

(Continued from last week's number,)
CROPE went back to his bed. T don't
think he had quite made up his mind
what to do.

E Racke und Crooke sat down together
on Racke's bed.
uThen EDmEﬂhI:H slpﬂke in a ourious way, as

talking in his sleep. -

I,-rﬂﬂnﬁniaﬂﬂ Tom Merry's voice; but, all
the same, I doubted whether it was Toin
speaking, In fact, 1 felt pretty sure it
wasn't.

“Herye them right!” sald the volece. “Not
my bizney, anyway. Why should 1 butt in?
Grundy can if he wants to.”

“ What's bhe talking ahout?®
Crooke to Racke. :

“ They're rotters, all three of them! I'm
not sure Scrope ain't just ns bad as the other
two, only he's managed to keep it a Dbit
darker so far.”

. 80 the voice continued, And now Crooke
caught on. -

“ Hanged if the rotter isn't talking about
us " he aaid, * Cool cheek, I eall it!?®

“0h, he's maunderin’ in his sleep!” Racke
reptied. “Let him go abead., It won’t huri
“ﬁ,"

“ rundy says he's going to look after the
sweeps—well, let him,” went on the voice.

“ 4o Grundy's goin’ to look after us, is he?”
repented Racke, grinding out the words un-
pleasantly. % And. where does Grundy sup-
pose. I shall be while he’a doin” that?”

“[ know wheére you'll be if I once start in
on_you !” :

That was unmistakably Grundy's woice,

« (ph, you're awake, are you, Grundy ™ said
Racke.

«(f course I am! TI've never been to
sleep. And I don't mind telling you that
I'm going to put my foot down!®

“ Rough on the heetles!™ remarked Racke;
and Crooke sniggered.

It will be a bit unpleasant for some in-
seets T know; but bectle is rather too good
a name for them.”

Was that Grundy, or was it Goggs speak-
ing as with Gruady's voice? For the life of
me [ could not tell. But if it was Grundy,
he was mueh more apt in repartee “thun
usual.

Tom Merry appeared to have ceased talk-
ing in his aleep. The few remarks that Goggs
had put into hkis mouth were considered
sufficient, evidently, I fancied that Goggs
only wanted to find out whether Grundy was
awake. Their beds were some distance
AT,

IF;:.;‘ a minnte or two there was silence.
Then Tacke sald:

“Come along, Crooke!
Scrope, or do you funk it®"

Tt mln't safe to-night,” answered Scpope.

muttered

Are you comin’,

“Why? Becanse of Grundy?" sneered
Nacke.
uNa., But Eildare's ahout. And I rather

fancy it's going to rain, t0o0.”

“(dh, stay there, yon crawlin’ funk!”

T think I will,” said Scrope.

¢ You'd better!"™ sang out Grundy. “SHo
had you two! [ tell you you ain't going
ont f-ﬂ-hight e "

“ Are yon shoutihg to give us awayi?
Racke znarled.

“ (i course I'm not, you mensly rotter!”

& \Well, vou've done that =ort of thing
hefore, yon know,” said Racke. “1 don't
think »cu ecan blame anyone if they get a
hit suspicious, For a fatheaded ass like you
it's rather crafty, but it won't wash every
time.”

There wna just enough truth in this to
make it leastly uncomfortable for Grundy
to hear. There is nothing of the sneak about
the greal George Alfred, but he cannot con-
trol his hall-bellow, and he has more than
once let Railton hear things that he had
never intended to. Racke's insinuation was,
of course, that he had intended it. y
A snort of wrath followed. Grundy lum-

= 7

P.rlnt.nl:l“an_rl ﬁ;n'hl.!nhad waakly
dgents for Australasla; Gordon

l

T

had heard,

Gotch, Melbourne, Bydney
Qaps Town and

bered heavily out of bed. But before he
could reach Racke and Crooke they were
through the doorway. And, after what
Racke had gaid, it would have been a bit
difficult for Grundy to make a row in the
passage,

Someone else slipped out of bed. My eyes
had grown better used to the gloom by this
time, and I could see that it wins Goggs
who had joined Grundy. Wilking and Gunn
were sleeping the sleep of the just, anknow-
ing that their chiefl was on the war-path.

What Goggs whispered to Grundy Jid not
reach my ears.

But T felt certain things were going to
happen, and [ did not want 1o mise any of
the fun,

Grundy and Goggs were out of the door
by the time I had thrust my legs into my
trousers, But in the next bed to me some-
one stirred.

