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CHAPTER 1.
A Gool Samaritan.

B(»HI\H i

Wi 1
relibinted ereslnga imto
frowned npon Take,

e

Form
Te jammned ht-
eye,

ius ad

ce, who w ! buil
boots, looked np.
“lalio? What's biting van, Guss
he asked. -
Aothur Nvgusres cuve an acistoceatic

at havin’
of frotal this afrabe

14
L LAY gnnr
noon | !n- saich.
hlnkn stared.
“Fh? Who
nr footee
. Wailtor.”

y¢ you've got ta uwive

new fo St

3 a kid comin’
ained Avthiy Augustus, = an’
as weguestod me to do the
decent thing, an’ o 1o the station an’
meet him. at aneans sacwificin® 1y
footah. Of course, T couldn’t vewy well
wefuﬂe Wailtow: has a way of puttin’

that yo t baek ouf, vou
kno
Jnrk Blake nodded.
“Rough  luck. Gossy 7 he  said.

We'll o alang with

d D

“Never mind.

, rather ! i Footer
ean rip for onee.
Al‘ I‘xur Augustus beamed.
hat is vewy good of

he said,

\cncl 1" eid Herriee,
illing to give a helping
ility and goentry.”

you, d

01
" We're v

hand to the nobi
There was a tap on the door of Study
6. and the Tewible Three of the

No.
Shell” looked in. They were garbed in
funhl‘m'fl ]erw-yii and sharla,

“Bhake’a leg, you fellows
Mevry. ¥ Time for the practice matc
“ Notl o, “aaid Jack Blak

eharile.

deah  boy ! Arthnr
A feltah Stewart.
ested me—as o fellah of

io za along an’ weet

nim.
CE s said  Lowther. " Yoo're
voing 1o Jo the * welcomting him in?

st =
are going along. ton,” said

: Lowther &
il stay be
e =aid.
“ Why ?” demanded Dighy.

* Yhor face. Sy It's too great

yau
i ~nmn an any new k

spluttered

v Merry, ©sup-
New kids don’t
t some
hant up

v

arrive every dav, 3
fim out of it if we pilor the m
in, rl.u school.

o

Hear, hear !"” said \j'lllllt‘l-:

% it was decided to give footbali the
wa-by on that particular afiernoon. Tom
Co. changed back into their
ordinary . and accompanied
clhinms of Study No. 6 to the railway

station,
CWe mnsin't make a mistake this
time,” said Monty Lowther, * Jast time

wo came to meet a new kid, if you re-
member, he turned out to be the hoot-
bay.”

Da]lon Ha\\lm detective,” zaid
Tom er *That's not hl\o]v to
n.

e io which Monty Towther
had 1ff(“1(‘d was skill fresh in the juniors”
minds.

Dalton Hawke, the boy investigaior,
had arrived at St. Jim's in_tho role of
boot-boy, and he had been instrumental
in capturing Jimi Rawlish, the leader of
a notorious gang of er acksmen who had

LINK WITH THE

A Magnificent Long Com=
plete Story dealing with
the Adventures of Tom
Merry and Co.,
Jim’s,

= pl—

A

T R S

PAST!

of St~

menaced Talbot and Maric anc
.fian had been o mm\ da

Avthiw “ Wailton Alstis

said it was a new fellab, of the name of
Stewart.”

Cames of an old Scottish family,
iL.\eE‘ said Manners.
* Unless he happens to be the son of a

maost

peace  profiteer ! suggesied  Monty
Lowther.
“Oh, help1”

When the party stepped on o the littls
platform at Ryleombe, they found they
had ten minotes to wait.,

“ Beiter explore the
machines,” :id Jack Blake,

But the exploration proved fruitless—
or, rather, chocolate-less.  The ancient

chocolate-

machines, like most others m the country,
no longer contained penny pacLets of
chocolate, True, there were some cigar-

in one of the machines, but the
had no uze for cigarettes.
W the beastly train_wonld buck
zrumbled Herries, *“It's not even
Pll.-d yet ™
ationice, my son, atience ! said

Monty Lowther. ‘fhep engine- d) ver's
]:rubablv stopped to count his w,
that takes hours and hours! u see
thero’s the wage itself, and then fhe wav
bonis, and the peace bonus, and the
armi e honus—-""

Dry up, Monty, you idiut !
Merry, lunghing,

At last the tram swung into view round
a curve,

Avthur \ugtnlm deftly brushed some
specks of dust from his glegant trousera;
thr\n he anxiouslv surveyed his chuma,

“Do T look all wight, deal boys? 1
am anxious to make a good impwession
on the new kid.”

Monty Lowther looked critical,

“Your topper’s not at a very classia
angle,” he observed. “But Tl seon
remedy that.”

And Monty Lowther smote the topper,

said Tom

Copyright in ihe United States of America.
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Bend s dor s
lutions in the air, it elight=d
on the metals, in front of
g train.

Augustns behaved 1

o

clnms: he

Tou ¥ as
will be

toppah BVWe.
wiined 1
that moment a fig led up
‘Ian ningk - fig

ton
) brushed hiz way post the
iors, and, before anyone could stop
2, T had voulted down on to the line.

.

~Fhe f muttered Tom Mol
# The nnrich%ol'
el

He'll be killed

gasped

ith miracalous

swiftness. He ..-:ut..ur-d ur the {iner.
and leapt back on te the platform before

rl" cugine ru‘]md lim. lhrn az coolly
d happened, he turned to

12
_'\nh r A 1
: Yonr top;m
“ Bai Jove

Avthur Augustus took the proffered

T think i he said

ar like a fellow 1w a dream.

Weally, yon should nob
h a tm\\uhln wisk for 1Im
ppali ! he stammensd. "
¢ pwateful to ¥o ali boy,

1 shouldn't have dous

It was no trovbie, T assure you." said
anger.
wvi were a chmwn?!” said Tom

.) 1).uml}‘ “You might have been

H.«, stranger smiled, showing two rows
af w!

" Come, liong, you fellows !" said Juck
Blilke, = We've “got tn keep our optics
for the new kid

e stranger smiled acmm
cuse me,” he »\zud
the new kid I

“iut I bappen

Oh !

e juniors were staggered.
For some moments uo one spoke.
Alerry blurted outs

|t7bm we expected you to be on

Then

X-m never know when
sing to be a strike, and you
ht find yo rﬂolf stranded miles away
ur.;-v\.'ho Personally, 1 mnever
tigvel by tra
e juniors stared at the new boy in
,_mmlnr wonder.
- don't uaduh-\(“ni

said Arthur
¢ have you

* vou nrean to say you walked I
zn nm‘- by chuckled.
¢ dear Told top, that W(-uH be
st us slew as m:mng by train!" he
“0f  course didn't  walk!
et dream of it! T came down on

o got a motor-bike®™"
leored Jack Blake

Ves, rather. 8he's o beauty !

Where have you left her—or lmu——or
it asked Monty Lr:“t])(‘

=In |i‘;}e q:iad at 8t. Jim

id I came down here on fuot to
. Uw! my luggage-see? It's on this

warl ¥

sour name St inquired

2

fact
shaul
feahful thy

. ¢ 1 n
while I got my buggage,

extwa-
oxtwa-

, then 1™

“my lﬂp[\ﬂll,
d to administah a

ned Siow

minute, you fellows,
“said the new

0y,
Tom Merrs nodde ]

WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE
A VENTRILOQUIST ?

MONT.,

There is a clever article on
« " VENTRILOQUISM IN
" in the issue of the
| «“MAGNET,” now on Sale.
| DON'T MISS IT!

A

platform.
"By Jovel

to-date locks.

» inquired
0,

“ Very good,

N

Shall T send
b thanks,™
tackle them mysclf.
lows will give me & hand.”

Stewart slipped

. A burly perier was already engaged
in dumping Stewert's luggage on to the

What a celicetion!™ said

ew bors often bronght large qeanti-
tics of goods and chattels with them on
their arrival but Stewart's persona
longings constitated a record.
were bags of all shapes and sizes, and all
of them were fitted with secnre and up-

1 be-
There

‘et wp on the hack,
the porter.

said Stewart. T
No doubt these fel-

sit.”
lavish tip into the

rter's palm, and beckoned to the
Juniors,

= Would you fellc\w care to give mo
a hnnd 2" e sni

 Delighted 27 Monty Lowther.

“We're always ready to convert our.
selves into humun pentechnicons at a
moment’s notice.”

Ha, ba, ha!”
The seven juniors took s couple of
bags amece. and Stewart himself carried

tlurec
“Seventecn bags!” n='ped r{ctrl ca.
“What do yon keep ia them all?’
“Pleasant little mementoes of my

c]uldhocd 1" said Stewart with 2 langh.
Well, you're a queer card, and uo

I.nlat . kﬂ said  Tom M_crr\', as the
juriers  quitted the station, *Seven.’
teen baga and a motor-bike! You

haven't bronght u tame elephant down
with you, by any chance I”

“Not _this time.”

“ Juniors

aren’t allowed to  lave
said Jack Blake, “Tou'll
ide it, if yon don’t want it con-

Stewart grunted. g
“1 can't yery well walk about with »

motor-bike in my waistcoat-pocket ! Lo
suid.
“IMa, ha! Ifardly!”

“And if anyone t_uea to take it from

me, there'll be trouble !
Stewart's

tone s grim, and there
n on his_handsome face.

, it's hard lines, but I don’t sce
how vou're going to keep it,” said Tom

unheard of, for a follow in a
lower Form to have a motor-bike,” said
Digby. “Of course, if you were gmng
into the Sixth, it mlght {re dlffemm

“I'm siicking to my bike,” said
Stewart grimly. “It's been a good ;'al
to me'__nm:l I sha’n't allow it to be tuken
away !

But Tom Merry & Co. had other views
on  that subject. And they chuckled
softly to themselves as they accompanicd
the amazing new hoy along the frosty

roud,

CHAPTER 2.
Very Mysterious !
OOT-TOOT !
“My onl
Monty Lowth
Toot, toot, toot !

A sound like that of a molerliorn
arec [-\r{ the ]umur" cars as they ou
tof 8t J

Jm:\' ejaculated
“ Somebody's ¥

amnt 1 aunttered

A
Yo lark,

Stewart dumped his bpgs down o the
and pansed with his hands
istening.

interfering
my motor-bil

“ 'namn
around on

gadding

is
" he ex-

c]gum
“ My hat i

roing ahead to investigaie.”

boy. “Perhaps vou i

 mind tackling |lw (\lra 1
“ (o abead ! said Tom Merrx.

Stewart set at n run in the dicee-
tion of the school gates.

The juniors noted his long. casy stiide,
and exchanged glances.

“Tooks lke a giddy athlete!”
Dighy.

*Yes, rather!"

“Tf he can ron Jike that on ibe fo
field, lm 1t be worth Lis weight in hut
seateh 1" said Monty Lowther.

Stewart reached the school -gates jusk
as his precious motor-cycle emerged
therefrom,

The rider was George Alfred Grundy,
of the cSlmll

Grundy’s knowledge of motor-cyc]
like his knowledge of most other th
was limited. He was bending grimly
forward, and clutching the handlebars as
if his life depended on it.

As for the motor-bike itseli,

THE GEM LIBRARY.
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ta be possessed of demons. Tt flushed
wugh the open gateway and across the
voad at a tremendons speed, having
gathered impetns in the quadrangle.-

i it, you fool!” bellowed Tem

Merry, guickening his pace. .

But Grundy seemed fo. have lost both
his nerve and his presence of mind.  He
remained glued to the seat, unable to
stave off impending disaster, and hoping
110 would land in a soft place instead of
n_a hedge of prickles,

His hope was not realised. 3

The machine cleared the ditch ap a
bound and shot up the steep bank, Then
it shot again; and Grundy wys
thrown off into the ditch, which was
covered by a network of prickics and
thorne,

* Yarooooch ! roared Girindy.

“ My motor-bika!"” velled Stewart.

“Bust your beastly motor-hike !’
gxoalzged Grundy. "It nearly killed
me !

“Pity it didu't finish the job ™ said
Stowart unsympathetically,
Tam Merry & Co., laden with luggage,
ad veached the spot by this time.
ing up for the ambulance ! said
wther,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Poor old Grundy 1

With great difficulty Cleorge Alfred
Grundy sorted himself out.  Jle was not
seriously hurt. At the same time, those
prickles were very painful.” They in no
wise resembled a feather-bed.

nst look at my bike!
angrily.  “Tt wil]l ha
for vepairs.  Why did this clumsy
want to preddle with ity

o k. here, you new kid,” sid
Crundy, removing a fow stray thorns
from his trousers.” “I’'m not going to he
eailed fancy nemes by you !

Stewart glared.

“You strike me as heing a fit eaudi-
date for Colney Match 1™ he said. .

“Ha, ha, ha}?”

“ My hat ! spluttored Gronds.
liavle nt_him cheeking me-—n
Allred Grundy ! 1—T11 puncture him 1

“Tu other words, you'll do unto him
cou did to his melor-hike I ehuckled
3 v Lowther.

*Ifa, ha, ha!™

Grundy  advanced
with clenched fista.

“Clome on. you che

Stewart
to go into de

fowards  Stewart

v bounder ! he

“ Wait il

before you
8]

“Hold on ¥** said Stewart.
I've stowed my bike aw
start the smashing opevatio

And the new boy reseued his motor-
eyele from  the ditch, and pushod i
t rhointo the quadrangle.
lind he doesn’t buuk, G
Wilkine. *“Keep an eye on J

“Twill1” said Grundy grimly. And ho

alongside Stowart, <o that the
 should have no chance of escape.

Tom Merry & Co. dumped Stewart's
array of bags in the hall, and hurried out
again into the guad.

“Look here, Grundy ! Tom

AMerr il see why vou wane to
vith the new fellow,”

we  names ! snarled

Grundy,

“

Well, you boned his motor-bike, To
cuta both ways,"
Criundy hesitatod.
" Of course, if he chooses to apologise
~—" he began.
Apologise—to a boot-fuced clown like
you!” said Stewart. * Never!”
“That fairly does #t!"  murmurel
Monty Lowther, “This can’t be settled
by arbitration now, Tommwy, You'll hove

to let thom have it out.” ~ o
“Yaas, wathgh!” satd Arthur
Augustus, “Tm afwaid it will wean a

lickin’ for you, Stewart; but vou must
twy an’ keep a stiff uppah lp, deuh
g

boy.’
it Evidenily he did not
auticipations  of  Arthur

suid Juek
bang under.
ne the Head's study window. Come
round the coruer 1”

“Any old place will suit me!” cid
Stewart.

Round the, corner, ont of range of the
windowe, quite a crowd began to collect,

It was certainly very unusual for a new
boy to have a fivht ou his bands before
he had been half an hour at 8t. Jim's.

tunndy was a fighting-man of the
and-ready vaidety, scivnge he

chanee.

Go it, yo cripples ! sang out Monty
Lowther,

voared. “ Tl siash you It The fight opened in & sensational
NOW ON SA 8. !
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it

mauner, Grundy reshineg at Stewart

sailed through the
pected to see the now
boy go down in a b
Stewart, however, just
duck his head in time, and
fist went harmlessly by,
Grundy had put all his force behiid
that blow, and the fact that it missed it9
mark caused him 16 lose his balance. He
went, eprawling to the wnd in an un-
gainly heap.
“Ha, ha, ha!"
“This i=n't
chuckled Digby.
Stowart dropped his hands to his sidea
while Grundy picked himself up, and then
the fight began in real earnest. -
Grundy rushed in with 8cered head;
just like an enraged bull.  His fista
seemed to be performing the functions of
windmills, but Btewart managed to gnard
every blow save one, which caught him

@ cireuz,  Grandy !

in the chest and nearly doubled him up.
“Hurrah|” sang out Wilkins. “Good
old Grundy
“That's  the stuff to give ‘'em!"

chortled Gunn.

