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Another Splendid Long, Complete School Yarn in Next Wednesday’s ‘‘ Gem.”
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A "TIP-TOP RIB-TICKLING - YARN OF THE BOYS OF ST. JIM'S!

A Splendid, Long, Complete %
School Tale of the Chums of
St. Jim’s, telling how they
cameé to the rescue of an old
schoclfellow in distress.

7 e e AT
CHAPTER 1.
i RIENDS, Komans, and couniry-
F men,” said Monty Lowther,

“1 think youw'll agree that

we've deserved well of our

“Ilear, hear!” 5

“Wo'vo licked Redclyffe on their own
ground, in spita of the fact that Gussy
p]ayf.'d for us!”

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy jammed his
celebrated monocle into his eye, and be-
stowed upon the humorist of the Shell
a glare which ought to have crumpled

“Weally Lowthah, I stwongly wesent
that wemark! An’ if you wepeat i
shall have no alternative but to adminis-
tah a feahful thwashin'!"

. And he squeezed himself between Tom
Merry and Jack Blake for protection.

Arthur Augustus clenched his hands;

then, after a moment’s reflection, he
*Seein’ that we licked “adcl)ﬁ'e by

such a handsome margin,™ he said

can afford to ovahlook your mndnct

ch.'lhahi Tt was & wippin' game,

“Topping !” said Tom Merry.

The members of the St. Jim's junior
cleven were in great spirits.

Redclyffe was a stubborn side to defeat
clevens came away with their tails be-
tween their legs, so to speak. DBut St.
Jin's. playing with great dash and
spirit, had won by five goals fo two.
satisfaction as they returned from Ryl-

. combe Station to the scheol.
They proceeded by way of the towing-
path which skirted the Ryll. And they

‘When a Man's Down.
couniry 17
“Ha, ha, ha!”
him up.
“Help!” gasped Monty Lowther,
da-oppr.-d them to his sides.
wasn't it, deah bovs?’
o their own ground, and most visiting
And the juniors’ faces were glowing with
were obliged to pick their way with

caution, for the emy winter dusk had
set in, and anyone who made a false step
might be precipitated into the river.

Tom Merry and Talbot, the heroes of
the match—for the former had scored
threa guﬂls, and the latter two—were
walking in front

Presently Ta.llm( caught his chum by
the arm.

“Look, Tom!"

The captain of
‘Talbot's gaze.

A few yards ahead of them stood the
little boathouse, which was seldom used
in winter.

From the small window of the barn-
hl(s' ;hnctm‘e came a wreath of smoke.

“My hat!" exclaimed Tom Merry.
“Theru s somebody there !’
Talbm nodded.
“Who ean it be,

“Racke S0
smoke on ihe qui
tain eof the ell.

Tha rest of the juniors had caught
sight of the wreath of smoke by this
time, and they stovped short with swr-
prised exclamations,

For it was strange that the boathouse
should be occupied on this cold, January

the Shell  followed

Tou
perha enjoying a
B w-rge»ted the cap-

T | evening,
“Bai desh boys! I wondah
who's insid gaid Arthunr  Augustus
D'Arcy.

“Some weary and despaiving house-
hunter, I expect.” said Monty Lowther.
“ After all, the boathouse makes quite
decent detached residence.”

“YWats I”

“The
Jack Blake anxiously.

*Better come and see,” said Figgins.

Thevjuniors went up to the boathouse
to investigate.

Tom Merry opened the door, and
looked within. Then he uttered a low
exclamation of astonishment,

There was an oil-stove standing close
to the window, and it was the smoke
from this stove that had atiracted the
juniors’ attention,

A number of punt-cushions had been
spread gut on the floor. and on the
cughions lay a young man, shabbily
attired, with featwrés pale and drawn.

He was asleep.

The beam of light from the stove
clearly revealed his face, and the face
was familiar to the onlookers.

HAMPION

of THE

AUSE '

By MARTIN

i)lax.e isn't on fire, is it?" said | Jj

CLIFFORD.

9t P S

“My only aunt!” ejaculated Tom
Merry. “It’'s Mason!™

““ Dick Mason !”

The juniors were thrown into a flutter
of excitement.

They remembered Dick Mason well
He had formerly been a prefect at St.
Jim's, end on his last day at the old
school he had distinguished himself by a
brilliant achievement on the ericket-field.
He had covered himself with glory, and
had won the match for his side.

The name of Richard Vernon Mason
would ever be remembered in the school
annals.

But what was he doing hege? What
had‘induced him to seek the shelter of
the boathouse beside the Ryll?

Dick Mason seemed ta be sleeping the
sleep of utter weariness. The St. Jim’s
juniors gazed down at his shabby form
i sympathy and wonder.

When they had last seen him he had
been an officer in the Loamshire Regi-

ment—a  smart, well-set-up  young
fellow.

What a transformation now !
“It—it’s a fair corkah, deah boys!™
gasped Arthur Augmstus D'Arcy.
‘lFan,cy Dick ‘\Eason turnin’ up like
this !

“Bhall we wake him?” murmured
Talbot.

“Ile’s alveads waking,” said Jack

Dick Mason opened his eyes.

At the same instant a stalwart, athletie
figure brushed past the group of juniors
in tha doorway,
lt was Kildare, the captain
im's.

“What's going on here?” he ingunired
sharply.

And then he gave a violent start.

\hy. great  Scott! It's Dick
Mason I” .

The 0ld Boy,
a wan smile.

“Halle, Kildare!” he murmured.

“ Dick—Dick, old chap, what does this
mean ?”

Mason sat up.

“I'm sorry you should have found me
like this,” he said. was hoping that
nobody would come near this place. My
wanderings happened to have brought me
to this part of the world, and T crawled
into this ahanté and went to sleep. To

EM LIBRARY.—No. 673
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now fully awake, gave .
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tell the truth, I didn't pariicularly care
whether I ever woke up again.”
Kildare gave a gasp. .
“What makes you taik in that despair-
ing way?” he asked. X
“Lifo holds nothing for me,” said
Mason dully. “T've come to the end of
my tether. Since I came out of the
it’s been one ”comm\ml struggle.

“Don’t say that!”

“But it's true, Kildare, T not the
cort of fellow to give up easily, as you
know. Until lately I've always believed
in the saying that ¢ While therc’s life
theve's hope.! But there’s no hope now
—none—none !’ )

And the speaker shcok his head despair-

ingly. )

%(ji‘l-lsm stoeped  down, and  assisted
Dick Mason to his feet. )

“You're not yourself, Dick,” he said
quietly. ~ “I can see that you've been
badly bowled over by something or other.
PBut as for saying there’s no hope for the
{uture—why, that's all tommy-rot!”

- “Heah, heah!’ chimed 1n _A\‘tl.uu-
Augusius D'Arcy. “Twy an’ bwing the
silly duffah to weason, Kildare,” o

“C'ome up to the school, Dick,” said
the captain of St. Jim’s,

“No, no!” said Mason hastily. And
his pale cheeks flushed. “I can’t show
awyself at the school like—like this.”

‘And he pointed to his shabby cloth-
ing, and to the boois which, like their
owner, seemed to have been having a
continual struggle with adversity.

“You simply must come up to the
school, old man ! insisted Kildare.

“T can’t! I can't let the mast
me like this ™

“Bur yowll get your death of cold if
{_uu sty in this piaca! Wheve do you
ive 2

“Liv Masen langhed mirthlessly.
“1 don’ .i‘j I exist. I've been lodging
in Wayland®-at a place called Croft Cot-
tage. But I've been staying there at
somebody else’s expense, and I can’t go
on doing that.”

“Rot 1" said Kildare. “T know where
Croft Cottage ia. Come along !”

Mason wus pérsuaded at length.

“We'll walk with you as far as the
main road,” said Tom Merry. “Unless
y‘o(u” want to be alone with Kildare, that
is?

“0Oh, no! Come along by all means.”
eaid Dick Mason, **I've no objection to
your hearing-my story. ‘But jt’s not a
pleasant one !” ho added. grimly.

And the party set off along the towing-
path in the deepening dusk,

CHAPTER 2.
Mason Tells His Story.

a0

“® WAS in khaki when you fellows
.- saw mo last,” said Dick Mason.

“T had quite a good time in the
Loamshires, and enjoyed myself

no end. (Camo through the war with
hardly o seratch. But from the day I

was demobbe<d everything went \vromi.”

“T thought it had been arranged that
you should help your pater in the busi-
ness?” said Kildare,

“That's e0. Bui I—I lost my Futer.
and the business went to pot. was
chliged to fend for mnyself.”

“Oh 1

“If I'had been -demobbed earlier I
uright have been able to get a decent job
somewhere. But I'd been kept with the
Army of Oceupation, and when I got
to England 1 found that jobs weren't as
plentiful as blackberries. ~ Still, T didn’t
sit down and fold my arms. I got busy
answeting advertisements, and presently
1 got into touch with a man who wanted
& business parf "

* And then—

Tue Gex Lisnany
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“Why, I syallowed the man's bait, in-
vested my ity in the business, and
was swindled. lyfell into one of the
many snares that are sel for ex-officers.”

“But couldn’t you bring the rotter to
book 7"

Mason shook his head, .

“ He did the vunising-trick, and so did
my gratuity!”

“Rongh luck ! said Kildare sympa-
thetically. *“What did you do then?”

“Tramped the London streets in search
of a job. It was a hopeless, hearthreak-
ing business. 1 hunted here, there, and
everywhere, but there was nothing
doing. For the first time in my lifo 1
knew what it was to be properly up
against it. I tell you, old man, it isn’t
until you're absoluiely down und ouz that
you realise what a bitter place the world
is. Nobody wants you, nobody cares a
fig whether you sink or swim.”

Kildare nodded.

“Tt must have been preily awful,” he
said.

“Awful? It was ghastly! Do you
know, I've been without fcod fov days
mgelf‘zel'? T've slept-out under the sky.
A novel experience in the summer, but
a wicked ordeal at this time of the year!
I've known hunger and hardship and
wani, There have been times when I've
been tempted to—io take to rank dis-
honesty, to go to the bad!”

Dick Mason’s listeners were greatlv
impressed, esﬁ:ciaﬂy Talbot of the Shell,
who, having been through all that Mason
had been through, realised only too well
what a ghastly nighfmare it was,

“T should never have thought it pos-
sible that a fellow who has served in the
Army  with distinction, like you did,
conld come to such a pass,” said Kildare.

“Cut the Army out !” said Dick Mason.
“The war counts for nothing mnow.
Whether you were a V.(. or a Conchy
makes no'difference nowadays. It's no
use saying to an employer of labour, * I
helped to lick the Huns. I did my bit in
Flanders.’ hat's no recommendation.
You might as well say, ‘1I'm no good for
anything !’ or ‘ I've worked in a Govern-
ment office " - 7

Mason’s tone was bitter,

“1 think it's a dweadful shame,” said
Arthur Avgustus D’Arey, with a burst
of indiguation, “that our fighrin’® men
should be tweated like this!”

* Hear, hear!”

Little though they knew of such
matters, the 8t. Jim’s juniors could not
help thinking that the ex-officers and the
ex-Tommies were being scurvily treated

ere was & man whe had leld the
King's commission, who had govne for-
ward gladly to answer his country’s call.
He, like thousands of his mnn‘a-h;, had
been promised that when he came back,
when the shouting and rwpult had died,
he would be rewarded and recompensed
by a grateful Government.

And this was his reward! To tramp
the country in & vain guest for employ-
ment, to be denied food and shelter.

No wonder that Mason was bitter.
No wonder that the iron had eiltered
into his soul.

“Something ought to be done about
it,” said Tom Merry.

But his tone was doubtful.

What could a number of juniors at a
ic school do to remedy such u state

“A few days ago,” Dick Mason went
on, “I thought the tide had turned. I
saw a job advertised in Wayland, and I
wrote for it. A letter came by return,
granting me an interview. I cume down
here post-haste, and found that over
thirty others were after the same joh!™

“Xly hat 1" gasped Kildare.

“Even so, 1 very nearly got it,” said

Dick Mason. “The applicants were
weeded down until there were only two
left. And the other fellow was i in
even worse plight than myself. He wus
a family man, had a wife and kiddies (o
support. I knew him slightly. He was
a subaltern in the Loamshires. In the
cires, there was only one thing to do, amnd

did it. I stood down, and let him have
the jol

Mason did net speak boastfully or
piously. He had made a big sacvifice,

but he didn’s shout about it.” He went
on quietly: .

“That same day T happened ro meet
My, Railton in Wagland. T told him 1wy
story, and he insisted on geying me
lodgings in the town. He fixed me up
at Croft Cottage, and he's paying all
expenses. It was jolly decent of hiw;
but then, Railion’s always been a ihun-
dering good sort. Other masters, like
Ratty and Selby, would sneer at a
fellow who was down.  But thal’s not
Railton’s way.”

There was a chorus of approval from
the juniors.

“Good old Railton

“ He's one of the very best !

““ He cortainly is!” agreed Dick Xazon.
“But I felt that I couldn’t go on living
on his charvity. It wouldu't be fair, Yor
one thing, Railton’s not a rich man, And
for another, hate being a =f
And so, ufter 2 good deal of delib
I decided to—io-

Lo elear out!

Yo

“You were a fool, Dick—a champion
fool I

“But—but things looked very Dblack,
and I conld see no prospect of ever re-
payis Railton !” protested Mason.

“1 know. DBut it's-always the blackess
hour that heralds the approach of Jduwn,
Forgive me if I seem to be falking a lot
of high-flown stalf; but what I sy is
true.” .

“You mean that my hick will chunge:”

“I do. Things can't nlways remain 03

said Kildare guictiz,

they are. You've had a long spell of
atrocious <, and now it's time fur the
tide to turn,”

“By Jove! TIf ouly it would!™ =ajd

Mason, with a sigh.

STt will 1" said Kildare, with empliasis.
“T'm sure it will!  Keep your pecker
up, old may, and you'll win' through, in
spite of everything!"

They had reached ihe main road Ly
this time.

“Let me help vou, Dick.” urged Kil-
dare. “I'm not a Rothechild, but T can
let yon have sufficieni 10 tide you over
for a few weeks.”

Mason ehook his head vigorously.

“It's immensely good of yon, old man.
but 1 can’t put mwyself in your debt as
well as Railton’s,”

“Rats!”

“We'll all help, deah
Arthur Augustus eagerly.

“Yes, rather!”

The juniors eagerly gathered round the
0Old Boy who had fallen upon troublous
timnes, Their anxiety and willingness 1
help himn was plainly written in their
expressions.

“Do let's do something, Mazou!” en-
treated Jack Blake,

A lump came into Dick Mason's throat.
He was strongly moved, i

“1 sha’n't forget this, you kids!” he
said quietly, “But I—I can’t let you
help me. 11l paddle my own cance. "Vl
get out of this ghastly mness somehow !”

“And you'll give up this mad idea of
—of clearing out without a.roof to cover

hoy " said

you?” said Kildure. L
“Yez. You're right in saying it was
mad. It was the maddest course T could
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have taken! 1 promise you that I sha'n’t
think of such a thing again.”

Dick Mason held out his hand, and
Kildare grasped it warmly.

“Au revoir, old man!” said the cap-
taifof St. Jim's. *“Keep a siiff upper-
lip.'and depend upon it that your luck
\\]}II change before lang.”