“Wharrer after,
drowsily.

“There's aomelhing
acont,” I said, in low tones,
out amd come along.”

He dil not want telling twice. He was
out of bhed and pulling on hiz breeks in a
moment. 5

It did not quile suit my book to join
Grunidy and Gogza at once, If they hud
wanted me they would have asked me, I
suppose. Byt it is not much fun having a joke
all to yourself, and I was glad of Kangaroo's
CcOmpany.

“Stop! Who are you?”

It wns lailton's voice.

% Too interesting for me,” said Kangaroo,
and would have scrambled back into -bed.
But T caughi hls arm,

“*Tain’t Haflton,” 1 sald.
rogg:=.™ .

Nobile took my word for it. How wagz 1
sure? Well, 1 suppose you might argue that
I could not really have been sure, for the
voice was just like Railton's,

But that was precisely the sort of dodge
to check Racke and Crooke; and I felt cer-
tain that Grundy and Goggs would have
dodged back if our Housemaster really had
appearcd upon the zeene.

Still, it was very carefully that 1 opened
the door, awd Kangaroo and I wounld have
Leen back in bed in about two ticks if there
had heen anything in the passage to alarm

Dane?” asked Kangarco

interesting on, old
“ Better shin

" Ifﬂi only

.
There was not., Goggs and Grundy were
invisible in the gloom, but we could see

Kacke and Crooke, for they were on a land-
ing, cloze to a window with its blind up.

The two black sheep stood ns U spell
hound, There was no doubt in their minda
that it was the Housemaster's voice they
They were waiting to hear it
again, afraid to move lest movement might
hetray them.

What they made up their minds it was
I don't know., What-was the urgency which
was taking them to the Green Man that
night, at almost any risk, 1 don't know
elther, But I should think that over im the
Emerald Isle, where things are a hit topsy-
turvy at times, some horse they had backed
must actually have got home first, and they
were in a hurry to collect the spoils from
Weeks.

Anyway, they chanced Railton, and went
on.

I almost fancied I eould hear Crooke's
heart benting,

After them staole two dim figures—a slim,
dim figure which stole noiselessly, amd a
burly, dim figure which didn't, though no
douht it tried.

And after them went Kangaroo and 1.

“I'm not on to this yet,” whispered
Kangaroo.

“Racke and Crooke going on the randan”
I whispered buck. “Gozgs and Grundy after
them. Goggs i= a ventriloguist.”

“@INufl said!™ replied Kangaroo,
pretty quick at tumbling to things.

We hung back a bit. 3¢ did the two ahead

who is

of us, But they hurried more than we did
when once Racke and Crooke were clear ouw-
side, and the two gay dogs were at the
wall when we saw them again.

It waa lighter in the quad, and I can tell
¥ou it gave me a start when I discerned a
figure in cap and %{IWD standing only a few
vards from the wall!

The momenht before, glancing towards the
New House, 1 had noticed that there wnaa
only one window in it still lighted—that of
Eutﬁﬁ study. ‘The School House was quile

ark.

“My hat! Ratty!” I whispered; and Noble
and I dodged into the shadow of the elms.

“No; Grundy,” answered Kangaroo coolly,
a few seconds later. “Can’'t be Ratty. No
whizkers.”

Grundy had provided himsell with an old
cap and gown., Goggs' dodge, of course.
Grundy would never have thought of it.
~ But there the old chump stood, right ont
in the open. I turped to the lighted window
in the New House, But just at that moment
the light went out, I hoped that meant
Ratty toddling up to bed, not Ratty coming
out to breathae the cool air of night,

Crooke had got up on the wall first, He
is heavier than Racke. He was giving
Racke a hand-up when Ratty's voice spoke.
Ratty's volce, I say, but, of course, it was
Goggs'.

“Who are you? Ah, I see you, Crooke!
And Racke, ton! This is very well—very
well indeed! No, dn not dare to move!
Btay where you are!”

Grundy stood there in cap and gown, aud
the voice seemed to come from him; and
Racke and Crooke, one astride the wall, the
other clinging to it and to his hand, could
not se2 that he had no whiskers.

T almoat pitied those two. They
have heen in an awlol state of funk.

“8tay where you are!” repeated the harsh,
grinding voice.

And the flzure in cap and gown bustled off.,

Oh, | dare say Grundy thoeght he was
moving no end majestically. But it did pot
matier that it wasn't any more majestic
than an old hen, for that's the way Ratty
moves,

He moved towards the S8chool House.

