October 25th, 1819,

SHOOTING THE COAL-CHUTE!

An Amusing Incident in the Spleadid, Long, Complete School Tale in this Number. 25-10-19
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RIVALS ON THE

WARPATH.
By MARTIN CLIFFOR

A Magnificent, Long Com=-

plete Story dealing with

the Adventures of Tom

Merry. and Co,, at St
Jims.
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stealthily across to the stables, where the
Head's carriage and horse were kept.

Arriving in the rear, Figgins shinned
up the water-pipe, and peeped into the
dusky interior of the stable.

The pony's stall was directly before
hita. but over a partition Figgins could
see three St. Jim's echool caps.

‘Then came a voice, which Figgins re-
cognised as Monty Lowther's.

““They geem to have cleared off, and
given us up for lost,” said Lowther, wilh
a chuckle. “Ia, ha. ha! What a cap-
tnre or ug

Figging, as he clambered upen the voof
of the stable, and beckoned to his chums
to follow, chuckled also.

The  three, arriving on the roof, let
themselves through the wooden trapdoor
into the peny’s stall. }

Thw pony wes pawing and moving
about, so that any noise the New House
marauders made was effectually screened
from tho ears of Tom Merry & Co.. who
were hiding in the next compartment,
where the carriage was kept.

“Quiet!” muttered Figgins. *Easy
does the trick, you know. ~Got your sacks
ready 7"

His followers nodded.

They were now at the door of the stall,
standing behind the backs of Tom Merry,
Monty Lowther, and Manne

“Then—go!” jerked Figgin

TUpon the word, he and Kerr and Wenn
darted forward, and fell upon Tom Merry
& Co in the rear.

The School House juniors, blissfully
unconscions of the peril that lurked be-
hind them, were completely bowled over
with surprise.

“Yarooogh!" yelped Tom Merry, as
the dusty mouth of a sack enveloped his

head, —— Qoooch!
Figgins chuckled deerls as he lje:-lrad_
lerry over and thrust the sack com-

over him.

vhile, Kerr and Wynn were per-
forming their part of the business man-
fullr.  Kerr soon had Monty Lowther
inside a sack, and then went to the help
of Fatty Wynn, whe was struggling with
Manners.

In five minutes Figgins, Kerr, and
Wron had three sacks before them, and
from the interior of each sack came queer,
gurgling sounds; startling, to say the
least of it,

Groogh !

“ Lemme out !”

“Yah-hcoh! You rotters

“Ha, ha, ha!” chortled Figgins.
‘We've bagged you beautifully, Tom
Aerry ! Didn't expect that, did you?”

A fierce snort came from the third saclk.

“Now we'll gag ‘them carefully,” said
Figgins. _*Open the ends of the sacks,
and ram their caps into their mounths, and
then tie the openings of the sacks round
with this string. Sharp’s the word.
Spragg’s waiting.”

Quickly the sacks were reopened, their
cccupants securely gagged; then the
sacks were tied up again, and Figgins
whistled Spragg over.

The sacks containing the defeated
School House leaders were lifted bodily
o the cart and five minntes later

Spragg was carting them away from St.

the cart bumping and jostling as
giving poor Tom Merry & Co.
rom pleadant sensation as they lay
. unable to move or speak.

My rd, what a lark!” gurgled
George Figgins, as he and his chums
watched the cart lumbering down the
lane. P poor old Merry when the
coke arrives !

“Ha, ha, ha!? chuckled Kerr and
Wynn. -
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CHAPTER 2.

Plenty of Coke,
ALF an hour later there was quite
H a crowd of juniors congregated

at the gates of 8t. Jim's.
Needless to say, Figgins had
been the means of bringing them there,
though what was about to happen no-
body but the three cheerful New House
juniorsknew.

Taogles, the school porter. was annoyed
by the erowd of boys outside Lis lodge.

He was expecting a consignment of
coke to arvive from the village very
shortly,

Soon there came the rumble of wheels
upon the road, and Figgins uudged Kerr
and gave vent to a deep chuckle.

“ Here comes the cart!” he murmured.
“T hope Spragg has done the trick!”

Bpragg’s cart drew up at the gates,
and Taggles turned out to meet it.

The worthy porter blinked into the
van, and turned with an astonizhed
countenance to the greengrocer.

“Which I didn't horder six sacks!”
he said. “Three was what I hordered !”

“ All right, Mr. Taggles.” said Spragg
airily. 1 had another order from i
school, to deliver a double guantitr.
Shall T tip "em down the coal-hole?

Taggles grunted, and taking a
lever lifted the cover from the
hole at the side of Lis lodge,

The crawd of juniors lcoked on wonder-
inglr—with the exception of Figgins,
Kerr, and Wynn.

They were brimming over with mirth-
ful expectation.

Inside the cart were six sacks. at the
open mouths of which p orth
many knobs of cok
pression that each sack L
Spragg lifted the fst sack frown the
tailboard, bore it across his shoulder to
the coal-hole, overtursed it, and a deluge
of coke rumbled dewn through the hole
into the cellar.

Then he returned to the cart, and lifred
down another sack.

At the mouth of the coal-hole he in-
verted the sack.

Tirst there came a score or so knobs of
cole, and then wonder of wonders—the
bulky figure of a trussed-up schoolboy
hurtied out and fell with a crash head-
first into the hole, where he sinck half-
War.

i\ roar of amazement rent the air as
oulookers at this strange

little
coal-

1l
sight.
“(Great cats!” ejaculated Jack Blake,
of the School House Fourth, who was
there with Arthur Augustus D'Avey.
Herries and Dighy. “It—it's one of our
fellows !"

g“’ho is he?d" _ .

ragg stood rvegarding the appari-
tionp t’l‘it had emerged from the sack in
elaborate amazement.

Taggles' eyes seemed to be starting
from his head,

“Good 'Evings!” he gasped. “Wot's
this?"”

Still assuming a look of complete be-
wilderment, Spragg took another saek
from his cart and emptied it.

Spragg’s thoughts must have been wan-
dering at the time, for he absent-
mindedly emptied the third sack on top
of the unfortunate youth stuck in the
coal-hole with his legs in the air.

This time it was half a hundredweight
of coke that issued forth from the sack.

The unhappy boy—whoever he was—
who had en *emptied 7 from tho
second sack, was completely buried in
coke.

“Ha. ha. ha!” roared Figgins, Kerr,
and Wynn.

Jack Blake glared at the hilarious New

Three-halfgence, 3

House fellows and blinked at the fgurs
struggling in the coal-hole. X

As for the other fellows, they looked
on in breathless wonder. ;

“Well, I'm blessed !"" gasped the green-
grocer, rubbing his eyes. “If that ain't
the limit! 'Ow on earth did that—that
image get into the other sack ¥ I wonder
if there’s any more?"” -

_ The fourth sack was liftgd down and
inverted over the heap of coke, from
which the bound legs of a human being
were elevated in the air. =

- A roar of amazement went up, as, affer
the top layer of coke had fallen from the
fourth sack, another bound goure of a
schoolboy crashed from inside.

“Hi say " yelled Taggles, striding up
to Spragg and pointing at the heap of
coke and schoolboys.  “Wot's the
meanin” of this? Call that coke? I—"
. “Shurrup !” retorted Spragg. bestow-
inz a sly wink upen the convulsed
Figgins. *“'Ow sheuld I know anythin’
about it?"

With which he returned to his cart,
Ingged out the fifth sack, bore it over to
the coal-hole, and inverted if.

“'Ere!” howled Taggles, dancing up
to Spragg and tugging at his slecve.
“ Don't empty that coke down there. you
idjit! Can't you see the blocmin’ coal
‘ole is  bunged u{:‘.’ F— Wow!
Yow-oo000! Gerrugh!”

Taggles breke off with a fiendish vell.

Spragg turned as the porter bellowed
at him, and—whether by accident nr
design the onlookers could not say—the
sack of coke got tipped off Spragg’s back,
and the coke swamped all over Taggles.

Half a hundredweight of real coke
smote Taggles in the solar plexus. and
he went to earth—or, rather, to coke—
with a loud bump and a yell

*Ha. ha. ha!” yelled the spectators.

By that time there was a conglomera-
tion of coke, two scheolboys and Taggles,
apl'a\\'linﬁ; on the gzround beside the
porter’s lodge,

Th :ht was too funny for words, and
the 8 Jun's juniors velled with merri-
ment.

Upon the grimy face of Spragg there
was a look of cherubic innocence and
surprise. -

Like a man in a dream, he went over
to his cart. drew forth the sixth—and
last—sack, and staggered over to where
he had already emptied three sacks of
#eal coke. and two sacks of schoolboy.

As the mouth of the sixth sack he-
came inverted over the heap, Taggles
sprang to his feet and dragged at Spragy.

Over went Spragg on top of Taggles
sack as well. .

Before the sack came to rest. however,
a human figure bundled out of it and fell
amongst the coke.

“My hat ! yelled Cardew, “ Another
of 'em!”

“They're bound and gagged!" ex-
claimed ™ Levison. “Who on earth are
they 7" ?

Taggles and’ Spragg were already
struggling amonast the coke, locked in
cach other's embrace,

Figgins, almost choking with laughter,
dashed across the debris and slashed at
the bonds of the last-arrived fignre with
a penknife.

The ropes fell away and the figure ot
vid of the gag, and then there came a
spluttering remark.

* Gerrugh-gug, gug!”

The figure sat up. and the cnlookers
sent up a howl of astonishment as they
vecognised the unhappy youti.

“Tom Merey!™
“Ha, ha, ha!" roared
“(Ciuess who the others are!”

Blake dashed aecvoss to the legs that
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Figgins.
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weve Sticking up from the eoalhole, anl
tigged at them.

He drew forth the bound figave of the
first arrival.

Furtively Blake
Monty Lowiber stood revealed.

“Ow. ow, ow!? he grodued, ylaring
round him, *I—1—"

~What Lowther would have said was
drowned by a bellow of fury coming
from the other bound figure hat had
heen emptied- from the sack.

Herries had veleased him, and Manners
was howling at the top of hiy voice, for
he was sorely hurt. 2

The onlaclora foll bacle. and yegarded
(he three hapless School House juniors
1 bewilderme

Tom Merry,

Lowther. and Manuers
veral bruises, blinked at
the howling . spectators and  groaned
dismally from sareness of heart and body.

Tigging, Korr, an Wrnn _were sir-
rounded by
juniors, cand  were
laughter,

“Ha, ha, ha ! chovtl
ing tears of merviment f
“\What price the Terrible Three now

Tom Merry flung his bonds from him
and struggled to hus Feet.

“Vau—you villains!” be roared
furiously, shaking his fist at the mivthiul
New ITouse tvio, * —El—"

“Heve! Hold o Tommy i7" ex-
clpimed Jack Blake, grasping the cap-
tain of the Shelt as he made a dart
at Figgins. " What's the merry game.
What's happened "

a concourse of New House
up

doubled with

“ They—they—bagged  us and—and
——"  Tom Merry choked “They
bribed Sprage to cart v way. fix us

in the sacks aud cover us with coke, and
then deliver us at the school gutes—""

 Ha, ha. ha!” roared Figgins. That
was a state arrival, Tommy, old seout |
My word, you were in a state !

At that moment Monty Lowther sprang
to bie feat, and Manncrs did likewise.

Their faves, where the coke had not
smeared them with dirt. were red and
furious, aud the fire of bitter vengeance
gleamed from their eves.

tem ! yelled Monty  Lowther.

and Dis gang have dune this,

At
“Figgins

and: &
“Yah! We've scored over vou this

{ime, vou School House dummies!”

lLooted Figgins. * Wha's cock honse at

St. Jim’s now—eh?”

New House !

N ame in a roar from
Figgins' followers, numbering  about
fiftecn, who wel gatheved round him,
chortlitig over their chief's suvcess.

Tom Merry choked with w rath.

“Ngver!” he roared. 3chool House
for ever!”

* Boo!
Figgins.

And there was a howl of laughter from
the New House boys at this allusion.

Taggles and Sprage, after having
taken deadly toll of each other, were
standing amongst the heap of coke,
Arguing.

Jack Blake & Co. gathered round the
crestfallen Terrible Three, and all the
Sehool House fellows thercabouts did
Jikewise.

‘The two rival factions at St. Jim's
faced each other, and there was on¢
preathless moment of suspense.

Then—

“(io for ihe cheeky cads!” howled
Tom Merry, durting into the vanks of
the Xew House fellows, and dealing hefty
lows to left and right. * Give "em what
for! Come on, School House'”

ooray .

Miive lem jip, New House 1 sereeched
Figgins, leaping at Tom Merry as that
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Go and eat coke!” retorted

cut, at the bonds, and |

“Ton't let

dishevellnd youth advanced.
1'p, boys,

the mouldy rotters lick upt
and at Tem” 3 :
And in a eouple of minutes a wild and
whirling Fycht was in progress hetween
l the  New House =n|eJI School  Iouse

e New House, hard pressed at first
beneath the School -House onslaught,
fought desperately. for supremacy.

Figgins, with the eye of a leader, had
divined that, once the pile of coke could
be reached, his enemies could be driven
Off by means of missiles.

‘Tom Merry, the champion of his own
side, wlso saw what an advantage the
coke would be as an asset in the hattle,
aml urged his men omward towards the
objective.

Alanfully the rivals fought, first the
gchool House warriors driving back Fig-
l_ & C'o., and nearing the coke. Then

i would ralty his forces, hear down

in viose formation upon Tom Merry and
Lis men, and beat them back again.

Right merwrily did the battle proceed,

|
l until Figging & Co. made a great effort,
aund smote Tom Merry and his warriors
Lip and thigh. ,
“grick it. lads1” eried Tom Merry des-
perately.  “ Don’t give = .
** Hoora We're winning!” roared
Figgin ing that the advantage was
l “Onward to the coke-heap, my lads,

and, then they'll cop it !
1 vain did Tom Meny urge
| to comibar the adva f

his men
Little by

o

and his followers gained |
the supremacy, and, with a vell of
triumph. they gained the coke.

Tom Merry groaned, seeing that it was

all up now. :
“Back, wou fellows!” he cried.
“They've got the coke, and—

Yarvoogh!”

Next minute
the coke upon his chin,
of Kerr,

That was the signal, and the New
Tlouse host grabbed up the coke and sent
it whizzing at e unhappy School
House party in an incessant eluge.

Phat hutricane of coke was beyond
lLuman endurance, and before it Tom
AMerry & Co. Tan.

T o scattered mob they fled from the
scene of their disaster and made tracks
for shelter.

Figgins, standing upon a-mound of
coke, urged on his men to manful efforts,
and, when the School House fellows were
out of range, he let out a shout of
triumyph.

“New House scores !’ Figgins velled.
“Ha, ha, ha! See Tiow they run!
Who's cock house now ?”

“New House! Iooray!” yoared_the
victorions New House juniors.
“Hooray "

And Tom Merry & Co.,
miniously into their own
the heart to reply.

They knew only
were beaten.

Whilst the New THouse juniora were
yelling out their cries of victory Taggles
approached, with an angry glitter in his

Tom Merry himself had
lhot from the hand

erawling igno-
house, had not

too well that they

eye.