__Btewart, however, had plenty of pluck.
The colour had cbbed from his checks,
and he was obviously in pain, but he coun-
tinued to stand up to his man.

“ About time you called & halt, isn't it,
Tommy I murmured Manners.

Tom Merry shook his head.

“Let 'em carry on!" he sai “If we
split the affair up into rounds it will enly

clay matters, and a beak or prefect
might come on the scene.”

Spurred on by the shonts of his
porters, Grundy delivered & hurri
attack. He quite thought it would finish
Btewart. "He expected at any moment to
see the new boy collapse and acknowlod:-e
defeat. But Stewart waa as hard as nails,

“Bai Jove! Thut new kid's pot plasty
of pluck!” said Arthur Augustus admir-
ingly. *“8till, it’s not altogethah sur-
pwisin’. A fellah who will wescue o
toppah in fwont of an appwoachin twain
can’t be funky of anythin’.”

*“He's bucking up, too!” said Herrics,
*“ Look at that 1"

Stewart was no longer on the defon:
sive. He was hitting out for all he
worth.  And his methods were less wili
than Grundy’s. When he hit, he hit to
some Purpose.

Wilkins and Gunn began to foel
alarmed for their leader,

“Buck up, Grundy ! they shouted, in
unison.

But Grundy, who had expend:d all his
cnergy at the ouiset, was past the bugi-
ing-up stage. Stewart was wearing h'm
down fast,

Rixht and left, loft and right, the new

i

boy's lists shot out.
om Merry Co. could not repress
eir approval, =
* Well pl

d, Stowart i
““ Polish off i
“He won't be able to stand mueh more
of that!”

“Grundy's beginning to look quite pic-
turesqu chuckled ~ Monty  Lowther.

Look at his nose! Tt socins to hevo
travelled ronnd to his left ear!”
“Ha, ha, hat""

The crowd was movedto a high pit
of excitement now.

Arthur  Augustus, with his monecle
streaming loose, and with his semewlat
battered topper flourished above bis head,
seemed to be dancing a sort of hornpipe.

“Keep it up, Stewart, deah b
| You've got him fairly cornahed now
i Use your left! That's wieht

Stewart’s lefr shot out, straig
the shoulder, and tho biaw took

ht from
Grundy

managed {9
his opponent s

before the latter was quite ready for him, -
y 1

;
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could stop he
down on to tll- line. < "l‘h- fool 14
utter Merry. ' The
mnd fool 1 Hn'll be  killed !
{See Chapter 1.)

s of the Jaw,

oA m top  “What tha thump—" bezan Tom CHAPTER 3.

Talkot is Puzzled.

| tho fellow s a ghost, or what 1" 5
chost, LESS my eoul ”
Wl hit, sir ! gasped Jack Bla -
“Down and out, by Jove!" gasped | *Faney taking to his heela like that!” msfznﬂ*‘m“‘*’ﬁ;‘gfﬁ“;ﬁr;‘ eaia

Wilkins. George Alfred Grundy blinked around v t
But Grundy was a fellow who never | him in a dazed sort of way. . b of "m;l'& h??“:nmﬁ;’e:‘;éf' “';“‘

knew when he was beaten. 7 e auttered, wildix | 30 0 G hless. Bure,
How he did it he never knew, but he | pawing “Where's that cheeky :“‘r'u :mi l‘l‘m]u_ it are. oiute dad)
I «od to heave himsell to his feet, and | new kid? T—T wani to smash hin ! B st g

his man, ment will have <])mgn1'w passage.

suid Monty Bl-fmr Mr. Railion had time to »

one side, a collision had taken place.
Stewart came off second best, H- Stk

“I'm afraid the enter
to be pos

: s affect off nt a tangent, so to speak, wnd
. o] Uu offects Tt adsins e wall oo
bor iy " S S Ow s
_ “ﬁkm.i lu-lputl Grundy on with his 'hll"“ﬁﬂi‘lll:nlﬁ:g:(‘il
oo Jow dare you car wlong e s

“That was the T
ave happened 17
What do  3ou

=t thi
1

1age in such o precipitate manner?™ ha
imed.

acan ™’ demanded

. . ¢, sir,” he panted,.
“You were on ihe point of being “ Are you the new boyt”
licked, old man ! Railtoi.

art puniped in lre ulh.'

oui--
k

fr i said Grundy, “I'd just ot Yes sir. .
nnlm -1 Fogl f hi w another two| < Then pray step into my stud
s 4 he panti . the dust!” Stewart followed the hosemas
-k -out, rk or. x
e b et e ; “Ta, ha, ment.

that sacred apart

Most fellows wonld have shown soie
trepidation iu such ecircumstances.
ewart showed none. Having recov
breath, he glanced round the room
A with mnsldumble curiosity, though he
. + And he moved away, being escorted to | pretended t quite indifferent whea
v chorus  of amazement followed | the nearest bath-room by his faithful | the lu)uaenm eyes were on him.
Stewart’s depertire, henechmen, Wilking and Gumm. THE GEM I1BRART.—No. 615,

sw boy’s next actio %
- to sav the least of it. Clear off, Groundy {” said Tom Mery
ut another glance at Grundy, he hN ¥ You :lnn' want Miss Marie to
atehed up his cont, and took to | eateh vou like this

. vanishing reund the corner at <O, crumbs, no ! said Grundy.
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AMr. Eailton stood with his back to the | ward proposition.  The Shell studies “Really, mx door Gore ™ profested

e, and frowned, alveady had theiv  fuil complement of | Skimpole, “[f you ape veferving to nre,

You do not appear to have com- aceupants, and it was diffieyls 1o squeeze | I can ouly ay thut your articulatiohs

menced your school career in a creditabie | in even one new boy. @ Inmnions. ™

manner, Stewart,” he said. But something Imj to ho dotie, Stewart ek it!7 snapped (o,
“I'm sorry, sir,” .| as entitled to a study, just as much as | turning to Stewart, e safd: “Tell us in
* Your sorrow does not impess me in | T AMeiry or any other Shell follow. two words what you're doing hera}” |

the least.” said Mr. Railton. * You have Finally, Mr. Railton came o a decisign. aying here,” said Stewart calnl
heen fighting.* L “You wilt share Study No. 9 with “h‘:n!tn' o Sk el
Stewart glanced down at  his sty | Gore, Skimpale, and Talbot,” he said. “Mr. Railton tells mo T g entitled

i

elothes, and his grazed knuckies. | As the housemaster uttered Talboi’s | 15 gno-fourth of
1% ;inasn‘.n_ need a Sevien Blake m} name, . Stewart started violent But | measure off the p

{ by the | s wreen up.”

dudnce that, sir,” he said, he had pulled himself together
. ﬁl«"-u‘\“], at hin, Jon't be an ass ' said Talbot, laugh-

‘ou are iil'l][x}l'i_rlut\i\t b u:{::i M. lt.ﬁilt ] .
ot at all, sir,’ Very well, 10 said. ing. " Are y. Iy it
With whom have yon “Ymiy will find your 'm\df niates a __ffi w\ you really coming into this
A fellow called Bune A cotupanionable trie,” fid My, Railton. “Such i my good fortune,”
- name as that, siv,” “Qore s boy of rather uncertain But George Gore didn't appeir to
und sai Railton, ) temper, and it will be necessary for you regard it as v piece of good fortune. To
*That’s the chap. 2's 4 relation | to exerciso tact in your dealings with| gpa biccer senten he consigned Afr.
of tho celebrated Mrs, Gomdy, him.  Bkimpole is—ahem —rather fool- | Railton and the new boy to Jeyichao.
suppose., ™ ish, but well-meaning. And Talbot is “OF course,” said Stewart, “I know
Mr. Railton’s frown decpened. a ho? whom you carmot fail to like.” roll regard me as an interloper.”
1es0 unseemly luwawls are in the “T'm_sure we shall pull well together, There he goes again wit]
possible faste,” he said. I am " suid Stewart. breaking wourds ! growled Gore
ized that a new boy should indulge There wmay be o Little appesition at him out 1 %
cufls within a fow moments of his | first.” said Mr, Railton. “The present. " aaid Talbot. “We mu-t ha
. Who siarted this fight?” occupants of the study will naturally the stranger within the garer,

study, > better
, 1 think, and stick

e s

&

| suppose T did, siv. not be keen io have a new-comer thrust | & . Wi i &

Did . yon 1 Ciranily with | upon them; but yon may tell tham 'h:_zt ;‘l]:wf;;?“s Vill you have some ¢ i
[.{..\gau:;?_: P~ ;“!?L‘l:lvh!:’l"[! my authority to share their “-.; \;}‘(-H; lhdﬂ“:t mitd,” <aid Stn};‘.:m}
No, sir; 3 ly. P e toa sep wa o
Stewart’s espression was as solemn as| Stewart nodded grataffy, and quitted |Jri:g my g:miﬁgta::?] !;ilzll'u:l:ﬁza: '
an owl's as he spoke, the housemaster's piseenoe, And the new boy departed, l%:l‘\i‘l'
M. Railton, who did not know that Talbot smiling, and Gore frowning, -
Iu;,}l‘,’_‘ ::'a;)iﬁn(:mﬂ pulled, could scareely —— T 1 &‘»‘.' u.on;]ent l];;tﬂr Sruia:'th mturnoﬂi
eltess a smile, 5 | !bearing three bags, which he dumpes

“You serm a1 stupid  hov, 1 1] 14 H 45 :
Ries i.\'rf." he sm‘f‘_ Did Grundy dof §: THE GREYFR ARS E n\“;}}??":li’l‘q' r:!liﬁe&ow “You seem to
wnvthing 10 provoks your ange , | - have pleuty of baggage!” =
“{h'!%:m&““:élfzs motor-bike, siv." HE'RA LD- ; :;Téml'h merely the first instalmient,’™
Mr. 3 sald Stewast,
2 Do !"“l“n"f?":"" I],:“. tell me ft‘:"f you This wonderful schooi journal | " You don't mean to giy—>=" i
b rt.’,’?.') F-hicycie I your possession, has already jumped to its popu- ; ",l‘l]}c’l{l there's more to come? (b,
gir. Bha's o beanty! Tyin) || lavity of the old davs. " |} iyes! Heaps more! k i
i, f]\\'n-nml-.‘\,-im][ ho:-sG- i IF want to be in the fashion, | lﬁzt;‘vuvl disappeared, and returned with
[ do not desive to know the family start reading it at once. Also, ] :i;“"“ nlorvlbags. He "‘.’]T”“"";‘_’d the aperi-
tory of the machine,” said  Alr, enter for the grand competition. ' .lzdsmer_a :;.:“c“al .untnfsev e 1
dten drily, “You are aware, T sup- You mav win a Il:: l;lp "’h 'etmlll: o E? pyramid, had
- that junior boys are not allowed i .(EtII\,‘,r::llg :Ié:m“t tspie:‘t}:‘l‘ l‘g Skimp
b e b Sore was . o5y, §
% 1 bossesion of wich d | TUCK HAMPER- eyes seemed to start out of his head, andl
e | i | even Talbot was overwhelmed.
T —————— | “Ureat pip!” he gasped, * You—you

licence " .| haven't brought a footer team down with
gaid the new Doy, pro- His first move was in the direction ¥ou, by any chaneet”

of the bath-room. Here he spent a very These represent my own persanal
m !” said Mr. Railton thoughtfully, | crowded half-hour removing all traces property,” said Btewart. i
" Won't you allow me to use the bike, | of the combat with Grundy. "My hat!  How did you manage to
sit? You can trast me not to break When lie emerged he looked thoroughly | get them all up to the school?”
wy ueck, or anything like thal spick and span, and with a light step “Tom Merry and the others helped
T am afy achine will have fo | ho went along to the Shell passage. i
" t the house- Outside Study No. 9 he paused, and ‘Look here,” said Gore, “this ic a

keep it | tor a moment his face clouded over. study—not a confounded warehouse 1

3 Stev
“1lowever. you may

mitil o definite deeision is arrived at,' “Will he spot me?’ ho Jmurmared. | Judging by your face,” retorted
“Thank you, sir!” And then he added reassuringly: Of Stewart, “T should sy it was the
It was wrong of Girandy to use your | course not! He can't possibly récognise I monkey-house at the Zoo

hine without permission,” Alx, Rail- | me, afier all these years. And he's only | Ha, ha, ha!” roared Talhot.
for went on. M1 can see that you are [ seen Jue once or twice in his life. Here Gore sprang to h's feet. His face was

vot wholly to blame in the mattér of the | goes! i livid.
dihe, Bt -but why wero you dashing | And, tapping on the door, Stewart | VL o cheeky young hound!” La
alorye the eomidar in sueh a reckless | advanced into the study. spluttered. Ly
fashion a few moments ago:” Talbot and Gore sat facing each other | PNt wl!" said Stewart wamninglr,
I was in a hurre, =i, at the table, discussing foothall and but- | .. Dve already had N,‘:‘“m K iy
“Birely vou were nof vunning away | tered econes.  Skimpalo was LYIng to g o nd with. & Blle called (]'m!:\dd
fonn Grundy 1 " | digest a stale rock-cake, and ths works %’, A _t‘_‘_ oy -5 }‘ i \5!'.
Stewart smiled, of Professor Balmlycrumprt at the same h"‘fk nnl‘w-l “ep,y‘:l“ f;’g;,?,‘,rd withh
1 shouldn’t run away from fifty | time. ]AU thiee looked up as Stewart :h:isﬁ‘nl::'r;]:d?‘g\:n“‘l w i
€ s * he said.” “I—T was | entersd, ) . Al s T .
aunious to a hath-roon, to get my- | “Wha are you?" demanded Gare, who{ Uore m';;"“':l ?LGF:[]IH hl: {141';[.’" Wi
- lean: Lefore you zaw me, sir.” did not. possesy the politeness of princes. g, e e Mpatertl”
. ab least. was a commendable [ %My name,” ‘Sal'}_‘lld new boy, "“is H e
woiive.” said Mr. Railton. *“Yon will | Stewari, And yourst” S(Iew.nrt's ready fist shot out. and Gors

firet a bath-room in the nest eorridor, on “Well, of all the cheek— =~ bhegan A _ xan
the vight-hand. e ot ¢ "7 | Gore. ‘half-rising from the table. sat down with & bump which shook overy

*Thanks au‘[ull_}‘, ' Talbot hastened to pour oil on the | bone n his body. He put his hond tg
“Une moment Y said the honsemaster. | troubled waters, his nose, and when he drew it aw ay it

“You are coming into  the Shell, | “Pleased to meet you. Stewart.” he was crimson. W g
understand#? said.  “ What can we do for youi” MOw!” he gasped. Oh, crumbs!?
hat's so, s ; [ Mr. Railton’s sent me heve with an ‘“'.w L FI .

2 Then T must allot you to a study,” | ultimatum—-~2 “Like wome more!” asked Biewart

Mu, Raiiton consulted a dst on  his “Oh, chuck t!"  growled Gore. pleasantly.
T Ho was faced with a very awk. [ “ We've got one dictionary-swallower in | Gora ‘was understood to  say e

TnE GEM LIBRARY.—No, 616, this study, and we dor’t want avother I | wouldi't, He rose 1o his feet, dabling



“shouldn't  pull

* punching
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L5 nose with a handkerchief, and after
that he seemed disposed to treat Stewart
with more respect,

“Look here,” smd Stewart, “1 dou't
want to be everlastingly quarrelling and
eople’s noseal If you're will-
iug to sheke hands and be pals—why, so
am 11" g

“Well epokon!™ said Talbot approv-

L ingly.

