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CHAPTER 1. hea were too busy to hear the; The School House
The Rivals of St, Jim’s! muttering veices outside, wriggled and squirmed.

o UGIET, deah boys!?
“Shush 17
. liy, Bl

“Dry up, ¥
k Dlake, in a fierce \\hl-J
Sit on his_head, 1
Jonty Lowther.
, Lowthah-—"

x distinct and withering glares were
fiad upon AUt At B Ascy, the
crnament of the Fourth Form at St
Jim’;

It was 2 © 1 moment.

T!u\ seven heross of the School Hlouse
a Jim’s were on the war-path-——Tam
\Iun and Manners and Lowther of the

Shell, and Blake, Ilerries, Dighy, and
I3 Arcy of the Fourth.

They were approaching the
shed on tiptoo.in the summer do

Vithin the wood-shed could he
ihe sound of voices. 1='i;,rgins &
the New House were there,

That secluded spos had bcrjx -‘}f‘srn
5 2

T 1

wood-

heard
0. of

for a rehearsa ¥
othery the ‘\ew }lo Junior
Amateur Dramatic Society

Figging & Co. had selected that re
tived guarter, in the fond hopz' that the
mmld be no mtr.uuptm'] to the impor
tant business of rehearsing the new play

il ar ahattly 5" Take Bb Tiocs o
storm.

But the ITun was at the gate, so to
speak,

The School House party inten um'l to
interrupt the rehearsul—with emphasis
Ihey were elose up to the woaod-she
when Arthur Augustus felt called up:
to warn his comrades to be quiet, The
warning was really not needed; and it
had the disadvanfage of Lumg amhlwl«.
inside tho wood-shed as well as ou

Avthur Augustus had not Ltll-ldul’ﬂd
llmt trifling po
within the wood-shed Kerr's
\'ai . came—in a speech which formed
part of that drama, eniitled “The New
Boy"—a thrilling drama of scheol life;
and naturally Kerr had given himself a
very good part. Some of the members
of the N.H.J. A D.8., indeed, had com-
plained all the talking
and nearly a‘l tho acting. Dut it had to
Lo admitted that if Kerr had the lion’s
share of the fat, he did hiz work remarl-
ably well,

“They've heard us now
Tom Merry, after a pau

“They have pwobably hnnn! Blake,”
saidd Arthur Augustu “It is vewy
wac klnss to jaw, Blake, when wo are
twyin' to take the enemy by surpwise.’

“Shurrup 1 murmured Manners.
“Weally, Mannahs i
"\\i]y “didn’t you bring a gag for

muttered

Blake, you ass?” said Tom
“Listen! They ecan’t have

heard 1 us. Kerr's stﬂ.'i epouting 1
*“Yaas, wathahl considah—-o

Gwooogh 17

Arihur Augustus’ considerations were
cub short by Blake’s hand being clapped
over his mouth. He gurgled,

The voice of George Francis Kerr was

etill geing om, Apparently the re-

* All serene ! whispered Tom Merry.
Ttmy haven's heard. Now, not a
whisper till T get the door open, and then
1l mop them up ™

ors tiptoed onward, closer and
the ll]nur of the wood-shed,
swallowing lis wrath,
ar nified silence,

Tom \Ie.lry reached the door, and put
his_fingets on the handle. He turned,
and made a sign to his followers.

“Rmu

closer ln
Arthue .\.ugusuu

'y
s, wathah 1%

« lwi ow your leader !”
Tom Merry threw the door epen and
rushed 1o, Blake & Co. dashed after

him at lop speed.
The School House juniors burst into
ihe wood <l ke a hurricane.

N.H.J.A.D.8, been still con-
centrated vpon the rehearsal they would
ainly have been taken completely by
surprise, a:\d mopped up in the twinkling
of the The rehearsal would have
ended ab disastrous!
But that was not what happened.
Tom Merry, as he rushed in, ecaught
his foot in a cord stretched across the
shed a foot above the floor, and stag-
gered and fell headlong
Beforo bis followers oven knew he had

fallen, they wers stumbling over him,
m\-l ru][mg msht and left.
ah!
ai Jmu“”-
*Yow-ow !
1“bo<.k in to ‘em!” roared George
ha, hat”

sprawling juniors of the Schaol
Iouse were in no condition for defence.
As they sprawled, the New House fellows
piled cu them, The fallen juniors bad
no chawce of gefting up, They hardly
Enew what was happening betors the
New House rehearsers were sitting on

them and pinning them down. 'There
were enly six of the New FHouse, and
there were seven of the inva but
the latter were at a humhn dvant-
age. Figging' lengthy form was hurled

upen D' Arey and Digby, and ho planted
a kneo in either back.
under him  frantieally, Zgy's
sinewy knees wero not to bo shifted.

“Oh, crumbs!” gasped Tom Merry,
collapsing under R:-(lfuns weight. “Get
off my neck! Ow?

Blake strugprled furiously under Fatty
Wynn; but he might as well imm
struggled under Ossa piled on Pelion.
Fatty Wynn's weight was more than
equal to keeping him flattened on the

foor.

“Rather a  scll—what?” chuckled
Figgins.

“i1a, ha, ha!”

Jovel You are wuinin' my

jacket, Figgins!”

“Go hon i

“Get off my neck, Lawrence, you
rn!tlr 1" roured Herries,

“Not  this  eveningl”  chortled

Lawrence,
“ Yow-ow-ow "
“ Yarooop 1

securely pinued down. . he v
House six roarcd with .w;,lmr above
then.

“Dear  little  innocent  children !
chortled Figgins., “They dida lum\ we
heard them p thling ou

“Ha, ha. ha!” loudly wareﬂ the
XN e Ty Nmm-

3 lhul we Jet Kerr
go on spouting to make 'em think e
\urc_'gomg to be caught napping:
T

o \‘. hile we uvd the cord across fur the
hltio upsuspecting dears o fall

Ia, m,l !

e (z\\ un,;h Blake,
that you have mucked
aftaih ! sped Avthur
lndmm you to be guiet,
bah 1"

FOu ass, you
up the wh
Augustus. 1
FOU wermen-

seo

“Waib till T get up!” eaid Blake
zulphurously.  “ Wait aill this porpoise
gets off my back, and I'll sqmash vou,

Gussy | Tl rub your nose on the floor,
yor  frabjous, = chortling,  burbling
dummy "

‘ Weally, Blake——7

Figgins reached out to the cord.

jerked it up, and looped one end round
\rt]uu\ Augustus’ arm, and drew
tight.  Then ho ourled it round Dig’
n, amd knotted it. The two juniors
being tied together by their arms, were
iwlplv-, and i‘JLp,m& was ablo ta rise.
gled up into o
sxtmn-- position, breathing wrath.
“Welease me, you uttah wottah !
shouted Arthur Augustus.

Fiagins chuekled, and loaped the cord
vound arm after arm among the helples
School Iouse party, kuotting it each
time, Iy the time he had finished, Tomn
Merry & Co. were tied in a confused
Lunch, nnable to reeist, and upable cven
to ||lg;{]|‘ to their feet. They sat a
gasped and glared, while the New Ila
Jum:,u roaved with laughter,

*This is where wo smile 1
Figgins,
Aml the New Ilonsc swiled loudly,
“TIa, ha, La !

gring

CHAPTER 2.
In Black and White !

OM MERRY & CO. glared.
could do nothing else.
T'he tables had been completcly
turned vpon the wt;-nm party
Tnstead of seattering their old rivals
to the four winds, the invaders of the
wood-shad  had been trapped by the
asiute Figging, and were quite ab the
mercy of the Interrupted rehearzers,
Figgins of the Fourth felt in hiz pocket,
mni drew out a fountain-pen. The
prizoners of war stared at that proceed-
mng.
“Got a sheet of paper,
.aer-u Figginus.

They

anyhody 77

‘ Here you are!” said Kerr. He took
out his pocket-book.
"tmod Now, Tem Merry, it’s up to

you 1™
“What are you driving at, you New
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House [athead 7" growled the capiain of
the Shell.

Tom Morry’s cyes wandered for a
moment past Figgins to the apen door-
way. In the distance he spotted a School
House junior, who was glancing_curiously
towards the wood-shed.

It was Cardéw of the Fourth.

Tom could see that Cardew had noted
the siute of affairs. Cardew disappeared
at once round the bmldmg

Tom Merry did not give & sign of h
ing seen him, and the New House fn-'\lu\w
having their backs to the doorway,
naturally had not noticed him. Tom won-
dored whether Cardew had gone to call
the Schoal House to the rescue. If so,
the tables might be turned once more.

Figgins, grinning, held out the pocket-

and '.hr fountain-pen to the capfain
e Shell.

“Write!” he commanded.
“}]h? What do you want me to
write 77 growled Tom.

“To dictation. Take the peni”

“Rats !
“Shall T pull his cars?” asked Fatty
Wynn.

You fat bounder—
Never mind ! Pl write, and 'I‘nuam;,
ecansign it I grinned Fi bmq 4oy
all going to sign it, and il |:om-r to
5 t up in the ‘(lnmtm room in the

ew House—a confession of defeat, you
Lnf)\‘- Now ! Figgins rubbed his chin
thoughtfully, and began to write, reading
alond as he wrote. The New Um_lr\f
juniors choctled, and Tom Merry & Co.
glared, as s drew up the precious
document as followss

“NOTICE!

onfess that we are a set
wd that we have been
licked wide; and that our silly
old IMouse can’t keep its end up.”

“We hereby

“There ! said Figgins, holding up the

tached from the pocket-book.

ws will sign that one after
“Bravo ! chorused the New IHouse

¢, in great delight. T idea_of
Zins's v really a corker. V that
document, signed by Tom Merry & Co.,

pinned up in the New House, it could
Do taken as established that the New
Touse was edck-house of 8t. Jim’s, and

t

that the rival House was nowhers
wonld be a glorious triumph for Figgins
& Co. i

an !
Sign!”

chuckled Redfern.
yelled the New

“Go and eat coke !
ha

“Yaas, wat
thin® of the s
suggestion

I wefuse to do any-
t, Figgins! I wegard the
as dewogatowy to my

TN I‘i‘
dig !

.\wfult\ sorry, but you've got to
remarked Figgins, *“ We'll see if
\\o can persnade you. There’s some tar
in that bucket, Reddy ! Get the brush!”
Redfern fetched the tar-brush.
“ Now paint Tommy’s face till he signs

tho paper, and then serve the other
|Jn|m(|vr- the same.”
, ha, ha

‘{mv "Merry squirmed away from the

g;r.‘». ¢ Redfern,
You horrid rotter | Keep off——
Um Jove ! Yvu feahful woffian
£¥ ha ha!
s fer to sign?®"”

flourishing the tar-brush within an inch
of " l( w \lmn 3 nose

] ! od ’an
him! Ha, ha!”
New Hmhv juusum
Bat before Reddy could get to

'l'hr,'
Inughter.
worle with the tar-brush thére was a sud-

House, in
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den rush of feet outside. Figgins gave
shout.
“Took out! School l{(mse cads 1" I
“Rescue 7 roared Blake.
“ Wescue, deah boys [”
Cardew and Levison and Clive of the
Fourth came in with a rush, and after
them Julian end Kerrnish, Talbot and
Kangaroo, Gore and Glyn and Dane, and
Reilly and Hamemond, and a erowd more
of the School Mouse. They simply
swarmed into the wood-shed.

In a moment the tables were turned.

®

Figgins Co, were hopelessly out-
numbered, T were pitched right and
left. Fi s and Kerr escaped by the

i
door, and “the rest bolted from the win-
dow, and in less than a minute the wood-
shed as clear of the New Houss fel ‘L\\!s
“Bai Jove! I'm awf’ly obliged to
rhaps!" rasped  Arthur Auguﬁh:s

One Pennvy. 3

“And we'll stick it up in the School
House—just as those rotters intended to
do—

“Yaas, \\a!hwh Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“Yfa, ha, ha!”

In gri"lt iriumph  the School Haoiise
juniors bore that precipus paper away to
their Houzo. A few minutes later it was
pinned in a_prominent position on the
wall in  the junior Common-roon.
Fellows came in crowds to read it and
chortle over it. The news of it spread
far and wide, and even Kildare of tho
Sixth looked into the junior quarters fo
glance at it. Kilda eyes opened wide
as he read, nown sprawling
fist of George Figg that remarkable
statement :

~ “NOTICE.
“We hereby confess that we are a sct

‘The Now House on Top!

|
| (See Chapter 2.)

“Pway untie this wotten wope, Levizon,
deah boy."”

Tom Merry & Co. were released. Blake
grabbed up the tar-brush dropped by
Redfern, and rushed out. But Fig, sging
& Co. were gone. Tom Merry groped
on the floor, scarching for the paper
that was still unsigned. His eyes were
dancing.

“ Dropped sometl

“No. Figgins has

Tora Merry caught up tho leaf from
Kerr's  pocket-book. had been
trampled on, and was oon=|rlur1hu soiled.
Tom held it up

" asked Cardew.

“They were going to make us sign
refused—"
s lucky 1 w:uttvd wou

L Tt's
d called the fellows,” grinned
“The New 'lIm:-\e would never
et that.

here,
Cardew.
have let us forg

“* And won't let the New Hn::m
forget i chuckled Tom M
not signed, and in Figgy's fis '
Everybody knows Figgy's hand! That's
a New House confession of defeat, as it
stands

“Ha, hal”

and that we have been
e ; and that onr silly old

of silly asses,
licked to the wid
House can't keep its end up,

“That's Figgins's hand, I think,” said

T\llchre
‘ Yaas, wathah!

“How on earth did Figgins come to
write that?” asked the captain of St
Jim's, in amazement.

“It's the truth, you know,
Tom Merry. “They're a sei of silly
asses, they've been licked to tm wide,
and t‘:m silly old House can't keep its
end up.’

“Hear, hear!”

Kildare langhed

“1 can’t quite understand Figgins say-
mg s0, all the same,” he remarked.

“Mave you been ragging Figzing, you
voung rascals

“He wrote it of

“Without being
dare suspiciously.

“ Quit

“Well, it’s very queer!” And Kildare
retired in o puzzled frame of mind.

The S(]mul }r(\\hl‘ fellows chortled
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" explained

own .ﬂwnr‘ ™
vud 17 asked Kil-
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joyonsly. Figgins had certainly written
that confession of his own accord, withont
being forced. It was uot necessary to
explain that Figgy had intended School

ouse signatures to be appended to jt.
As it stood, 1t was an undeniable con-
fession of defeat, and the School House
Icllowe rejoiced over it

CHAPTER 3.
Down on Figgins !

FATHE ’\D ik
A 1™
“ Duffer !

Those phm remarks, &nd
many more of the same kind, greeted
George Figgina as he came into the Com-
mon foom in the New House that even-

‘j‘hf- trophy In the School House was
the caunze, .
Every fellow in the New House knew

that that confession in Figgine® hand

was being gloated over in the rival
House, nd, paturally, they were ex-
azpera

Figgins lared at This moutinous
followers,

iggy was exasperated, too,
by the use Tom Merry & Co. had made
of his document Bot, as Figging was
]\Z\.!lﬁf Figgins had to bear the hhune
Y ou— vou chortling chumps|” eaid
Figgins wrathfolly.  “To was a_jolly
good idea, m‘t&mg out that confession 1™
“Fathead
“You all thanght. it was a4 the time—
all o were there | roared
“So it was, if the School House rotters
.md *(gued i# 1" said Lawrence.
Well, was it my fanlt they d:dnt
Bigm i$, ass
‘' Oh, rats}”
* Pal

“ Figgina “has let the House lmr}f
down!” eaid Thompson of the Shel
“They're making out over the way that
it's a confession of defeat, and that Fig-
gins wrote it oo his own accord from re-
gard for tho truth—"

‘Figgins wrote it of his own accord,

right enough,” said Owen. “1 saw
im.*

‘Tt was for them to cign ¥ yelled
I‘)p'fimr.