With those cheering words ringing in
his ears, Dick Mason turned on his heel,
and a moment later his tall form was
swallowed 1y the gloom.

CHAPTER 3.
For the Good of the Cause!
0OM MERRY & CO. were looking

I very thoughtful as they returned
to St. Jim's.

“Heah we ave again, deah
id Arthur Auw us D' Arey, “1
it a jollay shame about poor

Tom Merry nodded.
““He's fairly up against it,” he said.
“8till, it's no good being sympathetic
unless we show our sympathy in some
- practical way, Mason wants help, and
it's up to us to help him.”
“He won't hear of it!” said Jack
Blake.
“In that case we zhall have to help him
on the g.t., withour him knowing where
1}12 help h&a come from.

“We'll go round collecting things from
the chaps,” said Talbot. *They’ll stumip
up willingly criongh when they know the
cires.”

The juniors lost no time in getting to
work., They felt that it was a duty, as
well as a pleasure, to assist Dick Mason
in his time of adversity.

First of all. they went to the schaol
tuckshop, and requested Name Taggles
to make up a big ruck-hamper.

This wes Fatyy Wynn's suggestion, and
everybody agreed that Fatty showed
cound common-sense for once,

Then they made a tour of the juuior
studies.

app

lected, and Cardew of the Fourth volun-
teered a fiver.

“We won't take any money just yet.”
said Tom Merty. er on. we may be

‘all right. He can’t return the things,
because he won't Lknow who to send
them to."”

The Fourth Form studies yielded a
rich harvest. And Kildare of the Sixth,
when he hgard what was under way, con-
tributed a pair of boots.

“But you'll have to be very tactful
about this, Merry,” he said. *We don't
want to hurt Mason's feelings. He's
very sensitive about receiving help.”

“That's all right, Kildare,” said the
captain of the Shell, “We'll send all
the stuffi to Wayland by carrier in the
morning.  Mason might guess that
they've come from St. Jim's, but beyond
that he'll know nothing.”

The collection went on merrily. But
when they came to Study No. 7 in the
Shell passage, the collectors reccived a
rebuff.

Aubrey Racke was deep in the arm-
chair, and in the pages of a novel which
wonld have been “hanned " by the
authorities.

The cad of the Shell lifted a scowling
fuce as Tom Merry & Co. trooped in.

“What do you fellows want?’ he
growled.

“We're collecting on behalf of an Old
Boy who is on the rocks through ne

xth
ght from St,
n's into the Loamshire Regiment.””
“I don’t remember him—but he was a
silly ehump,” =
SV

hy?” demanded Jack Blake
warmly. :
“For ever joinin® up at all. ITe could

eazily have steered clear of the Armry.
He could have discovered that he had a
conscience, or somethin’ of that sort,”
“No doubt that’s what you would
have done, if you had been in his place,”

ts stunt for raising
Ia the meantime. we'|

o g et that i
Mason's likely < sel !
“I've got a scarf that I never,
wvear,” said Cardew.
“Good I" i
“ And here’s a pair of woollen gloves
ihat are heaps too big for me.” said

Levison. “They'll suit Mason down to
the ground.”

“Ripping !”

“1 say, dezh boys, T wondah if Mason
would like a few of my spare teppahs?™
murmured A Augustus.

“Not unless he's thinking of starting 2
freak musenm d Monty Lowther.

L Lu\‘_e, al:oa ibah of fancay wais

8hut up, Gus interrupted Menty
Lowther again. o and eat coke !™
I’].llpai" Jove, Lowthah, you wottah,

“And chop chip
hurtorous Monty.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Weally, Lowthah—"

“Mason’s not going to know where
these. things have come from, I take

the

continued

2]

live. .
No: that would spoil everything,”
said Tom Mexry, :
“But he'll guess—-"
“ He can guess what he likes. So long

#s lie doesn’t know for certain, it'll be

said Tom Merry scornfully. “But we
won't argue about it. These are the
facts. Mason was demobbed too late to
be able tp find a decent job, and he got
no_help from the Government.”

Racke laughed.

“He didu’t expect the Government to
help him, surely?”

“He had a right to expect if.”

“Then he’s a bigger chump than ever!
If he believed all the wmilk-an'-water
promises that were made about what
would be done for the ghtin’-men when
they came marchin’ home, he was a
gullible idiot !*

“That’s enough

Racke I said Tom
Merry sharply. We're not asking for
your opinion. All we want to i
are you going to help, or not*”

‘Not!” said Racke prompily,

His tone nettled Tom Merry,

*Why do you say that?” he demanded.
ecause I'm not goin’ to pander to
sickly sentiment,” replied Racke. * The
fellow’s got himself into a mess, an’ it’s
up to him to find a way out.”

Theve was a chorus of disapproval.

“‘Shame ! ’

Aubrey Racke went on reading his
novel. He was indifferent to the cause
which Tom Merry & Co. had at heart.

But he was rudely interrupted before
Le had read a couple of paragraphs.

“Bump the feahful wottah ! exclaimed
Arthuy

ked out of the arm-
chair, and bumped with a terrific con-
cussion on to the carpet.

“Yaroooooh!”

“ And again !” panted Manners.

Bump!

Racke’s yells of anguish might have
Leen heard all over the School House.

His schoolfellows ere righteously in-
dignant, and they did not spare him.
Three times in stuccession he. descended
to the floor, until he had scarcely a
breath in his body.

‘1 am sorry you should have found me like this,'’ said Dick Mason. ** | was

hoping that nobody would come near this place.

to havo brought me to this part of the world, and | orawled into

and went to slesp. To tell the truth, I didn’t particularly care whether
woke up again.” (See page 3.)

My wanderings hap;
this shanty
I ever
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6 There’s “ Dick O'Dare " in the Greyfriars ‘° Boys® Herald,” too!

“Ie looks more like a wreck than a

Racke now ! ubsm\ed Monty Lowther,
a, ha,
The u\cnge:;s left Aubrey Racke

squirming on the floor, and continved
their quest.

Contributions continved to pour in, and
& Co. were delighted at the
success of their undertaking

Next morning, when the carrier_called
at Croft Cottaye, Wayland Dick Mason
hrad the surprise of his life.

His landlady—a kind-hearied old dame
—brought a ﬁuge tuck-hemper inio his
room, and before he had recoverail from
his astonishment, she returned with a
lmge cardboard box, which was erammed
i\|tl| all soris and conditions of arricles—

ome valuable, and all useful.

“Where on earth did these things
come from, Mrs, Higgs?® gasped Dick
Muson.

“ Carrier brought 'em, sir.”

“Yes, but who are they from?”

“TWhich e told me as ‘ow ‘e ’ad
desiructions not to say,” said the land-
lady.

Dick Mason surveyed the contenis of
the cardboard box in wonder.

There was a pair of boots, a silk scarf,
several pairas of gloves, a woollen waist-
coat, an array of neckties, and numerous
pmrs «of socks; while the tuck-hamper was
packed to overﬁm\mg

“Beems to bhe several Good Samarirans
knocking about, Mrs. Higgs,' he
milmr'l.cedA

“Yes, sir. You've got quite a ward-
robo there, to be sure.

A gueer expreszsion came ovis
Mason's face,

“1 think I know where ali
things came from,” he muttered
must send them back.”

“Don’t you do noihin’ of the sort,
T, Masnu, sir!” said the landlady.
Think ’ow it would offend the woou-
*carted folks that sent 'em. They're of
a werry generous temperature, to be
sure "—the good dame meant * tempera-
ment,” “ They believes in the old sayin’:
* (‘ast your bread upon the waters, for a
stitch n_time saves nine.’ ” 3

Dick Mason laughed.

“There’s enough gruh here to relie\'o
a starving garrison,” he said, “and
enough gloves and f.hmgs to set up a
hosiery establishment. on’t like
taking them; but as don't  know
definitely who sent them, I can’t very
well return them.”

”ﬁlahs true,” said Mrs. Higgs.
“*Things 'ave took a brighter turn with
you now, Mr. Mason. I alwsys did _say
;s nw every long lane ’'ad a silver
inin’.””

“All T want now is a )nh * murmured
Dick Mason, half to himself, “ And
shall stand a mli‘xchrbcuer chance of
getting one, now that I'm properly rigyed
out.  This is awfully gnnpe o ig
follows. P'rlaps I shall be able to repay
them—soma day.”

Tt seemed as if the tide had really
turned at last. And it was with a much
lighter heart that Dick Mason resumed

Dick

these

g

his quest for employment.
CHAPIER 4.
Arthur Augusius has a Brain-wave.
T'S a weally wippin’ wheeze !

Thus Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

The Terrible Three of the Shell
the swell of St. Jim's made his announce-
smentk.

Arthur Augustus had been perched on
gated with thought. He had declined
the jam-tarts which Manners passed to
Lim, and he had ignored Tom Merry's

‘ll o
‘. were at fea in their study when
the window-sill, his noble brow corru-
THE GEx LiBrary.—No. 673.

request to polish off the prehistoric
sardines. For some moments he had
been thinking deeply, and the result of
hls cogitations was now made public,
“Ir’s a weally wippin' wheeze ! he
repeated—for the Terrible Threa seemed
to have become afflicted with deafness.
Monty Lowther looked up r-mhlo,-lv
Emm his plate.
“Eh? Did you speak, Gussy, or was
it 'laggles s:mmg wood in the qmd p*
““Ha, ka, ha!”
Arthur Augustus frowned,
addwessed an ob io‘n to
laks!™ he said, with oy
wemarked that it was a wi ll\' wippin®
wheeze. I have been thinkin'—-"
* Impossible !” said Manners =ulcmn|v
"You haven’t the necessary apparatus:
“Weally, Mannahs! I have been
thinkin’ of a_stunt for he]pin’ Dick
Mason—financially, I mean.
Tom Merry looked interested.
“QGet it off your chest, Gussy

P he

aid.

“What do you say, deah boys, to
gettin’ up a weally fine concerf, an’
devotin’ the pwoceeds to settin’ "Dick
Mason up in business?”

There was a grunt from Monty
ther, and a snort from Manuers.
Tom Merry looked quite hopdul

“That's not a bad stunt,” he said.
“But I'm afraid the takings wouldn't be
nearly emmgh to set anybody up in
business.”

“Why not, deah boy? We (uuld hiah
the Public Hall in Wayland, an’ make
a special charge for admish, Bay two
shillin’s. We shall get all the 5t. Jim's
fellahs theve, an’ about 2 couple of
hundwed people fiwvom outside the schaol.
That’s five hundwed tithes two _bol
fifty pounds. An’ then wo could have
a special collection inside the hall.”

“We should have to serve up a rattling
good show if we expected people to pay
two bob for admission,” said Manners,

They’ll cheeahfully \\'ul]y wound in
such a worthy cause,” said Arthur
Augustus. “ Besides, they'd pay t\w
i)ub just to hmh my tenah solo.”

“Ha, ha, ha!

“I fail to see any weason for wibald
mewwiment ! said the swell of St. Jim's,
“If you continne to cackle like thar,
Lowthab, you'll bweak a blood.vessel !

*Ho, ]lo, ho!” roared Monty Lowther,
leaning back in his chair and gaffawing
violently. i Y

Low-
But

You're too funny to live,
¥, people would expect to be
paid to have to listen to one of your
tenor solos!  Think of the agony and
torture it would be!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Do you wani me to lose my tempal,
Lowthah 7"

“T'd much rather you. lost vour
voice!” said the irrepre: e Monty.

Arthur Augustus frowned dar
considered himsell a tulented \m'ailst
but he could never get anybody to sce
cye to eye with him on that pomt.

Tom Merry hastened to pour oil on
the troubled waters.

“I think Gussy’'s wheeze is quite a
workable one,” he said. “He's a bit too
optimistio ahout the amount of cash we
shall raise. Still, it's well ¥orth domﬁ
We'll get to busmess at once. We ought
to be able to raise guite a decent concert-

party from the Shell and the Fourth.”

“What are we going to call our-
selyes?” asked Manners.

“The Cheery Chumps’ isn't a bad
name for a concert-party,” said Monty
Lowther. *“Or what do you say to the
‘ Frivolous Fatheads’1”

A that moment Talbot came into the
study. He was promptly appealed to for
his opinion.

“The * Merry-makers’ or the Mirth-
makers ' wounld fill the Bill,” he said.

“But what's the game? Are _wm -;r,b-
rm% up a show "7
‘om Merry nodded.
“We're gomg to try to set Dick
on his feet again,” ke explained. .0
evening next week—better mako.,
Wednesday—wo'll
Public Hall in W 'Wl.lnd Admission tyxo
bob, and fellows can pay more if they've
wot the cash ov inclination. In thatr way
we ought to be able to raise quite a use-
ful sum. What do you say
“Quite @ brilliant braiv.
Tommy "' said Talbot,
“Wats! The cwedib Lelongs to me!
said Arthuy Auvgust
*Alone he did i

it
give a concert ab- the

ave of yours,

id Monty Lo

ther. thongk = broin was i
aslecp, liut evidently it was maerely
dozing 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“There's no time to be losl,” said
Tom Merry. *Wo must gob ou w lkh the
washing a5 once. Wo'll get a dozen

lows together, znd I cxpect 15»
}]1 e will be willing to act as pianis
e’ ‘Ul simply jump at it} said ‘Tal-
I go and ask her now, if you

‘ Do there’s a good chap !”
Talbot vied away,
moments later he retirned with the
information that Maric Rivers, ihe
charming and popular school nurse, was

quire agreeable to preside at the piano.

Tom Merry then sclected his per-
formers,

The Teivible ‘Three, Talbot, and
Avthur Augustus formed the basis of the
concern; and the others who were
invited to join in were Jack DBlake,
Herries, Dighy, Figgins, Kerr, Wynn,
and Dick Redfern.

at  evening  an announcemen’
appeared on the school notice-board as

follows:
“NOTICE !
f TOM ME! REY % B{F'RRY-
MAK
will llold
A GRAND CONC FRT
in the Public ITall, Wayland, on Wednes-
day evening next at 8 sharp. A choive
and varied programme of songs will B
rendered, including several that wiil b
specially written for the occasion.
MINIMUM PRICE OF ADMISSION—
TWO SHILLINGS.

Proceeds to be devoted to helping .a
St. Jim's Old Boy out of a tight cornei.

Captain * Dick “ Mason, who served
his country faithfully and well, is now
stranded. Tt is up to every loyul,
patriotic fellow to raily mund and sup-
port this deserving cause !

ROLL UP IN YOUR BILLIONS!-

N.B.—The aundience will bo pemii\c:l
to leave the hall for five minutes whils
Arthur Augustus D.\rey is singing !

and a fow

Needless to state, that announcen
mado a profound sensation at 8¢ Jim’
The note concerning Arthur Augusts
had been added in a handwri
hore a suspicious resemblance
Lowthe
Tom Merry's study was lyeslegqg
the evenin,

an
by fellows who wantd Lo
know wherher or not they were to take

part in the performance.
Among the invaders was George Alfrel

Grandy of the Sl:e"

“1 mppose you've booked ma as your

; llerr_\, %" he said, in his

=omathmg wrong withi go ar
then !” replied Tum

“Youwre dead in this act. When we
want a p&forming camel we'll et you
know !