We shifted nearer to where I judged Goges
to be, which also bhrooght vz nearer to those
two on the wall.

“My hat! He's gore to fetch Railton!™
groaned Racke.

“0Or the Head!™ burhbled Crooke.
done it now, Racke!
for a dead cert.
safe in bed!™

That was just like Crooke—a mean rotter,
He really felt that Scrope had done him an
injury by escaping. :

“Hang Scrope!™ snarled Racke.

“That's what I should like to do—and you,
o 1" Crooke snarled bhack.

Racke struck at him. I saw the hlow
given, and I saw Racke fall,

Oh, yes, I mean Racke, not Croocke. Yon
gee, it wns middling silly for Racke, situated
as he waa, to hit at Crooke. He had to leave
g0 of the wall to do it, and when Crooke
let go of his hand he naturally Aopped down.

A big drop of rain fell on my nose. I
glanced up, and saw that black clouds were
sweeping up fast.

From Racke there came a kind of muffled
howl. There had been nothing soft for him
to fall unon.

“ Youn measly ead!™ he hisaed,

“RServe you jolly well right!” snapped
Crooke. %It was your own fault, anyway!
And don't yoy think you can sneak off.
Ratty saw you as well az me.”

¥y hand touched something warm.

“ Who i3 there?” came Goggs' whiaper.

That chap bhas nerve. He had no notion
wo were anywhere near, but he did not =eem
a bit startled,

“Thane and Noble,” I answered.
followed you down to see the fun.”

must

“ You've
Thiz means the sack,
And that heast Scrope

“We

o you consider it funny, Dane?” replied

=Ta- e et HiTe % 5
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Goggs, with sadness in his veice. “Now,
g t

o me-—°

“fh, rats!” sald Kangaroo. 3
Somebody  ohuckled, It wasa't me. It
wast't Noble, And certainly neither Crooke
nor Racke vould have felt much like
chuckling. So it must have been Goggs,
Iliig drops rattled on the leaves of the
FATIS,

“It's raining,” I suwid.

“ Pegr me! 1 admire yvour powers of ohser-
vition, my dear Jotson—pardon me—Dane!”
replicd Goggs,

A figure in cap and gown came stalking
back from the Bchool House,

There ounght to have heen two figures, of
cotirse, as Ratty was supposed to have gone

to feteh Railton. But Ratty hates wet like
w et and if Crooke and Hacke were capable
ol thinking things out—which was donbtful —
they would imagine that he had gone straight
in to avoid the rain, having had the pleasure
of turuing them over to Hailton.
They were not given mueh time to think.
“Come down froon that wall, Crooke!” com-
manded  the voice they expected to hear.
“Racke, where have you hidden yourself?”
“1—I'm here, sir,” said Racke.
“What were you two shonty”
There was sternness in the tones.
hitd heen merely snajppy.
how to do it.
“l—I—we—it was so beastly het, sir! We
came out for a breath of fresh aicv,” Backe
fultered. -
iCrooke remuined obstinately silent.
“Indeed?:  Then you shall have
fresh air you need!

Ratty's
tioges knew just

all the

the guadrangle uotil I come out again and
#lop you!l”

Bailton would not have ordered that, |1
fanev.  And yet he might have done; and,
of course, thoge two had no suspicion that
the gowned figure they saw in the gloom was
not Bailton’s.

“But it's raining, sir!" Racke objected,

He i2 not much keener one getting wel than
Riatty is.

“Do not argue with me!  Mareh at onee !”

They marched. 1 don't know whether they
looked hehind them : bat it did not matter a
serap if they dil.  The gloom was now much
tao intense to let them sec Grandy tuek up
his wown and seoot for the Bchool House
through the pouring rain, with Goggs and
Kangaroo and me in close pursuit.

“What on earth—— 1 say, ia it yon, Dane?
Wha asked you to——"
“Rhosh ! warped

shusbied,

It showed what an iofluence Goggs had
gained over him, for it takes a lot to make
Grumly shush as o rule.

I'p in the dorm he was graciously pleased
fo forgive us, after =aying o, thing or two
abogut butting in.

Everyhody else seemed to be asleep. It
turned out afterwards that sScrope wasn't,
hut he pretended to he,

“How long d'vou think we'd better Keep
them marching up and down, Goges?” asked
Grundy, after we had discussed the whoele
affair.

“My dear Grundy, I should svgeest that
they be allowed to march until they are tired
of marching. They are slackers, | under-
stand, and exercige would do them good !

