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CHAPTER 1.
Bad News.
[0 R. R \]L’l{‘\ wants you, Tom
M ,
V\ally D Auxcy, of the "Uhird
Form at 8t. Jma’s, poked his

untidy liead in at Study No. 10 in the

Shell” . passage, and delivered  that
message. .. ..
. Tom .’\rmy, Momy Lowther, and

Manners:. were at pJ.r.l\mg of
tea, and dizcossing the i‘urlhmm ring footer
mateh belween lg Jun’s ;};mml eleven
and Ryiwmbe Grammar Schogl. - 1t was
an.allimportapt subjeet, and the Terrible

Three were, qn.d

i _The oaj WS tain tf:ne Low er School looked
up as ,D'»ircy mmur spoke.

’Wn)ts me:” exclaimed Tom Merry.
hat's in the wind, I wonder?”

~ Ask auﬂtbﬂ; grinned the cheer-
ful .y ?l e Third, . “If it's
detention, | dxy afternoon, Merry,
you mj; t nd over the ciptainey of

the junior oleven to me. T reckon I'll
show you Shell jessers how ta play
footer 1

‘The, Terrible. L] ce Jooked wrathful.

* Why. _ch oung scallywag !*
snon’sc{ nnl her. " Boot him
aut,

Wl h,nt " !fk.lnd Fom Merry.

He max 9 grab, et Wally, but that
cheery yout lil‘ompﬂv dodged, and
seudded dom" the Shell passage with
great expedition,

Tom - Marry followed, laughing,
mﬂde his way to Mr, Ruilton’s study.

The housemaster gave Tom Menry a
kindly nod as he entered, but Tom
noticed, nevertheless, that My, Railton’s
face was more than uzunll) grave, and he
seemed worried.

““ Ah, Merry,” began M. Railton, in a
“huh was, perhaps, a trifle
"I have called you here to—
~give you some vather surprisivg news,
I am afraid that, for a couple of weeks,
at any rate, T shall ba compelled to leave
St, Jir’s I

and

* Oh, sir!” i
It cannot be helped,” suid the house-
master. *The Wm Office requires my

ces in London in r

ravd to several
resonstruetion problems 2

nz with

Flanders, many details of which I gleaned
whitst I held a commission i the army

during the war. Tt is imperative that I
should le St. Jim's for a sl time,
and, meanwlile, certain alterations in

the school staff-will have to be made.”

Mr, Railton paused, and drummed on
ihe edge of his.desk with his fingers,

‘om Merry waited for the next words
w r:udeung ¥,
‘I have talked the matter over at
ienglh with l}nuwl' Iolmes,” proceeded
Railton, “and it has been decided
thaL Y h_mpmmy master to take my place
will not be engaged, in view of the fact
that my absence will probably not extend
over more than a comparativély shart
period.  However, the Head has ar-
ranged that Mr. Ratcliff shall act as

ousemaster in the School House, and,
become Form-master fo the
your

incidentally,
Fourth, whist Mr. Linton,
Form-master, takes Mr. Ratcl
as_ ]Iouwmmter in the, New Ho

Oh!” cjaculated Tom Me
fruitless effort to difguise his dismay.

Alr. Railton locked auxiously at
captain of the Shell.

" The altevation will, of ccase, bt- only
temporary,” said Mr. Railton. ‘M.
Lathom, whe 1s now master of the
Fourth, will take on Mr. Linton’s duties
as master of the Shell, and

*“ And we shall bave Mr. Rateliff as our
Housemaster ! blurted out Tom Merry.

Mr. Railton nodded, and glinced at
Lom’s face, which plamlw evineed con-
sternation.

Tom Merry was wondering “hat the
other fellows would say when they knew
that Mr. Rateliff, the tyrannical House-
master of the New House, and the most
lupopu]an master at St. Jim's, was
coming to assume command in the School

House.

My, Railton bi Ll lip, and vesumed.

I am awave, ) ' he said, * that
Ratclifi’s moihml and my own differ
in some respects, and our ideas zs to
diseipline are somewhat at variance.
However, T shall rely upon you, as cap-
tain of the Lower School, to make things
run as smoothly as posslble during my
absence, and to do all you can to help
Mr. Rateliff in his  newly.assumed
duties.”

own
place

in a

the
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siv,” muttered Tom Mebry
lo \\E\
AMr. Railton looked i]ll\C]\]j at ‘um
‘1 trust that yon ha 1 ejudic
against this change, M
1 shall be glad to bear
you nm} think proper to ral
I—I have no objections,
Tom Merry hesitatingly. * :
me to ouject to the Head's arrangements,
1 shall, of course, back Mr. Ratehff 3
]Iﬂlisﬂnustel the same as I do you,

Chan| you, Merry ! said My, Rail-
ton, h o smile. T was afraid that—
er—the change would—ahem '—not be

populazly rece sived, I have got to know,
and to understand, the beys under my
charge in the School House, and I think
that pcrhnps Mr. Ratcliff will have some
difficulty at first in maintaiuing dis-
cipline, I may rely upon you, then,
Merry, to assist’ Mr. &delllf and if any
disorder oceurs, to do your bést to pre-
vent it.”

*Rely on me, Mr. Railton,” said Tom
Merry mth a great effort to appear
cheerful. =Tl h:ll the fellows of the
change, and—sud expluin things!”

Mr. Railton held out his hand to,the
Captain of the Shell. Tom My
grasped it,. and the Housemaster gave
him a v\nun hearty handshake.

‘T am mnuch obliged to you, Merry,”
said Mr. Railton, kindly. “You are the
most reliable boy in the House, dnd lay
implicit trust in you. T am rczudv now to
leave St. Jim’s, and my train goes in half
an hour. Good-bye,. Merry, and T hope
it will not be long before I retari,”

“I—I hope so, too, sir,” e:ud Tam

o=

Merry with genuine fev}ing
ye, sir,”

Tom Aleyry’s usuwally sunny face was
Housemastor's

clonded as he left the
study.
'\innz\' Lowther a

at the end qf lhc 1
ey

2 L|L!\ed? * mquired Monty Lowther,
Tom Merry shook his head.
“Gated I demanded  Mavmers
fearful voice,

“No,” replied Tom. “Come to the
study, chaps, I've got zome news for
you !’

in a
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v wondering, Lowtiber and Manu-

wed their chum to Study No. 10.

ving there, Monty Lowther ad-
wxsed his leader anxiou ¥,

i) it, Tomm he asked.
#(ict it off your chest, old son.”
“Ahem!”  coughed Tom  Morry.
lion's leaving St. Jim's, and Rat-
coming over here to take his

i ]'.o\\thel aud Maaners gaped in
Gmbfounded amazement at their chum.
Toan Merry laughed a little uneasily.

“It's a fact,” he said. “ Mr. Railton
Yins been called away by the War Office,
aud old Ratty is eoming over here to run
the School Ilouse in his ubsence. M.

dninn will take command of the New
touse, Me, Lathom will be master of the
Shell, and Ratcliff himself will also
]»Ivcomn Fourth Form master in Lathom'’s
place.

Lowther and Manners gazed Llankly
at Tom, 3

.ug gaod lor'!" exclaimed Monty
r. “It—it can't be true !”

Impm:nbic'” gasped Manners,
1om Merry langhed ruefully.

“Ir's true enough,” he said. *“Old
¥'s going to be our Housemaster,
wjd I've promised Railton to back
imup !

Monty Lowther groanad.

BA\Y ell that’s about put the tin-hat en
-ar\tbmg " he said dolefully. “We're
ng to have Rntty over here to boss
us —ch, my hat!”
~ What on earth will the other chaps
* muttered Manmers,
*Goodness knows 7 said Tem Meroy
. “But I reckon
ump for joy

Figgins & Co. will simpl

when they hear the new.
= Rather!”

. The Terrible Three cxchanged glum

“Well,” said Tom Merr
offort to appear cheerful. " We've got
to muke the best of a bad job—that’s all.
{.t's hope that Mr. Railton won't be
away long, and that the chaps will
kuuckh undﬂr to Ratty a bit, for Rail-
tan's sake,”

“There'll be ructions!
Al mey Lowther gloomily.

" remarked

* Ye-es,” rephied Tem Men “We
shalt have to put up with Rat hough.,
for a little while.  After all. Figgins &

.. of the New Hal have had to stand
p ull this time !™
Momy Lowther sported.

“\What does that matter?” he de-
rranded. * What's geod for those New
House wasters i3 not good encugh for
us, I'm_jolly sure! Ans I'm certain I'm
going to pat up with Ratty¥’s tan-
for onel

either am T!" safd Mauners flatly.
Tem Merry groaned.

“Look here, chaps, Railton is relying
me, and we don't waut to kick over
> traces, if we can hnlp it. Ty to
 Ratty for a littde !

Well, we'll try,” said Monty L m\ﬂmi
3—but T reckon it will be a job !”
Anyhow,” said Tom Merry, “we
ull have to wait and see. 83 :\squlth
t's come wlong and break the
Dp\ news to Jack Bluke & (o,

Monty Lowther grinned.

“ It will be interesting to watch their

R ¢ little dials Whe-n we do," he said.
**lome on, then !
And the Terrl‘bl-e Three lefi their study,
made ir way to Stody No. 6 in
i I'ourth Form passage, the head-
raarters of Jack Blake & Co,

it
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CHAPTER 2.
Ratty Begins.
Y only sainted Aunt \I.n:n a5
Jack Blake uttered that re-
wark, and grmmd hollowly.

‘ M
Arthur Augu Arcy,

Helrma an Dlgbv, Dlak l;llull‘i and
aved likewise, with much

d.emh uf feol
The ‘Terrible were  there in
Study No. 6, and they had just broken
the news to the herees of the Fomth,
Jack Blake & Co, had gone qguite
when they heard it.
“We're going to lave Rateliff oz
ster Form-master as well !
s adding iusult to

mp

*Yaas, wathah!” dumed in Artnu
Angustus D'Arey.  “1 w egard It as
decidedly wotten ! i

“It's beastly!” groased Di

= won't he worth living owled

Merre & Lo looked sympathetic,

Cheer up! ¥ reezil
“You're not the only ones to ell!fm'.
Were all in the same boat, you kuow,”

“Not  much!’ rotorted  Dlake.
“You've got Lathomn for a Form-
master, and he's a mild old stick, Look

what we've got—Ratchff, the most un-
speakable rotter thut ever used a o ™
CWatclifl s a beast of the fivst
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watah ! said D'Arey, glowering at the
assembly of juniors thmngh his famous
monc-ck-. “1 pwopose a depututmn to
the Head, to pwotest

“¥ou hold your row, Gussy 1" snapped
Blake. “You'll enly put vour blesed
foot in it, as you always do, The Hend
will chuck you out on vour neck; Ratty
would get to hear of it, and he'd be a
bxg Ffmast to us than ever, then!”

ear, hear ! said Hervies and Dighy.

“Weally, you know-—"

“Oh, dry up, Gussy, do!" groancd
Blake. “I \\omlvr when Ratehff assumes
command?”’ X

*“Mr. Railton teft ow,” said Tom
Me “1 expect l{«hhﬂ' will take vp
his new job to-tight.”

“Oh cruml

There_ was
Study No. 6.

Tt was quite evid

kward silence in

ent that the chums of
the School Hov cere nol  exactly
pleased at the inovation of masters
caused by Mr, Railton's enforced absence,

The silence was at leigth broken by a
knock at the door. L

“0Oh, run away and play marbles!”
bawled Blake. *Zheer off, whoever yow
arel”

Three-haltpence, 3

“What!” There came a
the other side of the door.

“Buzz off!" howled Blake.
cat coke!  Go and chop chips 1
bother! We're busy!”

The gasp from the other side of the
door was repeated, and the deor-handle
was turned.

Jack Blake was in a very unreasonable
and far from amiable m

His mouth set grimly as “he saw the
door-handle turn, and he grasped a
cushion.

“Hold on, Blake!" exclai
“You don't know

gasp from

Go and
Don't

wed Tom

Tom '\Imn s intervention came too
late. The door of udy No. & opened,
and somebody walked in. Simultancously
Blake hurled the cushion with unc-rnng
uim straight for the duomny. It sinote
the intruder well and truly in the mouth
and that person sat down with a how
and a bump.

“ Ynlwoglll x
LeW-COIer,

“That will teach you not to interfere
when we are discussing @ 1most unpleasant
subject!” snapped Blake, “Go and—
Gug-good heavens!™

RBlake broke off with a jerk, and he
ga h horror-stricken, gaping eyes
1a the direction of the doorway.

chorus of dismayed gasps arose from
the others.

“Oh  crumbs E"
Lowther, “ Ratty!”

The juniors nf lhn School House fell
back in horror as the new School Ilouse-
master strllf’gk\d to his feet,

“Wow Yeh! Oh!” gnsppd Mr.
Rutchﬂ' splutlﬂ‘ing' with wrath., *Who
—ivho threw that?"
ilence,

Mr. Horace Ratcliff sel his mortar
board straight, and glared baleinlly
round upon the awe-struck juniors.

Only too well did they know the depth
of the fury that glinted from his erc.

“You young rascals!” howled Mr, Rat-
oliff, almost dancing with rage “Is this
how I am to be treated when I lare
been installed in this House but barely
half an hour? I have been grossly i
T'll flog the culprit \ull‘m an

shricked the lucklesy

ejaculated  Monty

sulted !
inch of his life!”
The chums of the Lower School

looked mearningly at cach atlm and
xh:fl(-d uneasily.
Rateliff's baleful eyes nova-xt oul

lum '\-Iorr\' and they scemed to snap.

“Me thudered the infuriated
was it you “ho was deliberately
impertinent to me when I knocked? Did
vou hurl that—that cushion at met”

Tom Merry bit his lip, and remeived
silent.

Mr. Ratoliff’s fuce went pink, and he
almost foamed at the mouth, so out of
temper was he.

He made & dart at Tom Morry, and,
grasping him by the ear, shook him
wildls. Tom was so thunderstruck thas
for the moment he could neither struggla
nor articulate.

“ Answer me, boy!"” velled 3r, Nat-

cried Jack

cliff. “I'll find the culprit!
o springing forward, and gr'lsjimg

)

“Here, hold on, sir!™
Ratcliff's arm. “You ead

““lm a-at?¥

Mr Rateliff ot go of Ton AMerrs's car,
and turned with a savage snarl to Blake.

The leader of the Fourth Form eyed
the incensed master fearlessly.

“ It was I who answered you when you
ta sped at the deor,” eaid Blake coolly.

'ﬂml it was ako I who threw iha
c-ushmn 2t you I dida't know it was
on,
¥ m‘ iA nmmeub the ex-master of tha

Tae GeEM Lisrary,—No, 614.
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Kew Touse stood zaping at Dlake, too
mugcd tn speak

he rmunf{ed to say at last,
"hm\ dﬂm rou?! How dare vou, sic¥

B;a.l\es calm, fearless eyes et those
of the enraged mm,le" )

“T'm sorey, sir,” said Blake, “1 did
nok know it was you at the door. I adwit
I was hasty, but—

“Your Lamluch was _outrageous—in-
famons, suarled Mr. Rateliff.
“T've never been treated with such inso-
lence and vielence in all my lifel I Mr.
Railton did not know how to keep his
pupils under better control, 1 will see 1o
it that you do not iake advantage of i,
Il keep xou nunenly voung  rascals
obediencel TN show Mr. Railt
fetence!

“Parden me, My, Waicliff,” broke in
Arthur s D'Arcy, fixing his

eye, a.nd regarding the
master frigidly, 5 your we-
marks as de ddediy L:ul fﬂ m Mr. Wail-
fon is a sporr, bai Jove, an d wo all
wonpect
* [Hear,
I

a dif-

mm'mnrnﬂ the others,

v, sir, your pweseng f\mmﬂ of
micad is nttal afy without weasou,”
the noble swell of St.
g the warning look  that
e him.  “Anythin® you say
i Housemaster "1
od, and we wepu-

)
giate it uttabl

f a bomb
eould not have been meove amazed,

Asg for Tom Merry & Co. and Jack
Blake & Co., they stood dumb with con-

sternation and diemar, looking at the | rud

ind lgnant swell of 8. Jim's uneasil
teeth clenehed h nl;
ight, hard |
(I to dart nozn ]u-

ho  thundered. “You
1-l’ Cou impudent young

mde your language, Me,
said 1'Arey, regavding  the
in high disfavour. “1 considah

.‘.u,e' " ehmueu Mr. Rai.

sh Mr.
daveing  with rage,
Blake, follow me to my

dy at
B‘ane staod

solute, whilst Arthur
Au.,ndus D 1
Rat

y remained niotiviless.