The Stories avout ** hick O’Dare’" are Simply Great!

indy wus not io be put off =0

v just the mau for this sort of
" he declared.  *Have you hewrd

on

“Onee heard, never f
*IIa, ha, ha!™
“You can cackle !

sabd Grundy wrath-

fally.” “I've got a veive that would do
ceedib to-—"

“The Bull of DBuashani™ sugupesied
Manners, J

1 fresh peal of laughter,
id Grundy, *

ikely to go down
and implore 3

a riot in
said
for

I

Redelyfe,”

sccond  prizo

“When at

was
got

* And the kitchen cat got the fiesi, T
suppose 7 said Lowther.
**Ha, ha, ha!™
George Alfred Grunds was very
the faco by this time. He floarished |
tist under Tom Merry”
6]

m Me noze.

“For the last time, ain I coming in
he demanded,

“No; you're goiug
prompt reply.

The next momeni Grondy
in the grip of a v
elled throug b the door
1, and alighted with o
the linoleum in the passaze.

** Yarooooch !

“Fare thee well, Caruso!
Mouty Lowther.

*Ha. ha, ha!”

George Alfred Grundy p
up, nué limped painfully a

1lis mind was not very at that
momeint.  But it was clear encugh for
ise the sad fact that Tom
vy-makers had no use for

out ! was the

pussage, muttering to himself,

He had suffered a grest deal ot the
hands of Tom Merry & Co. in the past,
and he thouzht it nigh time e had his
irvenge.

The «lint in Lis

saster for

Tom Merry's Meri
CHAPTER 5.
A Rival in the Field.
€3 EEN  wrestlin' with 2 sleam-
B roller, Grandy ?”
: Ii was Au Racke who

¥

asked the question, as George

Alfred Grundy came limping into view
- ulong the passage,

“Ow! Wow! That fathead Merry

. doesn’t know & good singer when he sees

one!” groaned Grundy.

Racke grinned. )

“'Won't he let you join his mirth-

i.u.E,km’ mob¢” he inquired,
Grundy shook his head.
Y'Y went out of my way to offer him
iy services,” he said, “and he rejected
, diem with scorn! T tell you, Merry's
‘ blind and deaf to genius! "It's just the
sume with footer. T ought to have been
given a place in the eleven months ago !
Racke became sympathetic,
“Ii*s a jolly shame!” he said. with a
show of incillguminn. “ But you needn't
upset yourself over it, Grundy ! Merry's
concert’s not comin’ off I”

Grundy stared at Aabrey Racke in
mishment.
What are you talking abouf ?”

“Ti's nol comin® off I repeated Racke.

He spoke in low but derisive tones.

Grundy coutinued to stave.

“Whn's‘ going to prevent it?” he said.
am

“I'm going to cut Tom Merry out,”
suid Racke, with emphasiz, “1'mi gettin'
up a litde show of my own—*' Racke's
Revellers '—an' it's goin' to be the real
goods ! .

Grundy  looked interested. At
same time, he was a little doubtiul
the majority of the St. Jim's fellow:
distrusted Aubrey Racke.

“I'm a good judge of talent, s
went on.  “T know a goud perfermer
when 1 sec one. An’ I want von to j
wy parfy, oid chap, Il give a tone to
ir, you know

The fatery not  wasled
: Grandy.  He looked quite affable.

{ "Il join your show with pleasure,™
lie said.” “But when's it coming off "

t . "Wednesday cvenin’, au eight, in the

| Public Hall.”

| “But—but that's the same time and

| place that Tom Merry's chosen !

the

was

on

|
|

7
Wilkins an’ Gunn will, when I ask
"em."” g

“T'll ask them for you,” suidGrondy.

“Good man!”

“And when shall-we riect, fo jaw
things over?”

* After prep. in my study.’

“Right you are!”

Aubrey Racke pussed on, s face
wore a covert grn.
“Another giddy recruit!” he mur-

tered,  “It won't be v difficult to
queer Tom Merry’s pitch.

In spite of his staiement to Grandy
that everything would bLe square and
above-board, Racke wes organising the
concert-party in order to serve his own
base ends, The faci of the matter was,
he had been squandering money froely
of late, and his father, the purse-proud
profiteer, had temporarily cut off the
supply.

Aubrey Racke stood in sore meed of
ready money, and he saw a splendid
opportunity of making a good thing our
of the concert,  without the knowledge
of his fellow-performers.  Ostensilly,

‘“ Bump the feahful wottah ! ' exclaim
was yanked out of the armchair, and b

carpet. Racke's yells of anguieh might have been heard all over the School
House. His schoolfsliews were rightecusly indignant
him. Three times in succession he descend

scarcely abreath in his body.

od Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. And Racke
umped with a terrific concussion on the

; and they did not spare
the floor, until he had
(8ee page 5.)

“True, O King! But, as T said just
now, Merry's concert isn’t comin' off 1"

Grundy reflected a moment.

“Dashed if I can see how you'ra going
to wangle it " he said, at length, “8till,
you say yom can, and I'm quite pre-
ed to row in with you. But ne dirty

. mind 1™

* Everythin” shall be perfectly straight
aw’ above-board, I promise you,” said
Racke.

“The proceeds of the col
iven to charity, of course?
Yes—to tho Cottage Hos
“Why not to Dick Mason

* Bechuse it's far more sensible to help
au institution than an individual,” was
Racke’s ready reply.

. "Have you asked any other fellows to
join yet?”

Racke nodded.

“Crooke and Clampe and Scrope are
comin’ in,” he said, **An’ I've no doubt

ncert will be
»

pital.”

the proceeds would be devoted to charity.
But in reality Racke would retain a
portion—and not a small portion, either
—for his own use,

The cad of the Shell told himself that
he would be able to kill two birds with
one stone.

Not only would he gequire a sum of
money for himself, but he would foil the
fellow he disliked so intensely—Tom
Merry, and prevent the rival conceri-
party from giving their performance. A
scheme whereby he could bring 1his
about had already been evolved in his
cunning brain.

8t. Jim's received a surprise later in
the evening. ;

A further announcement appeared on
the notice-board, side by side with Tom
Merry’s. Tt was to the effect that
“Racke’s Revellers” would give a
grand concert in the Public Hall, Way-
land, on Wednesday evening at eight.
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.. Tt was emphaeized, by means of ]argo
printed capitals, that the whole of the
proceeds@vould be given to the (.,O[i(l,ge
Hospital.

To say thet Tom Merry & Co. were
annoyed when they saw that niotice was
to put it mildly. They were furious.

“What’s Racke's little  game?”

. growled Manners. “He knows jolly
well that we've booked the Public Hall
for Wednesday evening!”

“IU's blaff on his part, T expect,” said
Tom Merry. ‘T don’t suppose he really
intends to give a concert, one
moment. He's simply (Jmi. to
annoy ns.”

“Let’s come an’ tackle the wottah,
an’ ask him what he means by it!™ snid
Arthur Augustas D'Arey.

And a deputation of juniors
ceeded immediately to Racke’s study,

Unearthly sounds came from within
that apar tment.

Tom \Ielry & Co.

pro-

stopped shoit in the

passage,

“What on _earth ¢ gasped
Manners, stoppi m%' ig in order o
shut out the appa Imy

1e  juniors looked quﬂc alarmed,

until Monty Lowther explained with a
chuckle:

“It’s all ugh* you fellows, Tt's only

Gmm]y ﬁmgmg,
‘Ha, ha, ha!"

The juniors ecrowded into Racke’s
slum, and they saw that Lowther was
right.

There were seven fel
whole of *“‘Racke’s Revellors.
were seated, with the esception of

George Alfred Grundy, who was etand-
ing on the hearthrug and bawling at the
top of his lungs:

. “Bailors, heware!
Sailors, beware!

Many brave hearts are asleep in the
cep,
So beware—heware !”

Tt was quite impossible for Tom Merry
& Co, to address Aubrey Racke, with
Grundy in full blast
They waited as patiently as they counld
until Grundy had finished, and then they
drew almost sobbing breaths of relief.

“But your arrangements clash with
ours ! protested Tom Aleiry.

“1 meant them to!"

And there was a chuckle from Racke’s

cronies.
“Look here, Racke,” said Jack Blake
wrathfully., “¥oun know jelly well that

we've booked the Public H'!ll for Wed-

nesday evening. If you've hon
ma up your mind to hold a coneck f,
you must postpéne it till some other
time,

“Rats!”

“We can't have two shows the same
evening,” said Aanners,

Of course we can’y,” agreed Racke.
“There's only room for one shol, and
that show’s goin’ to be mine!”

Tom Mery & Co. wero puzzled, as
well as angry. They coaldn’t for their
lives understand how Aubirey Racke was
going to achieve his objeet.

* There's smnemu‘g fishy about this!”
declared Monty Lowther

“You've 1o rig
. !

P ogiven i a wor
of charity!”

The juniors gasped. Aubrey Racke
had never before been known to
champion the cause of charity.  This
wag qmls a new departure for-the cad
of ths Shell.
fat lot you 11]:(' about the welfare

of the Cotiage Hospital!” growled

Manners.  “The hospital could close

dn“n through lack of contributions, for
all 1 cared !’

On the contrary, &aid Racke coolly,
“1 take a keen an’ active inter
concern. 1 hope to Taise over ﬁﬂy quid
on Wednesday, an’ 2 sum like that will
in quite useful to the hospital
Whereas if it was given to
a down-at-heel outsider like \Iasan he'd
only squander it in riotous livin'."”
“You cad!” exclaimed Tom Merry
hotly, “Dick XMason’s one of the hest,
and if you breathe anulhm word against
him we’ll pulverise you!”
“Hear, hear!™
Even Grundy & Co. were locking
annoyed on hearing Dick Mason spoken
of that w And Racke hastily
dropped tho snbject.

“Jove! That was terrible v i Tom Merry & Co. wasted no more
Jagted I gasped Manners, © I thn + I 1words on fhe cald of the She They
| were unanimously of the opinion that his

sfzou’rl never live through it &
ha, ha!”

(_-mndy waved his hand towards the
or.

“Get out,
growled.

For answer,
into song:

you cackling fools!™ lhe

AMoniy

Low

#*Grundy, beware!

Grundy, bev

Many mad chumps »
bumps,

So beware

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“What do you bound
manded Aubrey Racke,

ceive biffings and

heware !

ant®™ de-
ritng to his

at.

“Weo want to koow what you mean
by puiting that mnotice up on  the
board?” said Towr Merry. “ What's the |
game’t” i

“Yaes, what d'you mean by an-|
nouncin’ that you'rs goin’ to give a

eoncert at the Public Hall on Wednes-
day  eveni demanded  Arthur
Augustus 14

“Thore's nothin® to prevent my gnm

a concert if Tw ||L to,” said Racke. “It's
a free country.”
“Hear, hear!” said Crooke and

Clampe together.
Tue Gex LiBraky.—No. 673.

¢ burst

| hemispheres

talk of helding a co
For how could he pessibly hold it when
the hall had been booked by the “Merry-
makers 77 g

“1 think I} try my song through

again!”  announced  George  Alfred

| Grundy.

Whereupon, Tom Merry & Co. stam-
peded to the doo Not for whole
would they have lingered
to bisten to Grundy’s singing. They felt
that theve had Iw-m quite enough dizcord
for one ev

T

CHAPTER 6.
Racke's Ruse.
OM MERRY'S “AMerry-maker

and Aubrey Racke's * Revellers,”
weni full <leam ahead with their

Tervy-makers ™ told themselves
wonld be quite impossible for

that it

Racke's concert-party to queer their
pitch.  But as the days went on they
became une:

For Recke showed no
signs of abandoning his scheme.

“They've going right ahead,” said
Tom Merry to hie chums, T can’t help
thinkin hat I{ad-:e'as got something up
his sleeve.’

Manners nodded.

“We'd better pop over to \\'Sylaml

. znd make sure that there’s no hitch

1y causc—the cause |

Another Splendid Art Porirait in Next Week’s * Gem !

about the hiring of the hall,” he
“It’s just possible that Racke may
tried to spika our guns by offering a
lmtlea price than we did.”
“That's =o0,” said Monty Lawi!u‘r.
“Comuade Aubrey, his heagfy, is
quite capable of a trick of that smt* 'i_
us plunge forth on our punctured jiggers
und meke inguiri
The Terrible Thres were soon spn-ed—
ing over to Wayland on their bicy
They at_ the Public Hall,
asked if ev E—w}thmg was in order.
The man who was responsible for the
letting of the hall ared them that
there was nothing o wor
“The hall’s yours for to-
ing, Master Merry, as per the arrange-
ment,” he said.
“Has Racke been here to see you?™
“No 1P .

“That's queer!” eaid Tom Merry,
“We rather thought he wounld have goane
over our heads, and offered you iww‘
terms for the hire of the hall.”

e man shook his hea

* Mazter Racke hasu't bw:n here,”
said,

Tho Terrible Three cycled back to St
Jim’s feeling more puzzled than eve

Racke had entered iito no negotinti
for the hive of the hall. but he was
going akead with h arsals, and
announzement. concerud lhe cmmmt

and

he

dawned at

The day o vt
length, and St Jim's was in a fintter of
excitement.

Which band of performers was to give
the entertainment—ihe * Merry-makers
or the “Revellers " 7

The majority of the fellows were of the
opinion tha: Tom Merry & Co. would
hold the concert, and that Rachc would
withdraw at the last moment.

But the cad of the 2hell ghowed no sign
of withdrawing. He was in high good-
humour, and he still declared that there
would be only one show that evening—
his own,

Racke's  followers were naturally
curious to know how this was going to be
brought about. But their managing
director kept his own counsel.

Practically everybody in the school had
decided to patromse the concert.

Mr. leton, who took a keen persona.
interest in Dick Mason. stated lus inten-
tion of going, and so did Mr, Linton and
Mz, Lathom. They were very anxious
that the Old Boy should be set on his feet
again, and given su nt money to tile
him over his troublous times, )

It to he I)u Mason's benefit, i nd
practicall intended to rally
round for the zoad of the cause,

This wos
ill-tempered
af the New House.

didn’t believe in concert
to them az “unse

He refe
brawls.”

As for the Old Boy
need of help, Mr, Ratc
view ns Aubrey Rs
b to " Diek '\la:ml 10 Eet out ﬂf
s best he could, withont
other
to! mr was besieged that nfter-
oplicants for late passes. At
first he refused io issue them. But the
Head got to hear of it, and he sent a
curt message to the Housemaster to.the
effect that passes were to be given to
everyone in the New House who wanted
them.

As a result, *Ratty " was more ratty
than ev And when Racke of the
School House tapped on the door of his

Tio stood in
f
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#ludy, aud entered, be was greeted with s
Jove-like frowin.

“What do you want, Racke?”
"\Ir. Rateliff.

“Tom Merry intends to give a concert
this evening, sit-——"

The Housemaster gave a snort.

““I am sick and tired of hearing of this
concert!” he said iritably.  “If yon
require & late pass, Racke, you should
apply to your own ‘Housemaster.”

