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you-silly chumps!” howled

om Merry.

“You frabjous asses " hooted
.. Monty Eowther. c
“What on earth did you do it for?”

' iliouted Jack Blake.

“ Weally, I am surpwized—"

" The last was from Arthur Augustus{.

D’ Aroy. )

No more was_heard. The train sped
on, ahd Harry Manners and Dick Roy-
Iange stood on the platform and watched
it go. .

They hed missed it! o

“Their comrades were off to Gréyiriars,
and here were thay=—Manuers, o_member
of - the footer team selecteﬂ, Roylance
braught along as reserve man—stranded
at Lexham Junction:

The polite remarks hurled at them by
the four whosé faces were quickly becom-
ing mere pale spécks in the distance had
not reached them exactly as set down
ibove. . That was ‘hardly. possible, since
all four shouted at-ence, and others
behind them in: the two compartments
. which the team oécitpied were also shout-

L ing. :

But it was ensy enough for Manners
and Roylance to guess the purport of the
remarks, . )

One thing was certain—none of thoese
remarks was likely io be in the compli-
mtentary line. i g

“My hat! We've done it now, Roy-
lance I said Manners dolefully.

“We_have, rather,” replied the New
Zoaland junior, much more cheerily.

_ Roylance had a more even temper than
Harry Manners, - | o

% VYou can tell me it's my fault, if you
like !” snapped Manners:

- “T sensn’t thinking of doing that, old

U MWell, it wasl There’s o gotting

“away from

that. L
And it had beeni the faulé of Manners.

With close ot an hour 16 Wait at

Lexham, half the teain had eeized the
chanee of having 4 look at thd town;
and Manners had stayed too long looking
it & camera in a shop-window.
_“Tt doesn’t matter,” said Roylance.
“Doesn’t matter? What are you talk-
iing @bout, fathead? Old Tommy won't
he half mad, and the side” will have to
play & man short—or else borrow g man.”
41 geant that it wasn’t worth while

arguing about whose fault it was,” Roy-|

Iance replied equably. .
“No room for argument! It was mine
entirely.” .
£ Ally rightl Have it that way if it
suitg you. Lw :
“Yaur told me we should be late if we

 gidit hurry up.”

“Pm not_denying that . Tt docsn’t
matter now,”

+ “But it does matier, chumli”!

T T
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Mannérs was fecling very irritable.

If Monty Lowther or Lévigori had been
the fellow left behind with him there
would probably have been # quarrel.

But Roylance was nob irritable, and
he had no uvotion of guarrelling with
Manners.

friars,” he said. :
“How soon? How late, don't you
niean ?
gettin,
“1 ask, anyway,”
“It’s no use, I tell you!” .
But Roylance wont off to inquire of a
icket-inspector.
| The small hope he had cherished. wis
dashed at once: He came back shaking
his head and looking graver. -
“It's off 1" he said.
“Told you so!” ;
“There’s no other train for a couple
of hg’n:s, even if.that goes, the inspector

What's lié mean 70 -

“Rlessed~if. 1 knaw ! But ho seemed
to mean something.  T'd have asked him,
only that he speke in a very mystetious
kind of ‘way, not very friendly._ er
as if it was cheek for me o ask.”

“Tt doesn't matter 8 héap, anfway. A
train in two hours’ time is o geod to
us,” said Manners. E

- T guppose not. The game would be
over betore we got there.”

“We should be in time for tea after it,
that's all. What an ass old Tommy was
‘not to keep the train waiting a minute
or two!” .,

“He probably didn’t know we weren't
on board until it had started,”

“That was it, I fancy,” said Manncrs.
“1 gha’n’t forget their faces in a hurry.
Gussy's 'was as long as a giddy fiddle.
But it's rough Juek.”

“Rougher for you than for me, ol
chap, as I was only reserve, But I'd
have liked to sce the game.” .

there in time for the game.”

lance

Greyfriars?” . .
“Rather not! They'll rag us. bald-
headed for missing the bléssed tra.
Tm not in such a hurry for that as mot
fo wait till the bounders get back.”
“We might put in our time heére.
There’s surerto be a cinema show, or per-
haps there’s a footer match on.” !
“Tve had enough_ and a bit over of
that E:uu!dy town. I'm not going back
“\Well, there- docsn’t seem anything
very interesting on here.” -
As Manners would not go on to Grey-

1 friave, refused to returii te 8t. Jim's ab

‘gnce,” and hatl ho use for the town of
to put'in their tinte at the station.

Bat that was evidently not what Man-
pers wanted; - ) =

“Tt seems to me that what really [
| matters is how soon we can get to Grey-

There’s not a dog’s chance of }

“\.‘L;l’a,nt are we going to do, Réy-

_“You don’t see any use in going on to|

Lexhain, the one thing left seemed to be |

“I1 should rather say not!’)’
answered. - “Btals

he
| machines that woit’s oogu?fq“wm%tin
ach gh up auythl;\&g.

for your penniés~and -disconiented
loaking people ! Not in iy line, thanks I™

“There's a bookstall,” romarked
Roylance. -

“And the company’s bylaws on the

walls, if you oan’t find anything really
interesting on the bookstall,” gibed
Manners. “ Not any for me!”
“Pm not sure that there isn’t some-
thmF interesting going on here,” said
Roylance suddenly. “Do. you know,
Manners, I begin to twig what the in
spector merchant meant?

Manners looked around him curiously.

Heé_might not have noticed anything
on his own account; but he saw now
that the hint had been given him.

They were tlie only Feuple on their
particular platform, which was that
farthest fromi the booking-office. Bul
on the next and about the buildings on
the farther one were gronps of porters

 and other railway servants, all apparefitly
discussing something with great earnest-

iess.

A alow logal train stood in a bay of
the main platform, and in that frain
there had already betn passengers seatéd
whei the fast train for Courtfield and
Friardale had steamed out.

But the local train. had not started,
and now the driver, stoker, and guard °
all came from it and joined the biggest
group on the main platform. &

“ Anything wp1” said Manners.

“Yes, I think there must -bo”
answered Roylanée, - :

L “1 gay, it can’t be a smash on tho
line !” said Manners, white to the lips
with alarm at the sudden thoughs that-
had seizéd him.. -“Oup chaps—their
train was the last through.” = .
C“Pian’t that, P'm soee,”_ struck in
Roylance. *They would be doing some-
thing if it was, nat standing  about
gassing.’ - A -
“ Well, what in the world is it; then?
Tell & fellow, cant you? You seem to
kn(?\; 3‘11 a,bmi;] li‘s.’i{' 3

on’t really know any more than
you do, old chap.. But it looks to me Bke-
a strike.”” N . |

“Of course! Iwag a fatheaded asy
net to twig!? ‘Fliat’s what*the inspector
merchant meafi by falking about if the
train_wenb 1 rather fancy the .train
ovet hers isn’t going, do you kiow ¥ -

“Took at the slationmaster,” said
Raylanee., * *“He's wortied pretty nearly
out. of his life, T ahw[ﬂ-‘m'ﬁ, He’s been
pacing up and down as if he dido’t Gare
to speak to any of thosé chaps who are
arguing over the too. - Waiting for
them o say what they ate goitig to'do,
1 suppose.” Rl T

*This_is

joliy interesting,” said Man-
ners. “Look! There’s o passenger from

master.” - -

that train coming to speak to the station- - - - i




Ey_ery Wedq:esdav.--

“ Important-lookis old buffer, foo.
Looks as if he might be the Mayor of
Lexham, with the corporation.”

“Without the corporation, you mean.”

“No, with, Manners!” .

“Well, where's the corporation?”
“Inside the mayor's. awaisteoat, old

top!” ;
]‘J‘_You’re nearly as funny as Lowther.”
“That,” said” Roylance gravely, “i

is
saying a lot.” )
. “Think so? Woell, go on thinking so
if it pleases you. - I say, the mayor and
corporation doesn’t seem to be. getting
much change out of the stationmaster !
It was even as Manners said, The
stationmaster could only shake his bead
and look worried.. . A storm had beaten
up which he conldnot hope to quiet, it
was evid

ed one of the debating
groups,. commenced to harangue the
men; but one of them said something
that made the rest roar with laughter,
and the mayor—if he was the mayor—,
look furions. 2 ’
“Now. the statlonmaster’s going to
have a shot at them,!” said Manners.
The - portly ‘gentleman was stnlkir;g
away. The official with the gold-braid
cap walked up to the group.
. No one laughed-at him. The two
juniors, now thoroughly - interested,
though they could not hear what was

said, could see that the stationmaster |t

had the respect of the men.

But they were not to be talked over
by him, that was plain,

He walked slowly towards the local
_train. The driver, guard, and stoker,
who had come from that, detached them-
gelves from the group and stood looking
ofter him. But they did not follow,

“He'll fetch the people out—you see,”
said Manners.

And Manners was right.

The stationmaster passed along- the
train; and halted a moment or two at
each ooccupied compartment. Then the
passengers began to tumble out.

ere were not many of them—perhaps
o score in all. Bome of them left the
station at once—Lexham people who had
merely to postpone a short journey to
one of the villages along the bhranch, no
doubt, i 5

But others waited, appearing anxious.
They had luggage, and. wanted to get
home, no doubt.

Then, for tho frst time, something
strucle Manners. =

“T ‘say, old chap,” he said, *if they
can't get away from here, how are we
going to?"” i . \

“That's a question that’s been in my
mind_for the last five minutes or so,”
said Rovlance quietly. *'We seem to be
stranded 1"

CHAPTER 2.
The Mayor of Lexham.
¢ POLLY. awkward!” said Manmers,
with a very worried look.
“It is, a bit,” agreed his com-
panion. .

“What are we ‘going to .do?” "

“Well, first. thing is “i: find out
whether there really is gny chance at all
of aett;ng gway. A few. ¥
won't matter much, though it will be a
bore:  But'I don’t fancy railway strikes
are gei\er’alli over in a few hours.”

“More likely a few days, Mf hat,
this. is- & knock-out! - Why, thoso fellows
will be.hung up at -Grey'fmara—-thnt’s a
dead cert.’ - . .

"4 Better off than we shall
are,” returned . Roylance; “The Grey-
{riars people will put them up. I don’t
know who's- going to do @s much- for

S _ 3
o @“Wp’w‘e simply got to get through— .

_it‘ he was the mayor— | ha

hours’ delay |

 Jeast bo nearer St Jim’'s. And there's

.. o |'ble to your Head for you,” the- station-
it they- : i

‘had been put bumgtio‘us!y.- But it was
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sither to Gireyfriars or to 8. Jim's!”
said Manners. ;

“ Better try for Bt. Jim's, I think. No
use waiting.  The gtationmastér's got
enouih on his hands to-be going on with.
But he looks a decent sort, and T dor’t
think he’ll mind telling us how things
stand. Let’s cut over.”

The two crossed the bridge, and made
their way to the official’s sanctum, No
one took any notice of them. No one
took any notice of the other stranded
passengers. ‘The troubles of the public
were evidently a matter pf indifference
to the strikers. - =

““Come “in!” called a deep, leasant
voice in response to the tap at the door
which Manners gave.

But, though it was Mapners who
tap, at the door, it was Roylance who
to open the ball when they were
once inside,

“Sorry to bother you, sir,” he said. [

“We know you must have’ enough of
that sort of thing without us, for we can
sae there's a strike on.. But we thought
you would not mind telling ns—""

“1 don’t mind telling you anything
I can, or helping you in any way possi-
ble,” struck in the station-master, “I
have a duty to the public, you know.
Ask me anything you like, and I will do
my best to answer you.”

“We ought not to be here at all,”
said Roylance, “If we hadn't missed our
m‘ih_‘n :

.

Like silly dummies!” put in Man-

ners, :

“We should have.boon well on; th&;
way to Courtfield now, for a match withs
Greyfriars.”” . "

“¥You will hardly get to Courtfield to-
day, I'm afraid, young gentlemen.”

“It wouldn't be much use if we could,
now,” said Manners. - “The question is
whethor we can get anywhere:” . .

“The " remainder _of A team will
have to stay at Greyiriars to-night—
perhaps . longer,” the stationmaster
answered thoughtfully.  “You cannot
join them—unless you go by road, and
that means a long distance. Your best
plan will be to stay here till to-morrow,
and await the chance of a resumption of
the service. You might, of course, try
to get back to your school to-night; but
it's a long way, agd there are several
changes.” ’

“You know where we
then?”

The official smiled.

“We. have had teams from St. James’
through here too many times for me to
fail to recognise your colours,” he said.

“Well, do you think there 1s o chance
of our getting through if we try it?"”
asked Roylance.

A chance, certainly. Everything
‘depends upon whether the L.B.- & 8.C..
men are also going out. But our
own system is utterly disorganised, and
you can only get on to the other com-
pany’s system by a cross-country journey
hy some road vehicle. When you strike
tga ‘L.B. & S.C.R. you may very
likely find that no trains are running.”

Manners and Roylance looked at one
another in silence for a moment,

Then the New Zealand junior spoke.

“After all, even if that happens, we
sha'n’t really be any worse off," he said,
“Better, in & way, because we shall at.

come from,

no particular pull in staying here.”
“Rxeopt that I oan find you a decent

place to put ﬁg at for the night, and

can make myself to-some extent.responsi-

master said guietly. e
. They might have yesented that, if it

not. . There. was real

kindness in it. * The
stationmaster suspected that they might
getdnto trouble for straying from- the

“Then he shook

_Three-!:;ifpéhce."

rest of the team, and wanted to make

matters gs easy as possible for them. -
~ But there “was no- need_ for that.
Neither Dr. Holmes nor Mr, Railton was
at.all likely to blame them for missisig
the train at Lexham, and beyond that
they were hardly open to blame—as long
as they did all that. they eould to’ get |
either ‘to Greyfriars or St Jim’s before
bed-time. . SR &
“Thank 1yc‘m ever so much,” said Roy-.
lance quiet|
to get back at once is our propet p‘tf‘:.
Even if we don’t suceeed, we shan’i, take
mueh harm, you know. We cin pyt up
somewhere for the night, and start agaimn,
in the morning.” SR 3
“Well, you certainly lock £t fo CI
care of yourselves, and perhaps the plan
you suggest is best. You won k

me intrusive if I ask whether your E_unds
i five bob,,”. said

nce frankly.
“You could get home on that if you

run to it?"” :
Again the two looked at one anothier.
This query struck home. :
“I've a trifie over
Boyla
“Mine’s less than that—about three.”
Manners said.
had luck everywhere, perbaps. No, you
would hardly do that, for any. convey-

ance to the nearest place where you can

strike the other line would .oertnmllv'vl cost
you more than eight shillings. ay L
make you a loan?

“We're strangers
Manners doubtfully.

“T see many, strangers, and I rathep.
fancy my own judgment about them. T
could ‘trust either bf you. But really it
is not risking much,” for I know your
school, and you can tell me your names
so that recovery of the advance would
in any case be easy enough.”

They gave him their names, and he
handed over a couple of pound notes.
hands with them, and
told them where to-make:for and the
nearest ronte; and they departed, after -
renewed thanks. o

“That's a real good chap!” said Man-

ners.

“One of the best—the very best!” re-
plied Roylance heartily.

“He's made me feel no end bucked.
It's an adventure, Roylance. I'm sorry
about missing the matoh, but nothi
else matters much, and I'm ‘:}olly gla
that it was you.with me. I'd as socon
have yon as Tommy or Monty, and
that's saying a lot.” -~ -~

It was saying quite a lot for. Harry
Manners, who was little given %o saying
such things at all. Roylance said no-
thing, but he knew, and he. was sure
Manners knew, that no other fellow at
8t. Jim's would have suited him half as
well s Manners for a comrade in this
adventure. .

Their way out of Lexhain led through
the main street in any case, even if they
moant to take the road on foot. But
they did not mean to do that unless they
were obliged, and- the High Streeb
seemed tho likeliest place for hiring
some sort of vehicle to tike them as far
as Hovenden, the station they intended
to make for. +gim W 3

“Tt ought to run to a tuxi il we can
get one,” said Manters.

“This doesn't Jook liko & place exactly
overrun with taxis,” replied . Roylance.
“ A spring cart will satisfy me, if there’s
riothing better to be had.”

“But we ought to get there as soon as
we can. The strike will be spreading, I
should think.” e Y .

Roylance thought it more than _hkelg
if would have already spread. He ha
véry small hope of gebting a train at
Hovenden. Once there, they were quite -
a good oad back, - But it

to you, sir,” said

distance on the r
wonld searcely be prudent to spend afl .
they had in getting there. =~ - -
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“Iere: we are!” said Manners, stop- |
ping in front of a .garage. “ Are yom
going to do the talking, or shall 17

“You do 1 if gm hke, old chap. But
make as good a bargain as you can. Wo
may find that we've littlo cash to spare
before we'get back.” ’

“ Hallo,  there’s the mayor and cor-

poration! - Seems be coming here,
toe. ' I'd better get in ahead of him.”
. And Manners bolted into the garage. .
~The pompous, portly individual whom
Roylance had designated the mayor and
corporation—and, in point of fact, he was
the Mayor of Lexham, though not the
corporation as well—was evidently in a
burry. . .

His hat was pushed to the back of his
‘hoad, and theére were beads of sweat on
his brow, which was an extensive - one,
stzetching fairly to the back of his neck,
fgrathe only hairs upon his cranjum were
a_‘%ﬂ-{m&es. . Hé had a red face, and his
eyestwere small and fierce, ‘

He pushed past Roylance with quite
winecessary rudeness, and bounced into
the garage. )

Next -momerit angry words - proceeded
from within, . - :

* . .“Rubbish! - Do you tell me, Adkins, |:

"-that you propose te allow this—ha, hum !
—whipper-snapper to have the only
available when I—I want it?”