Dq vou hear ;m‘ raseals 77 he bel !

lowed, “1f you do not follow me ut onee
]ll a.m] dvag you there with my own
ands

"B:u Jn\e‘ I—- Oh! \‘mooogm’
D'Avey br:\ko oﬁ‘ as Mr. Ratcliff darted
st him, as ng him by the scruff
of Iis ¢l et, whirled him round,

it r_u\\nogh’ L! Leggo!” cried the
swell of St Jim's, gasping, *Welease
me, Mr. Wateliff! It is infwa dig to
ptn ugglu with a mastah—gwooogl
on souond ihoughts, T vill cons
1 quie
'T'l u.nme, too, &ir,” put in Jack

80,

to

Blake,

Ratcliff  breathed hard  through
s, al Gnally released his hold on

“ollow he muitered, stiding
from the room,
And, with rueful grimaces at thet
s, Jack Blake and Arthur \ugn\lﬂ‘;
v fullowed their new Housenuster
the Fowth-Form passage.

Tom  Metry,  TLowther, Manners,
Dighy, aud Herries looked 1 reaningly at
each ¢ ag the hapless two departed.
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My hat!” breathed Manners.

“He's gauui the ught way o nmkl
treuble from the outset,
i “T'ni afraid poar ulLl
Cussy aud Blake are in for it.”

“1d }ike to serag {l'u_ unspeakable

'!'um '.\Il:rry & Co. loo'kmi [T
“It’s no gcod kicking, 3

mnore 11".11\ h:\lf an luour, .md
tmublo he's caused !
g to_do witlr Blnl\e aml Gass;
‘1o in for a whopping!” mut-
lewd }’)1;,1)\ restlessly.
f he starts his ca([lh-:h

And
Lr\\\llwr muglmd unes

) ]
ad exploded Mr. Rateliff

The
: staggered away frum the Huusemutm ]
both seemed trying to fold
£ vip like the hl ade of a pnn]y.mfn

. Rate
wd the unlucky pair were feeling that
s was s.mply lu‘ worth living at that

—

Ow!” gasped Gusey, turning

plicd ]llai\o blmkn :g at his \lmm dole-
1 rre! our own back on him,

N Ho sa b\nule '_" exclaimed the suffer-
ing swell of 8t. Jim's, his eye gleaming

I wegard Watty as an out-

Elni\e_ and Gussy made their way back
along the Fourth-Form passage.

ected upon them by their sche
Alrumg at Study \n 6, they found
Hmuu and Dlgby were looking
'Ihey =prang forward as Blake and

'
ne hundwed liies, bai Jove!”

asped
iha ullh\r juniors whistled.

‘My word, that's a bit too tlmk"’
ubserved Monty Lowther,
ouglit to be shown up‘;"

nudung lus ﬁngels hndmly

Yuu were a bit chrn Ty
-u..l you must expect him to
“Iu-u Blul\{\ sauced him and

“1 wish it had been the eoalecuit
ingtead of a cud.iun!“ growled Blake.

“ Ha, ha, ha'”

“*You'll have to grin and bear it, nld
said Tom Merry dn\mfully 8.
Ratly oversteps the mark, we'll be dov
ca him kke a hundred of b ! Mea
while—-_Hallo What's on, Mellis

Tercy Mellish of the Fourth laoked
into the 5huly at that moment. . b

There was wild exciémant in his o

“Heard the news?” he cried.
clifl’s our Housemaster "

“ Runaway 1 howled Rlake. “\We
know it only too well!?

AMellish saw the evidences of pain and
=.|ﬁmmg. and gringed

icked?” he rhr;i'h(ﬂ 'p]("lnmﬁ"-
“My word, Rativ is it! x
don’t look at ma like (hat B]n}.o Come
Jong to the Commen-rdom.  They'ra
holdi a meeting of protest against

My hat!?
| the chaps are lhorﬂ' eried Mol
lish, *Come on! It's fun!”

Meilich - dashed -away, to glon
more members for the meeting.

Tom Mer Ca. and Jack Blske
& ( ‘o, 10(1‘\#?&'4 each other.

“ S0 they're holding a mecting £x-

claimed Tom Merry, *'We mlgh! as uc‘l
g9, Blake. It mi !ht be intercsting.”

“Come on, then 1 gaid Blake.

The heroes of the Lower Schgol weada
their way to the Common-room.

Pandemonjum seamed to have been et
loose in that room when they arrived

The Common-rgom was crowded with
School House. juniors, from W
D'Arey & Co. of the Third to the
of the Shell,

George Alfved Grundy was mounicd
on a chair, and was roaring at the fop
of his voice in a bold endeavour to muke
himself heard.

As everybody else was either langhing
or talking or gibing at Grundy, the noise
in the School % Houso junior Cowmmon-
room was truly terrific,

“Chaps,” howled Grundy, red m ihe
face from his oratorical exertmnq, *Rat-
cliff has been shunted on to us, ay
means that we're going to be tyranu
over! For me, TI'm jolly well not gois
to stand it}

“Then sit down, Grundy, old chep!?
grinned Cardew.

And he gave the chair a jerk that sent
Grundy lurching on top of Wilkins s

unn.

“Y¥arooogh " roaved Grandy.

And Wilkins and Gunn echocd his
complaint

Grundy and lus faithful henchmen eal-
lapsed upon the floor, amidst a howl of
merriment.

Clive set the chair aright, and Raiph
Reckness Cardew mounted.

Cuaduw waved his hand for silence,

“Gentlemen of the School House,” 1o
drawled, not seeming to cxert himsclf,
yet making his cy‘nnal YOICe Carry ooy
the' whole room—"'gentlenien, a 1ot
distressin’  change has  been o
amongst tl:e powers that bo an'
equilibrium is rather u})mt an’ our cuni
posure has been ruffled

‘Hear, hearl”

“Look here, Cardew!” bawled Blake.
“What the thump———

“Don't get exeited, Blake, T prithe
said Cardew chidingly. " You'll }
quite enough excitement when ony
spected new Housemaster commences
operations!  As I was sayin’ when von
mterrupted my perora , we have e
considerably disturbed  in mind
spirit, by g.ui and we of tlie F\.In.ml
Honse think (it to protest! T move

“Yes, vou da move!” grinned Ma
Lowther, finging himscil upon the
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| " Don’t b . such silly dufiers ;

” eried Tom v erry.

4 tell you Ooooch!

Yarcoogh ! " A book, propelled by
somsbody at the back of the crowd, simote Tom Tull on the mouth, and caused him to stagger back.
balance on the chair, and fell backwards upon a orowd of fellows behind.

Ho lost his
{Soe Chaptar 3.)

oW \ioun with a crash.

ot up, '1unur
“Ha, ha, hat”
Tom Alerry at once sprang upon fhe
seut of trouble.

ok. ~ here—""  yelled Cardew
umuusl)
{8hut up, Cardew!” yelled Monty
Lowther. *“On the ball, Iu.nm
Hurruh 1

"Cha;]s"‘ cried the captain of the
Tiower 3chool, addressing the assembly
in loud, 1g accents, * what has hap-
pened be helpe And, anyhow,
H.xru hasu't been hewe a couple of ‘hours
ow he's a rotter
We don't want New House

Jown with Ratty I
# Anybody g0k auy rat-poison?”

“Ia, ha, hat’

The crowd in the Common- TOOm Was
wildly excited, and Tom Merry, like the
Tionousable Brutus, as he lo round
upon the mulis JLudn, L:murrllt that it was
l\?peéets to attempt to calm their excited
Iuod,

* Gentlemen——" he roared,

“Yah! Go and tell the Head we don't
wart Rateliff over here!” howled Gore
ot the Shell. *“You're supposed to Le

in, Merry, g0 show your pluck! We
on quite well nlthuut a House
tor while Railton is aw
dear, hear!”

*“1t's up to you, Merry

“I tell yom, it's no usel”
Tom Merry. “You all w the
hasn't been swell these last two
that’s probably why he made the char
If Ratly starts any of his tricks

“He's started them " howled Grundy
“He boxed my ears on the stairs about
half an hour ago, becanse T \\]umlnl
Britons '\(\\m Shall Be Slaves !’

shricked
Head

Ha, ha, ha!
“Dou’t be such
Tom Merry.

silly duffers!™ cried
vou—=  Ouocch!

“T tell

omebody at the
Tort full

110 2
bi In domg po Tom Merry lost !
lmlmn( on the leu, and he fell back-
a upuu 8 (lumi of fellows behind.
Yaroogh
Grerrof! m\ neck 1"
“Yah! M 1y nose !
““Ha, ha, h
(nunrh seizing  this  opportunity,
dragged the chair upright and jumped
upen it again, .

“We're not going to stand Ratchf 1"
ho howled, wav hiz arms so Ih.‘t I
looked like & minjature windmill. “Down
with Raichﬂ" If Tom Merry won't lnud

vou, T will!”
“ Ha, ha,
“Go it, Grundy "
“Have the gloies wi T Raity,

man!"

A determined rush was made npoy tha
~hair, and once mora Grin d;mp]ll sared
in o whirl "of arms and legs an
struggling juniors.

Skimpole made an sticmpt to hoard
the chair, bat Aubroy Racke jerked ium
6ff so ul.ilhn]; that t us of the
Shell Aoundered downs and smote
Bagey Trimble in the waisteout \\:!lr 13
boot.

“Yow-ow-omw-on " wailed Trimble,
collapsing like a winded lnltor::.

Tom Merry rallied his
lowed by Lowthe
Levison, he ma
the speaker's chair.

In two minutes that mecting of protest
against Mr. Ratelifi's installution  as
housemaster developed into a wild and
whirling scrimma with no other end
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and object but to stop anybody mounting
the chair. .

Loud were the yells, and fierce was the
conflict, until the common-room was a
perfect babel of noise.

Then, like a thunderbolt, came the
command :

“Boys "

TFhe 8t, Jim's juniors ceased their war,
fare, and blinked at the figure standing
erect and menacing in the doorway.

It was Mr. Horace Ratcliff, his sour
face sourer than cver, and his eyes glint-
ing spitefully, Ho held a formidable-
tonking Il\hpfﬂn!; in his hand,

73" he “What is the
mieaning of this?®

Nobody anewered. A fecling of un-
easiness crept over the assembled junior

“T heard,” eaid Mr. Rateliff bitingly—-
“T heard one or two of the remarks tiaat
were made concerning mysclf, on my way
here. 1 perceive that Jaw and order is
unknown in the School House.'

“Weally, si began D'Arey.

“ Silence, sir 1 thundered Mr. Ratcliff.
®A more unruly, depraved gang of
young scoundrels T have never met 1n all
my life! It is a source of some satis-
faction to me, however, to know that 1
have you under my charge, and I shall
€pare 1o pains in bending you to my
w

ssed.

“Oh, erumbs [? *

“Silence I shouted the enraged
miaster, his face contorted with fury. “I
will not_have rebellion in the School
House while T am Housemaster ! If My
Railton was lacking in his duty, I shall
not be. FEvery boy in this room shall be
eaned )

z of indignation arose at ance.

say, sir!”  wailed Baggy
“Don’t cane me! I wasn't in
il

“Hold your tongue, Trimble!” thun-

1 Mr. Ratcliff. *“Merry, you shall
. Hold out your hand i

Tom Merey seb his teeth, but digd not
budge.

AMr, Rateliff's face went purple.

Jn you hear me, Merry 7" he grated.
“Hold out your hand !
heard you, sir,”
quiztly. “ But T refuse!

Au oppressivo silence fell wpon the
conuon-room,  whilst  Mr.  Rateliff
secined on the verge of tearing his hair.

Just as it seemed likely that he would
have hurled himself upon Tom Merry,

lied Tom Merry

f | Mr.

Kiluare, the captain of the sshocl, strode

in. .

“I heard a commotion downstairs,”
were Kildare's first words, then he
stopped short as he eaw Mr. Rateliff.

Me. Rateliff turned his sour face to-
wards the captain.

“ Ah, yes, Kildare!” ho said tensely.
“There was a commotion. These young
scoundrels, it appears, are antagonistical
to my becoming their Housemaster..
They have had a far too easy time under
Ar. Railton, and, I have no doubt, ihey
do not relish the change. I have just
broken up a meeting of protest, and am
about to protest in my own manner,
now.  Merry, will vou hold out your
hand 17

‘Tom Merry bit his lip, and looked at
are.

Kildare’s rugged faco was clouded with
annoyance, and he turped to Mr. Rat-
chff,

“Da you

intend punishing every boy
here, &ir?"” he aske ahruptj]gy. 5
“That is my intention, Kildare,” said
atcliff icily.

Kildare locked grim.

“1 think you had better refer the
matter to Dr. Holmes, Mr. Rateliff,” he
said.  “Such a proceeding is—-="

“Thank you for your advice, Kildare,”
interrupted Mr. Rateliff, with biting
sarcasm. “As it happens, the Head is
unwell, and has retired to his room,
leaving me in entire charge. T shall,
thercfore, proceed as I think fit, and T
tiuet vou will not dispute my authority.
Vow,” Merry, will you beld out yeur
hund, or shall I put you down for a
public Rogging 7"

TKilJnm looked  sympatheti
1.

at

¥

ou had better submit to Mr. Rat-
cliff's authority, Merry,” he said kindly.
“It is most unfortunato that ihe Ilead
is unwell.”

Mr. Rateliff darted a venomous look
at the captain, and set his teeth.

Tom Merry raised his hand, and the
cano came down with cruel, lashing
foree.

Tom Merry did not move a muscle,
and submitted to having his other hand
caned.

There was nething for it now but for
the rest of the juniors to submit like-
wise. Iildare stood by, watching with
gleaming eyes and stern sct jaw, whilst
the School House juniors took their
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ginel from the sub-Hovsemagter of ¥
New House. e

It was like gall and wormwood to the

captain of St. Jim’s, himself a  Schol

s fellow, to soa juniors of his owin
House tyrannised over by this® spitefyl
usurper,” But Kildare bheld his peace,
though inwardly he was boiling.

One by one the juniors filed past, cath
receiving a spiteful cut on each. hand,
laid on with all the force that Mr, Rag-
cliff could muster. ]

Arthur Augustus D' Arey demurred ab
first, when lis turn eame to ba caned,
but at a lock from Kildare, he held ouf
his hand, and recoived a crucl blow on
cach of his still smarting paln

By the time the castigation as over,
the common-roum resounded with groans
and moans of pain.

Me. Ratehff was panting - from
exertions with the ashplant.

“There!” he said, glaring round.
“Perhaps that will be a lesson to yau
young rascals not to dispute my
authority again! Every boy here will
take a hundred lines, and place them on
my table in the morning! Kildare, I
hope you are satisfied 7% :

Kildare looked the tyrannical Houses
master fairly and squarely in the face,
and before his steady, fearless gaze, Mr.
Ratelifi had to drop his eyes.

Then, without a word, the captain of
St. Jinv's turned on his heel, and strode
out of the room. 2

Mr. Rateliff, after having made a lisg
of every boy in the groaning assembly,
swept out U{ the gomman-room.

He left the juniors in a perfect foment
of rage and indignation,

The—the unspeakuble cad!” ex.
claimed Clive, his lips twitching from the
agony of his palma. “He ought to bo
boiled in oil I”

Grundy, despite his aching palms,
commenced slogging away ously ao
the desert air, at an imaginary image of
Horace Rateliff,
hat's what T'd like to do to him ;™
he panted. “I—I'd pulverise tha
toad I”*

“ Rateliff is coming it too much!” said
Talbot seyiously, *“The Head is ill, anc
he's playing on that. We sha'n’t stand
much more of it, though!" .

“No, wathah not!” eid - D'Arey,
furtively polishing his monocle i an
endeavour to hide his distresz. * I don-
sidah that my punishment has alweddy
been too seveah, and I haven't the
slightest intention of doin' those hin.
dwed lincs i
locked wearily at his noble

his

chum,

“Don't be a frabjous chump, Gussy !
he said. "R.awlié’l got us in a
stick this time, aud we san't buck ay:

it ! =
“1 wefuso to bo called a fwabjdus
chump,” said D’Arcy loftily, “*Alsod I
wefuse to listen to your wot. Jack
Blake! I have stated my intention of
not doin’ that impesition, aud I uttahly

wefuse to do il T don't care a penny
for Watclif | Wats on Watty !”
“Oh, Jemimal? groaned Blake.