Gore was inclined to be sulky at first,
but he looked up and met Stewart’s frank
gaze, and then he extended his hand.

“There's no earthly reason why we
well together in this

ot. “But T should
all these Dbags into

said Tall

THE GEM LIBRARY.

with a puzzled cxpression on his face.
He was trying Lo recollect where he had
seen Stewart before,

There was something familiar about
Stewart's  features—something  which
caused Talbot's thoughis to wander back
to his early days. He felt confident that

- had met Stewart before, though when
and where he could not for the life of him
recollect.

With a sort of fascinatin Talbot kept
his eyes glued on the faco of the new
boy,
Stewart

aware of the sc
aibot,  EHis
ing faster tha

Three-haltpence, 7

CHAPTER 4.
The Vanis. ei Fiver!
" deah boys !
uttered the exclamation az he
glanced in at the doorwsy of
Study No. 8.
Behind Arthar Augn
sage, were
Digly, and the

cundy.

The machine cleared the ditch at a bound, and shot up the steep bank.
was thrown off into the ditcir, which was covered by a network of prio
: My motor-bike ! "' yellod Btowart, (Ses Chapter 2.}

kles and thorns.

Then it shot back again, and Grundy

“ Yarooooh !'" roared

ihe dorm, Stewart. They'll be in the
way here.”

“All serenc!™
ehift them after tea.
. “Sorry wo can't offer you much in
Afia eating line,” said Talbot. * There
kappens to be one buttered scone left and
vne rock-cake.”

“1f you're thinking of tackling the
yock-cake,” said Gore, “allow me to pass

sall Stewart. “rn

don’t happen to Lo in funds just

explained Talbot, " cansequently

ve'vs got to go short of grub.”

¥4 Don't epologise,’ Stowart. 1

won't look a gift horse the mouth.”
And he started on his frugal fare.
Talbot watched the new boy curiously,

Talbot flushed.
“J—I'm sorry ! he said. “ You must
think me a pretty rude sort of bounder
to stare at you like that, but I was think-
ing I'd met you before,”
“That's hardly likely,”
=T ent most of my Iife

said Stewart.
+ India,”

“Oh!
“0f course, there must be heaps of
fellows who resemble me more or less,”
Stewart went on,  “I'm one of a type.
I suppose you've met one of my
doubles.”

+J—I suppose s0," assented Talbot.

Stewart seemed to regard the matter
as of small consoquence, but Talbot, try
us he would, could not dismiss it from his
mind. He was prepared to swear that he
had met the new boy before.

“What & cru
“Three fellow
freak, the fres
Augustus 3
curiously through his meonocke

“Why did you wun away <o

duwin’ the fight with G
demanded.
“Yes,  Why did you Lum tail as

¢
it

wsl i exclaimed Jack

you'd seen @

ake.

Stewart Inoked confused.
“1 The fact of e maiier wad
1 had an appointment ! he siomn i

up

“Couldn’t  you have “mopped
Grundy firsts” said Monners,
“Hardly. Yon ses, it was o jolly

important appohiny 1 was due in
Railton's st : X
Tug (oM Lisrary.- Noo 615,
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‘Aud you only remembered it at the
t-ul end of the fight”” said Dighy in-
«redulousty.

Stawart nodded.

“Weally, 3
of chap *" sid Arthur Augustus.  * Still,
I cun nevah forget that yon -uunet mv
(-1ppah fwom total destwuction.”

*Ha, ha, hat*

"Oh. cut the cackle, and come to the
hosses 1™ said  Jack Blake, “Come
wlong. Stewart ! And you, too, Tulbot !

“Whers to?™ asked Talbot, in sur-

o the tuckshop, my son! €rnssy—
our pectless, priceless L-ussv—h sturdi
a tremendous feed ! [e’s had a fiver
from home, and he's going to blue the
o

That's what T calt real economgy:”
suid Monty Lowther. * Distead of spend-
ing his cash on useless fancy steoats
and ~|li; spats, Gussy's going to feed the
poor !

“Ha, ba, hat"

“Where do I come in?™ asked Gore.

“You den't!” said Digby. *You
stand out !
And there was 2 fresh oatburst of
Trughter at Gore’s expense.
Arthur  Augustus, however.

He had ! iE
nut

sthing if not generous,
love for (orge Gore, but he did
him Jeft ont in the Jceald,

id,

would

“thai Pro-

approve

Tedd

=0,
Tom Merry,

bless Balmyernmpet 7 grow!
* Bring Skimmy uh:l’ﬂ'
ud, esiorted by Tathot and tore,
Ski upnl.-- mas “hllh‘d out of the study.

The preeession of junioes st
lhluugu the dusky yuad
avvivedt al tha ‘ll(‘L'\hO{l 1=t

Faggles was in the act ol
shiufters,

“Oye moment, Mre, Tagyl,
Tom A “We've got a

nnle r lm

¢ Augustus arders on #
luvish scale. ver, he reflected,
weuhl cover a lot of gmuud even at a
time when the price of foodstuffs was
albnormally high.

“Huve you any w
T 2" he inguired.
Master DPArcy

CUH ke two. Also o cold chicken,
}.ﬂmu'i‘p hall & dozen veal-an -hawm-
i

Mrs.

-pies,

“Very good, Master D'Arey !

“An" then we «Imli weguiah pastwies—
plenty of pastwies 1" said the swell of St
* We'd bettah say a
sort,_hadw't we, vou fell:

*Oh, make it o billion
Fawther.

said Menty

“Hau, ha, haP*
“ Pway do not be fuivol s, Lowthah !
This is u sewious mattah !’

Iy mistake ! said Lowtier. “T
?hﬁ it wa:a l’unoh and Judy show !
ha

Avthue ,\ugushlﬂ frowned sevevely at
Lumorist of the Shell, and tuvsed

Tagglos.
dozen : of each sort,
* he suinfﬂ 0’ a eouple of cakes

the

apain to Dame
oy

please,

=-nne cuwwant an’ ene secd,

Dame ’I‘ar.,:les bustled about with a

i lrn\g
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The eoanter of the litle shop was um'l
]nden with good things.
“You're gvt!mx near. the
I shenld think,

vred aof your
e said

Tom Merr}'.
Dame Taggles mada a vapid mental
caleulation.

Whae rou
young gentlome,
to f(o,\u pmm%q. =

¢ alreads prcchased,
she said,
t

Jack Bleke, We
it up m a fiver with ginger-pop !’
The bottes were acecrdingly range .i
on the ceuuter, aml Dawre” Taggles
eaghed expectantly

0

“One woment,
* Pay up, vou a
be hera alt night
Avthur Augustas, with a crimson face,

We don’t want to

No. 1.—TOM MERRY

aned
anel

'Iom \!errv the jnnior eaptain

st Jim’s, and leader of the Terr
Three, A great favourite throu,
out  the whole echouk Pluckr,

struightforward, fond ef fun, and a -
wnod ali-round athléete,  Shares Study
Xo. 19 with Manners and Lowther,
ll%u!otber two members of the Terrible
Fhree.

.
i
1
.
|

dmen of each,|

eugaged i going through his

fen hush fell upen the crowd in

the  tuckshop.  The  juiiors  glanced
rather grrmly af—theic wisgmmt schosl
fellow.

I—I-——" fattered Arthue Augustus,
“Pay unf" saud Dighy, for the thivd
time.

“I--1 t!" stammered the

-T ki
»\w-ll of ‘%t Jiw
" What !

Arthur looked ddis-
tressed,
“I appeah to have
rIe.sh bn)s!” he eaid
“Lost it, you mean!" said G
“Nol I wemenibah distiner!
it in my wal

.\ ugustus TOry

mislaid my fvah,

puttin’

“And where's vour waliet{” Jooted
Manners.
“(ione, d‘.\ah boy 1"
“Gone
Yaas I
“'\[y only aunt I groancd Jack Blake,
“We've order all  the .rhm-u and

they’ro got to be paid fe
“Turn out  vour pockets, (!
erdered ’l.m Mcrry,

KOW_on
SALE.

1 haye alweadg done deah boy 14

w've wade o pretence of at _you
me i them out tharaughly 17
” \h Ii. give him a haud ! volu

Hermies,
Arthur An.gu-‘tur was immedately
l‘nnmlml hy half a dozen Jum. who ss-
ez, All
des were re um»d hu. fhl‘rf’

s sign of the wallet.
ve  been dropped  come-
u\gpﬁrv.tl Stewart.  who lad
becn witeh proveedings with an
amused amile,

ul o h-sqlu with anyone
weuived Tom Mevrp.,
s stroked his chin in

=" he began,

crposed  Monty  Low.
rinking apparatus is 50
fragvle that you'll bust it !

Io ha, ha!”

“This isn's a ;mghmg matérr. von
fellows,™  said  Ton }ls\rrn 5 1
wallet’s gat to be found

“DBai Jove ¥7 P;.-u u].awd Arthur \u(r 5

onr platfoem, when Lowthi
my

the :mh:lr goat with

T said Manners.  “Wo

hm.e seen it fall ¥
= aps e shouldn't,
Most of us were wat
train mmﬂ i It will be worth w
make i rm tes at the station, an
eaid Jack Lﬂah .

duving

ilis

ter, iw was &rm-l-\d with a chon
nqniry.
“Any tuck 17
“Have vou

found the wallet 2
his

W
“ T know < P[rnlr-‘ with a sudds

brain-wave. “He's probabiy 1. r: the
wallet in the study !
“That's mers than likel; Tom

Merry, “Wa'll ga along and sor

But a search in Study Now 6 was pro-
dietive of no result.

“Well, here's a pretty go!" said the
captain of the Bhell. * “ Who's going o
pay for all thas tuck ™

=1 vote e whip round, and ea
h\a own whacl, as far as posaible
riers.

+ That 9 nut a bad \\I.eaae It

Teon:

anl
o *shell our.™
e (h: ball rolling with ten

shillings.
Tho other fellows gave acrording to

their means, but there were a fow whe
could not gwa as all,

Talbot. Gore, aml Skrmpom weee
the state kuown as “stony,” aud llw‘
were, of course. excused: though thes
felt keenly their inability to contribule,

The money was placed in piies on the
table in Study No. 6.

Jack Blake, with erimson countenance
J:o(lueed the princely sum of nineponci.

“Ivs all T've got!” he exploined
epnlupmma f
s all right,” said Tom Merrr,
“Put ic back in vour pecket, old scout !
We don't want to rob yon of all xour
wordly wealeh.”
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When thie contributions were complete,
T(sm Merry counted the mouey.
“ Four q\ud 1" he announced. © We're
& quid short !
“We can out down a quid'sworth of
atuff,” enggeated Manners.
“No, no!" intel »d Stewart, M1
should like to make it up to a fiver, if

I may. Having only just arvi cd, vou
sea, Tve got tons of po(‘]mt money.'
“Weally, Stewart,”  said  Artbure

A{ugmlm “that is extwemely gonewous
you

“Not at all!” said the new boy,

And he added a pm.m;] note to the
amount already on the table,

Stowart's action sent him up with a
l\ou nd in the csteem of his schoolfellows.

Not avery new boy, even though he
was rolling in riches, would have mads
such a really handsome contribution for
the general good.

“ Having rmsed the wind,”  said
Monty Lowther, “we will now go and
collect the provender.”

The juniors went b:u-k to the tuckshop,
and between them they carried the good
things to Study No. 6.

Dame Taggles was (Iul ¢ paid, although
the mystery of v's vanished fiver
remained a3 much a mwterv as ever.

The feed commenced shortly after-
wards; but it did nct go with a swing,
as it would othevwise have done. Every-
wue was thinking of the missing fiver.
Although no one actually referred to it
while the feast was in progress, for fear

of throwing a damper on the community,
i: was in m:\nhm}x thouglits.

One uf threo things might have hap-
o that fiver. It might have been
nl—fur Arthur Angustus was a past-

master in the art of mislaying things. It
might haye been lost. And there was a
third end more sinister possibility. It

1might have been stolen !

Tom Merry & Co. hesitated to think
that a theft’ had oecurved, but as the
evening wore on this possibility rvipened
into_a probability.

Diligent search had f.uhu] to elucidate
the fiver; so the theory it had been
mislaid did not secmn the r-une(t one.
And it had not been dropped on the rail-
way plutfurm; that was cvrtaiv.

The Terrible Three managed somehow
to keep up an animated conversation at
the table—chiefly concerning the mateh
with Rookwood, which was to be played
on the morrow, But the most casual |
observer could easily have seen that the |
canversation was forced, and that the |
Juughter was neither genuine nor spon-
taneous.

Arthuf Augustus was looking frankly |
worried. He had looked for u.’n—d to play
ing the })art of host, and entertaining his
schoolfellows ; instéad  of which, his
schoolfellows  were entertaining lhﬂm
m;Ives. And they made a very sorry joh
of it

When the feed was over, the Terribly

Three sauntered along to their own
study,
“1 ean't help thinking,” said Tom

Meorry, “that there’s been a thief at
work. I didu't say so before, because
1 didn't want to put the fellows off their

fred. But buh‘em ourselves, it secms
perfeetly obvions.”
" Muntlers nodded.  Monty Lowther,

who looked quite serious for once, nodded

also.

The question
“who \lunld be li

" fiver?”

“Of course,” said Munuers hopelully,
it may not have been a St, Jim's fellow.
It's more than likely that Gussy was

robbed by an outsider. It would lh:
a simple enough sleight-of- hand trick
remove the wallet from Gussy’s poc kct’ "

' Well, whoever's collupcd it, 1 sha'n’t

bLe h:tppy until the affair’s cleared up,’

1o collar Gussy's

THE GEM LIBRARY.

“ For all wo know, this

said Tom Morry,
5 of a whole cerics

may bo the begi
of thefts.”

“\We shall hiave to keap our eyes open,
that’s all,” said Monty Lowther, “‘and if
we discover the giddy thief {hem will be
5lxort shrift for him, whether he happens
to t JIf a Bt Jun s feflow or not 1™

< Hoar, i

And the 'lemble ’.l]ncc lefs it at that.
under his arm, met the new boy

CHAPTER 5.
C
in the lmll passage before

A Stormy Scene!

AN vou play footer, Stewari ™
breakfast next morning, and asked him
tlm question.

Tom Merry, with a football
‘Clan a duck swim 7 said Stewart.

No.2—ARTHUR AUGUSTUS
D’ARCY.

Arthur -Augnstus D'Arey,

Lord Eastwood, = A

ing member of the

Fourth, deseribed as the swell of st

dim's, A prince of Tashion, spend-

ing far too much time amd money |
on dress. At the same time, he n\

. loved by all who Know InmL He
always ‘threatenfng to “adminls
feahful thwashin's,” but the threat
is very_rarely carried ont.  (Study
No. 6—Fourth Form.)

The Hon,
second &
bright and

af_

“(‘nre for a serateh game in tue

with ¢n-

d love it!”
thusiasm,

Y Come on, then,”

Tom Merry and Stewnri wera juined
en route by Jack Blake & Co., and
Manners um{ Lowther.

“We've simply got to lick Wookwood
this aftahnoon, deah boys,” suid Arthur
Augustus D'Avcy. _ ‘Last time we met
lbr-m if you wemembali, ther twounced
us,”

“Ir was o howling fluke!” declared
Juck Blake. “They'll never do it again
in a thousand vears !”

¢ morning air was crisp and kecn,
and the ball was soon set in motion

Despite the fact that it was a makeshifl
game, Stewart showed excellent form.