“Sounds a bit like old Grundy,"”
mured Roylance. 2
And, indec&. the mayor’s. assumption
.sthat he was the centre of the univers
was rather like the great George Alfred:
““Better be civil I rapped out Ma:
ners. I den’t allow fat strangers to call)
me names1” i
Roylance went inside. It ocourred to
him that Manfers might need -his: moral
* . support. I
The proprictor of the garage looked
uncomfortable. In his eyes' the mayor
was evidentl
portatice. IR IS R R
- *“What? Do you daré to call me a fat
stranger ?’" thundeved the mayor.
“Yeou mustn’t talk like that, youknow,
sir!” said Adkins norvously. “That
ain’t any stranger. - That’s Mr. Bulti-
tude. He’s been Mayor of Lexham for
seven years, and he’s the most ' highly
resperted gentleman in the town.”
“That doesn’t say much for the
town!” returmed Manners. = * Anyway,
I can't stand being ealled names.”
“You had better get your car out,
Adkins,” said Mr. Bultitude.

* Ho was plainly used to ordering other

people about.

mur-

c

- “YWell, sir, this 'jmmg gentleman——"" |

“And who ig this young gentleman, T

‘should like. to know ?” roared the mayor.
“My name is Henry Manners, and I
am from 8t. James' School,” said Man-
ners politely.  Then he spoiled the effect
““of his politeness by adding snappishly :
4 Now you know 1’7 - .
But b{ere was something in his speech
- which -seemed to have a mollifying in-
fluence upon’ the mayor.
. “Ha, hum!” said his worship, strok:
ing the lowest of his three.chins. . ““And’
‘de_you wish to get back to your school ?**
Roylance: lrmﬁ to ‘answer that. The
: Eoliteness of Manners- secmed quite ex-
* hausted. ) i P
“That's the mnotion,” said the New
Zeeland:  junior  easily. “‘The station-
master thirks that we might get on to
the rail again at Hovenden.” 5
“Ha; hum?! = That chances to be the
direction in which I am iaem This is|
the only esr to be had in. Lexham at_the |
present  moment—eh, you know that,
king 1" .
““It’s certainly the only one I know of,
. Mr.. Bultitude,” replied’ the garage pro-
Jprietor. “Potrol’s still very short, yon
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-car 5

sir " g

y a person of extreme am- |

ners, ]
. **@till, he is an Old B

« ‘“And the distance to Hovenden is too
.f}t;eat for any horsed vehicle,” continued
-the: mayor. 1 e :
- *‘The horses these days,” said Adkins,
“‘don’t get enough petrol to go that far,
so%ﬂ speak.”f - W
e mayor frowned upon the joke.
'].'h‘eug]im turned to 'thcpt?wo bo;s.
. “As a very special favour,” he. said
impressively, “I will let you journcy to

Hovenden with me.” -
Manners. g
“I don’t %(
egan.

ared at him..k&
now that we care—" ht

" But Roylance checkéd him by & dig in|

the ribs with his elbow.
Roylance could see that the mayor had
the pull with Mr. Adkins: -

The. garage proprietor. wanted to be-

fair,’
‘actuall
tude entered, and he had no real claim on
it if Adkins® preferred to let the mayor
have it. - z

_ “But—ha! hum!—there must. neces-
sarily be some arrangement as to ex-
penses.  What weuld you charge to drive
me to Hovenden, Adkins?*
“Two pounds, sir,” said Mr. Adkins
promptly.

“No,” no! Really, Adkins, really!
That is the figure you would charge to
these two—ha ! hum l—-youths, or any
other stranger:’ -~ T ask for the charge
you. would make to-me—mei” :
“'Well, sir,” of course, you're a good

omer, and -I'll say thirty shillings.”
% setter ! = Ha, hum.l - Now,
‘my boys, you will save five shillings each
by the plan I'propose.” . . .

“I - fapoy fyour arithmetic’'s ' wrong,

wled Menners., -
“What! di arithmetic
y

Why, in my:
L 10y Form at arithme-

ana;:s the fidst
12 :
egual of Mr. Bulti-

erhaps. But Manners had not

wrong ?

tude in Lexham'in a matter of figures,”
said’ Adkins, = - A

““If we were to share the expenses
equally, and the chaigé 'is to be thirty
shillings, we shall save ten shillings each,
and you will save twenty, sir,” suggested
Roylnce, :

“Ha, hum! Ves, certainly, if that
werc the arrangement, ut, in justice
to mysclf, I could not think of any such
division. I have sccured the car for Fou
at ten shillings less than you could have
got i for yourselves, and my idea-—ha!
‘bum Y—is that you should pay Gfteen
shillings each.”

Mr. Adkins scratched his head. Even
by that arrangement the two schoolboys
were getting off more easily, while the
mayor was getling off altogether. It
occurred to Mr. Adkins that someone
must be losing, and it also occurred to
him, after a mnute or two of deep medi-

tation, that the loser’s namo was Adkins. |

But the arrangement did not displease
-him as much as 1t did Manners.

Manners was dead against acceptance.
Perhaps Roylance was the only fellow at
Bt, Jim’s, except Tom Merry or Talbot,
who. could have talked himi over. Cer-
tainly Lowther  or Blake or Figging
cotild not have done it: 3

“The old buffer’s 'a St. Jim’s chap, it
seems.” ] 5 z

“‘Before the Flood!” growled Man-

0¥, and that makes
a bit of difference,” . - - :
“““He's an-old skinflint!*
“He’s that, too—granted. But we're
getting. off cheaper——> = :
“And he's get_.tiniﬁ off for nix!”
‘“That’s, se. Still— i
“Qh, havée your ewn way, Roylancef
After all, T lot you into this.™ -
But that- was not the un-ti

__reﬁ.a'on'
1§ icom-

why*Manners-was willing to let

hired the car when Myr. Bulti-

at St. Jim's I was|

pariion -have his own wa,
even the. chief reason.

The fact of the matter was that Roy-
lance’s tnmifled good humour—whic)
Manners well knew did not. come_from
any lack of spirit—mado him feel just a
little bit asheged of his own. unforfunate
temper, and “that he could. not forget
what Roylance had suffered in the past
through that temper. = .

,‘_ It was not

CHAPTER 3. -
An Unexpecied Meeting.
] SURPRISE was in store for the
" twa: 8t.-Jim’s juniors; as for his
hV‘\fgship the Mayor of Lex-

It was a ;;irl who drove out the car,

and: it was plainly

g ‘Bgtion of Mr.
Adkins that this girl y&, to dpive it to
Hovenden! - =

“Can's be helped,” thoy heard him
tell the mayor. “I must stay here my-
self, and I haven’d a man available.
They're all either in tha Army still, or
laid up with the fu.- And my daugfltgr

Patty can drive as well as any man in -
Lexham.” - :

“1 do not “dispute that, Adkins. I
make no doubt that the—ha, hum !—
immg person is a’most capable driver.

ut, my  good man, think of my—hi,
hum!-—:ft ity 17
" “What's the matter with that, sir
asked Adkins. ; K

“To be driven by a young woman——""

“ Nothing new in that, Mr. Bultitude.
Lots of big people—membera of the
Cabinet, Harley Street doctors——>.

“But I am—ha, huml—the Mayor of
Lexham, and——" o

“Oh; really, sir; you must see reason! *
It’s I'atty or nothing.” :

o

2

The mayor got into the car with s_ﬁ - 4

expression upon his face that seemed to 5=

>

imply his considering Miss Patty Adkins
rather worse than nothing. & -

Manners and Roylance did not agree
with bim at all. The young lady was
quite pretty, dressed in quiet, work-
manlike manner, and evidently well up
to_the job she was taking on.

It was Manners who managed to secure
the sedt by her side, leaving Roylance
to get into the tonneau with the mayor.

“Old hunks}*"

The girl had;not turned her head, and
the whisper was too light to carry to-
ears behiid; but Manners caught it.

He grinned. 5 :

“1 hate him!” said the girl, still in
a low, clear whisper. “If he was alone
I'm not at all sure that I wouldn’t over-
turn the car. "Perhaps I will going
back 1

Manners could not reply to that. Ha
was rather afraid that any whisper -of
his mi%ﬂ. reach the ears of Mr. Bulti-
tude. But he’ grinned again, and there
was_no discoursgement in his grin,

“Everything ready?”’ asked Adkins.
“ Another” rug, Mr. Bultitude? Yes, -
sir. You had better have another, too,
sir; it will be cold in front there.”

This was to Manners.

“Thank you,” said that junior. -

“When I was'a boy,, boys- were not—
ha, hum!<pampered,” said the mayor
pompously.

- “But’ no -one—not even Mr. Adkins— .
‘tock any notice of the mayor’s remark.

_In another moment the car was glidi
swiftly - through ~the leng, dull ™ High
‘Btréet of Lexhapr, :

| - Manners settled himself in his place,

and prepared to enjoy his tri] Roy-
| Jance settled himagli {n his 'f;:ce, and
& mayor,.

prepared to endure -his. .
w‘e_lfnwra ed ‘up; looked so sour and.
disagreeable that- it seemed likely
put to a considerable test.

Just for .a_moment.-Mannets felti:-

K -

{ enough Roylance’s endurance might be




'

- Tt is not a question of the antiquity | and he feared being shot out of the car.

: gg‘\f:t. Jim's, bitt of—ha, him !—the age- 8o he bawled at her. TS

; '-Benjanlﬁjiné ; kea’i Bult ¥~ the |- _Sl}l:e ook no l'l%tl Wllnteﬂa;% i

. mayor replied pompously.. . b . “I faney,” snid Manners, after six or
“Phat 'li)eing on, seven: hawls, “‘that’ our doar old pet]

- ¥Of course I

) ""'7"--Every Wednesdaw. A

ang of compunction. But it was too
atep now to change places. Besides, it
was Roylance who had -‘insisted upon
their acceptance of the mayor's very ore-
sided arrangement; and Roylance was
such a.good-tempered fellow that be cculd
probably truvel with Mr. Bultitude with-
out quarrelling with him." Manners felt
that difficult task guite- beyond him.

The car sped out of the town into open

country. Already.-the -eun was getfing
low. ‘fhay would hardly reach Hovenden.
before dusk. :

Miss Adkins drove svell, and without
any apparent effort.  She could talk to
Manners as she drove, though he found
it; difficult to answer her without raising
his voice so that it must come to the
mayor’s eara. -~ Byt he said a word or
two from time. to time, and nodded and
grinned“in. friendly . wise; and-the girl
togi him quite 2 lot about Mr. Bulti-
tude. : ; ; G

“Dad and the rest of the old fogies
make a lot of him_because he’s got heaps
of money,” she said. “But'bhe's as mean
us they make.them, and you've oniey,l:a
azk any of the younger people whiat we
think of him! We won't have skinflints
putting up for Parliament. If he does,
I'm not at all sure I sha’n’t stand against
him!  Women are standing Jow,  you |
kmow, and I belieye I'd lick him1"

“Bure you would,” said ‘Manners.

“But it’s becauso of my. boy I hate
him so much,” the girl said after a few
minutes of silence, during which .shs had
looked straizht ahead of ﬁer ‘with a light
in her face that Marners eould not help
noticing, “Jim. wasg in his office. He
eut up rusty when-Jim yolunteered, and
vefused ot firet to make bhim a penny
allowance. Jim didn’t want it for him- |
self; it was for his old mother. Skin-
flint had to shell out, after. all; public.}
opinion was against him, and he pmde
ont that he had elways meant to. But
wo w better.” = 7 -

“Jim's all right?” asked Manners.

“¥es. Wounded twioe; but he’s never
been home at all. Four years—I wasn’t
much more than a kid when he went.
And now he'll be home very sooh—any
day almost.  Skinflint wants him back;
he's put in &n application for his. dis-
charge. * But I don’t think he’ll stay
lonz with skinflint.” i

They had their plans; this pretty; reso-
lute little woman and fner Jim; Manners
could see that, Ha wondered what Jim
was like. He even thought that Jim was
rather a lucky dog, though, as a rule,
Harry Manners gjd not care greatly |
for girls, It was to escape Mr, Bult-
tude that he had bagged the seat beside
Miss Patty. i

Meanwhile, behind them, the Mayor
of Letham was condeseending to talk
to Roylance. # ;

**And how doga it come about that you
two aro gallivanting ebont the country
at this distance from vour acheol?” he
“demaiided severely. - i 3

Roylance explained briefly.

“Ha,~hum!” said Mr. Ba titude. “In
my days at Bt. Jim's we did not go
rushing about in motor-cars.” ¥

“There_weren’t any, were there, sir?”
returned Roylance. - ; .

“Or missing trains.  I—ha, hum i—
may say that I bave never in all my
life missed & train AP
- Were there any traing when you.were
at Bt, Jim’s?" asked Roylance innacently. |

“Do’ you mean to be—ha, hum!—im-
pertinent, boy?” - o

“Oh, no,”” Roylance" said. “Bui St.
Jim’s is quite an o) d-sohool. Tt svas there |-
ever so long before the railways.™

Iv'fml SR G
a, hum{ - You are not

oritically, as thou
between  the . eigh
and fifties. in his guess.

-encaged in_ fur,
of Miss Adkins.

fast

! We must get to' Hoyendén to-day. I
.ha‘t"%rfg;‘ bring you back,” :

manner?”’ demanded
all

bump ;-
silent, . . )

‘They had been on ths road over an |
hour, "and were,

khehing is trying ‘to make you hegr_."
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a boy of “very bright iﬁtelli‘géncé, I
fear.”

“ Perhaips not. T can’t guess your age,

anyway.’

And Roylance looked at the mayor
h hesitating samewhera
ties and the hundred

The mayor was annoyed, and showed

12' But he had his own way of showing
1

He stood up, and haid a fag forefin er,
upon the slim shoulder

The girl gave a shrug of dislike, anci

twisted the wheel ever so slightly, with
the resulf that Mr. Bultitudn had to
at Roylance
tumbling out.

ab
to " save himself from
“You are going much too fast!” he

apped. ; _
@ Efr_xletj twenty.” replied the girl.

- Stunting 1"
(See'Chqpter 5_._)

you swerve in that alarming
inded the great man,
felt something on "my shoulder,

y did
“y

and_didn’t like it1”

““¥ou might have thrown me qut!”

* And you might have made me throw
three of you out!™” i

Manners chuckled. Mr. Bultitude

would hardly ~et much change out of
‘Miss Patty ind 1

kins, he thouzhk. .
e mayor sat down, .with rather a
and for & short time he was

well " over “half-way to

Hovenden, when the mayor again scught
to attract Misas Pabty's abtention,

He dared not'touch her shoulder this

time, for he must stand up'to do fhat,

.
Three-halfpence, 5
“Fve-fanoied eo for some time,” said

the girl, with & mischievons smile. ““He's

doing it, too.” i
“Btop!” bawled the mayor. E

. “It doesn’t seem to. hﬁv‘gimuch effect,”

remarked Manners, -
“It has no effect whatever,” said Miss

Patty Adkins calmly. -

“Will - you stop, you wicked minx?"”
howled Mr. Bultitude. :
Next moment the car slowed down to

a crawl, and Miss Adkins tumed an icy

look upon the red-faced -man behind.

© “Were you addressizl% me, Mr. Bulti-
tude?” she asked, with reezing hauteur,
3% course' I was! How dare you

speals M

“Then please- address. .me. civilly in
future 1" i <
"“Hal Hum, hum! Ha! Really,

this is beyond belief !

| provingly.

“That’s what I think. A mayo'f-—e;en

2 mayor of a tenth-rate little show like-
Lexham—ought to try to set an example,
I consider.” ”
“What are
confound- you
“ Shush'1”

ou_gFinning at, you boys,
;i” ‘hooted Mr, B{zfﬁtudc.
said Miss Adkins re-
Vi en of your age and
position shouldn’t use strong lahguage.”

“I‘wish to get-down| Do you hear -

mef’ :
They h&d

“

. The car stopped at once.
just réached the- end of a short village
street. iy . : A ¥
“You will be good enough to ‘wait
‘here,” said the mayor pompously. ~ And
he descended from the tonnean. .
“Think 50 " murmured Miss Adkins.
“Hum, ha! I have a call to make.
It is ‘not likely to datain.me more than
.t_:y:len’c.—y minutes—hal an hour at.the out-
side,’” e : F = Tt
“Here, I say!” fasped Manners, as ~
the mayor shalked away in stately
fashion. ¢ What about 157 . We didn't
bargain for this1 ‘Why, vou may ingke
 us too lete for a train at Hovenden |”

THE: GaM
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Mr. Benjamin  Barker  Bultitude
stalked on, paying no heed, .

“We'll go on if you like,” said the
girl.  “Dad will be mad, but T don’t
care.  This isn't fair te you kids
especially as you're standing the shot.”

. ]‘;Let‘a get on!” said Manners wrath:
ully.

. «0b, T don’t- Enow!” replied Roy-
Jance, “Aftér all, catching any train at
Hovenden js a good deal o\? an off-chance
at best. / t old bounder used to
hé at St. Jim's,  (lad it wasw’t in my
time! Still, it does make a differcnce.”

“We've only his word for it!” ye-
torted Manuners, “You're too casy-
going, old top!” =

u Ailoy,'thom }72 .

It was ‘o very familiar veice® that
struck upon their ears, and they turned
“to see Ralph Reckness Cardew, of the
Fourth Form at St, Jim's, dismounting
from a bicyele that had seen better days
in the romote past. .~ . '

“Bit of luck, this!” said Cardew.

_ “What on carth are you doing herc,
xor chump ¥ snapped Manners. | !