“@Gussy's on the high horse now, and

there 11 be ruetions in the morming. I
say, Gus, old fellow——?
“Wats 1" said Gussy, and Ie walked
away with his nose higin in th 1
Arthur Augustus D'Arey was on bis

dignity, and wild horses would not dvag
him from it, until he chose of hiz own
| free will to relax.

| And the meeting of protest broke up
lamidst a general chorus of groans, the
[ju:riara leaving the common-room to
| repair to their own studies, where they
wera busy until bed-time wri

v theizr

imposition bestowed upon the
new end unpopular, Honeemaster,
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ling iike a leaf.

The s /sl BT Bt. Jim’s pushed his cufis back, and stood in a warlike attitude before Mr. Ratcliff
* Gome on sir!' cried D'Arcy, his eyes gleaming. “ 8§

(8ee chapter 4.)

who was tremb- |

twike me again if you dare!"

CHAFTER 4.

On tre kige Horse.
R. HORACE RATCLIFF

into the Fourth Formroom

next morning, and the Fourth,
chich had “assemnbled, noted
ualms that his nose had a
int.

M

n of dyspesia—and, inei-
anger-signal to those un-
ath: who were under his

was a whele
¢ were the im-
juniors  had

pile ¢
positions

P %
squirming
written th

¢ before.
Mr. Rateliff took them
“and, compa the names
checked t{lom off.
- When he veached the last ene, he laid
it down and looked up.
)\His sought

ono by one,
with his list.

out Arthur

grated Mr. Ratcliff,
o gaid the swell of St

of Mr. Ratelifi's nasal

Jim's, sitting upright and dignified in his
s

Where is vonr imposition, b -
1 haven't done it, eirl” replied
utteved Mr, Ratcliff:

done it, sirl” repeated

on Mr. Roteliff's
brow, and his red nose went redder than
ever.

When he spoke his voice was pent with
ury,

“Am
1 deliberately dis-
ition of doing

1" he yumbled.
and that ¥ i

der the ecires,
enough, sir,”
ering at the master

s ‘herefoah, 1 did

laka,

replied D'Arey, g
through hisx monoel
not do tho impositio
“Oh dear!” groar
undertone.
Mr.
green.
“You insclent young scoundrel, sirl”
he bellowed, clutching at a cane, *“Come
ont here!”
Arthur Augnstuz D' Arey did not move.

in an
“ Look at Ratty's face !
Ratelifi's scur face went almost

ned

Mr. Ratchff brand:
“Tdo you bear
Yaas, wathah
“Then
shouted

gir, I shonld
efuse to be thwa
haughtily, Y%

& mest unweasonab
i I wefuse

at!? cjaculated Mr. Rafeiif,
i ve the evidence of

his own ears.
“I wefuse to bo tl
swell of 8t. Jim's, his avistee
set resolutely, mnd lis eyes glea
“Go and cat coke!”
A buzz L

of from

tha

astounded Fourth F.
“Gussy

e Hake ur
1, old chap, for ge

wow it mild, Blake!"
Lis eves glimmering with
Watchiff can go anc

cok

.
The blood of all tha D Arvers was up,
Tie GEa LiBRary.—XNo, 614,
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and the slegant swell of St Jim's was
wuite pale with indignation.

Mr. Horace Ratchiff grasped his ashe
plant firmly to him, and strode up the
Baugway ruwuds ICY.

“You impertinent young scoundrel!”
lw rasped. * Take that! And that--and
tha

hat |

Whack, whack, whack !

The cane fell it ing n‘uh acros
D' Arcy's shoulders, and the sweil of St
Jlms sprang to his fert with a yelp of

Oh! Chuck it!” ga
D’ Arcy. “Yoﬂ feahful wuffian, "i«l
h\mah Fou—-

Aly hat!” gasped Jack Blake. blink-
ing at his chum in wonder, “Gussy's
going to wallop him "

Ini , the swell of St Jim's had
pushed his enffs back, and -mxnl., in a
watlike attitude, ore Mr. Ratehff, | an
who was %aambllngr Tike & leaf.

"(omu on, sir I eried D' Arcy, his eyes
ﬁ:"'"“"g' "“Stwike me again, if you

Ar. Ratelif fell back, Lis face livid.
By this time, every member of the
¥ourth was on his fecr, gazing upon the
geena in ane,

Mr, Rateliff found his voice at last,

pat
- \':u\-ooogh

* You—dare-—threaton—me, 1'Arey 1"
be nplutlprad
“Yaas!” replied Arthur Augustue.

“If you stwike me ngam with that cane
T shall stwike back ¥

“He, he, he!” ¢ ackled Baggy Trimble,
mmmensely tickled,

Alr, R.,M:ﬂ gulped zomething dovn in
bis threat.

“Very well, D*Arcy ! he eaid harshiy.
7 shall not lower myself to engage m
fistienffs with a junior under my charge !
The impesition you refuse to do will bo
doubled, and ¥ i shall stay in thie after-
noon to do it

e one booked for
the Grammar 8chool watel, and Gussy
was one of tho team.

“Oh evikey " groanm] Blake. " That's
dnne it, Gussy

Arthur Augu. *y breathed hard
threagh his nose.

“ Do you hear mo, D'Arcy ¥
Ratcliff.
Yaasz; T hmh you '|)u"m|‘h
* veplied D7 Avey
*Remenber, you “are detained Fnr this
riternoon 1” n«pw.l the furious master,

* demanded

weil,

“1 shall eee i L can’t have sowwe sorr nII

viscipline in this Pe
nd Me Ratel
Adosk, his nosa the coloy a bee

Arthar  Augustus D’ \rcv pullrd hn
enfls down, and resumed his seat.

The majority of the F‘unrtll were
chuckling over the manuer in which Mr.
Ratchff had climbed down, on r

show of belligerency.

The members of the Junior Eloven
thore, hawever, looked gl
Jock Blake grimaced at
down, and
wmiled,

“Don't wowwy, Blake 1" hc whispered,
satto voee, It all w ight !

Aud the lesson procreded on the un-
rmn—l of its way, lma and petty
kings” being ¢
dum by the chele Ran Nt wll the
morning.

P

185,
that  dignitied " vouth

CHAPTER 5.

D*Arey’s Daring.
T'S all wight !"? said Arthor Augus-

I tus D’ Arey cheerfully.
* Chump ! slnppell Blake.
“It's all wrong !
Tt was after dinuner that day. and Jack
Bhka & Co. were r-ongm at«i in Study
Tuk GeM Liprary,—No,

. B, discussiug the events of the morn-
W

"iou ve pat yonr foot in i
Gussy 1" grow eriice.
Tom Metry gay 7 Ile-— W
ig!”

this time,
What will

v, here he

Terrible

The door opened, and the
Threo strods in.

The faca of each wore an extremely
anxious expression.

“Guesy,” exelaimed Tom Merry, *is
it true you've been gated for this afrer.
nodn ™

“ Yaas,
mlmh'.
know 1"

Tem Merry & € o, groaned.

* That's done it said Tom remorsely.
“We wanted vou for the Grammar
Sehool mateh ‘this afternoon, Gussy.
\'mu ve been shaping pretty well lately,

g Waally, Tom Mewwy, theah
nothin’ at all to wowwy n.bom..” nid
Arthnr Augustae.  “I fully_intend to
take my place in the Junish Eleven this
aftahnoon 1

wathah!”  replied  D'Arey
“More twouble with Warty, yuu

Tom Merry & Co. stared.
: Iinposs 1Y ﬁmd Monty TLowther.
“You're gated, ass!"

“Yaas;

WAIT AND SEE! §

Mr. Asquith made those three little
words famous, a8 EVeryone Knomwes,
and " wait and cec” is very good
wdvics in regard to many things,

There is one thing, however, about
which you must not use that little
wntence.  Don't * walt and see ™
some  other hnys TUCK HAMPER
before going in for one yourself,
because the one he wins might be the
very one you would win if you went
m lor the competition,

a copy of the “THE GREY-
F[l[ARS HERALD " at once, and
enter {or one of “‘lus!} 2ram] prm('s.

Win a TCC HAMPE!
Don't ** wait ..\nd seel™

EANAAAANNAANANANNAANT

but lnl not goin’ to stay

md'miu‘  replied Gussy calmly.
goin’ to bweak bounds, deah boy
“Whew!”  whistled Tom
“You wouldn't durc Gus=‘.

LiT'm
Mr-n'y.

(lmm- lofti!
Iam & to dare, Tom Mewwy !
ol firmaly. My detention is quite
wtiffied, and I am_perfectly deter-
mined to play in the Gwammah School
match thig aftahnoon! I tell you, it will
be all wight! 1 have got an ideah I

The others drew decp breaths, and
loaked nm‘am!* at [zllhy

* Gasay———" an Blake.
' Arey wrnml hm Jhand loftily.
oly on me ho sa

Watty. nnd confusion to all
Tom Mewwy, kindly take my foot-ah
clobbah with you, and I shall pwobably
]om vou just befoah the match ™
b-but—"

it WP, deah boys! Heah's Wat-
cli

Mr. Rateliff etrode into Study No. 6.

and his spiteful eyes sought cut Aithur
Augustus,
1 Arey,” snapped the New House-
master, ** your p'uce is in the .['=)rm room !
C'ome there with me at once !

M Vewy well!” said the swell of St

i . Au wevoir, deah boys!
what I told yon, Tom

‘jf\T“V P
And, as meck and mild as a lamb,
Arthur Augustus I¥Arcy followed Mr.
Rateliff from the room
Tom Merry & Co. and the heroes of the
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Fourth exchanged glances as tl:u door

closedd,

“My  hat?” exclaimed Blaks.
“Gusty’s got hl: back up pr ul)m'lg this
time! " The obstinate nes! wonder
what his little gume is

Tom Merry shook his Tiead..

“1 give it up!” he said. " Anyhow,
wo'll mké _Gussy’s clobber with us, in
caso the ass turns up. D}K\“ wou'll play
outside-left if he doesn't. i

“That's if Gussy is Teft outside, of

course,” grinned wther, “1 rechen,
(hcmgh he mli turn the place inside-out
to get away !

Lowther !aughed beartily ‘at his litele
joke, but he was alono in his mirthr. Then
Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn, of the New

House, came i,

C: Reenl)‘ d the legder of the
New House juniors. “ What are you
looking like boiled owls for, you chaps®*

Tom Merry cxplained,

“Whew " whistled Figgins. Ol
Ratty is making the fur Ay, and no mis-
take. We're glad to be rid of him for a
time, at any rate{”

* What-ho I" murmured Fatty Wynn.

. “So vou're a men short?” said Figgine,
“ Perhaps you'll give another New Houto
fellow a look in, Merry? There's youny
Lawrence—" p

“Dighy's our first reserve,” said Tom
Merry., “But I've an idea that Gussy
will turn up for the match, somchow, I
seem to feel ir in my bones

“*He'll have a job to hoodwink Hutr_‘,
grinned Figgins. “Come on, then,
¥ou chaps are rtad. Gordon lfhy & Co.
will be waiting.”

And the mighty men of the St Jim's
junior eleven descen to the quad.
rangle, and went over to the bicyele-shed,
where the rest of the team was waitny

Five minutes later they were pedalliny
away down Rylcombe Lano, towards the
(rammar School. They were wondering
how Guesy was going to escape from des
tention,

At that

moment, however, Arthue

Augustus was in the Fourth Form-room,
and M,

Homce Ratcliff waa standing in

“You w ]l stay in here till fiva o’clodk,
D'Arey,” said Mr. Rateliff. “And,
make sure that vou do not attempr to
escape, I shall stav in here with you. [
me papers to correct, and can juss
rk in here, as iu my studs.
1 u ol cammence W nbng FOUF: imysi-
| tion, ’Arev.’
n| aas, sit,” replied Arthur Augustus,
i Lai: s pleaming ne be took up his pen.
Tt was now hali-past two, and the
Grammar School match was to hegin o3
three.

With Mr. Rateliff keeping watch and
ward over him, it seemed impossible that
the swell of St. Jim's, determined as ha
wag, could manare to cscape from the
master’s clutees

He went on calmly with his \rork, how-
over, with the cagle oye of Mr. Ratclift
ever upon him.

Silence reizned supreme in the Form-
except for the scratching of
D' Aréx’s pen.

Suddenly there was a shout from tin
passage nutslde. and a wild turmoil of
noise arose, in which the loud barking of
a dog, and the yelling of an ungr_) voies
played the most impartang

Ar. Ratcliff looked up |esli1) from his
work.

“ RBow-wow-wow | came from outsida
the door.

Bump!

The door and windows of the Form-
room rattled.

Mr. Ratzliff sprang to his feet in anger,
and strode for the door.

He opened -it, and instantly a shagusy
form sprang between his fegs,
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“Bow-wow-wow! G - i
& a {:loorl heavens!” gasped Mr, Rateliff,

73

He then became aware of Knox, the
ball ung prefect of the Sixth, sprawling
at arm’s length on the linolewm, 5

“Knox!” exclhimed Mr, Rateli
“ What—"

““After him, sir!™ r

ed Knox, scram-
“1t's

bling to his feet. that yonng
seaundrel ])'Arcy minor, with  that
mongrel of Iy

CAL T vr:nte(l p tutcliff.  “Ore
m-smcnt Knox !
© The Housemaster veturned o the

Torm-room, whers Arthur Augustng was
-:rill \mrkin;;.
shall only be gone for a
mnmmlu. D Arc\. " said Mr, ]Eatmxﬂ'
shall lock the (Ium hile [ am away!
And he left the Form-room, carefully
lacking the door behind hi
As soon as the door was shut, Arthur
.i\}l wustus Il'(l Avey chuckled softly, and
eft 5|

fow

“y

L worked like a chaym "
he murronred. ¥ Wally worked the twick
a tweat with that mongwel Pongo. I
expect he'll get a lickin® for bwingin' the
dog inside, but thé pound note I gave him
will make that all wight. Now for the
l]liappe'lmn twick, bai Jove!”

¢ went over to, the fireplace, and,
!ca( ing up into the chimney, he with-
drew a small parerl. He opened it, and
Irew forth a suit of pyjamas, a pair of
s, and an old cap.

will keep the soot off my

murmured the swell of St
s, 45 he drew the fimsy trousers over
his own elegant nether garments. *“Bai
Jove ! 1 shall lla\c to buck up, else Watty
will be back !"

He buttoned up the pyjama coat over
hia immaculate Eton jacket, placed the
old cap upon his head, and drew the
rloves upon his hands,

In that attire the noble swell of St
Jim’s looked very pecnliar !

Then
stepped into the fireplace, bent  down
beneath the chimney, and, raising his
fands, dvew himself up. e then raised
his legs for a foothold, and next moment
Arthur Augustus D‘r\l‘i‘_‘l was climbing np
the Form-room chimney.

The School House at St. Jim's was the
orvicinal building whiel,, in centuries gone
by, comprised the old monastery of St
James, In those old times chimneys were
bnilt wide and spacions, with footholds all
the way up, to admit the chimney sweep,

who did bhis work personally inside the
“ chimney.
These chimneys were almost  like

passages or tunnels through the building.
Mauy of them had been cemented up, but

o the ¢himmey in the Fourth Form-room

was still used.

The swell of 8t. Jim's grasped the
sooty walls 6f the chimmey, and climbed
dily up.

wooorh ! Alitishoo ! he epluttersd,

as the soot ot into his mouth and nosc
and

“How very forch the fiah has

\ let out in the Form-woom this
Immn Gowwngh!  Gug!  Gug!
- h wotten !”

[Jc‘tllmmdl m was one of D'Arey's

and he stuek ;rameh to his
any a time he slipped on the
UIIHbl\IIR Lrickwork, but he always beld
en with his hands,
800t ne choked  him, but
thouglit of the sour Housemaster
the 8t. Jim's footer team that were
iting him, and he set his teeth and
¢limbed high
A gli T ol' daylight =hcmcd above,
r over. Gasp-
and choking, sncezing and splutrer-
he at last hed ﬁw top, and he
climbed ot upsn the roof

iuser did a surprising thing, He |
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soogh!” gasped the Honourabla
t! Augustus, ““Done it, bai Jove!
Now {or tha west of the job!”

T4 wag well that the swell of 8t Jim's
had thoughtfully provided himself with
the pyjumas, for they were covered all
over in soot.

Gussy’s face was as black as night, but
he did not think of that.

He presented a comical appearance as
he scrambled (‘nre[ully over the leads on
the voof, leaving a long, long trail of soot
in his wake.

vovching low  behind the coping,
made his way across the School
oof towards the lower roof of the
chemistry laboratory,

He dropped lightly upon this,
crawled behind the skylight.

From this part of the ool it was a drop
of about forty feet to the quadrangle.
1 Arcy, however, was prepared for this

and

withideew a lengih of vope from
ath his waistcoat, affixed one end to
the iron frame of the skylight, and swung
the other end over,

It was then an
ground.