On several occasions he robbed Tom
Merry of the bull-and mado even
captain of the Slu,ll svho was a first-class
funtballer, laok mtis(.r an ass.

Jove!"  murmured  Avthur
\ugu-un tewart’s quite a twojan,
deah boys ™

said Stewart

t

: { pwwession !

Three-halfpence. 9

“Y should like to play him agalnsh
Rauk\\'uod," said Tom Merry, “only

“Onh what *” said Mauncrs,
- “It would mean your having to stand
do wn, old chap.”
“Oh, I don't mind,” said Manners
promptly.  “1've, got Zufficient savvy tu
sce that I'm not in the same street with
Stewart, so far as footer's concerncd.
Play him in my place by all means, "
“That's very sporting of you,’

suid

juniors trooped in to breakfasi io
good s)n ts.  The fact that they had
nmnlu a “discovery” in Stewart caused
them to forget, for tho time being, the
affair of the missing fiver.

The match with Reokwoud was alwaya
an important fixture, and it was doub'lr
important on this occasion, for the Saints
had a licking to avenge.

The Rookwood eleven, captained by
Jimmy Silver, avrived afte They
were looking very fit and confident, and
were hopeful of again \\:mlmg ihe
honours.

Tom Merry shook hands w lth Jinmy
Silver, and nodded cheerfully to the rest
of the Rookwooders, with whom ho was
on the best of terms.

“You've mmle no changes in your
team, I notice,” said Tom. .

“There: was no need,” said Junmy
5 . *“This is the identical team that
trounced you before, and wo mean to
trounce you again !” ¥

“The ounly difference br.mg said
Tommy Dodd, *that the trouneing W il
be a lnggrr one this time!”

'llm foofbal]en- moved
direction of Little Side.
Hallo'!” said Jimmy Si
“Yowve got a uew fellow

"

oft the

in

ver suddenty,
playing,

1

* zuid Tom

d l\e‘ll “‘\ut watching !
“He's hot stuff
He's n St Jlm s fellow, T take it 2"
:m.l Lovell. “You haven't been borrow-
'qu him from Tottenham Hulepur?"
“He's qméu genuine,”  said Monty
Lowther. * Belongs to the shell--wheio

all the great geniuses come from!
And Monty Lowther made a sweeping
bow as he spoke.
“By Jove, what a crowd [ ejaculated
th or,
CA

when they rcached the
i ody would think it was

Jimmy

aid Neweemo.
jolly sportin’ of these
fellows to turn out in force to sco us

play,” said Mornington.
FAsel” growled Jack Blake.
rve turned ont to se¢ ns--nob

'Tl!t. two teams retired into the pavilion,

where  the Rookwoeders  hurriedly
changed, Tom \Ie!l‘j & Co. were
already in football garl

There was a cheer as ibe Rookwood
eleven ran out on to the field. PBut it
was merely a whisper by c.ampurhon with
the cheer that went up when the St
“Jim's fellows sprinted out,

o last fellow to lt ﬂu-
was Stewart, but in the gene
ment, nobody mnoticed l.lu; .\ppmentl\
trivial eircumstance.

“Come along, St. Jim's!” came in_a
dLafenmg voar from the crowd on the

i!ion

Tom Merry !
beef into it, Guss,
protested Arthur Augu‘tnu
anev eying the erowd thivough Lis monocle.
“L wegard that as a most vulgah ex-

“Ha, bha, bn!"
f‘Lixxc up, vou kids!" rapped out
Kildare, the stalwart captain of St. Jim's,
who had consénted to act as ree,
THE (iEM LIBRARY,- No. 616,
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’I‘om Aesry won the but l.hem was
no advantage in this, as as there was not a
breath of wind.

I was sot in motion, and the
wocal efforts of the crowd renchcd theiv
highest pitch.

At the end of five minntes’ p!a\
facts were obvious; Elsﬂv, that Ste\\ a.rt
was one of the spuedwsr, wingers who had
cver played in a junior matelt; and
secondly, that Rookwood would only ‘be
able to avert defeat by a miracle,

Stewart was the best man on the field.
His pace was dazzling, and be not only
gru.vp‘.d opportunities, but he made them.

“JFust look at that fellow!” caid
Manuers, whose place Stewart was
taking, “He's a blessed wizard! FHe's

better than Tomnmy, and he's better than
'llalh}ur—and m‘aw_ can’t go higher than
thae !

Tt was from the foot of Stewart that
the first goal came.

The new boy, after a magnificent run,
swung the ball across to Tom Merry, und
Tom, bemg bard pressed by the Rook-
waod backs, sent it back again. Where.

npon Ste\ve.ﬂ fastening on to the leather
like o terner

drove 1t into the net at

“Well p]ared sin }
= Jolly well played inﬂeed' 12
The faces of Jimmy Silver & Co. were
p:nm.

* I dor’t, mind playing against ordinary
lmm.m beings,” grunted Tommy Dodd,
" bue that Mlow 3 & jack-in-the-box 1"

*Wo shall have to;bottle him up some-
how,” saig Jimmy Silver desperately.
Tom Merry & Co. fairly beamed at
qtm\'urh
“Keep it up, deah bo) 1" said Arthur
Augustus..
"Lﬂis Lave. a ditto repeato, ns the
Tralians say!” said Monty Lowther,
s(nu.:.ut grinned.
1t do my best to oblige,” he said.
Even at that early stage of the game

Ruckwood were cverplayed. They fully”

expecied to lose, and they .-nnwmrated
all their energies on making the margin
a4 narrew as possible,

Presently, however, a misfortune over-

tuok St Jim’s.

Stevart passed ihe ball to Jack Bluke,
and, just as the latter was about to ﬁhmt
he collided heavily with one of the Rool\
wond backs, and was seen {o collapse.

Kildare blew the whistte for the game
to stop, and ran to the spob.

* Hurt, kid?" he inquired.

Juck Blake raized himself on his clbow,
and \!mlui faintly.

o i);fl gnvvu my ankle a twist,™ he said.

" No; huf. T don’t think T can play on.

*Oh, ewumbs ! said Arthur \ugmtua
in |h§11m1‘.

* Dot worry about me, you feilows,”
waisl Blake. “FIl go and rest i the
pavition uutil half-time, and p°
«ha " enoungh to turn out in ihe
o um'l half.

* Hape 0, said Tom Mgriy,

Juwck Blake Dmped away to
pavilion, aud the game was vesumned.

Raokwood profited by Blake's absener.,
Ihe wame was levelled np con blr,
Jimmy ‘ixh er & Co. did o fair share
ot
Shoitly hefom half-time, Tommy Dodd
fla<hed the leather into the stet, and the
geoves were level,

Ir bad been a very strenuously- oon
w-ru‘i game so far, and both nf
players wers feeling the strain ‘
trooped into the vn]mu at the ln!en:ﬂ

“Dash it 1" saich Tom M suddenly,
“The lemons haven't tur up. And
I absolutely parched!”

“*Sanie  here!” said Jimniy Silver.

Trx Gem Liprary.—XNo. 616,
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“ Never mind, ¥l cm aeross o (hn n}t(k-
._,h‘ and get them. Twenty-two, isn't

3]

“That's vight,” said Tom Merry, !

Jinmimy Silver groped in the pockets of
his Eton jacket, which was hanging up
on tlm wall of the pavilion.

ove, that's  queer!
ou]mmm!.

* What's up now?” asked Lovell,

1 seem to have mislaid my cash.”

“ Yo'l find 1t in the packet of your
avercoat, most likely,”  said - Tommy
Dodd.

With a puzzled expres
Junmy Siver went to lis ¢
he ngain drew blank.

Well. if that’s not
o,.a. uluted,

Oh, T bead \nu five bob, if reu've

mass enough to misiey vour cash,”
sail Newcone,

But Newcome was piontising what he
ecould not perfor Ho went through
his poekets, and shared the fate of the
celebiated Mother Hubbard.
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he

on Ins face,
ercoat, But

the Hmi he

A look of alarm spread over New.
vome’s face,

“tione!” he excliimed.

“Eh? What's gone, dezh boyi" in-
qulu-d Arthur Augnmli D Arey.

All my tin!” said Newcome dmdh—.

Tom: Mymry ave a start, and so did
several of his chums,

Was this another case of theft?

Only the day before D'Arey’s fiver had
Hnmmd ‘And now—-—1

r. " We shouldn't

both mislay our rash Ly a coincidencs,

You other fellows b | botter investi-
gate your own pockeis.’
Fhe rest of the }.mrnk\vomlvix

and all of ihem, without
uttered exclimati of dismay,
“Tve: Jost  ton bob!”  avnounced
.

said the
s the proud
L An® now

“Bofore the mate] ]l started
elegant Morniugton,
}mw‘stor of a conple of qu
‘m broke

Tom Meriy's faec v ire pale now.

Not only were hie worst fears con-
firmed, hm he realised what a terrible
prodicament ho was in.  As captuin of
the home side. he was answerable, in 2
way, for the safety of the visiting team’s
property.

Aud every member of ihe Rookwood

Iver & 0. were
rry & Co. were

grim;
worried and anxious.

Jack Blake, whe had been in the
the pavilion for the past hail-hour, was
still * seated on one of the benches,

'
Jimmy Sitver turied to him with =
curions expression on his face,

“Chuck it, Blake!” he waid,

.Jacl. Blake stared.

“huck what¥' he l-xriu med,
huck playing the gid.iy woat'

Blake flushed augrily,

“I don’t understand you !
with some heat,

“OF course, I'm not preiending for o
moment that you deliberatelr cheid
the money ———* began Jimm

The words were unforfunate;

In spite of his damaged ankle, Juck
Blake sprang to his fect. 1Hs eres were
blazing.

“Are you inferring that I've zot youf

I =uid,

mouldy moneyi” he shouted

“Don't get excited,” eaid  Jimmy
Sitver. “As I say, there's no fue-tior
of theft. But it's only too obumln that
vou've taken the cash for a joke.”

* Ubvious, it?" hoated Ja('k Blake]
hnhhiiug’ to and fro with clenched fisis,

‘I like that! ¥m not the sort of ful-
low to play the fool with other peopls
maney !’ .
" *Of eaurse you're not!"
Merry. *‘ Yon're not o thiof, nnd
not a practical joker—rnot of that des
tion, at any rate.
opinion, Silvab.” said Awhar
“vou're talkin' thwwoush rour

said

r, hear!”

Tt was Jimmy Silver™s tumn o goF
angry.

“Of conr you would try anit shield
Blake!” he said. “But yon can’t

that he’s been the only fellow in
pavilion. And if he didn't {ampes wi
the money. who did?”
That was a question which Tom Verrs
< Co. did not find easy to answer.
or any friction.”
said Towmy Dodd. *We guite unde:
stand that it was just a_silly proc
Loke on Blake's part. If he
and OYET OUT INONey, we s

Tommy Dodd. **Fork up the tin.
then we'll get on. with the game"
“Tor the last time," said Jack Dlake
who was nearly at the end of his u.l}:er
“I haven’t so much as seen your money !
“Oh, come off!” said Jimmy Bitver,
““Are you trying to tell us that some-
body else came into the pavilion and
bagged it? TE that was the case, you
couldn’t sibly have missed wvmn; mh»
money mien unless you've been aslerp.

concluded the. Rookwood junior sir-
castically.

Jack ;‘lul\-- could stand ii no longer
Te was an honourable fellow, and his
ow 00l mates knew hi
able. They knew that he

hahit of telling lies, aud pe

Co.,

the other
had ouly a «light knowledge o
Blake, and they might -have been ew.

t
ijm_y Silver & nn

hand,

cused_for jumping to conclisio
ﬂlnne advanced towards Jimm;

1 take hack your beasi

he demanded.

anily net!”

hen vou cau take that!”

Wl the speaker bit out -\uh uil

strongth,

iy Sitver was sent veeling Do ihe

avme of his chum:

T- my hat

smash yon for tha
“Come on, then'"

fariously.

lis

he spluiierad.

said Jack Plale

Tom Merry rushed forwanl tn s
the eombatants; but he need naot
troubled, for at thai moment
of the Sixth stepped into the p;,.nhun

“Time you kide were on the field -
hegan the eaptsin of 8¢, Jim's, Fhen

& re




" Flve pounde and ninepence ! '
in the pavition, it could nod have

I

id the captain of 8t. Jim’s.

ad & more etartling effect. For the amount of the missing monay, and
the amount which Jack Blake had turned out of his pockets were identical !

Had Kildare suddenly exploded a bombshell

{See Chaptor 8.)

be hroke off. as his eye ghted an Jack
Blake and Jimmy SI?"ET, and on Tom
Merry, who was hing them apart,

“Vhat's all this?" dcmnde.d Hildare
sternly.

CHAPTER 6.
Guilty, or hot Guiliy !

OR & moment, na one spol
Tom \le:ry was the
ﬁnd his vaice,
Tho Rookwood fellows have
mude an unplaas.m.c discavery, lulrixrp
lu sabd. Al their money’s missing !
My hat!" said Kildare.
“They all had money in their coat
ockets hefore the maich etarted,” con-
Tom Aerry, “afd now they
‘t o penny-piece between them !’

2 to

hav

Kildare's handsome face clouded over,

“This is a very serious martter, and
it must
said,

be i

stigated at oncel” he
is your opitnion of the

cash was here when the game
started,” said Jimmy Silver, “so it must
have r:‘ﬁsn.m’mn-tl between then and half-
tite.

* Has auyone hmn in the pavilian, to
knowledge?”
Blike has, of course!"

i(ikl.nre gave a start.

I had quite forgotten rhar Bluke
went off the field,” he waid.  “Bur t
Blake isn't the sort of kid who w
nw-ldle with your mom

“That’s pevecisely what

we've beei

twyin’ to dwum into Silvah's head!”
caid Arthur Augustus,
.

* Silence, Arcs! . Do you accuse

Blake of Iun-mg taken your meney,
Bilveri™?

Jimmy Bilver hesitated.

* 1 don’t aecuse him of stealing it

“You'd
fiercely.

better not!” said Blake

“But I beh:eu. he ook it for a
ve's very httle difference, that I
can see, between the two,”™ he said.

~ A fellow wha takes mouey for a lark
i# practically equivalent to a thief,” |
“Look here, Kildare!” :atd Jack
Blake. * Do you believe 1'd take money
for a lark?”
No. I don't!” said Kildare frankly.
t the same time I can't afford to
ignore Silver's aecusation. How much
sve vou Rookwood Rellows lost

heer & Co. stated the iterus,

v jutted them down on 2 slip

of paper.
“Five pommds end ninepence 1 he said,

e Jin P Fachien up the figures, “It's

hard to believe that a fellow would take

a sum like that for a joke.”

“Whether it's hard to believe or not,

a fact,™ said Jimmy Bilver.

o wou etili persist in your accusa-

et
Jack Blake struggled fiercely in the
erasp of Fomr Morrs,

it

*The cad!

Let me get at him!” he

A {, Blake,” said Kildaio.
“Would your be calm if yon w .
cused of o cuddish thing like (hi
torted Blik

b | zl:.u T ‘mu k I should,”

e wiching eac
wan't hul re pneh,”

Bluke

“ Have ny obicction to heins
seard! shed, Blak. 3

“Phew! Thst's a bit thick, 1n't o

said Man

“Keep month shut, Manners!
suid }\5: iy,  “Yonr opin
can wnir !

" said
will e

is Eton
attire, and then
3 o turn out.

< keen eve wpon hroy,
Jack Blake fished ont all sorts of odds
and cuds which didn’t matter, also 3
great deal of money, which mattered cons
stderably.

There were two pound-notes, there
were two ten-shillivg anes, and there was
a vast heap of silver and copper.