The sight of Cardew so far from tlic
school was a surprising one. Both
juniors jumped to a_conclusion that was
quite correct—thai he was there with-
ot leave,

“'Fhat's rather a long story,” Cardew
peplied coolly. “T’ll tell you presently.
First thing fo do is to get rid of this
Hgger. 'he merehant who owns it

fancies I’ve only hired it. My impression |

is that Pre bpught it outright an’ paid

about. twica Its value; but I suppose |

tho dashed law would be on lis side.
The law, as friend Bumble remarked, is
a bass !V = X

-“You IiliFllb leave it at that shop,”
said the gitl, pointing to a small place 2
fow yards back.
there.” ) S

@ An' what name shall T say 7% asked

- Cardetw, looking ~at. her with “irank
admiration.

“Patty Adking,  No Iwry; woe're
waiting for someone,”

“I don’t know aboub that,” growled
Manners, :

“Oh, I think we must wait, as your
sevious friend has so high an opinion of
‘dear -old Benny Bultitnde!” anewored
3fiss Adkins. -

““And T don't know about the high
opinion. of - Benny,” said Roylance
smiling cheerily at being called Manners
serious friend.” “But 1 think-it's up to
us to wait a rensonable-time, anyway.”

Cardew had wheeled away his old
erock. Miss Adkins looked after him.

“What's he after?” she asked, with
wndisguised euriosity.

“Don’t know. Nevwer can tell: with
Cardew.. What's Benny Bulty after in
a little onehorse show like this?”
returned Manners, | :

“Oh, he’s mast likely gone to see one
ol the peopla he’s got wnder his. thumb,
vou. know,” rveplied “the girl.

ages, and all that sort of 5ling~he has

undreds of them 1"

“They - know me

' CHAPTER 4.
. Miss Adkins Deseris.

"N ARDEW came Dack E:lli]il]g,
%;g\lvmg disposed _of the ancient
k0. }

“The chap it.belongs to séemed
) attached fo it,” he remarked. * T.conldu't)

get 5o, though; dashed if.T coud! ' It

was Tioppin’ off to repair punctures evei'{ .

-two or three yards, an’ when it wasn’
“punctures. it was somethin’ elie.
Changin’ seats, Manners?
Tl take this:? i 8

And before Manners, who had only got

.down for a momeut, with no ntention of-
giving up his seat by the fair "diiver,
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“ Mort-

-} gettin’

Right-ho! |.

“bwon’t hurt him. to stay the -

could protest, Cardew had Topped into
liis place, st )

Manners made a mouth.  Bué lie knew
that it was of no use to .argue with
Cardew, and lie saw that the girl had no
ob‘;ection to the change.

“Well, I suppose we've got to put up
with you, Cardew,” he said, with a
sardonic touch not usual to him; “but
vou might enlighten us as to Low you
come to be here, .at least.” .
. “Just-goin® to, dear boy. Don't be
impatient! I wanted o see a pal in this
%a,:rt of -the.world to-day. Levison an’

live were both strongly of opinion that
askin’ for special leave would be pretty
useless, on the whole. So I didn’t ask;
I came without.”

“My hat! And now you're hung up,
and if you don’t get back to-night—"

*My dear vld top, aren’t you an’ the
virtuous Roylance' very much in. the
same box ?”

“NMot a bit-of it! We're not away
without leave, and we're doing all we
know how to get back to-night.
aven’t running in Kent, so we hired this

car to see whethef we could get on to the |

other line at Hovenden.” )
“4You can get on to the line all right,
an’ yowll find plenty of room. there.
answered Cardew drily. “You won't be
crowded off by trains, anyway. They
aren't runnin’ there, either.”
“You're sure?” asked Roylance.
“ Absolutely ! That was why I took to
the road on Noal's velocipede. - T didn't
ect to reach 8t Jim’s ob it before
hed-tinig; but, in view of the wrath to
come,. I ,thoug'ht I'd better show willin,

anyway.’

* Mammers and Roylance looked hard at
one-another. .

There was not a great deal to worry
about_ in their: own situstion. But
Cardew was in very-different case.

1t looked very like the sack for Ralph
Reckness Cardew.  And somehow hoth
Manners and Roylance felt that they
would be willing to take a good deal of
trouble to save that whimsical, reckless
junior the sack,

“Don't you fellows worry,” said
Cardew, smiling, *1 don't want the
order -of the boot. I've settled down
quite nicely at St. Jim’s, a1’ it pains
ine to think of how Clive an’ Levison
may go to pot completely if they lost my
brilliant example iu doin’ the things
which should be done, But if T get it, I

ehall have to say ¢ Kismet,’ - like the!

merry old Turk, .an’ trot off home to
inquire- how grarddad is off for veal,
yknow.” o ;

“ Are you guite sure about the trains
not running on the South Coast line?”
asked Manners, . .

“Dead sure! My pal made inquiries.
I shouldi't have started back so early,
but for news of the strike reachin’ him.
By the way, if we're to get through to
St Jim's by road in decent time, -we
ought to be movin® on, I fancy.” :

“Yow've forgotten our tiavellin’ com-
panion,” said  Roylance,  “He's *the
Mayor of Lexham, no less!” -

“Yaas! Quite a  useful ides, for-
him—what? - That is, unless lie's
a -heap. ' better - sort thain’ he looks,
Flnow.” i - L

“He's worse | said Miss Adkins, with
conyiction. - . o

“Then 1'd forget him without a qualm
of remiorsé iir the middle of the Sahara,”
Cardew said, ; ;

“ We hadn’t thought of getti:xithmugh
to St Jim’s in this,” said . Roylance.
“¥or one thing, we car’t afford it——"

“That’s all serenc. . I can, dear boy,”
said Cardew. - = . [

“Then we'd only hired:it to- Hovenden.
Miss Adking has to take Benny baek——-"

4 Don’t-yon worry about Be

=
Trains:

Tovenden, if it comes to that,” struck
in the girl. N ) -

“But it would be.ever so late for you
to be driving back through the dark,”
objected Manners,. - )

“1 don’t know:that you need be worry- -
shout me, either. Ieha’n’t get the sack,
you know. I've thought of a plan. 1t
any of you can drive, you may drop mo
at Hovenden—I've friends there I can go
to—and go on with the car. It can
easily be fetched back to-morrow, if there
are any traine. . I dare say dad will stick
_v{l:ut _for.“ a pretty long price, but if
t at— 5

“That js of no consequence ‘at all,”
said Cardew  guickly. “I'll make a
deposit of a fiver now, if you like. Ap’
I can drive, I'm.competent to carn a
livin® as a chauffeur—it's about the only
thing I could earn it at.” i -

“L don't want any deposit—I might
lose it. . But 1 don’t want you to be
cxpelled,” the girl said.

‘Roylance and Manners  wondered
whether she would have done as much
for either of them. Cardew had a way
with him, there was no question about
that. But they were wrong in doubting
her. Miss Patty Adkins approved of
both of them, and she was not the sort to
shy at a little trouble for anyone of whom
she approved. L

Moreover, she disappraved _very
strongly of Mr. Benjamin Barker Bulti-
tude, and the. notion of Ecavmg him in
a stitesof fury at Hovenden filled her
with unholy joy. -

“That’s nice of you,” Cardew zaid
gontly,  “I sha’n’t forget that.  But
about Bepjamin? I don't know Ben-
jamin—I only liad a2 glimpse of him as
he stalked majestically across the street.
But I bar him no end. Do you think
we might keep it a seeret from Benjamin
till we get to Hovenden that he’s 1ot
comin’ back to-night?™

“If we want to avoid trouble” with |

him, I should think » weuld be quite the
hest thing to do,” the girl replied.

“You agree, Manners?”

“Qh, 1 agree. I bar the okl hunks
every bit-as much a8 you and Miss Ad-
kins do.. I don’t know about Roylanco
here, theugh.” ’

“i agree, too. It's much more im-
go_rtan_s that Cardew should get to Bi.

im’s than that Mr. Bultitude should

t back to Lexham,” answercd Roy-
ance qguietly. -

.~ “Thanks, old gun!” said Cardew.
“Y¥allo! Here's his Imperial Majesty !”

My, Bultitude reappeared.

“If you wan$ to make it all right
with him, tell him that Lord. Reckncss
is your grandfather,” suggested Man-
ners, “ I'll eat my hat if he isn't the sort
of old snob who'd do any mortal thing

for the grandson of a peer of the realm.”

- Bein’ funny, Manners? Don’t—or I

may tell the olq bird that I'm the boot-

boy at St. Jim'g!”

iss Patty was still gi%lgling at that .

when the mayor stopped short, within a
few yards of the car, and ‘stood, with
legs astraddle, glaring at Cardew.

Cardew met his angry glare with the
 coolest indifference. |

. “Who is. this?” thundered the great
man. i - .
“Now's your time for trotting ouf
granddad !* whispered the girl, .

But Cardew left the other two to
answer, . 2f ]

“ A friend of ours,” said’ Manners.
“ Another ‘§t. Jim’s fellow who has got
hung up through the railway strike.”

“Ha! Hum, huml-

gelf i my ocar 1™ & :
' “ Henged if T don’s like that!” roa sl
Manners, losing ‘his temper completely.

He had cxpected & protest; “but this

| ‘particalar form-of protest struck him as

really. too thick for anything, “Your-

PP MR il

Ha! And who.
| gave your Friend permission to instal him- "~
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- den, as that was in the bargain,
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car, is it? Who's paying for it, I'd like
to know 2" y
“Don’t let me have any of your im-

pertinence, my lad t” fumed the mayor.
“And don't let me have any of your:

d
silly swank; in‘{ man "2 shoused Manners.
The irate Mr. Bultitnde glared at the
four young faces. Miss Adkins ‘was try-
ing to look demure; but the attempt was
hurdllv & success.- A smile played about
hier lips, and her eyes were dancing.
Manners ‘and Roylance grinned, But it
was the look of supercilious indifference
on the countenance of Ralph Reckness
Cardew which was most exasperating to
the great man, :
“ Get down!” he shouted. :
“Speakin’ fo me?”. drawled Cardew.
. “Ha, "hum
ing to-youl"" i )
- Might I point out that we haven't

heen_introduced, by gad!” said Cardew |

blandly. “I only allow people I know

quite well to issue orders to me.”
“(Confound your impertinence!”
“Ha! Huam, bhum!{ Ha!" replied

Cardew, with s ludicrous caricature of;

Mr. Bultitude’s pempous- manner. “Con-
found your impertinence, sir! I don't
know you, an' I don’t wish to know you.

May ask you to, drive on, iss
Adkins 2" e
“Come down from ‘there, or T'll pull

vou down !’ roared the mayor, as thej.

girl's hand touched the clutch.

“If you don’t get in, we’ll certainly
o on without you!” snapped Manners.
“We're paying for this car. You've
foisted yoursell upon us, and.we don’t
kick against taking you as far as Hoven-
But we
shall fake anyone clse wo please, and if
you're not eivil we drop you!”

“Tear, hear !” said Roylance heartily.

“Good! T couldwt have put it better

ayself " Cardew said.
Mr. Bultitude gotginto
ing something. !
* Nanghty, nnught-y!"

the car, mutter-

said Chardew

repmvmgli. ¢ Before a lady, too, Ben-
jamin! "Oh, really!” . .
That shut ap Mr: Bultitnde quite

eifectively for a few minutes. He sab
breathing hard and gasping at times.
lanners and Roylance were more than
ha!fﬁnfraid that he might have an epoplec-
tic_fit. il aa

But the wrongs to his digniiy
not at an end.
about to happen.

They had covered ancther five miles
or 89, and_ had rveached a biz village,
when someone -in khaki hailed their fair
driver from the seat of a high dogeart.

“ Patty 1"

A flood of erimson swe)
face, and her lips trembled. Her hands
fell from the steering-wheel, and if Car-
dew had not )ilromptly clutched it an
accident might have resutied. .

“That was Jim’s voice !” she faltered.

* And here, I fancy, is Jim,"” said Car-
deiv blandly, dealing with clutch an
brake, ns he spoke, ﬁke an expert, 1
haven’t the pleasure of knowin' Mr.—er
—dJames; but I enyy him, by gad!”

"I'he man in khaki had pulled up his
horse suddenly, jumped to the ground,
flung the reins to-a boy_ standing near,
and pursued the car with the utmost
speed of which his long legs were capable.

were

. He was nlongside in a few seconds, and
ths 8“1 fa}rlyuﬁ,ung herself into his arms.

th, Jim!
' ¥ My dear, my dear!” . et
He hugged her to his breast, her feet
clean off the ground, and kissed: her agein
and again,

And meither. he nor she ‘seemed at all

‘ashamed ‘of- themselves. - They hardly
seemed conscious that any - eyes. were
upen them. They were meeting at last

- after four years’ separation, and they had

15 thought of anything but' their joy. .

nd ‘te. Manners .and. Reylance - and-

Of course’ I am speak-

Homething worse was

over the gixl's |

Cardew it all seenied natural and proper
enough. They turned their heads away,
indeed; but that was not because they
were shocked. It was only because it
seemed more decent not to look. .

But Mr, Benjamin Barker Bultitude
was deeply shocked. . ’
“Miss Adkins! Really I he 'cried.
“Westham ! Hs, hum! You '
- “Oh, mind your own- buiness!™
snapped Manners.

“Qir7” said the tall man in khdki
stiffly, putting the girl down. )
“iv am purprised at yonm! This is

“ Nothing of the sort, Mr. Bultitude!

| Patty’s promised to marry me directly I

get my discharge, and if she doesn't
mind being kissed_in public——"
“And I'don’t, Jim I” e x
“1t’s scarcely your affair, I consider.”
. “Do you realise to whom—ha, hum !—
you are talking, Westham?” .
x| o

Cadet Notes.
. s s 5
Are you a member of a Cadet
Corpa? If - not, why not? Cadet
Corpa are cpen to boys between the
ages of fourteen and nineteen. They
are,. 28 a rule, inexpensive; in some
cases the unitorm 1s provided free,
and. in some cases it i3 partly paid
for by small instalments. TUsually
there is, a small weekly subscription
of a few pence. - Members ure ex- -
ected fo attend one or two - nights
n the week, Saturday -afternoons,
und oeccasionally for some kind o
special parade on Sunday.”
A ecertain part of the time, of
course, i3 epent In instroction in drill
. of a rmilitary nature, -It i3 only
natural in a lirge hody of ‘lads.
Where you have numbers you must
_ have discipline, or there will be no
organisatien. We neced not dwell
here on the advantage of any kind of
discipline for boys as well as men.
Drill makes for physical fitness, and
develops a healthiy spirit of competi-
tion. But military drill is not the
only work of & Cadet Corps. A well-
organised Corps_of sufficient numbers
can organise instruckion in other
matters—lectures, -ete., and fleld
. games. In the summer there is
- usually a eamp. Where the Corps
can obtain_ suifable -accommodation
there Is somectimes a real boys’ club
in connection with the Corps. The
larger the Corps the more pleasant it
is to belong to, -and -all boys should
hurry up and join, and try to get
their_ fricnds to join, too. Any bhoy
who would like to know which. is the .
nearest Corps should write, stating
age, ete., to the C.AV.R., Judges’
I‘Q‘x_uéﬂranglf-. Law “Courts, Strand,
W.C. 2. .

jus

“0Oh, I know vou all right,” réplied
Sergeant Westham grimly.

“1 am your employer, my man!"”

“You were my employer, you mean.
That may have ilven you a right to call
me your man, though I don’t think so.
It you must have had my letter telling
vou that T am not coming back to your
employ.” : :

“That is all very well. _Hum, ha!
There-is a matter of an allowance——"

“Don’t worry ! You'll get that back,
with ‘any unconscionable interest you
-'hafithﬁ f?.g:e to ct:iar e .

“ Really !” gasped the mayor. ever
in all myy!ifeg—-- Oh, this '}s ‘beyond my
patience!  Miss Adkins, I -insist upon
your driving on at once 1" i

I don’t think I shall drive on*at all,
My, Bultitude,” replied the girl coolly.

Westham had slipped his arm round
her -waist, heedless of the crowd that

had gathered. ] oo
“What do you mean? I-—hum, ha'--
ingisf——" sl g
“(oming bick with'me, Patey " -asked
W&Fﬁ:&m eagerly, 5o R

really a—hum, ha !—most improper—"" |

Myr. Bultitude..

| up his horse.

“Rather, Jim! You don't suppose
that I'm going to Iet you go back all that
way alone, do ‘you? Why, you might
break your neck before you got to Lex-
ham!” - E

“T don't think!™ said Jim, gazing
‘down at her fondly. - “But what about
the ca?, kid?” ’ .

“Nevet mind the car, sergeant! Kiss
her agin!” cried a village urchin, in high

glee.

“The ear will be ail right. He can
drive,” 'The girl nodd at Cardew.
#*We've arranged all that.” e

“Here, wait! I am—hum, ha!—no
party to any such arrangement!” -pro-
tested the mayor furiously. “I positively
decline—" : 5

“0Oh, you've nothing to do with it}
vou're only only having a ride at other
folks' expense!” replied the girl airily.
"' She held out a small hand to each of
the ‘three !juniors in turn, and they all
said something-—the best they knew what
to say, though Manners and Roylance
both “felt afterwards that their little
speeches lagged far' behind ‘what™ the
ever-ready Cardew said.

Then Sergeant Westham extended a
big hand to each of them in turn, guite
as if they were old friends. .

“T protest! I won't have this!” fumed

“Q0h; dry up, Benny!” said Cardew.
The tall, bronzed man with the three
wound stripes on his arm, and on his -
breast the insignificant-looking bronze
medal with the simple worde *“For
Valour,” led the givl away, and helpe
her into the high dogcart. .