“Well, yes; but it's raining like blazes!”
replicd  Grundy, who 8 not really bard-
hicarted.

“Your metaphor is pot a happy one,” said?
Goggs primly ; and I suppose there really is
not much likeness between rain and binzes.

“Crooke isn't a  happy ene, either—or
Racke!" chuckled Noble.

“1 o not think they deserve to he happy,”
satd Goges. Y They are not pleasant or well-
doing personal”

“Bed for me!” said Grundy,
more sympathy on the gay dogs.

It was dawn when Crooke and Racke,
drenched to the skin, orept into the dormi-
tory. They woke me up slanging one
another, It “wiks rather a pity: but they
woke up Scrope, too, and got the truth—or
something ag near it as Serope could manage.

I dare say they slept the better for know-
ing that they had only heen apoofed.  Their
vows of vengeance against us all did not keep
me from going to sleep again, 1 koow that,

Goggs; and

wasting no

vi.

HE next day was a lovely one.
rain seemed to have washed every-
thing elean, withont doing any
damage to the cricket-piteh, which

had sucked it up thirstily, and appeared all
the better for it.  There were white clouds

The

; March at once to the |
gates, and conticue to march up and down |

Girundy
- glasgses.
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floating ever zo high up, and a gentle brecze

| blowing, and St. Jim's looked its hest.

Kildare's Eleven against the School House
junior team was a -mixed lot.  Baker and
Monteith were the only two prefects playing,
Railton—pretty heity even one-handed ) his
left arm is no use to him yet—and another
master were included, and a fellow from the
Fifth.

From the New Housze the <kipper Lad gol
Figgins and Kerr and Wynn,  Rediern was Lo
have  played, but at the
hurt his wrist at the nets, and Kildare was
left short of a man. Goges would have been
the eleveuth man on the list, hut the drop-
ping-out of Redfern made him the tenth.

The skipper logked round,  There were not
many feliows about. Some were packing

some were out of  gates.  Bot Grundy
hovered pear, and Grandy was in Nannels.
“Qot 4 man vou enn spare 1ne, Merry ¥

asked Kildare.

“1 shouldn't wonder if Grundy wonld play
if yvou seked him!” said Tom, grinning.

“Wonldo't you like to take Grapdy and
fet me bave -Noble or Levison?® asked
hildare.

“No, thanks, old chap! We don't want
to rub it in too hard, you know!” answered
Tom, hig grin widening.

“Take Grondy, and liek us!"” said Lowther,
“Could anvone be more
thatt"

Eildare scemed to think 18 was just pos-
sible anyone might. But he saw Grandy’s
anxious face, and in another moment Liat
face was made to undergo a4 most  extra-
ordinary change. 1t shope like the rising sun
as Giruindy sabd

“Right-ho, Kildare! Pleased, 1'm surel”

Tam svon the toss, and wi hatted.

Kildare aml Fatty Wynn bhowled at the
outset, but neither was at the top of his
form.

Blake and Talbot played them both casily,
and weree soon  collecting rumz at a good
pace.  Kildare went off, and Buker eaine on,
and with the score at Tty Blake left, Then
Tom and Talbot, and later Tom und Kai-
garon, made stands; and Fatty had net zot
o single wicket—a thing which had pot hap-
pened to him in eny mateh all through the
geason hefore.

He did not get one that innings, either, |

Qix bowlers had been tried before it cecurred
to Klldare to ask Gogge whether he bowled.
1 don™ think it would have cceurred to him
then, But that Goges had just made a really
first-rate entech In the slips, and,
round, our skipper saw  him  without his

Extraordinary what a Jdifference that made
to anyone! When vou canght the steady
pleam of those hright blue eyes you got,
gomehow, a notion of something capable and
resoltte, nol of a  fecond Skimmy—well-
meaning but futite.

“Do you bowl, Gogge?" asked Rilduare.

“ A little. But I prefer to hawl to the
carlier batsmen!”

[ was at the wickets then with Gussy, Only
five wickets had fallen, and the score was over
one hundred and fifty. The runs Lad been
made at o guick pace, too.

1 ¢ould hardly believe my ecars. Thut
sounderd like swank. Kildare wmust have
stared rather hard, for Gopgs hastened Lo
explain.