Towr Merry & Co. stared blankly at
Jack Blake as he turned out his pe

oly the day before, when on
Tur GEM Linnasy.--No. 616,
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tions were required for the feed in Stady
No. 6, Blake had told his school-fellows
that ho possessed only ninepence. And
now he bad disgorged several pounds !
The suspicion which had taken shape

in Jimmy Silver’s mind began to take
shape in the minds of Tom Merry & Co.

“Oh umbs!”  groaned Arthur
Augustus. “This is awful, deah boys!

1 do hope Blake will be able to explain

how he came by all this money ! .
Jack Blake continued to turn out bis

pockets,
“That's the lot,” he said at length,
Kildare’s face looked very sct an

stern as he advanced to count the money,
The footballers watched him in silence.

‘Jf‘ho captain of 8t. Jim’s looked up at

ast.
* Five pounds and ninepence!” he said.
Ilad Kildare suddenly exploded a
Lombshell in the pavilion it could not
have had a more starthing cffect.

For the amount of the missing money,
and the amount which Jack Blake had
turned out of his pockets, were identical !

s only  aunt!” muttered Tom
)%c}ry. “_} should never have thougit it
of Jac

Blaks gpun round sharply.

.“You mean to say you think this
money belongs to the Rookwood fel-
fows?” he exclaimed.

Tom Merry

“ Wha

Jack Binke glanced wildly around him.
{1e suw nothing but accnsing faces.

The Reokwood fellows were glancing
accusingly _at him, and that was bad
cnotigh, * But bis own chums—D’Arcy
and Dighy and Herries, Tom Merry and
Manners and Lowther, and the others—
, too, thought him guilty. Iie was
condomied on every side.
hered up the moner.
ve these pound-not

<houlders.

he

* said Moerningion,
‘e you u note of the numbers?”

Moraington shook his head.

“That 1s unfortunate,” said Kildave.
“T1F you had, the matter could be settled
Leyond, all doubt or dispute. However,

as things stand, the evidence
against Blake is ovorwhelming.”

“ I tell von——" began Blake.

“Here is your money, you kids,”
Kildare.

Jimmg Silver &

said

came forward to

receive what they rded as their pro-
perty.  But Jack Blake intervened,

“That money’s mine!™ he <id
cmphatically.

“ Nonsense ! gaid Kildare sharply.
“But I tell you it is! And, what's
more, I can prove it
“Then you had better produce your
iraofs {n the presence of a master,” said
Idare. “You will come with me to
I will take charge of the
money meanwhile.”™
The captain of §
Blake from the pavi
¢ Co. followed.
T must say I am gweatly distwessed
what has -happened,” said Arthur
Augustus,  “If ﬁﬁ-kc was in need of

Jiw's escorted Jack
ion, and Tom Merry

#h

woney he only had to come io me for

it

A fat lot of use that would have
i ty T her, “when your

Tom Metry started violently,

1t had not oconrred to him until this
woment that Blake mizht be responsible,
wot. only for_ the theft in the pavilion,
ot also for the affair of Gussy’s wallet.

And yet it seemed absurd on tho face
of it to snppose that a level-headed fel-
Jow like Jack Blake had sudden]y become
u kleptomaniac.

Tom Merry’s brain was in a whirl,

tated to believe Dlake gui

Tre GuM Liskany.—No. 6

1le
Yet

what other conclusion conld he possibly
come to?

“This is a beastly business!" said
Stewart. “I'rom the’ little T've seen of
Blake, he’s impressed me as being one of
the best. And yet there can be no doubt
that he took this moner.”

“Personally, I think there’s a very big
doubt,” said Talbot. *1I didn’t think so
at first.  When T saw that the two
amounts tallied I was ready to condemn
Blake with the rest. But on reflection,
I'm inclined to believe Blake’s innocent.”

“What makes you think that?” asked

towart quaickly.
Beeause I know Blake isn’t that sort
of a rotter,” replied Talbot,

The procession came to a halt outside
the door of Mr, Railton's study. Kildare
ushered Blake inside.

M. Railton was writing ot his desk:

No.3—HARRY l'rIANNlERS.IJ

Harry Manne A
member of the rrible Three. A
more studfous fellow than either of his |

| two chums, and not so powerful as an |
|
|

of the Shell

| athlete. An enthusiastic and skilful
photographer, and a clever mathe-
matician. bright and cheerful

British schoolboy of the very best
ype; popular with all at 8t. Jim's.
E‘Smd; No. 10 in the Shell passage.)

L.

He looked up in surprise as his visitors
entered.

“PBless my soul! Ts anything amiss,
Kildare?”

“Yes, sir.  As you are probably aware,
the Reokwood boys arc here to-day for
a football match—"

“Yes, yes!”
* And a wholesale theft has taken place
in the pavilion. Their pockets have been
ransacked !”

“Qoed gracious!” gasped Mr. Railton.

“Blake was in the pavilion during the
time of the theft, sir,”" continued Kildare.
“and it was on him _that suspicion
naturally fell I ordered Blake to turn
out his pockets, and » sum of money,
amounting to five pounds and ninepence,
was found in his possession. That was
precisely the amount which was stolen.”

Me. Railton looked very grave.
charge, Blake,”

is a most serio!
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he said. “Unless you are able to make
a satisfactory explanation——""
“Y am, sic!” said Jack Blake. "The
3 h I turned out of my pockets
I can explain how I came by
it. st night T hurlpninopenr ©, and thi
morning I received & five-pound note
from one of my aunts.”

There was a burz of amazement from
the crowd of juniors in the passage.

“1 am afraid Blake is eoncocting ihis
story, sir,” said Kildare. ‘““If, as he says.
he received a five-pound note, how is 1t
the noto was not found on him?"”

“ Because 1 cashed it, of course!
Blake. “Dame Taggles, at the
shop, cashed it for me. She gave me twe
pound notes, two ten-shilling ones. aml
tha rest in silver and coppers.”

“Will Mrs. Taggles bear out your
statement, Blake?" asked Mr. Railton.

“Of courae, sir!” -

“Very well. I will send for her and
question her.”

The Housemaster stepped to the dour
and dispatched one of the juniors for
Dame Taggles. That good lady arrived
in a few moments, looking considerably
agitated,

“You need not bo alarmed, Mrs
Taggles,” said Mr. Railton. “I merel:
wish to ask you if it is correct that you
cashed a five-pound note for Blake ths
morning ¥

* Quite correct, sir,”

“That is all, Mrs. Taggles.
vou!” e
© Jack Blake's honour was now vindi-
cated to the satisfaction of Mr. Railton.
Kildare, and the throng of juniors in the
passage,

Somiebody started to cheer, and the
applause was taken np on evory side, untit
it rang through the corridors of the
School ITonse,

Tom Merry could not resist rushing inte
Mr. Railton's study, and grasping Blake
by the hand.

“T—Fm sorry 1 doubted vou, Blake,™
said the captain of the Shell. * But noue
of us kiew you had received a fiver. W
kue\-;; vou only had ninepence last night

aid

said the dame.
Thank

« And you thought I'd made up the re«i
by rifling the Rookwoed = fellows’
pockets?” said Blake.

Tom Merry flushed.

“We could hardly help thinking so.
sinco you didn't explain,” he said. **Why
didn't vou tell us you'd had a fiver from
your aunt?”

“1 wanted to keep it a sceret,” said
Jack Blake. “I intended to stund a big
feed, and not to breathe a word abcut

Fugn

“1 am very glad, Blake,” said Mr.
Railton, “to be able to acquit you of
this charge. At the same time, the affair
of the theft must be cleared up. Did no
one come into the pavilion whil you were
there 7"

“Not a soul, sir, until half-time.”

“Tt looks as if the money must have
heen taken between the time the match
started and the time Blake got crocked
and had to retire to the pavilion,” sail
Kildare,

“But surely no one could kave enterel
the pavilion unobserved 2" excluimed Mr.
Railton.

“Somcebody must have done, sir !”

“Bless my soul! This is a_most extia.
ordinary affair, besides being an nu-
pleasant one. ~ The reputation of the
school will suffer if it becomes known
that a visiting eleven have had their
pockots pickn-cié.' I shall have to disenss
the matter with Dr. Holmes.”

“Then we can do nothing more at pre-
aent, id Kildare.

* Nothing, Kildare, except to assure




_sponsible for the theft.”

-out, ane the whele erowd made their way

Crour money,

Emt Weﬁnzsdzro

the Reckwood’ lm\s dmt Bl.xkc is nof re-

Kildare uodded, and quitted the study.
Jack Blake aid Tom Merry folfowed him

back to the pavilion to acquaing Jimmy

Silver & Co. of Blake's innocenec.

i But there was a surprise in steve for the
with all their

Jim's fellows,
The Rookwaod eleven,
hags and baggage, lad taken their de

parture

“Bai  Jove ejaculatid .\:thn:
Augustus.  “Looks as if ther've gonn
back to Waookwood in disgust, +eal
boys!”?

“And abandoned the matel ! said
Dighy. Well, I

T sug-

Kildare glanead at his wateh, and shook

y've canght their train by naw,”

b o

Jim's juniors cxchange

d gmnﬂ

s an event almost without paraiiel

history of school iﬂnrhal] for a

team pnck up irs traps and
s

they et
i Tem Merry.

b

'Ilwv Il seitle up at the athwr vud. ¥
snpposo,

? eaid  Stewart.

gone, and ‘ll.s o e
T'm going in to ta !

ahont b

name had be
rone ; but theee still remained
of the theft—m fact, it was 4 rumml
INVSEOTY.
Two thefts in two days, and no elue as
tr Lh- rulpm'
“It's amazin’, deah boys ! us‘l Arthur
Augustus, “Poamulv am

CHAPTER 7.
The Head Takes Aetion!

‘LL do it now !”
Tom Aerry uttered the words
with an air of fnality
“Dn what, you chump "™ wrowled
Manners. “If you mean vou'll upset my
iukpot, you nw=d:u. trouble.  You've
dene it already !
* Bust your imkpot " said Tom M
I il write to Jimmy Silver to-nigh
‘onvey to him my loving wishes,™
#id Monty Lowther, “and tell him not
1y behave like a two-year-old infans in
Tuture !
Tom Merry pushed his prep en one
and, after many interruptions on
the part eof his chums, he succeeded in

side,

'f.;-'
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wise, there will be
ehnit (n' the fellow whe took i
“Tt scems a great shame thar
mateh was abandoned, especially as there
was avery prospect of a close
we hrpa you will brmg rour
dur week for & repla;
*Yours s

Tomu AERRy."

said Manners,
write and
he's not the

Not 3 bl
TE ]mln‘lv

er, that,”
htt doesn’

‘HEeTh '.Lpo]ngi, q.ugki enotigh
Fowther. *“His reply, w i
will be swaniped with_tears of re-

And when ho spes Blake again
old him to his watchchain und

hu: Menry Lowrher's predictis
fulse,

Tt [’;i..vul

No. 4 —MONTAGUF.
LOWTHER

¥ A . the third mem-
r ner f the Tereible Threr. A loval

<hum and a good sporteman. Full of |
fun snd humour. Abways look: on |
the bright side of ﬂumu. and i a |
good chum in a time cf trouble. Has |
real litcrary ability and dramatic |
talente He can impersonate Very H
well, bub usually enly docs so in &
good-natured way. tStudy Yo, 10 in !
the Shell passage.)

mm%lhng hia letter.
= en completed, the eplstle raun as
ows

* My Dear Jimmy,—Sorry you went off
in a huff this afternoon. If you had
vuited, vou would have heard that Juck
Itlake had nothing to do with taking
He was able to explain the
whole thing to Railton, the Housemaster,
It appears he had nitepence overnight,
wred this meining he received a fiver from
one of his aunts.  The fact that the
amount found on him eorresponded with
the amount yen lost was merely a coin-
vidence,

“I hope you haven't taken back with
vou to Rookwood the impression that St.
Jfim's is a thieves’ kitchen, or anything

of that sort. Wo mean to do our level
l:wt to diseover what really happenat to
your money, and whether it was tuken

Jimmy Silver’s reply eame by veturn of
post, and the uvature of it made Tom
Merry gasp.

Tha captain_of the Shell had written
quity a friendly lotter, in the circum-
stances, but the reply was t 2 ol
friendly. Half a dozen Rookwood juniors
seemed to have cmnlpxlm ity but Jimmy
Qilver - had obviously been the prime
MOver.

This was tho letters -

sar Merry,—Wao havo received your
ot concerning Blaks's * explenation,’
which we donsider decidedly feeble,

*If. as Blake says, he roceived a fiver
from his aunt, why couldn't he have ex-
piumml in the first place, when taxed
with having taken the movey 7 It is only
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tao clear that he tokk Railton & cock-and-
bull story, and thes wriggled out of a

tight corner.

“Wa absoliely refuse to replay the
match, or to arrgisge any further fixtures
with you. We wast nothing more to do
with fellows who sBew visiting teams to
be robbed, and thea try to shield the
thi We suggess that, for the benefit
of other !canm whe have the mm{mcuno

to visic 8t you display a
B!Fthe Ddﬂ.hml o | eﬁ-’d : *RE W \Rh

(“~wnc=ﬂ Jmsm!.
AnTHOUR EDWARD T.OVELL:
Groree Rasy.
ANFTHUB NEWCOME.
‘Foumy Dopn.
Vir Monwizeros.”

Tom Merry's face ehanged colour as he
tead that bifter effasion.

‘“What's - the mattah, deah box?” ins
quited Arthue Augustus b’ Arcy, who
was hovering near.the post-r
[ "Matter encugh I'* growled tb(- captain
of the Shell. * Just look at this!™  And
e handed over the lotter.

uite a crawd of jeniors glaneed ovge
Arthur Angustus® shoulder as he read 1t,

A ])U‘f‘.(‘? hnw] of Indignation arcse,
“The cals}?

“The awfub ongaiders 1"
They still think Bla
n

E ng van high n tie 2B sl the
Fourth.

Ilitherto, there lad !
nnion between the St. Ji
the Rookwomd juni
bond was ruthless! B
tos exampiod the
tev in his hand.

s a downwight beast?
A )n-«

al
\Ir Railton {o the ‘pot

“Really, I¥Arcy, you must
Four voiee i that way ! suvi the Tou
master.  * What is wre
Show \[r Ruktuul

ard] A\rlhll. h
Hection, that
Tetter,

moee o Jess ihan

D \n.\ handed nver the letter.

“Am I to read this, D'Arer?” in-
quired Mr. Railton.

“Wea should be vewy glad if you
would, sir. Pewwaps yvou could suggest
what aetion we eught to take in tho
mattab."”

The [Houscnwster pert
and his brows confracted.

**This is a most offensive and un gentle-
mauly epistle I”7 he exclaimed. T quite
fail to understand the attitude of 1ho
Rookwoad boys.  Blake's explanstion
was perfectly satisfactory tu Tite

“But, then, the Rockwood
c]m; t knuw Blake so welk o: u o, sir.

aid Tom Mevry.

" Nothing can excuse such a letter us
ihiﬂ" said Mr. Railton.

“I enly wish we ea weed ont the
l['nzf somehow, sir,” said Tom

“0One wonders what's going to dis:
next, First there was D'Arcy's fiver

the Ledier,

fellons

“What ! exclairsed Mr, Railton.
Tom Merry coloured, He realised that
he had let his tongoo rom avmy with lum
“Tlo you mean te tell m
said the Ilousemaster, "l—}mﬁ D Avey I| t]
lust five pounds?®
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“Thal's zo, sie.”
“Then why was I not informed®”
“We didn't regard iv as suffuml!)
ious at the time, sir. We thought
g'hl. have dropped the note, or
He's often been known to do
ing, you s
\\'mll}, om Mewwy
swvell of 82t Jim's.
ud you are now oE the opinion,
AMerry,” gaid Mr. Railton,  that the five-
ponnd note wag stolen 2

“Yes, sir—by the same person whe
stolp the money from the pavili
Tho Heuscmaster lovked grave.