¢ Hurrah 1* yelled the village crowd,
aud the three St. Jim’s juniors joined in

-| the cheering. .-

“So-long " cried Westham, whipping
D And Miss Patty turned,
with flushed face and bright eyes, to
wave her hand to them.
Then they were gone. Miss Patty
Adkins had deserted. and no one but Mr,
Benjamin Barker Bultitude, Mayor of

Lex] , blamed ber!
CHAFTER 5.
Cardew—Chauffeur.
4P —I-— Never in all my life—"

“You made some remark of

that sort before, siv;” said Car-

. dew. *This. annoyin’ habit of

repetition,_comea from public spoutin’, 1

take it. But don’t inflict it on us. We

don’t take any dashed stock in. mayors

an’ beadles ai’ parish purops an’ things,
T assure your!” : . -

“Mayors -— beadles —parish pumvfs s

ln-i?sped _1,\&:-. Butitude. “Never in all my

G -

“ He's at it again!" groaned Cardew.
“My good man, you mu's{_‘.n"t—ﬂ'qu really
mustn't!.. My constitution’s delicate, an’
my doctors say that I must avoid gas,
especielly thé brand that mayors an’
aldermen an' beadles an” thinga go in for.
Shall T drive on?” i

“Clertainly nob!
my neck!”

“ Queer notion, that!” saidl Cardew,
turning t6 look at him. * Now, I wonder
whether anyoune élse values it, by gad?
Married man, Benjamin?” 2

1 eay, Cardew!” protested Roylance,

“Think I'm goin’ too far, old bean?
don't quite see .it.” 2
5_“1\{1’..‘ Bultitude is an old St. Jim's

oy, :
That fact had impressed Roylance more
than. it had Maunners. It did not impress
-Cardew at all. : % :
“Rough on ¢
#8iill, T should think he's the only ona
of his kind the school’s turned otit, an’ I
hope an’ trust he was turned out Tefora
he wanted to.go. Are you getting cul,

T—lium; ha'!—value

Benjy?? .
L Tnx_»G]«m’ Lrerary.—No. 569.
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. “How dare you address me in. that.
impertinent manner! . Most certainly I
am not getfing out !” -

“Hold tight, then! T'm startin’, an’ |-

Jehu, the son of Nimshi, who drove
furiously, stmply isn’t in it with this
child !

X “-I,;::ommund"—-- I will not have—

The car. shot forwar .
“Hurrah1" yelled the rural crowd.
. “Stop!” howled Mr. Bultitude.

But Cardew paid no heed.

Again apoplexy seemed a contingency
by 1o means too remote to be worth
considering. Mr. Bultitude gasped and
wheezed in an alayming fashion, and his
face Wwas purple. : L

1 suppose Cardew’s driven his grand-
{ather’s cars?” said Roylance quietly -to
Manners. - e

*¥es.  TLord ‘Reckness spoils the
bounder I replied Manners.

Mr, Bultitude gave a curious gurgle,
and his face changed. It became- less
purple, and it looked much more human,

Roylance had touthed the chord of
, and the Mayor of Lexham re-
eponded to the touch at once. o, * s

e leaned forward. and laid a fat hand'
on the knee of the New Zealwnd junior.

“Is your—hum, ha l—comrade a grand-

rd Reckness?” he asked, almost
breathl

" “QOh, dry up!” snﬂps;\ed Manners,

essly.
Yes,” answered Roylance, wriggling
his knee;, .. ;. ’

“Why did you not tell me so at once?
Really, it was~ha, humi=most remiss
on your part! v dear young—hum,
hal—Recknesst” *

~ - Cordew heard, but he ‘paid no. heed,

“TLord Reckness- is -a. ncbleman . for
whom I entertain the—hum, hal!—
highest respect.” went on the mayor
eagerly. ““I-—hum, ha !—am delighted to

- have this opportunity of malking friends |«

with his grandson.!”

You haven’t got the opportunity !™

. - gaid Manners sourly.

“What
_hum——.--” . 5 -

“T mean that you ean't suck up to Car-
dew now. There wouldn’t have ‘been
much_chance * befors: he's got lots of
faults, but he hates snobs. Az it is,
you've settled yourself once for all with

-~ him 1?

““Rubbish} A—ha. hum —misunder-
standing that can easily be put right by
a few words!™

“Well. you tiy to put It right!™
snagpped Manners.- i
Roylance grinned.. He had quite given
up the mayor now, for all his claim to
being an old 8t. Jim’s boy. He certainly
had not learned thefe tho lesson that
- fellows tauzht one another in these daya.
- There were not half a dozen fellows in
the school to -whom it made a scrap of
difference that Ralph Cardew was the
grandson " of Lord Reckness; and no
one despised more than Cardew the.
fellows to whom it did make a difforence;

do you mean? Yoiir tone—ha,

““ Young kness! B8ir! . Oh, dear]
Ploase stopt” & .
Cardew heard. and sent the car bound-

ing forward on_its top speed.

own the lona, straight stretch of
Jevel rond it flashed at_something like
sixty miles an hour, and the wind of their
going fajrly took -away: the breath of the
two -juniors behind. But” Mr. Bultitude
had some shelter. and he continued to
call in almost agonised: aecents wnon
“young. Reckness,” doubtless feeling
that it would.be snmething little short of
a catastrophe if there were any deloy-in
his giving proof of what an arrant snob
. he was.. . = £ wpan®

‘At last Cardew glanced round,
4 Shrik up!” -he hissed..: “1f you don’t

o PIL: capsize the - whole dashed 'bag -of |

tridles; by-gad|?
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%ultitude the fright of

Next moment he had to pull in the
| clutch and slow down, for the road took
rather a sudden turn. :

His eyes
on either side of the new stretch.

A wild notion leaped into his mind—
a notion such as would never have
oceurred to any other fellow at St. Jim’s.
He did not really intend to “ capsize the
whole bag of tricks ” : but he intended to

near enough to doing it to give Mr.
is life, .

“Young Reckness |” howled the mayor
again. g

Cardew set his teeth, and into his eyes
came a madder gleam than ever,

The car swerved towards the high bank
on one side. -

*“Oh, look out, you silly ass!” hooted

nners, .

He jumped to his feet, and Roylance

followed sunit. Mr. Bultitude, his eyes
gogeling almost out of his head, stag-
gered up as the wheels on one side
mounted the bank, making the floor of
the car an inclined plane.
- If they had not jumped up_ all might
have been well. For next moment the
car was running on the level again, But
before it regained the level both juniors
had shot ovt, and the Mavor of Lexham
had shot out on top of them.

a few yards, jumped from his seat, and
came running back:

“By gad, Pve overdone it this time "’
Jhe muttered as he ran.

“You silly idigh!” snapoed Roylance,
from the bottom: of the heap. -

“ My dear yiing Reckness, T trust you
are .not hurt?” inquired the mayor,
serambling up. o ,

“Me? Well; nos it wasn't very likely
I 'shc:?}d be.” answered Cardew,

{a}c] . mag
-4 Nothittge—hwn; - hat—worth mention-

tng,” replied the. mayor.” .

"“We thonght ‘you could drive, Car-
dew !” ‘s2id Manncers, with witi:ering
cantempt. 5

“Sorrv, old chap. If you'd only sat
still you'’d bave been all right. Any
damage 77

“I'm bruised all over, I think, hang
you 1** ’ ;

cheerfo! Hurt. Roylance?"”

“Not as much as 1 might have been,”

said the New Zealand junior; his good
temner returning. * But that's not your
fault. chumn 1" . .
- “You'd better Tet me drive!” growled
Manners. *“1 don't profess to be an ex-
pert, but T.can do as well as that; any-
way.” ;

7 can do bettsr, old top, ns long as
T'm not called young Reckness I’ roplied
Cardow, with 2 _meaning
passenger.  “Tf T'm called that by any-
bodv--man, woman; child, or butter-tub
—T’'m always linhle to a spill 17

“You tter idint! Do you mean to
soy that you did that on purpose ¥” yelled
Manners. >

“QOh: no, old run! I neijther assert
nor deny that  Vou can’t asl a ¢hap to
convict Himself. ¥know.. But somethin’s

| bound $0 happen if T'm called fancy

agrain. So, if

1 -

names just
muzzle it
- -And Cardew walked back to: the car
and . moimted to . his seat without
another glanée et the mayor: .

For ones .in hig life Mr. Benjamin
Berker Bultitudé- was too much taken

DeCcessary,

aback {o sny even ‘“‘Hum, ha !’

He stonk o the éar and got in, his red
face very shoenish, But there was a
nasty gleam in his little eyes. .
- It ocourred t6 -Rovlance that perhaps
it was jnst g well Mr.  Bultitude had
:hag\rd nothing of Cardew's story.. .

ailed in. hia-plans of making up to thé

tgrandson of Lord Reckitess, he miglhit be

gleamed as he saw high banks

* Cardew pulled the car up dead within-

“Are |

“Oh, well, as long_as pothin’sbroken, |

lance to their |

irresponsible youth. i

And now, in his reckless way, Cardew
_gave away the seerct. ‘

Hurry _up, dear boys!” lie said.
“You're all right, in any case; but it's
the sack for this child if he doesn’t make
Bultitude

8t. Jim’s to-night 17
The little eyes of Mr.
gleamed more luridly than ever at that..
“ What does your young friend mean ?™
he inquired of
once more gliding on their way.
His fat hand u%‘ in gr.ippm:l_%o lance’s
knee. The Fourth-Former pushed it off.
“That's our affair—not yours!’ he
Hum,

said curtly.

“Ob, _ indeed! ha! A
secret! Our young friend may find that
people who have secrets to ¢ondeal—”

“It's all right!” snapped Manners.
“You don’t know it, so you can’t tell
it. And if you did know it, Cardew
svould only have to let you kiss his hand
to square you. He’s the Frmdson of u
lord, you know, old bean!”

For fully five minutes ofter that Mr.
Bultitude sat and glared at Manners in
speechless wrath, and Manners and Roy-
lance sat and grinned. s

They were getting very neay Hoven-
den when, as they siipped past the head
of a by-road, someone hailed them from
a stationary car. : .

“Hi. stop! Mr. Baltitude, sir |”

“Will you be g;od gnougil to stop—
ha, hum1—Mr. Cardew 7” “shouted the
mayor.. - - . : 3

At that Cardew pulled up. He had
done enough motoring to  have the
motorist's feeling for another in a mess..

“Ts that {lou,, Simons?*" asked the
mayor, scrambling out. o

“Yes, it’s me, sir, and in trouble,”
replied the man addressed. y

There was no ona else in the car, and

quite capable Ofrrgmking ttéuble_for that

one at leest of the three juniors noticed -

something queer about it.

What Cardew—more familiar with
cars than the other two—noted was that
the front identification plate hed gone.

It _might have been carried away in a

collision, of course; but, though the car
appeared to he stranded, there were no

‘| signs of a collision about it.

Simons wore the usual dress of a chauf-
feur; and seemed to he s professional
driver. Mr. Bultitnde knew him. but
that fact failed to remove the suspicions
which had leaped into the mind of
Cardew on the instant. - . .

He could not have explained why it
was, perhaps; bt he felt quite sure from
tho very first moment that Simons was.in
some way a wrong-’unm.

CHAPTER 6.

The Mayor is Deserted.

HAT'S  wrong, Simons?”
asked the muyor pompously.

He spoke a8 if he knew lﬁza
man well; and Simons evi-
dently knew Mr, Benjamin Barker Bulti-
tude well, for his mannér was cxactly -
the fawning manner which the Bultitude
type expect from those they look upon

a8 inferiors. - . R
“A good deal. sir,” he said; ‘“and I
never was so. glad $o see anyone in all
my life as T am to see- you, for I know
Kou’re not the gentleman to refuse a
efﬁing:-_!ia.nd to a man that's always

looked up to you.” ;

*“Ha, hum! Hum, hal Anything 1
cin do—hn, hum!—in reason, Bimons—
in_reason.” |
“QOh, “this. won't ‘give you
trouble, sir.
ashamed to ask if. Tve a~a trank hero
that T'm bound fo get to Hovenden -as

a lob of

5001 ‘a8 anyways possible, and here T am -

broken down on the road1” £

oylance, when they were -

If it ‘would’ I should be. ..




-1, but Cardew can smell
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“A very gimple—ha, hum !—problém
to solve, Simons. Shift the trunk to

- this car, and get in yourself—that is, if

you can leave your car here in safety.’”

. The three juniors were all interested

in this conversation, Cardew most of .all.
At this point Cardew put in a word or

Wo.
“Had a collision—what 1" he asked off- [~

handedly. -

Bimons glared at him rudely.

. “Is it any affair of yours?” he re-
torted. . i

" Hush, Simong!. This is—hum, ha }—
the grandsen of Lord Reckness.”

“But, though it was cvident that Mr.
‘Bultitude felt that » man in the position
of Simons ought to be properly subser-
vient to a spiig of nobility, it was also
evident that he no longer felt that he
could love and cherish “young Reck-
ness” for his grandfather’s sake. In
fact, his tone was decidedly masty. .

The stranded chanffeur said no more,
but lugged out from his car a box en-
cased in sacking, which he transferred to
the Lexham car.

“1 say, you know, Cardew, this ia
pretty cool!” growled Manmers. “0ld
Benjy seems to think he’s running this
show.” .

M1If you ask me, he seems o be run-
ning it, too!” said Roylance, smiling.

“1 am fain to admit that it doecs look
a bit that way, dear boys,” replied Car-
dew. “But Benjy may be mistaken in
thinkin' he’s havin’ it all his own way,
bless him ! De you know, I rather fancy
his- friend - Bimens is not quite precisely
the clean potato I =

“Why, what do_you think is wrong
with him ?”- aglied Manpners, in surprise.

“Not_ knowin', can’t say. What T
think, old gun, ‘is no more evidence than
what the soldier said, ¥'know.
there’s somethin’ dashed queer about this

—gi.zney That ' identification-plate wasn’t

tiocked off in a smash, It was taken
off. 1f there lsn’t one on the back
either it will look- suspish to e, by
gad!® ‘

Simons was moving his car with some
1}5;.1;12] difficulty to .the_side of the road.

&
volunteéred. Mr. Bultitude, with « his
legs wide apart, stood-gazing at the last
red gleams- of the setting sun, looking
like the mona: of all he surveyed, the
sctting™’ snn  included. The three St.
Jim’s fellows had drawn apart. Now
Cardew left the other two.

He strolled round to the back of the

ear 50 strangely about to be left by tho
roadside. DLk
' What do you want ?” snarled Simons.

__“Nothin’—net -evon civility !’ drawled ]
Cardew. 2

And he strolled back again.

*That ear’s been in no accident,” he
gaid. ““The bounder may have run out
of petrol, but I don’t fancy it's that.
‘If it had been he’d have asked his dear
friend Beniy for some.”

“1 can't make it ont a little bit,” con-
fossed Mamers. “Why is he gaing to
leave the car here? FHe might come

back to find it stolen?!” .

“Biealin’ & motor-car that. has no
petrol ‘on board s not so dashed simiple
2 proposition, dear boy,” sid Cardew.
“ But I don't really fancy friend Simens
would mind if someone d:d bag it. He’s
done with jt, an’ it isn't his [”

“How do fnu ‘know that? demanded
Manners, with widc-open. eyes..

. “Bounds like Kerr, with his deduc:
tions,” remarked Ro ce,. . :

T goes a lot farther than Kerr ever
Joes,”” Manners said." *There has to be
a crime befors Kerr can get-to work on
it lew A a rat without
knowxiﬁg anything about any ecrime, it

8. T 3
“I*don’t know, dear boy; an’ T'm- not

But |

id not ask for aid, and it was not |
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sayin’ there has been any crime," replied
Cardew coolly, *But Simons. is behavin’
in a dashed queer way, an’ he fancies
he's. safe because he only has an old fool
an’ three kids to deal with. He's usin’
Mayor Benjy as g stalkin’-horse, I rather
surmise; an’ he thinks little us of no
account in the transaction,”

“You would rather like to know what’s
inside that-box he’s so anxious about?”
said_Roylance shrewdly. )

“VYans, If we knew that we'd have
the clue to the whole mystery, 1 guess,
old bean.” ;

“Well, T'm not so sure that there s
any mystery; but if Simons is a fishy
character, I'm blessed if I care about
being dragged into the bizney ! growled
Manuers.  “They’ll call us accessories
after the fact, or some zilly rot like that,

Three-halfpence, ®
“ Couldn’t stand tha} chap's company,”
said Manners. * His hlessed box as in
the way of my legs, too. I say, Cardew,
do you really think—-"
“Whispering’s rude,”
Manners took the hint. S i :
Mr. Bultitude and his protege did nok
exchange many words; but Roylance
heard t%e fellow tell his patron where he
wished to be put down in Hovenden.
The ‘New Zealand junior was more
than half inclined to thipk that there
was something in Cardew’s  theory,
which, as far as he conld make out, was
that Bimons had bolted with the car and
the proceeds of a burglary, and was now
sepking to cover his tracks by leaving
the car behind and getting away in
highly respectable company.
The identification-plates had doubtless

gaid Cardew,

if it -ever comes out. Besides, we're | been removed in order to render the task
wasting time here.” of tracing the ownership of the car more
'll (
= d
= G
. = T~ RN
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The Chase of Simons.
{See Chapter 11.)