“I haven’t come to you for that, sir,”
said Racke. -

“Then what—""

“TI've come to tell ¥ ﬂ'l sumelhmg which
I thmk sou onght to know

ateliff’s frown mrlml a little.
He \\es always willing to give encourare-
mert to tale-bearers,

““ Well. Rack

“Yon're going to be insulied this even-
ing, sir-—'

*What "

“So are some of the other master
Bnt sowre going to be the llne[ vietim,
it
s Bay What do vou mean "

“I mean that ° Merry and the
others are going lo sing a song abnut
vou, gir,” said Racke. **Ii’s an amusin’
songfl.m( I.don't think you'd find it
amusin’ ! It contains unkind references
1o ysur Euce, ,sir, an’ your methods, an’
~yonr temper.”

“ Good-—-good- gracipus !

“If you'd care to hear the thing in
datail, sir,” ean[umpd Racke, “I'll just
strum it over to you.

“No, uo!l" sid Mr. Ralchff hastily.
“1 am quite willing tn believe that the
song is of a most offensive nature, and
qaleulated to hold me up to ridicuie, I
am obliged to yvou, Racke, for giving me
lhxs warnmg 2
‘It deal with the matter, sir ?

“Of course. I shall forbid the con-
cert!”

A malicious leok of iriumph spread
over Rucke's features,

“Good! I knew I should work the
wracle 7 he muttered (o himself, as he
emerged into the passage.

Mr. Ratcliff, fumirg with rage, hurried
across Lo the School House. c met Mr.
Railton on the way.

“1 am sorry you cannot see your way
nd the concert this evening, Mr.

! anid the School House master,
Rat(l ff was alinost feaming at the

“Attend  that s rne of  discordant
rowdyism 77 he xlmuhd =1 =hou|d not
dream of 1l sir! My name is being
taken in vain—awl your own, tea! We
are being made the butt—the target of
tha convse witticisms of a socalled
humorist 1

AMr. Railton looked astonished,

“1—I quite fail to understand the
veason for ouiburst, Mr. Rateliff——"

snapped

dent ronng mscnl Men-v
sult us this evening !’ * raved
He has written songs
an ’|l.r, he has cauaed

Do you not
\\ hy, we shall Le
of the whole

:ntnuds to
Mr. Rate
.about us—or,

alise what it meay

‘made the langhing-s
school [

M. Railion <ugged his
“I connat believe th

Houlders,
the songs in

0 Ire
. “Morry is ‘merely indulging in a
Imle harmless fun—

“Fun!” almost screemed Mr. Ratoliff.
“If you regard it as funny, sir, to be held
up to public ridicule, then T ranuot agree
with you! This concert must be stopped.
It must be nipped in the bud imme-
diately I

* Before taking such & dlnshc action,”
«aid Mr. Railton ynietly, “would it not
‘be better 1o see Meiry, and to peruse the

m‘ng! Wh:uh lre -proposes to rer‘nu this
evenin

“We will see I\ m at once!
Rateliff.

And-the two Housemasters proceedad
to Study No, 10 in the Shell passage.

unds of meloady cama from within.

The ““Merry-makers " were rehearsing

their opening “chorus for (ke lust time.

said A

“We are the Merry-makers,
The l\mgs of mirth and merviment !
And with fcs.t and chaff we will make

vou laugh—
It’s a pop-u-lar experiment !
We've swotted c:ch “lum,” we've

contrived to leamm |
sort of  merriment

Merry
meant !" 7

The

“ You're Hat, desh boyrs!” came in a

g tone Arther
Augusty ey Cou haven't got
the wight pitch. \ux listen to me:

“We ave (e Mewwy-makabs, 1
The kings of mirth ard mewwiment

Before the swell of 8t. Jim's could pro-
ceed. the door of the study was thrown
open, ard Me. Rateliff flounced in. e

was followed in a more leisurely manner

by Mr. Raifton.
“The  * Moerry-makers © exchanged

startled glances.
“Looks like frouble!” murmured

Ment‘ Lowther.
“Merry " Mr. Ratclifi's voice re-

mmb!ed. ‘the dotountion of a bnmb “I

COMING SOON!
in The “GEM.”

The Story of a Thoisaad Thrills,

“THE INVISIBLE
HAND!"

The Most Amazing Sto;y Ever Written.

LOCK our!

HoAannrnnsAAAAAAAAAANT

demand to know what you mearr, you
depraved young rascal, 1,_\_.

* Pardon me, Mr. Ratcliff,” interposed
Mr. Railton quietly, “Lmt these boys
belong to my House, and it is, therefore,
my prevogative to address them., We
have vemson to believe, Merry, that
several of the songs which you intend o

vender this evening contain certain
ailusions ro the masters.™
“That's nol so, sir.”™ said Tom Merry

promptly,

“You are Iying !" b

And he reminded the
actor in a melodrames,

Tom Meryy Bushed.

“T'm not in ihe habil of telling lios.
" he sid warmly.  “You're quite

come to look through our songs, and
you'll see for yourself |th no masters are
wentioned in them.

“For my pait, Mevry, I believe vuu,
said Mr. Railton. “ At the same time,
in order that ihis matter may be cleaved
up, vou had better produce the songs.”
om Metiy went to his desk and took
out-a budget of manuseript, ‘which he
handed: to Mr. Railton.

ed Mr, Ratcliff.
juniors of an

..Fhe .two. masters. went_ throagh e
songs together. And presently Mr. Rat-
chiff smtnhed up ous of the sheets of

P :
"Whnl is this?” he rumbled.
Tom Meity cama close, and glanced ag
the sheet. Then he uttered an exclami-
tion of astonishment and dismay.

For the song which greeted his gaze
was entitled:
“R.\TTY, THE TYRANT ™

“M-m-my bat!” gasped the leader of
the concert-party.

Mr. Rateliff pernsed the song wich
eyes which seemed. fo bulge from_ their

sockets, Then he passed the effuzion to
Mr letun
Read ir, s he shouted. *Read it

—and tell me you consider that is a
gomper sort o[ song lo sing at a scheol-
v comcert !
My, Railton glanced at the song.
The frst verso ran thus:

“Ratty is a tavtar. Ratty fs a brute,
‘When he's on the warpath, all the
fellows scoot !
Watty gives us _castigations all the
morry day,
Doesn’t —an.k tor oxph-m(m“s,u;hﬂt 1 Liis
little wa 3

Ay, Railton frowned when l:a read that
verse. His frowned deepencd by the time
be had read the second; and when he
came to the end of the song he looked
alﬁmst as, wrathful as Mr. Rateliff him-
self.

CMerry ! he thundered.  #This is
outrageons !” .

“Oh crumbs! I—I—-"

“Am T to understand that yon penned
is libellous effusiont”

Nunno, sir!”

* Another lie!” snarled Mr, Ratcliff,

“You assured me, Merry,” said Mr.
Railton, *that your songs contained no
allusions to the masters.  Yet here is a
most scurrilons pieco of doggerel, the
writer of which deserves to gﬁ severely
punished {”*

Tom Merry looked dazed, and so did
}us fullm\ers

“I—I can't wmderstand how that seng
came to be there, si!” he stammered,
“It wasu't included in our repertoira
at all. Idon't know “ho wrote the thmg
but I'm positive it wasn't one of us!™

“Lisst  All lies!™ interjected Mr.
Rateliff.

y Arthur Augusius D" Avey jumped to his
ect.

“I steongly wesent that wemark!” he

exclmmed
“Be silent, D'Arey!” thundered Mr.
Railton.

“I cannot swemain silent, sir, while
Tom Mewwy's vewneity i3 questioned!
\11- don’t lu.uw how that song came to be
wlitten, an’ we don't know how’it came
to Le in Mewwy's desk with the west of
the numbahs for this evenin’s concert,
None of us would evah dweam of com-

posin’ such a song, Mr. Wailton! Of
course, what it vs_about Watty—I
mean, Mr, Watclii—is perfecily twue

il »
“What!” shouled Mr. Rateliff,
“At the same time, wo shnulr! not
dare to wun the wisk of singin’ such a
soug ok our concert.”
M. Railton looked very grave.
“Thers ave mher songs here of a
similar nature,” he said. “I am suffi-
ciently broad-minded to be able to stand
a joke, but this goes far beyond a joke.
1 éannot allow the concert to take place !
“Oh erombs
Blank dnsmm was expressed on the
faces of the juniors.
They had ything cut and dried.
Tue Gex Lisuary.—No. 673
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their arrangements were complete. Ana
now the conce®s was not to take place!

They were so stunned by the events of
the last few minutes that they were un-
able to think clearly. It did not ocour
to them that Aubrc{ Racke was at the
hottom of tho whole business.

Tom Merry looked appealingly at Mr.
Railton,

“I assure you, sir, that we know
nothing about those songs,” he said.
“We cortainly shonldu’t think of singing
them at the concert—

“Vou will not get the chance
Mr. Railton dryly.

“Thinl what Uick Mason will lose,
if the corcert is cancelled!” said Jack
Blale.

“1 have already thought of that, Blake.
No one was more anxious than T that
Mason should be helped. The object with
which this conceri was promoted was a
very commendable one. At the same
time cennot allow masters to be
ridienled and burlesqued in a public
place; and I feel sure Dr. Holmes will
share my views. I repeat, the concert
cannot take place!™” )

“That is not enough!™ chimed in Mr.
Rateliff, “These young rascals merit
severs punishment for their outrageous
conduct. The mere cancellation of the
concert _is nnthing—nnt}:ing!"

Mr, Railton did not seem to hear his
irate colleague., He was looking at Tom
Merry & Co.

1 understand that another concert has
been launched by Racke,” he said, “and
1 shall permit that to proceed. As for
you boys, you will be detained for the
evening in the junior Common-room!”

Monty Lowther groaned audibly.

“J insist upon a severe flogging being
administered——" bezan Mr. Rateliff.

Mr. Railton eyed his colleague coldly.

“Your insistence carries no weight
with me, Mr. Ratcliff,” he said quietly.
T have already punished these boys!”

“You have erred on the side of mercy
and—" '

“On the contrary, I consider I have
made the pupishmerit fit the offence. But
I am not prepared to argue with you on
the subject!”

And My. Railion strode out of the study.

Mr. Rateliff wept, too. But before
going he: crumpled up the offending
mn%s. and hurled thera on to the fire.

When the two masters had gone, the
juniors blinked at one another in conster-
nation and dismay.

“This is the pbsolute giddy limit!”

oaned Jack Blake. *The concert’s off !

hink of it! We've slogged at rehearsals
for nothing!”

“Ir's a shame!”

“ A beastly, wotten shame, deah boys

«Railton might have taken my word!”
said Tom Merry hitterly. _ “He Eknows
T'm not in the habit of telling whoppers!
Goodness alone knows how those songs
got into my desk!”

“And we're detained for the even-
ing!” growled Manners. *We sha'n’t
even have the pleasure of pelting Racke’s
precious performers with rotten cggs!”

The * Merry-makers” were looking
nnéythmg but merry now. They were
fed up and exasperated.

Later in the afternoon there was a
shock for St. Jim's.

Across Tom Merry’s announcement on
the notice-board the following words had
been scrawled in blue peneil:

« PERFORMANCE CANCELLED!”

Aubrey Racke’s announcement, how-
ever, had not been tampered with.

. What does Tom Merry mean by back--
ing out, and letting Recke go ahead?”
erybody was asking that question.

‘And when the news_leaked out that

THe Gem Lisrany.—No, 673.

.

said

siK,

Tom Merry & Co. had been debarred
from giving their concert, there was a
profound sensation.

Racke’s prophecy that the only concers
to be given that evening was his own
looked Tike coming true.

It was an
of the SheH. And it was an hour of
zloom and consternation for Tom Merry’s
“Merry-makers,” who had now aban-
doned all hope of being able to help Dick

Mason.

‘H
ally  hired from
riambled

dusty guadrangle.

The members of Racke’s concert-party
clambered inte the vehicle.

They were in greal spirits.

Racke had been true to hiz word. He
had cut the grass from under the feet
of Tom Merry & C
field to him:elf.

The *Merrv-makers” would now have
to take a back seat, iwhile
“Revellers " performed before a exowded
house.

“It heats me how vou wangled ir,

CHAPTER 7.
Mason Takes 2 Hand.
ERE we are ! said Racke.

A motor-char-a-bane, speci-

TRacke!” said George Alfred Grundy, as .

the char-n-banc rumbled through the
school gateway.
Racke chuckled.
“Trust our Uncle
giddy oracle!” he said
* But—but how 4
“No time to go into details now,” said
Racké.  We've pot to concentrate on
the show. We've got to make it a real
slap-up success!”
“ Hear, hear!"” said Crooke,
“Tt's going to be the biggest success of
the term!” declared Clamipe.
“My pirate song,” said Grundy, *“will
bring down the house!”

1 expect it will,” said Wilkins. * But
not in the sense you mean!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Look here,” demanded Gruhdy

wrathfully, * what's the matter with my
voice?”

nun-nothing—nothing at all!”
hastily, * You ought to be

Vs

en!" suggested Gunn,

(S )
“Or a shi

“Ha, ha, ha!

As the motor-char-a-bane thundered
along the road te Wayland, it passed
scores of St. Jim's fellows who were pro-
eeeding on foot.

“There’s goin’ ta be a record house!"
said Racke, with great satisfaction.

** Absolutely !””

“How much cash do ¥ou think we shall
take, old man?” asked Scrope,

“QOh, about thirty quid!”
Racke.

The cad of the Shell knew very well
that nearly twice that amount would be
taken. It was his intention to send the
sum of thirty pownds to the Cottaze
Hospital, and pocket the balance himself,
without his associates being any the
wiser. It would be perfectly easy, Racke
reflected, to pull the wool over the eyes of
such wooden-headed chumps as George
Alfred Grundy.

Just before the char-a-hene reached
Wayland, Crooke came and seated him-
self next to Racke, ¥

The couple were out of earshot of
everybody, save the driver. Buy the
driver didn’t count. Ile wds a young
fellow, whose face was not visible m the
dusk; and his aitention seemed to be con-
centrated upon the steering-wheel.

. “Isay, o d chap,”” murmured Crooke,
in Racke’s ear, * tell me how you wangled
jit—how you managed to queer Tom
Merry’s pitch!” @

replied

hour of triumph for the cad |

Wastand, |
to a halt in the|

o., and ha now had the | e
| that?” asked Racke.

Racke's |

i

! yet he could

| that oce:

The Greyfriars * Boys® Herald " is  Real Live Paper.

Racke ﬁnve a furiive glance round,
Then he chuckled. e

“Tt was easily done,” he said, “1
wrote several sets of verses slangin’ the
masters,  You didn't know
buddin’ Byron, did you? Well, I
song about Ratty, and another about
the Head himself.”

“ My hat!™

“Tlen I smuggled the whole jssue into
Tom e ]

“What !

< Afrer which I went an’ had o jaw
with Rattv, told him that Merry's
party intended 1o hold
ridicule this evevin’.
furious, Went ragin’ round to Railton,
an’ the two of "em paid Tom Merty a
visit. They discovered the songs in gues-
won, an’ prompil r”the ﬁ;‘hq‘:h n

v’y desk——

1y
“Well. I'm jiggered I gasped Crooke.
He was several sorts of a cad himself,
not help feeling disgusted.
‘And his disgust showed cleavly in his
expression.

“Why are you

lockin’ at me like

“Well, of all the dirty tricks I've ever

heard of,” said Crooke candidly, “ihat
takes thé biscuit!’