Well, they didu't slgn it!”

“It will have to be got back some-
how 1 growled French of the Shell
*Otherwise, we want a new leader in
this House !

¥ey, mt.herl'
“Figgins is p]a}—ed out.
new clection |

err's  the mani”
“Korr's got moro brains to the inch
than Figgins has to the yard! Kerr——
Yab, yah! Ohl Leggo. my nose, Kerr,
you beast }? -

Kerr, somewhat ungratefully, had
hkcn Prati’s nose between [inger and
thumb, and his  unfortunate backer
j'(‘ll((l “with anguish,

“Yen shut up
lensed Prati’s nose at I
junior captain of the New House,
the best man for the job!™

“Yow-ow-ow ! Tl pul\onse you !
roared Pratt.

The next iwo or three minutes were
very busv. At the end of them Kerr
dabbed Lis nose with his handkerchief,
and Prats reiired to a bath-reom to
batho his eye.

But the chorus of denunciation went
on unchecked, theugh mno_ one, after

ratt’s experience, ventured to suggest
Kerr as 8 new junior skipper. Figgins
wag very much inclined to run amuck
amoﬂp; his mutinons followers; but he

red from the Common-room instead,
W!H) his faithful ehums, leaving the New
House junicra still cxuted‘y discnasing
tho matter.
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chimed in Digg
Let’s hav

said  Pratt.

said Kerr, 28 he re
“ Figgins is
and

Figgins lovked very gloomy and res-
tive as he came into his study. Kerr
and Fatty Wynn were sympatl etio,

“Billy asses 1" growled Figgins. * How
could T help it?  Wo were taken by sur-
priso when Cardew and that lot dropped
on us.

“The chaps say u leader oughtn’t to
be taken by surprise,” Fatty Wynno re-
marked, in a reflective sort of way.

F»ggms enorted.

*As for that document, it was a jolly
good idea, Of course, 1 never thought
of the Schaol House rotters turning it
against us in this way,

“Chaps say that a leader ought to
think of things,” Fatty Wynn observed,
in_the same I.]mugi:tf:ﬂ manner.

Fu,bma gla at him,

“Ho yow're joining in ‘the chorus I he
exclaimed. “ Perhaps you'd like to set
up as bkl]’)p\"l", then? You're weleome to
the job !’

“No, I'm backing you up, old chap,”
said F: tty placidly. Snll, it was a
bloomer yon writing out that paper, and
it’s no wonder the fellows are wild, We
shall never h»:'n‘ the end of it}

“That’s so,” agreed Kerr. “It's &
regular score for the School House.
We've got to get it back somehow.”

“"Fhey’ll take jolly good ecare of it1”
sa!d Fatty Wynu,

'm g(,lng 10 _gat it back, of course,”

“ I never foresaw—— Oh,
don t smbmr ut me, Fatty! I'm going
et it somehow, dtqr ep.

eorge Figgins was frowning darkly
over his prep that evening. It was up
to him to recover that unfortunate docu-
ment, unless his prestige was to be lost
for ever; but he knew that it would not
be an easy task, Tom Merry & Ca, wore
certaln to take good care of their prize.
Towards bed-time Figgins slipped out
quietly into the quad, and scouted ta-
waxda the Schaol House. [e looked in,

in the hape of being able to slip in, but a
daren yolces greeted him at once,
“Hallo] Here's Figgy !

“Like to read your confession aver

1@;!:1 Flggins1”
a, ha, ha !

Figgins disnppeared into the darkness,
followed by a eheut of laughter. He re-
hlmud glumly to the New House,

N.G.” he said to Kerr, “T'm going
to try again later.  After lights out.”
“You can't burgle the blessed
House 1™ c]1cuh;nd Fetty Wynn.
& i’m going fo.”

But-
c.gm'_};,,
Figgins had evidently made up his

ROV
When the New ITouse juniors went to
hed Flggins had the pleasure of listening
to a runniog fire of remarks in the
Fourth Form dormitory. He listened to
them with burning ears, but without
speaking. It was not till long after
hights out that the New House Fourth
ceased to diseuss Figging' awful bloomer.
Bat sleep :fewr:dm% upon the dormitory
at last—on all but Figgine and Kerr,
Fatty Wynn was slecping the sleep of
hn just; "hut, Kerr had remained awake.
innw that Figgins was not slee f]:m;;r

And when George Figging, at hal past
ten, slipped out of b:‘(% Kerr spoke in a
h:sp(-r
“J'lm;y‘ That you?”

"Ynu re reeily gu-mg T

“Of course ¥ am I’ growled Figgina.

“You won't bo able to get mtn the
Schoal House,”

“Yasy encugh. I can open the catch
of the Comman-roors window with my
nife. T'm going to tiy, anyway.’

“T'l} come w‘% you I said Kerr,
“ Right-ho! You can bunk me up!”
The two juniors dressed quietly, and

i IWW' g!l

elipped out of the dormitory. Very
caufiously they dropped from a window
at the back of the House, and scudded
away through the darkness towards the
Scheol House.

CHAPTER 4.
A Fair Catchl
lI‘VE been thinkin’.”

Cardew of the Fourth made
that remark, as he rose after
finishing his prep in 8tudy No.

in the Schaol House,

Clive and Levison had already finished,
but Levison was still busy, his minor
having brought his books to the study
for assistance. Frank Levison was
diving deep into the mysteries of
Emrop:us under his majar’s guidance.

‘1 hear that they're awfully wild in
the New Iouse about that giddy docu-
ment,” went on Cardew.

“1 fancy they will scalp Figging,” said
Clive, with a laugh. * Poor old Figgy !
a]nmq putting his foot in it!”

“They will want to get thet paper
back,™ w.ild Cardew.
“Yes, rather1”
Doesn’t it strike you, then, that
t.hay'll tr; i
“Tdon't sps- how they can, unless they

9

burgle the House after hghts out,” said

Levison, looh g up.

- \"u“ that's what I should do, in
Figgins’ place,” eaid Cardew. “ What
price goin' down

after lights out, and
keepin' an eye open ¥

“ Hasier to lock up the paper,” said
Clive. “ TﬂTII Merry's pit it in_a frame
now, and it's h-mgmg on the wall. Easy
Cnuuzh 1o lock it up for the night,”

“Better  still  to  catch  Figgins
burgling,” said Cardew. “I've got a
bottle of red ink here, and we could send
him home looking like a merry Apachel”

Clive lmghed

“I'm goin’ down, anyway,” said Cur-
dew. “¥You fellows can please your-
selves, 1'm certain Elgglm will try, and
it would be only ebligin’ to leave the
window unfastened for bhim.’

'm gamel” sald

African Junior.

"Any old thing!” yu.wne
“TF we're caught out of the
|xl hta out, it means a licking,

B

the Seuth

Levison.
orm after
that's

“‘\\'_r* sha’n't be caught!”

Tevison & Co. went down to the Con-
maon-reom a little later, and found the
fellows still grinning over the capture of
Figging'  confession. That valuahle
document had been pasted upon a sh
of cardboard, and placed in a gilt frame,
from which n portrait of some celebrity
had been ejected for the purpose. Tt

looked quite handsome and imposing on
the wall of the Common-room, and was
intended to ba a permanent ornament
there,

“Those houndahs will nevah get ovah
this, deah boys,” Arthur ugustus
opined.  *“Whenevah they get their

eeahs up, we can always make them sing

small with that. Figgins & Co. mll
have to take a v back scat now.”
And all the q('hool Honse fellows

agreed that Figging star was on the
wane, and that he had nothing left to
do but to hide his diminihed head.

Tom Merry & Co. had half expected

some desperate attempt on Figging' part
to recover the document, But it was
still there in ita framo when the juniora
went to bed.
'en minutes after lights out Cardew
ipped from his bed in the Fourth Form
dormitory, and Levison end Clive fol-
lu\w‘d his example.

“Bai Jove! Who's gettin’ up?” came
in sleepy tones from Arthur Augustus’
bed. The swell of $t. Jim's sat up. “Is
that yon, Leviron]™
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“Yes, Don't wake the house!"

"I twast, Levison, that you are not
goin’ to bweak /bounds?” said Arthur
J\u#uulus severely.

o hon !

“Weally, Levison, I must wemon-
stwate, if you are beginnin’ your old
twicks again. I wegard it as \u)tts‘n in
the extweme. Gwoooooah ! finished
Arthur Aufustos, as a p:iluw descended
vpon_ his head.

a, ha,

Arthur r\m,u:.hH struggied ont of bed
in a wrathful mood.

“You uttah mﬂmh Where are you?
Bai Jove!” Arthur Augustus gave a
yelp as he canght hig ankle on the leg
of a bed. “Oh, deah! You
wottah, I am goin’ to give you a feahful
Eliwashin' I7

“Shut up, ass!”

came from Blake's

ed.

“ Weally, Blake-—"

“Do yon want to bring Railion up
hvrc\ fathead 7"

“T have been struck with a pillow——"
“You'll be struck with fist if you

don't shut up and let @ chap go to sleep.”

“Wats! T wepeat, wats !

And, as Levison & Co. were gone,
Arthur Augustus returned to “bed, with
vengeanee still unsatisfied.

Meanwhile, Levison & Co. were creep-
ing cautiously downstairs. The junior
.pmltms were all in derkness, and they
succeeded in petting to the Common-
room unseen and unheard.  Cardew
closed the door after they were in the
room. He pressed his face to the window
and looked out. There was a glimmer
of moonlight on the trees and buildings
without.

“ Nothin® yet!” he drawled.

ITe unfastened the catch of the w
dow, and the trio waited. They had a
good wait before them, in the darkness,
and Levison and Clive nodded off into
4 doze in the armch; Cardew re-
mained by the window, watching, He
grinned as two moving shadows crossed
the dim light outside.

“They're comin

TLevison and Cliv
onee.

They watched in_ breathless silence.
Two figures had halted below the big
window, and they recognised Figgins and
Kerr. Kerr was bunking up his com-
rade to the broad stone sill. The juniors
within heard the seraping of a knife on
the sash.

Whether Figging would have succeeded
in pushing back the catch with his pen-
knife, if it had been shut, was a ques-
tion. But as it was already opened,
Tiggins had no difficulty. His blade
gli along between the sashes quite
casily, eo casily that Figgins might have
suspected that the catch was already
pushed back, if he had been a more sus-
picions feliow.

“All serene ! Levisen Co. heard
tho cantions whisper ontside. * Now wo
sh.xnt- be long, Kerr!

- “We sha'n’t, right enough,”
mured Cardew,

The lnv\m' sash was pushed u
head -was pushed in.
round the dark rcom, set'lllg

The three School  Haonge

had drawn back into the shadows.

gins threw his lex over the window-

he whispered.
were wide awake at

mur-

. and

nothing.

ledge, and dropped into the room. All
seemed plain sailing now. He had only
to tnl.o the document from the wall,
and-—

Gnm] evenin’ I
Figgins started viclently as he heard
Cardew’s mocking  voice. Ile spun
round, and as he did so three pairs of
]Lm(h closed on him.

fancy mectin’ yonl® drawled
Cardew,
There was a  suppressed  chuekle.

uttah |
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Flggins breathed hard through his nosey

he struggled  silently.  But  his
sl:rug"ios were in - vain; even the
muscutar Figging was not of much uso
against three.

He was whirled back to the window,
nnd pushed balf-way out, and as he lay
something wet and smelly drenched over
his face. Tt was the red ink from
C T‘(]r,lx s bottle.

gurgled Figging
r clamberin fariously upon

the high sill, realising that his chum had
fallen into the hends of the Philistines.
Figging. struggling nnd gasping, was
shoved out fairly on Kerr’s head. One
of his boots clumped on Kerr's ear, and
his elbew canght Kerr in the eye, and
the Scottish junior rolled over on the
ground, gasping. Figgins \\a:, dropped
beside him_ by the hands above. Three
gringing faces looked down at the
sprawling juniors,

“(ood-night, dear boys!” murmured
Cardew.

he window was shut, and the cateh
clicked home. Figgins and Kerr stag-
gered up, broathless and enraged.

“Oh, crumb asped Figgins, © My
funny-bone's  giving me jip! ve
knocked it against something!  Ow-

“Oh, oaned
Kerr.
Ow !
“I wish you'd keep your blessed eye
out of the way,” said Figgins crossly
“Yow-ow! Fathead! Oh, my hntf"
“The dashed window's shut,” ;,ru\\]od
s YT supposo it's all up.
“Wouldn™t vou e to biff vour head
through tho pancs?” asked Kerr, with
heavy sarcasm.. “ It would be like you.’

wvou frabjous ass!”
“It was my eye, you

“Took here, Kerr——"

“Oh, let’s get back. We might have
known  they’d hn on the lock-out,”
growled K “Come on!"

“ My fam 15 wet.  They've shoved
something on me-—-—"

““Oh, bother your face!™

In no very p:rmd humour, the New
Houso chums retir The Falad was

t night, at least. In
his dormitory Figgins discovered what it
was that was on f:la face, and with fecl-
ings that could not be cxpressed in
words, he washed and  washed and
washed to get it off by dim candle-light.
All the New House Fourth woke up
while he was splushing and spluttering.
and looked on and grinned. When
Figgins went to bed at last he still had
a very rosy complexion.

Levison & Co. had returncd to their
quarters in a merry mood.  Several of
the Schodl Iouse Fourth Formers woke
up as they woere turning in, and wanted
to sk""W what was the matter.

evidently up for the

So you huve weturned, you
boundahsi™  said  Arthur  Augustus
sleepily but severely. “I wegard this

conduct as uttahly wotten, Levison.”
“Sa sarry ! said Levison cheerfully.
“Bweakin® bounds is uttahly disgu
i I am surpmwod to sce you mixed
up, in it, Cl |m
a, ha, i
“Where lwn\ o you
then 77 asked Julian.
“On a gin crawl,”

fellows  Dbeen,

said Cardew plea-

santly. “We came home becauee all the
pubs were closed. Good-night !
“Bai Jove! Cardew, I ard your

conduct as uttahly disg Levison,

I om vewy sowwy to zee
“1la

nothin’ to
boundahs

, ha
BlaLc, there 1is

ha
“We :1]1\-
? in those _howwid

s ' gasped
“Can’t yon “see tlm\ re pulling
sil lv leg, you chympion dummy ?

wefuse ‘to bo called a champion
dummay, Blake, and if Cardew is pullin’
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my leg, T wegard it ag shoenh impertine
e

here have you been, Clive?” asked
Herries,
Clive
chortled,
descendin,
the Schoo
forward w
Georgo
morning.

explained, and: the juniors
even  Arthur  Augustus con-
to join in the chortle. And
House Fourth Formers looked
1 great anticq mucn to seeing
Figging'  complexion in  the

CHAPTER 5.
Nice for Figgins!

EORGE FIGGINS of the Fourth
Form, did not enjoy himself that
morning.

ITe rose with a very red face.