This was a deserted part of the quad-
rangle, eapecially sa this afternoon, when
most of q:c boys were on the playing-
fields or outside’the school gates.

Hastily doffing the pyjamas, and leay-

casy climb io the

TN NN
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ing the ropa where it was, Gussy sprinted
over to the cyele-shed.

He took his cycle, mounted, and
whizzed away to the gates.

He passed a crowd of fags at full speed
as he ]wdall--d through the gates, and the

fays sent up a howl “of merriment at his
appearance,

Gussy had forgotten, in his hurrr, that
he bad soot on his face, and that the
eap was still upon his head,

The noble swell had no thoughts, for
once, of his personal appearance, He dug
away at hiz pedals, and simply tore nlung
Rylcombe Lane. It was now seven minutes
to three, and the kick-off was at three.
Ryleombe Grammar School, however, was
not far away, and Arthur Aug—n-:tua
D" Arey was a splendid exclist,

Gussy did not_consider what the conse-
gnences of this daring escapade might be.
Sufficient unto the day was the evil
thereof. and D'Arey was quite prepared
to mmt the vials of Mr. Rateliff's wrath
~wlh hen the Grammar School match was

CHAPTER 6.

Well Played.
ORDON GAY & Co. were chatting
G with Tom Merry & Co., when a
queer figure sped into the school
le, and
r-fields,

gates upon a bic cama

¢ ac fo, thn plas
: 3

teari
“He

~“Three halfpence, 9
“ Vo gods! Look at him'"”
The  football-ield at Rylcombe

Grammar School was crowded. .
The teamis wera outside the dressing-

room, ready to take their places on the
eld.

Digby was in hiz footer garments,
ready to take the absent Gussy's place.

The crowd parted to make room for
him, and a howl of laughter arcse as
Aythur Aungustus 1'Arvcy, of St Jim's,
was vecognised.

“Heah I am, deah bays!" gasped the
awell of St J]l‘ﬂ 5, ]mupmf' off his eyele,
and adde he staring footballors
with a ¢ ve wangled old Watty,
you sec.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" choriled Gordon Gay,
the juniors captain of the Grammar
School. “Goin' to pl like that,

Gustav
b

Wathab not!” exelaimed
clobbal, Tom

Bai Jove!
o Wheal''s my

“Tn the dressing-rocm.  Buck up !

plied Tom. *“Whistle’s nearly woing. b

“All sewene, deah boys! Sha’n’t be a
minute !

And Gussy disappeared into the dress-
ing-room, leaving a crowd of chuckling
fellows outside,

Robert Arthur Dighy grinned ruefully
at Tom Men‘\'

“1 sha'n’t have a game, after all,” ha
said. " Never mind. It's (xuqcy f] p].\cc
veg it, anyhow !”
old chap“‘ said Tom Merry.
s'an ass, but he's a good ass.”

Arthur  Augustus soon reappeared,
attired in footer garment. He had dis-
covered the soot on his face, and had had
a hasty wash. All the soot was not re-
moved, however, and the “tide marks ™
were plainly noticeable,

The rival teams lined up, and the cap-
tains tossed for ends. Tom Merry won,
and elected to play against the wind, thua

reserving an easier time for the second

ail.

The mateh between St. Jim's and Rxl-
combe (rammar School started | with
vigour, Arthur Angustus D*Arcy, in the
forward line, determined to do or die,
having braved danger so far.

“Play up, St. Jim's

“On the ball, Grammarians !”

CGordon Gay and Jack W, unltnn took the
ball up the field with a rush; but Talbot
trivked the Cornstalks ncntl_\'. and booted
it down to Jack Blake. Blake passed to
Clifton Dane. the inside-right, and an
attack on the Grammar School goal
resulted.

Their goalie, however, was a mighty
man cf valour, and, mee tmf the ball het
from the foot of Figgins, ho gave it o
Monk, who took it out of danger.

Gordon Gay & Co. were fivst-class foot-
ballers——indeed, there was not much to
choose between them and Tom Meerr &
Co. Each were foemen worthy of theie
stecl, and the fight provided endless ex-
citement for tho erowd round the ropes.

Faity  Wynn, the plump St. Jim's
goalie, was kept, prnﬁv busy. But the
sturdy Welsh junior was “all there,” and
as fast as the ball cawe in, he hooted it,
or fisted it, or headed it out again in a
manner that made the Grammarians Dasyy,
anedd Tom Merry & Co. chortle. |
g excelled that afternocn,
a “ihrow in” from Monty
, and dribbled the ball up mid-
field to the utter confusion of the Gram-

arian  half-backs,  IMarry  Wocltou,
on Gay’s heftiest huck made a rush
m, but Tom aveided him with a

W and a wrigele that was almost
snakelike. He had the ball before him
as the backs and half-backs pounded vp.
Tom steadied lu?;ulf and raised his nmb

boot to kick,
T Liseany.—-No. 61%.
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was heautifully deceived, for, with a
Jightning movement, Tom kicked in the
oppesite direction with his left boot, and
there was 2 roar as the ball sped into
the net,

“Goal 17

© Bravo, 8t. Jim’s!”

Gordon Gay grinned at Tom Merry as
the teams linedgup again, and shook his
fist good-humcuredly. Once more the
ball was set in mation, and ihis time the
Gramnarians pressed hard.

Fast and furious the battle vaged, and
Gussy showed in the limelight on more
than ane occasion,

Fatty Wy performed prodigious feats
of valour that afterrioon, but once he was
eaught napping, He ran out te meet the
hall to the left of the goalmonth, hut
Gordon Gay slithered it neatly past hum,
and thoe leather volled gracefully between
the posts,

* Goal 1”7

Honours were now even, gnd the game
recommenced with high hope on either
side. Thers wero no more scores before
half-time, however, and ihe tcams re-
paired to the pavilion for fiiteen minntes
amidst the enthusiastic cheers of their
partisans.

“Bai Jove! You boundahs are hot
eteff 17 yemarked  Arthur  Augustus
DiArey to Gordon Gay. * Yowll have
the wind befoah you next half, how-
evah !

The leader of the
heroes grinned

“Don’t worr
“We'ro all thes ¥

* You played up like a Trojan, Gussy 1"
#aid Tom Merry heartily. ~“ Keep that
np next half, and we'll knock these
Grammar School bounders all over the
iald 177

Grammuar Schaol

Gustgvus i he  said,
5

“Yaas, wathah !

The whistle went, the teams repaived
1o the field, and tho s tors held their
breath, whilst they were treated to a
magnilicent display of foothall.

Figgine, on the left wing, seemed a
wizard on his feet, His long, lanky legs
went like clockwork, and once he got the
ball he rushed it down the wing at a pace
that set his opponents gasping.

Figgy had bad luck with a maguificent
shot for goal, for the ball deflected from
tho post, and was snapped up directly by
the defenders.

D¥Arey fought a Spartan fight that
afternoon, and hie name was included
many times in the cheering.

Gordon Gay & Co, wero decidedly “hot
stuff,” and, even though Tom Merry &
Co. kept them from secoring —thanks
muinly to Fatty Wynn, who reigned
supreme at his citadel—they pressed their
opponents very hard. Tom Merry’s men
worked in perfect harmony, and their
play, and especially their passing, was
truly wonderiul to behold.

It was a second half of thrills, and it
seemed likely that the match would end
i a draw.

The sun sank gradually in the west,
and still there was no wore scoring.  ‘T'om
Merry rallied his men for a final swoap
on goal, for it wanted but five minutes to
the whistle,

Like & whithwind, the 8¢, Jim's at-
tackers swept all before them, Tom Morry
with the ball at his feet.

Gordon Gay & Co. met them, and
pounded the leather back. en, in a
breakaway, Gussy got the ball. Ho beat
Tacy, and sped with all the speed he
could muster towards the Grammarian
goal-mouth. A frenzied shout to the
goalio came from the touchline,

“Buck up, Grammarians ™

Wootton major met him with o deter-
mined attack.

‘Fue GEw L1pRARY.—No. 614,

* Wats 1'% gasped Glusey, as he whisked

the leather away.

" Again Wootton came on, and he looked
s0 Gussy passed quickly to

crr saw  tho dodge, and a

moment later returned it to Gussy.

Gussy, with a clear opening before him,

and with only the goalie to beat, took

amn.

** Shoot, Gussy !

Gussy shot. Tt was a hurricane shot,

and beat the goalkeeper hands down. The

1 flew into the net, and a tumultucus

roar arese, which drowned the final

whistle when it went.

“Goal 17

“ Bravo, Gussy 7

“Well played, man !

Tom Merry rushed up. and grasped

'Arey’s hand. The swell of St. Jim's

uned  his mounocle iuto his eye and

grinned.

“Bai Jove, deah boys:” he exclaimed.
“We've won !
“Of course,
Blake. “It was
spiffer ! Huarrah ! .
Arthur Augustus D' Avey strolled away
1o the dressing-rcom, bearing, with groat
calmness, the honcurs showered thick
upon him.

It was a greai moment for the swell of
8t, Jim's, and he would have braved a
thousand Ratcliffs then.
“Well, the best men
Cordon Gay rucfully.
«top to tea, you chapst
Tom Merry & Co. looked at Gu
*“Bai Jove, I forgot Watty I exel
D'Arey. “Xwondsh if he's wild?»

¢ won!” cheriled

v goal, Gussy, you

we'

won ! safd

aimed
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-board, you know,

" Of course, you'll

" Tearing his-lair  most likely,”
pi:-mned Blake.  “You'll_have to go
E\! ron.g’h the mill when you do get back,

ussy !”

Arthur Augustus sniffed, -

S Watcliff can go an’ eat coke!” he
said.  “Gay, deali boy, as you are so kind
as to extend us the invitation to tea, we
shall be pleased to accept.”

“‘Good egg!” grinned Gordon Gay.
»Buck up into your elobber, you fellows.
Tadpole will have everything ready in the
old study by now. You can tell us abous
Gussy’s great adventurc over the festiva

‘“ Hear, hear :

The St. Jim's team were scon dressed,
and they repaired to Gordon Gay's quar.
ters for tea,

The Grammarians took their defeat lilo
_!.I‘:e sportsmen they were, and they “did **
Tom Merry & Co. exceedingly well at
tea. The St. Jim’s juniors exp?air:éd the
crcumstances of Mr, Ratelifi’s tyrannies,
and Arthur Angustus himself gave a trun
and faithful account of how he cacaped
from the Form-room. The echoolboys
chuckled hugely over Gussy’s ruse, in
which his cheerful young minor had
played no small part.  As for Clussy, ho
felt that the escapade had been worth
while, and, forgetting the sour House
master for the time heing, he vied ably
with the others in disposing of the good

things Gordon Gay & Co. had provided,
CHAPTER 7.
The Storm Breaks.
[ 00K aut for squalls, Gussy 1"

satd Blake,
* Wabbish " yoplied Arthuer
Av s, “I s not afwanl

Blake serious!
Jtemper he'll o

sald

Are,
“I .can just imagine the
in. ' Can’t you, Tommy?”
Tom Merry nodded.
The 8t. Jim's Junior Eleven were on
their way hack to their school, after Lav-

ing taken a cordial farewell of Gordon
Gay & Co.

Gu_as_\*, in his hurey o get away from
St. Jim's and Mr. Rateliff, had fargotten
his lamp, and, as it was lighting-up tune,
he had to wheel his bike. Monty Low-
ther’s bike had sustained & puncfpre, o
the wholo party was walking back alotiy
Friardale G;

Now that Gusey had to face the mus
they were feeling uneasy on their nob
chum’s behalf.

. Mr. Ratcliff was sure to be in & rac

o,

I
lowevah, it is no use cwyin’ ovah
what can't be helped,” sai D Arcy
philosophically.  “Let us wait and £,
as that political johnnie wemnarked,”

And, ‘with grest apprehension,
St. Jun’s party returned to the school.

Taggles, the s-hool porter, gave
D’Arcy a zrim look as they entered.
“Which you_are to go to Mr. Rat-
ff, hat ouce, Master D'Arcy,” he said
oon has you come in

jons.”

v well, Taggay, deah boy,” s
'y gracious “T will go at o
Look aftah my jiggah, Blake, deah b

Clouded looks from_ his chums follow .
Gussy as be made his way towards the
School House and mounted the steps,

He went direct to Mr. Ratcliff's siuds
—the one which Mr. Railton had
porarily vacated—and tapped at the doar.

“Come in!™ came My, Ratchff's sour
accents,

D’Arcy entered, anid stood before the
new Housemaster,

Mr. Ratchiff started to his feot when he
saw who his visitor was.

“D’'Arev!? he spluttered.

the

“You have

+ coms back 1"
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" You wuffiane ! Leave ma alone, or

I ®sized a cane from his de ok,

and brought it slashing across
Junior’s cheek, und he etaggered back, his eyes st

Yawooogh 1 17
‘Arcy’s face.

B'Arub broke off with a ory of ageony.
A livid rod mark showed down the
eaming with involuntary tears.

Mr. Ratoliff had
(See Page 7.)

"It looks vewy much like it, =ir,” re-
plied Gussy calmby.
i r. Ratcliff seemed to choke in his

roat.
“You have flaunted my authority—
defied me almost before my own nose!”
shricked the outraged master, rubbing
his nasal organ, which was developing an
art shade in scarlet. - *“How dare you,
sir! How dare you! I—I—F}—"
“Pway keep caim, Mistah Watecliff,”
said D'Arey.  “I pwotested against my
punishment, which 1 considabed_unjust,
and, instead of takin’ a sane and’ lenient
view of the mattah, you depwived me—
or intended to depwive me—of my hali-
boliday.”

o]

to your authowity,
nh tywannical and entiahly
" went on the swell of
- " But at the first oppor-
tunity I escaped.”

secaped I stuttered Mr,
How did vou escape, D" Arex?
Answer me, boy ™

Gussy smiled.

“T am safwaid I must withhold my in.
formation, sir,” he reolied. “1 escaped
—that i3 suffish, I think.”

Mr. Ratcliff's face was purple, and he
seemed to find great difficulty in
speaking.

*“Boy 1" he thundered, fixing a venom-
ous look wpon D*Arey. “TII have yon
expelled for this—this fagrant breach of
discipline ! You shall be publicky fozzed
and expelled. You—m-*"

“Waally, sir, thut is a mattal
Head to decide,” put m Guss;

“The Heed will not decid
Mr. Ratchiff. “I might inf
D’Arcy, that Dr. Holmes left S8t. Jim's
this afternoon for a consultation with his
spacialist in London. He does not expect
to llie" back until the middle of next
Weak.

for the

sneered

=
£

i-Jove!” eiaculated the swell of
8t. Jim's, his eyes gleaming.

1 have complete authority in the
Head’s absence!” grated A Rateliff.
“And, D'Arcy, vou shall be punished
with the utmost severity. You shall bo
publicly flogged and ex "

“Gweat  Seott!
gas‘ped D'Arey. “F—

“F dare!” resped Mr. Ratciiff, wiil
triumphant spite. “1 will show you
whether T am to be defied, D’Arey ! You
shall go into the detention-room to-night,
and on Monday——"

&
dare not!”

"1 wefuse ta leave St. Jim's until Dr,
Holmes weturns,”  exchimed  Arthur
Augustus heat “You are a tywan-

nical bwute, Mistah Watelaff ! I wogard

you 23 & despicable wottah, bai Jove, and
wefuse to submit to your verom !
“We shall see!” sncered the Homse-
master. Ho touched a bell, and a few
1 Toby, the page. appeared.
and  Mouticth hera at

5 wpearced Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy_adjusted his monecle and sur-
voyed the master with glimmoring cyes.

" You intend to have me wemoved to
the deten woom, Mistalh Watelif¢”
ho demande :

“That is
Ratcliff.

“ You will not call Kild

my iatention,” said AMr,

re or Daw-

right
030

it
the two prefeets arsived.
for me, sir 7 inquired
ing a irinmphant look a¥

|
* said Mv. Ratchifi. T require
wou and Monticth fo remove this young
scoundrel to the detention-room.”
Montieth. the New Iouse prefect,
looked blank. Knox, however, grinned
gleefully, and advanced upor Gussy.
“What sx i hesitating for, Mon-
d GeM Lisrary,—No, 614,
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Rateliff.

Are von

“B-but

trith ™ aneered M
afraid of a jonior
**No, sir,” rephed \lnnielih
what will lhf- Head-
#Tam in mmpleto charge of 8t Jim's
in Dr, Holme’s absence!” snapped the
rritated master. I command you, Mon-

i
teith, to amist Knox remove that boy!”
\Tontt-c'n_ lookedestraight af M,
and his lip enrled.