“Pray do not misunderstand me!l” he sald,
“The fact is that my bowling partakes of the
nature of the googly. It depends Tor its
suceess upon a certain deception as to break.
Now. I have.ohserved that, while a fairly
good batsman iz puzzled, sheer ignorance is
often  efficacions in protecting the tail-end
man. As he never wntrhes the bowler's hand
to discover what break is likely to be put
on, he is not deceived, and pluys at the ball
withont any of the misgivings that aszail his
superior ™

“You talk like a book,” said Kildare; " but
I'm hanged if there 1sn't a Int In what you
say! Go on, and see if you ean google ont
the rest, though. D'Arey would never admit
being a tail-end batsman, U'm jolly sure!”

But T dou't mind admitting 1 am, though
1 make runs pow aud then,  And Gogos was
quite right as far as I was concerned. 1
don't know that 1 had ever thought of looking
for a hreak as early as that. My way was
to look for it after the leather pitched,

Goges took the ball, =et the field, and
gent down to Guasy what certainly did not
look a very dangerous ball. But the great
Gustavus played all round it, and his middle
stump staggered back. '

The tall was coming Now. anyway.
wias next in.  He got a fAuky s=ingle, and 1
faced Goges,

Whiick !

lost minute he |

marnanimous than |
| nguinst

Herries |

loo ki

| head

!
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We ran three hefore the hall got hackT

vShutting one's eves is a doubtinl policy,
Dane,” remarked Gogoes: mildly,

Well, 1 bhadn't exactly shut my eyes: but
it really was something like a Blind swipe,
for I realised that this wasn't the time to
start om my edocation as to breaks, and the
influence upon them of the way the bowldr
heid his hand, =0 I had made up my mind
I would not look at Goggs” hand at all, and L
didn't.

Herries haid gone, clean bowled.  Lowther
followed him in, pulled one hall tor fonr, dand
put up an easy cateh to Railton at point off
the next. -

RBailton bawled lobs from the other end. 1
like loha, 1 took a doezen off the over.

Then Goggs caught and bowled Clive.
Wilking was last in. Heé zcored a two to lel,
and then hit a ball hard into Grundy's
fanads,

Grundy [(roze on, and Wilking was no onil
surpriscd. Not & great compliment To s
chicftiain—eh? Bat Wilkigs was not the only
one who was surprised. 1 faney Grundy il
Goggs—not sure about Goges, thovgh—were

{the only people who were not.

So the innings ended for 174, after laoking
like realising nearer 230, and Goggs had
taken the last live wickets at a vost of only
feln rans.

“You couldn’t have dane much better, even
the tTellows wha  <ap bat.™ suid
Kildare. smiling, as he joined Goggs and e
on our wa¥ to the pavilion. "1 say, Youmng
', can you hat as well as yon howly”

“1 am considered, T heligve, rather a botter
hatsman than bowler,” renlicd Goges quietiy,

“ By Jove, you're lot stulf, then!™ said the

:-_i|rii;r|'rt_'r. “Where i you usiilly 2o TR
sheepmd  wicket down iz my custamarsg
Hace!™

“ Al right! You're Xo. 4 on my list. Do
you bat in those thinge, by the way ™
Goges had put on his glasses agaii.
“1 usually remove them when I get to the
wickets, if not before.,” he answered.
“H'm! My belief iz you don't need thent.”
Tie phost of o smile boverad around the
mouth of Goggs, That wag alse his helief.
[ had my pads to get oll, and 1 lost sight
of him whin we got to the pavilion.  The:
I had to o inta the field with the team, and

Kildars and Baker emme out to open the
Linnings.

(ld  Talhot was in better form at t s
howling creaze than we had seen him  for

aud Tin leks than nOve mimilles

gquite a  time, !
len to him.

both Baker and Figging had tal

Now it was Goggs’ turn,

Butl it was pot Goges who cane.
prefect ol the New House,
from the pavilion, :

1 saw Kildare frown. A rot looked lix
setting in, and I think he was relying upon
Goges to =top it

Levison put paid to Monteith's acconnt
only four added. :

Then came n master, and Levison
him, toao.

RKerr  followed. Kiliiare
Where could Goggs be? :

He uaked Kerr: but Kerr shook his head.
e knew nothing. .

The skipper's face brightened when he saw
how Kerr shaped.  The Scots member of the
New Houge trio is always at his bhest in a
crisis, and he played with rare steadiness and
conlness now.

He and Kildare added over thirty, and the
seore was beginning to look respectable, whel
Tom Merry took a difficalt cateh off Levisou's
bowling, and the captain bad to o

1 had no doubt that the first thing hie weonld
do when he go back to the pavilion was to
seareh for Gogegs. But S¢lwyn of the Fifth
anid Fatty Wynn came and went, and stit! no
Goggs!