Redfern suggested that he was blushing

for his long list of Tailures .ﬂsu leader ;

but Figgins' blush, like the celebrated
smile, was one that wouldn’t come off.

He had washed and washed it over
night, and -he washed and washed it
again in the nlorning. Tho red ink had
been washed away. DBut it left a hue of
ved fairly grained in Fizging' skin. IHis
cfforts only reduced that hue to an
artistic shade of rose-pink. His face had
a_striking appearance, and the New
Teuse Fourth Formers chortled when-
ever they looked at him.

Kerr and Fatty Wynn manfully strove
not to chortle; but they could not quite
help grinning a little.  Figgins certainly
did look rather gueer.

t wes worse when he went down-
slair, All the New House fellows had
a view then of his glowing countenance.
Thompson of the Shell shaded his cyes
with his band, as if Figgins dazzled him.
Monteith, the head prefect of the House,
stopped him in the passage and de-
manded to know what game he was play-

Jameson of the Third raised an
alamn  that  the Red Indians  were
coming. l'uzxu ' ears were burning

redder than his face when he went in
to breakfast. Fortunately for him, he
escaped the eagle cye of his House-
master. But when the Fourth Form
turnced up for lessons in the Form-room
|<|ggm< ound all the eyes of the School

House Fourth focussed upon

“Bai Jove! He's blushin
mured Arthur Augustus.

“Red as a rose is he!” sang Digby
softly.

"“hrm did you rhg up that face,
Figgy ¢ inquired Mellis!

“Did vou dig it up, nr dld it grow
Trimble wanted to know,

Figgins only glared.

Mr. Lathom, the master of the Fourth,
became conscions of an undercurrent of
mr-rnmr-nt in his class, and he frowned

t the juniors.

1

“ Kindly keep  order!” he said
severely, “Mellish, the Form-room is
not a phc.fﬂr l.mghlm Take fifty

souldn’t hdp it, sir,” said I\Ie!h«h

ckly. “Figgins face is so funny, sir.”
"“ hllt"' Mr. TLathom .nnknd at
Figgins. ‘' Bless my sonl! \\'h'\t is the

sta mu‘r!‘c’[ the un-

“Nothing,
happy Figgins

Tsir 1”

Mr,
glasses.

“There somethipg very much the
mwtt\l Figgins. Tt appears to be a kind
Are you suffering pain?”

ki -R no, sir.

"It 1s certainly a rash, and may mean
an illness,” enid M Lathom. “Teave
the class at once, Figgips, and go to your
House-dame, » will summon medical
nE:‘:i.d.at\ce, i§'neof_a~.n.r_\.

Lathom peered at him over hie

“Go at once, Figgins. If ¢
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fs sciioua, thero is danger of infaction,”
said Mr. tho—n hastily.

“Ha, ha ha!”

It was a vell of laughter, which the
Fourth-formest could not restrain, ut
the idea of Figzy's red-inky complexion
being infectious.  Mr. Lathom stared at
his hilarious class, thunderstruck.

“Silence ! he exclaimed. * Boys, how
dare you langh, when your schoolfellow
i ill “perhaps seriously? 1 am surprised
—shocked——"

“T'm ot ill, sir1” spluttered Tiggins.

“That dreadful rash—-—"

*Ti's not a rash, sic!

It's red ink I

Mr. Lathom jumped.
“Red ink ?" he thundered. ¥ You have
dared, Figgins, to come into the i'or

room with your face reddened with in
Art‘ Fou onr of | Jour senses, boy 27
—I

g c.uppma this_is a practical joke!
You must learn, Figgins, that the Form-
room is not the place for practical jukes.
Go and stand in the corner |7

“ Wha-a-at 1’

“If you act like n child, Figging, you
must bo treated as a child. Stand in ‘the
corner Jln'n:uz the lesson I

Figgins's face was redder now than if
whole gallons of red ink had been spik
upon it. To he st in a corner lke a
nanghty fag of the First Form was a little
. Figgins fairly limped to the
corner of the class-room, wishing that the
floor would open and swallow him up.

“Tf you please, sir—""

“You may sit down, Cardew.”

“Put, sir, T epilt the ink on Figgins.”

YOh! Then you may take a hundred
lines, and be silent,” snapped Mr.
Lathem. “We shall now proceed. Any

Turther inferruption wilt be pumished by
detention for the afternoon.’”

And as the afternoon was a half-holi-
dav‘ the Fourth Form wers very carefal
after that, Figgins remained standing in
the corner, the centre of grinning glances,

till at last Mz Lathom ungraciously gave

him permission fo vesume hia  place.
Morning lessons were a horror to Figgins
that day. Dut when the Fourth were dis-
missed, things were no pleasanter. In the
passage a dezen School IHousa fellows
began to sing in chorus:

“ Little Jack Horner,
Stood I the corner I

Figgins hurried away to the New
ITouse, to hide himself and his blushing
face from sight. In the quadrangle he
'O\m(f\rrd the Terrible Three, the Shell

They shaded their eyes Figgins came
Monty Lowther fanned himself.
Figgins gave them a Hunnish look, aud
rashed an,
Hp epent tho next haif-hour in a bath-

ter and L-zlhem:g—*
was like 2 heetroot when he ad finished,
but most ef the clinging traces of the
ink had gone. When he camc down, he
had Tost some of his high coleur.

3y gad, Figging is looking pale ! ex-
elaimed Redfern,  * Are you seedy, F;g
Anything in the nature of

{a, ha, ha e
© Better get i
advised Lawrence.

Figgins restrained his feelings,
prompted him to rush as his Ilaose-
feltows, ing out right and left, and
went to his study.  Kerr and Wynn )om(»d
him there, looking as grave . as they
couid.

“How does it iook now?” asked the

rable Figgina.
Much ercr 1" said Kerr loyally. “Tt
have been some begstly indelible ink
Tuw Gent Lmeary.— No,

o some quiet corner,™

which
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that villain Cardew used. Ib really
doesn’t show much now, though.”

“Only a prcu:y pmk" said Fatty
Wynn comforting! “It’s wearing off,
too

o [!'\Hu, what's that?” Figgine looked
round, as a paper was slipped under the
study “door.

He picked it up, and read it with a
dark frown. Upon it was written:

Take Notice !
a, skipper.

“George Figgins !
“You're too funny for
Yon're sacked I

Kerr looked at it, and tore the door
open.  But the fellow who had slipped
that paper under the door was gone.

Tiggins erumpled it in his han

“T'm fed up with thi he exclaimed.
“1’'m going to resign! You can take on
the job, Kerr, as the fellows seem to
want you !’

“Rats " said Kerr., “You're not going
to resign. It will be all right when we've
dished the School Honse rotters, and put
them in their place £

“Well, bow are we going {o do it%”
demanded Figpina, “ We've lost all our
Can’t you think out a wheeze ?

L the good of having a dashed
Scotchman in the study if he can’t think
something ont?”
err smiled.
“ Pve been thinking!" he said quietly
Figging looked hopeful. Figgins freely
admitted that his Scottish chum furnished
most of the brains in the study, and his
reliance upon Kerr wag uubound’e
“@o it, old chap ' he said.
“We've been n!hearsmg our new play

lately,” said

‘(Jn blow !h: pla\ ! Never mind that
now,’

“Our new play, called *The Now'
Beoy,' ” said Kerr, unllendm& “When I

was made up as the New Boy for the
play, I«xq‘iy you s.ml that my own pater
wouldn’t know mc

“He wouldnt,” said Figgins. “DPut
what’s that got to do with dlshbf the
School House, nml getting that blessed

dogument back
* Lots ! muci Kerr.

“ Blessed if T see it !

“ Lend me your ears, then !
mysteriously.

And the Scottish junior proceeded to
explain in a low voice, and Tiggins and
Fatty Wynn opened their eyes as they
listened—wide ! And when Kerr bad
finished, Figgius rushed at him and fairly
nugg( o him.
“It’s the
ated.
off 1

id Kerr

1

jape of the century!” he
““K—if you can do it—if it
Ob, my hat
1 roared Fatiy Wynn.
e door opened, and Redfern locked

“You fel]ou.a enjoying yourselves 7™ he

ueried.  Figiry's | compiesion having
that effect on you ?
“Clome  in, fallwad, and hear the

wheeze I"* said Figgins,
Redfern came i3, and in & minute more
he was roaring.
“MHa, ha, ha! But you can't do it,
Kerr! Youwll be spo:red
“Kerr conld do

“Rats " Eﬂlli I‘xggmu

it on his hea
“Pm g .nng m try 1 said Kewr,

“But keep it dark,” gurgled Fatty
Wynn, “If l,hL ‘:‘sdmul }'(nuﬂ-o bounders
heard a whisper—

“Not = «\E!abi(
grinned Redfern.

outside iliis study |7
*Oh, what larks ! We'll

all Iem‘], a hand, Kerr! And if it comes
o

“Tt will come off!” said Figgins
serenely.

And the clnins of the New House pro-

ceedod to diseuss, in snbdued but éxcited
voices, the terrific wheezo that had came
into George Francis Ker’s fortile brain.

NOW
SLLEEH

CHAPTER 6.
A Flaitering Request !

“ ERRY !”

M & -\dsum 1* smiled  Teni
Merry

‘ihe Terrible Three wers
sunning themselves on the steps of the
School House after dinner. There was a
Form match arranged for that afternoon
between the Shell and the Fourth, and
the chums of the Shell were (,(‘bal‘lng
whether they could safely entrust that
match to the smaller fry, and have an
aftornoon wp the river. The voice of
Kildare of the BSixth interrupted the

debate.

“You're v.'&:ﬂod," said the prefect,
“Telephone.”

“My hat! Somebody “phaning me?”

vxclmmn'ri Totn, in surprise. * Thanks for
taking the call, Kildare t”

Kildare langhed.

“It's Mr. Railton,” he said. “He's
gone over to Wayland for the afternoon,
and he seems to have rung up from there.
-He wants to speak to you.

“Oh, all serene 1

Manners and Lowther went with their
chum to the prefects” yoom, all of them
in a state of surprige, They had scen Mr,
Railton, the Housemaster of the School
House, go out immediately after dinner,
and were aware that he waa attending a
meeting in Wayland. Tt wae a meeting
of the Wayland Association for aiding
wounded coldiers, and Mr. Railton, who
had been winged at the Front himsclf,
was a very active member. Why the
Housemaster should want to telephone o
Tom Merry from the market town was a
der\p mystery.

Ipx ed up the receiver,

X Hal o1

“Hallo!” came a deep \;pce\ through

the telephone. *Is that Merry?
“ Yes, sir.  Is that Mr. Railton 1

“Did not Kildare tell you that Me.

Railton desired to speak fo you?”
“Yes, gir.”

“Very well. I do not seem to recog-
nise your voice, Merry.”

“I don’t guite r(‘(\'JEIILE yours, gir, It's
!.hn V)\)hﬂ"c’ I suppose

1, well, m-ah you to render me
a small service this afterncon, Merry, if
you have no ob;ec.tmn

“None at all, sir,” szid Tom, at onee.

Perhaps  the captain of the Shell
thought ef the sunny hall-holiday for a
moment. Bnt there were few juniors at
St. Jim's who would not have saerificed
a dozen holidays to oblige the popular
master of the Schosl House.

“There is a new boy coming this after-
noon, Merry.”

“Yes, sir,® said Tom,
hew that enncemed him.

“1 find that T shall not be able to go
to the station. Will you meet him at
Rylcombe Station and take him to the
school? T shall see him into the train
here af WaylasdeJunction.”

“ Certainly, sir.’”

“He will arrive by the halfpast two
train, so there is little timo to lose. I
hope thls will not'seriously interfere with
for the afternoon,

Nat at all, =ir.”

“I cthould prefer you to meet him,
Merry, and perhaps you might take some
friends with you—Manners and Lowther,
and D'Arcy, if he is willing to go. I
desire this new boy to meet some of the
juniors who enjoy my confidence and
esteem, in order fo give lnm a pleasant
unpremnu of the school on his arrival.”

“Oh!” ejaculated Tom Merry.

He could not kelp being surprised. Mr.,
Railton’s opinion was very ﬂatbormg-,
certainly, and Tom was quite copscious
of the great merits of the Terrible Three.
But he had really never expected to hear
his  Hopsemaster telling  him  of the

wondering
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confidence and esteem’ he felt for ibe
celebrated trio.

“What did you _say, Merry1”

“ Pl go with pleasure, sir,”

“Very good! Pleass meet tho ftrain.
Yon will know the new boy, I think—he
wears glasses, and you will address him
as Albert Adolphus Walker.”

“Shall 1?7 murmured Tom.

“What?”

7‘;’15»-1 mean, yes, sir! Anything else,
sir?

“Kindly show the new boy every
attention, Merfy. He is a lad for whom
1 have a very great regard.”

“Clertainly, sir.”

“You will explain to him that it is not
necessary for him to report himself to
the Head, but to wait for my return,”

“Vaory well, sic!”

“hat is all, Merry. I am much
obliged (”
“gwt at all, sir! Goodbys!”

Tom Merry hung up the receiver. His
chums were regerding him guestion-

ingly.

“Well?” said Manners and Lowther
togethor.

“No cricket for us this afternoon,”
said Tom. *We've got to oblige a
Housemaster who regards us with con-
fidenca and esteem.”

“Wha-a-at?”

Tom Merry explained. Lowther
whistled. )
“Vary nice of Railton put it like

to
that,” said Manners. “ After all, we're
rather estimable chaps, so it's nat sur-
prising. We'll go, of course. Blessed if
T know why he wants us to take Gussy.
Gussy was going to get a century for the
Fourth in the Form match.” 5 &

“g8till, it would have taken him "a
couple of centuries to do it,” remarked
Lowther. “Let's go and interview the
great and only.”

The Terrible Three left the prefect’s
room, and looked for Arthur Augustus
D’'Arcy. They found him in spotless
flannéls in the auad, talking to Blake
and Herries and Dig.

“Y wathah think we're goin’ tolick you
boundahs  this  aftahnoon,”  Arthur
Augustus confided to the Terrible Three.
“T am jn wathah good form. I have
been cultivatin’ a late cut that will sur-
pwise some follahs”™

“§f it gots any runs, do you mean?”
asked Lowther, innocently.

“No, Lowthab, 1 do not mean anythin’
of the sort!” said Avthur Augustus
stifly. “I wegard you as a funnay ass,
Lowthah.” X

“We're cutting the match,” said Tom
Morry. “Talbot will captain the Shell
E-‘SVE‘?L“

#0n!” said Blake. *There doesn't
seem a run_on cricket this afternoon.
Figgins & Co. are culling the match,
t; they've gone oup on their bikes.
Of ‘course, I can make up a topping
Fourth Form Eleven without those New
Houre bounders.”

“4ho fact is, we're going to help you
win,” said_Lowther.

“Eh! How?!”

“ By taking Gopssy away.”

“You utteh sss, Lowthah—"

“Wa want you, Gussy,” said Tom
Merry laughing. “ We've got to meet a
new kid at the station, and you're coming
with us.”

¥ Arcy shook his head.

“1 am sowwy, deah boy. but I cannot
cut the match. My services are we-
quiahed more than evah, as Figgins and
Fatty Wynn are standin’ out. I do not
want the Fourth to wisk bein’ beaten by
the Shell.”

. “Noblesse oblige!” said Tom. “You
simply must come, Gussy—it’s by special

Mr. Railton,”
1 That altahs the case, of
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“Spoof I” said Blake sspicionsly.