"WHi say, you young rascals!” he
roared, - *“Look ai the mess round 'erel
T'il report yer! — :

“All right, Taggey!” said Figgins,
turning breathlessly to the infuriated
parter. * Weo'll square with you!”
“What 1 says is this 'ere!” snorted

Taggles. TN get the lot of you 2
floggin’ for these ‘era carrying’s on!
And wot's more_ that rascal Spragg—

Figgins dived into
brought forth two hali-crowns,

“There, Taggles. old top!” he said
persuasively, bestowing the silver coins

his pocket and!|
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upon the porter. *“Take that as a stight
token of our appreviation, an let the
matter rest at that! Tt won't take long
to shovel the coke down the cunlvgnole,

and- von need not say anything—
4 - jt's werry kind of you, Master
Figgins I said T gles solemnly. * But

if you puts it like that—well, boys will
be boys, that's wot 1 say although they
are young rips sometimes, Now, jest you
leave that ‘ere coke alene mow, or else 1
won't—"

“ Now, then, chaps, come off it eried
Figgins., ' We've properly kyboshed the
Sechool House funks, so the days is ours!
Tet 'em hear us smile once more, an
then we'll retire! Now, then, smile, you
beggars, and let Tom Merry and his
crowd hear you!”

Whereupon the victorious New House
fellows proceeded to smile, and the way
in which they smiled was o emphatic
that it was heard all over the school.

CHAPTER 3.

E Glyn to the Rescue. -
HE usually sanmy brow of Tomt
Merry wore a frown of gloomi-
jiess, and the heart of the captain
of the Shell was heavy within
him.

T6 was the day after his inglovious
defeat at the hands of Figgins & Co.,
and, like Rachel of old, Tom Merry
mourned, and would not be comforted,

He was seated in his study—No. 6 77
the Shell passage—and Alonty Lowthes
and Manners, his chums and sfudy-mates,
were with hin,

They ealso were considerably down in
the dumps, for they felt that the honowr
of the School House depended upon the
fruits of this consultation.

Tha¥ honour was almost & religion with
Tom Merry & Co., and, mext to the
honour of St. Jim's iteelf, they always
had the welfare of the fchool House
uppermost in their minds.

From time immemorial there had been
House

constant warfare between the New
and School House at St. im's.

During the months of the Great War
the antagonism betwéen Tom Merry
Co, and Figgins & Co.shad flagged some-
what, but now it ecemed that, ke a
slumbering volcano, it had broken out
again afresh when Teast expected.

Tom Merry realised, with a heavy heart,
and lowering brow, that he had sustained
a heavy defeat on the preceding duy, and
for his own honour, and for the honour
of the School House, he must retaliate,
and that right quickly.

“Jt's beastly !’ he growled, regarding
his chums dismally. *The House will be
up in high strikes over this, and—"

“And we've got to do something "
said Monty Lowther savagely. * Those
New House wasters are crowing no end
over what they did to us vesterday, aml
are swanking something shocking! You
must think of something. Tnmm§ e

The captain of the Shell groaned.

“Yes, it's all very well,” he said, “but
this sort of thing wants a lot of thinking
out! Can't you chaps think of a way to
squash that lanky ass, Figging and his
gangi”

Monty Lowther relapsed into silenice,
and Manners stared moodily out of t
window.

“1 know!” said Monty Lowther sud-
denly. " We'll ruid the beggars to-night.
take the bottoms out of their beds, and
make ‘em sleep on the floor all night
Ha, ha, ha'”

« Aeg1 said Tom Merry witheringly.

onty Lowther broke off in the middle
of his hearty laugh ard glared at his
leader,
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{The ropes fe!l away
)

*f Qerrugh-gug-gug

and the figure got
The figure sat up,

{See Chapter 2.}

rid of the gag, and ihen there cams a saluttering
and the onlockers sent up a howl of astonishmen’

remark.
t, ** Tom Merry !

“\What's wrong with that idea?” he
Jemanded.

“ How on earth do rou suppose we cah
ake the bottoms out of their beds
without getting it in the neck?” snapped
Tom Merry, *Just explain how 1t 18
ta be done, Monty, that's all, and we'll
adopt the idea. Now, then, fire abhead ™
Al coughed Monty Lowther.
wo } By

uld be a bit of a_job!
silence once again in Tom
until suddenly there came
kick upon  the  door.

sur fellows enteved.
Blake, D Arcy,
chums of Study No.

mopassige.
Tom  Merry.

* growled Blake.

* Look here.
#fe've come—

ceremony ihe door wus T

“yaas,” put in Arthur  Augustis

Cwith a dignified wave of the

“1t is our painful dufay, Tem
to have to pwotest, on behalf

chool Houw »

“ Now, just you uy
e. “T'm doing

e, T considub
3l

howled Blake.

Bl

¥
up !’ “ Morrr

to shut vp!”

P
set sbout you i
want to know

" We demand

in, like a st of pnmmitied gn
We also want to v what
said Blake

going to do about.

at Arthur Augun
“That's it .” sa
“#Now, Tom N

litter e

L
have dona.
surpiise,

atid
he!

o want to know why.yon ¢

. Blake,” he I " ¥m
have s word for it that if .we eov i
strated Figgins' whe we woil

g {s

J Dighy.

, awd tars

il
Iv by
A up
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want to know what vou, as captain of
the Lower School, mean to do. Figgins
has got to be kvboshed, and the fellows
wou't be happy till he is. They look to
you to get even with Figging, and shut
his cheeky mouth up!”

“Yaas, wathah!” said Cussy. “The
pwestige and honah of the School House
19 at stake, Tom Mewwy !

Tom Merry frowned

“Well, all'I can say is, T quite under-
sand the position he said quiethy.
“But you chaps bothering round me
won't Dielp matters along. Give me time
to, think of a way, and I |l)1'omise that
Iiggins and his gang shall be utterly
Jished> diddled, and done in.  Now,
just run away, aud leave me in peace.”

“Weally, Fom  AMawwy, I considah
that an apology—-"

“Well, you are weleome o consider,
ol son,” “said Blake, grasping 1¥Arey.
“Well be satisfied with what “Tomn
Merry has said for the present, so don’t
stand there jawing like a jackass, Gussy.
Come,along ”

“1 wefuse {o submit to_such wuff and
pewemptowy tweatment,” eried Arthur
Aungustus I]'.h'c“;', struggling in the
prasp of his chum. I meahly wish to
point ont to Tom M %

*Well, leave that point o
Blake. 3 omiug,

“Wathah not, i

“Grab him, vou chaps, and eart him
along 17 said Blike.

Herries and Dighy readily lent their
assistance, and, expostulating .and strug-
gling wildly, Arthur Augnstus D’Arcy
was borne bedily from m  Merry's
compartment, and tha captain of the
Shell was loft onca agnin in comparative
ace,

w was endgelling his Lraing for in-
tion. when, ten minutes later, a tap
e ab the door.

*Oh, come in}" said Monty Lowther
irritably,

The door cpened, and’ Bernard Glyn,
the juventor of the Shell. came in.

The Terrible Three looked inquiringly
at their form-fellow,

“Ahem:” said Glvn. “T've just
Hed in to see if Manners has got a
},L;bg he could lend me for this even-

\ test-tube ! said Manners, who was
ardent photographer, and had all
anmer of apparatus amongst his para-
pherualia.  “What da you want it for,

M. just ta carry out cie or two ex-

periments with a new nvention of mine.”
veplied Glyn. “I won't damage it,
Manners.”

“H'm! 1 don't know so much,” said
Manners suspicionsly.  “ What's the ex-
perviment; anyway ! Anything that will
explede ?”’

*Numno!” chuekled Glzn,  *As a
matter of fact, you fellows, I don't

s

ind
letting you into this little secret of mine,
I have discovered a new gas, which T am
calling Glynelene.”

“A new gas?”  exclaimed Monty
Lowther. *What is it—poison gas, or
a material form of Gussy's gas?”

“It's a cross between oxygen and
laughing-gas,” replied Glyn. “When a
chap gets a whiff of this gas he goes
lightheaded and happy, snd deesn’t care
a blow what happens, He gets merry and
chesky; in fact, the gas sends him com-
plotely off his rocker. You know how
laughing-gas will affect a chap?”

Tom Merry & Co. nodded.

“Well,” said Glyn, *‘this gas of mine
has practically the same effect, but the
remarkable thing about it is, that vou
ean carry enough of it about with you
—in solidified form—to send a whole city
full of people potty. Solidified, it 1s in
the form of a crystal, but upon contact
with water, the gas is formed, and any-
bedy around that sniffs it into his noddle

is sent completely dotty. It's a wonder-|

ful gas!

Tom Merry & Co. gazed at the school-
boy_inventor in wonder.

“My word!” said Monty Lowther.
“What a merry invention !

Glyn chuckled.

“It's dangerous stuff to have in the
school, you bet,” he said. *Can I have
a test-tube, Manners?”

Manners nodded, and went over to his
box to get the required article.

Meanwhile, Tom Merry had remained
silent, but there had arizen a gleam of
excitement in his eyes.

Just as Glyn was about to leave the
study with the test-tube safe in his pos-
session, Tom Merry sprang tq his feet
and- clutched him by the arm.

“Hold on_a minute, Glyn!"® he ex-
claimed. * How—how much _of that gas
could you make by tonight—in solid
form, T mean ?"”

Glyn stared at Tom in surprise.

“Why, I suppose I could make quite a
lot,” heé replied. ‘“But what—"

“My hat, you fellows!” gasped Tom

Merry eagerly. Lye got a vipping

OCTOBEHE!
NEW, LONG, COMPLETE STORY BOOKS.
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SEXT KE LI Y,
No. 96.—~THE MATADOR’S FORTUNE
Grand Story of Detective Adventure in
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No, 87.—THE CASE OF THE
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Topping Racing Detective Yarn.
No.98.—~THE EX-SOLDIER
EMPLOYMENT SWINDLE
Thrilling Tale of a Despicable Trick
played on Ex-Bervice Men.
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CHARRED DIARY
;\d[uqniﬂcnnt Story of a Curious Poison
nac,
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in afl the above stories.

TALES OF
SPORT, SCHOOL AND ADVENTURE
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ll:o- 478—ROW OF THE RING
Topping Yarn of Circus Life and Fun,
By HENRY T. JOHNSON,

No. 479—REDFERN MINOR
Magnificent Story of Ad-
venture. By CHARLES HAMILTON.
No. 480—CADETS OF THE DOLPHIN
Grand Tale of Life on a Training Ship.
By FENTON ASH.
No. 481-DROPPED FROM
THE CLOUDS

Topping Yarn of Frank Richards’
Schooldays. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Price
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COMPLETE S8TORY IN EACH NUMBER.
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Price
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NOW
SALE.

idea. Tt will put the kybosh on Figging
& Co. Glyn, will you make me some
of that Glynolene, in solid form, by to-
night? My idea is to get into the New
House to-night, and put some of that
stuff in the Nourth Form dormitery.
We'll pour a drop of water on it, and
bunk. Figgine & Co, will be gassed,
and, if it works as yon say, they will he
dotty in five minutes,” $
“Ta, ha, ha ! roared Monty Lowther
and Manners. ey g
Tt will be a vegnlar caper ! chinclled
m Merrs, his cyes dancing with nier-
viment. "Old Figgins and his gang
will get np and start gadding about in
the dorm, ag mad as March hares. And,
if they should”wake old Ratty up, arsd
he comes along to see what the row is:
all ;’tibnut, he'll be gossed himself, and:

“a, ha, ha!? gurgled Monty Law.
ther, **Just imagine old Ratcliff pranc-
ing round the New Ilouse at dead of
night, singing and shouting with joy !
It would be a sight for gods, and mes,
and little fishes !

Glyn chuckled. =

“My word, you chaps, T'1l do it!"”
said. “Of course, there wonld be
terrific rnmpus in the morning, “but the!
offects of the gas would work off in
ahout an hour, and nobody would kr
what was the matter.  Rely_on me
chaps. Tl have the stuff ready Lv
bed-time to-night. Tl rake it up in the:
dorm, and when the time comes we can:
get out and work the trick. If you holdi
a handkerchief soaked in methylated;
spirit over your face while the gas.is

in_the air, you won't be affected your-:
self.”

“Good manl” said Tom Merry
heartily.  “Glyn, if this trick works,
voull be worth yowr weight in gold.”
Glon left Tom Merry & Co. chuckling:
heartilv over that litile plot to get even’
with Iiggins of the New House. :

For upwards of an hour hence, Glyn
was busy preparing enough Glynolene
in crystal form to send the whaole of
St, Jim's off their heads in two minutes,

CHAPTER 4.
Figgins’ Great Wheeze!
IGGINS ehuckled. :
The leader of the New Houss
juniors was feeling cousiderably
. # gince hig great scare

His
New Honse clan was greatly e
and his popularity was rising by
and bounds. 4

“It's a long time sinee wa really gave
those Sclioo] House asses what for,” he
announced to Kerr and Wynn that sance
afternoon as Glyn's interview with Tem
Merry.  “Of course, it was o biz
the eye for ‘em yesterday, but w
want is more medicine fike t i
they are completely cured of theiv sw

looked  round
iv response,
¢! said Kere.
atty Wynn was at_that mofhent nego-
tiating the remaing of a pork pie that ho
had filched from the cupboard,

A great partiality for grub was Futry
Wynn's one weakness. All else dwindled
into insignificance before thet abserbing
question. -

Figeins glared at Fatty Wynn.

“When you've finished gormandi
Fatty,” he said sarcastically, I'll ¢
with what I was about to say.”

Fatty Wyna looked up with a cous
tented, shiny countenance.

“Oh, cortainly, Figgy!” he remarked.
“ I shan't be more than twenty minutes,

upei
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Three-halfpence, '

The door nwungonpan and the Housemaster, followed by the shivering Messrs. Linton and Lathom, strode in.
.o with six New Houss juniors in their midst, were swaying round the dormitory einging

Tom Merry &

at the top of their voices. (Seo chapter 6.)

Figgin: gaspad, whilst Kerr gave a
e,

prime!” said Wynn, with

I think it will last

L greedy boa-constric-
censed ‘,Y["lggma, jump-
erabbing the pie-dish away
vith a suddenness that made
] 5 go yuite pale, .
Rt 1 zo! Gimme the pic!”
screnched Tutty Wyun, making- a dive
after the confiscated pork pie. Figgy,
Fou rotter—""

“You can have the pie when we've
fuished business,” said Figgins flatly.
“Here s I; just abont to tell you of
+he most gorgeons wheeze on record, and
Liero are you, gorging away as if that was
(v sgmbition in life ]”
cv Wynn grunted.

“Well, huck up over the bizney,” he
said peevish!z, “I'm hungry, you know,

A

Fi

Figuina gave Fatty a severo Jook, and
Jlanted the pie in iront of him, safe from
atiy’s reach:

“Now to get to Dusiness,” he said.
“Whnt I was about to tell you fellows is
thig.. Koumi Rao. you know, comes from
dndia, and Lknows any amount about

1:d things. Well, he came
with some stuff he called
by a tongne-twisting name, and asked me
to try a bit ¢n my hand, 1 did, and—
Great Scotr, you fellows, it itched so
much that T was nearly driven silly!”
“\Why, it must be that stuff they call
¢ Itching . Powder,” " said Kerr.
Y something like it said
Figgins, nodding. ** Now, don't you see
how wo can put that stuff o good use?
Wo scored one over the School House
esterday, but that's not enough for my
iking. 1 want to squash those blighters
utterly and completu:ly. and now we have

it up and not give 'em time to get their
second wind.”

“] sea,” said Kerr. “Your idea is,
I suppose, to dose Tom Merry & Co. with
Kuomi Rao’s itching powder?”
wing nodded.

“That's it!" he replied. "I suggest
wo steal into their dormitory to-night,
take this stuff with us, and distribute it
all over the floor and round by their beds,
s0 that when they step out of bed in the
morning they wnfl wet * Itching Powder

on their feet, and, my word! won't it

give 'em socks!”
“ Ha, ha, hal” marcgl Kerr. “That's

gained the.advantage, we must followy

not_bad, Fizuy.
tickled to death!”
Fatty Wy, despite bis surliness at tha

confiscation  of lus  pie, grinned e
lightedly. ) ‘
* Bravo, $ 1" he sald. “And

0!
Are you game to s
dorm. to-night, and_en
House with me and Ke

severely,

“Yes, ves! Ansthing yon
1" saxd
w

do hand over that pic!
pathetically. *“Youn know,
starve me I sha’'n't be able to le 5
bed to-night, and you will be left i a
hole.”
“ A hit of starving wouild do
good, I'm thinking !" snorted
dispa el * Here, take
blessed pie, you old hog, and mind
a word to anybody! I'll tell R
and his set myself.”