<1 am nfraui, I munst refuse, sir,”

Rat-
clifh
he
said quictly. Aod T don't think vou
will find another prefect in this school,
besides Kuox, who will carry out yoar
orders!”
And with _that Monteith turned on his
wel and walked out of the room,
My, Ratclifi's face was a
Kuox Iooked furious, whilsi

'llﬂnﬁ‘d vh"hth

“ Very welt!” said Mr. Rateliff at last,
ST owill assist I\nu\ myzelf.  Take hold
of him, Knox!”

= What-ho "

1" Arey );t('ppﬂc] brck, pushing back
tuﬂa, in a warlike attitode

“Yon wuffians! TLeave me alone, or
: Yawooogh!" 1) broke  off
with a ery of agony.

AMr. Rateliff had seized a cane from his
desk and  brought it slashing across
1" Arey’s face. A livid ved mark showed
down “the junioi’s cheek, and he staz-
gered back, his erves streaming with in-
W >l:ml|uv tears,

h, you beast!” exclaimed Cussy,

“ You waffianly eoward!”

lh‘ was ab a disadvaniage now, and

Ratchiff and Knox wrasped | him.
Y Arey put "Y a plucky ﬁght but he was
e, struggling, to ihe door,
‘t.take his legs, Knox !" masped M,
1iff, whase gown was ripped up the
back in the ﬁtrugzlo. “Yavooogh!" he
volled, as Gussy's [list smote upon his
nose,

Knox grasped Gussy’s legs. Taof ve-
ccived a thump in the chest that made
him sit down. He tripped TP Arcy up,
however, as that youth made break for
Iiherty, and soon Gussy was helpless in
the nrasp of the man and the busdy
i

study.
D Arey

He was dragged, fighting furiously
.Ioun the passage.

“ Weseue, Fourth!” shouted the swell

of 8t. Jim's, “Blake! Tom Mewwy!”

A crowd collected and looked in awe

they saw the struggle between the

want Fourth-Former and Mr, Rateliff

and K not.
i v

was an r‘tCJkd shont from down
Jack Blake, followed 1y
: by, Cardew, Chve,

and a LumLm ‘of other Tourtl I‘nn ers,
dashed up in respouse to Gussy

“Guss ejnculated Blake. "\\']mi’;
the mat

ar “ oscue me, deah bLovs! g‘nsped

! struggling,  “The Iead
and this cowardly scoundwel is
i t“([)(‘l me, an® give me a pub[
Look at my face, Blake!”

ack Blake looked and w the livid
! wark where Br. Rateliff had struck
icl, cowardly blow with the cane,
icod heavens!" gasped B3 in
SGussy, eld chap, he—he didn’t

Las

¢ (I:d‘

cried the swell of 8. Jim's,
he shouts of Mr,

Rateli
)

vim
Wo are neval goin’ to sub-
to the hm\;mu‘a uf this swottal !

The Head's aw
2 mnh—d Mr. Rat-

I <hall flog you

Wow-ow 1"

; J Mr, Rat-

mght the blow on the poine of his

He went staggering badk, and then

¢« went for Knox.

Tir Gus Linzary.—No, 614

ilent for a mo-
ment whilst the uneven struggle went on.
u-n Juck Blake, who had henn thivddng
broke the silence with a loud

‘em, boys!™ he yelled, spii mmnﬂ'
Rateliff, Dmm with the tyrant!
1 lla\c a barring-oug unti} the [Tead's
return 1"

CHAPTER 8.
Jack Blake's Barring-Out.
ACK BLAKE'S words acted like a
thunderbolt.
Mr. Ratcliff ceased to simgglu
hardly daring to believe hiz cars.
A Dbarring-out! ™ owled D" Arev
minor. Al right ve're coming !
Buel wp, boys 1
= Rescue,  Fourth !
“Down with the tyrunt
The crowd surged forward, Jack Blake
io the fore. Behind him came his Form-
fellows, followed by a host of chortling,

uted  Dlake,

excited Tags.

“ Boy chrieked Mr. Rnlclﬂ' going
pale. “Hmu desist—""

“Down him ! voared Herrics, making
a lunge at the unpopular master.
“Britons  never  shall  bo A

Hureah ! 7

The crowd surged for
whelmed the master and
profect,  They  went down
ase of strugggling juniors,
of vietory L1

d, and over-
the bullsing

beneath o
und a shout

“ Bwavo ! u up, deah boysi™
chirruped  Arthur  Augustus D’ Arcy,
waving his arms aloft. * Death 1o

tywanny for evah!

“ Hurrah !

Tom Merry and Co..
shell came running up in amaze-
ildare, Darrell, Rushdon, and
some more prefects also came upon the
ene, ottracted by the noise.

Good heavens!” exclaimed Kildare,
"“hat .]urs this mean,. Mr. Rat-

[

“Yali! Oh! Cirooogh ! ** gurgled Mr.
Ratcliff, his head appearing pbove a mass
of surging youngsters who, inspire
with vengeance upon the iyranvical
master, were having as many punches at
Rateliff as they could get in.
“Kildare, resenc me! am being
murdered ! ™

Kildare's face became grim. and he
clasped his ashplant firmly in his hand.

“(et up, this instant!” he com-
mandad,  “Tlave vou all taken leave of

Four senses?
The struggling juniors fell back at

and a_crowd of

the sound of their captain’s stern, com- !

manding, voice.

“This is a revolt—a rebellion ! hooted
Mr. Rateliff, dancing to his feet, a huge
bump showing above his Lead, and his
gown in rags and taiters. Tl ﬂc\g
them all! 'l expel the ringleaders—""

W the trouble?” demanded Kil-
dare, ¢ ake and D'Arey and the
rest of the Fourth pers  grimly,
“Who is the cause.of this? ”

Jack Blake poiuted an accusing fore-
Fmger at the trembling Mr. Raiclifl.

hot rotter is the canse of it!" he
eried ringingly. “He gave Gussy cig
cuts with the cane vesterday for argumg
with him over his_ reflections on Mr.
Railton: he gave him another two for
Bbeing in the Common Room when the
meating was on, and also gave him a
hundred lines.  Gussy refused to do the
hundred 1 and didn’t do them, either.
This morning Ratchff started to cane him,
and climbed down when Gussy showed
fight. Instead, he doubled the impot,
and detained Gussy this afternoon, when
v was booked to play in the Grammar
hool mateh., G escaped, and now
he has returned, Ratcliff threatens to

-

&

expel b and flog him. I_ooL what tha
coward did to Gussy's face!

Kildar® looked in horror at ihe red
stash across D'Arcy’s face,
“Shame! " roared the crowd. )
" ghrieked Mr. Ratelilt,

beside himself with rage and fury. “T'I
flog DP’Arcy and expel him, as I
threatened. T am in_command here, {
tell you! Tl flog Blake, and all tha
hoys concerned in this rebellion. I am
not going to have thig place turned into

a beur-garden, and have my aunthority
ﬂu'mled by a gang of ruffianly juniors
who have never been disciplined in their
lives befora! ™

Kildare's brow hecame grim.

“Please moderate your expressions,
My, Rateliff,” he said sharply.

“1 shall do nothing of the sort, sir! "
loated Mr. Rateliff. *While I am in
charge here, vou are no longer a pre-

fect. Do you hear me. Kildave? ™

“Yes, I hear you,” replied Kildare
cuietly.

Mr. Ratelif turmed to fthe oiher
prefects.

“T command you to take charge of
D'Arey, Blake, Herries. Digby, Clive.

“Place them
and give

and Levison! ” he snarled.
all in the punishment room,

thern mnothing but bread and  water
to-night! ™
“Ha. ha, ha!" roared Blake.

Mr. Rateliff turned on him like a tiger.

“What—what ! he stu“r‘ted. “You
|-l|lgl| at me, yon—"

“Ha, ha, ha'! " roared Blake. *“Don't
make me laugh, Ratty, old bov! Your
face is enough, without your funuy
u\rrurks‘ 1

Ja:l; Blake turned to bis follow

“Chaps  of the Fourth form,” T

eried, in loud, ringing accents, “are

we going to put up with an',' more of
s \rardlv (ndq tricks? ™

advantage of the

“He's
Ilead’s absence to rule us down like a

“takin I

“We're

gang of slaves!” cried Blake.
Down

nul going to stand this tvrant!
him, 1 say
“ Hear, hear
“Krac wathah!"”
o him back

to his own casus
ward -
Blake addressed the quivering House-
master:
“Are you going to climb (.u\\n sir,
and say’ no more about this? b
demanded.  *“Will you return ig the

| New 1louse. and leave us alone?

\[r Rateliff choked.
“Youn nmpuclcnt s“uundr(‘l. You arn
expelled! ™ he outed. That  will
show you “hmlm.r I am going to climb
down, as you term if, and return to my
own house. Darrel, Rushden, Baker.
North! Take these young rascals
charge!”
e prefects hesitated,

Kildare, without a word, strode aw
A hushed silence  fell upoun th
assembly, broken at last by Mr. Ra:.
clitf’s voice, pent with ungovernalls
fury.
“I of
“o,

and looked at

or you to—""

away, Mr. Ratcliff! " eried
Blake. “We're not going to submit to
vour tyrannies any longer. We l:on-ln
declave that we are on strike wmil
'Doctn Holmes returns, or lmt I you go
bm to the \m\‘ House !

“Wha-—a—at?

“We are ou strike!” yelled Bluke.
“We'll hold a barring-out_until you giva
in! No more lessons! No more Rat-
cliff ! Chaps of the Schoal Hense Fourtl,
do you agree

A howl of

ent avose,



. é'veﬁ- 4.'Wtd;n.¢sda§.

“Ylarrali! We're with you, Blake!™

“Down with Ratty! ¢
. The crowd surged forward threateu-
ingly, and Mr. Ratchiff skipped back.
- *“Darrel, TRushden, Northi” he
shricked appealingly.  © Protect
Do not let_them revolt! ™

Georga Darrel, the most popular pre-
fect at 8t. Jim's, next to Kildare, set
his teeth.

“Boys,” he cuied appealingly, “keep
ool and—o=

“Does Ratty give in to us? ™ howled

me!

Blake, “Am I and Gussy still
cxpelled? ™
*Yes!" chrieked My, Rateliff, “Tll

your vielencel ™

have you locked up f
“Ha, ha, bat"
Darrel, seeing that law and order was

now a thing of thm past, motioned to his

comrades, and turned to the juniors

*Back, youngsters!” he cried. *Get
& our rooms at oncel™
“No fear!” eried Blake. *Ratty

would coma along with a couple of his
cronies afterwards, d nab us then!
We're not having any!™

The prefects, standing shoulder to

shoulder, advanced upon the excited
F?urth—l"ozmm. Jack Blake & (¢
rallied.

“Knock 'em over, chaps!” roare’
Blake. “Up to the dormitory, and we'l}
barricade ourselves in there! Charge!

As one man, the Fourth formers swent
down upon the prefects, who, although
they did not savour the job, had to mair-
tain a degree of lovalty {o Mr, Ratcli.

“as_prefects. B .

But against the excited juniors they
were as grass before the wind. Thev
were swept down, fighting gamely, and
Jack Blake, at the head of his followers,
marched upstairs to the Fourth form
dormitory.  Arriving there, they all
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went in, and Jack Blake gave orders thar
the door should be barricaded.

Beds were dragged from their positions
and piled up against the door.

“We shall have to sleep on the floor
to-night,” ;qrihnpd Blake, “But it's al!
in the day’s work, I reckon!” .

“Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Gussv.
“ Anythin' wathah than bend to Watty's
will, deals boys!”

. “Hear, hear! "

Barely had they got ihe door bari-

caded, than there came_a pounding of

feet  outside, and Darrel's  voice
exclaimed :

“Blake, you voung idiot, open ilis
door 1™ 3

“Sorry, Darrel, old man!” replied
Blake cheerfully, *but it can’t be done.
unless Ratty gives in to us.”

“ You—youn mad-brained young fool! ™
gasped the prefect. “You are only mak-
ing_ things worse by this step you ai
taking, Blake. Mr, Rateliff will have
an excuse for expelling you when the
Head returns.”

“Rats, Darrel, old top!” shouted
Blake, “If Ratty likes to let by-gones
be by-gones, and skip off back to the
Jew House, we'll come out and be go
ittlo boys. Otherwise—we'll stay ong
n strike! ”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Darrel and the others turned away.
ind went downstairs to Mr. Rateliff,
leaving the victorious Fourth to them-
selyes,

Jack  Blake looked around upen lis
men.

“Lemme see,” ho said, “Are we all
All except Brooke and Trimbic,
I think. Brooke’s a day-boy, &0 we
can't trouble about him. We'll rake in
old Baggy later.”

Three-haltpences

13
ha, ha!?® .
Jove!® exclaimed  Arthuz

Augustus D’Arcy, looking round upon
the “strikers,” *T nevah hold in with
stwikals as a wale, but it's iollay. fun
lt:v be a stwikah xowmwelf,  don’chers
anow !

Ta, ho, ha!? -
“We'll have some fgm hefore we're
finished ! said Blake griwdy. In for
a penny, in for a pound, and we'll carry
this thing through to the bitter end now!
We'll beat Ratty. to a frazzls, and show |
our independence, 1f the New House
are softice enouah to stick him, we're
-what?
“Ha, ha! No fear!® .
“Let's fet things rcmly‘li:r io-night,'t
a.

said DBla “Thosa 4 that avo
againsk the deor must stop there, and

(ﬁr‘ owners must sir}e\ on the floor, n
the clothes appert « therefo.”
* Al serene, B " sid  Levison,

bed's there.> . .
's mine,” said Kerruish with a

suid Hoeyries. “T don't
good of the

Tin.

“And mine,”
mind roughing it for t
cause 1 4

“Gand egg! Thal’s the wey to talkl ™
gaid Bluke. “Never say Jis, chaps, and
never give in!

And the members of the Foucth form
on strike gave their answee with a wholas
hearted cheerfulnessy -

“No, neverlt?®

Things boded il Tor the Tyrant of the
Fourthil

THE ¥XDy

(NEXT WEEK : story o
the. School House Sirike, entitiad - TH
FOURTH ™ Thisdeals
with Jack Blake's barrigh-out, but it is a
barring-oat on new and nooel fines.)

An excitin,

DISTINCTION.

Ned was usually a good-tempered
min, but when bhe met his friend Bill,
from whom he bad recently bought some
fich, he was decidedly nngry.

S RiLY he said, “I am’t the kind
@ chap to round on a pal for no reason
at all, but I can honestly assure you your
tish is bad.”

' Ned,” said Bill, “I've got to sell my
fish, good or no good. If it ain’t good
T niwr;s sells it. But, as I knows yer,
I'l tell yor the secret. When you 'ears
me shout * fresh fish,” yer can bet as ‘ow
s all right; but when L yells *fish or,”
it is fish oh—net arf!”

Black: “ I was just gloinp to ask you
to come and have some lunch with me.”
White: *“Well, I won't interrupt you.

1

BREAKING IT GENTLY.
“Nonsense! " exclaimed the auther
angrity.  “There’'s no need for you
whatever to gag., The play 1 quite
funny enough in itsef. All you have to

do is to speak my lines quid‘(!i\!, and then |

wait for the house to laugh.

“Oh! ™ gaid the comedian, in his own
inimitable manner. “Thav'a all very
well from your point of view, You live
in town, and so can afford to wait. But
what_am I to dot I have to catch the
midnight train for my little place down
in the country.”

WELL ARMED.

“¥es,” remarked Jenkins. T gave
it to him straichs, I can tell vou; told
him exactly what I thonght of him—and
4 bit more perhaps. Bigger than me? ™
he continued, noting the look of mtervo-
gation on Robson's face. *“Yes, T should
think he was; and he's got 2 temper

like a—"

“I know he has,” caid Robson.
“That’s what puzzles me. 1¥you mean
to say he didu't 1y to go for you snd
hurt you?

Jenkins shrugged his shouldera.

“Really, T can’t tell you,” he sighed.
“You see, when I'd finished all I had 1o
say, L just hung up the telephone-
receiver and walked away ™

WITH THE TIDE.

It had been raining steadily for the past
twenty hours, and in consequence the
field Was more like a lake than a football-
ground. Still, the sun was shining now,
and a big crowd had assembled to sec
the game, eo the referee decided that the
mateh could not be postponed.

“What!” gasped the cspiein of the
visiting team. *‘Surely you're not going
to make us play in this? ™

“Certalnly,” replied the knight of the
whistle. 'Then, reeing an angry retort
forming on the captam’s lip, he added:

You've won

“Now dan't hing about. !

ch side are you taking?’
e've got to plav,” cama
the answer, “T gues: we'll Rici off with
the tide! '

AND HAD HE ?