“Tact!” said Tom. And he detailed
{he conversation on the telephone.

Arthur  Augustus  looked
thoughtfual.

“()f course, it is imposs to wefuse the
wequest of a Housemastah,” he re-
marked. * Especially a bwick like old
Wailton. But it is wathah an awkward
posish. Do you think you have a chance
of heatin’ the Shell if I stand out,
Blake?”

“Lots!” said Blake

“Weally, Blake—

“In fact, T think vou eouldn’t help us
in a better way,” said Blake bland

“1 wegard that wen 8
Blake! Undah the cires,
I feel bound to accede
weruest, so 1 will come.
while I change my clobbah.
keep
hour,

“You wor’it!” agreed Tom. “If you
keep us more than three minutes, we
shall come "and yank you cut by the
ears!” :

#] ghall uttahly wefuse to be yanked
out by the cahs, Tom Mewwy!”

And  Arthur Avpgustus went in to
change, and the Terrible Thres walked
down to Little Side with Blake to see the
cricket match begin.

very

‘rhccrfull_\'.

i
1 shall not
vou more than three-quariers of an

CHAPTER 7.
Albert Adolphus Arrives !
J..mx BLAKE was captuining the
of

5

Fourth Form E

the Shell Tom Merry’s
place. In a Form match the sides
were picked from both Houses, and

Ficging & Co. generally figured in tho
Fourth team. For reasons of their own
Figgins & Co. had cut the cricket for
the afternoon; but the Shell were also
losing the services of the Terrible Three,
so matters were about even.

Blake & Co. went into the field, and
Talbot and Wilkins opened the innings
for the Shell. Tom Merry glanced up at
the clock-towsr over the chns, after o
few overa.

“ Time to get off1” ho remarked.

Wilking' wicket was down to Redfern’s
bowling, and Levison had caught Talbot.
Kangaros and Gore wers batting when
the Terrible Three left the field, and
went in search of Arthur Augustus
D' Arey.

They found the swell of St. Jim's in
the Fourth Form dormitory, adorning
himself before a glass in quile a thorongh
manner.

“Keepin® you waiting, deah boys?”
asked I’Arcy. looking ronnd.

“Yen, ass!”

“Sowwy! A chap is bound to make
himself to look wathah wespectable goin’
to meet a now fellah—a fellah the House-
mastah knows, yon know.”

“We're not patting any bear's grease
on our hair, fathead,” remarked
Manners,

“Tt is necessary for somebody te kee
up the wepntation of St. Jim’s ar a well-
dwessed school, Manmahs. Which of
these ties would vou weeommend, deah
to o with this waiskeoat?”
Which ever vou like, so long as you
buck up,” said Tom Merry.

“1 shall not be more than anothah
quartah of an hour.”

“Take hold of his ears?™ said Tom.

you ass——7"
erry took out his walch.

“I give you one minmte,” he said.
“ At the end of a minnte, you're coming
out, if you've got nothing on hut your
trousers !

“ You uttah ass—:"

“Ten seconds!” suid Tom.

“It's uttahly imposs for me to finish
dwessin’ in one minute, Tom Mewwy! I

'+ 1 lahed !

| Augustus, as he was

, and Talbot|
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Tave not even decided on my neckiis,
vet.”

“1alf a minuta!” .

“ Moreovah, T have not finally decided
whethah this waistcoat will do.”

“Fifty seconds!™

“ Look heah, you uftal a
be huwwied! ¥You are throwin’
quite a fluttab, 1 wish it to be di
undahstood that 1 wefuse
huwwied.”

Tom Merry
into his pocket.

“Time's up !

“Keep off

T weluse to
e into
stinctly
to  ha

slipped his wateli ba

Collar him!”
you wnffian
Arthar Ang s. 1 wefuse
Lowthah, T shall stwike y¢
Mannahs, you beast! Tom Mewwy. ¥
wuffianly wottah! Yawooh!”  Arthur
Augustus went out of he  dormitory
struggling in the grasp of the Terrible
Three.

“You uttah asses!
the station in my shirtsleeves!
me! Yawooh?!

“Pring his jacket, Manners, while we

help him along.’
“Righto!”

I cannot go io
Weleas

“Apd the mecktie!” shricked Arthur
proy 1 '
stairs. *“ And the toppah, a
and the cane!”

“a, ha, ha!”

Manners ran after them with the
and the necktic and the hat, grim
Arthur Augustus was allowed to halt o
the lapding to put them on, whicl he
in a state of great wrath.

“Now, come on I said Tom.

“Did you bwing my mloves, Moo
nahs 7'

“ YWhat do you think?”

“Then I musk weturn to fefch
And 1 feah that my tis s
stwaight—-"

Arthur Augustus was not allowed 1o
finish. 'The Shell fellows seized him
again, and propelled bim downstairs,
vainly resisting.

“(h, you feahful wottahs!” gasped
Arthur Augnstus.  ** Yen are wumplin’
my clothes ! ‘There goes a button off my
waistcoat, bai Jove! I wegard you as
uttah Pwussian Huns! IHow can 1 go to
the station without gloves, you feahful
hooligans ?

“1 haveu't any gloves,’
Lowther.

“Phat is wathah diffewent, Lowthah. T
am not a slovenly fellow.”

“(fome on, Gussy !

“1 wefuse to come on
gloves!”

“If you don't come at once, we'll fake
you out without a necktie or a hat,”
Tom Merry.

* That diro threat was enongh.  Arthur
Augustus ceased {o resist, and the Bhell
fellows walked him ont of the School
Tlonze. In the quadrangle Arthur Aungus
ins made an attempt to bolt, but Tom
Merry and Lowther took his arme, and
walked him down to the gates. Ma
walked behind.

“Keep going, Gussy,” he remarked
“T'll help vou with my boot whenever
you lag.  Thus!”

" Yawooh I

# And thus "

“Yon feahful wuffian, you are makin®
my twousahs mudday!”

* Well, buck up 1™

Arthur Augustus bucked up, and the
four juniors left .the School gates, and
walked down the lane towards Ryleombe,

“We've only got just time to meet the
train,” said Tom Merry. *“Let’s chase
Grussy’s silk hat to the village—what ?

“Goed wheeze ! exclaimed Manners
and Lowther heartily.

#“Chuek it down, Gussy

#1 welnse to_do ang

Tue Cru Lies

wd my glov

remarked

without my

0’ of the sort,
sxr.—-No, 498,
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yon howwid Pwussian ! I shall stwike
you 1f you tonch my hat !’
‘Arthur Augustus strode on ahead,

.kccpmg a safo distance from his com-

rades. The Terrible Three followed him,
smiling cheerfulty, The juniors arrivesd
in Ryﬁ:nmb(\ and reached the station as
the train from Wayland Junciion was
signalled.

“Just in time,” said TLowther cheer-
Fully. “Luck_!; we didn’t wait for Gusey's |
gloves!”

“ Wata 1"

“Put on your best smiles,” said Tom
Merry.

o bit out of the commen for Railton to
bother about him. Might be a relatien
of Railton’s. Don’t wl, Gussy 1"

“1 am not scowlin’, you uttah ass!”

“Is it 8t. Vitus' dance, theni” asked
Lowther,

“1 wefuso fo nnswa.ll such a widiculous
gquestion, Lowthah 1"

Arthur Aungustus composed his moble
features into an amiable expression as the
train came in, He wanted to make a
good impression upon the new boy, about
whom Mr. Railton seemed so partioular,

The train stopped, and the four juniors
looked out rather curiously for the new

vas not oustomary for the School
master to take so much note of the
nrrival of a new junior, and it seemed to
indicate that Albert Adolphus Walker was
& new kid a trifle out of the common. 1f
he was a connection of **old Railton's
the juniors were prepared to r
much of him.  “0Old Railton
idol of tho School House fellow:
ally since he had been invalided home
from the Front.

There were only five vr six ps
in the loecat train from tlm jun
ol them was a boy in glass
jnniors decided at once that
Albert Adolphus Walker.

They surveyed him with interest.

He was a lad about their own age, and
dressed in Etons, with a silk hat.  Tis
face was highly mlonrnd as if he had
heen considerably sunburned,
lirowa were very thick, and dark, and
bushy. His hair—what could be seen of
it-—was of that bright colour commaonly
called ginger.  He wore a very large pair
of glasses, which imparted a somewhat
owl-like aspect to his face. Taken alto
gether, he was a somewhat strikiog-look-
ng \outh

“1 suppose that’s the merchant ! said
Tom Merry. * Come on !”

And the St. Jim's juniors bore down

sengers
on. One
sa the
his was

upon the n comer, with their most
sgreeable smiles in action.
CHAPTER 8. r

A Very Remarkable New Boy.
OM MERRY & CO. saluted the
stranger politely. The stran, pr

blinked at them through his
spectacles, and raised his }mt. m
Lesponso, disclosing a very rich head of

air,
“You're Walker?7” asked Tom Merry,
e

** Are you the new chap for St. Jim’s?”
The youth put a hand to his ear, and
bent his head slightly.
“Did you spv:ni to me?” he asked.
“Bai Jove! The poor chap’s deaf 1
sald Arthur Augustns.
“Are you Walker?”
Merry.
“Oh!
am gnmg to St. Jim’s 1
\\u ve cume"'

shouted Tom

, my hat! We've come to f'\kr Fou
kv t:m school 1 exclaimed Tom Merry.
““Not at alll”
Tue Gem Lisriav.—No. 499,

“Thie new kid must be somebody Vh

His eyo- |

]
Have you eome to meet me? I

“Eh1”
say ‘Eh’

“T do not take you for a fool,” said
Master Walker. ¥ daresay you state the
facts, but I do not yet know you, and 1)
cannot say.”

Manners and
Arthur Augustus grinned,

turned pink.

“We've come to take you o St. Jim's,
shouted Tom. The other passengers were
locking round, and old Trumble, the
porter, was xmrmg and grinning.
“Oh! That is very kind of yo
**Come on J* seid Tom. “ Where's your

It was Tom Merry's turn to

Lowther chuckled, and
Tom Merry

»

I
“Where's your hox 7" shouted Tom
“On my feet,” said Masler Walker,

\nLh en air of wonder.

“Your—your—your

Tom.

‘l)hlnb you ask me where my socks
were

“(lh crumbs T No; vour hox ™ ropeed
the l'aptam of the Shell.

“Oh, my box! Excuse me! T did not
quite cateh your words! P rimpn I aught
to mention that I am somewhat hard of
Yearving, ™

“No need to mention
Lowther.

“Ehi" o

“Iave you a box with you?" shonted
Tom, beginning to wish that Mr. Railton
did not esteem him so much. He would
quite willingly have left to any other
fellow the task of looking after this new
merchant,

“Oh, no! Only this umbrella ¥

feet?” stammered

i1 grinmed
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* soaea-a-

“Oh, bother the brolly!

Come on,
th(-n 12

l:\m grasped Master Walker's arm, and
walked himy out of the station, He had
had enough of tho stares and grins on
the platform, Albert Adelphus Walker
went very amicably, He seemed pleased
at being met at the station by the juniors.
The pleasure was all on his side, as a
matter of.fact,

H!‘ n(oppﬂl on the pavement outside,
and blinked about him owlishly.

“What a pretty little village I he said.
His veico was high-pitched and lond. He
seemed to have the trick of many deaf
people of speaking unnecessarily loudly.
Several persons at a_good.distance heard
his remark, and locked round. Police-
eonstable Crump, who represented luw
and ofder in Rylcombe, stared across the
pavement from the road, where he was

sussing  air-raids  with the ancient
A £} that the village policem: »
“(')‘z yes! Come on!”

“What a \Pry fat policeman 1"
“Bai Jove !
‘%hurrup' Old Crump can hear you !”

h 1"

"()n dear!” groaned Tom Merry.

Albert Adolphus Walker appeared to
think that other peoplo were as hard of
rearing as himself, or else he was un-
al‘ are that His voice was very loud and
clear.

Mr. Crump had turned as ved as a
turkey-cock, and he was frowning
maj ic'tﬂy at thé 8t. Jim's juniors. He

was not flattered at being described as a

very fat policeman,

Bai  Jove!” murmured  Arthur
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Augustus D' Avey. “This (huy is wathah
a corkah. Let’s get him away.

me o, Walker!” bawled Manners.
“Eh*

“Come on to the schogl.” 55
now you mention it,
stumd " said Master
snl! at P.c. Crump.
“But i8 Jt qluto pn ite to call him a
fool?

Mr. Crump gave the juniors a glare
and strode majestically away. The
Terrible Three were red with vesation.

“I am afraid the policeman heard your
remark,” said Master Walker, blinking
at Manners, “Don't you "think he
looked offended 27
“He heard you, you silly ass ! gasped
nners.

“For ;modnose b\&'xcmus sake, Tet’s get
U‘Ji\ 1 AW aid Arthur \am:stusc
* We shall have l.he whole village wound

us scon,”

Albert Adolphus Walker was marched
down the street. But he did not seem
in a hurry to get to the school. He per-
sisted in” walking slowly, and blinking
round at cvery object of interest, and
making remarks in his pa:n[ully loud
and penetrating voice.

He pauspd as he sighted the stout and
rubicund vicar of RV!(‘OHIh(‘ coming down
the street. The juniors *capped ” Mr.
Hutton respect tfully, and Albert Adolphus
rema

“What a very stout clergyman!”

Mr. Hutton gave the juniors one
glare, and strode on, with a face like
thunder. Tom Merry & Co. wished that
the ground would open and swallow them

up.
They looked at  Albert  Adelphus
Walker, wondering whether it would do
him gnud to begin his school career with
1+ good bumping. Ibert  Adelphus
‘\Vu ker blinked at them innocently.
et him along !” gasped Mannera.
The juniors breathed more freely when
they got Albert Adolphus out ‘of the
n]lqgr into the lane. They piloted him

away te St. Jim’s, Walker ambling on
contentedly, w his umbrella under his
arm.

Arthur Augustus I¥Arey’s face was a
stady; but his brow gradually cleared.
“Pway don’t be watty with this fear-

ful bou; :Jah deah boys!™ he said, speak-
ing with the conviction at  Albert
Adolphus could not hear him. *

r.
Wailton has sequested us to lunk n[mh
him, and we are bound to play up.*

“No wonder Railton wanted the
animal looked after!” sai Monty
Lowther. *“No wonder he picked us out
to do it! T don’t think any nlhm.- chaps

at St. Jim’s would stand him.”

“It was a vewy gweat compliment to

us, Lowthah.”
Bow-wow 1" .

“Besides, the poor chap is labouwin’
undah a vewy heavy infliction in bein’
deaf,” said Arthur Augustus. “Wea are
bound to twc‘at him with sympathetic
considewation.”

“Ie can’t help being deaf, but he can
help shouting offensive remarks ab
people!” growled Manners.

"%Sein’ deaf, deah boy, he does not
wealise that his voice cawwles so fah, I
twust you fellows will not lose patience
with him, and fail to cawwy out Mr.
Wailton's wequest.”

“Oh, we're going to look after him!”
s:uﬂ Tom Merry.