“Right-ho!” mumbled Fatrs Wynn,
his face already buried in the pie-disir

With that, Firgins and Kerr left tha
study and went (o seg Redfern & Co.,‘a
little higher up.

Dick Redfern, Lawrence. and O
entered into the idea with a ready s
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sl Iigging returned 1o his headguarters
& leader of men well satisfied.

‘The leader of the New House valiants
awaited thabt night with eager anticipa-
tion, little dreaming what a night it
woutd be,

CHAPTER 5.
High Jinks by Night.
the

“" OT the stuff, Glan ™
Tom Mewry whisperad
question to Bernard Glyn as

the Shell trooped upstairs to
bed that night.

“ Yee " replied the schaolboy inventor.
1 thmk I'd better keep it, though, in
wthing goes wrong. What time
siness start?”
leven  o'clock,”  muttered
o “Don't go to sleep!”
1t placed a ting woaden box contain-
oo erpstallisod gus tmdernosth. his
as he 100k his boots off in readiness
projected expedition into the
Touse. -
I saw lights ouf. and in half an
our all was still and silent in the Shell
<o mitory,

Tom

Tom

Terry, Lowther, and Manners
clected to keep awake.
he captain of the Shell loy wakefully
Lictween the sheets, waiting for the clock
£ to boom forth eleve

Monty Lowther and Manners, however,
had been down in the vaults earlier that

Tl
T

evening, developing some  plates, and
wore more than usually tived. -
Lowther made one or two manful

[ s to keep awuke, but by ten o'clock
the arms of Morpheus gatheéred him up,
andd Do slept soundly,
rs, too, dozed off nut
oblivious of all around hi
e clock had just struck half-past ten,
when a sound came at the door, and Tom
Merry sat up in his bed with a jerk.
=My hat!” he murmured. ** Therc'’s
samebody coming !

Pocring throngh the gloom he saw the

open and a fignre enter,
gins!"” gasped Tom. *I'd know
Iis lanky legs ardywhere !

George Figging turned to his followers,
aint hissed to them to be silent.

They had just arrived from the New
Tlonse-—six of them—and had entered the
School 1Touse by the lower box-room
window,

Ti his hand Figgins carvied a package
eontaining some of Knomi Rao's weird
mixture, and cach of the others, Kerr,
Wynn, Redfern, Lawrence, and Owen,
re simila equipped.

. Shishs whispered Figgins. ecreep-
ine into the Shell dormitory. ** They're

ail asleep, bless their little hearts!
iet, now, and—— Great pip! What's

”Ii‘r Al
From the darkness came a shout,
“Wake up, chaps! New House
vottors !

It was the ringing voice of Tom Merry,
sl the captain of the Shell leaped from
his bed as he zave h arning ery.
1y an instant the dormitory was awake.
lows  starting up in their beds in

e
round

That's  done
iy mazing wildly
] Top it, you chaps!”

The New House maraudeis turned fo
flee, but Levison was before them,

e leapt from his bed, and ere Red-
forn's hand clesed upen the handle of
ihe door Levison’s hand was upen the
In a trice the door was locked, and
ey in Levison's possession
on fool ! gasped Radfern. ~* Gimme
thar key 1"
tte dashed at Levison.  Tliey
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vlosed

ja
i dormi

and fell crashing to the floor, locked in-
each otlter’s arms, fighting furiously.

That was the signal for a general attack
apon the marauders,

Candles were lit, and the Shell fellows
poured from their beds and dashed upon
the midnight raiders of their dormitory.

Next instant the room was the scene of
skivmishing fight between six New

House fellows and the whole of the Shell
lormitory, with the exception of a few
funiks like Crooke and Racke,

George Alfred Grundy was in the thich

of i, and wa$ waging a strenuous struy,
with Fatty Wynn, -

Tom Mervy was dealing with Figgine
and Manuners and Kerr were * going it ©
hammer and tongs.

Mouty Lowther had hold of Rediern.

he two were ¢ uting a species of
hetween them up and down the
tory.  Owen and Lawrence
visible bencath a pile of pyjama-cla
Shell fellows, .

The fight was at its zenith in about two
minutes. when suddenly there came a lull.

Tho Shell fellows released their assail-
.im:s as if they had snddenly become red-

1ot

Firgins & Co. had not hwmled their
“Itching Powder ™ from them. They
still hunz on to it; bmt as that powder
became distributed all over the. dormi-
tory and all over the Shell fellows in the
heat of the conflict, it soon began to muke
its presence fels,

- “Ow-ow-wough !”  yelped  Grundy,
Jeaping away from Fatty Wynn and clasp-
ing his head. “What the thump have
I got on my head—ow-ow [

Fatty Wynn groaned,
had a dese of that powder,
d all up his arm.

Grundy commeticed dansing round the
yoom, scratehing desperately at his head,
howling the while that he was attacked
by red ants.

Amongst the others all was confusion,

Raiders and raided had received a
share of the itching powder, and well
they knew it.

As the powder attacked the soles of
their bare feet, they collapsed upon the
floor and writhed in agony.

Thase that had the powder upon other
parts of their anatomy also wyithed.

Many of them flopped upon the beds
and rubbed their itching limbs in anguish
of body and spirit, and those who
writhed upon the floor picked up more
and more powder, which Figgins & Co.
had been compelled ta drop.

They were all helpless. .

Figgins & Co. were suffering with the
vest.

“Qaooch! . Ow, ow!”

“Yarooogh ! moaned Figgins, clutch-
ing at his peck, # C-c-confound this
p-p-powder "

“Gerrugh!” gureled Monty Lowther
“VWarwhat is it? Ow! I'm tickling all
over!"” . i

Tiverybody was suffering the same..

Tom Merry wag rubbing the soles of
Lis feet and hopping about first on one
foat, then on the other, and each time he
trod the floor he picked up more powder.

At last Glyn, whose legs had been
sofly smitten with itching-powder, sug-
gested that water would prove the best
remedy, and a hurried dash was made at
every available water-basin in the dor-
mitory.

Soon evarybody was slapping water
over his legs and arms and feet.  Grundy
got a_basin full of water on top of
him, and all over his bed, but it alleviated
the itching sensation, and that was all he
cared about at the moment.

Water was. slopped everywhere, and
as wuch water found itself upon the beds

Te also had

as npon the bovs themselves. .
Evershady was gasping and groaning

ard maaning, when, as if by magic, the

cere fin- |
lad

Tt had been | ther, clutching Kerr and hugging him as

| come, let us be joyful!
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groans and the moans and the gasps
ceased.

In the struggle somebody’s boot had
hooked Glyn’s box, containing the Glyno-
lenc erystals, into the middle of the dor--
mitory. ¢

Then somebody’s foot had crashed
vpon it and smashed the lid, so that the
crystals became deposited upon the floor,

And then.some of the water that had
been used to alleviate the tickling’
sensations of the itching-powder bae*
reached the gas erystals, with the resulg
that Glyn’s gas was being evolved at the

rate of several cubic feet per second. ¢

As the gas arose and filled the atmos.
phere of the dormitory, the boys within
ed it up their nostrils, and the effect

of anger and of agony disy

Looks
appeared, and frowns went from faces as,
though erased by indiurubber.

The hoys ceased groaning; instead, n
great lilsghtnesa of heart seized them, and,-

one an
manifestations of light-heartedness. - .
George Figgins, whose nose happene

to be guite near the broken box at tha .

time, jumped to his feet and raised his
voice in a loud anthem of joy and merri-
ment.

“Wo won't go home till morning:”
he_trilled musically.

Grundy, who had been wringinf wate,
from his pyjampa-jacket, gave a leap off
his bed and, flinging his arms and legs
out in all directions at the imminent
hazard of flinging them away altogether,
commen to execute a species of Irish
jiz between the beds, shouting blithely
as he did so.

“Tra-la-la-la!" churruped Monty Low-

if he were a longlost brother, “Oh,
] Tra-la-la-lal”

“Ha, ha, ha:

“He, he, he!”

“Ho, ho, ho!"”

The gas quickly got thoroughly to
work, and soon every boy in the Shell
dormitory was lauih'mg- and chuckling
and dancing in the buoyancy of spirits.

Even the weedy Skimpole had sprung
fram his bed, and, clasping Gore round

e neck, led that burly vouth in'a dance
down the middle of the dermitery, earing
nothing for the water and overturned
water-basins that bestrewed their path.

Skimpole, for once, was a¢ peace with
his bullying study-mate !

The whole dormitor;
to have gone mad. Glyn’s gas was worl
ing like a charm. ;

Glyn himself, the inventor of the mar-

seemed suddenly

~

&

all they burst forth into many .

vellous gas, was etricken with extremo -

jollity. i
He was endeavouring, though without

much success, to execute somersaults in..

the air from the end of his bed.

More often than uot, he landed head-
first on the floor, or on top of some other

fellow who bad fallen down z
abundance of joyousness; but, wherever.
he landed, he ‘was soon up again, caring .
nothing for his hurts, and laughing as if

it were a fine joke—az, indeed. it was,

if anybody eould have seen them.

Everybody was shaking hands with
somebody else.

Dick Redfern and Levizon had ceased
their struggle for the key, and were slap-
ping each other on the back with great
heartiness, and ‘beaming at each other
as if the milk of human kindness had
ever flowed unchecked between them,
and, far from being enemies. ther were
comrades as inseparable as the ccicbrated
Siamese twins.

Everybody was laughing.

Kangaroo was trying to imitate the
animal from whom he derived his nick-
name. The Australian junior stood npon
Tom Merry's washstand and dived off
with a sheut of seraphic bliss,

in overs..
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Theve was a fearful thud as he landed
on top of Fatty Wynn, but both were
P again in an instant, and shaking hands
a3 | lf con ratulating each other.

enery the Eighth, I am.!”
relled Buck Finn, the American school-
“:‘“hat -ho for the woolly Wild

. as if by a sudden inspiration,
they all joined hands and went waltzing
down the dormitory, kicking up their
legs and each =|mlu1u1,, different tunes.
S reigned.

'l.ho felebmud Tower of Babel

= seemed o murmuring

brook heude the hulndrum that pro-

ceeded from the Shell dormitory in the
School House that evening,

Needless to say, Oli‘ll’l ‘parts of the
achool were aronsed by the brawl.

Jack Blake & Co.,” at the head of a
deputation of the Fourth, banged at the
door, and, getting no response, stood
vutside thére emitting gasps of wonder-
ment.

© “They've all gone potiy!” gasped

Nake. “Clean off their rooL ra, to he
making a row like that in the middle
of the night!”

Then a candle appeared at the head
of the stairs, and Mr. Linton appeared,
a seared look upon his feutures

“(iood ,heavens. Dlake, what is the
manor in there’"

* Blessed if I know, sir,” replied Blake,
with a blank look at the Shell master.

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed another
voice; and Mr. Railton, the House
master, came stridimg upon the scen
“Whatever does this commotion mea

“It is incomprehensible—unbeliev-

able!” stuttered Mr. Linton, shivering,

or it was col

“Open this door, Merry !
Housemaster.

Mr. Railton tapped at the door, and
then simply l-u.:gmfdt it; but his efforts
were frurtles

With a very grim look upon his face,

Railton strode away to fetch a key.

this time Mr. Lathom, the Fourth

Form master, had arrived, carrymg a

poker, evidently in the belief that the

school was being Durgled by a drunken
mob.
Kildare and & crowd of the Fifth and

Sixth were there. and the horror they

felt was depicted upon their counten-

CHAFTER 6.
ught!
00N absolute pandemonium

roared the

. Railton retwned with a key,
which he fitted in the lock of the dor-
mitory.

The door swung open, and the House-
master, followed by the shivering Messis.
Linton and Lathow, strode i,

A scene that made them all gasp in
azement anet their eyes

Tom Merry & Co., witl New House
juniors in their midst, swaying round the
denmitary, exccuting all manner of weird
and \\umlerml antics with arms and legs
and bodies, singing at the top of their
voices.

1t was a sight to see and wonder at!

“ Boyvs!" thundered Mr, Railton.

This had the effect of causing the
eeotesque dance to cease. The light-

seaded juniors stood there, grinning
».uc-lpu shly at the startled crowd in the
Figgins !’
ma

de \DI'\\ ay. 3
fter, ~What

rry | Lowther
ﬂa\a vou all

Te)
r-ul the n-.tuunded Ho
is the meaning of this?
taken leave of your senses?”

Figgins, with “a geraphic smilc upon his
countenance, laid a hand upon his heart
and bowed low to the gronn

Thereupon, the rest of the gassed
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i'uniora set up a loud dn-er, and then
aughed hysterically.

“(i.g-good gracious ! gasped  Mr.
Railton, taking a step back, in spite of
himself. *The hoys are ma

Tom Merry rhlspﬁi Figgins rounri the
neck and hugged him. :

“My old pal!” he chirruped. “My
dear old pal! Don’t give me the giddy
Georgie, my dear old pal !”
us clasped the hand of Tom
‘and gazed long and stcadfastly

1u|o his eyes,
“Thomas,” he said with emotion, I
So long as I have

never shall leave thee,
breath left in my body, naught shall
sever us !

ia, ha!" chortled Monty Low-
“ Boiled beef and carrots—that’s
Ha. ha, ha!”

ther.
the stuff to give ‘em !

“Heo, ho, ho!" carolled the gay St
Jim's juniors.

T cmwd at the door exchanged
lances.

me gasped Arthur Augustus

“The poor flthE must be

qulte oﬁ' their rockahs !’
“They've gone clean potiy !

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the merry-
making c-rom.l in the dormitory.

The opening of the door secmed to
have sent a ught of fresh air, for it
served to el the atmosphere of the
magicul gas that Glvn had invented.

Gradually the bubbling spirits of the
affected ones simmered down, and they
became more sober,

Their guffaws died down to grunts, and
instead of dancing, they stoad still, grin-
ning sheepishly, as if they did not know
quite what had happened,

Mr. Railton, a puzzled- look on his
face, advanced into the room, and grasp-
ing Tom Merry by the arm, shook Lim.
“Merry I’ he exclaimed. “What has
happened to you, boy. \\ 11[\( does this
disgraceful conduct mean ?

It

stuttered Tom. gnzmz
vacantly at the master. T dunno, sir!”

Mr. Railton looked long and fixedly
at Tom, and saw that the eaptain of the
Shell was not acting, as he had at first

au

!ﬁx: masters looked around the dormi-
tory, and everywhere they saw water that
had 'been tipped out of the jugs. The
beds were upset, and the dormitory was
in a shocking state of untidiness.

The “gassed ™ juniors were one by ane
recovering their senses as the effects of
the zas worked off.

Figwins & Co. were gazing stupidly
around them, wondering how on earth
they came to be in that situation, and
what they had been up to.

Glyn, having recovered sufﬁcaent]\ to
realize that he was in for trouble, unless
hn did something quickly, surreptitiously
ed the tell-tale wooden box under a

Mr Railton fixed a stern ere upon the
assembly of confused juniors.

“Bo\s" he said, *“do I understand
that it was—er—involuntarily that you
came to cause this disgraceful disturb-

“Ahem!” coughed Mr, Lathom, whao.
on seeing that the burglars were not the
cause of the disturbance, had discreetly
hidden the poker beneath the folds of
his dressing-gown. “Ahem! Mr. Rail-
ton, it seems to me that the l»o_-,s have
been the victims of some—h'm !—abnor-
mal agenoy. Perhal)s thmo was some-
thing in_the atmosphere—

Mr. Ruilton sniffed, but fortuuatel_v
one of the beauties of Glyn's gas was that
it was odonrless.