Old Joe Johnson, aftsr hiz shork
holidax in od to the farm
full of conc , amd,
by the way, w rich

confained a ** diamond’
proportions.

His farm hands one and all gazed ab
him with amazement. Then Jom T

of mag

. guv'ner, be that
digmond?”

Joe Johnson loc
with scorn,

“ Real diamond, Indeed? QF course it
is! Anyway,” he added, dizerciion a%
last getting the batter of his anger, “if
it ain't I don't mind asaying I've been
done out of three-and-sixpence.’”

ed ab B g

defendant
What

Judge: “You said the
turned and whisiled v the dog.
followed?

Witness: “The dog!™

Mother: “You dizdbedient hoy !
a good miud to whip you.” :

%“il!ic: “Well, ma, there's vothing sa
easy to change as a woman's mind, you
know.”?

I've

Johuny: “And does the gas-meter
measure the quantity of gas you nse?

ay B

0, my son; the quantity you
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Correspondence Wanted.

Bohert Naismith, 09, Broughton TRoad,
furgh—with readers in Oanada znd L.
1520, All lettors anewel
Miss Jeanis Bain, 17, Brampton Road,
Harringay, N. 16—with girl readers in (ireat
Lritaln or abroad. All letters answered
Mizs F. Jackson, New Baru Lane,
o, Lanes—with ronders anywhere,

dward Lawreace, Field House Anlaby,
v Hull, wanla todiear of members for his
tagnet * and “Gem™ Clyb. Blagazine com-
petitions, ete.

1. W, Watson, 23, Ballonr Road, Iiford,
—wlith readers mnywhere, 17 and over,
Robert Gould, 77, (irht Newton Strect,
verpool—with reaflers nywhere, 13-15.
« Harry Wattén, 2da, Coventry Road, Small
Yenth, Birmingham, will ¢xchange 150
»Magnets " and “Geds™ from end of 1007
ivr good punch-ball,

taymond Kenny, 8, Greny Stanhope Street,
Mayfair, London, W. I- with readers any-

cré

Miss E. JoynT.—, 2, Armitage  Buildl
Tatley Carr, Dewsbury,. Yorks—with rea
ifw -

i T,

Muir, 40, Weat End Park Street,
th readers abroad in French or

3. Jone:, 8, Daisy Hill Street, Waterhead,
Oldlns, wants £0 gl g nearly now Meccano
vutfit—No. 2.

Joln M. Myrphey, 21, Randolf Street,
Jarrow - on - Tyne, - will send  copy¥ of
“Emerald,” amateur mazazine, receipt of 2d.
1, also wants coutributigns for same.

M. Pearl, 5, Dodworth Road, Barnsley,
rs for sale godd cinematogs earbide

o oand flms: 158

Tubias, 115, Geerc Road, West Tam,
3, will tyg:: club notices, ete.
Miss Agnea Rhynas, 8, Second Avenue, W,
tlhiamstow, Essex, desires correspondence with
n college or grammar school reader who lives
near London.

Gordon Wegzer, Queen Street, Oudtstoom,
Cape Trovince, South Africa- with readers
anywhere, 1418, @

Kader, 72, Tennant Street, Cape Town,

8. ith readers in the United Kingdom.

Readers are invited to join the Union Cor-
rorpondence Club. Letters to be addressed
1o W, Kemp. ¢.0. Bagshaw, Gibhaud, & Co.,
.0, Biox 109, Port Blizabeth, South Africa.

‘A. Lichtenstein, eo. N. Roerbeitz, High
street, Oudtstoom, Cape Provinec, South
Africa—with readers, 1515,

Edzar Howard, c.0. Box 53, Port Elizabeth,
south Africa—with readers, 1021

L. Stevens, c0. Mrs. Patchman, Potter
Streat, Toowpomba, Queensland, Australia—
with girl readers, especially England or
France. =

> A

Isley, 19, Gordon Terracs, Thornahy-
wants contributlons for amateur
. Btamped addressed envelope.
nzon Btreet, Knotts
I readers, 18 Or over.
7574, Mutual Buildings,
th readers in
All letters

0 ed,

"Miss R. Smith, 16, Chapel Street, Port Hiza-

heth, “onth Africg—with readers especially
.

Yort Elizal
ris

in England, Australla. or Canada, 10

. Johnson, 5-35. Kyrwicks Lane, Hig
Birminzham, has a set of table billiards far
sale. Any reasbnable offer in cash. Write

first. .

Walter Sarienb. Lea Muret, Buckingham

Tiond, Port Elizabeth, South Afriea—with
readers in Indin or Japan. with a vlew to
anging stamps.
Carr, Hugar Road, High Spen, Durham.
sunior magazines, enrolment forms, ete.,
duplicated.  Send tor  catalogues. Also
agents wanted for smndl magazine in the
South and West of BEngland.

“Yohn Surtees, 4, Ooronation Strect, Murton
Coily, near Sunderland, co. Du ., wants
h;iimﬂ for }-plate Klito camer Telezeople
rattern t\r-§crrea!. Please write
Tur Gex Libnary.—Ne. 614

8

R

3,
-Furness- with readers ahroad, to

g to write part French, patt

r his amateur magazine—
tance.
Miss Bertha 3. Sanders, 39, Oxfor
t

iy Lin
1 ck, Ayrshire—with readers interested
in the cinema, geology, i

hear from his American
. D. Grisk, of the American
Force, who left England last

-with girl readers in Sussex.

T
nipeg, Manitoba, Canada—with readers any-
where to cxchange posteard:
Lawrcnee Brown, 15, R
teaders interested in history an 1.
e
Pundee—-with readers anyw!

wington, N. 16—with readers

Epulwer Street, Forth
tin—with readers any-

i

Stream Tarm, Bedles

Manchester, will glve infermation

for Exchange and Cor-

M. §. White, &, Elphinstone Street, Avencil
R Highbury, N.—with readers 16 and

5. MeAdum & Tuckniss, Bauk
b, 8. E.—with a reader n

eon, 203, Edward Strect,
shire-—with readers -anjy-

17-19. i

L W, Pens, 325, Dartmounth Park M
I N. 19, 'wants members foi
et and “Gem " Club; competitions
and prizes. London readers specially invitol
0'Rourke, c.o. Mrs. Welsh, Green Lant
m, Spennymoor, England—with readers
overscas, 1620,

M. Issorlerie, 7, Anderson Street,
Glasgow, wants Kodak or folding
good condition. Please write, stati

F. Porte 19, Muathoura Road,
Vieforia, Anstralia—with readers
United States and Great Britain, 15-16.

. Wood, 18, Woodlands Road, Wood 5
Walthamstow, E. 17, wishes to. o
foreign stamps.

Branches and ltocal members wanted for
ipnrts Club, 16:20.  Address letters ta M.

0] er Street, Newcastleon-Tyne.
, junr,, 43, Hopetown Street,
Paddingto ney, N. ., Australia, wants
mbers for “Magnet ¥ and “Gem " Cor-
pondence Club.

U ver wanted for orchestra-nine in
number—for concert work, ete. Write Wi
©. Butterworth, Mus, Director, 22. Chivairy
Koad, Wandsworth Common, 8.W. 14

. 'c. Jackson, Bia, Copnor Road, Poris
mouth, would like to form a werldwil:
Correspondence and Exchange Club.

A free holiday in the country is offered by
a reader to a London boy, aged 1516, Address
Yetters to K.¥.Z., eo. Editor, “Mngnet "
Eibrary, Fleetway House, Farringdon Strect,
London, E.C. All letters answercd.

A. V. D. Wattg, 230, Ladbroke Grove, Ko
sington, W.10—with Am
Tobert Vendleton, The Hill, Poosmars

ith u schoolboy Tiving In Canter-

an reader:

Preston
bury, 1 .
A. Reade, c.0. 10, Lansdowne Place, T
Brighton, Suseex, b fo
Friend  Libraries; © B
Out ' ¢ Greyirigrs ' first edition:
Mem s wanted for “Pastime” Clnh

printed amatenr magazine. Will correspn
with readers interested in n‘nnkﬁgrnpﬁy, cine-
matography, ote.  Write F. H. McCarths,
52, Surrey Grove, Walworth, BEIT.
J. Andrews, Crawford P.O., Tpholland,
1, Lancs, wants music for on-key Anah
German concertinn,  Write first. 4 .

W. Roberts, 8, Valkyrie Road, Wallazey -
with an American reader living in Berkeloy
California. .

E. A. Sweet, 58, Grafton Strect, Covent:
with readers anywhere, 18-19.

Sidney Phiiiigs, 0. Box @, Cape To

th

c.
e

terested in p
5. L. B

bourne, Susse:
France, in etther English ﬁr French language:.
¢ Mandy, 28 Oak  Street, Wolve
hampton, Staffz— Colonial readers, 111
Miss M. A. Cookeon, Ralishury, . C. Lin
near Drisbane, Queenstand, Australin—w
ll-raders in Great Dritaln or South Africa,
71
M

. Costen, co. 8, W. Jagger &
) Street, Port Elizabeth, South Af
with rcaders anywhere, 22 or over.

A. Chew, 40, Bothley Btreet, Mendows,
Nottingham, wants members for
!')uma'l,‘{-u'bllshed monthly :

Miss Madge Walters, 87, E. Lisson ¢
Marylebone, London, W., wants readers and
contributors for girls' amateur magazine. .,

iree
W. Clinch, 18, Norman Road, §t. Leonard's-
on-Sea, wants members, etamp collectors, for
his Stamp Exchange.
8, Inghs, 20, Tinsley Sirect, Anfleld, Liver
pool, will s\lppl)‘(l"él‘l[w for making dupli-
T

<. 6d., post free.
Alfred Goundry, 23, Tennysen Terrace,

Stamp for partienlars.
L r

Crook, Durbam—with readers anywhere,



Everv Wednesday.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.
ick Danby, a stalwart lad of sixteen,
ains  ths promise of partnership from
Morgan Kidd, skipper the
auxiliary schooner Foam, and bis daughter
in a treasurc cruise to the wreeked
Ly Dick is the sole survivor of the
Fan, which was torpedoed, and is lying,
bmerged, off an island in the Bouth
In the stromg-room of the ill-fated
{a two million sterling in bar-gold and
ney; also the Dragon's Eye—a wonderful
dizmond.
oOtto Schwab, posing as a Dutchman—
thongh in  reality the commander of the
U-boat which sank the Pathan—and Sulah
Mendozza, & villainous Malay, are their un-
serupulous rivals for the treasure. -
Harry Figlding and Joe Maddox join the ex.
pedition, also Wang Su,_a Chinese boy.

Puring the voyage they have several vl
i Red L'("

turious encounters  with the
When they arrive at the Pathan Rock, Dic
aud Stella_set off for an afterncon swim,
wiile the Foam is to cruise round.

Suddenly, Dick dives bencath the clear
water, and 4 moment Jater Stella sees him at
the surfuee gazing at half a dozen soverdigns
in his hand.

Now Read on.

Stella Disappears !

N 2 flash the truth burst upon her.
What they had takeu for a vock
was the stern of the Pathan, which
had been carried bodily over the
yeof by the force of the recent typhoon,
Yes, that is the after part of the
spérie ship, Stela!” eried Dicle, o i

what was passing in her mind.

<t have been battercd about a lot
ove the wind got her over the r
the floor of the strong-room has

Lurst in, and this is some of the gold!

“Hplendid, Dick! And to thmk that
:f it hadn't becn for grandfather lobster
we might never have noticed it1” cried
the girl. us swim to the rock and
lold a eouneil of war.”

With the fow pieces of precious gold,
swhich scemed an earnest 0? the vast for-
1aue that might yet be theirs, spread on
rock between them they discussed
v next movements.
¢ nothing could be done until the
weturned ; and some ben minutes
Dick decided to climb to tha top
i, if the schooner was in
for a boat to be sgent at

g

vock was not very tall, but it made
up in steepricss what it lacked in height,
+ud Diek made more than one wiy face
he gained the top as bis naked arms,
sl foot came in contact with
arp pieces of rock.

But he stuck to it, and at last raiced
Jritnself to his feet on the narrow summit.
To his disappomtment—for he was im-
patient to_relate the news of his dis-
covery to Captain Kidd and his chums—
the Foam wus about a mile to his left,
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THE SOUTHERN SEAS

by

REGINALD WRAY

but, favoured by a three-quarter wind,
was rapidly approaching under a full
press of canvas,

Dick was mildly purprised that the
skipper should have _gone to the trouble
of setting every sail when his intention
had been to anchor closa to the reef, but
thought that he was probably anxious to
have his daughter safely on“hoard once
mare.

He looked down to where he had left
Steoila, then drew in his breath with a
quick gasp of alarm.

His girl chum had disappearcd?

A New-Danger !

NXIOUS, though net .greaily
alaymed as  yet, Dick Danby
ambered down the rock, and,
standing on the seat, gazed

wildly about him, expecti
ment to see Stella’s golden
and beautiful, smiling face rise above the
surface. .

But as she did not appear, anxiety
turned tg uneasiness, and uneasiness into
heart-beeaking despair,

Fancy conjured up o hundred fearful
scenes.

Could it be that the huge lobster they
had seen near the Pathan's stern had
crept unseen upon the resting girl and
carried her off? Or had death in some
in’u?u move fearful form been her unhappy

» lagoon was rant by
numerous g <h et the
botton of which might well lurk strange
and fearful submarine monsters, whose
very preseuce was unsuspected by Euro-
pean explorers, though move than hinted
at in the legends of the islanders,

Wondrous tales, too, were told by the
traders whose business carvied them
amongst these littleknown atolls, and
Dick knew that even stranger yarns could
be told by men who feared the certain
incredulity and ignorant langhter that
would gréet the narration of their adven-
tures,

For five agelong minutes ho waited
with dwindling hopes; then, almost
beside himself with grief and dismay.
plunged into the lagoon and swam
frantically round and round the rock,
calling his girl chum by name and beg-
ging her to ans ion. *

Now and azain he would dive beneath
the surface to peer info some dark exanny
between the coral rocks or bencath some
exquisitely traced arch or miniature
caveri,

Once when he came to ihe surface he
heard the deep, sullen boom of the
Foam’s quick-firer, but was too engrossed
in his apparently hopeless seavch to heed

t. 4
Then, fust as the last flickering embers

Three-halfpence, i

of hope wera dying out and ha was be-
ginning to dread his return to the Foam
with the sad news of the lovely girl's
fate, something Bashed past him Lk
ray of _glnldr_’n sunshine, and Ste'la was
by his side. :

Her face was flyshed with escitement,
and her eyes, go similar to and yet =
different from her father’s, were daneing
merrily, )

“I "have found a perfect paradise,
Dick {"” she eried enthusiastically, -

“1 Lhuughaﬁ'on had gene to one for”

ood I'” cried Dick, with a short, almoss

ysterical laugh, :

“*Borry, ol% chunmity, I—" hegan
Stella, then ceased speaking abraptly, a9
two shots in quiel eteeassion echoed an
re-echoed from the rocky eoast.

“Dad’s waxing inpatie ]
Stalla, throwing herset$ on her side an
cleaving through the water towards thn
Chair Rock, which hid the sea from view.

“I¢'s certainly Jater than I thought.
It’'s getting dark already,” returned
Dick, as he swam by her side, i

The next moment hoth boy and girl
ceased swimming, to gaze in dismay a6
the schooner, which, her gallant =ails
furled, her trysail closely reefed, was
leaving the island behind her, whilst the
kanakas wera haulng the beat, which
had evidently heen lowered to pick them
up, over the sida.

“Good heavensl The Red Rover mu
have returned ! cjaculated

The mate cf the Foam la

fully.

“Tt would take a flaet of Red Rovoss
to make dad run and leave usi” she
clared emphatically, adding, as she in-
dicated the southern horizon: T
the only foe that would make 3
Kidd tarn his back en his daughtar,
desert a_friend.”

Dick Danby looked, # tha diver
her outstretched hand. Then le wider
stood the fight of the Foam.

Rushing towards the island was a mas3
of black, lightaing-riven clouds,
by the beams of the setting sun, as
swept through the air in a mad w
dance, and both marconcd enes knew
that a dread cyclone w
sweeping over the island wn!

ury.

Woe to tho scheoner if che should
unable to maka an offing. and draw
of the coral-reefs befars the imy
danger overwhelmed her.
paper boat in a millstream he
or chance of koeping afloat than a
ship causht to windward of a coral ool
by a Pacific cyclona

“Tt's sheer hard luck not being
hoard the Foam! It is a treat to ha
her in a storm, 8ha answers to- my

Tpk G Lisruny.—No, 614
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tonch better than to anyons else's,”
3tolla regretfully.