“Are you fellows speaking?”  asked
Walker.
“Ahem! Yes, Come on}”
“You have not yet told me your
:s,” said Albert Adelphus, with a
beaming smile. *Please do so. I hope

we are going to be great friends and
constant companions,”
“Bai Jovel?
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“You're - u. very hepeful merchant
then ¥ muttered Manners,

“Eh?
“T'm Tom Merry!”

said Tom. “This

Cherry 7

Y our name i
“Na. Merry
i Rherry

What a very peculiar

“Let it go at Sherry!” groaned Low-
ﬂwm “Come on!”
““And what is your f:mmi s name—the
one with the funny face?” asked the new
hoy, with a nod after Lowther, who had

strode on.
“With the what?”
“Don’t get

cinculated Lowtl

watty, Lewthah: he did

not know von could heah him when he
blurted out that wathah unpleasant fact
1" roared Lowther.
i, Lowthah, was  only
explainin——
*His name's Lowther,” shouted Tom
“Grouseri”
“No. Lowther.”
“Oh, Mouther! T am very gl.ui to |

make your acquaintance, Mouther.”
“It's more than 1 am to make yours!”
growled Lowther, not at all pleased by

vhi\ varigtion of his name.

*And
Tom.
oy

this is Manners!” continaed

very happy to meet you,

“And this is D'Avcy of the Fourth.”

“it s a pleasure to make ¥
acquaintance, Charley | But what is
Surname &

“ Not Ch:;ﬂ-‘_': —D’Arcy !”  shrieked
d '\I

¥ (‘]l oW umlwf Let him call me Charlay
Iikes,” said Arthur Augustus
y. “I do not mmrl in the least.
Heah we are, deah boys.”

The juniors came up to the gates.
Albert  Adolphus stopped to stare at
Taggles, the porter, wlm was looking out
of his lodge.

“1s that the school porter, Sherry?” he
asked.

Tom nodded.
answering  Albert
aflirmative.

“What a very crusty-looking porter!”

Taggles glared, and went into his
lodge and slammed the door.

“Oh, come _on!” gasped Tom Merry.
And Adelphus Walker was marched in.

Two juniors who were chatting within

It was the easiest way of
Adolphus  in  the

the gates looked round. They were
Figgins and Fatty Wynn of the New
House.

"I}\llu What have you got there?”

said Monty Lowther.
Albert Adolphus Walker, deaf
as a post, with the manners of a Hun or
a New House chap.”

“Hehool House chap?” asked Fatty

VV_\:m,

‘1 suppoze so, as Railton asked us
to bring him in. Otherwise. you'd have
had the pleasure,” said Tom Merry.

“Come on, ker !

““These are frienda of yours,
asked Walker, with a smile.
troduce me, Sherry!”

Sherry 1
“Pray in-

“Oh. my hat! Figgins and Wynn,”
sliouted Tom. * The long-legged duffer
is Figgins, and the fat bounder is
Wynn.”

“Dear me! Iam very pleased to meet
H\"'Jnﬁ and Squinn! Did you say
tiggins, Sherry?”
marched his protege on
replving.  Tigging and Fatty
Wynn watched the Scheol House juniors
a9 they went on, grinning. The two
New House fellows seemed to be highly
tickled by the arrival of Albert Adolphus
Walker.

\.

Tum Mer
without r
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“Glad we got
remarked Figgins, with a merry

arrive,”

chuckle.

back

to see them

And Fatty Wynn chortled.

Which seemed to indicate that
& Co. had been aware of the forth
arrival of the new
House—which was somewhat pec

hoy fi

Figgins
SInINg
haoal

or the ¢

CHAPTER 9.
An Amazing Raid!

K

their charge.

Tom.
“Hallo!

his name?
“ Walk

his a
rr

it

T didn’t know
new kid for this House io-day.

ILDARE of ‘the Sixth was coming
out of the School Hnlh(‘ wit
bat under
Merry & Co

The ¢
nd Toaked at
the new kid, Kildure,

a
when Tom
1 there with
voof St Jim’s
new box.

explained

there was a
‘What's

Kild lnnlmd puzzled.

“Youd better take him in_to the
Head, as Mr. Railton is out.” he said.
“Have vyou brought him {from the
station?

“Yes . Railton asked us to meet

xolained Tom  Merry.
he was telephoning

said

Kil

“It's rather

Railton =ays we're not to take

him n{ the Head, but he's to report to

Railton when he comes
“0Oh, all right! Mrs

him some tea

your first school,
ith a kind nod to the new baoy.

dare

Is b

“Deaf as a merry

I
rather a sheep
might look a
busy.”

if b
young

e deaf
adder !
be decent

ants
an??

ins will give
any. This
added Kil

to him.  He
. you know,” said
“He looks

rim a bit,

and you kids
if you're not

“Oh, we're going to!” groaned Monty
Lowther. * Railton asked us to.’

“Yaas, wathah! We wegard it
bein’ up to us.”

Albert Adolphus apparently listen-
with all his ears, as if trying to hear.

'} can't hc'u vou,” he said, blinking
at Kildare. “Did yeu speak to me? I
ought to rnentmn that I am a trifle hard
of hearing.”

Kildare

“All

A8

miled,

“No. Tt i not neeessary to scream;
just speak clearly, that's all”
“0Oh, my hat!” ejacu d Kildare.
“y

Did you say scat? Why did
seat !
sped Kildare.
! Blow whom??

“(Great Jove! Take him in!"” gasped
Kildare. *““His prople had better send
him an ear-trumpet, T think.”
ee,”” said Albert Adolphus.
“ Wha-a-at "

“l will have

t,mgn e

some ginger-boer.”

Didn’t vou ask me te have
801 hing to drink ¥’
ha! No.

e h:nl

Kildare walked hastily aw
had encugh of Albert Adolp
latter blinked after him u]!lh“.l.]ll]) ul
surprise,

“Who is that. Sherry ¥ he asked.

“Kildare, the captain of the scho
s not look like a
you are right.”
paused @ moment. i Le

Torn Merry & Co. fairly
Albert Adelphins  into  the

walked on
dragged
I)mwu

“T suppose we'd better stand him s

" said Tom Me
Adolphus

tea after his journe
“AL yon hung

it \\nnM Fou like some tea?’
\(Jox shus” shook lis
while
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“Hubmarinest” said Tom Merry
dazedly.
“Yes Tt 'r-ou'td hardly be safe to go

to sea, woul
ot

crumbs | N sea—ien !

1mrc—d the captain of the Sh(‘ﬂ “Wuu}d
you like somo tea in the study ?’

Albert Adolphus {ooked down at his

g

OOts, .
“Dusty, you mean,” he said, “not
muddy, so far as I can see.”

#Bai Jove! I wathah think this [:hup

\\l.l] weah me out in time. Howevah,

to ug ! said Arthur Augustos h;:m
wlly “Hallo! Whew he mewwy
dickens is he goin®1”

Albert Adolphys sauntered down the
passage into the junior Common- room.
He was blinking about him with an air
of great interest,

“What room is thia?" ho asked, as the
juniors followed hm in.

“ Junior Commemeroom.”

“*Dear me! What is this document?”

Albert Adolphus balted before the
hgndsome gilt frame which contained
the celebrated document in Figging' fist.
1lis eyes opened wide behind his glasses
ag he read:

“NOTICE.

“Wo herchy confess that we are
a set of silly asses, and that we have
been licked to the wide, and that onr
silly old Mouse can't keep it's end up.”

“ What does that mean, Sherry?

“Oh, Christepher CDIumbua'" Tom
Merry did not feel equal to explaining
to Albert Adolphus all the circumstances
of the House rivalry at 8t Jim's, and
the history of that rc'mmk'\hlo docu-
went. “ Never mind that——

“But what does it mean?” persisted
the new boy. “Why cannot your silly
old House keep its end up?”

“Not our House—the other Honse!”

P

shomted Tom. “It means that wo've
Tcked Flggms & Co. of the New
D\ISD.

h1  You have been ‘I!i(-kod by

Stiggina of the New IHouse!
r_“l\fo!"_ shricked Tom, ¥
Figgins |

et

“Come and have tea, for meroy's sake.

Tea ! TEA I

“Yes, thﬂnk you. T should like a little
tea,” eaid Albert Adolphus, blinking.
“Do you mind if T rest here a little first,
on this very comfortable sofa? Yon need
not trouble to remain. I will take a
little pap.”

“Oh, good!" said Tom Merry, in
great relief, “W(\El come and tell you
when tea is ready, Walker.”

“Thank you, 1 do not care for pork.
A glttle bread-and-butter.”

Brrorr!”

Toem Mi,r:y & Co.
to  escape  the
Adelpbus for a time.
resting on the sofa
room, and hurried ouf.

“Buck up, deah boys” said Arthur
Anpustus enooums;mgly. “The chap is
wathah a twial, but I am suah ho means

“My hat!
Manners.

It was tho sound of a heavy snore
from the Common-room.

“Well, thank geodness he’s asleep!”
eaid Tom, “It will give us a bit of a
rest.  Let’s get tea for the bounder.”

“Dash it all, I want a rest as well as
Walker I eaid Monty Lowther, “Let’s
go and have a look at the cricket first.”

wers glad enouglh
company  of  Albert.

They left him
in the Common-

Listen fo that!” said

“Well, we mustn’t be long,” eaid
Tom.
The chums of the School. House

walked down to the cricket-field. They
found Figgins and atty Wynn looking
Tar Gesx Liprany —No. 499,

on at the game. Kerr was nof to be
seen.  The Fourth were balting now,
and Levison and Clive were at the
wickets. -

“Hallo, where's your new [rmnﬂ 7%
asked Figgins,

¥ Snoring  in
grunted Mannera,

“In the Common-room?” ejaculated
Figgins, with a peculiar glimmer in his
eyes,

“Yes; thank goodness!

“How's the match gmn, deah boy ?7

“Shell all out for Lifty,” eaid I'atty
Wynn  “Fourth se ven down for thirty-
six, Fourth \ml}lI Iv;v"m.

"Rsta " tha Terrible Three,

The juniors walched the cricket for
some time, tl a sense of duty drove
them back to the School House to look
after the npw boy.

Tea was prepared in Study No. 6-a
frugal war tea, but the best they could
o. 'Then they descended to the
Common-room to call Albert Adolphus,
A steady sound of snoring greeted them
as they entered. The new boy was
f§elched on the sofa, just as they had

't

“ Bottah wako him up,” said Arthur
Angustus.

“Hallo 1" exclaimed Monty Lowther
mdden‘;,

“Bai Jovel!”

“New !I()u.'iﬁ rotters have been here!
My hat}"

Tom Merry & Co. stared at tho trophy
on the wall.™ The frame was still there,
and the glass was there. But the docu-

the Common-room,”

ment in Figging' fist was gone. Tt had
been removed from the frame. It had
vanished, In its place was a brief mes-

sage pencilled on the cardboard mount.
“RATS!
“RATSE
“RATS!
“WITH KIND REGARDS FROM
THE NEW HOUSE!”

CHAPTER 10.
Extraondinary !
OM MERRY & CO. atared blankly
at the message.
There was noe doubt that thé
document had been raided by a
New House fellow. A fragment of
charred paper in ‘the fender indicated
what had become of it. And that mes-
sage had been left in its place.

But how ?

Thero were School House follows in
and ont of the llouse all the time, and
the slightest sign of 2 New House raider
would have cansed an alarm.  Indeed,
the new boy had been in the Common-
room when the raid must have taken
plage-—snoring within a fow yards of the
rafded document. The windows were
open only at the fop; and in_ the day-
light New House fellows could hardly
have ventured to clinb inio the School
House by the windows. It could cer-
tainly not have been done unobserved.
L \Vo[l, my hat!” gasped Tom Me v
t—it must have been Figging—
irging was on the (.mf;@t—gmund "
smri Manners. *So was Wynn.”

“Kerr, then. I noticed Kerr wasn't
there. Tho blessed rotter snesked into
the House sémchow-——""

“But how could he have sneaked in?”

exclaimed Lowthor. “There's Kerruish
and  Gibbons playing chess in  the
window-seat, they’d have given the

alarm. They couldn’t_have seen him!”
“ And thore’u that silly ass snoring on
the sofa,” exclaimed ‘\«I anners.  * Of
course he had to be snoring, the howling
dummy! Here, wake up!
Manners shook the new junior roughly
by the shoulder, Albert Adolphus
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started up, and  hit out  suddenly.
Manners gave a well, he  eaught
Walker's knuckles with his nose, and sat
down violently on the floor.

“ Yaroooh !

Walker sat up, blinking behind his
spectacles,

“Dear me! Did I knock somethi
he ejaculated.

“You fmhjnm

idiot 1™ roared

Manners. “ Youw've nearly squashed my
nose 1"

“Whose toesf”

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

Manners jumped up.

“Look here, that silly idiot wants a
licking, and I’m going to give him one.”
ho exclaimed.. I don’t believe that was
an accident !”

“ Weally, Mannahs-~

Tom Merry caught his exasperated
chum in time.

»

on!” Tom dragged Manners
back, while Walker blinked at them
from the sofa. “Keep your temper, old

chap.” It was an acci l(lt‘()t, of course |

“Mannahs, I twust you are not going
to be guﬂby of the eéxtwemely wepwe-
hensible acfion of stwikin' a chap with
glasses—=*

“Oh, ring off 1" growled Manners,
“I'm not going to hit the silly beast!
But I'm fed up with him!”

“Dear me! Y5 anything the matter ¥
asked Walker,

“Yaas, wathah! Somebody  has
waided thaﬁ document  off the wall,
Walkah.”
SRhTY

“Did you see anyons como inte the
room while we were out ?” shouted Tom
Merry.

“Not at all. He was very rough with
me, but T should not think of calling him

u lout."

“Oh, my hat!” eomebody’s been
here I yelled Tom. *“Have you been
ita]cl"p all the time?”

Spanner was Tough, but it was
not. a crime.

“Did you wake up at all while we
were gone!” raved Tom Merry.

“Ob, all rght! If Spanner only
meant to give me s shakeup, I don't
mind, Is tea ready i

'Jom Morry groancd, and gave it up.

o tt"\ s ready. Come on!"”

£ Th

Tom graspc{] Walker by the shoulder,
jorked him off the sofa, apd walked him
out of the Commeon-room, Lowther
dragged the New House message from
the frame, and tore it in plecos The
trophy was lost for ever, and it remained
a mystery how it had been raided from
the Cemmon-room.

Arthur Augustus fanned himself as he
followed the new boy and Tom Merry to
Stady No, 6.

“Bai Jove!”™ he remarked. *T have
several times met fellahs who were
wathah corkahs; but that fellah Walkah
takes the whole cake, you know. He is
the weirdest corkah I have ever met!"”

Albert Adolphus Walker sat down in
Study No. 6, with an affable smile upon
his face. IHe scemed in high good
humour, and did not appear o observe
the growing though suppressed exas
peration of his companions. Flattering
as Mr, Railton’s esteem was, Tom Merry

wished heartily that some less-
esteemed persons had charge of the new
boy for the afterncon. How he was
going to get on at 3t. Jim's was & great
mystery.

Rt VP alks /TAA & B HpRbLE:
and ho did full justice to the war fare
in No. 6. The sound of yelling from the
cricket-ground drew the juniors to the
zktud window before tea was finished,

V“’]c]l bowled, Talbot!”

“Shell wins! Bravo!”

Jo.
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“Good cgpf 1 gaid Tom Mervy. “I
r.uhﬂ lhnu it we should pull it off 1
was wathah afwaid of what
would aﬁzl})[k‘n if I stood out of the
mateh,” remarked Arthur Augustus
lhod;,lfu(u]ly.
The juniors turned back to the tea-
talle, A tramp of feet sounded in the
passage, i!.ud Blake and Merries and
Dighy came in. They looked very warm
and ruddy after the cricket.
“HSowwy yveuw've been hdm'! Blake! I
wathah L\jk’(“h‘d it, though.