“It is incomprehensible,” said the
Housemaster. * Surely there cannot be
an escape of—er—oxygen, or a gas of
that description?”

Threbbal.fpmoc. 9

The subjects of this discussion blinked

dismally at each olher, and ot the
masters,
iggins & Clo., in particular, were
shnermg in their shoes.

“ Kildare," said Mr. Railton, “will you
assist me in a scarc

Between them, thu three masters and
the captain of St. Jim's made a tour of
the Shell dormitory, but nothing ivas
discovered, with the exception of some of
Figgins’ Itching Powder,

Mr. Lathom ?'ust discovered it, for .-
plunged his hand in a heap of it, and it
took him quite ten minutes before he
recovered sufficient composure to make
himself articnlate.

Then Figgins made a confession of his
part in the business.

‘\Ir. Railton listened with a grim look
1 his brow.

‘-o. Figgins,"” he said, “you came
over_for the express purpose uf doping
the juniors in this dormitory with this—
er—paowder, It is possible that the action
of water upon it crcated a gas that
affected the minds of these unfortunate
g'ouﬂls""'

“QOw gasped the
Lathom. “ Quite likely
he three masters held a consultation
on the spot, and it was decided that Mr.
Railton’s suggestion could be the Dnl\
possible explunation to the mystery.

“Figgins, id Mr. Railton ‘-‘.(‘l’ﬂ
I shall report you to your How

| fuffering _\Ir.

-y-ves, siv!"” gasped Figgins. “ But
slmll Wwe be biamed for the—the gas,

* replied Mr., Railton. “T assume
that you knew nothing of the powder's
propensity to form a gas—which is the
ouly theory T can offer. You will be
punished for leaviifg your own dormitory
aud entering this House after lights ouf.
and for an absurd prank you appear to
bave perpetrated upon these unfortunate
vouths. You may g8, Figgins, and your
companions.”

And the New House maranders went
with downcast faces,

Whilst Mr. Railton was superintending
arrangements in the Shell dormitory,
Messrs. Linton and Lathom herded off
the other boys to bed.

Tom Merry & Co. had to make the best
of a bad job.-and spend the night in

confused beds.

o little time before slumber
Tom Merry

remained awake on purpose.

When the clock-tower was booming
forth the matutinal hour of one, Tom
raised himself in bed and called ;

“Glyn

A sleepy voice answered him.

“Glyn!” hissed Tom between his
tecth. “Let me find you with any more
of that confounded ges, and I-T" Il make
vou eat the blessed lot !

“Thanks said Glyn slecpily, and
twrned over.

“Glyn!” called Tom Merrs.

“Oh, what'’s the trouble?”

“ You are a blithering ass "

And fathmﬁed dummg !
“(irogogh I°
“ And a burbling jackass!
Snore !
“Brr snorted Tom Merry, and he
iﬂm turned over and went to sleep at
ast.

rer

CRAPTER 7.

The Rivals’ Arrangements.
4" hat !
“Lock here!”
A crowd collected round
g the notice-board next morn.
ing.

Tae Gen Lisrarr.—No, 611
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Tu the Head's handwriting, a notice
was pinned up for all to read:

“The school will assemble in Big Hall
aftey pravers this morning.
= (signed) J. Hovugs,
* Headmaster.”

Tam Merry, Monty Lowther, and

Afanners, who were in the front of the
crowd, were the first to read the notice.
They
other,

T

then at cach

blinked at it,

he same thought ippermost in
nind of each
Gug-good lor" !” gasped Monty Low-
ther,  “Railton’s given the game away
to the Head, and we are (o be called over
the coals. in public!”

Glyn's face wore o forlorn look as lie
read the notice. .

He felt that there was much that was
wnpleasant in store for him.

After prayers St. Jun's as a whole
assembled in Big Hall.

Tom Merry & Co., Glyn, and Figei
& Co. were particularly uncomfortable.
They fdgeted uneasily as they stood in
their separate ranks.

There was a breathless hush 2s the
Head, an imposing Bgure in mortar-
board. and_gown, rapped the table, and
rose to address the assembled school.

“Boys,” he said, and it seemed to the
trembling  delinquenis that his steely
eve was lixed accusingly upon them, and
them alone—*bors, 1 have callad you

heve for a very serious purpose. Last |

night—"

Monty Lowther groaned, and Tom
Merry was_seen to exchange a hunted
loak with Fi%gins. :

“Last night,” continued the Head,
“news of grave import reached my ears,
and it is necessary that you should all
become acquainted with the facts of the
case. A dangerous lunatic has escaped
from Wagland Dietriet Asylam—-"

There was an excited buzz in the
serried ranks of the school.

A look of great yelief passed across
the worried faces of those who had
waited in fearful apg}rehcnsion for their
Jenouncement, and Tom Merry & Co..
Glyn. and Figgins & Co. breathed again.

“The fugitive,” went on Doctor
Holmes gravely, “is a particularly
dangerous character, and the authorit

have issued a warning to the country-
le to beware of him. So far as is at
resent known, the man is rambling over
Wayland Moor, I ha been ful‘nish.cd
with a_deserviption of him by the police
authorities. 1le is of medwm height,
rather slimly built, with blagk haiv, a
Howing, black moustache, and a sun-
burnt complexion. He was attired in
the uniform of a sailor, for he waa a
seaman wheihis mind became unhinged.
Tle answers to the name of Kidd, and
is a menacing and desperate chavacter!”

The Head paused, that his words
might sink into the minds of his hearers,

St. Jim’s hung on to Doctor Holmes'
sext words,

“My lads,” resumed the venerable
Head, * I hesitate to cancel this after-
noon’s heliday, but certain precautions
must _be taken. I ve, therefore,
decided that the town of Wayland and
the neighbourhood of Ryleombe village,
as far as the outskirts’ of the moors,
xhall be out of bounds;
decree that boys shall not leave the
school, nor walk outside the school walls,
alone,

“Boys wishing to Jeave the school
gates must do so in parties of not less
than three, and they shall continue to
keep iogether until they return to the
school, need hardly add that you
shonld all be on your gnard against al-
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and 1 further |

tack by the fugitive ruffian, especially
this ngternoon. You may now go to

yo ss-rooms, boys:’ f
Tallcing animatedly over the news, the
boys left Big Iall and made their way

to lescons,

“Well, here’s.a merry gol!” sai
Blgke, “TFancy us having a
lumatic roaming vound the conmntr
1 thoueht we'd had enough of lunatic
last night i the Shell dorm!*

“Yaas, wathah!” said
Aungustus D'Avey.  “But [
it wippin’ of the Head not to stop our
half holiday this attahnoon!”

“Yes, the Head’s dn old sport!” said
Dighby.

After lessons, fellows congregated in
quadrangle to discuss the momentous
rows.

Tom Merry, Lowther, Manners, C
dew, Levieon, and Clifton Dane were
a group, and Tom Merry was speaking.

“I propose we make a search-party
this afternoen, vou chaps,” said the cap-
tain of the Shell. *“It will be a feather
in our caps if we can catch that giddy
lunatic, and the New House wasters will
have to hide their diminished heads after
that. What do you say?”

“Good idea, Tommy!" said Monty

Lowther. “We'll rope in the merry
madman, and Frmhlm it from the
housetops, eh, what?”

s and th
s to d H

capruring

statedd their
Wedn

“And we'll ask Blake fo join forces
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il

Arthur |
conzidah |

with us,” said Tom Merry, “I say,
Blake!” he yelled. *Come over here a
| minute !

| Blake, D’Arcy, Herries, and Digby
! strelled r to the Shell fellows.
“T've sngmested we make a sed

|

for that escaped lunatic this after

wnounced Tom Merry. * I——*
st my idea!” said Blake warm
cheek to bone my wheeze,

W wr wheeze!” vetoried
Tom A ok here, Blaki
make 1 you join u
Blake
=N ol he =aid. “W

cut to capture that lunar
bat, Merry. You Shell would
make o bungle of the job. - But yu
rest assured if that lunatic is to be
tured at all, the Fourth Form are t
chaps to do the trick!”

“Yas, wathah!” chimed in D'A

ITear, lear!” said Herries

m Merry glowered at the in-
t Blake.
ene!” he said. * You kids can
-our own, and——"

“Here, who are you calling kids?”
growled Blake,
“You!” replied Tom Merry

fully. “If you Fourth ¥Form
you can b
you're mal

m.
= Oh, growled Bluke.

are
"‘\‘\'!mt. price your own selves last night,
eh?”’

E I® chuokIE(j Avthur
it “Ha, ha, ha!”
Why, you—scu cheeky asses !’

i,

spluttered the captain of the Sl
“ Bump ‘em, you chans!”

And the Shell fellows gresped Blake

Co. and procceded, Jespite their
strugales and protests, to bump them
leartly.

Bump! Bump!?

“Yarooogh!” roaved the herces f the
Fourth.

“Hallo!” said Figging, whe was
standing bencath the clms with Werr
1. “Looks as thougl there

the lute "way yonder.
House kids are alwars

Kerr and Wynn chuckled.

“1 fancy they are arguing over the
linatic hunt this afternoon,” remarked
Kerr. I hear Blake is organising a
search-party, and 1 shouldn’t be =ur-
prised if Tom Merry isu't up to the
;m]nﬁ dodge. I hope they are suecrss-
ul.’

Tnto the eyes of Figgins there came
a sudden gleam of inspiration.
“My hat!” he exclaimed,
shonldu’t they be successful 7 Po
chaps! After all the tronble t
taking, it seems a shame that thex
meet. with no success.
ought to make a catch!
Figging’ faithful followers
their leader in surprise.
*Golag dotty,
* Perhaps vou haven't
effects of last night yet!”
Figgins frowned.

stured 2t

" inguired XKerr,
got ‘over the

=T affair was a hopeless
mg id. “Both of us copped
out vough, I'm thinking. Ol
Ratty laid it on like a Trojan. But

here’s a chance to have a real, gilt-edzed
lark with those School House bounders!
v, you are a dab at make-up, aren’s

Kerr stared.

“What if T am?” he asked,
are you driving at, Figay?"”

“Simply this,” chuckled Figgina
“Those chumps are setting out on a
looney-hunt this afternoon, and therein

“What-

we can have much sport, if you'l de
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seeow v . oEGL, ain i dice Gume away—so did the belt,
jersey, displaying an Eton jacket and vest underneath. The Shell juniors gasped,
giving a leap away from the dog, (See chapter 11.)

the blunderbuss, the knife and half the
“QOw ! groaned Kerr,

the needful, Kerr. All you have to do
is_to dress up according to tho des-
cription of the wanted merchant. It
will be quite easy for you.

“Then, of course, we'll be able to Jead
then: on a wild-zoose chase all the after-
noon, and get them into all sorts of
trouble. Just let *em spot you, and then
the fat will be in the firel "We'll spy out
the land, so that vou won't smnc{ the
risk of being caught.”

Kerr thonght for a minute, and then
he slapped his leader ou the back.

“T'm game, Figgy,” he .announced.
“Pll lead them o pretty dance this
afterncon, you bet!”

“Yowre o brick!” said Figgins
heartily.

And the heroes of the New House
watched Tom Merr Co, as they

chased their Fourth Form rivals into the
gymnasium.

CHAPTER 8.
Alter the madman.

R-R-RR!
Aythur Augustus D'Arcy gave

a jump as the deep-throated
growl of a dog sounded behind
him.
“Bai Jove! Whatevah——  Ob,
weally, Hewwies——"

The chums of the Fourth were d-
ing on the School House steps, waiting
to depart on the search for the missing
madman, -

Herries patted his pet bull-dog on the
back, to sooth him, -

“Towser won't hurt you,” he said
“It's the pattern of those trousers of
younre that worries him!”

The swell of 8t. Jim’s jammed his eve-
glass into his eve, and surveyed Herries
and Towser witheringly.

“Bai Jove, Hewwies, if you are goin’
to bwing that howwid dog this aftah-
noon; a2

“And why not, hey?’ demanded the
amateur dog-fancier” of the Fourth.
“We're out to capture a lunatie, and I

reckon” if he's anywhere nearabouts,
Towser will track him. Lay down,
1*

Towser .

Tow: was engaged
struggle with his muzzle.

Tt was not often_that Herries took his
dog out, so that Towser was yet com-
paratively unused to his muzele.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy glared down
at Towser.

“Weally, Hewwles, I considah that
dog as dangewous. - I pwotest “against

in a viclent

‘his comin’ this aftahnoon. He bas

absolutely no wespect for a fellah's
twousahs | i
“ Ass!” snorted Herries. “(an't you

see the poor blighter's got his muzzle
on?”

“Yaas, but—"

“T don't know, though.' sail Herries
thoughtfully, **Perhaps, under the cir-
cumstances; I could waive the rules, and
take Towser out without his muzcle.
The poor bounder can't stand that wire
trap over his snout, and it might pre-
vent him picking up the scent. T think
Tl take his muzzle off, and chance it.”

“(weat Scott!” ejaculated Gussy.
“You will do no such thing, Hewwies ™

“No, fear!” chimed in Blake. “It was
only because your old tripehound had
@ot his muzzle on that I consented to
his coming, Herries. g

Herries sniffed.

“ All right!” he said. *Bur if Towses
fails to pick up the scent don’t blume him

or mel

Blake chuckled.

“Not much fear of him picking up
anything, except a stray bone or a
bloater I he observed. “But don’t waste
time, you chaps! Here’s Reilly and the
others, and Tom Merry & Co. have

'[ur GEM Liprary.—No0. 611
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Are you ready,

swell of St

already zone out.
Cussy =

s, replied the

Jim's, wetting as far as possible away
from_Towser. “Are_you sunh that
muzzle is on secuwely, Hewwies?”

“Yind ont!” snapped Herries.
~And _the Fourth-Form ecarch-party
frooped across the quadrangle, and
through the gates, Herries in the rear
baving some difficulty in getting Towser
along, for the obstinate animal would
persist in stopping to paw at his muzzle.
. “Bai Jove!” exclaimed D' Arcy, peer-

g through his eveglass down the lane.
here go Tem Mewwy & Co. in fwont.
They are entewing the wood !”

Jack Blake frowned. "

“Why, that's just what T intended
Aoing 7 he daid. “Ten to one the escaped
merchant has reached Friardale Wood
by this time, and he may be skulking in
there. Never mind, we'll strike the trail
now, and get in front of those Shell
bounders.”

“Yaas, wathah!”

Blake lead the way, and the rest of
the party followed him over the fence,
and into the thickets of Frizrdale Wood.

“Perhaps this i3 the befter way™
observed Digby.  *“The missing man
wonld be sure to lurk away from the
beaten track.”

“Quite so!” responded Blake. *Are
you coming over, Gussy, or do you intend
stopping on that fence all das?”

“Wealls, Blake!™ gasped D'Arex.

Herries snorted, and bent down
sooth T wser.

The bLulldog was getting angry with
the muzele, and growled with temper.

“Now, get a move on, do!” snapped
Blake. *“We don't want to be here all
the afterncon, while Tom Merry and his
gang are looking for the prize. Drag
that rotten bulldog along, Herries, or
leave him!”

Arthur  Augustus D' Arey the
struggling Towser nervously.

The swell of the Fourth seemed to think
that Towser stood a good chance of get-
ting his muzzle off,

~ Hewwies, vou suah that muzzle
is quite secuah?” he asked. **Tf it comes
off. T—— Ob, bai Jave! My toppah!”

D' Arey broke off. and made a frantie
dive-after his beantiful top-hat.

A wust of wind had suddenly lifted it
from Gussy's head, and borne it away
upon the breeze.