“Shush!”  muttered Racke, e
shouldn't have told you anythin ahous

it if 1'd known you were goin’ o take
up this pious attitude.”

“You could have cut Merry out with-
out stooping to that sort of thing.”

“Rars: That wes the only wheeze
d to me, an’ I thivk you'll
agree it was & jolly brainy one.”

“ And a caddish one into the bargain ™
seid Crooke,

“Oh, dry up! You haven't suddenly
blossomed out into a Good Little Genrgie,
I hope?”

There was a sneer in Racke's toue.

“I'm not sure whether I ought to take
part in this show of yours,” said Crooke
slowly.

Racke looked alarmed,

“Here, 1 say, don’t leave me in the
Turch at the last minute!”

“T've a thundering pind  to
repeat to these fellows what you've just
told me,” said Crocke.

“Don't—dor't! Do you want to spoil
the whole show? Do you want to upset
all my plans? Don’t be a mad fool m
sorry for Tom Merry, in a wary, bat I
simply had to queer his pitch somehow.
A’n“‘ at was the only thing I could think
of

“Did you actually write ihose songs
yourself?” asked Crooke. #

“Yes, ¥ disgnised my fist, of conse.
If T hadn’t, Railton would have twigged
my handwritin’ right away.”

“This is awlully rough on Meriy—-"

“] know, But it can't be helped.
Besides, we shall put up a much betfer
show than Merry would have heen able
to give.”’

“That’s true enough.”

“Wao shall please tue public. An’, aftexr
all, it’s the public we've got to study—
not Tom Merry. You won't breathe a
word about this, will you, Crooke?”

“1 ought to,” said Crooke, “Tui I
won't.”

* Honest?”

“Honest Injun!”

Racke heaved a sigh of relief. He ha
dreaded the thought of being exposed, f
if Grundy & Co. knew that there had
been trickery, they would promptly have
backed out of Racke’s concert-party.

Tho char-a-bane slowed up outside the
Public Hall. :

Racke's face glowed with satisfaction, -
for he saw o long queue of people waiting
for admission,

] shall make a small fortune over tLis
stunt !” he muttered, under his breath.

But there was a surprise in store for

3
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the schemer of the Shell—and a very
painful sarprise, too

As he stepped down from the char-a-
hanc the driver stepped dowp, too, and
placed a detaining hand on the junior’s

shoulder.
Racke!” he

“One
svern!i. .

Racke started violently.

The light of the street-lamp clearly
reveiled for the first time the features
of the driver. _.

It was Dick Mason! .

“What—what are you doin’ here?”
gas Racke uneasily. .

“T've been given a temporary job at
the Wayland garage, while one of the
drivers is ill,’” explained the Old Boy.
“1 did a lot of motor transport work in
France, so I'm quite at home when it
comes to driving a char-a-bane.  But
never mind about my war experiences.
Get back into that char-a-bane !"

WERT

moment, said

“Hop in!"

“ But—but why—"*

“Tm going to take you back to St.
Jim’s.” ;

“W.w-what for?" panted Racke.

“T overheard the whole of yocur con-
versation with Crooke. And I'm going
to take you before Mr. Railton!”

Racke turned pale.

“1—I was only joking, Mason!” he
faltered.

“Then your peculiar sense of humeur
will have to be kept in eck !” said
Dick Mason grimly. “In you get!”

“Rut, my concert!” said Racke wildly.
“The pubhe are waiting—""

“They'll have to wait!” was the curt
rejoinder.

The Fituation was desperate. And
Aubrey Racke knew that he was in a
very tight corner.

here was still one possible way out,
however, and Racke decided to take it.

“Look here, Mason,” he said, lowering
his voice. ‘I know that you're down
and out, an’ haven't a penny to bless
yourself with—"

““What's that got to do with it?”

“If you'll let me carry on with the
concert, an’ keep your mouth shut about
what -you've heard, PIt make it worth
your while. A fiver would come m jolly
handy to you just now, wouldn’t it?"”

Smack !

Dick Mason’s open palm came with
stinging force across Racke’s cheek,

“There’s my answer!” said the Old
Boy angrily. *You contemptible young
worm! I may be down and out, as you
say, hut I haven't forfeited all sense of
honour and decency !I”

So saying, Mason lifted Racke bodily
m his arms and bundled him into the
char-a-banc.

Racke's followers
monthed.

“T say, what’s the little game?" asked
Grundy.

Dick Mason vouchsafed mno reply.
Leaving the members of Racke’s coneert-
party standing in an amazed group on
the ~pavement, he jumped into the
driver’s seat, reversed the vehicle, and set
off in the direction of 8t. Jim’s.

CHAPTER 8.

Champions of the Oppressed !

R. RAILTON was in his study,
debating whether or not he
should attend Racke's concert

in Wayland, when thers was a
on the door.
Come in!"” called the Housemaster.

The tall figure of Dick Mason appeared
into view, closely followed by the cower-
ing form of H.nc&e of the Shell.

“Bless my soul I’ ejaculated Mr. Rail-
ton, ‘‘Mason, whai—what does this
mean?”

looked on - open-

tap

for barging in like this, but it’s most
important. I understand that Tom Merry
& Co. have been detained this evening?”

Mr. Railton frowned slightly.

“That is quite correct,” he said.

“They have been accused of holding
the masters up to ridicule?”

The Housemaster nodded.

“Well, they've done nothing of the
sort, sir!”

“TReally, Masen, T fail to see in what
way this concerns you—-:~"

“'The songs that you took exception to,
sir,” went on Dick ) , unheeding,
“\era written by this cringing cad here,
sndks_n'mggled by hin inte Tom Merry's

esk !

rstrock.
10 posses-
Mason?” he

“How—how did you ¢
sion of this informatien,
gasped.

The Old Boy explained the circum-

| stances. And Mr. Railton fixed his stern
gaze upon Aubrey Racke. s
“Yen ‘have behaved abominably.

Racke!” he exclaimed. “Fittle did T
grea,m that any boy in my House could
o«
plot
“T—I—" sruttered Racl
It was on the tip of hi
everything, but he refi
that Diek Masan's vor
in preference to his ovwn
“You have done Me nd his [riends
a grave injustice,’ continued the House-

mester, *“Have you any explanation to
offer?”

Again Racke 1tried to :peak, but
articulate words weuld not He

felt that he was fairly up agai

“Very well,” said Mr. Rail
“You will rem
rest of the ev
see that you are adec
the morning. Go!”

And Racke went. looking very white
and subdued. His whole precious scheme
had come tumbling about his ears—
thanks to Dick Mason!

y punished in

g\,n'lty of so base and despicable a.
o
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“Y gm immensely obliged to you,
Mason,” said Mr. Railton. when the cad
of the Shell had gone. “Racke’s rascally
plot has heen exposed in the nick of time.
I will release Tom Merry and the others
immediately.”

“The "Mer
and chaf"m%i_

ai

r-makers ' were writhing
the junior Common-room
when Mr, lton came in.

“Hallol Here comes the giddy
warder, to see that we haven't bolted ™
murmured Monty Lowther,

“My boys,” said Mr. Railton quietly,
“1 have done yeu a great injustice. i
am row awave that you had nothing
whatever to do with tke writing of those
objectionable songs, They were com-
posed by Recke, who placed them in

desk.”

Mexr,
i

“The cad!”

“The awiul outsids

“The details of this act of rcguery
have enly just come to hand,” continued
Mr. Railton. * Racke shall be sevevely
punished for his base conduct. Mean-
while, you are at lil :, my boys, to
proceed with your conc T trust 1t ia
not too late I™

“No fear,
springing to his feetf.

“We shall keep the audience waiting
for half an hour or so,” said Monty
Lowther, “but that is a mere detail.”
*Ha, ha. hai”

The juniors trooped out of their place
of detention with radinnt faces.

o

s

&

gir 1"

soid Tom Msnry,

“We're fwee, dezh boys—we're
fwee!" chortled Arthur  Augustus
D’Arcy.  “How wippin’! My tenzh

solo wiil be wendahed, aftah all!”
“ And my hunting-song—"
ornet sole—-"

the passage the delighted

Out
juniors encountered Dick Mason.

said the Old
anc weiting I

“Buck up, you kid
Boy. “I've got a chay

“0Oh, good!"”

The juniors lost no time in boarding
the vehicle, and they were soon being

linoleum in the passage.

“I have made a discovery,
the Old Boy. “I hope you’

sir,” said
excuse me

Qeorge Alfred Grundy was very red in the tace by this time. The it
‘moment he felt as It he was in the
through the doorway at express spsed,

e. '* Fare thes
her. (See page 7.)

grip of a whirlwind, He travelled
and alighted with a crash on the
well, Caruso !’ sang out Monty

Tee Gex Lisrary.—No. 673
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whirled away in the diveciion of Way-
and.

When they reached ihe Public Hall
they found that it wa: packed almost to
overflowing. ‘Outside on the pavement
stood- Grundy & Co., with bewildered
expressions on their faces.

“YWhat does this mean. ven follows?"
demanded Grundy. “Where's Rack

“Back at St. Jim's, brooding over his
sing,” said Monty Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha

i
“He tried to get the beiler of s by a
low-down trick,” said Jack ke, ©Of
2 ¢, you fellows knew

ebout

not

" said Genndy

own there w v
have backed ont
U7 osaid W

. What-did Racke do?" asked Grundy,

Toem Merry explained. and George
Altred listened in astonishmeut,

“Ay hat! I'm jolly d the awful
rotter’s bheen bowlad out!” he said at
length,  *It’s put the k; i on our con-
cort, but never mind come in
and applaud- your show, Meyiv,””

“ Not with rotien eggs, I hope
Manners,

“Oh, no!" said Grundy.
“We'll reserve those for
solo !

“Ila, ha, ha!”

“Weally, Gwonday——"

“Come along, vou fellows ! said Tom
ery briskly.  “The audience is gel-
ting impatient.  Can't v
stamping of theic faivy |

There was quire
inside the hall.

1 uprosr going on
merbera of the
andience we nning o think that
ihey were the victims of a hoax—thal
tiere was o be uo concert. after all.

For ten minntes the din continved.
And  then the curiain rose, revealing
Tora Merry & Co. seated in a semi-circle
cn the stage. E

There was a buzz of astonishment from
the crawd, who had pot expected to set
eyes on the “Merrr-makers.”

Then somebody siarted to cheer, and
the cheering was taken up on every side.

“Hurrah !

Tom Merry, whowe countenance bors

JANUARY NUMBERS OF TH:
SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY.

No. 138. The Roemmanian Envoy.
thrilling story of romance, intrigue
and detective _work. Introducin
Sexton Blake, Tinker. and Zem‘!l:
the Albino.
Ne. 157.
A f

A Breach of Traust.
nating tale of a sad Christ-
mas a happy New Year, moving
amidst the light and shadows of the

great City of London.
Sexton Blake and Linker
mysterious case.
No. 158. The Case of the
Undischarged Bankrupt,
A romantic story of detective wark
and thrilling adyenture, introducing
Sexten Blake, Tinker, John Law-

Featuring
in a most

ol

less, and Sam, his black servant,

No.159. The Case of the
Millowner's Son.
Being a tale of ore of Sexton Blake's
most fascinating and baffling cases.
B‘y the author of ''The Vengeance
z‘:v_l'll'hre By the Terms of the
il s

1c.
Gn Sale At Al
Next Friday 4d' Newsagents',
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You really must read about * Marzipan

signs of a !
paint, rose to

ents,

the thunderous sheut of *
it never came,
resumed his s
the effect

of the Japes."

to tale-boarers.
this

evening, sir—.

Mr. Ratclif’s frown melted a little. He was always willing to give sncourage-
m ' Well, Racke 7 ' ¥

' ' Boy ! What do you mean 7 "
Merry and tha others are going to singa song about you, sir,” said Racks.
(Nee page 0.)

“ You're going to be insulted

‘“ k mean that Tom

cal application of avease-
is fect,

Sorry we're late
men,” fie said. i

iadi
bettey

and gentle-
late than

never! I must apologise, alsn, for the
abscuce of our frir pianist— Why,
hera she js!”

For at that momeni Marie Rivers

stepped on (o the stage. She had been
informed of wvecent developments, and
Lad come post-haste to the hall.

Marie's arrival was greeted with a fresh
storm of cheering, and the girl blushed
a3 she seated heeself at the piano. =

nment  will ‘now com-
annoiaced Tom Mevyr, “In
e ant
c D

JAug d bencath his
grease-paint,

“T wise to a point of ordah—-* Le
begaun.

‘No, you don’
‘ Shrick (o Mo, T
Lowt|

Yon rise to sing
hova " 17 said Monry

i, l\ﬂ Al

ivers played the opening ae-
compaviment. and - Arthur  Augustus,
clearing his throat, began io warble,

“I stand ir a land of weses.
Bur 1 dweam of a land of suow

The awdiencs listened with patient

good-humour. But when Arthur Augustus

cama o the chorus Lhey stopped their

tivers, reslising ihe anguish of

. did her best to drown the
3 vole,  And #t last the song came
o an o,

Avthur Augusing paused, waiting for
‘Encors!”  But
aud the swell of 8t, Jim's
t. muttering something to
L i the avdience “didn't
wecognise o weally good singah when
they heard ona!” ¥

-

HNow that Gussy’s finished lelting off
sleam, ladies and gentlemen,” T
Merry, “we'll get on with the real |
of the evening.”

ul the “ Marry-mukera ™ pioceeded
to chant their opening chorus in unison :
“We ara the Mervy-makers,

The kings of ‘mirth awd merriment !

And with jest and chaff we will make

you laugh—

It's a pop-u-lav experiment i

Trom that time onwards
v without a hiteh,
conceit was a  great
the most opti
s 7 T anticip:
self was in fine vo
of hi- numbers fairly took the
by storm.

il ason, hsving relurned the chyi-
a-butie to the garage had & seat at the
back of the hall. But he had no jdea
that the proceeds of the concert were fur
his benefit.,

The ent inment proved a great pu
sonal rvivmph for Tom Merry, wha wa
backed up ‘in find sivle by ‘his chunw.
And wheur at lasi the curtuin fell cheor
;x(x;n cheer rang thiough the crowdel
hall,

A special collection was made 1o swell
the takings, and the total smm amousted
1o fifry-five pounds.

“Quite a uice” little nest-egg for e
Mason,” vemarked Tom Meay, * Whe,
<hall we give it to him?"

U Well dnvite bim up to the school (o-
morrow afternoon for tea,” said Figgine.
“and hand it to him "
“Good! But supposing he won'r take
it

“We'll foree him to!”

e o wathah!™

The tion was accordingly given,
aind Dick Mason responded to it.

When the Old Boy stepped into Tein
Merry's study next day, he was byjo-
niing over with happiness and good-
humonr,  The juniors could hardly

everything

e

“houze

believe that this  was the same fellow



Keép o Sharp Look-out for the Grand New Serial Coming Shortly !

whosaeihey had discovered in the boat-
o=

i % i
Tea was a merry meal. And as soon
i over Dick Mason was handed a

el 3
‘ ferry & €Co. hoped that he
would not open it in their presence; but

2

he di
: There :was a bundle of notes inside,
tugﬁher with a slip of paper bearing the
words :

“WITH THE COMPLIMENTS AND
GOOD WISHES OF THE ‘MERRY-
t... B MAKERS3"!”