© “Oh, we sha’n’t be dra.gged inl”?
yawned Cardew. *“Who's goin’ to make
three mere schoolboys responsible when
there’s @ great man like Benjy to stand
the rackeb? Personally, I should gluat
to seé Benly brought up in court charged
with helpin’ the naughty Bimons to get
off with the guilty swag, an’ I'd give my
evidence like a true little Briton not to
be beaten by any dagshed American in his
absolute inability to say the thing which
is not!” tho

“My hat,
Manners. . :

‘“JHouse of Lords some day, dear boy.
Make ’em all sit up—what? Not too
much cloguence there, Could do with
me to buck them up some.”

how you pgas!” said

But now Mr. Bultitude began to show |

Bimons had put his box into

impatience.
d had installed himself

the tenneay, an

there.. He had been careful that the box |

should not be in the way of the mayor,
but: he had not taken ‘nearly so much

heed to the comfort of Roylance and |

Maniters. -

|- Gardew found Manncrs by his side a3
.he started,- _ - L SR |

‘see how if would

Cardew,

difficult for the pclice, Roylance could
elp in that, though he
oould not follow out Cardew’s whola
chain of reasoning. . L
He had some doubt as to whether i
was really a chain of reaspning. Cardew’s
mind was much more.of the type that
works by flashes of intuition. And, of
course, Cardew might be all wrong. Bug -
it was not easy to see how the sus;{icimas
facts were to be explained away, although
in themselves they offered no ground fox.
the juniors to interfere.
“Ha, hum!l . Wil you have the
oodness to inform your friend in front
that Simons here desires to be put down
at the Baldfaced Stag Inn?” said Mr,
Bultitude to Roylance, as_they entered
the one long, egeepy street’ which eon-
stituted the town of Hovenden.
Roylance spoke to Cardew: .
“Apn’ where would baldfaced Benjy
himself like to ‘be put down?” asked.
“* He thinks he’s going back’ to Lexham
in_ the caf, you know,” said: Manners,
“I'm bl_css_edyd_ I ses how, though, for .
v Tan Geat Lisrary.—No, 568
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~X don’t suppose he can. drive; and you'll
hardly take on the job of chauffeur to
him—e¢h, Cardew?” :

“It would give me positive delight;
dear boy, if only -I could spare the time,
by gad!” replied Cardew gravely. ©But
I fancy the Head may be pinin’ for me
if I'm not back to-night." -

“Here’'s the Baldfaced Stag,” said
Manners, - ’

Cardew halted the car. A man witha
crafty face came forward from where he
had been loungihg in front of the inn,’
cigar in_mouth., He did:not speak to
Simons, but- Roylance saw their eyes
meet, and fancied it ‘was with recogni-
tion, and something more. - -

Bimons got out, and ‘tugged at his box
to get that out.

“8hsll T give you a hand, old pal?”
askad he' crafty-faced man.

He did not say “old pal " as one might
say it to-a friend, but only in the offen-
sively familiay way in which men of his
fype often nddress strangers. But Roy-
lance felt almost sure-that he and Simons
were not strangers.

“Thanks, if you will!”
Simeons, -

They got the box out, ‘and carried it
between them into the quiet inn. Simons
touched his cap to Mr. Bultitude.

“One moment -—ha, hum ! —Simons,”
said that gentleman. “Will your ar-
rangements permit of your dm-ing me
back to Lexham in about an hour?"

“QOurs won't!” murmured Manners in
tho ear of Cardew, and Cardew grinned.

Mr. Bultitude. was fixing up things for
himself in complete ignorance of the fact
that the real hirers of thg car had fixed
them up quite otherwise with Miss Patty
Adkins, as her father's representative—
though it is dofibtful whether the worth,
Mr. Adkins. would himself have agreed
to plans which made. so light of the great
man's convenience.

“0Oh, certainly, sir!" said Bimons.

He agok’e.' with some eagerness. It
occurred to all three of the juniors that
if he were really bolting with the swag
from- some burglary this arrangement
would be just the sort of thing fo suit
him, Tt would confuse his tracks guite
nicely, and no one could suspect the.
driver of so eminently respectable a per-
son as Mr. Benjamin Barker Bultitude,
Mayor of Lexhami{ -

““On the whole, perhaps it would be as
well if you—ha, hum !~young gentlemen
alighted here,” said Mr, Bultitude. . ;

*What fort” snapped Manners.

But Cardew drove an elbow. into- his

growled

ribs., o
. “Cannot I have the pleasure of puttin’
vou down anywhere first, sir?” he asked

politely. ;
Mr.  Bultitude beamed upon him,
ready to forvive the grandson of _Lorri

Reckness anything for the spke. of that
one smooth.speech, . .

Little did he guess what was in the

wayward mind o? Ralph Cardew !
- “Ha! Hum, hum{ Ha! Siuce you
are 8o very obliging, you might drive me
to. the last red-brick houss on the right-
hand side at the other end of the town,”
be said affably. = - b :

“An’ all shall be forgiven an’ for-
gotten!” murmured Cardew in the ear
of Manners, i

He drove slowly through the 'sleepy
strect, and My Bultitude lolled *bacl
and enjoyed to the full the glory of
being driven by the grandgon of a mem*
ber of the House of Lords. ’
- Cardew jimped down, and apened the
door for him with a flonrish,

Mr. Bultitude dismounted slowly and
with dignity. Manners joined Roylance
in_ the tonneau. .. 7 - 1
. “You will, of course—hum, hat—take
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| speak Baggy had his ear to

the car back to the Baldficed Btag,”
the mayor said jEpompou.sl;r. Y And, in
consideration of the fact that Miss
Adkins b
that you have had the trouble of driving,
I will myself defray the cost of its hire.”

They knew that it was not generosity
which prompted that offer. ' It was sheer
snobbery. :

“No, you won't, Benjy !’ said Cardew,
with a sudden’change of manner. He
was back in his seat now, with his hand
upon the clutch. ®

L5 o » ) .

- “To-ta, Benjy! Be good; an’ you may
erhaps hope” to meet us again some

ay!” cried Cardew. y

nd as he uttered those words the car
glided forward in quite the wrong direc-
tion for the Baldfaced Stag!

“Here, come backk! What do you
mean by—— Come back, you most un-
principled young ruffians!”

“Not to-day, Benjy, old file!” shouted
Cardew, “ S'm’other day, Benjy dear!”
“Come back !"* howled the mayor,

He was rushing after them now, too
enraged to realise the futility of a chase,
. “*The old hoss runs like a”dashed colt,
for all the weight he carries,” said
Cardew critically, craning his head round
to look, at imminent risk to his steering.
“But I don’t fancy he'll catch us, dear
boys—not with the start we've got!”

Far down the road a voice of wrath
howled: “Come back!”

—

CHAPTER 7.
* At St. Jim’s.
‘¥ R. HOLMES, the reverend Head
D of 8t. Jim's, came along the cor-
ridors of the School House to Mr.
Railton’s study with a tclegram
in_his hand. .

Baggy Trimble of the Fourth Form
chariced to see the Head, and his cunning
little eyes fastened 4 once upon the
flimsy paper.

The chief character of Baggy was glut-
tony. = His greed was-insatiable.  Per-
haps bis only other marked trait--unless
one reckoned cowardice among his princi-
pal qualifies—wvas his inquisitiveness. -

Baggy pounced on news with almost as
great avidity as upon tarts, .

When Dr. Holmes walked into M.
Railton’s room Baggy—who had no

_right in that part of the House at all—at

onee stole up to the door.

Before the Head had faivly begun to
e keyhole..

“ A rather unfortunate contretemps has
occurred, Railton,” said = the ~Head.
“Ilave you heard anything of a railway
strike " . S

“I have not, sit. ;
searcely been in the way of hearing any-
thing of the sort, as I have been busy
here all the afternoon.” ;

“ Here is a wiré from Merry, at Grey-
friars,” said Dr, Holmes, putting the

| telegram into the hands of the House.

maater, . —
Baggy quivered with curiosity. He
could guess that tho wire had been
handed over, and he feared that he would
not hear its contents.
But Mr. Railton read it aloud; and he

_caught every word. .

“‘Hung up here: by railway strike

Greyfriars puts us up Manners Roy-
lance missed train Lexham not with usi—
MERRY." ‘

“It ia annoying,” said the Head, knit-
ting his brows.  “The strike may last
days, and, meanwhile, -it will be difficult,
Lfa'rléoﬁ impossible, for' the boys to get

ck,
“On the other_hand, it may soon be
over,”. . replied- Mr. Railton ‘cheerily,

as—hum, ha!—deserted us, and.

But then, I have

“And, if this had to happen, it could not
have happened -bettér.  We know. tho -
hospitality of Greyfriars, and we know
that they will be all right there.” ;

*That is so. But the boys who were
dropped on the road—what of them¢”

*Difficult to say, sir, They may turn
up. - We know nothing as to the strike-~
whether it is local or general. If they
cannot get through either to Groyfriars-—
which is nearer Lexham—or here;, I do
not you need fear for them.
Manners and Roylance are hoth level-
headed lads, and are not likely to bo
peg!ﬁsess; » & . y

I’'m! Can you give
the boys who are away ?” :

* An idea, certainly—not a guaranteed
scourate list, But that I could get from
the notice-board, I think.” p

Baggy scented danger, and mizeled ab
once, :

It was as well for him that he did s,
for next moment the door opened. Mr.
Railton, leaving the Head in his study,
went at_once o look at the board in the
hall. Tt really did not matter greatly
who the sbsentees were—at least, as far
as the footer team wes concerncd. And
ug to this time the question of other
absentees had not arisen. But the
Housemaster saw that his chief was
anxious, and he was keen to relieve his
anxiety as far as possible

He was back in a minute or two with
the list. But Bngagg did not bother abount
returning. He had heard all that mat-
tered, and ho*was in haste to tell his
news.

It was to the
he went. : 3

Tea was over, and prep had not’yet
begun, Most of the Shell and Fourth in
the School
room. .

Gecorge Alfred Grundy stood in front of
the fire. His coat-tails were not turncd
up simply because an Eton jacket has no
tails; but his attitude was the traditional
British one of which upturned coat-tails
are generally part. And he was keeping
the fire from other people—or other
people from the fire—after the manner of
the ‘traditional Briton who affects that-
attitude,

Wilkins and Gunn were close at hand.
There wers also Herries and Digby, look-
ing rather lonely. without Blake and the
nol le Arthur Augustus; and there was
Clive, still more ~ obviously missing
Levison and Cardew, although Durrance,
with whom he got on well, was with him.
% say, I've got news!” said Bagey
impértantly, &

“Lies!™ snorted Grundy.

- “Oh, is it, then? Do you suppose the
Head tells lies?” sniffed Baggy. ,

“We don’t. And we don’t suppose the
Head tells liars!” replied Wilkins in-
cigively. :

“That’s all you know—I mean, do yon
mean I'm a lar, Wilkins?” burbled

Baggiv], o
“Oh, no, of course not!” said Ker-
tuish. 2

“Don’t argue, you silly fatheads!”
boomed- Grundy.  "“What's your news,
you fat worm 7" i
_ “If T'm going to bo talked to Like that
1 sha’n"t—" : = & i
~ “You're going to be talked to just as
I choose to, talk to you,” replied Grundy.
“If you.don't like it, you can lump ii.
And if you've got any news——"

““He's .probably ‘got it by eavesdrop-
ping 1” said Clive contemptuously,

“Yah! Nothing of the sort! I.say,
Clive, what will Cardew do if he can’t gt
back by train? It's all very well for thoss
other chaps; no one .can bleme thom. .
But Cardew—-"" ) :

“Cardew’s_affairs are none ‘of your.
biztiey, you Paul Pry!”:snapped Clive,
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with ‘more warmth than the situaiion
seémed to call for. - .
_But Clive was.very uneasy aboyt his
chum. He did iot, know where Cardew
had gone, but he knew that he had gone
without leave. He had not thought that
anyone else--cven Levison—Lknew.

“But why shouldn’t anybody be able
to get back by train?” asked Durrance.

“Ah! That's my news. There’s a
railway sirike on, you know.”

Gammon !”

“Rot 1" ) .

“Right-ho ! Go and tell the Head and
Railton it’s rot, that's all 1

“Shall we tell them that you sent us
to ~say so, Baggy!” inquired Julian
guietly. o O

“Br—as a matter of fact—"

“Prepare for en extra-special whop-
per !”. put in Gare. p

“They don’t know that I know. : I
happened to hear the old boy tell Railton.
That was how it was,”

#Where were they 7" asked Walkley.

“In the quad. The Head came in with
& wire, and gaye it to Railton to read.
And he reag it alond.” “‘Twasn’'t my
fault that T heard. I happened to be
stooping to pick up a pin, ‘you know——"
. “When was this?” snapped Digbr.

“ About five minute ago.”. .

“It's been piteh-dark in the quad for
the - last hour -and :
“ But' Railton could read a wire there,
and Baggy could see to pick np a pin!”
_“Did I say the c&x]m'd? 1 meant—I—
that was & slip of the tongue. 1t was
really—" .

“Don’t tell us any more of your rotien
lics1”. hooted Grundy. “Let's hear
;1bm;11|): the railway strike, if that isn't Hes,
too 17 - : -

“ Oh, that isn’t!”" said Baggy eagerly.
“That's all true, every word of it. Tom
Merry’s wired-to the Head to-say that
they’re hung up at Greyfriars.”

“Tucky bargees!” said Ilerries ecn-
viously, . “They'll get off classes to-
motrow.  The Greyiriars beaks can’t
very well ask them to go into Form.”

““And Roylance and Manners missed
the train at Lexham. They may turn up
at any time.* 7 . o

“ How could they miss n train if there
wercn't any ranning ?” asked Gunn.

“(Oh, you're an-ass!” sniffed Baggy.
*“0Of course there were trains running 17

“What! During a strike?”

*“That must have been before the strike
began,” said Clive. “‘If the other chips

- got through to Greyfriars—"

“That's it. Manners and Roylance got
left behind on the way there,” said
Baggy.. Y
an ass, Gunn !”

“Look herg—" h

Willigm Cuthbert Gunn was cuite a
peaceful felow as a rule; but it was really
more than he could stand to be called an
as3_twige by Baggy. -

Grundy broke in upon his protest.

“Shut up, Gunny ! You are a bit of
an_ ass, you know, though it’s like
‘Trimble’s rotten cheek to talk in that
way to a chap in my study. What else,
vou fat frog?” .

“©h, mnothing much L.
more if T was talked to civilly, but I
don’t see why I should let out all T know.
I =ay, Clive, what about Cardew?” -

“Dry up sbout Cardew!” said Clive
hotly. ~ “Don't I tell you it's no bizmey
of yours about him?” i

““There’s something here that wants

looking into, seems to me,” said Grundy |

seriously. “I've nothing against ‘you,
Clive—" e ’ 25 3
“‘Thank you for nothing!” -snapped

Clive.

a half” said Dig.

“Of course, that's it. ~You've

. Cli
I might tell
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“Apnd T must say Levison isn't the
rotter he used to be——"

-#He's not e rotter at all—any more
than you are!” -

“Well, 'm not saying ho is. But that
chap Cardew——" . )

“Don’t say anything against Cardew !”
cried Durrance, flushing, as he stood by
Clive’'s side. - ‘‘Wait till he’s here to
answer for himself/l”

* “That’s it!” said Clive. “And if you
can’t wait till then, just remember that
there are two of us here who aren’t going
to have Cardew run downli” . T

“My hat!
nothing at all!” snorted Grundy, y
point is that Cardew ought to be here to
snswer for hi 2

“Who says hé ought?” demanded
Clive. .

“I.do!” roared Grundy. .

#Who are you, you burbling chump?”
demanded Clive. .

“ And what-do you know about it, any-
way - added Durrance.

“J know ‘he's abgent without leave,
and—"" - i

“Do you know that?” Julian asked.

It was plain that there were more
than two to stick up for Ralph Cardew
in his absence.

_ *““And how do you know it, dummy?”
inquired Eerruish.

The chums of No. 5 had not forgotten
that Cardew had stood by them in a re-
cent trouble.

Grundy glared ot them all—a compre-
hensive glare which -should- have been
awe-inspiring, but somehow did not in-
spire awe in anyohe. :

Then he tried a fresh fack.

: “In Tom Merry's absence I've a right

8o he began, but Gore cut him short
roughly. ; 5

“Pom Merry's absence doesn’t make
you any less of an ass then usual,
Grundy !’ said the polite Gore.

* Look here, you chaps know very well

Here's 2 silly row . about

‘that I ought to be junior captain if I

had ‘my rights. I'm not making a fuss
about it. Merry has his good points.
I'm willing to see him posing as skipper,
though I must say he neglects his duties
terribly. But in his_absence I'm un-
doubtedly the responsible persor in the
Shell, you must——"

“Not while Pm here!” roared Gore,

“And there’s me!” said Clifton Dane,
ungrammatically but.emphatically.

« Also.me ! remarked Bernard Glyn.

“There’s old Skimmy, too!” said Dig.
“Sliminy's a silly old ass, but he isn't
quite such an ass as Grundy!”

“(tardew’s Iourth,” said Durrance.
“Vou Shell chaps may settle your argu-
ment among yourselves, but Cardew’s
our bizney,.if he’s anyone’s!” :

“He’ll be Railton’s bizney after call-
over, I fancy ! said Grundy. ’

That was just.what Clive feared. ~He
drew Durrance aside, leaving Grundy to
make clear his claims fojany of the
willing to listen.

Julian & Co. followed the fwo.

“What do you chaps want?’ asked

ve, .
“If Cardew’s in an’y sort of 2 mess, and
we can help to get him out of i, we're
game!? said Kerruish. : !

“ Qure, we arc that!” agreed Reilly.

“PBut we don’t want to go shovin® our
noges_ into what docen’t concern us!”
added Hemmond. : 2

“Come along with us!” said Clive
briefly. And the six wont off to take

counsel together in Study No: 9 on the )

Fourth passage. . i
Baggy Trxgmeb]e sneaked oub of the

 Common-reom in their wake.

Three-halfpence. 11
CHAPTER 8, -
Cardew Acts. : .
o Y hat! 1 should like to have
heard what Benjy said when
he had to stop and give up
i the chagel” said Manners,
lifting his teacup. . - o

Roylance lifted his. :

“Here's to dear old Benjy's health!”
he said. I only hope he came through
it withdut guite urstiresg a blood-vessel I’

‘Two hours had passed since Mr. Bulti-
tude had been deserted aé Hovenden, and
the three junjors werg at tea in a small
town some twenty miles nearer St. Jim's,

They had unearly finished their meal
now. Throughout it Cardew had been
anusually quiet and thoughtful. 2

Call-over.at St. Jim’s must have coma
and gone before this; and Manners, and
Roylance were inclined to put down their
companion’s unusual seripusness fo his
worry as to what would happen on his
return. - . < )

. They knew nothing beyond ihe few
words of explanalion he hed offercd at
first. 28 to why he-had been away with-
out leave; and he evidently did not in-
tend to tell them anything more. - But
there might ba something he could tell
the Head and Mr. Railton which would
serve to lessen the gravity of his offence.