“My toppah " wailed T)' Arey. dashing
away in pursuic of his nolished headgear.
“Help me, you fellahs!"

Jack Blake & Co. stoad

Blake was growling in

“The howling ass?

to

eyed

muttered.

he
“You may depend upon Gussy to muck

up anything! Come on, you chaps!
Leave the blessed dummy to {ind his own
Dlessed topper

Gu: by this time, had disappesred
the trees, and his chums,
annoved at the delay, moved on.

“Here's a lark!" murmured Monty
Lowther. “\We'll make old Gus climb
after his topper. Up she goes!”

Lowther raised the topper, and threw
it into the branches of a high tree above.

The topper sailed into the folinge and
came to rest between two branches,
where it remained, in full view of the
8t. Jim's juniors belog.

When 1)'Arey saw this exploit on the
part of Monty T.owther, he stopped short,
and gasped with dismay.

“PBai Jove, Lowthah. vyou feahful
wottah !* he ejaculated. © What did you
do that fonh e

“Foah fun!" chuckled the humorous
Montague,  “A bit of a_climb will do
vou good, Custavus. Let's sex you get
o X

For several minutes D" Arcy stood re-
warding Lowther in specchless wrath.

Then he strode np to the humonrisi of
the Shell, and pushed back his cuffs.

AMonty  Lowther promptly  dodged
behind his chums,

“ Assistance ! he eried, in mnck ner-
vousn “(inssy is after my gore!”

“1 wezard vou as a feahful wottah
and a wuffian, Lowthah!” said D"Arcy.
“[ wegard it as my painful dutay to
give vou a feahful whoppin'!”

“Oh, merey ! bleated Monty Lowther.
“Consider my youth, Gussy!”

“T wefuse to considah youah youth—T
—I mean——"

“Ha, ha,

FRetier aftar  wour  topper,

£2990000300030 00 COMING AT L AST 1994299999923 0 000 WY

landing carefulls on_the turf, after a

cautious  jump,  “You forget my

ousahe. 1 don't want to wufla them
o

moah than T can help, bai Jove!
*Ha, ha, ha!”
“Well, come on, and don't ‘waste
time ! growled the leader of the Fourth.

“\We want to ger ahead of Tom Merry
& Co, if we can.” -
Yicking their way carefully, and with

as little noise as possible, the Fourth-
Yorm search-party tramped through the
wood. looking fuitively from side to side
wi:d whead of them for any sign of the
romning madman, .

Tn a small clearing Blake called a halt.

«T pan hear those Shel! fish coming this
way.” he said. *“We don’t want to run
into them, or they may cause trouble.
You know what bungling old jossers they

are !”

 Heah. heah!”

A | " gaid Hervies, dragging at
Tow! lead to keep him still, “I'm

coing to take Towser's muzzle off, and
give him a chance of picking up the
seent )

= (ood  gwacious gasped  D'Arer.
giving a jump back, “Den’t you dare
do anv such thing, Hewwies, or I shall
Le undah the painful necessity of adminis-
T s a feahful thwashing

$ * snorted Herrics.
vou expect the poor blighter to—

“You leave his muzzle on!" zrowled
Blake. “If vou don't like it. Herries,
take the animal home. I wish you
ould !
Tue Gey Lisrarr.—No. 611,
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CHAPTER 9.
Gussy Up a Tree.

o ALLO ! faid Monty Lowther.
Tom Merry & Co. were
strolling  through  Friardale

Wood, bent upon searching
out the missing lunatic.

They had just stapped to debate which
was the best course to take, when Monty
Lowther happened to look up, and, to his
great surprise, e suw a beawtiful top-hat
sailing over tiie trees rowards them.

The Shell party stared at the soaring
ropper in astonishment.

sWell, I'm jiggered!” exclaimed Tom
Merry, “Where on earth did that come
from*”

At that moment there came a erashing
of undergrowth and the sound of 2
human voice raised in accents of dismay.

“ My toppah! Stop it, you fellahs ™™

Monty Lowther burst into a roar of
laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha'
topper !

The humou
at the descending
neatly.

“avell caught!” chuckled Tom Merry.
“Here comes Gussy!”

Caring nothing now for the ruffling of
his beantifully 1 trousers, Ar

It's old Gussy after his

of the Shell made a dart
topper, and grabbed 1t

Aupustus IYAr .came  serambling
through the bushes, his eveglass dangling
at the cnd of its string, his hair

dishevelled, and his arms waving wildly,
The Shell juniors looked at him and
chuckled.

Mervy, with a
h the other side
wht blow

. and the wi

vour headgear down any minute

“0h, bai Jove!" gasped D" Arcy, blink-
ing up in dismey.

“Chuck stones up after it, Gussy, old
top!" grinned Manners.

“No feah!” ejnculated Gussy, " Low-
thah, I call upon you to climb up that
iah my hatl” i
o fear!” chuckled Monty Lowther,
“T'¢¢ sot a bone in my leg, old scout,
20 vou'll have to excuse me!”

“Ha, ba, hat”

There was a warlike gleam in D’ Arey’s
eve as he regarded Lowther throngh his
monocle,

“Lowthah. do vou wefuse to wetnrn me
my toppah®” he asked, in measured
accents,

“T do!”

replied Lowrher solemply.

“Look oui, € " eried Clifron
Dane suddenly, tspper’s  wobe
bling " .

“QOh, bai Jove!”
“Fa, ha, ha"
search-party.
D 3

now, but when I get back to

'3 ghall  toke sumnpawy ven-
geance ™
“Qh dear!” gasped Lowther, clutch-

ing Manners for su{:pnrt.
“T cense to wegahd yom as a fwiend,

Lowthal,” said Gussy severely. “Ience-
forth we nré stwargahs!”
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Tom Meiry chuckled,

"“'el! we shall have to leave G’usw
to climb’ up after his hat, ﬁon chaps,”
said the captain of the el ¢W
can't afford to waste time. for w
to mph!re that eiddy  lunatic,
kuow
\ h.g'. ho!

I"a h (_r“ oy

Mind liow you go up,

ood-bye-ceec
; \\afn I hlithc kisses to the en-
the Shell
moved away through the trees,

Left alone, Arthur Augustus D°Arey

looked up, and surveyed his topper in

dizmag.,

‘le murmared.  “Tt
! have to climb up,

§

There scemed no help for it, The
vind was now blowing steadily. and the
liab might fall 4t any minute, and rthere
was, as Tom Merry had pointed out, a
ditch. down below,

“Oh deah!” gasped the unfcrtum.lc
swell of 86, Jim’s. “I—T suppose I shall
have to do it. Bai Jove! 1 shall pul-
vewiss that beast Lowthah, when T see
him at the school!™

And. with many a rueful look at his |
trousers, Arthur Apgustus D'Arey ap-|
proached the tree and proceeded to climb |
up.

Gussy, although an extremely aristo-
cratic youth, was a good athlew and it
didt not take him leng to climb up into
the tree,

He had reached the top, and was crawl.
ing along the branch that held his
cherish topper, when a sound below
miade hin start in horror and look down.

*0Oh, good héavens!” gasped D Arcy,
“j‘mvaah—and without Lis muzzle, bai
Jove!”

Herries’ bulldog had bhounded through
the irees, and was now standing beneath
tha tree, glaring up at Gussy, and growl-
ing nmlnously

‘Towser had managed to free himself of
his muzzle, chain and all.

Whilst Herries was following Blake
through the trees, Towser hadguuped
away, and now etrmd, growling bad-tem.
peredly, beneath Gussy, helpless in the
tree.

*Oh deah !” gasped D’Arer, blinking
down’at the bulldog. . "Tuwsa.h—good
tlug! \\'un away, deah boy !

*Grrrr!” growled Towser,

Gu‘ﬁj’ reached for his topper, secured
it, and jammed it on his head,

Then he leant over the branch, and
waved- his hand at Towser.

“3Shoo, you beast!” he cried,
doggie, Towsah! Wheah's
mastah '

Towser made a leap at the tree, and
barked furiously,

Gussy shrank back amongst the foliage,
and almost lost his hold upon the branch.,

Towser growled, and glared up at the
stranded Gussy. -

Gussy blinked down in distress, fearful
to descénd, in case Towser went for him,

s, indeed, seemed quito likely from the
te of Towser's temper just then.
“Oh, bai Jove, what a pwedicament!™
pasped the lucklese sivell of 8t Jim's.

** That dog has nbsulutulv no wespect for
a fellah’s twous I_shall have to
smash that carele Hewwies, when
I get hold of him. .&hoﬂ, Towsah! Wun
away!”

Bat Towser had ro i
ning away,

D Avey

Jove ™

ema T shal

“Good
ryouah

on of run.

and.i

The. .more waved

search-party | ¢

: application of grease-paint ane
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| thieatened the more’ azglc“ue Towser

became,

S0 Gussy raised his voice in anguish,
and woke the echoes of the wood with
the cry:

“Help! Wescue, 8{, Jim'sl"?

CHAPTER 19.
Frights for Many.
£ ELL, I'm jiggered, Kerr
V‘/ don't half Iook a rou
It was the mighty Figgins
who spoke thess words, and
he E-LOL“' them m an admirin

isf ne of voice. . .
standing in a quiet spot in
ln.udale Wood, and his chaoms, Kerr
and Wynn, were with him.

Fatty Wynn was sucking taffee with
areat Contentment.

Bul Kelr was a truly mavvellous sight

o behold.

In fact, nobody but Figgins and Winn
would have associated him with Kerr of
the New House at St. Jim's.

He was attired in a disreputable blue
jersey, with a tattered and torn jacket
that might, in vears gone by, have
belonged to a seedy sailorman.

His legs were encased in a pair of old
bell-bottomed trouscrs, patched at the
seab and at the knees, and growing
\rhnskens at the bottoms.

His skin was swartl
Kerr had managed t

and furrowed
by judicions
\‘ walnut-

stain,

He wore a wig of flowing black hair,
and had bushy eyebrows and moustache
to match.

An old handkerchief, to which red ink
had been previously app]led for effect,
was tied around his head, and across the
bridge of his nose there wes a patch
of sticking-plaster.

Round iu waist a belt. was girdled, and
protruding from this belt was a ferocious-
looking knife, an old blunderbuss, and
an_old trowel.

Dangling from his waist was a string,
to which was attached a couple of bones,
erossed in the true pirate manner.

In fact, Kerr looked a thorough cut-
throat villain.

His face was enongh, as Figgins re-
marked, to make a cat call the doctor,
and his whole demeanour was one of
villainy that came from the high seas,

Kerr had dressed up for the part of an

scaped sailor lunatic, and he looked his
purs to pexl‘echon. 3

Indeed, it was quite possible that the
amateur actor of the New House had
overdone it.

effect, howeter, was striking, and
could not fail to inspire terror and fear
mto the heart of anybody who saw him.

“Top-hole!” chuckled Figgins, * You
look an out-and-out villain, Kerr. My
word, won't those School Hmlm kids be
startled when they spot you!

Kerr screwed his face up into a truly
horrible contortion, and gave a high-
pitched chuckle.

“Ho, ho! Blood and bones!

T am
seas!

idd am

the famous scorcher of the hig
Thlmder and guns!
e

“IMa,
ol

Captain

ha, ha!” yelled Figgins and
rattled the bones fhat dangled
his waist, and grinned.
“ Think I'll do?' he inquired.
“Ha, ha, ha! I should jolly well say
“(‘ome along.
Captain Kidd., You've got te kid those
School House kids now.”
And the New house trio moved away
into the thickets of Friavdale Wood, in
scarch of the two School House parties,
They had proceeded ebout a hundved

“he heroes of

1 ~mmds like old Guesy”
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¥ards, when tliey heard sounds "as of
somlebody scrambling  through  the
bushes

“1t's ona of Tom Merry's gang, E
reckon!” whispered Figgins. ‘Come
on, Fatty! We'll make ourselves
scarce, while Kerr gives him a fright!”

Fig‘glr\s and Wynn took cover
a bush, whilst Kerr, in the g
lunatic sailor, posed for busir

Next moment a head poked ocut from
between two trees, and Herries, in
search of the runaway Towser, sppeared.
Keir gave a howl, rattled his bones,
| deew forth the rusty knife from his

Tha mdrm]g b]l.nclelbusscs
Iy on the larboard

s simply gogged oni of his
hmd as he ca\nght -lghi of the swarthy
in on the woodland path,

“Geg-good lor" ! he
o, ho!" grated 1urderous-
lIooking rascal. “Port vour helm there,
you lubber! Dyvou lhear et Port
your helm !

Hewies did not port Lis leluy, He
stood there, transtixed with terror, gasp-
'Il]l‘

“What ! shouted the villain with the
knife.  “Darest thou disobey the com-
mand of Captain Kidd? mutiny,

%n—n'mmy !  Ha, h:-, ha! i h'nu;
b vardarm ! Tl pickle your
ng oil! ?Tﬂm\ aml bones !

- dashed forward 'Ln-'\ brandished

lhut seemed to wake Herrie: from his
stupor.
With one long yell he turned and fled.
Fear lent Herries wings, and he dashed
along, through thicket: and brambles,
caring nought for seratches and tumbles,

iso long as he got out of reach of the

lunatic desperado,

Kerr did not give chase to Herries,
but turned and addressed hiz convulsed
chums, who dragged themselves from
cover, holding their sides.

I'h ha, ha!" choriled TFiggins.
“That was rich! Ha, ha. ha! You
l'lls.:?atenecl old Herries out of his skin 1™

Kerr chuckle

"Ho run along and give the alarm
now ! he said. I reckon he'll pitch a
fine yarn about blood and bones, and
knives and boiling oil—eh 7"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Churkimg deeply aver their little plot,
the New House struck out
to the right, and pushed their way
through the trees.

Suddenly they stopped and listened.

From hehind the trees, not far 1war,
there proceeded a voice.

“Help! Wescue St. Jim’

“My hat!” esxclaimed Figg
s blea
* chuckled Krrr. “Creep
and see what's

* That

It is Gussy !
throygh the trees, Figgy,
the matter with him.”

Figgins did so, and two minntes later
he came back grinning all over his face.

“IIa, ha, ha!” he chuckled softlv.
“Old Gussy's up a tree. and Towser 1s
keeping guard over him below., The
merry bulldogs got rid of his muzzle,
and (;lway dare not come down for fehr
of Towser's teeth! Poor old Gussy: I
wonder how he got up that tree?”

Ke cyes spavkled with delight.

- My word, here’s n game!” he ex-
caimed. < Tl give old Gussy a fright,
and blow the bulldog ! "'\tu\ here, you
chaps, and watch the fun{”

And, putting a most villainous’ expres-
sion upon his features, and brandishing
his knife, Kerr strode through the trees,
Augustns D'Arey  was stlll
I'HEe Gey Lisrany.—No, 611,
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hanging on to the branch, high aloft; his1
face red, the very picture of dismay and
unhappiness. X

Towser was squatting below, glaring
up at him; and growling at intervals. -

Kerr moved into the open, and serewed
his fuce up horribly.

“Ho. ho!"” he shricked shrilly. “¥You
up there, come down! Reef the mamn-
ptays and slice & chip off the mainmast !
Odds life, I'll shiver your timbers! I'll
krock yout head off with a belaying-pin!
I T'm the scourge of the watery
I! Yo, ho, ho, and a bottle of

ruan -

1’ Apoy gave a start and gazed at that
apparition” below as if he was seeing a
ghost,

Kerr gave a leap into the air and yelled
lixe-a madman, .

‘ome down and abafr there, you
pumscullion ! he howled. “Ho, ho!
T'en Claptain Kidd, the ccorcher of the
soas !’

“0h, gweat Scott!” gasped the be-
wildeped  Gussy.  * The—the escaped
funatic, bai Jove!”