‘Dick Mason tried to speak. But for o
nioment words -would not come, He was
swayed with emotion,

Then, mastering himself at length, he
handed “the envelope and ' its contents
beck to Tom Merry.

“T-shall never forget this,” he said
But—but I can’y

ame in a chorus from

Things have happened
stce last night. I've secured 2, Jo{;——and
& jolty remunierative job, too. I'm to
private sccretary to a prominent MP.”
* Hurrah!" -
“ Therefore, I sha’n’t need this money.
Tut it's tremendeusly good of you, you
ffl";?\gg, and, as I say, I shzll never forget
i

Tém Merry's face feil somewhat.

“Then our efforts bave been in vain,
alter all,” he said,

“Don't say that,” said Dick Mason.
“.}Iizhﬁ-”l make a suggestion?”

A fund has just been
promoted in Wayland for ibe relief of
unemployed ex-Service men, In Way-
land alone there are dozens of deserving
cases. I suggest that you send this
meney to the fund.”

*Ripping \”

«wA perfectly stunnia’ idea, bai Jove "
said Arthur Augustus D"Arcy.

Accordingly, the money was forwarded
to the fund. And the juniors felt
satisfied that it could not have been
‘given to a_more warthy cause.

As for Racke of the Shell, he was
coundly flogged for his dastardly con-
duct. And as he squirmed beneath the
Head's birch he realised only too well
the-truth of the old saying that the way
of the transgressor is hard!

CAnoth T o +tory of Tom M

nother grand lo -tory of Tom Me
g Gnother BTN eitled - THE MYSTERT
OF THE. MANOR ! ' by Martin Clif o.d.
Order your copy EARLY.)

“Very well,

writes FOUR

PAGES OF FUN

For this week's ‘' MAGNET "

in which he gives his own 1deas on
how a pa "
Bunter s
funm;
See

er erun " Billy
cekly ” is a sreamungly
feature no one should miss.

O-DAY'S issue of

The Famaus School Story Paper.

MR. VICTOR RAILTON, M.A,, Sixth
TForm-master, and Housemaster of the
School House, Thoroughly liked and
respected by the majorily at St. Jim's.
Always ready to give a helping hand, and
u real good fellow in every way. His
cae aim is to lead, and not to drive.
Different in every way to Mr. Ratcliffe,
the Lyrant of the New House.

REGINALD TALBOT has been men-
tioned as the *7Toff "—a nickname by
which he had been known in the older
days—days when he had followed the
calling of a cracksman. Is now a some-
what quiet and reserved fellow of the
School House Shell, and ane of the v
hest. Steadfast and true. A staund
chum of Mavie Rivers, the School House
nurse, who was also connected with the
“gang " in the older days -

MI1SS MARIE RIVERS, as mentioned
previously, the School House nurse.  Her
L‘ther, ohn Rivers, was the leader of
ihe famous  Angel Alley " gang. Like
the kind and considerate soul she is, she
is liked and respected by all at the school.
A real good chum of Talbot's. Many of
the atiacks of the old gang to kidnap
Mavie have been frustrated by Talbot at
the peril of his own lhife.

RICHARD VERNON MASON.
formerly a prefect of St Jim's. A smart,
“ellset-up young fellow. Had since left
St. Jim's. and served as an officer in the
Loamshire Regiment. On his last day
at the school he had distinguished him-
self by a brilliant achievement on the
field, covered himeelf with glory,
n the match for his side.

72

and
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ERIC KILDARE, the captain of St
Jim’s, and head prefect. A general alls
round good sort, and a splendid athlete.
Captain of both the cricket and football
elevens. Is respected by all, with the
exception of tho votters, on whom he
lays 'a heavy band. Fearless and hrave,
Will pit himself ageinst anyone ot fisti-
cuffs, or any other undertaking.

GEORGE ALFRED GRUNDY, a
rather bdﬂ{n fellow, and self-opinionated.
Fancies ho has the capabilities of a great
detective Is a fairly good boxer, but
could not stand up against such as Tom
Merry, Talbot, or Noble Is very liberal
at being well supplied with

c!

iving tips, be
et-money by his rich uncle. Ilonest,

rave, and fearless. and is a rare sticker.
Always ready to offer his services for the
good of the cause,

GEORGE GERALD CROOKE,arotier
of the first water. Plays a part h
Racke in all shady escapades. Dislikes
"Tom Merry, and all the decent fellows
at t:a school. Unlike Racke, he is very
timid. i

GEORGE FRANCIS
from the Highlands
fellow. A real good sportaman, and ex-
cellent at impersonating. A staunch
friend of Figgins and Fatty Wynn-  his
{wo study-mates. Always ready to assist
in a jape upon the School House, m
which he neaily alwags takes the promin-
ent part. Irrespective of his japing, he
is_greatly liked by the School House

fellows.
PASPASS A AP NS

KERR, o Seob
d a real nice

.« ANSWERS TO READERS ::
b, A

« LirTROY ™ (Liverpool).—So, after cearching
through a telephone directory for half an
hour, you failed to find the number of
Trimble Hall! Now you want me to answer
335 questions! Well, here's a few. Monty
Lowther is an unappreciated humorist. Harry
Noble is all right; Aubrey Racke all wreng.
When George Alfred Grundy plays—or, rather,
tries to play—football, the best ition he
could cceupy would be * left-ontaide "—in the
true meaning of the term. How long could
Baggy Trimble sit and eat? Well, until he
— nutq’)erhaps you can guess when he
will leave off,

“ag

York).—Yeu have been
M since 1916, Good!

' (New
GE

e § h

“ ScppeN Map " (Exeter).—I always like
to oblige a loyal reader wh possible, and
Ik Shown Afr. Martin Clitfford your letter.
es the following answers to your ques-
Cardew's favonrite movie stars are
Rome, James Lindsay, and Pauline
Frederi ‘They act for Broudwest, Samuel-
son, and Goldwyn Films. George Figgins likes
stars with plnty of brisk movement. His
favourites are Douglas Fairbanks and Charles
Hutchinson, Ernest Levison likes Tom 3Mix
and Biil Puncan. Jack Dlake,” Winkle.” Futty
Wynn's great hero ean easily be guessed. Tt
is ~ Fatty Arbuekl Nearly all St. Jim's
turned ont to sce Douglas Fairbanks in
 Kniekerbocker Buekeroo,” * Arizona,” an
* Americano,” ond for quite a long while

1e  juniors wore very broad

v fags delight only in the doings

harlie Chaplid, and any others who can
nny business”’ When the big plece

is being shown they usually try to play a

revised version of the comedy—until they are
shown the way out! -

 AsTON VILLA 7 (Brummagem).—More will
be heard of Harry Noble before long. A yure
of Mulvaney minor will appear as soon as
. Kildare is eaptain of the scfiool. He
head prefect. Monteith is the same
New House.

=

B
in the

“ MILLICENT OF SevENTEEN ™ (Richmond).—
You arc ‘* fair quizzy © on friend Cardew!
“Why on earth dogsn't Vi
week?"” you impatiently ask.
week’s yarn was about him entirely, so that
will have given you some consolation. Some
readers don't like Cardew ; others could stand
Cardew yarns till further orders.

flarrY B. (Windsor).—Jack Blake was the
first character to come to 8t. Jim's, but he
did not appear with Tom Merry, Yes, there
will' be another splendid story nest week.

“ BUsTER  (Brummagem).—Yes, you can
write and ask me as mani'; lzu:itions as you
like ahout the characters. Bub letters such as
those dealing with medical fibness and health
should be written on anothsr sheet of paper,
and addressed to the Health Editor. I am
glad you like the * Boys' Herald ” so much.

 ADMIRER. OF THE * GO * 7 (Huli).—Yes, I
think Doris Levison can play the plano. Monty
Lowther is the Lest pianist in the junior
school. Tom Merry's guardian is Miss Pris-
eilla Fawcett. The story when Tom arrived
at St. Jim's is in the fArst © Holiday Annuval ™
(1620). The arrival of Harry Wharton has
alteady been printed twice—in the ** Popular ™
in 1917, and in the ** Dreadnonght me time
carlicr. Both now are unobtainable.  You need
have no fear cf Jack Drake and Tuckey
‘foodles leaving the * Boys' Herald." Owen
Conguest will zce to that!

“ geHooLsoY . Boxer " (Cardiff).—No, your
pal Cardew does not turn out for footer and
the Form spu:
the gruel

. He is far teo lazy to stand
practice. At such times he
time by inviting himself to

in,
whiles away the
the evening parties of Cutis or Racke.
teith of the New House is now as straight as
a die.

He no longer hates Kildare or tor-
gs, but plays all games like a
Glad you are approval of all
featurcs. You are just half’as
Jieavy as Billy Bunter, whose actual weight
is fourteen stone twelve and a half pounds.
Sammy goes a little over eleven stone. P
Hi's weight and height & will tell you the
next time you write.




“varriage forward.

VERY POLITE!

A stout old country lady, carrving a
lavge parcel, got into a first-class can‘iagie
in Secotland. ~ Bhe was rather shabbily
dressed. A porter put his head in at the
window. ‘*First-class, ma’am?" he asked.
“Well, I'm not_exactly first-class, but
I am pretty well, considering,” replied
tho nldphd\', with a smile.  She turned
to her fellow-passengers as the train
glided out. “They say a good deal
against them porters,” she said, “but
that’s anice, civilspoken young man,
anyway !"—P. J. Hooker, 108, Colling-
don Street, Luton, Bedfordshire,

TIT FOR TAT.
Smith, who lived in the North,
coived o letter which was unstaroped.
the missive contained were
“I em well—George.”  Smith
annoyed at having to pay for news

\!‘ﬂf
Nike
that, so He packed a large stone in a

and sent it to George.
The. recipient paid
3. 6d. carriage, and found a letter iu-
side with the stone. *“Dear George,”
van the note, “when I heard you were
well, this great Joad rolled off my mind "
~Gitbert McDonald, 6, Russcl Street,
Paztick, Glasgow.

wooden box,

SHE SAW HIM.

Two eyclists set out the other day in
Scotland for a spin. One got a long way
zhead of his companion, but, turning an
awkward corner, collapsed over o %Eap
«f gtones, smashing his machine, and
gotting fmp«-leasl_r mixed among the
spokes. An old woman chanced to come
down the road, and the second ecyclist
asked her if she had scen a young man
on a bicycle, Vi » was the reply
*‘I've seen nae bicycle, but there's a m
upby there sittin® mendin’ umbrelias

erbert Best, 17, Winding Road, I
fax, Yorks.

" TRACING IT BACK.

A little fellow, who had just felt the
hardest side of the slipper, turned to his
mother for consolation. “Mothtr,” he
asked, ““did grandpa thrash father when
he was a little boy?” “Yes,” answered
his mother impressively, “And did his
futher thrash him?” “Yes,” A pause.
“Well, who started the thing. anyway?"”
—G. Gibson, 20, Hackworth Street, Dean
Bank, Ferryhill, Co. Durham,

do, so long

L e A
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What is * The Invisible Hand ” ? Readers of the *“ Gein ” alone will know.

* Gonducted fy four Edifory

JUST HER FAISTAKE.

Golfers weva a novelty in the nel
bourhood, and when
laden with clubs, was
down a side street t
prepared links,
accosting hil
this mamin' al. et )
thought the. colier, but he replicd
}lkasaz.-il_\' that he hoped to ke in time
or one round.  * Bul there be a couple,
said the lady, “thesectin’-room and the
kitchen.” “Bitting-room and kitchen?"”
queried the astonizhed golfer. Ay,
Aren't vou come to sweep the chim-
blevs?"—J. R. Barnes, 2, Rosebery
Place, Levarth, Sonth Wales,

mazed by a lndy
' u iatg

WISE SAYINGS.
ol a lor of penple
¥. Some folks
¥ so much about fo-morrow that they
forget to-day, The really strong man
never depends on the weakness of athers.
Many a naty born foel would never
o suspectod if lie kept his m
It's the economica] man who n
any words, If virtue is i
it is all to the good. "Some men
a job as though they were afrai
might get it. The man who m 3
while the sun shines is in a pesition to
lend money to the “fellow who writes
pootry about it. Keep telling a Loy that
he will never amount to anything, and
Le probably won't. The rock of adversity
generally Las a little rye on the sides.—
Lewis Smith, 92, High Strect, Reigate,
Surrey.

A SMART RUN.
An old ladg huerd
form. “Porter,”

tion plat.
can I catch

the 2 ne see, madam,”
replic e train I een
g , and i3 travelling
about forty miles per hour. If you make
a litle caleulation, and reckon how fast

you can yun, you will be able to answer
your own cquestion, madam !"—Stanley
Kilner, 74, Manchester Road, Keaisley,
near Bolion, Lancs.

Teacher: “Tommy, write me an
essay on a football match.” Tommy
wrote a minute, then laid down his pen.

Teacher: “But you've only done three
linez!" Tommy: *Yes, miss, it’s half-
time."—Eric Starkeyr, 80, Pavade, Bir-

Coniributions are invited from readers
s interesting, short, and
for increasing the popularity of the “ Gem,” a good anccdote, * Pars "
bundred words long—the sborter the better. They can be sent in
contributions to The Editor, The * Gem " Library, Fleetwa:

and murk them * Readers' Own

mam%w@mw%%%wwn

mingham.

QMWMW%%%%%WF%w%W%%@@@ ;

o1 the “*GEM " for publication on Ih;u page. Anytaing wit
5 : _
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CATCHING CRAYFISH.

Along the Kenset. the Lambourne, and
other South of England rivers, you will
see a man selting small hoop-nets, which
are fixed on iron rings a foot or so across,
‘The net is baited with liver and let inlg
the water, It is then tied to a peg. This
is the way of catching erayfsh. Eraj-ﬁql\
meke a soup, the famous bisque 'ecri-
visse, which is one of the very hest soups
in the world. Crayfish flourish in anv
with a good current—Mi
171, Rommany Rosd, West Nor-

NOT HIS WORK.

1 Merrr had  stood. his Form-
fellows a id feed, aud it was arr 1
that wach guest should do his own w
ingup afterwards.  Trimble
with  his
washed.
Tom Merry.

replied Daggy, “but that mustar
there before I used the plate!"—E.
Shand, 38. Gorsefield Road, I'renton,
Birkenhead.

THE EXPLANATION.

“What happenéd to that pretty litile
kitten of vours, George?” * Didi't
hear?”  «( Did rou lose i

“No. "

.
No. “Was it 2
¥What did happen to it, then?” “ Why,
it grew nup to be a cat " —Stephen Woo,
53, Duiban Road, Marzate. Kent,

FAME !

No man is eo well known as ke |
he is. This is the opinion of Enrico
Caruso, the world-celebrated tenor.
While motoring through & quict country
district the singer’s motor-car broke
down, and Caruso sought shelter in «
farmhouse. In the course of a friendly
chat with the farmer, the singer men.
tioned that he was Caruso. The farmer
leaped to bis feet and scized him by
hand. “ Little did I think,” he said, ¢ &
[ would see such a great man as Fou..i1
this poor, humble kitchen, sir—the grcut
traveller, Robinson Crusoe!"—J. ALl
76, Littledale Road, Seacombe, Chesh

holid

¥y, 8 bright idea

good joke, a

o
should not be
on a postcard.

more than three
Address all

y House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4,
Corner.”