Dick Danby did ot repiy, but looked
wnxiously arewid himg |

The storm would sehe the vollers erash-
inm over tha coral yeef, wad goon even
ihe Chair Rock would be washed DLy
averwhelming een

Yot it socmed their only refnge, for
the coast rosa in precipitous cliffs before
hem, and shee was no time to zork one
»f the many sheitored bavs and sandy
soves with whieh it was indented.

Calting Stella to follow he swam 1o
warde the Tock

With a merey
after him

teuzh the girl swam

Wiy Stella Kidd pressovs Loy com
oliments_to Mr. Richaid Danhy and v

quests the
the Grofte, N. 13}
withont waltivg
head,

ahead.

Yoraseeond ar <0 Dick Danby Thiesitated
then followed Le as she-lead the way
sraight towarda the oliff that over
shadowed the Chair Rock.

A swishing, rattling noise caused him
to look roud,

Coming swiitly up from tl sonill, 50
ose that §t had alveady crossed the
wartier reof, was a solid wall of uain
whicl, svee) sn{: down on to the water of
the lagoon, lashed its hitherto calm sur-
face into suxl. -

Just as the rain squall, the forcrunner
of the dread eyclone, struck him, he saw
his fair paide dive, and, only too wlad to
dawnponr, followed suit.
A few soconds Jater he was seimming
{irough a tunnad lighted by a solt. silvery
wlow, for it was epen to Lhe light of
Jdow at cither end,

Prosently he followed Stella Lo the gur-
face, and o sigh of wonder and delight
marked his a jation of the wonderful
- sight prosented to bis astonished eyes.

Tt was as though they were at t!
hottom of an enormous cup.  On every
cido towared smooth, black cliffs, veined
with granite, with here end there broad
strips of red sandstone

company

of his
]

&

silver-sand Dick had
vond that, a wiki tangle of 1
slhirubs, .

S Wasit T right, Dick, when T aaild
1 had Eound a perfect paradise 1 langhed
Stella, as sho waded ashore.

“Tt's ihe mearest approach lo it we'li
find on this earth, at any fate 1" returned
Tick. “Sa this is where you had wan-
dered to whilst T was thinking of vou as
forming & pasticulurky dai
giant lobster, er @ some
monster 77

“0Oh, this i= agly my front-gaeden ™
evind Stella, ri‘;%ing lightly to her feet
end leading the way to the only break
the circlo of flowers that hemmed them

other  fcarful

.

Wonderingly, Dick Danby followrd the
excited girl

She led him np a sloping, g
path, then, pushing aside a natural trail-
ing screen o es, rich with luscious
grapes, signed him to precede her.

Dick stooped to pass beneath a low
archway, ‘hen stopped, rooted to the
greund with amazement.

The Mystery of the Cave.

T sesmed to Dick Danby as though
ha had stepped into the ante-rcom
of soms enchanted palace.

Miniature pillars, as white as
maible, yet far more lustrous, reached
from floor to ceiling, from ich d
bended long eharp-pointed bars which re
e Uex Ligpsny.—No. 614,

saidd | minded him af jcicles

¢
Lgrown | g
E Anyhow, I am sure

|

! plree would have heen fairly

|

10
o tnaal ThE thel which eont

turned fo stone,

1t was se1 eral seconds before he realised
that he was in n cave filled with lovely
stalactites.

“Pass along, please!
Don't block up the gangway !’
Stella, behind him.

Dick obered, and, aqueezing between
two mighty stalactites, found himself in
a large, civenlar cavern, lighted by a
round opening, some fifty fect above their
heads. N )

A deep, continnons roaring sounded in
his ears.

Tt came from overhead, and he knew

vas roar of the L‘yclnnc, &s it
siapt, sheicking, over the island.

Tut for the storm clonds overhead, the
ell lighted,
bt now all was so dim that the boy conld
carecly  distinguish the=sloping . walls,
whicl gave the whole place the appear-
ance of a huge, inverted cone, surrounded
somo six feet from the floor by a circu-
far platform, opening on to’ which were
two caves, one to the right, the other to
ihe left, of where he stood.

“Keep quite still; shut our oyes: and
don't open them until T tell you!™ com-
manded 8

“3\What laitghed

Pass along!
Janghed

a0a

a.
More surprisea?”
Dick.

Stella made no reply, but be could heas
her light footsteps growin _fainter in
the distance, until, at length, they
ceased altogether.

Alinuta succeeded minute, and Dick
1 rather tired of stand.
with his eyes closed.
d Jaid gently on his

FNO

Flia primise to &
gotten, he turned guic v, round, te find
o native girl standing by his side.

At least, a short barl petticoat, reach-
ing to just below the knees, a closely-
woven grass shirt or bodice, Bnd & grass,
poncho-like _cloal with a hole in the
middle for her head, was a native girl's
attire.

But ihe long golden hair, the peach
complexion, sun-kissed white face, the
laughing <, and the white fect, could
anly have belonged to one persou in the

1

eyes closed for-

thosn things "

“Where should a la her most
fashionable attive bt in_her bed-room,”
laurhed the gir!, taking Dick’s hand and
leading him to where a fall of rock gave
hccoss to the ledge around the

hofore them was a cave
nod a dust-covered mative
sed. and a long. grass basket, and 2 few
youghly-carved bowls and dishes.

“1.coks as if this place was inhabited |
If so we'll be nicely in for it when the
owners come along 1" commented Dick,

Stella pointed to the dust that lay-thick
on the floor, which only showed the im-
pression of their own feet.

“There has been nobody here for
months, it _not years!” she declared.
the Polynesian girl
to whom these clothes belong would not
object o my wearing them, A bathing
costume is splendid for the water, buat it
is rather out of place on land I"

Dick nodded,

“ Anything there that will do for mo?"
e asked, for he was clad only i thin
white ducks and a singlet.

Stella plunged her arms into the basket
and threw out many arti
dear to the simple natives hearts, but
1d onif' find another bark cloth shirt,
into which Dick managed to squeeze.

“We will just look into the other
ern, and see if there iz anything there,

ticles of fnery |

1+ veturn to the grotto, and maka as | fuotsteps,

good n meal as we can on fruit and
roots,” suggested Sreella.

Dick agreeing, 03 Lo did with praeti-
cally everything his girl chum propassd,
they walked round the ledge and entored
the secorid cave. e
. Tt was smaller fhan the one they had
just loft, but darker, as the only light $hnt
entered was from what Stella called; tha
main hall, . s

Suddenly Stella canght her Loy chem
by “the wrist, and pointed to something
that glistened against the wall opposity
them. g L

“\What s that, Dick?" she aske

a 55
‘hushed tones. which told how welEshe

knew what the answer would be. .

Without o word, Dick Danlby pressed
past her, and bent over a hummun skele-
ton, which was propped i p sitting poti
tion sgainst the rocky wall. E

Tt was evidently that of a girl, fer the
bones werd s)enae'l' and fragile, whilst
from the grinning skull descend Iy
wealth of-raven-black bair, which, min-
gling- with tho white bones, gave the
whole & peculiarly ghastly and weird
appearance.

An _ exclamation
escaped Dick Danby
gomething that lay

of asfonishmenf
ps as he grasped
ar the dead girl's

cet.

Too late, he found that the thing which:
had aitracted his attention had been
fastened round the skeleton's ankle, with
the result that, all unwittingly, ‘he
brought the whole bony structure rattling
to tho ground. 5

Startled by the fall of the dry bones,
Dick Danby rnshed awiftly to the «n
tranee, holding in lis hand a leather bamd
attached to which was e Lattered,
silver-case of u wrist-watch,

“Oh, Dick, why did you disturb the'
poor thinyg in her last, long sleep?” eried
Stella rﬁproanhh:ily.

«T did not intend to, Stella. Let us get
out of this into the n(imn. 1 have made
a most astounding discovery,” rephed
Dick bastily, as he lead the way along
the ledge, ®

Neither spoko until they steod. in the
fast declining light, by the side of the
silvery pool whick v ww agitated by
the waters rushing ever the coral rect
inta the lagoon.

Dick Danb:
Stella, pe

handed the wristlet fo
to some writing inside

it, ?

“Richard Danby, ss. Pathan!” read
Stella aloud.

“¥es; that was mino once!” Dick ¢x-
plained, in answer to the question in his
girl chum's eyca.. "It was taken from
me when I was captured, and the chicf
gave it to his_daughter, who, knowing
notbing of wrist-watches, us it oas dn
anklet.

“Two days later she disappeared, nid
things leoked ugly for me, for tho
islanders cornected the wrist-watch with
Lor disappearance, and thought 1 hail
spirited her away with its magic aid.
Fortunately & young warrior, who had
won the gicl's lore, but whose family had
& blood feud with the chief, was missing.
also, and & woman having seen the twe
creeping away towards the lagoon, I was
given the benefit of the doubt.”

“ And vou think it was the body of the
poor girl we found ¢ asked Stolla breath-
leasly.  * But what of the lover "

A Tittle over a fortnight later be was
found in the Temple of the Snake God.
which it is death for any but the pricsts
to enter, and was cut down without
merey,” explained Dick.

Gtella’s brautiful eyes filled with tears,

“Poor girl{ Poor liftle island lover!
1 can se¢ her waiting there, thinking
every sound was_her lover's returning
until, at last, despair broke her
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hich they bound Stella hand and foot.

An nngry order from the High Priest brought two lslanders from out the crowd, carrying long, grase ropes with

heart,” she wmurmured, in low, sym-

yathetic tones.
A Perilous Swim.

HAT night Stella slept upon the
native bed, whilst Dick made a
couch of the island girl's clothes
amongst the stalactites.

The bracelet he had found, conjurad
up thoughis of his =uffermg~ whilst
prisoner to the islanders, and that, com-
bined with the roaring of the dil' and
tho thunder of the waves on the rocks
without, kept him from sleep until shortly
befove daybreak,

Thus it happened that when he awoke
it was broad daylight, and he found that

Stella had been up long enough, not
m.ly to catch some fish in the pool by
means of fishing-tackle found in her bed-
room—or rather, cave, but had also man-
aged to kindle a fire with the help of her
hnife Jmi a picce of flint, at which to
vnok th

2 ; T had a wretched night
lept myself 1™ he cried remorse-

It's only
would work whilst
e replied gaily.
th they're . for

2 sie added, ick, anxions to
bo of use, took up a good-sized ecat-fish,
aud began to ua‘h it in a silvery stream
mai trickled out of

roi must do
o a look
all of the posl seems as At 1}\
sea had gune down a bit!l”

UVick Danby looked up at the clouds
seurrying by the narrow opening above
his head, then down_at the disturbed
waters of the pool, which were swelling
and sinking, as the waves dashed iuto the
navrow opening  through which they
had access to the grotto,

“All vight ! If the cca i=i't too rongl
Tl swim to a spot 1 noticed yester
where 1 may In able to clinib up the
cliff a little v and get a wider view
from the Chair Hock so don't be uhum\d
if I am gone kmgu than you expect,
he r(’pl\ﬂi

Without giving
took advantage «
pool to div

Caught by the outgoing wate
Danby was drawn swiftly into the

Stelle time to reply, he
f the iking of the

I'hﬂms: to the surface, he I mk(\]
anxiously around him.
A wild scene met his eyre.

The lagoon, h had been as still
and p]acn] as an mldnd lake the previous
day, was now a mass of foam-capped
billows, whilst ihe distant reef, showed as
a hugc wall of white spumr. twenty feet
in height, as the resistless Pacitic follers
crashed on to it.

Overhead the storm still 1ag
it was evident that the w

. lJul"\

A glan t the Ch Rock woedd the
]lupel\.“no ss of attempting a landing on
it, as the whirl-

waves had formed a

puul around iis jagged ba b

water was a trifle smoother

dred ya i
-

f for the baule, he struck
ction.
Hithetrto, ho had ¢

tive shelter of the Ch

minates Iater, he fouml himseli
fect splutrer of broken water, wh
his skill and strength to the utmost
Dick Dauby wae far above the
as o swimin ond, undannte \I

buffeting he r ed, fele o
in this baiile v llm dements.
Bur, strong swiminer though he w
took him some hali-hour to yeach
and by the time he had floated
top of a wave to the shelving o
which he had started, he \m»
he cared to thiuk aboui.

in a qar
L e

anded o view
i atolls, aud the w
n horizon,

v
mwuntain 1 the
presence ¢
next mome

vl

white foam Jproclaime,

v » atolls,
the ship hal vine
the tough ol a

in
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Minutcs few by, until, just as he began
to fear she had foundered, ho saw her on
ihe top of another huge billow, but so
elose to the atoll that he knew ne human
power could save her.

A fow minutes later she reached the
Tountain of spmijthat showed where the
waves wers breaking on the coral reef.

For a moment she scemed to be stand.
jing on eud, like a rearing horse, and the
next had disappeaved in o smother of
foam?,

A deep groan
fips.

Daesl feom Dick Danby's

ant it was not the Foam1”
And yet

Heaven g :
he prayed, hali-unconsciously.
what other vessel could it be?

Schooners are plentiful in the Southern
3 ut Treasure Island was beyond the
trade routes, and very fow traders
hardy cnough to face the treacher-
ives who inhabited that out-of-the-

away for him to make certain of her
s Lie crouched on that bare
g the heaving waters in
ecarch of coma other sail, ho determined
to say nothing to Stella of what he had
Been. :

‘I'ime znoush to tell her when the Foam
failed to return, and they found them-
#clves hopelessly marooned on that ili-

fated island.

10 meet his gir]l chom, and

merry laughter, wing
id, Dick Danby rermained on
longer than he intended; then,
that the gitl would be growing
sprang from the cliff inte the

sca.

He found it no casy task to re-enter
ough the clif, More than
mpelled to turn his back
m with all bis might into

e siorm-te
from being

to seck the shelving shore from which he
Jiad climbed to recover strength and

ngry, and breathless, he
msclf floating in the centre
. strugzling ashore
horonghly tod.

He was somiewhat suar) 4 not to soe
&tella, but thought pothing of it. especi-
ally when, en sitiing up and looking
the porge, he saw & largze catfish

in 4 zreen leaf, and Jaid in the
to keep warm, whilst close
against it was a hoap of new athered
Lreadfroi

d him
st minute

o

Siella, made his way throngh the grotto
to the main cavern,

But thero was no reply, and, with

rowing anxiety gnawing at his heart,
e threw some pieces of rock into her

room cave to ammounce his coming,
then peeped inside.

His fears began to take active shape
when he found sho was not in there, and,
though the sight of her bathing-dress
spread out on n flat rock near the en-
wrance told that, alarmed by his absence,
she had not swum through the tunnel in
search of him, as he had at first feared,

Standing on the estreme edge of the
ledge, he shouted her name again and
again.

A hundred echioes replied.

Seriously alarmed, he searched every
nook and cranny of both the main cave
and the grotto,

But in vainy his girl chum had dis-
appoared as completely ns though the
gronnd liad opeed and swallowed her.
A i

Stella had mtended to wait for
Dick Danby's retwrn ere com-

mencing breakfast, the broiled fish looked
so tempting. the fruit so delicious, that
she began to nibble at a cnstard apple.
This only served to wet her appetite,
and it was not lone before she wes doing
full justice to the tempting viands for-
tune and her own skill as a fisherwoman,
had thrown in her w

Stella at Bay.
HEALTHY giv]l has alwags &
healthy  appetite, and though

N« as the reader has probally
realised by this time, the lovely Mate of
the Foam energetic

was one of
ladies who ¥

tosit still,

At first it seemed ag tho
take but very litle time, So far as sho
could see from the floor, her cave, and
the one in which lay the bones of the
unfortunate native girl, were the only
openings exclusive of the mrotto. §

It was whilst she was passing from cave

ledge we have before
noticed  a small

the rack.

s nearly passing it by withoat
troubling to examine it, when a decided
draught fanned her cheeks.

Realising that wind could not come
ont of thic solid rock, she thrust her way
into the crevies, coming to au abrupt
Tindt with a slight cry of pain, 85 some-

ing caught her long, flowing hair, as
N to pull her baci,
g, she found thai n stiaud Lad
against a projecting picce of

vock, and laving released it, she groped
her way slowly forward, for within thres
yards of the entrance she was in com-
plote darkness.

It was a rough, up-hill road, and so
nerrow that at times she had to squeezs
sideways, whilst at others it was so low
that she was obliged to walk with her
body bent almost double,

Presently she was brought to a com-
plete halt'by tho sound of voices that
came from the narrow, tunuel-like path.

As she moved forward with inereased
caution, the voices became a low, mono-
tonous chant, above which rose a solemn
booming of wooden drums.