Gussy's blood “froze in horror at the
sight of the villain beneath him. He
forgot Towser for the minute,

Towser had -ceased to'growd, and was
¢ at the new arrival with bloodshot

e

Then suddenly Towser pricked up his
ears and jumped to his feet.

For the sagacious bulllog had spotted
tha bones that dangled ut Kerr's waist,
a;:ti"l'uweer took a more lively interest in
things. -

With a -below of covetousness, he
raade a leap at the dancing image in bell-
bottoms and fowing whiskers, .

Kerr saw  To coming, and,
abandoning his dance, he turned on bis
Leet and flad

Towser was faoling peckish, and, once
baving sighted those bones, he meant to
get them. come what may:

Ho away went Kerr, his bell-bottom
trousers flapping round his legs, and
after. him came Towser, growling
furionsly, hot on the scent of Captuin
Kidd's bones!

“(Creat cats!” exelaimed Tiggins, who
belield the stavtling apparition of Kerr

bounding through  the thickets with |
Towser at his heels. " What the
thump—"

*Yaroooogh!” howled Kerr, in his
natural voice, “Callimoff! Gerraway,
rou beast] Yowp!”

And Kerr disappeared from view
behind & clump of Drambles, Towser

hanging on to his track for dear life,

Figging pussed a hand across his brow
and gasped.

At that moment  Arthur Angustus
T’ Arcy very much flustered and scared,
tramped into view.

Gussy had wasted no time in getting
down from the tree!

Ile stopped short when he saw Figging
and Wynn.

“Bm Jove!
claimed. “Did rou meet th
waffian just now-—the lunatic?

* Figgins snorted.

“We've met one lunatic just now, and
lie goes by the name of D'Arcy!" he
growled. ¥ Bump the duffer, Fatiy 1”

Tdo pairs of hands were laid upon
Ciussy, and he was swept off his feet,
struggling.

Bump, bump, bump !

Fawooogh! Ow! Giwooogh!™
“There ! said Figgins breathlessly.

You boundahs!" he éx-
t feahful

¢That's for getting up that tree, and
opoiling  the fun, Cuwmy! Como on,
Fatty "

And, leaving the swell of Bt. Jim's
reclining in an ungraceful attitude on the

greensward,. gasping, the hero of the
.THE GEM LiBraer.—No. 811
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“MAGNET."
New House and his_plump companion,
strode away, iw search of their disguised
chum’ and the bulldog. ~ ~ -
CHAPTER 11.
Unmasked.

“ Y hat!” -ejaculated Blake,
“What's the ~matter with
Herries?”

: A wild, dishevelled figure

Lad dashed through the trees, and was

approaching &t top speed.

They recognised their  colleague
Herries, and they wondered what had
happened to cause this precipitate return
of the wanderer.

%1 gay, vou chaps!” gasped Herries,
balting, wild-eyed and breathless before
}l;is astonished  chums. “I've seen

demanded  Blake.

een  whom?”
wser 2
*Nunno! The lunatic!”

“Wha-a-at?" - .

% He dashed out at me, and threatened
ma with a knife!” gurgled the excited
Ilcrries; waving his arms wildly. e
was a fearful-looking ruffian, dressed just
as the Head deseribed him. He was
armed to the teeth——"

“(ireat guns!’ exclaimed = Blake.
“You don't mean lo say he's in the
wood ¥

* Yes, ves i gasped Herries, “Over
there—not far. away! He chased me
with a knifs, and uttered all manner of
bloodthiraty threats. He——"

Blake set his teeth grimly, and there
was a glitter of triumpl in his eyes.

“We'll get him {” he said. **What are
sou shivering for, Herriest"” -

“N-n-nothing 17 stuttered  Herrics,
“Put that awful villain—why, good
heavens, you fellows, here he comes!”

They ull turned, and faces blanched as |

they saw the figure that was dashing at
them full speed.

Down & narrow path a hairy ruffian
was approaching them, yelling at the top
of his voice,

There was a wild scramble as the
Fourth Form juniors made for cover.

Next minate the runaway in sailor's
garb burst into full view.
ch- was running, but not at Blake &

0.

They gasped as they saw Herrics'
bulldog come pounding after him in the
vear,

Herriea let out a great shout,

“Good old Towser! ‘Towser's got
him! What did I say, vou chaps!”

The others nﬁwd in amazement as the
strangely garbed villain and bis canine
pursuer disappeared through the trees.

“Well, I'm jiggered!”  breatlied
Blake, *“If's the lunatic right enough!”

Herries eves were dancing.

“(ome on, you chaps! Let's follow!

Old Towser's got him now, leave it to

Towser—he won't let him go!

“Come on:” cried Blake.
the noise !"

There was plenty of noise, so they had
no difficulty l'oﬁowing.

They charged through the trecs,
shouting wildly, and cheering.

Meanwhile, a littla distance farther
on, Tom Merry and Co. had heard the
commotion, and halted in amazement
and wonder.

“HBounds like & dog-fight,” said Monty
Lowther. *What the dickens is the
matter, I wonder?"”

They were standing in a large open
space between the trees.

They had searched high and low for
the missing madman, but met with no
success 8o far.

They turned in the direction from
which™ the noise was procceding, and
very soon were treated to the spectacle
of @ suilor-garbed rulfian, come léaping

# Follow

{ Merry, rogarding the panting indi
«

PRICE 12° -ORDER NOW.

out of the thicket with Herviey'
dog at his hee . s

* Look” ot 1 chaps!" yelled Tom
Merry., “1t's the lunatic.”

“Help!” voarcd the “lunatic,” waviag |
his arms wildly, and dodging the dox
 Merry—Lowther—call the beast off ¢~

Tom  Merry and Co. fell back -in
wonder at those words proceeding from’
the lips of the supposed lunatic. :

“Yarooogh!” yelled the newcomer;
as Towser made a dive at the bones”

gasped | Monty
“If that iswt Kerr's voeicy;
Dutchonn ! £t

“Help!™ -

“ Gug-good
Lowther,
call me a

“Kerr !’

“Wooogh!"” sereeched Kerr.

But it was too lute!

Towser meant to bave those boncs)
and he got thein. - o

e gave a huge leap, and bis jaws
closed over the dangling bones. oy

Then he gave a wrench, and the bon
came away—so did the belt,- the blun
buss, the knife, and balf of the jersey.:
displaying an Igon jacket and vest
underneath, :

The Shell juniors gasped. ke

“Ow!" grouned Kerr, giving a leab
away from the dog.

"&ull him off{"

But there was ne need to call Towser
off now,

All that persiztent animal had war.
were the bones, and now they g
secured, Towser cared, mot a rap for

err.

Towser, happy in the possession of the
bones, was mow worrying them to hiz
heart’s content, taking no notice of the
boys.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Monty Lowthed
“Towser was after the bones—mot t
merchant 1™ =

“B.b-but who ¢ gasped ‘T

iz he?

']

that

in bell-bottoms and whiskers,
you, Kerr?”

What Kerr would have replied must
remain unknown, for at that moment
there came another interruption, in tie
shape of Figgins and Fatty Wynn dasi
ing upon the scene. with Jack Blak
Co. howling at their heels

Even as Figgins and his chum. arrived-
in view of Tom Merry and Co., Bluke
and Digby and Herries fell upon the :
New House juniors, and bore them to:

the ground. "
“Got 'em!” gasped Blake, Llinking

up. “Why—there he isi"” -
He pointed to the *lunatic.” ;
Then light suddenly duwned upon

Tom Merry and Co. L
“We've been spoofed by those Néw
House bounders!’ yelled Tom Merz
“Hang on to those two, Blake, \ahi%
we *
But Kerr, sceing his danger, had
made a break for freedom. i b
1le leapt into the thickness of ‘the
wood, and disappeared from sight. P
“After  him!” eried  Tom Merr,
#(Come on, Monty ! Come on, Maurer
Aud the Terrible Three, leaving Blake
and Co. to deal with Figgins and Wynn,
sot out in pursuit of the wily Kere

CHAPTER 12.

A School House Vietory.

# Ho—he's given us the slip "
Tom Meorry. .

The Terrible Three, in chase of Kerr,
had tracked him through the wood, and.
out into Rylcom ane.

Then they had to call a halt.

Kerr was nowhere to be seen.

Suddenly, Monty Lowther gave a
shout, and pointed towards a clump of
bushes at the side of the road.

“There he is! After him!”

The bell-bottom  trousers and

asped:

ink-.
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tlained handkerehief bobbed out into
view, and next minute, even-as Tom
Mev‘n and Co. started off ouce again,
tho. well-remembered frure loaped out
of cover and dashed down the lane,
making m\\..'n(‘lz the school,

“Now no ve got him !
Ale tick 1t!”

Never hrfow did the Terrible Three
run. so fast—nor Kerr either, for that
matter.

1t was his aim to reach the school, and
wet*into  the New  House, where hie
would be safe from his pursuers.

14 was now getting late in the ufter-
neon, and the sun was sinking.

Kerr reckoned that ddusk would be
soetting in by the time be reached Si
Fin ud of the gloo
be would be able to elude the ‘-:rhool
House  trio,

Ho onward he dashed, and, like a pack
ot wolves, Tom Merry and Co. dashed
after him.

1t wasg a stern chase, but Kerr, taking
advantage of the start he had liad, put
on the speed manfully, and, with a
whoop of joy, gaincd the school gates
whilst Tem Merry, Manners and
Lowther were yet a “hundred yards up
the lane,

Taggles stared in amazement at the
strange apparition that pelted in at the
gates, but it had disappeared in an in-
stant, and the next moment, Tom Merry
and  Co.  came hnr(hng throngh
dotermined to stick it out to the last,

“This way? - eried Tom Merry.
*“Put a spurt Dni'

Kerr, finding his pursuers nearer than
hn oxpeclvd made a detour in the
divection of the cloisters. -

From thence, he could elimb over a
Jow wall, and gain the neighbourhoed of
the New House,

R0 into the cloisters went Kerr, and
after him went Tom Meorry and Uo.

1 was dark and gloomy there, and

err, fearing lest ]lm% otsteps should be
heard, stepped, and crouched bencath
an -archway,

He chuckled as he saw the figures of
his_pursuers dash past him, and when
they were fairly out of sight, Ker¥ arose
and seuttled back the way hie had come.
-As he let himself in at the rear of the

ouse,, smiled the smile of
Y.

They’ll never find me now!
nuttered.

But Tom Merry and Co.,, in the
v}mﬂers, were still searching for the
fugitive.

.Once they halted in perplexity, for
l'u‘k had lost the trail,

" He must be here somewhere,” said
Fom Merry, “Let's try down m the
vanlts, He may be sknl!ung there.”

s three made their way into the
vaults, where e:]l was dark and cerie as
the grave.

Suddenly, as they advanced through
the gloom, a figure leapt out upon them,
Wi Manners fell back, with a cry of

panted Tom

e

he

Merty and Lowther wheeled
and almest on the instant stum-
1 into a human being.

u's hands went up to the other’s
and his fingers closed on a flowing
istache,

ot him1” he roared.

“Buck up,

ath amewarad Tom, and the
n csf ue Shell was nonplusssd for
nome.

It was not Kerr!

But Tom Meiry's hvain was quick to
act, and he divined the truth—the fugi-
tive madman was hiding in the vaults of
Sr. Jim's,

With a high leap Tom Merry was upon
the scowling rascal
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Monty Lowther followed him up. and
the two crashed together upon their
assailant.

Manners had been struck over the head
with some heavy implement, and lay on
the stone flags, stunned for a mement.

Then, as his reeling senses returned, he
vealised that it was not Kerr they had
found.

Then there came the clatter of fect as
Tom Merry and Lowther struggled with
the madman.

They realised that it was, perhaps, a
struggle for life or death, for they had a
madman ta deal with.

And dewn there, in the pitch-black
vaults, the fight had an additional grim-
11ess.

The wmadman's hot, fetid  breath
mingied with the gasps of the schoolboys
as they struggled bravely for supremacy.

Ho was a man of pradigious strength, |

as all wadmen are, and by slow degrees
his arms freed themselves m Tom
Merry's cluteh, and any minute he might
strangle the brave lads.

But Manners, on the floor, realised the
urgency of the 51tuat|nn, and, although
he was not able to join in the light yet,
he could do something.

He waited until e could tell llm differ-
ence between the tramping feet near him,

Then, as the heaviest one came neav
Lim, he made a elurch at it,

Iis hands closed on a voughls
lag. and Manners pulled

carbed §

With an incoherent roar, the madman :

went crashing to the stone floor, Tom |
Aerry and Lowiher on top of him.

Then Manners arose, and lent lis
strength to the struggle.

The three St. Jim's juniors had the
advantage now, and they did not allow
their assailant to rise

Tom Merry's hand closed over the
mdn’s throat, and his grip tightened on
the air passage.

The man gurgled and gasped and
struggled frantically ; but, whilst Manners
and Lowther clung to his limbs and body,
Tom Merry did not relax for an instant
the grip upon the madman’s larynx.

- Boon the man’s struggles became more
feeble, and his chest heaved under the
strain of the combat for breath.

Then, with a long-drawn howl that ve-

echoed ‘ilrough the arches of the gloomy !
t fwom Kerr's waist:

vaults, the man subsided.

Monty Lowther tore his jacket frem
him, and with that he bound the man’s
feet and legs.

Manners had some string in his pocket,
and \uth this the improvised bonds on
the man's legs were strengthened.

Tom Merry groped for his cap, found
it, and rammed it into their captive's
mouth, Then he made it sconre with his
own handkerchief,

That done, they clung to the man, who
renewed his struggles, and dragged him
into the cloisters,

Then they jostled him to the ground,
and sat on him whilst they velled for
help.

Their shouts carried across the quad-
rangle, and soon a crowd of amazed boys,
amongst whom were Kildare and 'D:lr;ell

arrive
<M " exclaimed Kildare, "what

n—-""*

“We've got him. Kildare
Tom Merry. “The lunatie—

Thera was a hoarse shont of disheliel
and amazement, but when the two seniors
examined the man all doubts disappeared
as to Tom Merry’s capture.

“You're plucky bounders, I must sax!”
said Kildare to the Terrible Threc, who,
being relieved of their captive, weve free
to rise. “‘How did you manage it?"

Tom Merry explained as much as he
thought necessary, and the captured

* gasped
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lunatic was carted triumphandy acvcwd
the quadrangle,

At the School House stope the preces-
sion was met by Blake & Co,, who had
just arrived, affer picking up D'Arer in
tha wood,

I say, Merry,” cried D.::l\(!, gras
Tom \Icuv by "the arm, *'wha'e
Lov

“Ob,” replied Tom
and Lowther and I
giddy lunatie, that’s all!

. " chrieked Blake, *

g
the

“AMannera
n'lbbad _tha

i®

of this one ! chuckled Tom Merry.
We've got the real article, old scout
“Bai Jove, so they have!” exclaimed
D'Arey. **Heah's K

Kerr arrived just then, with a puzzled
look on his face,

He gasped when he heard the news,

“Oh, corks!” he moaned. *“That's ere
in the eye far us! What have you done
with F;é,gma md Wynn, Blake:” :

“Left ’em in a ditch ir Ryleombe
Lane!” chuckled Blake. “They'll ha
home presently, T expect.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Kerr smggored away, his faco the pice-
ture of dismay.

Arthur Augustus D' Avey fived his eves
into his eye, and turned to Moury
Ln\\lhm

* Lowthal,™
a f»anfut thaw
Uh, Lot Now

“T premised vou

he s
shi

ng— ‘
, please, Gusey 1 pleaded @

Ln\\ ther.
* Bai Jove, wathah not!” said DI Arex, .
“Under the cires, Lawthah, T have !

decided to let yon off
**Obh, thanks, Gussy!” said Lowther.
“T considah,” Arthor Augustus
impressive T considah that Tom
Mewwy & Co. have deserved well of their
¢ountwy, and have wedeemed themselves

in the eves of the Lowah School, bai ¢
Jove

* Hear, hear!"”