The Story of a Thousand Thrilis—* The Invisible Hand ! "

Red Rebellion Relgns.

‘T various times in its history the

Transitns Form had held meet-

ings of protest, or had gathered

together to consider different
problems affecting them all.

But thore had never been a meeting
where feeling ran quite so high as the
one which took place to-day. In times
wone by they had felt hurt and pained,
ov even annoyed, about lots of hardships
thrust upon them, but this affair was
really the ourside edge.

Just think of it! There was no more
reason why the Transitus should be mixed
up in the*Grimsditch business than any
pther Form. No inquiry had yet been
ade. and nothing at all had been done.
Roger promptly came down on the
ansitus and pus them in strict deten-
tion right away.

*Fontball matches would have to be
cancellod, there would be ne trips to
Dnlchester.  Apparently Roger wasn’t
going to let them have even five minutes
off, hut was going to keep an cye on
them from the time they got up till lights
out.

Standing on the chair. Dickie Dexter
explained to the crewd all about the feud
woainst Jolly Roger, and how they had
o work it.

-+t isn't a scrap of good getting up a
deputation to the Beak,” he pointed out.
“He's bound to be up against us, and
wae should be more in the soup than ever,
We've all got to stick together over this,
::{11(] ck:s:l with Roger himself. First of
all—

Everybody began to agree with the
Kid, and also to point out just what
their views were. You wouldn’t have
enlled it a peaceful, quiet sort of meeting,
st somehow everyone got the main hang
of the thing. They would all turn up at
+wo o'clock this afterncon, and probahly
1o the outward eye they would all be
just as usual . On the other hand, the
fun might begin quite early on.

The dinver-bell went unheeded while
they were discussing the details. When,
eventually, everyone knew just how the
game was going to be played they
marched off in a body to the dining-hall,
o full fifteen minutes late.

Mr. Gladridge happened to be the
mnastey in charge. The Transitus went

o him for mat
past few mont}
opinion that the Transitus &
was an ass. He meant to make them
sorry for having thoughts of that kind,
and he began to-day.

“Stop!  Strong!”  Mre  Gladvidge
jumped up from his table and mas hed
towards the late-c rs,  “Why are rou
and the <o late?  Have
you any

* No, sir

I suapped it out.
and then somenne at

bacl of the wob

could be heard telling Bill Strong te
push on. To Mr. Gladridge this was 2
definite proof that il hadu't  the

ehghtest respect for him, and it was plain
that he had 1o do the strong-man act

r.
nge:!”  Alr. Gladridge called on
one of the prefects. “ Take the name of
every one of these boys! No boy is to
be allowed to procced to the table till his
name has been taken. Any boy whe has
an excuse may come forward and give it
to me now."”

There were murmu

from the cvowd,

vour task
very dignif
2 new "hra

, ai 1ger lonoked like
of the Lord High Execu-
{ioner as he took out a notebook and
began to ask fellows whom he knew.per-
fectly well what their names were,

It was an assinine performance. Any-
one with half an eve could sec that the
whole crowd was the Transitus Form.
Yet they had io file solemnly nast Tel-
linger, and then past My, Gladridge.

befure they could get to their table.
“Th will be a full inquiry into this
rank insabordination!” Mr. Gladridge

raved. “You are all from tho Transitus,
the Form wvhich is a disgrace to the
school 1"

' said Bl 8t
it was up to him 1o
of the Form. “Ple

“Don’t dare to it £
Old Gladrags stamped. T repeat tha
the whole matter wiil bo reported to the
headmaster ! Vou may now prorced with
vour meal.”

Even . the scrvants were grinning.
Everybody was smiling, and it was just
like putting sult into an open wound, so
fav as the Transitus was concerned.

rorg, feeling that
the honour
s

“7The Form which is a disgrace to the
whole school,” Mr. Gladridge bhad said,
nd as they came out from dinuer various
tellows from other Forms made it quite
in that they guessed what he was
driving at. As a matter of fact, of course,
Mr, Gladridge had merely been express:
ing a personal opinion; bub the rumour

bout the Trans being in detention over
the Grimsditch affuiv had leaked out, an:!
wvorrbady connected his remarks with
that.

At two o'clock they were in fheir
Form-room, while the rest of the school
were making ready for a pleasant holi-
dav. Prempt to the minute Mr. Blunb
came marching in.

“We will begin work at once!” he
tapped out. “I may as well tell you
that T had frankly expected the person-
concerned in the Grimsditch trouble to
have honoured me by taking me into
their confidence. However, they have
not done so. We will proceed to the
anbject upon which we devoted so little
-ime this morning—English literature.
Talf o sheet of foolscap, please. Th
wints to a line. Ready!” A

That was Rozer's methed, and he knev
‘he Ferm didn’t like it.  Yet he could
almost have sworn that he saw a faint
smile touch the face of every boy as he
took out the half-sheet of foclscap and
nrepared for the test,

Away Roger went with his ten ques-
tions, and each question was really three
«mail ones. That was one of Roger's own
satent inventions, and he called it
“Three points to a line.” TIf you gov
one point wiong out of the three, then
the wh-le answer was wrong.

“Collect the papers, Dobbin!” Roger
rapped out almost as soon as e had
xiven the last point.

“Yhile T am esamining your efforts,”
Roger said, when the naners had been
Auly collected and handed to him, “you
+i'l procced to read through the mnext
~hapter. Later we will discuss it
together.™”

Roger drew the papers towards hir
The Form opened their text-books. And
at that moment the feud against Jolly
Roger really began.

Actunlly, Raver himself didn't quite
grasp it for abont forty seconds. In that
space of time he examined three or four
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of the test-papers. He was a bit of a

arvel i1 this—as he was in most things
—and he could examine and mark thirty
papers in less time than most masters
would have tzken to put them in order,

At the first paper tge smile on Roger’s
face grew hard. It was Dunting's, and
there wawn't a single answer correct.
The next was Grubb’s, and he scored
just as many marks as Bunting. When
he looked at the third, Reger began to
i_ret a gueer feeling somewhere round his
heart.

He went through the rest rapidly, bus

with concentrated attention.  Thirty
boys had cach given answers to thirty
pomsts.  Final result, nine hundréd

answers iotally and completely wrong!

Roger locked at the papers again, and
considered some of the answers. “ Who
wrote the *Idylls of the King’%” had
been one of the simple questions to which
cven the bottom boy of the Form
couldn’t have given a wrong answer, so
Roger thought. -

But here, stering him in the face, were
the different answers. * Tom Mix,” said
Bill Strong; “Charlie Chaplin,” Dexter
had written. “C, Hooke * was Dabbin’s
guess, while Curtis had put down “H. G.
Wells.” Nearly everyone had chosen a
different name, and the only point where
ihey all IK!EE& was in the {aet that they
were all just as hopelessly wrong. No
one, cven by luck, had put down
“ Tennyson. .

Very quietly Roger looked up at his
Formi. ¥ou know, of course, that he
had an eagle eye, and could spot things
with remarkable rapidity. It took him
just four-fifths of a second to note the
fact fhat every boy’s.book was open
somewhere near the middle. The chapter
‘he bad teld them to read was the last
but, ene in the book.

This ‘was deliberate, sullen, bare-faced
rebellion, and the sort of thing that
Roger didn’t mean to have at any price.

Swiftly his eye ran over the Form.
He chose the biggest fellow, who hap-
penéd to be Duff. Of all the fellows in
the Form, it was quite obvious that Duff
wasn’t even making the faintest attempt
to read. He was lolling back in his seat,
and on his faec was that calm, contented
smile of perfeet indifference to every-
thing and everybody. The fact that he
was also one of the crowd Roger was ex-

_pecting to do the confession act didn’t
influenee the Form-master in the least,

“ Duff 1

ey
serenely. -

“ What are you reading, Duff ¥’ Roger
asked . “What were the last
words you read exactly?”’

“1 haven't read anythirg, sir!" said
Duff.

“May T ask why you have not read
anything, Dufi **’ Jolly Roger asked, and
the Form began to sit up and take notice.
There was that quiet, steely calmness in
Roger’s voice which was a dead certain
warning of the coming storm, -

* Because it is a holiday afternoon;
" Duff answered. *I—we. the Forin

we don’t agree with working on holi-
, especially when—when it's so un-

fair, sir!”

There was about two and three-
quarters seconds’ dead silence. You could
have heard 2 pin drop. Roger simply
sat like a statue, but his eagle eve roved
round the Form, and every fellow in
the Transitus met it quite fairly. The
feud begun in real earnest now!
Roger had jumped suddenly to his feet
and his eyes were blazing.

The Transitus began to tremble. - But
they knew that this would come—and
they were ready for it!
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said the Duffer, calmly and

He called the name very:

-suve, sir, they didn’t plan the thing.

- Roger Tackles the Task.

HEN Jolly Roger decided on
drastic measures - with the
Transitus, he dida't do it

. lightly or without good reason.
You want to grasp his pomt of view
{l__:eiore deciding that he'd really gone too
ar. ®

In the first place, of course, he had
excellent unds for believing that
Dexter & Co. had been out of the school
somewhere about midnight on the event-
ful night. He had etE\s\ll_v sound reasons
for believing that they had a grudge

against Grimsditch.
s soon as he possibly could he went
along and saw Grimsdiich himself, and

asked a few questions. The first ik
he grasped was that Grimaditch knew
2 good deal move about the attack
on himself than he wanted to talk
zbeut.  Being an absolutely straight
sort of fellow himself, Roger came
to the conclusion that Grimmy didn’t
want to say all he thought, because he
didn’t want to get anyone else into
trouble, 3

“T see, Grimsditch,” Roger told the
prefect gently. I quite v rstand your
feelings. As a matter of fact, you'd very
much prefer to let the whole matier drop,

I suppose?

“Yes, sir!” Grimsditch said, with
pathetic eagerness. “I mean—it's all
over and done with now, sir, and there’s
no sense in growling about it. I hope
you are not going to make any inquiry,
ir ¥ .

“You mustn't worry yourself about
it at all, Grimsditch,”” Ro, said kindls.
He'd really never thought much about
Grimsditch until this affair, but it was
obvious that the prefect. preferred to
suffer without dragging anyone else into
trouble. Roger's opinion of Grimmy
went up several points.

“I'm not worrying, sir,”’ Grimsditch
assured him, “ Only I would like to feel
quite sure that no one in the school was
being blamed !”

“fsee,” Roger nodded. * You know,
of course, that one or two fellows are
rather annoyed with you because you
happened to tell me about the rag when
they fastened you up in the prefect's
room "

“ Yes, sir!”. Grimsditch said, very
slowly, and turned his eyes fearfully to

oger. * You don’t think, sir— You
are not going to ask them—I mean—
Oh, T do hope you’ll let the whole thin

ir ! Xi 1, if I have done a
ished for it

ng wrong, 1

Jaoliv. Roge tded agair.
After thet he didn’t say very much move
because he disliked trying to press any
fellow into admitting the truth. But
before he left Grimsditch, Roger had
suggested that he knew whe the fellows
were who had played this trick on him.
Further, he mentioned casually the
names of Dexter,” Curtis, Strong, and
and one or two others.

Grimsditch begged him, then, not to
say anything more about it.

“1 don't think they meant—I'm 1:1\1'|¢ief
you take me to the Head, I shall swear
that I didn’t recognise anyomne, sir!
didn’t recognise anyone! It was too durk;
e

All of which simply made it guite
clear that Grimsditch knew perfectly
well that it was Dexter & Co. who had
tied him up and left him out in the cold
all night. A fellow whose brain wasn't
nearly so bright as Roger's could see
quite clearly that Grimsditch was just
sticking out against admitting the truth
because he dig:‘t want to sneak on the
chaps who had done it.

And, of course, Roger also appreciated
the fact that if it became known in the
school that Grimsditch had sneaked on

Who is * The Needle,” and Why Does *‘ Iron Hand ** Hate Him So ?

Dexter, Strong, Curtis & Co.—well, it
wouldn’t do Grimsditch any good ¢ :He'd
be. a jolly sight more uupaptﬂq.r than
ever. HER

8o Roger merely smiled upon ‘Erims-
ditch, and assured 'Lim again that' ke had
nothing to worry about, and weht out.
Mr. Blunt meant to manage this affair in
his own way, and the ouicome of it all
would be that Grimsditch would get due
credit for refusing to speak or sneak, and
Dexter & Co. would get due credit for
coming forward and confessing their part
it the business, rather than let anyone
else suffer.

But the main thing was for Dexter &
Co. to come forward and do the confes-
sion business, That was why Roger
appeared 10 be suddenly vindictive. gs
inew Dexter and his friends, and he
guessed that the moment
somebody else was going to suffer for a
lark of theirs, they'd sumply come run-
ning to him with their story.

they realised:

Actually, Roger never believed that. -

the Transitus, as a Form, would go
through one afternoor’s detention, so
sure was he that the practical jokers
would confess. You can guess what a
shock he got when he found there wasn’t
any sign of sorrow about Dexter and his
friends, It was a double-barrelled shock
when he realised that the whole Form
was in open rebellion, and that Dexter,
Strong, Duff, and the other three were
among the ringleaders.

You really ought to have seen Jolly
Roger when he stood up and faced the
Form. Think of Wellington, Napoleon,
Nelson, Beatty, and Haig, all rolled into
one, standing up and castinF an eagle
eye on the thirty schoolboys!

The Transitus trembled. Then they
shivered and felt trickling icicles drib-
bling slowly down {heir gb:u:lrs. They
wished and wished—but they made up
their minds to go through with it! Any
other Form would probably have caved
in right there and then. But the Transi-
tus I?ad declared a feud, and they were
going on with it.

“Duff I
a way which made the poor old Duffer
get a horvible sinking feelin
ust behind his watch.
})uff L5

Duff stood up.

than a faint shadow. Dut old
ot the right stwff in him, and he wasn't
go\\'n and out just yet.
“] ohserve from your paper that.yon
have made no attempt to
i b’ Rog-;r'said. “Was that
ult
“ Yes, sir!” Duff got it out all right:
though it wouldn't be quite right to.say
that it flashed forth. .
. “Curtis!”  Roger suddenly switched
round. “ Did vou also give purposely
incorrect answers? Stand up, sir!”.-
¢ Yes, sir!”
upright like a young soldier, and he did

Roger uttered the name in-

Curtis was standing

somewheve:: .
¢ Stand  up, -

The smile on his face
had withered away until it was no more *
Duff ‘had:

answer the -

ot a little more vim into his answer;:

than Duff; but, of course, Duff had been

the one to break the ice.
# Remain _standing "
manded. 8

Duff, Curtis, Strong. Dexter, Dobbi

Roger

and Bunting went through the hoop, . 1a
o

about three minutes the six of them
all standing upright, and the rest of
Form were getting ready to face "the
music, ih

But Roger didn't tackle anyone else.

“Before I go any further into this

matter,” he said. very ecalmly, “I will
again ask that anyone who can throw any
light on the Grimsditch affair will row
come forward” 5
He was standing perfectly upright, an
no one could have told that his eyes were
taking in every slight change that might

com.
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{uke place on the faces of the six who
were also standing. .