Presently a dim ray of daylight shone
before her.

At that moment, ber feet slipped from
under her, and with & barely-suppressed
cry of alarm, she found hersell sliding
feet foremost, down an inclined plane.

Faster and faster she flew, the light

rowing stronger each moment. Sud-

enly, she found herself shooting through
the ‘air, past the swaying head of an
cnormous serpent, right info the midst
of a ecore or more half-naked savages,
who turned and fled, fighting madly in a
terror-stricken attempt to pass tlxrouih
s doorway guarded on either side by
pillars carved from out the living rock..

Barely had Stella struck the groun(l
ere she wos up again, and despite the
peril of her position, -a ringing laugh
burst from her lips as she saw the frantic
struggles of the savages to escape from
the unexpected apparition that had
appeared so suddenly in their midst.

Then she glanced behird her, and the
laugh was frozen on her lips.

Towering above her head, was the
Licad of a fear serpent, with huge,
staring s, and a red, open mouth,
armed with formidable teeth. .

But, even as she gazed with bulging
oyes at the awful monster, the terror
faded from her face, hs she noted the
anything but lifelike wav it swaved
from side to side, and that, though its
huge eyes shone with o baleful glare, it
was but the octed light from the
outside, whil ts tersible tefth - were
badly-made pegs of woed.

In fact, she realisrd that the serpent
) had given her such a fright was
nothing moere alarm'ng than a not wm-
skilfully designed head and neck, made
of feathers. 3

As she tecalled the savages' terror mt
her sudden appearance, and her own
alarm at the sirht of the snake, the
humour of the situ
for her, and, scating
of the altar, she azain burst into peal
2l laughter.

- mith that proved
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It caused the islanders to halt in their

fi and to turn towards
the temple, listening, with bicredulous
cars, to the rlpp}es of almost hysterical
lnughter .

panic-stricken

Naw, the
have not been convertad

zhti,

are confirmed devil worshippers.

Not
wicked than other savages,

that they

are

naturally
but

J,Quth Sea Ialblldpl? who
to Christianity,

maore
simply

becauze they argue t!ml, as their gods
are al! givers of goo
1

bei, =Ho wag ev'den
Sh '-(ocu the bolfer
was to find ¥

fn-pheml to the
A

horrible
ene,
he earried an elahor
bandled

m

how

the chief

Ln'ﬂd not
v

. For

savay ges
~and again turnin
* though asking him to r!e'\dc same knotty

teeth p
comforted b

st the dev:]

nr‘(' hv

wth an indeacribih
time they moved,

who was evid-y

battl xe.,
have come
it had come
priest of

imed. can:;

some  time
lied

point.

Tnstinctively Stella Kidd guessod ti:
his  decision

on

shak’s teel

or !

113

elf suroon

from %
o the pres esjo
the

v were, and as

of & different race to the nec:
the

rested

fts, and never (u

are always
sat to harm them, it is their polisy
'-| by prayers and

when reabsing the ser
< of her position, S G”zl hesitate
ween retreating whenee she bad come,
or acting the [Jm‘* af the

w'\lu

Snakn 3

her

watched his face closely.
Presenﬂy she saw an exproe!lon of in-

tense cunning flash from -

eing,
o had ever

red and

hizh ]]II.(‘“t as

fate,

ou-the

nateral

cer-

itheut

avdary,

L
| weapen to

ran

od thn

vas, pod

::L.ni

ibarred her way wit]
tand shark-teetl swords.

"against hope

" FHE_GEM LIBRARY

realised that she was abont™o be put
to some unknown test.

She was not swrprised. therefor
at a sign from their Chiel, the savag
formed a wide cirele, with their hideous
leader and the mysterious white woman
in its centre.

Striding up to the fair captive, the
High Priest grinned villainously as h
ran his thumb along the battle-axe’s keen
edge, then, slupping his brawny chest,
pomted slgmhmntJ_y from the axe to the
girl’s golden-crowned head,

Sn soddenly, that it was only by the

&

exercise of the greatest sclf-control that
Stella suppressed the shriek that rose
to ker lips, he utlered a piercing yell and

sprang a  good three feet from the
ground, whirling the heavy axe round his
Lead as thovgh it had been but a child’s
toy.

The contemptiious smile she assumed
when Le alighted on the ground before
almost turned mto a hearty laugh,
s she notzd the look of disappointment
ou his face, when he saw that she had
invhc
tad not done with her yet.
With a bluud curdling shout, he Taised
the axe in the air once more, and stood
mationless with it poised above the girl's
Lead.

Altho.

h she expected each moment
that the keen blade would descend upon
bor Lead  Stella felt that the slightest
sun of fear would be the signal for it
5 fell and she gazed unflinchingly into
face for a moment, then,
s deliberation, spapped
face.
Priest allowed the
Il to his side, then, bac
the fearless white girl's
p ce, spoke rapidly to his followers.
What be siid, Stella could not under-
bt she guessed, from the in-
cre.sing msm-vt with which the savages
vegarded her, that her calm indifference
" th  had made a favourable
sion on them.
t. despite her defiant bearing, the
I. wis getting more than she could

away from

s though she would surely
else burst inte a fit of un-
trollable, hysterical laughter, she
1 to take advantage of the priest’s
n to returng—to the temple, hop-
n opportunity to slip back into
« ‘rom which she had fallen
present itsef,
ns she turned to put her resolve

g thaat

e

into exceution, the High Priest barked:|

out 1 sharp order, and a crowd of priests,
suehing to the un%rﬁnce to the temple,
a hedge of spears

Still

on, hoping
g barrier

shie walked steadi
that  the i
1 1d ynv way before her,
But thovgh their eyes rolled until little
as secn uf them but the whites, and
fmm-- trembled with superstitions
. the priests did not move an inch,
was not until she felt a slight
rom the point of one of .the spears,
halted with an uncontrellable
n on her lips.
the cry reassured her cap-
tars t:‘\f she was a human being, after

tramendons shout burst from the
and  they drew back  their
‘anpony. wvibhe b evident intontien’ of

pl‘mzmg them into her tender flesh.

Vith a warning shout the High Priest
ang forward, and. seizing her by the
ir, dragged her back with cruel force.
An angry order brought two islanders
from o' t the crowd. carrying long grass

50 | ropes, with which they bound their cap-

hand and foot, and then, n
tho High Priest's com-
the trunk of a solitary

i tive
obedience to
mands tied her to

.| through
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palm, immediately in front of
the Snake God’s temple.

Realising the [futility of rvesistance,
Btella allowed her eaptars to-sccure her
without a struggle.

now, wnable (o mave hand or
font hex bodg chofed by the swa jing of
the n'unft, for, ulthmrg-g the valley was
sheltered from the full fury of the gale,
the summit of the palm was now and
again rocked by gusts of wind, the
courage which had sustained her sg long,
gave place to hopeless despair,

For a little \vluie the whale scene swam
before exes, as a deadly faintnes
swept o her.

But she mnqnpnd the weakness, deo-
termined that, if her time had come, to
die as became the Mate of the Foam.
Uttering weird eries of friumph, the
High Priest approached the iree to which
she was hﬂlmc}j in a series of grotesquo
bounds, until within six feet of the
prizoner he broke out into o shrill,
monotonous chant, which Stella judged.
from his gesticelations, was mainly in
praise of his own prowess,

Suddenly his song ceased, and, tum-
ing to Stella, he informed her in grim,
though unmistakable pantomimge, that
when the sun, which was shining dimly
the  storm-clowds, ecast  the
shadow of the palm on to the entrance
(:l) the temple, Lis axe should deink her

ood,
D the cave to the grotto, from the

grotto to the flower-filled gorge,
and back again, covering every inch of
groundd not onee, but a hundred times,
in his vain seurch,

Several times he stopped by tle side
of the agitated p(.a!. and gazed into its
liguid depths: yet each time he turned
away from it with a half-contemptuous
shrug at his own folly.

Stella’s bathing-dress. lying on the
rock, told him that she had not plunged
into the water intentionally, whi‘lst that
so strong a swimmer as his girl chum
should have fallen in_and have been wp-
able to get out ngain, was too absurd
to be worth & moment’'s consideration.

At last, he avoided the pool, and
continned  his now  hepeless search in
the grotto and the larger cave, unm
at length. a few tiny ibreads of gold, en.
tangled round some jutting pieces of
rock, disclosed the narrow erevice which
Stella had traversed an hour before.

His heart beating high with new-found
hope, Dick Danby rushed along the
narrow path,

Presently he camp to an abrupt halt
and  listenad, as sirange, wrating
mmgiml with a weird chunting,
sent a shiver, as though an icy
w md had blown upoen him, through lis
heated frame.

Often, when a prisoner. had je heard
that awful chant, and knew that it was
only sung by the priests when some
Tuckless human victim was about o be
sacrificed to the Snake God.

Moving cautiously forward,
to the precipitons slope  dowi
Stella had fallen.

e would possibly have shared her
fute had not the sun at that momens
burst through the low-lying clouds that
had hidden it. flooding the temple with
its brilliant light. and disclosing the
perilous nature of his path.

Dick Darby to the Rescue.
RACTED by the loss of his girl
chum, Dick Danby rushed from

z

he came
which

(Anather long instalasent of this ey
nifieent adventure stary arill appear tn
next Wednesday's Ges. Be sure to order .
wour eopy in advanee, and thus areid
ljrarfppmurmrul 2
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“THE DISIPPE!HINQ FOURTH!"
M rtin Clifford.

I have pmsuuded your fnvourite author
to write an extra-long, complete story
of Tom Merry & Co. for our next issue.

This story, I am sure, will canse end-
less amusement to all. - It is one long
scream from beginning to end, and I
have no hesitation in saying that Mr,
‘T:Jarlln Clifford is really”giviog of his
“THE DISAPPEARING FOURTH!”

I should strongly advise all my readers
to avoid disappointment by ordering their
copies early, as there is surc to be 2
great rush for this lony, mrnpluto story,

AN ASTOUNDING D|B‘PPEAR§NG!.

It could not be helped, of caourse
These little things will happen, as you
may “have noticed, but there it is, as

the man said when he slung the frying-|

.pan into the pond during a fit of annoy-
e ; or, rather, theresthe Chat was not.

It had gone :IT\IS‘““K'

The Printer telephoned through to say
he had not seen it. I dragged out all
the forty-six' drawers of my desk, but
the thing was lmt there, ]ho office- boy
had not_descried it, and su=pxr-mn fell on
the cat, bui that was no g
Besides, Melchisedee (the name of the
office: cat), had ‘had a good lunch off
mackerel, and was not likely to go in
for further miscellaneous fee ding. I re-
member 1 had said a rare lot of things

in that Chat which was not there. All
the best jokes, in fact,

What became of it may never be
known, Possibly some passing avistor

thrust his hand in at the office window
and grabbed the priceless picce u[ work,
Possibly not. You never know! Let it
50 at that!

PLEASE TAKE MNOTE.

80 if there is anything amiss in the
Chat_this week, please don’t blame me.
An Editor is not Arguseyed. He does
mnot carey optics in the back of his re-
spected cranium.

I have bad to hurry a few well-chosen
words together, somehow,

And that reminds me of one thing 1
dnl say in the other article. mamely,
that the Annual was doing well--not
remarkably well. Wait a minute, and
you will see what I am driving at, as
the chaufteur said when a brick wall got
in his path, TFor it is not at all remark-
able, all said and done, that the Annual
is surpassing all expectations,

It is going like a Cesarewitch winner,
or like the man went when a frisky bull
did not care about the look of him, and
leaped o ﬁ-nru to investigate matfers
s for the *“Grevfriars Herald,” it is
p;cunp_ worthy of its great reputntmn.
won in the tumultuous days of 1815,
Nothing more need he said,

TEN DAYS AGO.

The Filth of November was not for-
gotten, I believe 1 siid somelhing about
that interesting - old. worthy, Guido
Fawkes, in the lost Chat.

Your Editoris always pleased to hear from his readers.
Address : Editor, The “ Gem,” The Fleetway House,

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.

ow thiz last Fifth wa¢ the
we have had for six years.
were quite a lot of celebrations,
m\i one wus glad fo see it,

The late Mr. Faivkes did a kindly
thing when he plianned his funny little
plot. Did he mean it? Was it all jhsh
a quaint joke on his part? Of course, 1
know Guy - Fawkes had  his  serious
moments, but thero is nd occasion to
enter into an argument.

Anyhow, the fth of
celebrity has left a pleasing legacy.,
he did-not invent Roman Candles, at

November
1f
ny

‘rate, he provided a reason for their use.

The Romans have left us same really
good things. Their candlcs are sple
did—better than farthing dips, any ¢
And some folks consider thal that witc]
hunting, porridge-eating old party, who
is said never to have washed properly,
but to have contented himself with a
moist towel (it is in the history-book),

the gentleman known as Jumes the
réally . deserved an  oceasional
from somebody,

WG]

Gunpowder was an exireme method.
You can blow un folks without the aid
of that ri explosive—it is often done

in our time—and such freatment is most
salutary !
ORRY 1’'M SURE.

B

Some peopls, when they dash to their
writing-desks and put_down a few racy
comments on the storics, quite forget
to add their names. Aro they ashame
of the sud names? 1t cannot be! T
decline to believe it. I anybody is
ashamed of his cognomen, he should do
something to clear up the misunderstand-
ing, and make the world proud of

But that is by the way, T was ¢t
ing of a « note 1 received .xhuut
a picture showing the Greyfriars fellows
at swinuning practice. 1 see that their
costiame  was  deemed  altogether  too
slight—and il they were bathing in the
sea in ~ the cold, nippy spell we are
passing through now, it was all that.

But. seriously, does my col pondent
want the lads to go for their dip in top-
hats and tail-couts, " with ulsters. That
is not done. I fancy the letter referred
to was sont in as a joke. Anyway, it was
highly humorous.

THE ﬂNGESTﬂV OF BAGQY.
'llns is very interesting and informa-
. Dlcase ‘vead this paragraph, even
if vou miss the others.

1t appears that Baggy Trimble comes

of u most illustrious race. His forbear,
Courey de Trimble—so Baggy informs
me-—came over with the Conqueror, He
was known as the Stoutest Trimble, and
his fame was so great that the term has
hmgnn.d to this very day.
Baguy is, pmfrcliy naturally, just a
oud of his family.. T understand
that at this \Dr_) moment, Baggy is en-
gaged in writing L. th; family tree.
Of course, Baggy is very little good at
tree-climbing. but this cuse is different,
and 1 wish him well in his Jearned in
vestigations into the remote past,

4.

ON THE FILM. “
gaing o be
:

are  the  storics
filme 1 hope it will be wfore
long. T}.\bg\, among  oth would
fig.re well on the cinema-stage. But

there is no hurrying these matters. -

A great many of my readers vnder-
stand a lot about flm work, and they will
realise the vast amount of hard work amd
difficult preparation involved

I wus looking the other day at a pft-’
formanee which secmed’ simple enough,
but, easy as it appeared, the business of
arranging it most have n tremendou
It was one of the fumiliar knock-abolt
order, and there were suggestions of
Charlie Chaplin in the business of the
gentleman who got in everybody's way
aml upset a hard-working company of
iouse decorators in their wall-papering
operations,

Wiy ds it so f to sce every
thing put out of It is a curious
question, bat the rern

F gly hum
ful thorcughiare )
A climsy individial 75 a ladder ”m
vrong way, and knocks dewn a person-
age who is passing with a pail of white-
wash,  The whitewash fies everywhere.

Others trip over the Arst v 0, then
more, and there follows an e tmg chase
after the original disturber of the peace.
He sces what is coming if ke is caught,
and fools it nimbly, but, somehow, he
v knows ‘which way to turn. =~ He
into the saloon of a barber in a big

vay of business, 1 the nts,
leaving them  strewn picturesquely  in
their aprans on the floor, swallowing the,
lather, and after that—well, after that,
anything happens.

The purs.cd party escapes, and by that
time the police and the five brlgadl. are
on the scent. A restaurant door has been
left omen. ¥ the hunted
man plunges. He falls the arms of

a waiter, \\ho just hr\m»(na to be walking
by, carrving a tureen fi mull-
g.m“m sonp,  You have a fleeting

glimpse of the garcon removing sections

of stewed chicken from his whiskers, and

then the action passes on, Most likely
n

it ali done? The best part of
taken out in the street. Won-
derful #t anyway.

Not lon nee T saw a furious drama
of the Chinese secret societies. These
societies are so very sceret that every:
body stems to knew ali abont them.
’Ihe undergronnd ess, and the go-
ing and coming of the pig-tailed China-
men looked realistic enough, but the
scenes were actually laid in T ey ham
one of the most harmless districts