“1 say,” blurted Herries, “ don’t forget

Tewser, yon know
D ,-\ny gave Herries a look of wither.
ing contempt,
=1 undabst , Hewwies,”
||l|shmg}v that  Towsah
couple_of bones that were

he said

**Ha, ha, hal”
“Look here—~
D'Arcy waved his hand,

“1 would have giv en you 2 feahful
thwashin’ glso, Hewwies,” he said; “bat,
considewing how thmgw have panned cut,
I will pardon ¥

“Bravo, Gussy!®

“1  considah that
boundahs, Figgins & C , have been done
mmplrk-ly in the eve! ' went on Gussy.
* And, although I should have pweferred
the Fourth Form to have made the cap-
tuah, I think it hawdly necessawy to. stata
that the School House is pwoud to have
that hououh, anyway, Ilﬂ(s our heartiest
thanks ave due to those thwee I
Dboundahs wha sccuahed the dangewe
wulfian
*Ha, ha, ha!”
ud in the School House that evening
was great rejoicing, but in the New
and wailing

those tewwific

thers

House there was weepitg

and gnashing of teeth?
THE EXD.

(Another grand, long complete
school story of Tom Merry and Co.
next week entitlfed ‘‘Playing a
Part!”’ Order your copy in
advance.) .
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REGINALD WRAY

TIIE OPENING CTIAPTERS,
Dick Danby, a stalwart lad of sixteen,
btains the promise of “partnership from
ain Morgan Kidd, skipp
wooner  Foam,

y, i 8 treéasure ©
the wredked veisel Pathau. Dick is
sole survivor of the Pathan, which was
torpedeed, and is lying, half-submerged,
off an sland in the South Seas. In the
strong-room of the ill-fated ship is two
million sterling in_bar-gold and money ;
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daughtee Ste

also the Dragon’s Eye—a wonderful
diamond.
Otto Schwab, posing as a Dutchman—

though in reality the commander of the
1U-boat which sank the Pathan—and
Sulah Mendozza, a villainous Malay, ave
their \memupulous rivals for the treasure.

Harry Fielding and Joe Maddox join
the expedition, also Wang Su, a Chinese
boy.

Soon afier they sei sail from Tiji, the
Red Rover, Schwab’s ship, is in pursuit,
Captain Kidd turns the boat's gun—
which he calls the Bull Pup—upon the
advancing enemy, and brings down a sail,
Then he fires again,

Now Read on

Diek’s Peril.
APTAIN KIDD had miszed. the
' ship, but his shell had smashed
the pursmng vessel’s starboard
sweeps, with the result that she
swung round, almost in her-‘own length,
and tﬁe Troam glided past her unarmed.

Capiain Kidd thrust another cartridge
into the breach.

But _he certainly  the softest-
hearted pirate t ever sailed the d
fox, though he knew that had the Malays
suceeeded in gaining a footing on the
Fonm they would have slain every soul
wn board” without mercy, he could not
bring himzeli to fire upov the crowded
deck.

L

un, he sprang o the

03

“I‘h( re amy, Lalf-baked pirates,
that'll teach v to give \lmgan i\tdd
u wide berth in the future!™ he eried
The Malays heard the words in =i}
tiough the greater number
with pistels ov rifles, not g shot
was fired at the chivalrous old skipper,

Overawed by ihe unexpected appear-
ance of the qwld\ firer, they were ouly
too glad to see the Foam round
wud resume her

vere

: d
THE L:} M LiBRary.——No. 611,

IN
THE SOUTHERN SEAS

“T¢ is ill done, Barking Dog! The
world would.have been the better by the
drownmg of yonder dogs,” he declared.

“Pah’ They've had their lesson,”
veplied the =luppe1 “ Besides, if this
calm lastz, we'll be able to get too good a
start even for the Red Rover to overtake

And such scemed likely to be the case,
for the last they saw of the Red Rover
zhe was lyu\g like a_log on the horizon,

s though she had given up the chase,

\nr did they see anything of her the
next day, During that méﬂ as often
happens in those regions, the calm was
followed by a cyclone, \\}'neh thmgh it
only lasted a few hours, left the Foam
with a_badly-sprung mizzen-ma

“Tsu't that Tarivoa, Kao?” asked Cap-
tain Kidd, pointing to an island that lay
some five miles due east of where the
exclone had left them.

The Samoan rephied with an affirma-
tive n

“Then there should be a bay, with
splendid anchorage, on this slde of it.
It's hidden from the sea by a tall bluff,
and there’s plenty ofdpole to be got for
tho eutting,” remarke ptain Kidd.

“And there’s no inhabitants to trouble
us, unless some have driftad there from
other islands,” added the Samoan.

“Make for the island, Stella. It'd be
worse than falling in with Mendozza
if we were caught in a le with our
nasts half over the side,” directed the
skipper.

And 'Stella, who, with Dicky's help,
had stuck gamely to the wheel through-
out the cyclone, headed the Foam
towards the' distant island.

Although the wind had fallen the sea
had not yet gone down, and the schooner
made bad headway over the long Pacific
billows.

But,
skilful steering,

owing principally to the girl's
the Foam made land at

last, and, conned by the old Samoan in
the hows, slipped through the projecting
caral reef into a bay, so landlocked that

Captain Kidd declared Mendozza could
them unless he knew they were

A miore delightiul spot than this bay—
“luch Duk pmmprlz chrizstened Stella
after the lovely mate of the Foam
t is impossible to imagine.
Approached by a narrow * dog's-leg ”’
channel, it was completely hidden from
the sea.

On cither side of the en cp arose
talll tree-clad hloffs, which »:'d down
towards the centre of the b, mig

silver sand, bounded by a fringe of cocoa-

nut-palms, berond which appnared -the
varied flower-coloured jungle,. which
makes the South Sea Islands such a

paradise of gorgeous tints.

before the Foam had come to
anchor a Samean dived overboard.
and, swimming ashore, vanished in the
jungle,

Two hours later he returned with tha
information that that part of the island,
at any rate, was uninhabited, and the
work of replacing the injured spar was at
once proceeded with,

There was no lack of timber, and, with
eversone on board lending a hand a new
magt had been cu( trimmed, and floated

to the Fonm, ready to be steeped in the
morning, before dark put an end to their
labours,

As the sun rese, with a splendour such
as is nowhere seen to such perfection as
in the Southern Seas, Dick Danby. sprang
fr'qp the mattrees ap)ead near the wheel

which he the night,
\'zmned noddpd to Ram:g Su, who at
that moment thrust his grinning face out
of the forecastle-hatch, and, leaning, over
the side, gazed into the clear ‘ratera
beneath him.

A perfect fairyland met bi

Immediately beneath the keel
was a tiny plain of vellow -nml. aha e
which disported numerous gaudy
Innumerable sedate crabs, Jobster,
fish, and creatures of that ilk, 'mo\eJ
hither and thither, on breakfast intent.

Closer in shore. a reef of white and
red coral, built in the most fant
beauty bv its tiny architects, rose, |
the wall of some genii's palaﬂo to \\nhm
some hall-dozen feet of the surface.

To the walls of this submavize palace,
as Dick called it in his own mm(P werse
attached bunches of the most beautiful
sea-anemones he had ever sern, some
clinging to the coral itself, others hold-
ing fast to gorgeously-tinted shells,

Lured by the beauty of that under-
water paradise, Dick Davby flung off the
jacket of his pyjamas, and dived over-
hoar

5

Straight to the coral rock he
attering parrot end fish to
1 Teft, and sending the startled crabs
lobsters =cmt|1n in. all directiona,
e swane along the front of tha
coral facade, he saw a lovely
wone, its feathery tips tinged
t, atrached to a semi-trans
il sh 1o one side of a
the coral.
:‘erl to_:ecure both shell and

v in
£

an almost circulay pool, with a g'ld"\ of

for Stella, he vose to the sur-
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A lithe, graceful form shot past Dick, and he caught a mo;
a look of calm concentration as, apparently without even s

onrushing beast.

mentary glimpss of Stella Kidd, her beautiful face set in
topping to take aim, she fired hor automatic pistol at the

face to refill his lungs, for he had already
been nearly two minutes under water.

le saw Warng Su squatted on the
«hooner's bulwark, for all the wotld like
e of the nodding mandarins to be seen
in shop windows,

“(lome in, Wang! I'll hold you up!”
he crigd. -

The Chinaman shook his
more than usual energy.

“Watel wet! Me 'flaid !” he replied.

With a laugh, Dick straightencd his
Tegs, raised hig hands above his head, and
ank like a a to the bottom,
the eand & few feit irom
the cavernous opening, and, grasping
protruding pieces of coral, to keep nim-
celf from rising to the surface, approached
the cave. i

Stooping down, he glanced into its
dark interior.

A thrill of the most utter loathing and
ze%m- awept through his frame.

e wus pazing straight into a pair of
large, eold; evil-looking eyes, whiel
glared at him from either side of a huge,
parrot-like beak, set above an awful oval
niouth,

head with

Clean Shot.
ARALISED with tervor, Dick Dan.
P by remained for a fraction of a
second gazing into those awiful
orbs, which, though cold and dead
liks those of a corpse, yot shone with
a malicious light that seemed to turn his
blood to ice.
Instinet, rather than reason, came 1o
his rescue. R
Digging his feet decp futo the carul, he
Licked out with all his might to thrust
lis body surfacewards.
But, quick though he was, the octopus
was guicker.
ft as thought itself, a huge ten-
racle shot out from the cavern, and a
fearful cker-armed fecler closed round

hi

g as though a thousand red-hot
were clog ronned his Limb, Dick
whk out with all his might in
te atrempt to reach the surface.
A second tentacle enveloped
and, with sheer terror

a despe

Too late!
his other leg,
creeping into his heart, ho felt himself

being
rock.

The thought of the fearful fate await-
ing him lent additional strength to his
arms, and a momentary hope thrilled his
veins as he felt himself rising neaver the
surface,

But, moored in its coral fastress, no
th could avail apainst the
h of the octopus,

torrible swift
z drawn to-

dragged back towards the coral

: 3 5t
ness, Wick fele himseli bef
wards that gaping mouth.

Already he seemed to
benk tearing at his flesh.

Suddenly a yellow form shet past him
through the water.

The next moment the pul
ankle relaxed, then a feel
his right lez had been
scarching fire and plunged
gave him unspeakable reliel
found himsel? shoating upwards

As his head arose above the waves.
Dick Danby took in one deep broath of
the sweet, clear air he had thought never
to breathe again, and gazed round hinm.

He shuddered as he saw a stout.
Jeathery, brosn mass. its underpart lined
with fearful saveerlike suckers, floating
by bis side-for a few scconds ere it sank
to the bottom,

Then he looked down, to find the coral
rock. whose deceitful beauty had nearly
lired him to his doom, hidden beneath a
darle, inky cloud

But the man who had saved him was
somowhere beneath that fearful sepia,
hich is the natural smoke-sereen of the
-pressed octopus. and, unarmed and

h  exhausted though he was,

feel that awful

1 on his left

well-nig
Dick was about to dive through that

awful fluid to his assistance, when a
sellow form came in view, and the 5
moment Wang Su shot to the surfac

“W " ejaculated Dick. Then, tie
need of action gone, his sorely tried
strength failed, and all was blank.

But only for a few moments,

When he recovered his senses, it was
to find himself being propelled through
the water by two swimmers, each of
whom held a%\aml under one of his arms.

A strand of long, golden hair ewens
across his face.

He turned, to find that
swimmer was the lovely
Foam.

Her face was pale, and the eves that
met Dick’s were full of concern.

“You came to my Tescue too, Stellat™
he eried gratefully.

The g¢irl laughed.

“Well, I don't exactly know what
cama for,” she confessed. 1 ha
come on deck for my morning dip, when
I saw that vellow old frand. Wang, dive
overhoard with a knife between his
teeth. Then I saw vou come to the sur-
face with a face as white as father's
shore-going ucks, so naturally
hastened along to see what the excite-
ment was about.”

Ere Dick could reply they
ihe Foam, and as by 1hi
recovered from the fa
rendered him unconsci
to follow fit-i-liﬂ up ©

the second
mate of the

s which had
ious, he was able
2 booby ladder that

m

he cried, grasping the Chin
“But why on earth did you make b
you gonld not swim. Ton wily little
Celostial i

“2e top-hole pearl diver!” confossed
Wang  Su. "M% na say me na coitid

swim.”
“Well, vou cortainly didn’t
when a chan sees ancther ki
THE GEs L1BRARY.
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in the water and velling for help, he
naturally thinks the said chap can't
swim,” declared Dick.

“Pool ¢Chinaman no heipee what
white mans t'ink,” whined Wanz.

= Well, thank goodness  you could
swim, old chap, or 1'd be the chief dish
for an octopus’s breakfast by this time,”
lanzhed Dick. .

Then he turned fo where Stella had
been a moment before.

But the izl had hastened below to
change out of her bathinz dress; so Dick
yetired to his cabin, where he found one
ankle somewhat swollen, and his leg
marked by red, circular wounds where
the repulsive creature’s tentacles had
fastened.

Tortunately, he had kept on his

pyiama trousers, and the cloth had

afforded him soms measure of protec-
tion. with the result that by the time

he liad bathed his wounds and anointed
them with ointment from the skipper's

medicine-chest, he was but little  the
worse for his adventure.

But it was an experience he will never
foreet, and which he cannot speak about,
c‘rm;l to the present day. without a
ehudder.

He was subjected to a uveat deal of
chaff from Captain Kidd and b chums,
who, British-hke. hid the concern they
}'cnlli..- felt ‘benoath a joke and a careless
augh,

By breakfust the new mast had been
ecped, and as there was nothing more

X could not do_better than

10 1la suggested

dig 't
o a splendid
ercon vecetables,

As the Kanaka scout had reported signs
of wild pies on the island, the boys
cairied their rifles, .

Althouzh all were accustomed to the
luxurious growth of those sub-tropical
islands. thers is a variety in the beauty
of the vegetation which prevents the
sorgeous mass of colour that meets one
at every step from becoming monoton:

and the four advenfurers enjoyed
irute they were ashore,
t they Elled the bont with yams.
bananas. green cocoanuts.
other delicious fruits, then

It the schooner's larder.

But ther were too noisy to prove good
hunters, and they were several miles from
ihe shore before they encountered their
fivst porker,

And then it was more by luck than
skill, for they had reached a stretch of
swaripy  grounds, and had ceased to
make the woods ring with their merry

langhter and snatches of song, when Joe

Maddox alighted on a huge old boar.

Alighted 1s the proper word, for he
tripped over a  trailing vine, and,
plunging  forward, sprawled headlong
into a huge tuft of the lilylike tarco
reot.

There was a Joud squeal, an angry
gennt, and Joe was pitched into the
midst of an exceedingly prickly bush
by the old boar upon whose sleeping form
Le had inadvertently fallen.

cried Dick,

“Don't shoot, Harry!”
whose experience, when 2 captive
amongst the savages, had taught him
that one of the most dangerous animals
on carth is an old boar which has been
driven out of the herd, as this one
evidently had, or it would not have been
alone.