“Really, there serms to Tbe it
epidemie” of theft the s.'EmoI
exclaimed, 1 shall have to report the
loss of I¥Arcy's fivepound rote lo Dr.
{{olmes. I have uliwdy acquainted him
of the other episode.”

prutested

And what aro we to do about that

ot from Rockwood, =iv?” mguived
Yoy Merry.

“Nothing,” said Me. Railten, i

have no doubt that you would lie to
;msg(r it in the stronjest ferms, but no
wood can come of a hostile interchange of
corresponlence between the two achools,
Vor the presenf, the matter had better
teft where it
“Very well, eir!
The Housemaster h.u ded the lelter
imek, and then went along to sce the

ea

“Ab, Railton!” said Dr. olmes, as
ihoe young l!mncmasler cama in with his
wtbletio step.  * Have you made any dis
coveries concerning the regrettable
senen you mentioned to me the
dag¥™

Mr. Ruilton shook 1

““There is not & s
ihicf’s identitr, siv.”

“Dear me! Was Dlake's
cxprossed to the Rookwoeod hoy

<1k wos, sir; but they refuse
uny store by it. They have wr
wmost insulting letter to \I(rrv
that thay still 1 o Dlake ghilt £
4hat they have no intention of lmnq 4
u fgotball team to this school again.

“Blass my soul I

head.
e elue as i

“This _boycotting of one schoal by
" said Mr,

e Llime, I fail io

soe “hni stops can l taken until the
aviual thief is discovered apelled

and,
wl,

with ignominy frow the
The Head nodded.
"Quue apart frony ﬂnl wlfair,

saigd the - Housemastor, *aunother the

has’ just been brought Lo iy, notiee.

It
appears that D Arey of the Fourth ¥ orm,
Lias been robbed of a fve pound note.”

staried.
this

Dr, 1Mol

“Epon my soul, 10st alurin-
ur 1 he oxclaimed. dd think
ilmt & wholo gang of thicves is busy on
tho premiscs. It will be necessary for us
to take instant nction, Railton. The
matter cannot be allm\ ed to vest here.”

“1 suggest, sir,” said Mr. Raiiton,

“thgt you again requisition the services
f Dalton Hawke, the boy investizator.
You engaged him a short time back, you
vemember, and ho was mitrumenbaf in
turing Dawlish, the cracksman.’

[ remember the affair quito well,
. Holmes. “Dut there is a du‘ﬁ-
the way of Dalton Iawke

coming again,’
“You mean that he las another en-
gugement, sirs
vo—at least, nol to my knowledge.
tut when he camo to the school before
he assumed the disguise of a_boot-bor,
i1 he repeats that ruse, the thief will be
sware of his identity, und will kuow thad
he is being watched.”
Afr. Railton smiled slightly.
“There would be no
Tur Gex Lippary.—-

for Hawke
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ta adapt the zamo disguise twice, s
he soid.

“Do you suggest, Taili
should come here as o pnpil ¥

“ Hardly. DBut what is to preveut the
’r]!]:mnlmn:t of r temporary games
waster? Hawke is admirably foy
llm part "

*Capital ! said the 1Tead.

0 course, the post would be mgﬂd}
a sinecure,” Mr. ton went on, “ But
Jiawke would be given emple oppor-
tiuty of tracking down tho thief. T
inly think you onght to cngage him,
if “these thefts becowne general ~and
tion that they will
we will be serely

ihat

he

sir,
there iz every indi
do so—-Iawke's pres

needed.”

The Head nodded.

1 will ger into commaunicalion with
Hawke oi of i he seoner
this  distross satisfactorily
cloared up, the better,

As My, Hailton made his way back to
the School Hause, he told himself that
when Dalton Iawke areived on the scene
the thief would rapidly be brought to
0ol

Bul the Honsemaster guite overlooked
the f)o.mhlll%j that the skill and cunping
of the thief mizht prove superior to ihe
skill nnd o of Dalton Ilawke,
duteative !

e

CHAPTER 8.
A Mystery of the Night!
word, inscribed

" HIEY "
That
printed capitals on 8 ca

stared Jack Blake in the face

when he went into Study No. 6 that
evening.

The card had been placed in a promi-

nent position on the mantelpicce, aml the

word seemed to leap out at Blake as he

in

stood, with clenched hands, on  the
thrmhold.

“My  hat!”  muttered the junior
savagely.  What cad lias done thi?”

The study was deserted, [ Arey, Her-
vice, and Digby being in the junior
Common-room.,

Evidently one of Blake's enemics—for
ho had a few—must have sneaked iuto
the staudy and placed the insulting
placard on the mantelpicee.

It was only too obvious that it was
intended for Jack Dlak

Although mest of the
satislied s to Blake's innoccuce, there
were just a_few who_still jlmtm'l that he
knew something of Jimmy Silver & Co.’s
moncy—though they were careful uot to
make such a hint in public.

For & moment Jack Blake stood still,
his face working wmnhnuly Then he
rushed forw. natched down the card,
aud tore it into fragments, which hLe
hurled on to the fire

Put Blake did not intend to It the
matter rest there. He meant to find out
who was responsiblo for the outrage;
and when he did tind out there would be
trouble.

In a royal vage the indignant junior
gtrode along to the Common-room.

Most of the Shell fellows and Fourth-
Formers wet nﬂﬁwtn discusstey the letter

from_Rookwood.

“1lallo 1” ejaculated Monty Howther,
as Jack Blake eame in. * Whercfore that
furrowed browi”

Blake to a halt,  All eyes were
and on h| white, passionate fu
Some low-down cad has insulted
1" he exclaimed, in ringing toues. 1
and found
with the

were

no
went into my study just now
a card stuck en the mantelpi
word Thief ' written on it.”

“Bai  Jove!” murmured
Angmstus D'Avey.

“That's a bit too thick " exclaimed
Tom Merry indignar

Arthur
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* Yo, rather 1
“1 moan to find ont whose handisork
it was " said Jack Duke.
“That won't boe ensy.” said Stewart,
st you  can pdentify  the huaod--

writing.”
“It wasu't handwritten it was
prm(t(-i (‘alulnls. And T'vo bueng 60"

Juck Blake scanned the of
nm:ud him.

“If the rotter who s respansible f
that insult will own up,” he said, *
give him a thurdering good licking !™

Oh, come!” eaid Monty Lowther.
“Make the offer a hit more fempine
than that! Why not promise the giddy
culpul [ pom‘d nf sugar

Ta, ba, ha!

“Ti's nothin
irritably.
thing u;
Racke ?

Racke of the
“Well,

i

e of fuces

to cuckle ut 17 sadl
boastly cad stuck
tady,  Was ib you,

in

el glaved.
I like that!" be said, wiath-
iuII{
Was it you?” p(\rﬂnhd ke,
“}\o, it wasn't?!
“ Was it you, (! rooke
"Lo(il. here,”  blustered  Crook,
‘ you'va no nght to cress-cxamine me
zf I were u beastly criminal 1™
Jack Blake strode forward, grasped
Jrooke by the shoulders, aud shouk hit
auntil his tecth rattled.
“ Answer my qumtmn

La rapped

“No, hang you!"

Blake released his grusp, and turned to
Mellish of the Fourth.

“Do you know anything about this,
Mellish &

Mellish would have protested ut this
point-blank guestion, but be did not lika
the asion on Blake’s face,

o he said promptly,

Jack Blake pavecd, His cross-examina-
tion of the black sheep of the Fourth and
Shell did not seem to be getting him
much * forrader.”

But Dlake was furiously angry. and ho
meant to Fet to the bottom of thoe busi-
ness somehow.

“Trimble I he exclaimed,
whlmg on the fat jun
no ™ said Barr
promptucss of the
Blake’s susnicicns.

“1 believe you know something ubout
this!" he said gn'nl)

Bagey Trimble’s” flabby _complexion
turned ihe colour of chalk.” He was vi
ill at ease-—a fact which was painfuliy

Lis eye

1—I wasu't—I dido't—" Lc
wmered wildly:

Jack Blake Stl‘]!q{‘d up to the fat junive
unui a buzz of excitement.

“I'm convinced that you can throw
some light on this affair,” he said. ' Hi
vou don't tell me the truth, you'll get it
1 the neck.

“Oh, replly, Blake ! said Trimlle, ki:
knoes fairly knocking together. ™ 1
didn’t happen to be looking in at the
doorway when Racke stuck that card np
on the mantelpiece 1

“8o it was Racke?”

“ Nunno—that is to say. I don't know i
How should T know when I was in the
quad at Hm time ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!

Baggy Trimble wae getiing deeper in
ihe mire at every word ‘{:ll‘. spoke; and 1l
audienca, with the exception of Anorey
Racke, uppr(-r.‘mtc:l the humour of the

situation.
“ Look herc * aid J:_wk Bluke, address
ing the fat mmur, “it wus Racke who

planted that eard on my mantelpicee,
und you stood -in the doorway .n.j aw
him do it1”

Baggy Trimble roarly f

dova.
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SMumanumemy hat ! he staitered,
“I didn't knew you were wulzhing e,
Blake I

“Towvasn't watching you, you fat idiot !
!?IEI_Y’ what I've just suid is the truth, isn't
ite

. Yee—no—yes!” blarted out the fat
Jmior, in desperation,

I theught as much !" said Blake,

And he turned to tho scowling Raclo,
who was looking at Baggy Trimble as if
Tie would eat him.

*Put u{) your hands, vou cadl!” ew.
claimed Blak,

I don't sce why——" began Racke.

“Bui I do! Yon've favoured me with
it beastly insult, and new 'm going to
Favour you with a licking, fo make it
equal,  See 77

Racke did not see, but he felt. )

Jack Blake's fict shot out, catching the
aicl of the Shell on the point of the jaw.
Racke reeled, and fell against ono of
1he desks,

“Come on ! suid Blake savagely. I
aven't finished with you yet!”

“Give him an extwa punch for me,

h boy ! sang out Arthur Augustus.
And for me I added a doren voices,

Aubrey Racke was not feeling in fight-
ing trim just then, owing to the fact that
I had consumed more cheap cigarcttes
than were good for him,  But he saw
that there was no way of escape, so he
didd most sensible thing pessible, in
circumstances, and stood up to his

tai

Jack Blake hit out with a strenzih and
a furg of which not even his intimate
ums had deemed him capable.

“Fetch the ambulance, somcbody!?
mrmured Monty Lowther.

“Ha, ba, ha!” i

Monty Lowther's humorous request
might have become a very serious one,
for Racke was getting very badly
knoeled abont.  But at that moment tho
door of the common-rorm: was thrown
open, and Kildare of the Sixth appeared.

“Btop that scrapping there ! rapped
out tie captain of 8t. Jim's. *Blake
and Racke, you will each take a hundred
tines for brawling in the common.room !

“It was Racke's fault!” said some-
hody.
I don’t care whose fault it was, said
Rildare, frowning. “I'm not going to
have this place turned into a prize-
Fighr‘ ng  hanth!  Get hed, every-
b ¥

to

“Jolly lucky for Racke that Kildare
came in when he did,” observed Manners
as the juniors went upstairs. “I've
never known Blake to let off steam like
that bofore 1"

“ When a fellow calls you a thief, vou
can't help letting yourself go!” said Tom
Merry.

“Hear, hear!" said Stewart, “Racke
%ot no more than he deserved. If any-
body ever called me a thief, he'd beeome
prrmanently bedridden ™

““Ha, ha, hal"” 3

Aubrey Racke was groaning and gasp-
ing as he tarned in.  But no one had any
svmpathy to waste on ihe cad of the
shell.

The junjor: remained awake longer
than usual that night, chatting over
recent events.

The two recent thefts, and the letter
from Jimmy Bilver & Co., afforded plenty
of scope for conversation.

Presently, however, the voices of the
speakers grew drowsy, and ono by one
the juniors sank iuto the erms of
Morphous,

The dawning of the new day Lrought
fresh developments in its train.

Shortly after rising-bell clanged out,
Munners discovercd the loss of a very
valuable camera.

P20 valuablo was the

ecamera, in
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Manners’ eyes, that he had been in the
habit of keeping it on his person by day,
and underncath his pillow by night,
And now it had disappeared !
Mannors was naturally very upset,
“That camera cost goodness knows
how much money,” he said, “and now

it's gone ! *
“You're quite sure vou pui il under
your pillow aid Tom Merry,

* Positive
“Well, ti Haz any
fellow 12 ra for o

lack £

But the Shell fellows replied that thay
didn’t believe in lurks of that deseription.

“You're sure you didn’t leave the
camera in your study, Mannerst” said
Stewart.

*“Of coursa, aes? T haven't a leakage
in my memory-tank !"

Stewart didn't like being ealled an ass:
but Manners was not in_the mood to
scatter honeyed words, He prized kis
camera highly, and it infuriated him to
think that someono had taken it from
under his pillow.

“'The giddy thief's at work again!"
said Monty Lowtl

“Looks like it!” said Tom Merry.
“But—but T don't like to think that
there’s a thief in this dorm.”

It soon. became apparent, however,
that the thief might belong anywhere,

From several other dormitories came
compliints of Josses,

Cardew of the Fowrth had been
deprived of a handsome gold watch which
had long been the ey of his schoul-
fellows,

Cardew was not the soif of fellow ta
make a fuss, and he had confided the loss
merely to his chum Clive. ' But Clive
hed felt so indignant on the subject that
he had shouted the affaiv from the house-
tops.
ha thefts did not end theve.

Knox of the 8ixth had lest a silver
cigarcttecase. He could not very w
deseribo it as such, for fear of an cne
counter with the antheritics, so ho re-
ferred to it by another name.

Knox was mightily indignant ubout it,
but not more so than Kildare, wha bad
lost a gold ticpin—a presert from his
brother in Ireland. .

Even the New Hoeuse had suffered.
Monteith of the Sixth had had  his
fountain-pen eonficcated, and Figgins of
the Fourth had been relieved of threa
pound Treasury notes.

“ Anybody would think,” suid Tom
Merry, when the news had been rollected
from all quarters, “that a gang of
erackemen were at work.”

“It weally looks like it, deall bhoy 1"
said Arthur Aungustus D’Arey, as the
Juniors strolled in the quad, discussing
the mysterious affair.  “I am not
vietimy on thia occasion, thank goodness!
My best Bunday toppah is sale an’
sound 1

“Ma. ha, ha !’

“We've had thelt
fore,” eaid Manne.
a big scalc as thia !

“It's simply unheard
Digby.

“What do you meke of it all
Stewart 7' inquired Tom Merrs,

Stewart was looking very worried.

“T've just made a discovery that's
knocked me all of a heap,” he eaid.

“Bai Jove! What's that, desh boy 7™

“ My mator-bike's been stolen 1!

“Gweat Seott

The junior stared et the new boy in
amazement.

“But—but how could anyhody steal
your motor-bike 7** gasped Jack Blake.

“Don t ask mel AT know is that it’s
gone. Raiiton told me. I could keep it
locked up in the bike shed, until i

a at 8t Jim's be-
“but never on such

of ¥

agreed

it was
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decided whethor T could have i por-
manently or not. &nd now I find that
the bike-shed’s been broken into, amnc
the motor-bike's taken  unto | itself
wings!"