Raliton, hatting one-handed, helped herr
for a few minutez, and hit one lovely four to
lew. But 1 feit pretty sure that something
must have happened to Goggs when Grundy
marched in te join Kerr after Railton had
fallen to Talhot. !

Grundy was No, 11 on the list, of course,
and there was little chance that he would
stay long enough to allow of mich of o search
{for the missing playcer. ; >

Somehow, he seraped five or six, amd Kerr
got a few more, and the follow-on was sived.
But when Grundy's middle wicket rocketed,
and we hesitated whether to treat the nnings
as over, Rildare waved us iu.

(Jogeas was still non est!

1 wondered what on earth could have hap-
pened to him. In a sénse, 1 felt responsitis
if anyvthing had. But Gogpgs is not exactly a
woolly lamb, you know!

Monteith,
A et |

with
bowled

frovwned

ki,
o

(To be continued next week.)
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GUSSY'S PATRIOTIC OFFER!
By JACK BLAKE.

LInAAnAAAANAANAANA Aol

1 had no previous experience, but have studied
bb HEREFORE that worried brow, | the war maps, and think 1 shoulid be ahle
Gustavus?” asked Monty Low-|to win the war for yvou without a great deal
ther, as we all erowded into | of diffienity.—Yours fatthinlly, : 2
ol Study No. i after the last Honze RAL A DUARCY.R
mateh, “It's guite spoiling the beauty of

your noble forehead, you know,”

“Bai Jove! I'd completely forgotten vou
cliips were comin' to tea, % zaid the one and
only, regarding the crowd thoughtfally
through his monoele. “I'm feahfully sowwy
to appeah inhospitable, but I'm afwaid 1
must wequest you to pwoceed to some othab
stiuday—say yours, Tom Mewwy,”

“*What's up with wyou to-day, Gussy?®
langhed Tom Merry, “First you earn lun-
dreds of lines in the Form-room, then Yol
stand out of the Honse mateh, then you want
the .~_1I:mii-I to yoursell, Explain, ass!"

Giussy hesitated, then took us into his cou-
fdence,

“You see, it's like this,” he said. I don't
know whethah it has evah stwuck vou, hut
our War (ffice has not yet attained the stan-
dard of efficiency necessawy for the pwosecn-
tion of thi= war to a epeedy and suceessfil
conclnsion, ™

“Uo  hon!®  murmnred
Herries chuekled -

“Good old Gustavus!®

“The idea has pwezented itself to me,”
continued - Arthur Augustus, with a freezing
giare at the imterrupters, “that the intwo-
duetion of fwesh blood might do much to
bwing us neawah the end. T am theahfonh
w'iting to offah my serviees to the conntwy
as o8 militawy advisah to-the War Offlee in
this hiour of need. That is all.”

“That's all!” gasped Monty Lowiher
faintly, “He's not going to take over Haiz's
job or become sole commander of the Allied
forces.  He's zsimply going to he a military
adviser at the War Office. Thal's allt?

“MMa, ha, ha!* o

Giusey - adjusted, bis monocle and snifled
emphatically. :

* Natowally, T did not expect to he undah-
stood by evewyhody,” he remarked wither-
ingly, A job of this desewiption needs a
Fellah, of tact and judgment, which gnalities,

am gowwy Lo say, are pon-existent among
you eacglin® azses”

“Quite right, Gusay,” zaid Lowther, becom.
ing serious with suspicious snddenness. @[
must say these fellows rather surprizse me,
Patriotism- should be’ the last thing to be
exposed to ridicule in these days,”

“Well,~ T like that " hegan Manners
warmly. Then he stopped short, as Monty
made furious grimaces with that side of his
face that was out of Gussy’s line of vision.

“Seriously, though,” said Lowiher, with
owl-like: gravity, “on second thoughts, 1
rather like your seheme, Gussy. I take back
those thoughtless remarks of mine just now,
Hop it, you chaps! ©I'm going to help D'Arcy
Lo write a letter.to the War. Office,”

We could see that Lowther had something
up his ‘sleeve, =0 we promptly cleared off to
Tom Merry's study, and began tea there,
leaving - Gustavus to the wmerocy of  the
humaorist of the Shell, When we left he was
still inclined to be hostile, but we had no
tloubt that Mooty would overcome that diffl-
cilty, - Gussy is the possessor of a remark-
ably innocent and. unsuspecting nature, you
sce, though it's the lust thing he will admit.