Tt was not like Cardew to worry so
much, they thought, though it was very
like him to tell no mare than he chose.

But it was not chiefly of his own danger
Cardew was thinking. He recognised that
danger, and had in mind a scheme for
making it less. But his thoughts were
much moro: oecupied with the .problem
of the man Simove, Mr. Benjamin Bar-
%er Bultitude, and the fellow at the Bald-
faced Stag at Hovenden. s )

“7 don’t fancy: our dear friend Beniy
would have anythin' to do with helpin’
a burglar to get clear with the swag if
he knew it, do you, Roylance?” he said

now.

“What? Oh, T _say! Of course’ I¥
wouldn't, Cardew ™™ ™ =

“That jolly girl seemed to think he was
a good deal of a_wrong 'un, though 1™
remarked Manners,

“Vaas! Bub in quite a respectable way,
dear boy—mortgages, an' putiing on the
dushed screw, an® all that sort of thing,

‘know! Heaps more profitable than
{urglary, an’ miles safer.
burglar” myself, by gad!
doesn’t!? - ]

“You're still thinking about that chap
Simons,” suid Manners. L

“T am, old gun! Frve been thinkin’
ahout him' quite o dashed lot, an’ the
more I think the more I think—"

“ Naturally )’ put inllRo lance, smiling.

“Don't be funny, old bean! - I've a
good mind to go to the police—a jolly
good mind1” v

But the law

T WY don't think T was funny enough to
justify anything so drastic as that!” Roy-
iance said? .
U About: Siinons, T mean. The swag

ought still to be at the Baldfaced Benjy
-'—i; mean, the -Baldfaced Stag. Simons
hasi’t had the chamce to drive dear ald
B.B.B, to Lexham, an’ be imy be at the
BF.S., too—or he may not! But the
swag’s the main thing—except the knotty
point whether it would be quite layin’
the game to drag dear old B.B.B. mto
the ess!”? i :

“Took here, Cardew,” said Manners,

“we don’t even know that there’s been

a giddy burglary!” )

v Tr{xe, O Daniel! But we kiow_that
there's somethin’ dashed suspicious about
a chap with a box like that in a motor-
car with the ldéntification-plates removed
'Fhey hadn't been off long, y'know; he
risked somethin’ in takin’ them off, but
lie had hig reasons for it, He didn’t wank
; - THE GeM LisrARY.--No. 568,
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o car with

near Hovenden, where he had arranged
fo he met—see! Would he have hailed
us i Benjy hadn't beon_there? I fancy
not—not, s‘ure-i though, He might have
done, thinkin’ us more kids, His petrol
haq lgiten out—T- spotted that the . tank
had been leakin’, an’, of course, he had
to get to Hovenden some way, an' with
the box, if poss,” v

“My hat] Ylg:’ve- thought it -all out,
Cardow " said Roylance. i o
- “Vans, T'have been doin® a bit of hard
thinkin' about it! You see, you  two
chaps, havin® always been . straight
walkers, are so dashed wnsuspishl - F'm
not, bein' rather & loary cove -mtig'elﬂ”_

“If there's been o .burglary, the 2
would bave word . abgut ¢!
Manners said, in the tone of one raising
an objection. B J

““Yaas, old gup! An' how: do we know
that bhely haven’t had word?™ nooe
“ Well, there’s n chance to find out,
for here comes a babby 1” ‘said Roylance,

A solemn-faced man ‘in-blus sntered
“tho tedshop, and looked: over to the ‘com-

fortable corricr. i -which lhe. three sat.
There was no one- at all having tea;
it was, iudeed, rather late for that meal.

Thie - constabls stood  a-moment as if
making up his mind, ahd then came over
to them,; - , 5 s

““This is where I sep the Hidden
~—ibe hand of Benjy 1" said Cardew.

'The other two eould only guess vhguely

at what he meant. But next moment they
roakised that he tvas right. . .

“ Beg pardon, -young gentlemen,” said
the - policemnn, ‘very civiy; “but I
wniderstand that- you' are ths gentlemen
that came in the tar outside,” .- y

' That's _so,”- replied Cardew easily,.

**Nioe car, don't you think £ /
., “Belongs, T “believe, to Thomas
Adks, of High Street, Lexham 7

“Right again, inspector| You are &
most-acenrate person, I see.’ -

';‘ha'poéa:tgl;.a smzzlggj . No etgcnst%hl__e
ever min ing ca, ing) r; it is
& kind of prophetic oor:nph%iﬂpt. Buot
this man in %luej had his duty to do,

“If my . information  is correct,” “he
said, “thal car whs hired this afternoon
by Mr.- Bultifude, the Mayor of Lex-
bham§»

“ Your - informetion
correct, superintendent. But we will not
blame you for the—hum, ha l—mistalres
of another. Let us assume that ps you
B4y 50 it iz,

3

is not 5 ubsolutely

What then? Pleage don’
say that anything we say may be used in
evidence against ws 1" . .

- Well, sir, it’s not for mis to say that
i But we've been
Bultitude and by
at Mr., Bulti-

it’s as serious as that,
rung up both by Mr,
\Ir. - Adkins, seiliningl y
tude’s request, r, ultitude, he lays
« complaint against you of running away
with the ear under hie very nosg—-"*
“Ar ia.three- ¢hins supetintendent |
Don* orget Bepjy’s threa ehins’ while
you're talking about his nose, which is
* really a much less conspicuous feature of
the charmin’ landseape of his counten-
ance, 9!_7 . .
The constable griuned.
“ My superi

perintendent doesn’t appear to

think “that Mr. Bultitude -has any case
against you of which' we can take
noticg——'"" Sl .
L Congrats to him'! Evidently a man
of perspicacious views,” Cardew said.
., ““But, onwhat Mr, Adkins says, we're
bound to stop you and fake over the
car,” finished the constable. s

“1 say, that's rot, you know1” said
Manuers hotly.- “Wg hired the care.
we're paying for it. OId Bultitude is a
lying old sweep[” - . .

“Barry, sir, but we've no evidence of
that. If you ag mit that tho car ‘belongs
to Mr. Adkins-—Zr ST
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::iWé’re a}bi'. denying that,” i{oy[anr:e
1a., 4"

“That gettles jt, then,
can’t be allowed to take it
thas,s alL L -

“It’s an arguable point whether.the
police. ha.va—_any _Yi_una iction in:what is
essentially & civil, not o criminal, dis-
pute,” said Cardew; and the conatable
stared at him in open-mouthed surprise,
| for he spoke like a man of thirty, -

“ Buppose we chose to drive on an’ risk
the consequences?” went on Cardew.
“What -could ' you people do, by gad?
Mr, Adkins has not charged us with
-stealin’ the car, T take it? ~An’ all that
My, Bultitude can charge us with is steal-
i’ away from the mayor, which, after
all, - isn't quite the. gama as horse—or
car—stealin',” = | -

The constable. tilted his. helmet and
scratched his head. . He was not at all
gure what he could do, or what the super-
intendent could do, except that he knew
the superintendent, would give him a first-
class wigging if things went wrong,

“You might all come along of me aiid
put that.to the super, sir,” ie said,

“I'll come,” said Cardew readily: “T
say, you fellows, will yon go to the post-
office for me? There's half a chance of
gottin® & wire kh:-,ough to Clive, if it goes

- ]

-at once, ¥

‘The constable looked as if he regarded
this splitting-up of forces as doubtfully
safe from the police point of view. Db
Cardew was géing with him, and the
other ‘two were: not likely to try to
escape without their comrade. DMore-
over, the constable had & collengue out-
side, who could Vo left to keep watch
over-the-car, so he’ ugre_egi
- Cardew paid the ill:for
telegram and handed it fa |
t\;'lent off quite chebrily with

ue, . :

- ““Don’t look oo sym athetin,
lance, old bean I “ha-gaid. - ¥y
spared the darbies—for tha Dresent,
way '’ . .

At-the post-office the two read the tele-
gfam before sending it. Tt had been
given to Manners open, and they knew

that there was no secret about it,
“*Am hun,

Manners and Roylance—Q

S8o0_it read.
“He’s made
sha'n't get any
{acners, .
h“W”e!.l, there wasl]il.g nR-n;ch chance of
that, anyway, replhie nce,
“Twig tl:.yp way he p{:i'?s it? He-
wouldn't ask Clive to tell ties for him—
Clive isn’t that sort—" ¢
“Nor Cardew the sort to ask him, I

fancy.”
“No. But he'd draw

) He says ; ou
a mile farther,

a

r ted, wrote a
anners, and
the man in

Roy-
to be
any-

up fur the night here with
ABRDEW."

l}p his mind that we
farther to-night,” said

I

is

tho wool over
Railton’s eyes—and the Head's, too—if
he could. "This may do it. I fancy it
would if Levison were there and got it.
Levison’s wide and crafty, Clive—well,
it all depends upon how -much Railton]
asks him. He wor't blurt out anything ;
but he wouldn’t stand for a searching
F examination,™ * -

“I-hope they will think thé bounder
was w_i‘-:?se the team,” said Roylance.
“He's a quseer beggar, but I like him.”
“8ame here! That's what he wants
them to think, of course. But he won’t
say so if he's asked. point-blank. I gay, |
old man, what's your notion ahouk his
 burglar the(friy‘i”, o

“%}au’b help thinkmsg K
in it. - Seems to fif, anyhow.”
Yonder whether he’ll eay anything at
the police-station? TIt's just struck me

at perhaps that was why he took &
riotion to go there.™ S :
““It “may have boen,” admitted Roy-
lance. *“But I fancy it was moré bacause |

‘theres - s0Me-
thi

he knew that
keen on going,
get back to the car

comrades. of his
than justice.

-

ness Carde
queationed
as. 1
preferrad to spare them that,

or 50, sitting in the cur fo

the World
Y h. L

ing himself as their comrs,
_ﬁEver thin* el;

was t!u’n{(in’
said lightly,
bar,

M

there h
:Eore than a hundred
borrowed & car an’
-escaped ‘with the
friend - Simons—
our
hou,
n the mornin’
~he’s left
ounder for

2ight 7 aslled Man

nately for me—will
done In the
[ less chum.. T hope, th,

the-echoes of the sl
Mine.’
pose?”

bla

M

gir, he said: © Merri_ , Lo
and Noble of the Shell;
Levison, Roylance, -

Kerr, Wynn,

lLas
u

the match?” asked Dr.
unusual to

Housemaster,
“ Whi

menti
Mr, Ratcliff gave him
wi

[ Railton
reserve.
accounted for,”

Cardew had been before h
onte for
wayward
hood in h

was distinet]
pun;
not unusual :
follow the team to an
-course ; but thig season if
lmirii down that. permission must be had

. noither of us would be
A S?l’lppﬂﬁe we had better
lance did Cardew’s concern for the
adventure rather more

an _ordinary way it °

ould rather have tickled Ra{ph eck--
W to' see those two being
by the superintendent. But,
he had to talk of other things, ha

They had been waitin twenty minuges

€ r warmth, when

oice singing “Love Mo ard

is Mine,” drew. neaver, and

of the voice ap[})eared, reveal-
e

tuneful v,

6 owner
else bein’ off my mind, I
of Miss Adkins,” Cardew
Nice girl——whgt? - Lacky
%‘e. James, V.C.—-what? .
verything else off your mind " said
» A0 astonishment, = |
» I a way.. P’ve learned that
as been a burglary—at o place
miles away—that
was implicated—that he
13 supposed to have
BWag in. it—sounds lika
hat?  An' I've given
‘parole, so to speak; we're bound in
our not to take the car on to-night,
I ehall ring up Adkips
the garage—an’ tali to the
his good. ™ e
t about your being absent to-
ners,
“Can’t be_helped, dear youth. Clive,
gh incapable of a wangle—unforty-
et do what may be
onesty for his Inck-
erefore [ "4
began_again. to awaken
eepy street with the
Me, and the World is

ere, T sup-

]

anners,
“ Well,

e chauffeur

“ But wha

way of

3 ,of “Love
“We've got to slecp somew]
growled Mamners, - 2
“I admit the necessity,” said Cardew
ndly. “Lead on, MacDuffer 1

CHAPTER 9,
.Clive Does His Best,
R. RAILTON had taken call-
over himself, and at its finish
~he swent at once to the Head,
“Thirteen ¥s are absent,
wiher, Manners,
Blake, D'Arcy,
rdew, Figgins,
and Redfern of the Fourth,
Mr. Ratcliff of what

accounted for by
Holmes. *Tt is
take more than one reserve,

replie«i the
o, then, is the thirteenth? You X

ioned Redfern’s name last.” Possibly
permission to go

have sent word._ to
happened.,”
Are all these boys

it not?’?

“Only one was taken,”

th the
“Noj -

layers.” - e
Mern was' in-the team,” Mr.
aaid. . lance  was  the
Cardew is the one not fully

A cloud came over the Head's brow.
im more than
grave ressons. Yet he liked the
Junior, and saw promise of man.
im,

“He did not agk ‘you for leave, Rail

ton " e
“ He'did not,”

k he went without it? That
- wrong, and he must exg ect .
oF it. At normal times it js
for a number of juniors to
out ‘match, of
has been cleari:f

“You thin

ent

“I am not at all sure that hé did go
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with Merry and the rest, or that he went
to Greyfriars at all,” replied Mr. Rail-
ton, I feel certam, on the coutrary,
that I saw him -at dinner, which was
long after the team left, He would have
fad to get special leave from Mr.
-Lathom, foo; they went before classes
were over. I doubt Lathom’s giving it—
I feel almost positive that he would 1iot
have given it without reference éither to
you or to me.” .

**The boy may have followed by a later
train.  But it is unfortunate, for we can-
not be sure that he is at df'eyfriars, or
where he is.” ;

.“Levison and Clive share a study with
him,” said the Housemaster. ‘*Levison
is- absent; but Clive—a much keener
follower of the game than Cardew, b;
the way—answered kis name at roll-call.
T wil see Clive.” : '

“Thank you, Railton. I will leave the
matter to you, I do not see what we
can well do, as-it is certainly too late for
o wire to éreyfria.ra to be answered to-
night.”

'Three minutes later Mr. Railton tapped
at_the door of No. 9, and Sidney Clive
called: ““Come in!” -

Clive was _salone, and had just started
his - prep-
master entered.

“I came to. ask you about Cardew,
Ciive,” said Mr, Railton,

“¥Yes, sirt" .

“He did not answer his name at call-
over.” " S

“No, sir.” ’ : y

Mr, Railton did not guess that Clive
had been very near to answering to

Jardew’s name for. him. It was not the
risk that had kept him from doing so;
but the dodge itself was not of the kind
that appealed to his candid and straight-
forward nature.

“Did he go to Greyfriars aflter the
team 7" ~ ik

_(c)‘ne moment Clive hesitated. Then he
said : v

"1 don’t know, sit.” . -

He did net know. He was not certain,
that is. But he felt very much as if he
were lying, for'he belioved Cardew had
gone elsewhere. B

And he knew that if Levison had been
in his place his chum -would have had
to endure the close scrutiny of the House-
master's keen eyes. For Mr. Railton had
no such full faith in Levison as he had
in Clive. Levison’s past record was
agamst him.

But Clive was a fellow difficult even to
suspect of double dealing. Mr, Railton
hardly glanced at him.

“Very well, Clive,” he said; and with
that he went.

- He left Sidney Clive to 'a very uncom-
fortable quarter of an hour with his con-
science. Cardew would have gibed at the
notion that Clive had done anythin'ﬁ-
that his cotiscience ngeded to reproac
him for; and yet, in his own queer way,
Cardew appreciated and even admired
Clive's crystal candour: :

He had gone back to his prep when
the door opened and Frank Levison
came in.. - +

Clive weleomad- the fag’s advent. Both
Clive and Cardew were very like extra
elder brothers to their. chum’s minor,
though Cardew spoke of them as
# Franky’s kind uncles.” . :

“Want some help with Eutropius,
id?”" asked Clive. % S

“Well, I could do with some—it's a
rotten bit to-night. But it wasn’t just
that. * I don’t want to bother you,
Clive.”

“No bother, kid, Ernie’s away, and
8o it would naturally fall -on me.”

“Cardew’s away, %oo. Ernie's all
right—he’ll like having a bit more time
at Greyfriars. But Card 2 >

“Wa

rdew.
1, what nbm;t,t Cardew, Franky?”

; “ Piggy says— ]

He flushed slightly as the|h

ol 'I'.H'E, GEM LIBRARY.

“Young Piggott's a beastly young
liar! Besides, what should he know 7
“ Well, he says Baggy told him—?
o agg{’s a bl%f"e? liar than Piggy!”
“Not  bigger—he couldn’t be,” said
Frank, *“As big, perhaps. Piggy says
Baggy eays that Cardew’s away some-
where without leave, and hung up by the
railway strike. Piggy says he’s bound té
be sacked I
. And’ Frank’s
evidently troubl
-Clive knitted his brows. . ’
. “Look here, kid, I don’t know what
is up with Cardew—not for certain,” he
said slowly. *“He may be at Greyfriars
‘with the rest; but I fancy not. This jaw
about him isn't geing to be for his
benefit, anyway.” ;

“That’s what I thought. But we can
shut up Piggy—he doesn’t count for
muclzha,nyway. ‘There’s Baggy, though.”

s?]yes blinked. He was

Y

grimly. 'y
But he was not at all sure in what
manner he could deal effectively with the
‘loguacious Trimble. :
There came another tap at the deor.
It was Toby, the page, this time.
“Tellergram for you, Master Clive,”
e said, , 3
Clive handed him .a sixpence. Toby
departed, grinning cheerily. . He would
neither have departed so.
have grinned so cheerily,
been forthcoming.
- Frank Levison saw Clive's fingers trem-
ble as he tore open the fAimsy envelope.

ad no tip

Clive’s face altered, too, as he read the

few words inside, = . -

“Tt’s all right, Franky," he said. At
least—yes, it's all right—it's hound to
be, Cardew’s at Raythorne, with Man-
ners and Roylance.” .