“ My hat "

There was o rush of juniors to the
bicycle-shed, aud they found that
Stewart's statement was correct,  Tha
lock had been forced, and the notov-
erele was missing,

. " This is whare yonr cameva pales into
insignificance, Mar s, old man ! said
Monty  Lowthe: sotor-bike’s a
jolly sight mora than a cmnera,
any day.”

CPRats ! growled MManners,
it's pretty awful for Stowart,
bike like_ this!”

fAre “all the pushibikes sufe®? fo.
quired Talbot.

Investigation proved thet they weye,

My pater will be awfuliy ratty b

i9,” said Stewart, * He ave w8
fortune for that motor-bike.”

Tom Merry & Uo. glanced sympailioti-
cally at the new hoy.

" ind!" said the ecaptain of
‘s hops it will toen up

Valvable

!
.
losing his

again soon.”
. “"This makes it |

as i the
schonl,

i,

liko
Santa, C]aus,"h_s«id Monty  Lowther,

have looked

“Just picturoe him dashing slong on i

motor-bike, with gold watches and

fountain-pens elustored all pound him 7
“The police might have collavad h

deah bors uggested Arthur August
*The police ! scoffed Manners,

fat lot of use the local police are,

i
they saw the merchant coming alone,

they’d take to their heals i

“Ha, ha, hal”

Stewart, the now hoy, did uot join in
the general laughter, Ie stood apars
from the rest, with a melanchaly expees-
ston on_ his fuce. Fvidently he folt tha
loss of his motor-eyele leenly,

Tom Merry was about to clap Lim on
the back, and tell him not o despair
of seeing his treasure nyui:ls_ when

Toal
g

“Well, I'm jiggered!” gasped Tom
Merry.
And Arthue Avgustus Liurted out:
“Bai Jove! HBtewart’s the wunmmicsg
beggali T've ovah stwuck 1™
CHAPTER 9.
Enter Dalton Hawke !
ARIE  RIVERS, the
M nurse, happened to be cros
the quadrangle.

The girl looked very charm-
ing in her neat nurse’s costume, but she
did not greet the juniors with her usual
bright smilo.

" Good-morning, Maric ! said Talbat.

““It appears to be anvihing but a good
morning, Toff.” said Marie, “T wuder-
stand there have boen wholesale thefts
in the night 7"

“That’s so,” said Tom Merry. " 7The
List of vietimla in a long one.  Manners
has lost his camera, Cardew his watch,
Knox his cigarette-case, Kildare his gal
tie-pin, Monteith his fountain
gius threa pounds, aml now weive di

d that Stewart is minus his moto-
,
echoed Marie.  “ Who js
d Tallot, “Iaven's
you sgen him yet "
Tur GEM Tareany.~No, 616
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Marfe shook her head.

“Well, you'll see him before long.
He's an awfully good sort. but k= be-
haves liko a tame lunatic somefimes.
Ho's got a habit of dashiyg away like
a frightened cahbit while you're speak-
g 0 him!”

“ How extraordinary 1" said Marie.

“ Extwaordinawy isn't the word for it
said Arthur Angustns. “It's positivuﬁy
amazin’ ! 4

Marie Rivers was loaking very worried
and anxious. She beckoned te Talbot,
who welked by her side away from the
others.

“This is a serious rmatter. Toff," said
the gitl.

“Very sarious | agreed Talbot.

y anything in the naturc of
il AMarie vehemently, “It
-eminds me so much of the days
nt to forget—the Angel Alley
chen-—when we lived by dis-

iled slightly.

days ave dead and gone, Mavie

»

honesty

T1!\f ¢ are resurrected every time an
affair like this happens,” was the reply.
I am afraid, Toff—afraid for your

sake.”
“ For.my sake ¢* said Talbot in wonder.
“Yes, You have lived down the past.

You have made atonement a thousand
times over—yeb you are not without your
cnemics i i+ school.  You cannot
escape calumny.  And if ther should
think—if they should suspect-——"

Talbot laughed aloud.

“Why, Marie,” he exclaimed, “not a
soul would ever suspect me of having bad
a hand in this business. Even tho
cnemics you speak of—the fellows who
dislike and detest me—know by this time
that I'm well able to keep my lands from

and stealing, VYou are thinking

thoughts, Marie.”
hope I am!" said the gisl. “But
i G(\_l:ld not help feeling a little alarmed

pickin
absu
i

“There's no cause Tor alarm, I can as-
sure you! HKven if ofic of the cads chid
amention my namsa m eonaection with this
affair, no one wonld fake any notice of
him—except to punch his head i

Marie was impressed by Talbot's cheery
confidence.  But there was something
clse which worried her.

“Whom do you think is responsible for
these outrages, Toff I" she inquired.

“Haven't the foggiest notion,” sa
Talbot. *“If 1 bad, 1 shonld take action
at onee, of cours
You don’

.
t think that Jim Dawl:l
“Dawlish ! repeated Talbot. “Why,
Y3 behind prison bars '™ E
**But ha mniha\'a escaped-——""
“Not he! caping from prison jsn't
as casy as {alling off a ferm, 1 can azsurz

you. Not that I'm speaking from ex-
perience,” added Talbot hastily.

Marie smiled.

“1 take your word for it, Toff,” she
said. *“Buf. granted that Jim Dawlish
is out of harm’s way, what about the
other members of the gang? They are
still vers much alive, you know !"

Talbot shook his head with conviction.

“Not one of them is clever enongh for
the part,” he said. “Just think of it!
The thief had to go into several dormi-
tories, into soveral prefects’ studics, and
into the bike-shed, withent disturbing a
soul, That sort of thing requirca the
ill of a Rafl And I refuse 1o he.
ve that any member of Jim Dawlish's
gane possesses sich skill.”

Mariv sighed. ;

wish- I conld shate your opinion,
Toff,” she saill. “But T cannot help
thinking that Dawlish's gang in some
way connected with this affair.”

“ Look here, Maric,” said Talbot, half
jokingly and half seriously, “if yon start
worrying like this, roull hava to
vour job as nurse and become a patient,”

Marie brightened up.

“I'm sorry, Toff-—-"

“Care killed a- eat,
“ And you're not acat!”

“ Miss Pinch thinks T an, sometimes,”
said Marie, with a smile,

And. pressing Talbot's |
away to her i
torium.

There was considerable excitement at
St. Jim's that morning,

The masters found that their pupils
could not concentrate on lessons, atid the
pupils found that even the masters were
restless, and inattentive to their work.

In the middle of the morning the Head
received a telegram from Dalton Hawke,
and the telegram was followed, shortly
afterwards, by the detective himself.

Tem Merry & Co. were on very friendly
terms with the youthful investigator, but
they did not extend him a cordial greet-
ing on this occasiaon, for the simple reason
that they were blissfully unaware of his
identity.

After morring lessons the following an-

“Tatbot.

t's hand, she fitied
uties i the school sana-

nouncement appeared  on the school
notize-board :
“Mr, Richard Brown has been ap-

pointed games-masier at this achool.

games and sports will be under his im-
mediate control, and he will he treated
with the same respect as the other
master

33 Ruaarn IToLMEes,
* Headmaster,”

Quite a crowd surged vound the notice-
vd to read
e

the Head's announcement.
ed with the same respect as
masters, ' quoted Monty
“Therefore, if we treat him

. we treat Ratty and Selby, he
no respect at all”
*Ha, ba, bai” . e
“Let's bope he'a g zood &
Ty.

T
b
way, and Kildare and otlx
viewed the appointment of
master as @ mixed blessing, were relicved
to find that Mr.- Brown did not interfere
unduly in matters of sport. 4

However, the games-masicr was uok
il He had a very defmite dislike of
slucki d fellows of the Aubrey Racke

typo to guake in their shoes at
the ¥ f Lieing compelled ta take
a1 act foothall and similar
healthy ;.

There was  another fellow - who,

althongh- he did not quake in shoes,
reeavded Mr. Brown's appointment—and
M. Brown himself—as a nnisance.  That
fellow was Stewart of the Shell: e

“Yon're going to be somewhat in the.. .
way, Mr, Brown,” murmured Stowart.
as he watched the lithe figure of the
games-master disappear in_the direction
of the foothallfield. *I think I've
tumbled to your little game, and I think.
also, that in me Fyou will meet sour
master ! N

Would Stowart prove to bo right?

O was there yet another triumph in
store for Dalton Hawke, the boy-defec-
tived

THE END
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Edward McMahon, Mance Blreet,
‘Montreal, Canada, wants “Magnets,” 81, R,
108, 119, 133, 148, 150, 152, 162, 171, 172, }7“.
I60, 200, 230, 244, 254, 57, 26, 283, 303, 61,
367, Write first, stating price.

G. Lomns, 6, Brookbeld Street, Oldhem.
Tancs, has for sale 12 nu of the 1d.
“Gem incloding * Pigging”  Fig
Pudding.” 5T 5

Wilfred Godfrey, 181, Carlton Hill, Carlton,
Wotts, offers for sale large quantity of Com-
panion Papers.  Particulars on receipt of
stamped, addressed envelnpe.

‘Miss Eileen McHugh, Atbion Hill, Invenell,
New South Wales, Australia, wants ©Gems,”
1-50, 467, and 555. each offered. .

Pat Corcoran, eville Place, Dublin.
wants “Bob Cherrys Barring Out” “School

nd Sport Boy Without a Name,” “ Driven
to the o Wingate's Folly,” “By Sheer
Orit,” = A Schoolboy's Cross e

Roads,”™
the Past,” “Cast Out From the
“ioval to the Last " ; also Kos, 1 and
' Friend.” 1s. offered. Write first.
s, 7, Brungwick Street, Leaming-
has 4 large number of “Nelson Lee
Jor sale.
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ultimale
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own words. Do

st

the most interesting book cver written.
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lling adventures make this
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FOR NEXT WEDNESDAY.

“LOYAL MIS8 MARIE."
By M rtin Clifiord.

This is an exceedingly clever and ex-
citing story describing the ectivities of
Dulton Hawke, the boy detective, in
endeavouting to capture a daring and
skilful thief at St. Jim's. He is defeated
in his object, however, and the thief gets
away clear—but all the stolen property
is returned !

Miss Marie Rivers figures prominently
in the story, which recalls the days when
«he and Talbot were members of a
nutorious gang of thieves.

“LOYAL MISS MARIE.”
is a very thrilling story which is just the
wort my readers are certain to enjoy.
Order vour copy of next week's GeyM
now, and read this great yarn.

Q00D NEWS FROM THE MERSEY,

. A valued correspondent writing fron.
Liverpool says:

“Had you been in Liverpool on Mon
Jday morning, you would have been
ilasio. 1 s boy after boy in the
Jifferent streets cagerly devouring the
“Greyvfriars Herald,' What delighted
me specially, was the impression 1 oh-
raincd that #he ‘G. H.” brought the
famous and dearly-loved characters of the
old college closer t'an ever before. ‘The
idea of t-eir being firtional beings scemed
to bave been fo-grtten, for they seemed
o live and to come to one’s very fireside
in_this latest publication.”

With such suppo-t to relv on, small
wondsr that Harry Wharton and his
colleasmues have achieved a bumper
sucress

THE
Many of my

INK WORKS.
choms are always eager
to hear about Fleet Street, and what
%o & on there. Floot Street is its old
self once more, after the war, though,
alas! many once familiar figures arc
is=ed in the crowd.
The Ink Wo.ld, so to speak. gave
some of its best men in the war for the
at Ca It was the same in the
quaiters everywhere, “HE—ww all
The Ink World, all the same, was
second to none. In the Editorial Depart-
mouts, in the Printing Offices, and every-
where there are gaps.

THE UNDER SIDE OF FLEET ST.

big public knows little of the
rs in tie realm of newspapers and
pu tions. It reads its morning paper,
and vould be sadly disappointed if it did
unot find its own special b't of news.

The men who look after all the depart-
ments of intellizence live a sort of hidden
existence. Their hours are different to
other workers.  In winter-time they
«¢ldom enough see the daylizght at all.
Their labours start after sundown. They
have to be at the theatres, the billiard
ies, and at meotings, and that work
ils working hard till far into the

THE GEM LIBRARY.
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Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his readers.

Address : Editor, The

night, or, as a_matter of fact, into the
following morning. They hand in their
copy and go to bed,

t is a, hife in which day is turned into
night, - If you pass down Fleet Street in
the middle day, you see nothing of all
this. The street looks just fairly busy,
but behind there is & lat more worthy of
note,

About six o'clock the sub-editors of the
dailics ure getting busy. Reporters are
hastening OE to their engagements, fresh
news is coming in, and so it goes on until
long after midnight. London has its very
late editions of the papers, and these go
to prees in the very small hours

ALL-ROUND MEN.

Tt is doubtful if you would ever find
a more all-round fellow than the working
journalist. ' He has to sce the funny side
of life. He cannot help that. It is
shoved up against him all the time. o,
too, of the tragic.

T rather fan

journalists have the
softest hearts « T know so
much of a subject, aeeus-
tomed to Jooking north and south, aud
ast aud west,

1 have heard o journalist deseribed as
an indifferent-looking fellow in a blue
serze suit and a_bowler hat, but there are
some of all kinds. As a rule, the writing
man has no-time for dress.

TOWN OR COUNTRY.

When winter gets nippy, lots of folks
talk about the south. ut would they
veally like it ? They are used to the rush.
When the fog, the rain, the frost, the
snow and slush come to town, vou hear
folks sighing after sunshine and warin
corners behind south walls, und all that
sort of thing. They say they want to
Lleave Londen aud live where life jogs
along quictly.

I doubt myself whether they would
be satisfied if they got their alleged de-
sires. It may be uncomfortable and
crowded in town, but those whe have
grown up there, and become accustomed
to the rush und noise, and the ceaseless
work, would feel like fish out of water
anywhere else.

PRAISE FROM THE R.A.F. '

T must find space for the following
letter from a gallant vepresentative of
the Royal Air Foree:

“ Dear Editor,—I am writing to eon-
gratulate you on the sueccess you have
made of the * Holiday Anmial.’ You have
had, indecd, a gigantic tusk before yom
the lust few months, but a very few
moments after I had opened the book,
I felt confident your labours had not been
in vain, I was a regular subscriber to
the Gext and ‘ Magnet ’ until about two
vears ago, when I found my two yvoung

rothers read the books, and they seut
them on to me from time to time.
“There are not many older readers

han myself, T venture to assert. 'l
first Gex I read was No. 123, a

entitled, if T remember corr
Scallywag of the Third It dealt with

Gem,” The Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4

the escapades of Wally. D'dvey & Ce.
When I took that (EX av, 1 thought 1
was in for a dull efternoon, but 7
soon found my mistake. Since then 1|
have handly missed en issue. Althouglh
T read the GEM first, and like to keep by
that paper as a favourite, I must in
justice, admit that the * Magnet ® iully
oquals it. The story thav, = my opinion,
reached the pinnacle of fame wos wn-
doubtedly ' A Very Gallant Gentleman.”
by Frank Richards. That yarn gripped
me as no other has, and seemed to trans-
fer the emotion in the pages to the hearh
of the reader.« Bccond on my list comues
Marrin_ Clifford’s four stories dealing
with ‘ The Toff's’ arrival at $t. Jim's.
It showed the inflnence of a straight-
forward, honest fellow like Tom Merry
over & wayward corarade; it brings ot
the inwurd fight of the lattor; the gool
conflicting with the temptation ta do
wrong, and the final trivmph of the
vight thing over the wreng, amd the

plucky moral courage of the fcllow
who decided to  ‘play the game.”
Martin ~ Clifford  took ™ merely  four

yarns to make the splendid series comi-
plote, and these, wi!-ﬁ ‘A Very Gallant
Gentleman,’ brought more ‘staunch sup-
porters to the alrcady large number, than
any of the rest put together, is my honest
opinion. There are, of course, dozen-
scores more I could mention, but these
five yarns are the best I have read.