About ten minutes later the two entered
the study arm-in-arm and on the best of
terms,

“ Finished your letter?” asked Tom Merry,
with a grin. :

“Yaag, wathah'!® replied Arthur Aungnsztus,
“Lowthalr was of gwent assistance to mie,
vou know. How does this stwike yvon??

He laid the letter  down trinmphantly
hefore Tom Merry, and we all erowded round
1o read it This is how il ran:

Lowther; while

G5, James' College,
“Rylecombe,

“The War OfMice, Whilehall, London.

“Gentlemen—I am  deeply distrezssed to
observe Lhat, in spite of numercus improve.
ments in vour methods, ven have still a
great deal to learn before we can hope to
achieve victory. With a view to facilitating
the solution of this dieulty, 1 beg to offer
my services as a military adwviser, 1 have

N e

Thet-
reading
“ i

was o regular yell as we finished
it, amd Gussy looked quite astonizbed.
Jove, you chaps, this iz guite-a
sewions mattah, you know; not a cacklin’
miateh!™ he eaid, glowering at us through
hiz monoele,

*You'll be the death of us yet,” =all Dighy,
Wiping the tears from his eyes,
Gussy only sniffed, and began hit tea,
while Lowther went out to post the letter—

al least, =0 he zaid!
T witidl, waving a sheet of notepaper
in his hand. TUnable to pull up
sharply enough, he crashed into the table,
where Herries was writing an  impot, and
senl the inkpot flying, There was o Hunnizl
howl from Herries as the ink flowed over his
neatly-written live:, but Gussy heeded that
not at all,

“It's -come deah  boys!" he ghaspedl.
“Listen! “ Deah Sir—We are in weeeipt
of your favour of yestahday's date, an’ thank
yYou for your kind offal. - We are sending a
wepwesentative, Majah Swindell, to intah-
view  you, an' twust yon will come to an
awwangement  with  bhim.—Yours faithfully,
THE Wan Ofrice.”  What do you think of
thut, deah bovs?”

“Whit-do you think of my fmpot ?* roare:l
the euraged Herrles, pointing dramatically
Lo hiz spoiled sheets of foolzcap,

*BSowwy, deah boy, but the news wallinh

Il.
days  later
into the study

Arthur Augustus
like & whirl-

HEEE
st

exditedd me for the moment,” said Ginssy,
“ What de you think of it, Blakes®
* HonmTs '

all right,” I answered rl:;iﬂmalﬁ.
= The postmark on the envelope is ¢ endon.”
That looks genniue, But——

I didn't know, hut somehow—well, it was
# trifle too steep for me, ;

Guszy could hardly contain himsell a1l that
evening, Every minute or so he would
wander ont to the front door and glance
anxiously in the direction of the gates, evi-
dently  hoping 1o cateh  sight of  Major
_.‘-'rwimit:!l of the War Oftice. But there was
no ek for him that night, and he went to
bed disappointed,

The following day was Wednesday, and
after dinner the four of us hung about the
School Honse steps in the sun.  Tom Merry
and Manners were there, oo, looking very
pleased with thémselved for some reason,

“Been o appointed  War  Minister
Gussy ¥ inquired Tom Merry.

“Not yet, deah boy,” was the modest reply,
“TIn fact, 1 doubt whethih 1 shall evah have
that hopah at all.. Pewwaps, if 1 make a
gweat success of my first jobh——

He trailed off into some daydream—some
vision of himself présiding over the War
Council—and the conversatlion flagpged, We
had just started yawning, and I was going
to suggest an adjournment to the plaving-
fields, when a stranger appeared through the
gates and came towards us,

Ile was a eurious-looking individual, with a
fiery moustache and face to match, and,
though a great deal fatter,
than ourselves,

“Anyone here named D'Arey?" he asked
gruffly, as he came up.

Arthur  Augustus raised his silk  topper
elegantly, and bowed with modest grace.

“Majah Swindell, I pwesume?" he sail
“Then 1 am vewy glad to meet you, sir.®

“Hul!” snorted the major, fhixing a glare
on him. “Yon have been kind enomngh to
offer your services to the War Office, hey ¥

“Quite wight, majah ! replied Quazsy. =]
con=idah that in this cwisis in Bwitain'= his.
towy a fellal of tact an' judement i=s nesded
to cawwy things thwongh, and, undah the
cires, it is up to me.  Noblesse oblige, you
know.”

The major seemod. aflicted with a sudden
choking fit, but with an effort he recovered,
aml produced a typewritten sheet of paper,

}'{.'.i-.