“Fathead I"”
“Bai Jove! That is my tea, Blake.”

Blake was unable to reply, as he was
pommg D'Arcy’s tea down his thirsty
throat.

Buat all of a sudden he began to
and the tea-cup dropped
ith o crash.

Qr-in-ir-r-ir-irg 17

“Bai Jove ! What's the mattal

Blake spluftered and splutte and
glared at the swell of 8t Jim’s like =
savage Hun.

“You silly ass!"” he 'howlnd.

“Gweat Scott !

“You funny idict !’

““ hatevah s lha
bo

*F \\ hat do you mean hy bhaving salt in
vour te L’f” roared Blake, “I know
there isn’t any sligar! But what do you
w Mlb with salt ?

©Balt1” said D'Arey blanki\

“ (iroa-ghooghooehoooh 17

‘Arthur Aungustus stared blankly at the
broken tea-cup. It had left a “trail of
epilt tea and a sediment of salt on the

table-cloth.
Lowthah, yon ass, if you

“Bai Jove !
have been playin’ twicks with my tea

matitah, deah

“I haven't, ass!”

‘“:nmehndy has been puttin’ salt in

my tea. How vewy fortunate that Blake

dwank it instead of me!” said Arthur

Auguetus, .
“Fortunate, was it, you shrieking

ass?"

velled Blake.

“Yaas, wathah! I wegard it as vewy
]slckn}y indeed. I might have dwunk it
myself, you knew !”

“Oh, ~ you—you—you n Words
failed Blake, and he rushed out of the
study, to wash his briny mouth under a
tnp.

Monty Lowther tasted his tea very
susplcmmly It wes salt !

“ L yor, lea alone, you chaps,” said
Lonl.hu 'his funny merchant has
been salting it while we were logking out
Uf Lht. window.”

h, bai Jove!”
"Is anvthmg the matter, Mounther ¥>°

asked  Master Walker, - blinking  at
Lowther.

“You funny chump !”

“EhT

“What have you put salt in the tea
for, you silly dummy?”
“ Certainly, Z\f[uuth(r
be very chummy.”
‘Did you put
Manners.
*Yes, thank you; I will have another

I hope we shall

t in our tea?” yelled

“I—TI suppose he did it,” said Tom
Merry slowly. “He looks too bg an
idiot to be playing tricks; but—"

“ Pewwaps somebody sl-pped into_the
study while our backs wera turned, deah
. We were several mioutes at the
\dow,” said Arthur Augustus mildly.
“Did you seo anybody in the passage as
vou came, Hewwies?”

h, it is pess. Bai Jove,
what's shael »
Arthur Augustus had taken tho loaf

from the plate, Under the loaf was a

\hp of paper, and on the paper was
wled in pencil:
is study is plaved out! Rats!™
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“That's Kerr’s  fist!”  shouted
Lowther.  “Kerr’s been here! He's
hanging about the ITouse romewhere! I
knew it was that Scotch villain who
bagged the document in the Common-
room!”  Lowther grasped Walker by
the shoulder apd shook him.  *Look

here yml deaf 1diot——"

th?
“Did somebody ecome into the stody
while we were hanging out of the
window 1"’ roared Lowther. “Did you

Eco him put that note under the loaf? "‘”
Eh ?

Yes; Isaw him!”
didn’t you stop him, vou hdwl-

1 Was it a chap with freckles
on his chivvy?”

“1 did not see any winklea.”

“Not winkles, idiat—freckles |” roared

v Kerr, then!” said Tom
“What a nervel Wo hadn't
turned for more than two
And that dummy hadn't sense
enough to speak, of course! Fancy the
dummy sitting ther ke a stone image
while Kerr put salt in our tea! Why

didn’t you 1;1!1 nut Walker 1

“ Tmpossi

“$What ?”

“Asz you are still in the study, Ehnrry
you oould not have fallen out,” said
Walkea, with a lock of surprise. “What

do you mean#”
“Bai Jove! Not much, good askin’
him 1]|lC“(i¢l!li| I wathah think he is a
born idiot !
“Is that the new
ries,
“That’s the merchant!”
“What have you got it

chap?” asked Her-

here for,

“We are lookin® aftah the howlin’
by Mr. Wailton’s wequest, Heww
But, weally, I shall be vewy glad when
Mr. Wailton comes in and takes him off

T
fully

asa

our hands |
And I’ Avey
curred.

s comrades con-

CHAPTER 11.
Very Mysterious !

ACK BLAKE came back to No. 6,
and he snorted emphatically when
ho learned of the surprising visi
Kerr had apparently made to the

study. Blake agreed thet it was utterly
idiofic of Walker to have sat silent while
Kerr played his tricks, and he added the
further opinion that it was equally idiotie
of Tom Mexry & Co. to let a New House
bounder Flay tricks just behind their
backs. 3lake was still delivering this
opinion  emphatically when  Albert
Adolphus Walker jumped up.
“Hxcuse me,” he said,
something on your back 1”
“My back!” ejaculated Blake,
‘Walker passed his hand over the back
of Blake’s blazer, and held up a small

NN AN,

g;le»

“There is

Ouae Peany, il

The
On tho card was

card, wih a bent pin attached.
Juniors all stared at it.
scrawled in pencil:
“The champion ass at St. Fm’s, bar
none [
Blake gazed at the card as if mes.
IOrISe

w—how—how did that zet on my

back 1" he stuttered.
“Bai Jove! It's Kerr's fist!”
“Ha, ha, hal” roared Lowther.

“Who's the idiot now? You let Kerr
isLjrk that on your back withont seeing
him 1

“I—-1 didn't! T ecouldn’t haye!
Where was lm. then?” RBlake faidy
stuttered, -I—I—— Iwok here, if

that New Houce rotter is hanging about
the [Iome let’s rout him out and scalp

im! Come on !

Blako, breathing wrath, rushed from
the study. ‘om Merry & Co. rushed
after him. To be braved in their own
Houeo by a New House fellow in this
manner was the limit! They rushed
for the stairs. Levison and Cardew were
chatting on the lower landing, and

Blu}m shoulﬂi to them.
crr pam‘d :‘(:u’
s Cardew, with

}mu here?
Mind he doesn’t pass."
Levison.

Mervy & Co. scatiered through
the passages hunting for Kert, Secveral
other fellows joined in the search. Bus
no trace was discovered of the clusive
Kerr. If he was still in the School
House he had concealed himsclf very
effeciually.

The juniers returned to Study No. 6
at last, red and warm and cross. The
sound of a deep snore greeted them.
Albert Adolphus Walker sat in the arm-
chair with his eyes closed, snoring
deeply.

“ Asleep agai snorted Lowther,

“Look there i yelled Blake, pointing
to the looking glass.

Upon the glass was daubed in chalks

“MORE RATS! THE SCHOOL
HOUSE I8 PLAYED OUT#

“TMe-he~he’'s been here
stuttered Tom Merry helplessly.

“And that #leeping beanly here all
the time ¥ ahunlcd Lov.thol “By
Jove, I'll wake him
A junior in_the
armchair. Just as he bent over him,
Albert  Adolphus yawned and sat up
suddenly.  The top of his head came
into violent contact with Lowther's chin,
and the Shell fe!}aw staggered back,
with a foariu] howl

! Il \:h' Oh!?

Mubc‘r Walker rubbed the top of his
head.

“Dear me! T have knocked my head
against something 7 he  exclaimed.
“Have T been asleep? Is anything the
mattor, Mouther ¥

Lowther rubbed his chin, and looked
daggers and machine-guns at the checr-
ful All)( rt Adelphus.

“1 shall =1m|g£tx;a‘ him

again'”

said Lowther

wildly. “T know T shall! Them'll ho a
dead dmt‘ idict found in this House
soon !

.rph.,u

“T'm fed up with him!” howled
Lowther. “Railton can get somebody

else to look after his prize idiots. T'va

had enough,”

“Paiience, deah bay! Wailton will
be in soon, and we can h-md him ovah,*
said Arthur Augustus. “As a mattah ol
faet, ho is wathah twyin’. DBut whera
can thet wotteh Kerr be hidin' him-
self 1

“1 ghould very much like to take a
walk about the school, Sherry,” said

Tue Gem Lisrsiey.—No, 409,
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Master Walker, "Parlm“s you will be
klnd enough to gnide me.
“Any old lhmgt" grunted Tom.
“No; I doaot sing, L nm sorry to say.
I can play a solo on the violin if you

"I weally do not know how that fellow
will get on in thia school I Fmd Arthur
Augustus, with a deep breath, “I feah
thet his Torm-mastah will find him
wathah twyin’ in class. T twust ho will
not be put into this studay.”

““He will go out jolly sharp if he is!”
grmalnd Herries.

[-mw onght to be glad he's come,
though,” gaid Monty Lowther, recover:
ing his good-humour—-a sign that o
I]umormh effort was coming.

“Bai Jove! Why, Lowthah 7"

“Decause you're not the ‘m,(gml duffer
at &t Jim's now, old scout.”

“You uttah ass—"

“If you ara ready, my dear Sherry
«—"" muttered Master \\'alkcr.

“Oh,.come on ! said

Master Walker left ﬂm stud\ with the
captain of the Shell. Arthur Augustus,
a slave to considerations of noblesso
oblige, follosred. Manners and Lowther
exchanged glances

“I've had enuuz;h said Manners.

“Bame here!" said Lowther. €I
don't want to kill him, but I feel that I
ghall if I sce any more of him. Let's
have another look for Kerr. The beast
must be hiding somewhere, as he hasn't
gob away.”

Quite a. crowd of the Fourth and the
Bhell were hunfing still for Kerr of the
Now Hoase. Tho news that the trophy
in the Common-room had been destroyed
rovsed the School House fellows to great
wrath. But though they hunted high
and low, they did not find the Scottish
Junior, and |¥m fellows on the wateh at
the door declared that he hadn’t passed
them. Where Kerr had concéaled him-
self was a bafiling mystery, and the
search was given up v at last, with most of
tho searchers in a state of intense
exasperation,

Meanwhile Tem Merry snd D'Areyr,
manfully ing to their troublesome
chargo, walked him into the quadrangle.
They had agreed to look after the new
boy till Mr. Ruilton came in, and they
were going to do {t. Butthey had never
been quite so eager to sco their House-
master before, excepting upon the ccle-
brated oceasion when Mr. Railton came
home from the war. Mastor Walker's
affliction_of deafness could have heen
Lorne with sympathetically if he had
not been a  thoroughly exasperating
fellow in every other way. But he was,

“What s that building?” asked
Walker, swinging round his umbrella to
point to the clock-tower. e persisted
in carrying his umbrella.  As he swung
it round it coliided with Arthur
Angusfug’s be autiful sille hat and senf it

Aying. ‘Dear me!  Have I knocked
something over "
“Oh, my hat! My toppah!”

Arl.hur “Augustus plunged frantically
after his hat.

“Allow me "
rushed afor the hat, and

' gasped Walker, and he
elded it with

tho umbrella,  “Fhere | T've caught it
for you, Charley !”
He held up the h trinmphantly,

stuck on the end of the wmbrella,

Arthur Augustus ed at the hat, and
gazed at the smi ing, cheerful face of
the vouth who rnrwm- d it to him stuck
on the umbrelia. Never had the repose
which stamps the caste of Vere de Vere
been put to so severe a test,

But Arthur Augustus did not slaughter
Albort Adolphus on the spot. ¥
groat effort he mastered his homicids
tendéncies.  He reached ont and took
the hat, and said:
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“Thank you vewy much, Walkah!”
“I am so glad L was able to cateh it
for you, Charley
Arthur Augustus did not speak agai
{c was trying to smooth out ihl
ghastly gash in the hat.
“Hadn't you better
umbrella indcors, Walker
Merry, wondering  whether
would be the next to suller.

“Eht"

Teave your
asked Tom
his  head

“You don't want an umbrella on a
sunny day !” shouted Tom.

“A very nice fellow indeed.” said
Walker. T am sure that Cha ley and
I are going to- I)o great friends.”

“0h, crike;

Tom Mer gave it up, and Albert
Adolphus  walked on with his two
friends, pointing at objeats of interest

his wmbrella, and keeping Tom

with
T in a perpetual state

CHAPTER 12.
Spoofed.
Jim’s was

HE new boy at St.
attracting general interest by
this t.uml though he scemed quite

lm‘onauom of it. Fellows stared
at Tom Merry's companion from all
sides, and a cheeky gang of fags of the
Third followed them ‘:hont grinning.
D'Arcy minor, Levison minor, Reggic
Manners, and two or three more of the
Third, haunted the footsteps of the trio,
heedldss of the severe glances Arthur
Augustus gave them from tlme to time.
The nows of the egrogious Walker
having  spread, fellows joined Tom
Merry in order to look at him, and hedr
and to watch his guides
is umbrella. Tt was agreed on
all ha mds that 8t. Jim’s had never scen
a new merchant quite dike this before.
“What i3 that building?” asked
Walker, stopping and pointing to the
New House with his umbrella, which
Tom DMerry just dodged as it swung
round.
“That’s
Tom
R
“The New House—rotten old casual
ward " said Tom, for the benefit of
Figgins and Fatty Wynn and Redfern,
who had joincd the procession.
“Bow-wow ! said Figgins. “I say,
have you seen Kerr this afternoon, Tom
i3t ‘l 1 hear that he's been in your

the New House!” gasped

lm 1

“Wh

these nice I::m': New House boys,

roared the New House
here's the giddy irophy

. ha,

Sherrs
“Yes—

they're
ing to the New Iiouse!”

that is, * rotters belong-
growled Tom,
“Lnlu get on, for goodness’ sake! We
want half the dashed school round

chickled  Cardew.
head! He's enter-

rot I
his

\']nit
him
'

e take me to see the New House,

“Yes, do!" grinned Fi “We'll
be glad to ses you School House
bounders in our House! We'll send you
home sooted and glued !

“We'll send Kerr home like that when
hr\» found 7 grunted Tom Merry.

“IMe’s still hiding in the School House
somewhere Ilulio, Monty! Have
vou found him *"

“No!” growled Lowther, coming up.
“Must have hooked it oub of & window,
I think.

“1 say, Ra\lron will be in soon,™ said
“Let's shove that hmny mer-
1rtn his study, and leave him

ns.

“Good idea !” said Toem.

O
K

“Yaas, wathaht! T weally considah that
we have done our dutay [”
“Come on, Walker! -xhoula(l 1um,
taking Albert Adolphus’s arm.
Keep that 'brwlh away fr
you anad idiot !”
“1 am so sorry, Hhvr), —
“0Oh, you dumm
“QCertainly I s
New Honge.
here, fathead ! We'rve going into
" reared Tom.
I am gomg to
Terhaps Stiggins will be

er, X starting

e the New
kind

House !
enough to shuw me over if.

not wish to,” said Walker, bli
Figgins.

* Pleased ! said Figgins. “Come o
Tom Merry hesitated. He was g
enough to hand the terrible Walker over
to Figgins, buft——

“No larks, Figgr,
suidA

“Not a bit!”
trt‘zll; him like a chum,
‘Good, then! Take
come !

“Come on, old zco

“One moment, Sherry!
Walker, fumbling in his pocket.
a hote for you.”

“A what??