“My favourite characters are Tom,
Merry, Arthur Augustus, and Talbot of
the Gex, and Harry Wharton, Bob
Cherry, and Vernon-Smith of the
“Magnet.” They are all upright, straight-
dr-almg fellows, the kind who could ho
depended on lay thg part of an
English  gentleman, :mdx who would
spread far the fame and honour of the
nation they rep . To those fellows
1 raise my glass and driuk to thelr Lealtl,
and long may they live to reign f the
hearts of Gemites and Magnetites |

“The gramblers, whose letters I hava

seen from time 1o time don't veally
ecount, and the best thing to do-but
there, T suppose von know what to
about thean a little hetter than what T
—eh? T am almost twenty-one pow, bur
T am not too proud to read the old papers
—why should T be? Today I foml
another airman {exense i
who was an cnthu
Companion Papore,
an intéresting chat ut the various
charocters in the stories. We both seemedd
to like the same fellows best, too!
should like to wish the Companion
Papers the best of Juck, and may they zo
on and on uuntil even those that are yet
to come mey read aud follow the example
of the fellows of 8t, Jim's and Grey
fuars,”

Tur GeEa Lisrary.—No. 010
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a stalwart lad of sixteen,

Tick Danby,

the  promise of partnership ir\;\;‘u
€

Morgan  Kidd,
y schooner Foam,
a treasure etuize fo t
Dick is the sole surviver of the
han, which waa torpedoed, and is lving,
¢-submerged, off an island, in the South
In the stropgroom of the il-fated
is two million sterling in bar-gold and

skipper  of
and his

money, and the Dragon's Fye-a wondetful
dinmond.

Otto  Selrwab, poking w6 Datehman -
though in reality the compuander of the
4-boat which sank the Patl and Sulah
Mendozza, a villainous Malay, are their un

@ .
foin the

¢ boy.

ich the Pathan
is sunk, and a_fierce encounter with the Red
ver takes place, in whick our friends are
victorious. ater, Ihek and Stella go for
i i During leir
ship # cyclone approacie
o Im: to lewve thom and b

for safety,
The Red Rover is sighted,
wnd Dick hear the sonnds o

alnl luter Stedla

Vang Su appears on the -mw. Cand he
that he swam from the Foum when

encountered Otto Sclhiwab’ .
Meanwhile,

" Stella and Dick clih the cifr
U

aman dives down 1o the wrecked

Now Read on.

_Captain Kidd Wounded!

IBING to the suiface, Wauy Sa
shot a hasty glance towards bis
white companions,

Lick Danby uml Beela
like flies to the fiuce of the
it climb gicing them
pm nity of “‘Al:*hmg thie
on |f1h\; had thought of doi
«kg.nu Wang Su dived into the o
clear waters of the lagoon.
fln:, time he alighted in frout of the
A i‘(l!ﬂii\ openings which had been
3 holds.

wore

He had no difficulty

waves
sinee swept tie vessel elear o

argo.

But he was unable to remain long
Teneath the surface, and four times he
--r\u? and groped his way into the hold,

s+ of the formidable fish and
arine creatnres that  floated
im, until at length he veached
< e dooy of the wrecked ship's
A1 FONg-roont.

Althongh  the highest part of the
wrecked steamer was n good tweniy fect
4 ¢ the surface, the water was so clear,
ical du_s]u.'ht S50 strong, tlml
u could plainky ece e figrires

Adverth

X'rtm-d aud mbl.ilkm sv-ry 'Wﬂnmll:y by the anrk:mn -m- ammmnln:l Pru: 1 imlmﬂ.
e Farringdon 5-

o ment
Abroad [nr@pt Routl and
A agrita To Autraits 2 Sov: A
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~d the

ich se

the combination lock wi
stout iron door.

The stern of the mightr ves sel lay
partly on its side, with the result that,
stunding where the wall joined the foor,

ang Su was looking down on the
tightly-closed deor.

frouched in the angle,
the lack with feverish ha

It was not lung ere he
to rise to the sarface and refill
lungs.

Avain he descended. Thi
completed the work il

Lo worked st

time he
i unlock
the strong-reom door, then, turning the
handle, pulled, J\t n with all his might,

In vain. Il the effect his efforts
had on it it mlnlﬂ have been part of the
solid steel wall.

Dick Danby had often
the perfect lack of expression
characterised Wang Su's .

He wenld have thonght differently had
he_seen the little ( “hinaman just then.
co was contorted with fury as
he slrun‘cd at the door-handle until the
veins stood out on his forehead, and
his lungs felt as theough they must
assuredly burst,

Nor had he any betier luck when,
having revisited the surface, be renewed
the artack,

At length, after bammering the door
with his fiets, a3 though it had been a
deadly encmy, Wang Su gave up the
attempt.

But his face was now as impassive ar
ever, aml the only sign he showed of his
late frantic excitement was his quick
breathing, 25 he clambered on to the
Chair Rock and resomed his formes
attitude

Presently his dark, pencilied eyebrows
were elevated, his narrow f eyes
opened until th(‘)- were almost round,
as he matte

“ Biy fm!m Chinaman } Heap foolec
Chinaman ! Top hole foolee Chitaman !
Filst. chop foelee Chinaman !

As there was no other Chinaman
present, he must have been referring 1o
himself.

As a malter of fact, he had just
realised that as the door was practicaliy
Iving fAat, instead of standing upright, as
doors should do, he had been emgag
in a vain attempt to lift some twenly foet
of the Pacific Ocean.

A distant shout caused him to look to
where Dick Danby and Stella were seated
oL B Frotmdmg rock fhigh up the chiff,
their feet dangling over the dhiey abyss
below, and their faces turned towards the
east.

Cocleing his head on oue side, Jike &

remarked on
which

Three-halfpence,
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sparrow who hLas just scen a pecuiiarly
inviting worm, Wang Su smiled
sweetly, then, ('luﬂk;nf his elbow, with
his hand thrust towards the pair, waved
to them wuh a shrill :

wep. heep, hullsh

Then, es Dick and Stella turned, he
resumedd h.a former position, thus giving
them the impression that he had not
{nm‘od aince they looked tuwards him
axt

But they conld only epare a flecting
glance at the Chinaman.  Their eyes
were again fixed upon the sticring scene
they find been watching with thrilling
interest.

From their lofty oerie thes could see
where the Foam, after a sharp fight with
the Malays—only the tail-end of which,
however, the boy and wirl ehums had
witnessed—had Jriven the Red Rover
on te the roeks of the adjacent island;
while her erew, clambering over her
sides, were seeking safety amongst the
rugged rocks at the base of the pre-
cipitous clifis.

Although the scene of the conflict was .
some distance away, tha eya travela fur
in that clear air, and Dick and Stella
laughed aloud when they saw the Jolly
Rugrr faunting from the Foam's mizzei,

* W a desperate old pirate he is!”
eried Dick.  ** When we get the treasure
on board 1I'll have to sleep with a pistol
in either hand, and a knife between mny
teeth.  And, now 1 dome to think of it, I
helieve the mate of the Foam is as reck-
less a ruffian-as the skippei ! he added,
with mock seriousness.

"Wum, Dick  Danby — ten  timcs
worse I laughed Stella.  “What on
sarth i3 thm daar silly old dad of mine
ap to now ! Was ever a girl troubled
‘nrh such & futher"

The last sontences weze called forth by
the Fomn swinging round and ruahmg
struight at the stranded craft, as though
ann%un to share her fate-on the rocks.

Bit when the bows of the schooner
were within a cable's length of the Rea
Rover, she ported her helm, a puff of
whito smoke burst from her bows, and n
gaping wound showed in the Red Rover's
long-boat, which lay on blocks between
her vessel's masts.

“There's n:(lhud in his madness, at
any rate! He doesn’t mean Schiwab's
lot to interfere with us if he can help
it 1" declared Dick.

Even as Lio spoke a dozen Taint puffs of
smoke came from the rocks amongst
which the Malays had taken refuge, and
& ery of dismay burst from Stella’s lips
when she saw her father stagger back
from the guickfirer and fall to the deck.

The
BacTiDEion Tates:
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The next m oment he was hidden from
¢ by the' s oS I, as the
at Lhr.\ wheel pu:- up the

s helm and the Foam turned hee
stin to the island.

“White to the very lips, her blue eyes
dilated with hor Stelka watched the
schooner until she wae hidden from view
by a towering cliff, then descended the
précipitous rock at a speed that made

ek Danby hold his breath as he
atched her.
When yet some twenty fect from the

surface of the lagoon, she dived into the

water, and swam an [rantic haste to-
ards the redf.

More cautionsly, yvet still with reck-
liiss haste, Dick Danby followed.

Ils was ba [-way to the reel
Lar wehed it, and, stand-

in the foam, was shading
ber ¢ he gazed in the divection from
whenee the schooner would come,

A few minutes later-she saw the white,

THE GEM LIBRARY

s he vaze on the erest of a wave e
saw the goiden Imn of his giit chom a
hundred yords alicad,

Retting Lis teeth, he strack ont with
alt the strength and gkill of which be was
but well he kuew that, if the
brave girl was attacked by the tigers of
the deep. he was too far off to help her
ere it would Iu- too late,

The Tiger of the Deep!

TRAINING  every nerve,  Dick
Danby strove to wvertake his girl

chum,
Buf_ auxiety for  her futher
seemed o have given her redoabled
ength, and, with a groan, he realised

she was

that, so far from overtaking her,
-\rtunlly gaining on him.
Though the distance beiween them was

gradually growing wider, the Foam was
coming on under a favouring brecze, and

Stella

Tt Lul\\aul straining

ing round, brain i
pe the fontful fats

from the biows, to
reappear in less than balf a minute armed
with a rifle, which he levelled at the
threateuing Tin,

But the next mm)lmrl he hud lowered
his weapon, for head was exactly
in line with the -h'ul\,

" Five, Joe—for Heaven's sake, fin
evied Dick, in an agony of upprehensio
For, although Stella was within a few
the shark was alnost

strokes of safoty,
upon hew,
[‘muhug \\.xru

knew e could
I chum i lun.
ifire

~for he )

o] and missed,
ped Dick Danby's
seixtd

head as Jur-
A sigh of rolief cx
lips when he saw that Stella had

few strokes of safety, the shark was almost upon her.

l ° ‘*Fire, Jos—for Heaven's sake, fire !'" ¢ried Dick, in an agony of apprulwnamn. For altheugh Stella was within
a

bellying jib of the Feaom emerge from

behind the onter rocks.

tella had evidently seen it also, for
was staggering over the uneven

face of the reef fowards it.

Idenly a ery of :

heaven’s sak Stella, come
wirst from Dick's lips, as he saw
stand for a moment motionless
wwards of the reef, then raise
above her head, and knew
npatience to rejoin her
abont to plunge into that

F
back
the gitl
on the =
her hands
that, in
father, she v
arli-infested =
t i3 doubtful if the il heard his ery.
“ertainly she did uot heed it The
next monient she had planged beneath an
ffcaming wave, and Dick clambered on
{0 the reef just in iime to sce her head
‘&%lllg on the surface of a long roller.
"o For.a. moment Dick Dauby hesitafed,
thien. careless of the fearful peril into
which he was rushing, followed in the
wike of the grief-dis mrtn] girl.
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soon Dick felt the dread that had chilled
his heart grow less as he recognised the
fact that in a v few minutes she wanlid
be safe on boar:i the schooner.
It was useless tiving himsell onut. Who
could tell when he would have to swim—
¢, and perhaps fight for his life?
Slowing down, though still cleaving
through the water at a good pace, he
swamn a score yards or so further: then,
with & cry of horror, literally ﬂui\g him-
seli llnuugh the wafer,
v between himsell and Stella
sal fin had shot from the sca,
as cutting rapidly through the
in the wake of the swimming wir
Stella—swim for your life
, in a shout that was almost a

eried Di
shriek.
His cry was echoed by warning shouts
from the ¥oam, in the bows of which
appeared Joa \?adr\o‘( angd two Kanakas.
Evidently conséious of her danger,
although she .did not waste hme by look-

a rope which ene of the Kenakas had
tirows (o b

The nest he mosned wlowd, for the
shark’s dorsal fin diseppeared, and  he

ki
1

w that he had turmea over an his back
wize liis prey,

Fhen IXek disappeaved beneath the
surlace, for so engiassed with Stella’s
!owas e that he had forgotten to
cop himself afioar, -
hus it lappencd that e did not see
Kauaka  jumin ard on to the ”
K's uptirned ol .
Stavtled by il sodden force ol the

blow with which the native stenck, hine
Just Lelow the jaw. ﬂw -ImLL swoeryed
on wie side, narrowly migzing a head-on
collision with the schooner.

Even now, had the monster returped
lo the atfack, it might have been ja time
5 cither Stelln or the Kanaka who
had so0 nobly sprung to-her rescne.

I‘orhm.'lhj‘f though the mast ferocious
cresture that swims the sea, the shark is
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Turning

st eowardly.

yrobably the o

tail, it fled Dick .

Danb; him.

lind i 2 swinrai A momerdary §

© The monster shark's bod vher
agajnst his own was the § sheat

Dick had of Lis peril.
His heart almost ccased to beat,

commenced to pulse 1

almost flung himsell cut of the

'LIBRARY.

B dare not dive Alréady hia
straining 1ung& W 4 him timt ho must
have wir or die.  Shcoting up, he tried
bis utmost to reacl; Lhe surface.

Do what he might, he could net keer
eves off that fearful grey form.
With a sense of despair, he realised
to rench the surface he'
to the shark’s game.

1 ue lmn-

N

lh‘tu.r to sink a

X : !
rm:: terr A i tﬂ'\l[r\é_ through his

haste to reach the sehooner. ",, o
R N e e e .
k! o, us e o ) 0 iving flesh.

*vierna ‘ready to hand, the shark wheg fin "““‘ above the . s
“,“',Ié ;,‘" t‘m’rgetd \:ﬁ, 3 at mp [ 1 disappear, and he knew that | Bul ere he could ol thie promptinga
ol T = vim ]mz«:- tiger of the seas was chuarging u[ despair he realsed that it was teo

ik <t . nin, te.
Tt is quite possible fhat the hrute's|tewards hin at lighming specd. la
| J.]‘..-mg!-y.wm-. bad been consider. | | FPlunging bene th the surface, he swam | Swift as & lightrang fash the shark kad
ably _upset by the heels of the Samoan “-’“-“’L t from wherce thet | turned over, and was:darting’ at him.
alighting on his stomach ; at any rate, he With a shudder, Dick Danby closed

checked himseli just as Le was ut
roll ever and seize his vierim,

¢ vards swans alongside Dick,
il eyve glancing at him, as
declared, wiih

though jo s

to

tl:o 1
anlicions

towards

shark’s Llw:u

afterwards
a

mockery,

espudring sinkin
the baffled racns
making straight {ow

Presently the monster
Dick felt for his knife, know

Straightening  out.
r mght the surfa
he could ve: i

1t had turned

But the sharp dayt of pain for which he

ban ang v mtud did not come.

the b \t};erx;l‘mm g Instead, he felt the shark hrush past
'; ] ; him, and he knew that. for a second time,
he swam . few [ " had escaped deatls az though by a
onee more. | piraele.

“( Anather Tong instalient of.this magnificent
adventure story will uppear in next Wednes:
day’s GEM. ¢ sure 1o order your copy i
. adeance and thus ovold' lfur!ppmntmgn?)

ards him one
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