“They missed the train. at Lexham,
didn’t they 7 asked Fi “Reggie

rank,

says - it -was just like his chump of -a|

brother to go missing the train.” .

“Yes, they missed it.”

“Well, Cardew couldn’t have, for he]

was_here a long time after ihe team
went.”
1t was plain_that Frank did not feel

eagy in mind. Neither did Clive, for that

matter. But he resolved to do what he
did not all relish the notion of doing—
take that wire to Mr. Railton. -

He todk it at once, and came away
without a-single question asked, :

] | done his best for his chum,
but he did not feel comfortable about
it. His feeling was that he had, in'a
lvqa_y, traded on Mr. Railton’s faith in
him. -

—_—

CHAPTER 10,
Trimble’s. Unele Benjy.
" ERE they are, the bounders |*
A dozen or. more fellows
were standing at the gates of
8t, Jim’s when Manners, Roy-

lance, and Cardew were sighted coming |

from Rylecombe. They had had a shorter
distance to travel than the fellows hung

 up at Greyfriars, and were getting back |

again well in advance of them.
_ Clive .was there, of course; and the
four from Study. No. 5 were there—
Julian, Kerruish, Reilly, and Hammond.
Herries and Dighy were also of the num-
ber; and Grundy brought to the assem-
bly the weight o? his important presence,
backed by such addition as Gunn an
Wilkins ‘might be held o give it—which
was not much in the eyes of Grundy. .
On the outskirts of the crowd hovered
was restless and

Baggy Trimble. Baggy
eni He i’ad that meoraing

disgruntled.

teckled Clive without any result agree-)

able to himself, though Clive had not
appeared to have any lively objection to
iving . Baggy something. l]’mgg%nhad
oped for something at Clive’s hands,

deal with Baggy!” Baid Clive|

| dew !

T]xickly, nor |

: I‘hreer!ialfpencc, 13

but what he had got was not in the
least what he had hoped for.

Now_ Baggy was waiting to see Car-
dew. He know something. Clive might
be too straitlaced to pay blackmail.
Baggy did not fancy that Cardew would
be.” But he failed to realise that Cardew
might refuse from other motiyes- .
strait-lacedness.- To a_less obtuse person
than Baggy the audacious Cardew might
not have scemed a very likely person to
pay throngh the nose for silence.

. “Thought you were going to turn up
in style and a motor-ear,” said Korruish,
as the three ‘came up.. .

“Why should you think that?” asked
Manners. D :

“Well, you must have had a ¢ar or
something to get to Raythorne in, as
the trains weren't running, and it’s too
fur for you to have walked,” said Julian,~

“We had a car—or semethin’,” reﬁlli,pd
Cardew. “I don't remember walkin'’,

nyway.” X -

“T've got something to say to you,
Cardew,” announced the great George
Alfred majestically. X .

“ Hallo, Grundy, -old bean—you there?
How's your poor unfortunate face?”

“Eh? I don’t understand you, Cer-
There’s nothing the matter with
4;1;;, face, and nothing unfortunate about
it.

“Think not? Well, that's pleasant for
you. But, of courss, it's a matter of
opinion.” .

“Oh,.yor're a siliy ass! What do you
think is the nfattgr with my iaagf"
snapped Grundy, passing a hand caress:
ingly over his classic features,

“QCalmly, dispassionately, an’ merely,
of course, as a matter of " individual

inion, should say practically every-

in’ there well could be, old top,”
replied - Cardew. “I don't eay - my
:t:%)mlgn%.s final an’ conclusive. Ii's poss

at your : face  may - have redeemin’
features that I have “failed to notice.
But all I can say is that I really have
not noticed them.” -

“Why, you silly, fatheaded chump, I'm
a jolly sight betterlooking than you
are !” roared Grund,y. :

** Alas, poor mel” murmured Caxdow.

“Look here, Cardew---* : -

“Spare me, Grundy'!
resson, but not that!”

““I want to know what yoi were after,
being absent without leave; that’s what
I want to knowi{” :

- “Is that all, Grundy?”

“Yes, and enough, too!”

“Too, too much! 'Ask a policeman.”

“Wha-p-at?”

“ Ask a policeman, old gun!” 5

And Cardew thrust his arm through
Clive's and walked on, leaving the great
George Alfred gasping.

“It’s all ve '_F'Blf old chap, but
others besides Grundy may be asking
that. guestion,” -said Clive anxiously.
Then he turned his head and snapped: °
“Heat, you fat freg!” -

"tE:tted I-_E:nt, to sﬁ)éﬂk to Cardmﬁ,”
pro ggy, the person thus
politely addresaeg. ’

“The desire, Baggibus, is not a mutual
ane,” said Cardew blandly. .

4 I—I-—— Bee here, Cardew, I know

Anythin’ in

-a thing or two about you!”

“1 regret to say that that gives you no
special advantage over the -rest of St.
Jim’s, Baggibns, Everyone here knows
a thing or two about ‘me that 1 should
prefer, on the whole, to. have decently
interred. ‘But this is no time for raking

i past?” howled Bagg

ain’ e 1? howled Baggy..

“Then I refuse to listen. I pmpo%e to
scrap the past, let the future take care of
iiﬁelli?, an’, in the words of the poet, ‘ ast,
act in the livin’ present.

But it was Clive’s rush, not Cardew’s -~
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Vialk, which he orily half understood, fha’i

_ & _rule,

‘miade no remarks about it. “But—"
- “Oh, you took him my wire, did
you?i”
“¥es. Wasn't that what you ex-
pected ?” s .
* “I hoped for it. But I had a kind of
notion that you wouldn’t. be dashed keen

b

. object of unusual interest to Dick Julian

caused Baggy's retreat. = . y
“Don’t worry, old top,” said Cardew
to Qlive. “Wasn't Railton satisfied?
Most unreasonable man if he wasn’t, I-
consider.” 7
“I'm not sure. He ‘was no end decent |
—he always is. He didn’t try to pump
me; and when I took him your wire he

on doin’ it,”

“I can't gay 1 waé, to_tell you the | b
.t-_rutlis-; Cardew. 1 felt—well, & bit of a
- ]

“Sidney, dear hoy, you are, T think,
the most absolutely” truthful bounder at
St Jim’'s!” b

* Bryrrer!”
made to that.

It chanced -that neither Mr. Railton
nor Dr. Holmes was-present at dinner.
Mr, Lathom, who was Cardew’s Form-
master, was there; but he said nothing.
Indeed, he knew nothing, except that
Cardew had been absent from class that
morning, which, as some seven or eight
others wert absent for known reason,
had not struck him as a noteworthy fact.

So the afternoon wore on, and classes
were aver for the day, and word had
arrived that the fellows coming from
Greyfriars might be expected shortly,
and still Cardew had not been brought
to book,. :

He was. optimistic enough to’believe
that any peril he had heen in wag now
over.  Dut Clive did not agree with

1m,

" Mr, Railton’s memory was not so short
as all that came to. And_even had it
been, there. were those who mi%::_du
something “to buck - it up. cke,
Crooke,and Serope had all said things
that suggested their willingness to give
Cardew that lift, if needed, And tﬁebe
was Baggy. F .

Baggy had made three determined
attempts at - blackmailing Cardew, and
had met with three complete fallures.
Vet Baggy had not given up the riotion
of either making something out of
Cardew, or, as he eloquently put it,
“making Cardew jolly well sit up!”

And the attitude Cardew had adopted
was just the sort of thing calculated to
make Baggy do his worst. Cardew re-
fused to understand what the fat fellow
was driving at. He professed to ses in
what he said nothing but a reference to
some bygone misdemeanour—refused to |
admit by as much as a word that there
wasg any present trouble of which Baggy
could take advantage. -

“Unless Benjy turns up, Clive, I
I'm all serene,” Cardew said.
even if Benjy butts in I think I may be
able to clip his wings sufficiently to nip
the serpent in' the bud, an’ eilence the
hundred mouths of the ilfdm." .

Clive grinned; he could not-help it.
He had now heard all about Mr, Benja-
min Barker Bultitude, whom Cardew
called affectionately Benjy, and his hope
was gtrong that Benjy would not turn
up. If he did, he might enlighten several
people about several things, &

Baggy found . himself that day an

was all the answer Clive

faney
AR

& Co. Wherever he weiit he seemed to
be running against either Julign or
Kerruish, either Reilly or Hammond. As
those four youths were not

speci;nll’y interested in Baggy, but they
éeemed quite considerably interested
now, ¥ E

.with tale-bearers. But Baggy was

'ing and gasping, was. rushed off

THIS 11
weeks '

MAGNET.”

They were’ acting upon a hin from
Clive. The danger-that Baggy might go
straight to Mr, Railton was not, perhaps,
a big-one. Mr. Railton had a short way

just
the kind of obtuse person to forget t.{lat,
if he felt moved to split out of revenge;
and Julian & Co. were making it their
business to see that he did not get a
chance of splitting, : .
But of that Cardew knew nothing.
Afternoon classes wers over when the
ten who-had been hung up at Greyfriars

-appeared at the gates, where again a

crowd—a bigger
gathered. - 2
Scarcely were they well inside, escorted
y the eager crowd, when a motor-car
drove through the gates, the chauffeur
heeding not all the frantic objections of
Teggles; and Cerdew, standing on the
steps of ‘the School Housé with Levison
and Clive, recognised the geritleman in
ths car as Mr. Benjamin Barker Bulfi-
ude, ’

In the same moment
recognised him. .

“By gad, that’s Benjy, dear boys!”
said Cardew. o
- “Why, if it ain't my Uncle Ben|™
squeaked Trimble, :

“Julian—Kerruish—oh, 1 say, you
fellows, get that fat nss out of the way—
q}:jick 1 higsed Clive, sighting two of his
aldes. 2

“What in the world is the matter?”
asked Levison, in wonderment,

“¥Yow! The cad’s biting my hand!"
howled Kerruish,

But he kept his- hand over Baggy's
capacious mouth; and

one this time—had

somecne else

1 Reilly and-Ham--
mond ‘hurried up; and Baggy, s ulfrm;
ore
Mr. Bultitude caught sight of him. -
- Clive had seen at once that it might
be perilous to letthe Mayor of Lexham
and his charming néphew put their heads

together,
C out of the car. .

" Delighted to see you agnin so
soon, sir!” he said alrily. **An’ in such
eminently gloomin® health, too{”

‘Mr Bultitude gasped and glared.

“Hum! Ha, ha! Humi{" he began,
_ “Oh, don’t mention it, sir!” said
Cardew, : i s .

“But T am goin” to mention it! I have
come here—hum, hal—with the express
intention of recounting the whole story
of your misdeeds, you—you—you—-=7"

“Do you really think you know them
all, sir?”. inquired Cardew politely. 1
don’t fancy anyone ele does, yknow,
You may be able to remind me of some
of them that my memory has let slip.”

Mpr. Bultitude was completely at a loss
for intelligible words for a moment or
two. He could only say “Hum! Ha,
ha! Hum!” which scarcely carried the
conversation farther.

“You have called to see me, 1 tako it,
sir?” said Cardew. “Or to have a look
round the dear old place, so full of
memories of the days when you were a
bright an’ bonnie boy? I shall have great
p]ewﬂ:ra in takin’ you round, I assure

CHAPTER 1i.

- . . The Way Out !
ARDEW :advanced to meet Mr.
Bultitude ‘as that gentleman got

ou, .
“T have called to see your—ha, hum!

—headmaster {” thundered Mr. Bulti-

tude.
“Tt will be a pleasure for Dy, Holmes
I am suke. But before you see him, will

“yvou be kind enoungh to walk with me
-onice or twice around the quad—the dear

| Hovenden-——"

~ PRIGE 12> ORDER NOW,

@
hea S
“Your old fault, dear old pal—your
old fault! Why not think out somethin’
more novel than that extremely outworn
openin’ 7"

. "“You are the most—ha, hum !—auda-
cious and impertinent—:>=" .

“Now yon're gettin’
Benjy I” ) :

“1 say, Cardew !" protested Clive.

“You m 1 !” muttered Levison.

“Leave mg to handle Benjy my own
way, dear boys,” said their chum. *If
Beqjg an’ I do not quite understand one
another yet—Benjy is solid rather than
rapid—we shall in a few moments.”

Then ‘he spoke something very quietly
into the ear of Mr. Bultitude—some-
thing which caused - that gentleman to
shake in his boots and mutter dazedly :

“Wha-z-a-at; 7"

As he did so he looked curiously at the
back of his chauffeur, whose face Car-
dew had not noted, :

Manners, who had just come out of
the House, also saw it and his eyes fell
upon the figure of the chauffeur with a
light of recognition in them.

- “Roylance,” he whispered to the New
Zealand junior at his side,. “see that
chap 1™

“It’'s Simons!” said Roylance. Clar.
dew must have been wrong.” .

But Cardew was at that very moment
giving Mr. Bultitude proofs that he was
nof wrong. . ) :

“It would be uncommonly awkward
for a man in your—er—exalted position
to have to answer:a charge of hein,
accessory to & burglary,” %Mdew tolﬁ
the angry man. *But there's no pos-
sible, probable -shadow of doubt that a
burg}ary was committed . at Beechwood
| Towers, an’ that your friend Simons
made off with the swag in a.motor-car.
You kindly gave Simons a lft- into

é{a’, hum! " 1 never in oll my life

unpleasant,

“¥You did; you mean, young Reck:
ness " ’
“Not at_all, sir—not at all!l How
could I? Did you not make’ it clear
through Mr, Adkins to the police at
Raythorne that we had no right with
the car—that we eloped with it, so. to
say? But at the time we had not

eloped, an’ you were in chargo of it.”

‘My. Bultitude groaned. He was abso. -
lutely innocent m intent, but he saw
how  very black matters would look -
agrinst him if the story ever came out.

“Hum, ha! Did you mention my
name when you gave information to the
police ?’he said nervously.

“I_carefully abstained from doin’ 50, -
an’ I trust you will be equally con-

siderate to ‘me when you see Dr.
olmes,”
Somehow, though Mr, Bultitude had

never thought of oannectin&ﬁimona with
the burglary till he heard Cardew’s story
—though he had only that morning en-
faged the man, whom he had formerly
bad in his employ, to drive him to Sf. -
Jim’s in_a car hired at Hovenden—he
dm}innt doubt. Everything fitted in too
weli, -

There was Simons under his wing, so
to speak. Herc was this cool, strange, im-
pertinent sprig of the aristocracy. with
the reputation of the Mayor of Lexham
at his mercy. And how the enemies of
the meyor would exult if that story ever
became public ptoperty ! " i

No longer did Mr. Bultitude think of
vengeance upon Cardew.

Manners came lurrying across. the -
quad to them. A L

“Cardew, I say, that’s Simons! Oh,
look !  He's sliding off I L

old quad—an’ lend me an attentive ear?”

. (Continued on page 16.)
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No. 30.—Ralph Reckness Cardew.
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F the order of this series were that of
- genlority ab the school €ardew would
come in much later than this, But if it
were -that of pepularity with readers
he wold eettainty have had to be given an
enclier plice; .
There are some few readers who do not like
nim ab al, I know. But they are very few. I
. faney that if_a poll were taken he would
come among the first six onm the list, Tom
Merry, Arthur Augustus D'Arey, Figgins,
Talbot, Kerr, Jack Blake—well, let us say,
iu,the first seven, for all these six have many
- staunch admirers. .
They are all less mixed characters than the
wiyward and whimsical grandson of Lord
Reckness, who is aleo 4 distant relative of the
' Arey family, But it Is just the complexity
I Cardew's character that makes him so
;’ntereating. In that he resemblés Vernon-
Smith of Greyfriars, though there is quite a
iot of difference between the two in other
ways. In other respects he is somewhat like
apert De Courey of Higheliffe, though here
again it Is easy enough to find many points
I dissimilarity, 7
2 But he is not enocugh like unyone clse to
" prevent his being very completely himsclf,
His coolness, his unespectedness, are very
‘peculiarly his own. He is so much in the
“'way of doing the unexpected thing that it
vould be tolerably easy to size him up—il
here were only one unexpected thing that
eould be done. But there are always more,
‘His best chums do not know what to make
' him ab times; others are éven more utterly
ed than they. D’Arcy almost gives him
despair now and then.
and Levison are his best chums, of
But the manner in_which he and

going the pace at Wodehonse, his former
“school, nnd he had no particular intention of
..altering his ways at St. Jim's. -
But be -came too late to find a pariner in
laying the giddy ox in Levison. Levison had
ucked all that. And it had never been in
ve’s line, . Thus tlic addition of Cardew

retby-—well together in No. # might easily
ave made things uncomfortable there. And
or a time it threatened to, for Cardew's little
Rutters with Racke and Crooke, as well as
many of the other things he did, hardly
‘pppealed to Levison, determined to go straight
or the future;-or to Clive, a fellow who had
_always gone straight. ) -
They grew really chummy bafore iong, how-
ver. . ‘Whatever his fanits—and there are
plenty of them—Ralph Cardew is a very like.
able fellow.- - )
He did not begin well at St. Jim's, - Arthur
Augustus and Dighy wenbd to meet him at
Wayland Station, and ho impressed them un-
favourably. He swanked and be smoked; he
did not look at things at all in the way in
which Gussy and bis chums looked at them,
Tut even then he did things that had a queer
strain of generosity in them. He wanted a
car to Lhe school, It was explained to him
¢ that it was not considered the thing to hive
- o, car for selfish purposes. Bo he went o the
Wayland Hospital, and he bagged thence half
 dozen or so wounded soldiers, and took them
St. Jim's, assuming as a matter of
‘that they ¢ould have tea there. And
were given tea—the hospitality of St
Jim's was not likely to fail in sich a case—
but Mr. Railton did mot wholly approve. . It
would have been surprising if he had., Hésaid
nothing,  either,: about Cardew’s smoking—
until after the eoldiers had gome. Then
.- Cardew heard abdut that. DBub be was not

punished. . 3 .