“A nate! Tt was wiitten in ihe study
by the young person in freckles, when
you left me there, Pprhapa I should
luvn handed it to you bLIom

“You howling ass! roared Tom.
“You let Kerr give you a note, and never
said a word ! Oh, you dummy !’

R

“l duut want the dashed note !

on a new kid!” he

said Figgins. “We'll
Honour bright!”
him and  wel-

said Figgins,
! said Master
“1 have

e

Keep

It is very important,” said Master
Walker, blinking et him, as he extended a
folded sheet of paper. * It contains n very
interesting communication, which will
delight you all, I am sure.”

Tom Merry took the note, and Walker
hurried away quickly with Figgins and
Fatty Wynn to the New House. Tom
opened the peper, wondering what was
written therein, It contained a pencilled
message in Kerr's handwriting.

. Tom'’s eyes grew wide as hie looked ot
it

Ho gasped.

“Bai Jove! What is it, deali bor?"”
exclaimed Arthur  Augustus, as Tom
Merry stood staring at the pencllled note
|[ it mesmerised him.

“Some Ne House (m\ek n
Mooty Lowther. “ Let’s see it

Tom Merry held up the note, speech-
lessly, and the juniors erowded round to
read it And this is what they read:

“Dear Little Innocent,—

“Next time Railton telephones to yon
from ‘.\-’a)lnud make sure that it is Rail-
ton on the 'phone, and not Figgins put-
ting on & bass voice.
ext time you go to meet a new kid
at the station, make sure that it’s really
a new kid, end not G. F. Kerr of the
Fourth Form

" Bow-wow !

ionately,

“Yours aff
o Fraxcis Kenn,
“(Alias Albert Adolphus Walker.}”
“KERR (7

said

, in every tonc of sur-
prise and stupefaction, was repeated by
the crowd of School Houq: juniors,
Y Kerr 1" r.nui Cardew, *“ DBy gad!”
“8poofed 1" yelled Lowther,
“Spoofed ! gasped Tom Merry.
“Rerr !” suid Arthur_ Augustus
dazedly. “DBut it wasn't Ker err
hasn't wed hair, and he doesn’t weah
glasses—
hat's why Walker had red hair aml
i\urr g]uaseﬁ‘ yelled Levison. * Ha, ha,
ha [
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“Kerr!” yelled Manners.  “We left
bint asleep in the Commonxoom! He
wasn't asteep ! He scoffed that document.
I],}ln- p\a.mhcd my nose on purpose |, 1 knew

e did——

“He biffed chin on purpose !
yelled Lowther. “Tll scalp him! Kerr
all the time! You ass, Tom—"

“He has wnined my toppah, the awful
wottahe——

““Ha, ha, hal®

“I-—f—F—-* Tom Morry stuttercd.
“Ti—it was Figgins who telephoned, not
Railton at all ! Sh that’s why the beast’s
gone to the New House, before Railton
comes inl Oh, my hat! After him [”

'ho Terrible Three rushed furiously to
the New House, with a crowd of fellows
at their heels, Tt had taken them some
minutes fully to realise that it was Kerr—

the shining light of the N.H.J.A.D.8.—
who had played the part of Walker, the
new boy. It was the most astounding
spoof in their experience. They knew
now why the new boy had mameéd him-

my
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self  Walker "—a little joke which they
did not see till too lata! And the Ter-
rible Three had a consuming desire to
collar the spoafor and bump him hard!
They came up to the New House with a
rush and a yell, and found the doorway
crammed with New House pmmrs roar-
ing with laughter. All the New House
were aware of the joke now. The prestige
of lf\ggmﬂx study was more than re-
stored. erisive yell greeted the School
House juni-:\
“ Ha, ha, ha 1" _
afed

LGLL house of St Jin’s?”
I ! New House! Yal
c Co, charged furiously up
hey were rolled down again
"“The doorway was crammed with
laughing New Houso fellows, and there
was no chance.

With [eelings too deep for words, the
heroes of the School ITouse limped away,
followed by a roar of merriment.

“Bai Jove! Look here!” exclaimed

Ogne Peanys 13

Arllnn Augustus, pointing to the window
Pigging's study.
he Sc haol TTonse fellows looked up,

ns’s study window was open, and

ve stood Piggins, Kerr, and Fatty
Wynn in a row, Kerr was waviog & red
wig with one hand, and a pair of

spectacles with the other. Tom Merry &
Co. gave one almth(‘r sickly looks, and
limped away. There was no doubt about
iv this time™~the School House had been
hulv done, aud for once Tom Merry &

Co. had to_ide their diminished heads
whila the New Tlouse rejoiced, and the
hero of the hour was the junior wha had
succended so amazingly W spoofirg thu
8chool House.

THE END,

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Graat

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St.

Jim's—*" A QUEER BARGAIN!" by
Martin Clifford.) ¢
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& THE FOOLISHNESS OF FOUR!

The Fairy Queen’s-not often scen;
She's apt to mave by whims;

But, one day on her carpet she
Blew over to St. Jim's

She raised her voice 2s she eame down—
Ho loud it made them jump

(Don't lzugh, you fatbeads, [dr the q,nun
Had not dropped with a bump!)

“I'm going to take yun feltows all
To Fairyland,” sbe said.

“Ro just remcmber, for the time,
5?. Jim’s to you is dead.”

And then she raised her guecnly Lead,
And as she waved her hand,

The fellows all were lifted up.
And dropped in Fairylapd!

Rut on the way a wondrous thing
Oceurred-to everyene.

Their clotires were changed! Atlired as Pan,
Racke grombled Hke a Hun.

The Fairy Queen took note, and smiled
A sympathetic smile.

“Don't fret and fume,” she said; “because
To grumble’s not worth whilc.

“Now, here you have a wlmd&d chance
To play by limpid ;

)\m] lead a hunlihy e ILarkP said:
“We're not such silly foolst”

e silent!” amapped the Fm'ry Queen.
‘1t

sue a topping un Sancl Racke:

s have a game of Nap

By MONTY LOWTHER,

The Qmen she frowned on pay-dog Racke,
said: “ You've kght and air—
Thn: lmlh:mn sun—the verdant nooks -
nd beauty everywhere.

that you m\y L.ot '\lml)b

“Apd here,

You might supp
The Queen turned angrily a
She saw a gueer pew eilf—
An elf whose waiatcoat offered proofl
He did not starve himeell
She hailed that elf as “Peter Pan.”
But, Trimble, I'm afraid,
Is not the usual eort of stuft
f which a fairy’s mude!
He grunted in a sulky way,
And scowled wpon tHe Quu-
While she beheld, with w ring eyes,
is n —which W'nm't xl('uu
=Now, Trimble, don't you think,” she said,
“That you would like to be
A pretey little elf, and roam
These lovely woods with me?
But na reply fat Daggey made.
She tried another scheme,

b Aud told him as a goblin he

Wonld look a perfect dream.
Then Bagey's cyes were opened wide,
And now he smiled, indeed,
Al said “Yea, ;vom:im“ quite my line!
I'm dying for a feedl”

B

The qury waved ber magie wand,
nd Trimble knew that he

Had quite displeased her Majesty,
And blundered borribly.

She caught him by his grimy neck,
And said: “Vou little fool,

Become a water-bahy!” Straight
She buried him ln a pool

Then Gussy came upon the scéne
As imble’s strugpdaa censed.

He loofed a classy fal

His garb of fesca il erensed

“Pway, madam,” said he gallantly,
“1 weally must weques

Some clobbab more the cuwwent mode,
Some ties—a fancay vost!”

And Grundy followed on his heels,
And took a stubborn stand.

He said: “Of eourse, I've got to be
The -Boss of Fairyland!”

The Fairy Queen fell hack a pace,
And groaned a little groan

“With subj like to these” hhg, said,
“1 can’t cal} anght my ownl”
gain she waved her magic wand;
“The_fellows sailed away,

And found themselves within 8t
Again that self-same day.

That's how those rG!ll\——Lh.E tale 1 tell
I trust you'll understam

Quite spoiled our wanre of staying in
The Reelm of Fairyland!

Jim's
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For Next Wednesday:
“A QUEER BARGAIN"
By Martin Clifford.

Cardew is the fellow who makes the bargain
—on the one side, of course, for two are
needed to a bargain. On the ather side, Tom
Merry makes it, bub less on his own aceount
than as a ]Padillg member of a syndieate
which wants to do & good turn to a very
v\nr'lw ald Tady.

ie events which ILml up to tha& bargain
mtludv a cyclerace; a low n the part
of a person (or pers nw) \mkmvm at the time,
which wrecks the race; and .m :mcngn -sale.

by. T hope and believe-nay, I am sure—that
vou will like it

I _did not !Il\l“lu“ Cocky last week; but
Cocky's part in the story will bo po minor

. 1 can promise you.
Jobnny Goggs, who appears im tho first
chapters, will reappear later in the yarn. To

tell you more than that would be to give
way too much in advance.

Highelific, Cliff llouse, and Greyfriars all
eome into the story: whether 8t. Jim's does
so or not you will le fer. T think it is

quite passible; thaugh, of wnr‘a» Tom Merry
& Co. cannot phey leading phrte.

But the bargaim itself is very
willing fo do a big mag—hut. unh
itions. And no one can guite make
out why he impeses those conditions.

Wiy should Cardew want to edit an lsme
of "'I'nm Merry's Weekly "¢ That is the
questic t 'F!u answer will be foond in next
week's story!

OuUR NEW SERIAL.
Last week I told you something about
“The Twins from Tasmania.” 1 need not tell
you much this week, hecause you have the

rst instalment of the story itself {o judge

TO _THE BOYS AT
THE FRON

IF you are unuble to ohtain this
publication regularfy, plrase tell
any acwsrendor to get it from

Maaaagaries HACHETTE ot Cle.,

111, Rus Reamur
PARIS.

——=- The Editor’s Chat. —=-

QoaaGs.
A good many of you read

“THE FOURTH FORM AT
FRANKLINGHAM,”
when it ran as a serial in the “Magnef,?

But some of you who did not, and who hav.
found fnterest in tho recent vieit of Jolmn
H be glad to. bave th

appears next weck as
a number of the "Bum Friend 3d. Library,
and if you want to get it you will do well
order In advince,

Tell your Iriends about it, and alsa abou! =
the mew serial, will youi Don'd forges tha

we can always fud a welcome for new
readers |
.
T R

Tue Gey Lisrary,—No, 499,



14+ THE BEST 8% LIBRARY == THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "o

CHAPTER 1.

Flip, Flap, and Boma
ERE we are, Fla

a8 the taxi rnli

Brighton line.
all right. sir?” asked th
“I suppose it is all right, Fli

The girl §
taining a whit
fine cr

. bigg
:‘nL (oo with

fact, he did

Mo leb his sister get out without help. Rut
she did not need eny. Philippa Derwent wa
Sin somie way

a most capabl
rather more

young per
ihle than her

n

oliended him geeatl

Flap and Flip,
home in  far-pwa
;uuma say
thi

iz,

and
¢ had

and

%
Firl, main Flip~ would have been
offended bad anyone told him so.

The taxi-driver stared at them. He had

nnl.r'ti the rezemblance.
¥ What's the fJIlllI" old
Lip.

v )’nu can look at the clock, Flip,”

sister,
She meant the ind)

point of not unde

out into the yal

“ Loc
the dr of
and ¥lip had o scuttle.

ont there, you you

yhve to twe, Flap,” 1
cscape as though it wer
of ne account. “How much do ynu pay this

trokting his Samiow oac:
chap when 16’5 twenty-five to Lw

fourpe:

replied Flap,
And’ BUPPOSE,
past?”

“Then perhaps you
nearly Tun ove umugh I'm n
that, for the ‘bu
pretty mueh in ¢

had  beel

rel .
grinning
Flip grinned, ton
rying to I
he said, handing th
T)mnh  sir!
T

ng er t:p
drt

klnv\nml ‘bus,
it she .mm: very well
thing or tw
Another rem
twins were left standing wit
and Cm,k_', in his cage on the k

le to

PrLuuA &nd published wen!
Agonts for Avstralasia; Gerdon &

il
portals  of Victoria  Station—

3! Why shouldn't iv b
“That's_just like a g
where  they

ish bird-cage, con-

Philip Derwent took it as
“valued Lot}.)’ highly. As a matter of

i
one who had told Philip so would have
they called these r.w u

s
3 " what school it
1 ;!L mn.t delightfnl island Hl d]! ¥e Ilul& Mlu Lm)

to_grow long, and | not bound for
5, Flap would have | By, was her des

But Flipk made a
vd e that, He stepped

rd, away from the kerh, and
looked up at fhe big ok ve the office:

te
“¥ou pay him two shillings bt twopence, mq.,m whithe:
e extra for the two boXes outside, | train th
and a tip—a shilling will do for that, I darefon a tr
quite unperturbe,

em to be cor
¢. Perhaps
past you would have
¥ would have been run over,” |l go and ge

there, sir,” said the driver,

Cood ek to 3
sugh between me u
. T wouldn't “wonder | lee

/
iiled the driver, and the

by the Proprietors at Tho Flostway ‘Houro,
e Sydne clatde, Tels

d the boy,

up to the bef

hrl:t mas

3 .Ir\‘u
2 said the

houts, @
hoys

don't  exist

quite s un

brotiwr. Bt of Llug ot

whict same t_rhuul,_lh

quite wonder- Wi
been cut and t‘“"« ot '"IAJN

Flip for the| And, of gour:
Othie

chap?" asked

, wp w
1 his ) from New Zeal

but they had
jut!” roared | with friends.

an incoming Cricklewood "bus; The two !sluL and-white caps disappeare

the crowd,
from lwtu
ake, for t

wan
an

shot it da
0 twenty-five fitip, and bustled
lip had said

ot mure about | whom he spok

t had ateh hold
ropped | under the clock

indicated, and

to h(‘ (‘\.u.l

)
the W rth Ci
1 an® “ Phil-ip-p

teach you a
Philippa, €

Flap produce
hnjlt coat a p

their lugg
rh, with Lheir

& Go

5 Fowa sod Tohu

hacks to the bool
Others. a premium that
were in no gre
time

sre their train was due »
s uph wikich they gazed terosted

hus rolled

* Dunno ahout

Id not go home

at thb lahel

er took up her

twisted lis hend ronnd.
e said very distinetly.

g-office. Porters were at
¥. peared.  But they
at hurry; thore was plenty of

tu‘m H\
rate of o
ul every
or girl

its contin-
with their

sanz out a fellow on top
on aputher. “Seen any-

hall find him in the stution,
e

liands s
twing noted
i whit

they were
t Both wore

aure those two

e tifng. “(m(hr
& are black and

at'

ur colonrs,” he m\.':mb

wid
\;!Tn !‘.u{, of course,
e llnu-t

wa
hard

3¢, Phil S nnew
lie_ would have knows 3h

caps for those of Greyfrinrs,

of them fur Tom Brow
Iﬂln Field, called

s quite umt For Tom Trown came
ntl

and Souifl from New

“Piet "—for whom Tom 'Ilr:nm

Vict Delarcy, whose home
Colonial boys
slidays, of course;
all been having & good time

8
Afri

i
| fact prevented Flip Derwent
that their wearers dul not

office, before which e

amd Nis sister were sta
came

t Llsb. llr‘. did not stop to
r they were hound, or what
ted, bud piled up their lugeage
d whecled it inside. There he
g place, took his

2 [‘lmrfﬂ!hl " to him. He eaid

aldn’t  have been | “Courtfield * again pow, and the man to

¢ nodded, and hegan to paste

of Cocks. and stand there just
k, sa that 1 can spot you; ant
t the ti )u.(:. Flap,” “said the

ace on the spot
ky's cage, which

et down
by lier &

said  Cocky, with quite o

That's better!”
ocky wants a |

& poc

of her loos
acket, and Cocky

had o pe

1 say! Come an' ‘ave a dekko ab
: bird!" cailed one rnmcﬂt urchin to
s i

Derwent,

the waif

gathering.
nid they

¥.
: . T never

fim when T w the country.”
iffy B! You wasn't on'y a
. You dkint soe everythink, sald

erk th
another.
“1e%s Australian,” Philippa said.
£he did not like t
were ragged and  dirty as
snobbishness in Flap, and ghe smiled at tllun
nicely, and felt quit Jr|n||||ll\ dis p[h{
he wi lhlﬂ they would not

wou
Bill.

t's Orstria, The Orsetralian
See plenty of ‘em roun
cks they call "em-—I

b
“Jump, oev—jumn i Hw first comer,

ting into the cage s
eley:

= tnm tork agin, Bob!" said
You !]Hlt‘h\'! do that. Te doesn't like ?
4 Flap, as severcly <he econld bring
herself to s were m.rtus near,
and she mmhb liave called to t i but she
did 1 s Tapfed inboders
w. St thut they were
amd mum hu ordered off at once
it she complained.