Tut he was too late. Even as he spoke
Fielding pulled _the trizger, and the
hastily-nimed bullet scarred a painful,

Printed and pullished every W
‘dvertisernent offices: The Fl
Bustralasia), . 10d.

ant

but not dangerous, wound along the

With a vicious grunt il
t whers Joe Maddox was
ling to break free from the thorns

which held him as i .
i Ficlding fired — and

Frantically Dick strove to bring
ard. for, despairing of

His heart almost ceased to beaf.
the boar was already within twelve feet

With a_momentary pang ¢
vealised that whatever he did now would

But even as the despairing thought
fashed through his mind a lithe, grace-
ful form shot past hi
momentary glimpse o
beautiful face set in a

m, and he canght a

ke aim, she fired her auto-

1 at the onrushing beast.
There was a loud report,

white smoke from the weapon's short
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of pain, and the fierce
animal, struck fairly in the centre of ite
forehead by the brave girl's bu
head over heels ere it fell dead alongs

boar's last
convulsive struggles.

Then he turned to Stella.

“You splendid girl!”
with an carnestness that brough
to the young heroine’s checks and a
laugh from her lips.

T

seemed more bewildered by the rapid
succession of events than frightened.
ave been in a beastly state by now
but for you, Stella. T'll not forget what
“ve done as long as T live.”

Dow't be absurd, Joe!
have shot the beast seconds
could have get at his rifle,” retorted
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“1f17 cried Joe Maddox, with fine
ccorn, “Ii Harry hadn't been such a
specialised specimen of an ass as to fire
at an old tusker when he hadn’t one
chance in ten of killing it outright; if
1 hadn’t been such a ditto ditto as to
trip over the beast, I wouldn't have had
to spend the rest of my natural life pull-
ing thornbushes out of my anatomy, and
vou wouldn’t have had the chance of
proving what we all knew before, that
vou are the pluckiest, readiest, and best
girl-chum three chaps ever had 17 *

“And if you keep on_talking a lot of
nonsense, I'm going back to the Foam,”
countered Stella, walking off in pretended
dudgeon. ;

The boys hesitated and glanced at their
quarry.

“t Aren't we going to carry it down to
the boat?" asked Harry Fielding.

Dick Danby grinned.

< Henry Fielding, respect old age !” he
said reprovingly, “ Besides, no knife
made of human hands would penetrate its
hide, or human organ digest its flesh.”

Realising that their chum had spoken
the truth, and that the old hoar was
perfectly useless for food, Harry and Joe
fcllowed him as he hastened to overtalke
their lovely companion.

A Close Call
ALF an hour later they stood on
H the summit of the tree-clad bluff
which, protruding” into the
narrow channel by which the
TFoam had entered the bay, masked the
tiny inlet from the sea.

A splendid view yevearded their toil-
some climb.

On one side stretched the boundless
expanse of the blue Pacific, on the other
the picturesque little bay, with the Foam
lying motionless on its sleeping waters.
anid bevond it the rising verdure-covered
slopes of the island.

Fon some minutes the three boys and
the lovely mate of the Foam stood drink-
ing in the beauty of the scene.

& Shat o perfect paradise this eonld
be made?” cried Dick enthusiastically.
%A little bungalow where that doubie
row of palms forms a natural approach
to t!\e, forest, a snug plantation inland,

Stella grasped him by the wrist, and,
sinking on her knees, dragged him down
by her side, motioning the others to take
cover,

Dick gazed ot the girl resentfully.

A half-angry remonstrance at being
out short in the midst of his rhapsody waz
<tifled as his eves instinctively followed
the direction of Stella’s cutstretched
hand,

Then he drew in a long. deep breath.

About half a mile from the shore, and
the same distance to southward of the
Wuff, her white sails shining in the sun,
the silvery water splashing from her
bows, was the Red Rover.

Leaning over before a favouring wind,
she seemed scarce to do more than skim
over the waves as she swept swiftly to-
warls them.

Flalf a minute before Stella had heen
a langhing, care-free girl, her lovely face
aglow with happiness.

Now the smiles had vanished; her lips
were closed in an expression of alert de-
termination, and her eyes, which a
momont_before shone with merriment,
now flashed with the light of battle.

“(Get aboard as quick as you can, Joe!
Tell my father what you have seen, and
that the Red Rover shall not enter the
bay whilst we hold this bluff,” she said

House, Farringdon Street, London, B.O. &
and abyoa- except in Bouth id
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ealmly, but in quick, commauding tones,
hough a wirl, the other oheyed Der
wrquestioningty.
Bnrply had the words left her lips cre
Joe was rushing down. the precipitous
towards the bay, whilst Dick and
v unsling their rifles and refilled

mugaziles,
Runmng, f]um;nm;. and at times, as
he lost lus foeting. rolling several feet

down the slopg. Joe Maddox mmmued
the descent of the bluff.

The buy reached. he plunged into its
leeping waters, without waiting to hail
« hoat, and swany swiftly to the schooner.

In the meantime, Steily and her two
Zpaniolis had «mpr to the verge of
clilf, and, screened from view by the
i imdeigrowth, watched the approach
of their foes.

Presently the graceful schooner was
immediately beneath them, and so close
that they conld almost have pitched a
stane on to her crowded decks.

A more picturesque set of ruffians than
Ler crew conld not have been found in
it the Southern Seas.

Malays and Chinamen to a man, they
lolled abeut the decks in finery that is
so dear to the hearts of the browa.
skinned I‘u‘i‘ls. whose forcfathers hud
bioen the rge of those
waters mmi the strong arm o Bm‘am
Lad 1-hasr-|| them from the seas.

ook, here's Mendozza and his fellow-
e, Oita H.l.\\-.lv  whispered Harry

I = his rifle at the

1.
e replied.

under cover, and follow
she added. leading the way to the
me edge of the bluff, which com-
{ed the narrow entrance to the bas
Stretched on the soft, green grass on
. < vested her rifle

\cr'p w

Havry.
will deal with lhe
(] l.nlnl I give the
e orJ\ ered, as calmly as though
- her Kanaka erew to furl sail
the Red Rover came alongside
the unseen watchers.

Thev could hear the harsh
we German, the shriller ton
ee. rising alx

voice of
es of ihe
Troning

by

b them.

Iy the
s progress,
Her face was pale, but her rich. red
! in an expression of grim de-

terniinatio

L nwiit w to epen fire thotigh she was,
shie was | epalml to give the word should
er detect the
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“&heuld they tack make it impassible
for anyone to take the wheel,” was her
last order, as the Red Rover's hawsprit
cante in line with the twisting channel.

Her companions nodded, their blood
afire with the lust of battle.

Well they knew that from where they
lay they could make it impossible for
the schooner’'s erew to handle their evaft
by shooting down anyone who approached
the wheel, with the result that, borne
on- the incoming tide, the Red Rover
certainly run on to the rocks and
ecome a toral wreck,

"Hitherto the speed at which the
gchooner sailed had arvoused their un-
willing admiration.

But now she seemed to crawl. so

mixlouz\iy did they wateh her, as she drew
first abeam the channel, then past it.

Dick Danby’s hngvls crooked over the
trigger of his rifle, as Mendozza rose to
his feet, and, shudmg his eyes with his
hand, gaz.ed apparently right into the

bay.

But the next moment he breathed a
sigh of relief as tho Portugee sank back
into his seat, and the scheoner continued
was a long two
Dick Danby, as

ion from his stream-

ing brow.
But though the outlaws had passed the

eutrance of the bay, it was not until she
had left t and well astern that they
felt they conld | '»:nfhn l'w--l\ omer more,

e Tavrs Fielding on the bluff 1o
it the Malay vessel, lest she should
tack and return, Stella and Dick made
their way to where they had seen an open
space in the trees, which looked as though
it wight he a taroo m.lmp

s0, it would be the most likely plaee
in which to fiud pix
d .mmn-tml
way windward of the
ground, crept  sitent
r]num.,h the undergrowth, until at la
Dick, who was sl]ghtl\ in advance, came
to a sudden halt, eud beckoned Stolla to
his side.

thaw a score of }mre:. from them
a dozen half-prown wild pigs were rutt-
; up the lmuop]mlts to get at the

fellow on the ex-
ure of the chap
time we'll both
0w \\!(h the
* whis-

2 rlmt hi

L i df e hav
at at the young

E od, as, her elbows planted
hrmlr in the yielding grass, she raised
ccurded riffe tn her shoulder,

i asked Dick Danb,

“Just b i the shoulder.” veplied

19

“Then, fire!” cried Dick, pulling the
trigger of his rifle.

_So closs together as to seund like a
singlo report, the two fired, and the
doomed pigs, shot through the heart,
rlrop_ned dead on the ground,

With frightened squeals the vemainder
of the herd took to their heels at & pace
which wonld have loft any dog but a grey-
hound far behind.

But, quick though they fled,
hunters’ bullets sped faster, and
young sow rolled over with a broker
baek.

Springing to their feet, Dick and Stella
rushed forward, and, with a merciful shot,
put the wounde cl En-n-\t out of its misery.

Leaving their game where it lay. the
suceessful shets vetvrned in trismph o
the bay.

Hailing a boat, they were rowed to the
Foam ; then, send.mrv ‘back its crew of two
!\analm-, with mstructions regarding the
whereabouts of the three pigs, they
joined Captain Kidd in the vessel's stern.

“8o0 the villainons pirates have got
ahcad of us!” was his greeting.

“¥es; but that’s not of great import-
anee, is it 17 asked Dick.

“Powder and shot, lad, it's everything
oa a trip like this! I they got on hoard
tha “r.w}. we're not strong enongh to
turn ’em off, for one thing. For another,
they’ll have found it, and itll he their
salvage,” was the veply,

‘Dick Dauby looked i)hul\!\ at the okl

the
the
i

they krow where juis o7

chwah may have =

but

1 Srefla W em oo
guickly for them to have s |-'unl| when
the sneaking spies crept aboard the
F " was the reply.

Besides,  they  would  have sailed
straight for sland 7

t,rrmblm] al until w

4
vhat a lie radpieee
If only Havey Morgan or Captain Kidd
had kiown you, and--—

But Stella » uppml him with a ki
“Taboo, dad!” she laughed,
had  trouble wagh  with  my
tweniieth-century ite to be troubled

with a sever itnry one.”

“But that is uel :thvr Ium nor there.
he said more seriously. W
estublish our right of salvage before these
b[o lnmmn- wob to the wrock. an
Iallo, what's up with Fi

IIIA

\=', he spoke he pointed to the slupe
leading to the bluff, down which Harry
Fielding was falling. rather than running
in frantic haste,

(Another long instalment of (his
splendid adventure story will

those o boa
nee fo the and prepare | Srella, hev & nestled against the stock | appear in n=xt Wednesday’s issue
et it. of the vifle, of the GEM. Order a copy now.
Loy PN A AP APRP SPUP P WP SR o i .._._._._.._..._....g
L]
z “The Forest Minstrels ” |
? € I'ores mstreis
2
3 A Famous Exploit of ROBIN HOOD and His Merry Men. g
g You cannot find a more enthralling or romantic story than this H
3 2 mﬂndcrf“ul ta!eknlf the days of old when ROBIN HOOD and his i
: ry A keld sway in Sher.
3 Order YOUR copy TO DAY and, wx:::iy F::.esl. Ther‘;';“a 1:.:;- g
3 the same {ime, ask your complete tale of these famous OOD <
§ newsagent to keep you a copy  outlaws EVERY WEEK in Ps? LIBRARY. ]
¢ every week. Out on Friday. g

P
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VARIOUS IMPORTANT SUBJECTS,
By this time, 1 ]mpc H--- muimu;
friends have
“ Holiday Annual.’
Fone \\llll a rush,
# respectable second. But they ¢
Lape for anvthing befter. The e
Teians Herald,™ tou, 1 thie eve of pro-
duetion, and will, I know, be -mmuue'l
cevergwhere as it desarves,
we are well ontowards w
13 really no r
not Le o vers jolly wintdg
Tittle diffevences one reads
in' the papers, and hears talked ol
»ralm-timl away, The com o? winter
s prople thinking
as oach wintor arrice
v specinl, - Many
but when i

Tve not

Ii~ of -.ml‘x west, mild :
spoytg and e hich ir
no bad time afte aid and
We shall huve a better wintér this

than Just, The  tov will  fwe
dor, theve will be mor nore
things il ches i the shops, and

vasier. duys gen |
THOSE DAHK EVENINGS,

nds will find plenty fo
; evenings. Crowds
. and they
fellows tak

as in
an uld

ill—and 1o

], the King

a(tm swung_ round.
1

was buzy
be !m«l ..:ui

b - uncompliment
liked -having- to say the
. S0 he- rlrhd\‘ up fo the
ose intu the actor’s
fd growled onf:
not the wa
u play onward. Bat as to ar
during the season that is \\'iHI'U-
no shorta of them, and we
lit- —\\hu- Jnov ald-
i v

real,

cavdls s olden rain, §
G lm.i Defare ‘the war.
YARNS AND REALITY,
< and more T sce how pepular *]
ex wre with rveaders,  Th
all due to the vi
awrth wl characters are  diawn,
Prople ket so deeply interested in tho
Hows whoe meove throngh the stories,
h v are eager to
Coarder provides a case in
not such a vere In:'g tima
.8 .

d Reckness mlmr‘dmlvh

se the anxieties of his
lthrU"\ the old l{v mL

an :mt]m- is a]u.n\

maore and still ‘more of a pr-]m!‘n
- um! evan t!)~ ]’;lur 9

i
ity “lm i muﬂt i tuu—sl hm nnity

ljlmw made a start in L
i

ihmg more in l}l.ﬂ line.
'\ul_vo(]\ ha; yet come
anywhere near tlu fml of the bnsmr"&. of

“Master
wiblé a“” retains ‘,H hi- hold
|

m.‘ urdm vy straw u swelled 1
|1m poct mnl every day is a heah
. Every morning pou).lp lm\u

T

afre I
will Jml Ju for the new d'h,

THE "I'HING_S THAT MATTER.

seenes, and l\(m some
of the 1<\I1m\, get on at home, whe
do their bit_at-home. and so lr-uh

on \sh;rh p:(ml]:rs 20
" s (Dhung' out un-n

know_ more. - Ralph| s

But it was only o leafict, not 2
panhor- paper on the lires of the

*Greyfvinrs Hepald” #7T.AL's We elle
cole ns oA plement  fo the ey,
nothing more,

WHAT THE EDITOR DOES.

Tr strilics me sometimes that a few of
wy friends really faney that the Fditor
has a soft job; that he kills ti
taking long holidays at ihe
ming amidst the pictires
tains thinking ont things. agd telepl

o h M wheii he has aiiyt
ial & 1 was actually]
¥ \\}wthm L replicd to lette
of that, now ! Of course 1 do
cditor of a to work
than  anyho: Emul--; than  the
+ have heard suel
t these yecont times. 1 am not de-
crving the intense love of work displayed
¥ that worthy is not happy
unless hie iz slaving. and he dceomplishes
wonders in his way; in fmt out 1
doubt he thinks he manages whaole
business, But, .1]1 e sitmie, \]w Editor
has to Le the is hie who plans what
is 1o be done, who tells \\nh‘:- to wr
and how to write it.- He has to
tactful things to the printer, and pe
the wrtist to do his best. (11 the
lid not work all tl i
ikely as not that 1
v coniplient as this
d cm pupers are o ihousai:
That mm(‘* fmm it
Pavk., And so say

|wmlm' at TFins
all of us!
READERS' CORRESPONDENCE.
- Daniel (nhr-m Upper High  Streck,
vinee, South Afvies

M hitingn Ho
girl readers int

17-18.

David Wil
Elizabeth, 8. r
where. interested in stam

. Bavage, ¢ Stephi
Port Elizabeth, Cape Provinee, 5. A111cw,
with readers, age 14,

A. Zipp. P.0.. Hox 45. Lnu--! wete,
aal, S, Afriea, with rer

.U‘.‘l.'mw end, I
with veaders any-
\ll(-cti!w

e, 16:19. )
1. Gregor, .00, Box 92, 1

Africa, with readers anyv

A, Smith. 17. Phonbridge  Sircet,
16, would like to hear
3 \\ltll a view 1o tumr