“Then all that remainz is for you to sign
this agreement, my dear sir,® he said. It

e wias no taller

=
e

One Pennvy.

you are guing to tauke cyer Lhe manngement
of the war, it i& necessary, for the country’s
protection, that you shiould sign a contract -
ahem 7 :

*Bai Jove!® eried Gussy, with dancing
eves.  “aAm I to take charge of affainhs
altogethier, then?®

“Quite so. How else are we to heat Ger
many, hev?” growled the major.

“ Bai Jove! I nevah thought of that'®

The major  paszed over the agrecment
which read as follows:

“1 hereby agree to take over the sole com-
mand of the Whur Office, Admiralty, aud
British Expeditionary Forces for the period
of hostilities, guaranteeing, by the exercize
of my tact and judgment, to crush Germany
tn i short time.™

Gussy seanned it through quickly, then
I:Irmh_wing a fountain-pen, cagerly appended
s sigmature,

“Theah you are!? be said, ©You may
wely on me as soon as I obtain the Head's
i‘:ti*rminh. gir.  Bai Jove, heah is. Mr, Wuil.
on "

Mr, R'rnfltr.u.n turned rm:ﬁll ﬁnfi came Up I

ns at the call, evidently supposing that onr
visitor was a relative,  Bob the®maior did

not appear anxious for an introduetion
rather the contrary, in faet. 3
Ginszy . wax tremendouzly exeited at the

turn of events, and, after introducing the
Honsemaster, who eyed Major Swindle very
curionsly, he started to pour the tale into
Mr, Balton's ears,

Mr. Railton listened at first in blank
armazement, then a grin hroke over his face.
The grin was followed by o clinekle, e
chuckle by a laugh, and the laugh by a roar,
while the major made frantic bot fotile
sienals to Fussy. .7 ’

“1Is theah-anythin' the mattah, Mr, Wail-
ton?” asked Gusay, in o state of considerable
astonizhment.” '

My, Railton dried hiz eves, aml, with zn
efiort, calmed himself,

“And do you seriounsly imagine {hat you
are going to be intrusted with the manage-
ment of the war?” he asked, _

“80 I undahstand!™ said Gussy  stiffiy,
“1 suppose yon have no weason to doubt the
majah’'s word, girg? =

“Na «reason? REEiij’. D'Arey, you anre
maE remarkably dense 1"
cAnd cwith that, Mr. Railton swung the

major rowd and made a grab at his hirsote
appendage—which is Sanscrit, or something,
for mounstache, .

To Gussy's chagrin and utter dismay, it
came away in the Housemaster's haanl,
revealing a smooth, bhovish upper lip,

Gussy gazed ab the hogus major, alin:l
in -horror, then he gave a vell -

* Lowthah 1=

“Ha, ha, ha!"

We  simply couldn't restrain  onreelves.
Lisay's face was too funny for words, .

“Yon-—you—you wottah!”  he burst o
when he had recovered sufficiently to gpsea ks
L You—=M '

Mr. Eailton raized hiz hand.

“Enough, D'Arey!™ he said,
behaved with
me, Lowther!™

He rustled away, leaving Gussy gaspinge.

4, “¥You
amazing stupidity,

have
= Foilow

Lowther czcaped with two cuts, and eon-
sidergd  the jape cheap at the price—us,
indeed, it was. The precious contract wa-
hung up on the notice-hoard in the Hall,
together with Gussy's letter to the War
Office, und -the whole sehool roared over i,
I might add that ever since IVArey can he
sent into n state of wildest fury by'a simpla
imaquiry as to how the war is going on!

THE END, - .
l-;l"'-lr———-—-—.:-l'
NOTICES.

Cricket,

Matehes wanted by Eastleigh - Alhion
Juniors - (average age 13} T-mile radins —
5, Dacombe, 234a, High Street, Eastleigh,

. Football,

Avondale F.C, (15) want matehes,
{:-:_dii]s.—ﬂ. Urowe, 14, Bhalimar Roud,

o

Wanted a strong  left-bhack (1517).—E.
Wilkinson, 5, Willonghhy Grove, Lecds.

Campden Rungers F.O. want o gomd -
keeper and three heavy backs, also resefves
J. Nonkes, 64, SBomerlevton Road, Brixton,
SN, 0.

Players and fixtures wanted for
S.E. distriet, —J. Douglass, 9,
Place, Camberwell, 8.E, 5.

S-mile
Acton,

a team in
Coldharbour
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