“IL ain't wob ‘e likes,” sald Bob. «We

wants to see 'ln jump.”

Flap looked round for her brother. Some
girls, in her place, would have been
By the wmoders gitl-—and espec
i <tralian variety —does not get fustered

i her or her grandmotber

=0 v
would
She wishe:
not come g
ing Lmh

; but if he did
kly she was capable of protect-

is very wromg. An Australian boy
would me hetter,” she said gravely to Bob,

She fooked down on him like a young queen,
and he, on his knees by tbe ¢ 1ooked vy
at her with a light of admiration dawning in
iz ey be doubted whether Liob
hail cver consciously admired anybody before
thind fife; but he was quite sure

R

he said  submissi
You unnerstand
say that
English 'most as well as me.
Tl smiled a
Bill was not one to suceumb o
He snatehed the stick from

th
i

ack, or there'il
the blessed

Bob went Tor him.
But both 1)-|r coliars were seized, and

jon, Ts. per annum
ral News Agency, Ltd,
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an remg

Philippa Derwent: saw that he who had ST eay, Flap, I havew't gol the tick
them was a swhere ahout ! They say this be wrong statiol
. L ery lean | Silly dummies! This is Vietoria Station, i=n't
with-a gns;.lul face that at frst sight looked | 0 91

semewhat silly.  Bub not when one looked
again, Flap thoug!

Tie's 2ot to have one,” said Flip. “It
part of the contract. The old raseal wo
expect the end of tha worll it he ask
properly and i

there ar two  Victori
the rnminn Brighton,

But
his

Lo § that they were annoying you,” b Here you are,
al fi this hm in 3 p manner. L T guess it's thv other we want,” “That won't d. \u\\.\\m e

he o shifted the i ‘iml put the thines:
collar of Bill %o that the sanie hand held TR vo Flip bezan « search ¢ pockets.  To
hot h him and  Bob with  hiz dis- he wouid have beew Gowgs 1o scemed that wut from the
Bt sho "aid nat, thangh he T hawe o t the girl ofiered wonld have scrved

ght-ribhoned

¢ had ab least suggested that he might ¥'s tumn jusboas well. But Flip did nes
inanire whether 1 wae all right, aithough | think so.
she Knew no inove than he did that He found his own packet at le
sids the station they bad been driven to | heing grumbled at by several p
crea an - obstriction.
1 Chatham, | stooped to give Uocky
hat ;Mu cateh

don’t
Itk

mean any harm, But Coc

does ot
younz

Iy - he

T
South-Eastern
May I, withont seeming ur
ingquire  whither  you

of our

ever

we l| ul Twtte
atrect- Ir.\ltm‘ who L
t £

fing traifie he S
Whed Fip. Bt 1

¢ up into neaning
g —aud a Jm!v good one—as =0 WAy Now opgs of nklingham,
ti have grown up into. They have proven | though as mll lm:msu a 4 !elluw could be,
their manhood and their cheerfulness on the | was very far indeed from Fi
stricken fieids over there, these lads who | <My brother is going to u‘_.h,,,,,‘,
never had a fair chance till the Army took M)m,g called Clili House, quite’
them. And for their sa et us hope those
who come after them xu\) get an varlier “The  static
A\l those
if Tob and B-H were not daunted, mnllv-l our luggag,
they were impressed ere Was no F have thought  they
o mc part of either u‘ they. =aw | We're fram Tasmania,” he ed,
tha Psudden bupst of confidence, = We've been
T ades Bad cleared off, with a imet quite a time, but tucked away in
; place in the couniry; nob haif m.]
We von't do it ne more, will | hut miles off anywhere,
3oh, | back home wluh b I
well leggo, guyv'nor,” said ding us 3 t | “Phe wai
: anything .Ahnut S one eniia up on | g g mmml ot Tlinny
ced Lis Lol n this morning because our aunt was M‘W mm i e
menent; my  young snever said there were Lwo aa. | T En ik Ao by
4 Le clipped o Band into \nu inhst think ns awful nugs, hut — wl”k e ¥ Thednital it with
wf you that I do mot think you e,
oF “the: ‘surt,! i Goggs, Be | e That's all screne paw, old chappie,” sabl

clean  forgotten
ng;.a[.‘ 1 Fi| id et monent, i
ay here with my sister, will you
\.hm L holt back and sie abont
m: |.ll.uuru nswered Qe
Inp

s Conrtfleld,” added Flip,
¥ chumps over there have

toa! A chap would
know. ok

ar trai-time,” the girl
L tAnd e hesn’t got

1
or i wonld adlow we—
: 1

go, if you wili

¥ here with

Bg

ap

¢ T owill! Lot
» e exact

TLean wasily o oso from

raom held no one else. When
was i

here were
it emerged. T
one, 1 Bl mttered
T oven grimier paw of Suiflly
the other, and Bill scuttled. bow, that this aueer-looking
of Bill were even more conspicuon. et in the way of considering people = mugs
interior than the manmers of Nob. Bu what | } oy didn’t know evervthing: bhu her
v 1 s rather in the habit of fancyi
hat was jolly decent sabd that he did know every
ly. = Poor little chap=17 fand when he - ‘anything it gave
I think that | i
“Can I ko

= led in a way that Flap
but Flip did not.  The giel knew, | yogore

e By
uit o

W jolly
Iiulhnu;, his v :
obliged to v for your kind ¢
and T reg very much that
umstances of the cvent mmy aiferi
any light refreshinent in the form of
=~|-11m| Goges, s 00 the bind ¢

o

% They do not pit
hy T like them,
«r any assistance to

i Hu im\
o ?

*condd,
mite a pathetic

e answere
on the s

d beti it the oiher
s .mm. et on,? Flip said. And Lo picked

plied Philippa,

| %
“1F you will allow me—n ;

i
"ilmt was 1u)|.lw:4! Psmms, it you are

1Inm=—I do not nean to Le introsive—but | “O0h, we can get along @il aigls atd | F.“U“'_,l
. your ticket for you and see you | Flp hut Wi &
. Wo shall he sion. He
s awfully! Tut T am expecting | delaying yon,” | and elog M “"mn” %
-, Me has gone to get eur tiekets, I, was 1o the girl that Johuny Gowgs pail Thought 1 spettod you, by
beed 5
oo Az 4 matter of fack, it was nh*l.\\nn., to spot you,
CHAPTER 2. He would m had e eral X
Goggs as Guide. catch,  Bui {4 P was Gadshy, of the

Htis special chi

3 not

station,

sialler e, rather les

e Vi, R Just Aow T of Bibs ¥
t.

ome intn’ contact

o was hy

| high:. H6 Diail no desira to Itroduce Lis Aew

Eemen lm-nﬂ; to Gadshy, or to put Flip under that
“That? Oh, that is a T. cap1® s | YOUU

®#, in Teply to a question frmu P ip, who
anted to know. pre "
he said to the boy | had now made up b

HILIP ]H-.‘ii\\ ENT come pushing
way throuzh the crowd on the o
platform, \\]Itll every winute o
thicker,

.aLIu ln- said, as be saw kis siste
talking

o nger. |
But, l'lwhpp.\ was quite equil o the

by Diad met  during
atl had discovered tha
. The caze micht be pat wore
that, =Ly had  made

ST can't itroduce you properly, hecanse
T don't know your Hami,s

np--u (
C\}\Ll.[ul l-- see teror agaln, and as

BEhiNE . THa, Offeh Whiddy 2t
contingent | i 4"ty "Ts cre dit—sven front the nutty
N Station | poing of view, whie iied strange thin,
whie “he had kept it di

explained Flap.

in the goggies. “Tut this is my brother, | kind of fellow one & That ather ctionalle

Philip Derwent, and T aa Philipy I * AN these tya e Sl hanle, ey

SMF naiue s, fioggs," gald stranger, shton. at—T am nob sure, hnt T TE Bl e et e private, und

with a funny hittle T Uum. all Sussex |Gy o cont ded the ‘ G
Flip did 10t bov. e did not | schools, and the fellows who wear them will | Beiher Had confided the

ofter i 1 eilber. . travel Trom the station we are leaving, In ;’;:Em,‘, i hLave th

Some small Lids were teusing Cocky,” be among the Kentish | o0 . But he had never
O

id-white  eap2  were

said. And he and Gogg: among

Just then three feliows in red-and-white | And thers were nnim
caps hailed Gogas, picked nub for

“Hallo, Gog old  scont! 2

» asked one of them,

Nohle. have just come up from
y way to Frankling.
niwered.

CHAPTER 3,
The Nuis!

olly well up you are | ¢ OUR bird, eh??
th o long breath 0, repl
. tlan you see taking oft

them inta a poc

g our

s in nw“ i hings
Can't stop, old chap! Ounr frain's nearly | of somethin
ave nhl”’ said anetber of the thrce. any Highelinte

ket
R

“ Sorr; Goges could euc none. There was a aquad “What ure you doin’
The t nurrm] on, fithians on the platform, not far from | Gadshy,
“ ; but all were, wearing toppers, and the “My business,” replied Goggs.

at school aek va rmm i Mc.l Flip,
t. Jim's, In able, e, and
i--three very niu nnm\« Jml'wl‘

Do you know the sehool that has
m] \\mu s
t is Greyfriars,®

amonz thim whom the Fra ankiing- “You're the same t,l[ly old
sonally had his back turncd. | were when we met be fore,” remarked
Higheliffian, pu-lml“ (ha ferrnle  of
4 Flap reprovingly. umbrelia betwe the bars of Cocky's ¢
aute a pea-put “And you,” Qu;g< answered, iif a tone more

Llue.
%Y.




Every Wednesdav.

noving

sl
s(»ll.\
you

s xon Temoy
compelied
bacrve without
ectod mprayoment in deaniiness throngh

employmient of female cle

T v rllul‘.mll-w

I b '\"![

as t

teving that 1
touching bim in =0 public
|I least meanine to netke @
hotter thai th

litfore

s prod wi

i umbre]
bt b Im. Kit !
] ll

Hm don't go! shrilled C mi»vL
2 e
caught him b

3 (u. Xy¥y

il Gozes, |
u-rlntuwu- I And, in um case, 1 do
not * atlow Crudlty to’anmimals whew I can

i ‘mur emory must he defective,

or sutd recali tha
\uur dniaticd piows off !
roared Gadshy. -

O m: Mum--!u mu\

prosg: Nid it £

it s

They aid mot-hear b

emove that umi
Yo

roar.
1" an

ot LLH Tt

well,
removed the u
the

umbrell v

wh
apped 1t. aml an
wed, el inte the ea
creatly

and

t nor
frazment,
when he

dshy might |
also bheen o sell b)r
dintane

uh h
methods of

I8 i Inm

But Gadshy nathing for the monient.
e was down on his back in the dust, with
e huny knes

ces pinning bin down ;
and Ditious fac t th
conntona

5= Perwent,”
to be pre:
witl

nshed lur
1 trust

his—¢
ald what e
vl
to

hnl‘
th

sille \t
hin

1 beg your pardon

i quit
1 leaves someth
. owe'll make

soad,
to he
paxt”

dusired.
Gadshy groaned

lll'r\ullt Wi iting the o
e conbd w-m.v what hiad been
.3 lmuh[x

helped
e to Femove some of e dust,

1

Allow

I an

dshy was surpri of the nuts
i e suchoan offer toan enemy - there
wontd have been a trick bebind it

But  somebow  Gadshy  understood
there was in Go, chivalry to wh
nuts were and he
ile t d put i
sted m«u down, mm'll to the
ihe Operalor's own appearauce.
» growled-Gadsb,
picked up his
what had mpp,m»u to it.
iis lips, but
pulse to \mm l-o
~trong upor him, but he resisted 1 i
s not out of any sense of gratitnde that
e did so; only becauze he bad po wish to

N

that
cli the

t iis
m::.rwmrm of

ners does unLl
as f.

At 13 1
T won'e stand |

‘THE GEM LIBRARY,

Le put throush bifore s par
Iy pretty
vtreat
P hetd in her o the fagment of
e what th o b, % oand
e what huppened. L 1 keep
Uiis 1 Femind mo of vom for T dow't Lhink
L bave ever known anothier boy whe would
e brushed th\l—l!mL cad down s you
did, T'm nol sare t it wasn't sil bt T
un sure that It t uncorimonty
ent,”
1 answered G
- That will n rite @ movel |
k. T ah .u Hot eed anything 1o Tvi
me ol you.
H:: did not say it in o spoony way
Che Lad kb wonld have hated it, He
as he mighy have dene to a kid half
ar to a grown-up lady twive it.
that he woulil not have

or

th-'\u' there

i bean the:

v 5| hefor.

dlscovarud thit m;,

| ks quite

have o
- T hav

on after

200

Wt
not.
wi

1

chap Ll
wor t,

aid rhe
he w n.\

I Chm:]:i
Flap's
a good

]I‘ ln hid not mennt i,

]
he

the train.

followed

by

£ a both
didu't
them up

i at fir

How could T, when 1'il
d prace?

card Lhe hle

any such plae

of

I‘wv it

ere, nswer for Lhiat
a '\nng way from Courtfie .
that 17 Blip growled.
ir But yon need
it’s jolly ¢ on time!
7. !’\mj Lhese htv 1 ihi
1 in, 5

5

e the
it
i

sal i
\-\Il wil [l ul\m\ me,
aid.

Kets,

W
1
s Perh

T ml take your
1 will sce that the ldggag

we .-,}m

of hi

Cout,

stale

n
er his minist
forgotten ; but if the hand b
m sool she would have take
5 for Flip, he did not not
«.t of hinethat the gir
rin the crow

eves o
1 not realized 1!11 L
I been off ; now she

’ LT
o pinch one taps

, Flip»

Trust 1o

ations to Gadshy,

a porter

L said
Aty well

Don't
T

if there

Having
But it

didu’ t
rub it
h

t
ngs wiil

1 iend
b yoin

But in ease I do not fiud yor

uld

right
Fiap
wd he
n it
ec.

is

en th
rems

t

el

You don't often el fiy lile
d Lin not, you know. I dos't
nd I den't behave like one, So

v
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