Cardew fought Cutts of the Fifth, who was
bullying Frank Levison. He had no chance
against Cutbs, of course; but he stood np (o
bim until he could stand no longer. Cutts
was a good deal afraid and ashamed of what’
he bad done; he rather expected the sack for

made Triends was distinctly gueer. |

) to the pair who were already shaking down

THE GEM LIBRARY,

it. Sueh a hrutal thrashing administered to
a fellow 50 mueh under bis weight, with right
on the side of the beaten fellow, too, was the

ment, he knew. ; .
Cutts did not get the sack. Bub in saving
him from it Cardew went iis own way to work,
and it was not a_way that gave Cufts early
peace of mind, He did not tell Mr. Railton
that it was a 8t. Jim’s fellow who had so dealt
with him ; but he did not say that it was not.
‘He said that he had pever seen the fellow
before that day, but could describe himi—he
was about five feet nine, and a regnlar’
heoligan. Mr, Railton inferred a village
loafer, and Cardew let the inference pass.
Cardew was then, and long remained, “a
uzzle for §t. Jim’s.® He gave a house-warm-
ng, and insulted in o most snobbish . way
Redfern, Owen, and Lawrence. the threc
scholarship boys from the New House, whom

Lévison had invited on hie behalf.- The con-
sequence was that all his other gueste walked
out, and he got some very struight talk from
Clive and Levison, talk which culminatedin
a fight in the gym with Clive. Cardew
was  beaten, There was a good deal
of indignation against him, and Lowther
lannéd gomething to take dows his snobbish
conceit. Lowther made up as “ Copsin Dick ¥
—a very séedy relative of whom Cardew bad
never heard, naturally, and whom he repudi-
ated flercely, - After that Cardew fought
Lowthber, and was again leked,

Then again came evidence of the curious
mixture in his strange mature. Redfern and
Lawrence had planned and carried out a very
foolish and audacious trick on Mr. Rateliff,
Cardew was accused of that trick, and
accepted the blame—tock a Togging, even
risked expulsion, for fellows who were cer-
tainly not -his friends, and who had only a
little before told him wvery plainly what a
cad they thought him.

He fell foul of Tom Merry after that, and
he played ‘a nasty trick upon Tom. So bad
was it that the Head tould see nothing for
him but expulsion. The Ratcliff affair, of
‘which ‘he had taken the guilt, told against

him now, But Hedfern and Lawrence would
not have that. They went to the Head and

kind of thing that called for drastic punish-§

out hesifation ar mercy.

15

2

EFHE

&

&
&

confessed
o puhblie R E-
foi a fellow of his type. ’

. His next fall from grace—if one may use the

éxpression iB writing of so graceiess a young

rascal—was the breaking of hounds specially

set by the Head. Tom Merry cantioned him

ﬂarﬂcq!my against am g of the sort, for.

e knew that Cardew had o footer engage-
ment which would take hifn beyond thé lhmifs
set, Cardew gibed at Tom’'s warning, a&nd
went, taking the two Levisons with hie. €live
was to have gome, but refused to. hfeak
bounds, Levison major wag less scrupufous,
mnd Levison minor was ready to take any
risk whieh his Lrother took.

Other fellows were supposed to have hroken
bounds, and My, Ratcliff Jtushed_ for an in.
quiry. Mr, Railton Tanded the matter over
to Kildare, and Kildare handed it over to
Tom Merry. A court of justice was formed
among the juniers. Levison admitted the
Jurisdietfon of the court, said frankly that
he saw he had been wrong, and that ho was
80TTY, and was practically let off, Frank was
considered as baving acted under undue in-
fluence, and there was no question of punishing
him. But Cardew would not allow that the
amateur eourt had any right to try bim, and
refused pleag. He was whacked with »
cricket-stump and sentenced to a week in
queyr.r{.- 5 :

More trouble! " Cardew and Tom Merry got
scrapping. in ‘the quad, and Ratty came n.
them and Tauled them before Railton. Cardéw
was absolotély fed up with Coventry, snd
had been trying {o make Tom and others
speak to him againat their wills. Mr. Rateliff
reported the Coventry affair to Mr. Ruilton,
speaking of it as a form of persecution,

ardewi coolly:-denied-fhat he had any cause, _.——__
of complaint; he even said that he admitted
that his sentence was just. Again the fetlows

‘thelr gullt, and Cardew got off Witk
flogging—no light punistment that

| | were puzeled. But- there was one thing that

had to hé done—the Coventry sentemce was
removed after that. -
Cardew, Levison, and -Clive hegan to be
rather mysterious. Racke get Mellish to spy
upon them; Racke was sure that they wero
up to something fishy. They were not. What
they were doing was not only harmless, bub
even creditable, though Cardew and Levisonm,
bothr with a disposition. to something like
cynicism, though in different ways, were

among the last fellows at St. Jim's to want

to take credit for the kindnesses to the blind
old sergeant. There was more. trouble hefore
the truth came oub; but when it did.como

ont- everyonte ‘who. mattered felt that they

owed the trio something.© Racke—not one of
those who mattered in the sensé intended—
had something owing to him, and Clive duly
paid him. o - -
There had never been any reason to doubt
Cardew’s pluck; but if there had been no
one could have doubted it after the affuir of
Grundy’s Secret Soeciety, when the juniors
wero shut. in the vaulte of the ancient castle
ruins, and he-fook a hig risk which no one
bad required of him in an attempt at reseue,
But other things about Cardew were doubt-
ful._ To Tom Me; and -hig chums, as to
Levison and Clive, ¥ seemed more thatt a
pity that a fetlow with s0 much really good
staff in him should be wesk and silly enough
to gamble with eads like Raeke and Grealge.
Lardew would do that from time to time:
be has still in something of the gambling
taint, as he showed lately, when- Clive inter-
vened so cflectively and drastically in the
game. of “little horses.”® Though be played
with the black sheep, however,.Cardew was
never one m. ' He never treated them
as equals. He- snubbed tliem; be won their
moiey, and flung- it back. in their faces; he
watehed for their swindiing taetics, and
caught them out, and told them of it with-
rey.  But he played with -
them-~that- was what those who wished  him
well objected to, 5 T i
‘This sort of thing involved him more than
‘once in difficulties. But heavier diflculties
eam® about through the advent. of. Algernoy
Lacy at BRylcombe @rammar School. s
©ardew had never told anyone, not even -
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hts chums, at what school he had been prior | more brains, than most people give him | Paul Laurenz, who turned ont in the évent
to his ‘toming to 8%, Jim's. But Lacy. told. ] credit for! . .. e _ fto be his own cousin, George Durrance. .
tafdew had been at Wodehouse, his owq Do you remember how, while still ‘under a | Cardew treated him very badly indeed, nnd
former school, and had left there in black | ¢cloud, he saved ‘Gordon Gay's lile, and kept did not seem to sée that he was treating him
disgrace. The story leaked out gradualiy; ilark about it? ARhd how Baggy Trimble's [ badly. But the cousins are good chums new,
it was through Racke, who was thirsting to | dishonesty almost led to his expulsion? | Fhere was the trick played upon the Gramnin®
score ofi Cardew, that the dandy of the | Baggy had been carryng ahout for days the] School in connection with the-loss of Lacy's
Fourth was at last taxed with it. 7 e letter- which would have cleared him com- |} tiepin. There have been ever so many other
- " He coull not prove himself innocent— pletely. Do you remember that last tea in | surprises, and they are not at an end yet by
: hopour forbade. He had to stand-n good | Study No. 9—the last tea, as the three who | long odds. b g
_ deal, Only Clive and Levison, with' Levison's | had grown to be such good chums supposed— | He is not an ordinary. feltcw, this Ralph
miingr, as a matter of course, stood by kim, | and how, for once. Cuzdew spoke out fromn | Reckness Cardew. Some of his faults are om
+ Jle - exasperated everyone by his~ attitude, | bis wayward heart ? 2 .. | the surface; his snobbery, for instance, does
They bad not thé clue to it, Feeling himself | ~«Life is a queer bizney,” he said. - “ Things | not really go deep, for the true -snob likes
wnublé. to speak, Cardew affected to consider | you've nearly forgotten get up an’ hit you | fawners and sycophants, and Cardew hates--
the whole businéss as having nothing to do|hard. You don't geb what you deserve’|them. DBut other faults of his are deeper -
with the St."Jim's fellows. They, naturally, | ninety-nine times in a hundred; an' then you | the grain: no use trying'to make a pattern
could.not see_ it that way. If Cardew were | get somethin’ you don't deserve, an' it knocks | of him! And most of his best gualities wané.
'a thief, it was quite censiderably their busi- | you out. Weighin® one thing with another. I | looking for. ¢ .
ness, they, held. = And_ when Cardew played a [ haven't got much more than my deserts in PDoes anyone quite know him as Tom Merry
really eruel trick—referred to in the last | hein’ hooted out. The dashed queer thing is | knows hig chums and as they know him. as
iticle of this serles—upon Grundy, even Levi- | that I haven't.got it for things I-ve done here, | the chums_of No. 6 know one another? [
gon and Clive turned against him. It _did but for something I didn't do at my last | doubt it. 1f anyone does it is Ernest Levison, &
seem that nothing could excuse that trick ; | school.” who is better capable of understanding bim
and yet there was some excuse for it, had Everyone was glad—except the enemies he | than Clive. But Clive iz as fond of him 35°—g
they bub known all. as they came to know | had made—when it turned out that there | Levison is, and Frank Levison basz for him &
it later.. What wonder he should feel bitter | was, after all, no reason why Cardew should | real affection that is as strong as that of
when he was accused of mean crime, and had | he sacked. Dut if they expected that in] either, for there is a wealth ~f afection i
actually shielded another fellow, and was still | tuture he would behave like a reasonable and | that straight-going. loyal little fag.
shielding him, from sheer chivalrous generosity | consistent person—like Tom Merry, ‘for in-| For the rest—most of them like Cardew, but
—ar from mere whim? No, it could hardly | stance. ot his chum Clive, or Royiance—they | don't and cannot understand the fellcw. and
‘have heen that: slacker and dandy, gambler | must have been vastly disappointed.~ Again | so perhaps like him 1 han they otherwizo
and cynic, Ralph Reckness Cardew yet has }und again since then he has -surprised - 8t.’{ might.
- more strength of purpose, more strong feeling, | Jim's. There was especially his treatment of But they would miss im if he went!
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o, e Editor's Chat
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; LEFT BEHIND Now Mr. Railton came striding across
] L o3 | the quad. g 4 ] .
- (Continued from poge 14) iy e HuIn, ,ix}?! Ywngt’ﬁ 'Rlec-kn_ess,h I— | For Next'Wednesday: -
i T P R ura, ha!—have o difficulty in—hum, « g e
m@@@tﬁ‘@ 2 ha !—"m explaining my presence here to RIVAL DETECTIVES

By Martin Olifford.

. i : the master who is approaching,” said

go?aggf-,:; %?ggtifig‘jze%t ;Ir']}&e hf:éh;:aﬂ:ﬂ the mayor helplessly. . 5 Few fellows in_the Fourth or Shell reall;
“to -walk ‘fowards the gates in quite a | “What? T thought you had come tg ?;:ﬁ ;ﬁrinﬂgﬁ%ﬁl& R
““agsuil sort of way, as if merely to stretch see_your nephew, Buggy Trimble, si? One fellow in $he Fourth makes up bt

_his lega. But it was because he had re- '“i,‘,{ Cardew, in apparent 5‘“’91“‘;‘- : Tto tind out who the crimipal was. d

cognised Cardew and Manners and Roy- Why—hum, hal—of course! Here, |cne fellow in the Shell. The quick intell

‘lance that he had gone, and it is likely do not go, young Reckness!”. - . ]gence and wonderful judgment of A

thit once outside he would have -But “young Reckness” ‘had no wish | Avgustus D’Arcy sand the massive b

.that once outs to talk to Mr. Railton just then George Alfred Grundy are turned up

- guickened_his ‘pace and made & bolt for ; : n) 150 probiem. ! o

escape. He had ceriainly smelt a rat. He m,‘”-k‘d' Levison and Clive fol- | ™ goth approach it with open minds,
“Yoicks! Tallyho! yelled Cardew. lowed him. ] g thinks it fair 1o assume Racke's guill.

“What's the use?” said Clive miser- | over, it seems 10 both that thers w
; more glory in proving somechs
Racke, whom nearly eversote ba

"« After him1”. ‘ .
- And after him they went—Manners

ably. “You've got to have it out with
Railton !” o

“and Roeylance ‘and Clive, Tom Merry and o 2 - is an easy, one, 20 to sprak—fuT 100
"Levison and Talbot, and a dozen meore, T think not, old gun! ) Gussy and Grundy! i :
pouring out of the Sehool House. © Asg! ‘You must!” said Levison, So"they look round for someons &f. all
5 B : each finds someone else.

They were almost at his heels as bel <«No, dear boy, no!. For I am going : ;

- % icar, Doy . & g |  And meanwbile a third detec

dashed through the gates. Next moment | to talk to my dear, kind headmaster, an' | remain e e o L

he:was pulled up short. = .. o confess all to him. Well, not quite all, | lines. T
'C “Got - you, my manl said P.-o. pethngz. S]l__}a'n’h tell h]im all there is fo — :
rump. - . . i .. ltell about Benjy, perchance. Shouldn’t . SCOTLAND AGAIN!
There was another - constable with | care to give good old Bemy away when : ! bout = Tha
d d hat th g . = i i I printed last week the verses a ut
-Crump, end it waos cvident that the | he’s brimmin’ over with affeetion for me, | Seven Men of Mceuvres,” which were sent
superintendent at R"thcme bad_acted | y'know.” by my disgruntled correspundent ay Falk

' - more decisively than Cardew had been “My hat!” gasped Clive, as Clardew | They are not bad verses; but from the crit

iving him credit for doing. Cardew had | went. ~ *“Shall we ever know what that | point of view they are not very good ones
cen mentally setting him down a8 a tank | hounder will do next?” ' | and they are most certainly not poetry T

duffer; but he was not that. Simons r g}gi}; P"t@f_ltagffsdtl:‘g';fet ﬂﬂ: the Bl
had been traced to Rylcombe, and, as a o . is trite and worn, things are. miiu
Dag e ot the booty had already | Dut Cardew wos doing the safest thing P e o e e e e

- been recovered, and the man who had | for himself. Within_ twenty minutes he | cieulutly well-expressed thought
ot Simons at the Baldlaced Stag was | was back again, with_smarting hands, | poem. ~Bup there is some vigour in
- in custody. - - - but, as he expressed it, ‘“‘a.conscience jand there, and some feeling—mo:

. Struggling hard, Simons had to sub- | newly waterproofed.” . . than vigour, And the feeling matters mo.
mit 10 the end to being bandcuffed. Mr. Railton suw the Head soon after- | for thit is evidenily 1eal end periohy
. -Mr. Bultitude came panting up. He wards. The Housemaster looked very :uigr:g&h‘; 'gés;'f‘:.eggml{ht;s{;
s scareely n o condition fo explein | grimly at Cardew when they nest meb | yhan writing verses. Bt writt
- arrything, but Cardew spoke for him. but said no word. . |is-guite a different matter.

i #Ths gentleman seems to have been Baggy was not trented to much of his| Then I have henrd from <« Falkis
rather done down by .that rascal, whom loving uncle’s socicty. But he was very [ capnot_afford space to amswer his
he knew before he took to—er—the sort pleased and swanky when Mr, Bultitude letter, rhen 2 SCDE'ﬁ hegins to ’1;]‘ auna

Cof thmg he seéms to ‘have taken to, left. for he had a fiver to show. - ]!a.mu)_c_k arn, and his z_lrdent. wizh that 4

> 0 - « (T Ty et by . countrymen should again treat the Englizh:
v'know, Crump,” he said. Most_in-| “An while the virtuous suffer, thel . they were treated in that hutile

.+ Ruential an’ respected gentleman—Mr. wicked flourish like any number of green | his blood boils at all sorts ¢ agi }
. Alderman Bultitude, Mayor of Lexzham. bay-trees | said Ralph Reckness Cardew, { slights to his country—well, he has got past 3

) ¥ b . 7
 You won't want te bother bim, of | pressing his hands under s armpits in | where 1 can argue with him. Scotland bhas §

course 7’ P exnggerated woe. : never been slighted of intention in these
~ ; L o % y columns; I don't csre a scrap about Bannock:
: --01333'.:“?’3*:“?@‘3? gﬂﬁ;&cardew bl THE -EXD. -” | uti. except that. L bave alwazo svex athised
T 3 i1 % - wi e side that won there; an wou
Crump touched s helmet. (Don't miss next Wednesday's Great | no more think of trying to Talse the ire of & ]

“Gen’I'man’s evidence may be re-|Siory of Tom Merry & Co.. at St. | Scot by references to hattles in which England

A 1 " H “ ' N e o 3 h hii f Wi I 3
quirad” ke sid 'l diele Mot sir, |Jm—URIVAL DETECTIVES!™- L R i
Bultitude as I've heerd of.” by Martin Cliftord) . . . YOUR ' EDITOR.