“ Very good!” gRGgGr snapped out ai
ast, when the silence had become pain-
ul. - Sit down!”

He nodded to the six boys who were
ill standing up in their places. They
cab down.

“ Now !’ Roger flashed it out. * What
does this'mean? Benson! You are the
smenitor for the week. I will take your
explanation first!

ennson was on his feet, but it was very
plain that he didn't like the job. (3
said “Please, sig’ about three times,
and then simply stood like a stuffed owl
and stared at Jolly Roger.

“Go on, Benson!” Roger said at last.
“I am waiting for your explanation.”

1f Roger or anyone else thought that
old Benson was funking the job they
found out their mistake inside the next
few minutes. He'd only been getting his
wind, and when he started he went ahead |
like a hundred horse-power engine.

“It isn’t fair, siv! No other Form in
the school punished. Nothing to punish
anyone for, und we arent even asked.
The Transitua didn’t have anything to do
with Grimsditch. We're ready to give
our word, and i e not 1o be trusted

It's a feud, sir!” g

He said a lot more than that, but
{hese were the main points, and vou
could tell by the way other fellows
nodded. and yer kept very steady and
pright in their places, that they agreed
with every word Benson said.

OF conse. wmost masters would have
zane off at the deep end there and then, ;
and talked hot air abont not caring whab }
they thought, awl their word heing law
and so’ on. Roger didn't do that.
simply nodded shavply and spoke guictl
<1 understand, Beneon ! '
ngree with the methoeds e adopi-
ing, bui 1 have always expressed my
willinguess to t the Fowm in any v
whatever. 'They desire a proper inquiry
It shall be done at once. Quarter-sheet
of foolscap, plense !”

Everyone felt in a sort of dream as
they took out a giarter-sheet of fools-
ol Jolly Roger still stood up, just us
calm and digoitied as ever.

“Ready? Number the first three lines.
One, two, and three. Name in the top
vight-hand corner. Each boy will take
cach question as though it were addr
to him persoii One: Did
uny part whatsoever in the
hoax? ‘Yes'or*no'only. T
sou in your dormitory at
Tuesday when the attack is alleged to
have taken place? ¢ ¥cs' or ‘no’ only,
Where were you between eleven-thirty
and twelve-thirty on that same night?
1f in bed, simply write ‘ bed.” Ready?
Clollect the papers, Benson !

Roger never gave you very much tima
10 think about the questions, because he

that if yon knew the snswer
sn't any need to start thinkin
And in case everybody in
the three answers
Yes,"” “Bed.”
rong, Curiis, & Co.
: e, Yon zee, the
little midnight feast with old Serimgore
v forgotten in the ex-
rrimsdiich affaic and
then the feud. They were quite cleay in
their own minds that thev'd had nothing
at all to do with it, and they were so
dead keen on this that rhey never even
thought for an instant about the tricki-
ness of the questions.

The papera were handed in. Roger
took them, sat at his desk, and went
through  them with  lightninglike
rapidity.  Fhey could sae him putiing
wost of them on the lefr-hand side, but

1
f

@

=

e

now and again he seemed to put an edd
one on the right-hand side.”

“] have examined your papers quite
cavefully,” Roger said, and stood up
again.  “Twenty-four ¢, 1 believe,
have given absolutely correct answers to
all three questions. Six boys have given
incorrect answers to, at least, 1wo ques-
tious ecach. Will those six boys now
siaud up and tell me the truth¥”

There wasn’t a_sound when he
finished speaking. Everyone began to
think. In about two seconds a horrible,
queer, ghastly sort of feeling began to
steal into Dickie Dexter’s mind. Tuesday
vight?  Last night? Wasn't that the
night they’d been down to old Serim-
gore's place? Supposing—— Oh, my
giddy aunt! What had he Detter
about it? Couldn't give old Servimgore
away whatever happened

o dared io turn his eyes towards
Jimmie Curtis. Into the Kangares's
ghastly idea had  just

)

mind the sawe

Roger wasn't one of the
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alongside him, and faced the wrath of
many masters calmly and nobly.

But there wasn't one of the six who
had ever found themselves in such a
nasty tongle as the, present mix-up. Not
for u single instaut had it flashed into
their minds while they were writing the
answers to Roger's questions that their
little spread had got anything to do with

i€,

Now, how on enrth could they esplain
that they didn't kuow just what Roger
had meant? In any case, they all re-
called quite clearly how they'd sworn a
soleman oath before old Scrimgore that
whatever happened they’d never drag
him into the business.

“You say on this paper that you wero
in bed in your own dormitory at mid-
night last night. Dexter?” Roger was
asking the question in his best ice-cold
manner.  “I will ask you before the
whole Form, Dext Were you in bed
at midnight last night? Yes or no,
please!”

“XNo, sir!” Dexter gasped it out, and

Everyones feit in asort of dream as they took out a quarter-shest of foolscap.
The inaster stood up, es calm and dignified as ever, as
* Each boy will take each question as thoug 2
o any part whatsoever in the Grimsdiich hoax ?
Were you in your dormitory at midnight on Tuesday 7
ora were you between 41.30 and 12.30 on that same night? **

ally. One: Did you tak
oy ‘no’ only. Two:
Three: Wh

he addressed them
h it were addressed to him person-
“Yes '

kind to give you hali an hour to think
about a thing. And he had caught sight
of the uneasy look on the faces of Dexter,
Curtis, and oune or twe others. They
knew, but they did not intend to confess!

“Bix boys have given wrong answers!”
Rager repeared once ag in. *Stand n‘p,
Dexter, Strong, Bunting, Dufl,
Dobhin! Now, you all refuse to tell
the truth of your own nceord, 1 will tell
the Form. Despite the answers you have
given here you were not iu your_dormi-

tory at midaight on Tuesday. Exactly
where you were is a maer which,

Joubtess, you will tell the Form i due
course. DBut you were not in bed! What
have vou to say, Dexter?”

Turning the Tables.

N ihe course of his school caveer
Richard Dexter had been in awk-
ward corners a good many times.
On quite 2 number of orcasians Bill

Strong and Dobbin had toed the line

's

it came as a sudden shock to the rest of
the Form.

“You ecan imagine how they felt. Here
was Dexter solemnly’saying that he knew
nothing at all about the Grimmy busi-
ness, and had been in_bed all the night,
and then, as soon as he tumbles to the
fact that Jolly Roger knows the truth, he
juse admits that he's been lying!

And Bill Strong and Curtis!  Roger
was rapping out his questions to_them,
and they were answering just as Dexter
had done. No wonder they all looked so

frightiully sick! Now vou conld under-
stand ¥ Dexter didn’'t want any
deputaijon to the Head, but wanted the

whole Form to start a feud aguinst Jolly
Roger! &

In about two minutes the Form felt
they wanted o cheer Jolly Roger. There
wasn't going to be any feud ugainst
Roger aflter this, but there would be a
jolly <l feud against Dexter, Strong,
Ca & Co. for landing the whole
Form a yotten mess! -
LisRary.—-No, 675
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You could see quite plainly now why
®Roger had taken the line he had. He'd
played quite fair and straight and given
them a decent chance to go and €aIFhim
the truth. You'd never have thought
that Dexter and Strong would play a
dirty trick of that sort! My giddy aunt!
Wouldn’t the rest of the school have
some .nice things to say about the

Transitus !

Everyone was listening to Roger, and
they could almost hear their own hearts
beating as he commanded the six to come
to the front of the class. Then he lined
them up for the whole Form to see.

1 pe that the Transitus under-
stands that this is a matter which affects

their name just as much as it affects
mine,” Roger said, very firrnly and
without any fuss.  “It is not my wish
that we should parade this sort of thing
in publie, but Iplfael very strongly that
we must get the truth and the full
truth. Dexter!” 5 S

He swung round and faced Dickie
Dexter, who was now. standing at the
head of the row of six. You couldn’t
help admiring Dickie just a little bit at
that moment, because he certainly had
keaps.of pluck.

“Yes, sir?"” he answered Roger.

“Will you. now -answer  before the
whole Form the first question I put to
you? Have you any knowledge what-
soever of the practical joke which was
played on Grimsditch last night?”

gf course, Hoger and all the fellows
who wero sitting down in the Form felt
dead certain now that Dexter would do
the confession businesa.

But Dester didn’t do what they ex-
pected, He spoke quite clearly and
firmly, and it only made it all the more
difficilt to understand.

“I know nothing whatever about the
attack on Grimsditch, sir!” he said.

Just for half a en. seconds or so
Fyou could see that Roger was either
annoyed or puzzled, or both. Then he
turned to B‘:roug, and put the same
question to him.

“No, sir!” said Bill definitely.

Roger shrugged his shoulders, and
went on to Curtis. He asked exactly the
same question every one of the six,
got quite clear and straighi-
forward answers from them all,

“Then will you tell us exactly where
you were last night at the hour of mid-
night ?” Roger (i:mnnde:l. R

And again the Form began to feel a bit
excited. Now thev would begin to learn
something interesting.

“We wera out of onr
Dexter began slowly. < I—T think we
all forgot about that when you asked the
Guestion before, sir. That's because we
were thinking of the Grimsditch affair,
and we'd really forgotten about last
night, sir. We were not in , Bir.'”

“I know that,” Roger said. “Go on,
Dexter. Tell me just what happened ?**

Again there was a horrible pause, till
at last Dexter loaked up into Roger’s
face quite squarely.

“We can't tell you that, sir,”” he said.
“We were just on a little jrunt of our
own, but it hadn’t anything to do with
Grimsditeh. T can tell no more, &

“Can any of yon tell me?”
flashed out, and looked down the o

No one moved. No one spoke till Bill
St‘rong simply jerked out:

and

dormitory, sir,”

No, sir
It was quite sharp and definite, and as
though Bill had got to tue stage where
he simply lidn't care a rap for Jolly
Roger, or the rest of the Form either,
I%oget tackled them igain. He made
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a bit of a speech, pointing out once more 2

that he was quite willing to accept their
word, and that he even understood how
it was bhu]y’d put down wrong answers.
. He would let bygones be bygones, and
do. hia bost to help them; bui, they must
understand that at present there was a
very strong suspicion that they knew a
good deal more abont Grimsditch than
they had admitted,

It's only fair to Roger to say that be
really gave them every chance. He still
had it in his mind that they did know
something about Grimsditch, just as the
rest of the Form had the same feling.

Otherwise, if it had been iust a little
lark on their awn, why couldn't they own
up to it now that it was so plain that
Roger knew they'd been out of the
dormitory ?

But Roger couldn’t move them,

“Very well,” said Roger, still quite
calm, and turned to the rest of the Form.
“The detention, so far as the Form is
concerned, is now at an end. So far as
you six boys are concerned "—he turned
to Dexter & Co.—*T will allow ¥you until
to-morrow_ morning to consider Four
position. If you will then tell me the
full story of what took place during the
time you were absent from the dormi-
tory last night I will do whatever lies in
my power to help you. ¥f you decide
uot_to tell the full truth, T shall have no
choice but to report the whole matter to
the headmaster, and leave him to deal
with the question. You quite under-
stand what that wili mean?™

They did undersiand, So did the rest
of the Transitus, and on the whole they
felt it was the only fair ending. If these
chaps had been out of the school, and
wouldn't say what they were doing at
the very time when oiay Grimsditch was
:trackerf by six fellows, what could Fou
expect folks to believe? .

“You may all go!”

With a wave of his hand, Jolly Roger
dismissed the whole Form. Dexter &
Co. hung back from the rest They
wanted to talk this over, but all their

talking only brought them back to
same point.

Whatever happened, they couldn’t
drag old Scrimgoro into the mess. He'd
et the sack, for a certainty; and, any-
how, they'd given him their solemn

word.

“It’s up to you, Kid. to find some way
out of it."” Bill Strong said dolefully.
“Else the whole lot of us will he for the
long lone trail to-morrow. The Head
won't stand it. We'll get sacked ns sure

“And the fellows will be up against
us, too!" Jimmy Curtis groaned.
“That's what I hate. Listen !”

They had all gathered quietly in Study
No. 10. and eo far bad seen litrle or
nothing of the other fellows, But the
news had spread over the whole school.

A story soon pets a bit twisted, and
the yarn most fellows heard was that
Jolly Roger had spotted Dexter & Co.,
and found out that they had trussed old
Grimmy up, and he'd iiven them till to-
morrow to confess of their own aceord.

And some of the fellows decided that
they’d have the confession to-night. A
crowd of them gathered together and
marched to Study No. 10. There was
still a ferd on at St. Katie's, but it
wasn't against Jolly Roger now.

e real feud at St. Katie's had got
turned round. and it was now concen-
trated nst Dexter and his chums,

(Another splendid instalment of this
great school story in mnext teeek's

dnesd; the Propriators, The Amal ted Press. Limit

ﬂ\};{, Farringdon Street, London B.o: 3 e

m; 45, 5d. for six months, 2

d: Messrs. Gordon & Goteh, Lid:; and for Conady Sre Imperial Nows
H

GEM.)

, Lo ription Fates :
Sols Agents for e
Co..

he Fleetway House. Farringds
. B.C.4. Su%c Inland,
South Africa: The Central News Agency, Ltd. S,

's Number of the Greyfriars * Boys® Herald.”

S
BOTTLED
BUZZES.

T
It is Rumoured—

. That Mys. Taggles gave Baggy Trimble
sixpence for clearing away the snow from
her shop-front. The npmber of dles-
trians who now delibcrnﬁzl_r loiter 1 the
neighbourhood i causing a  great
zuisance to the traffic. =
That in an article in *Tom Merry’s |
Weekly,” commenting on the recent
Skating Carnival, it stated that Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy cut a fine show on the
8. (Figuratively speaking, he did.)
. That a concert, to be held in the Rag,
is being got up by the juniors for Christ.
mas aggles has kindly consented to
‘blige with, *Wines of the Times ! and
Poby, the school page, “ My Old Shako!”

G

That in a recent well-contesied boat-
:ace between the School House and the
New House the former won by a breadth
of the coat of paint,

Thit Dr. Holmes, the Head of
St. Jim's, has some two hundred patienits
nder his It needs * patience ” to
‘ope with patients.”

That when Percy Mellish asked Baggy
Trimble if he knew where flies. went i,
the winter-time, Baggy replied in a
“horse  voice, “Neigh!”

care.
such “

That both Jack Blake and Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy have both been the
L okv recivients of mnew suits, The
“armer’s purchase price was only a mere
“Song.” but the latter's cost half a
lozen “notes,” H

That Cutts is likely to leave school §n
he near future to start in business. A
‘eanonsible nosition is said to be awaiting
“im ~t the local tailor’s.

That
~nde a

Arthnr  Anenstus D’Arey has
eenerous offer to any person or
versons eiving information as te who
TMat Nie tomnar onowith water, No in-

“mation has yet leaked out. neither has
“he water,

That Toby, the page, is quitc an “hat.
‘ractive ” ‘member of the Staff at
=t. Jim's.
S

That Crooke was racently caught by
Knox, the prefect, coming out of the
Tlick Bul, in Wayland, He has recently
felt the pinch of being nipped in-the bud,

That, irresnective of the fact that
Bogey Trimble has only three inches of
tongue, its gting can be felt a great dis-
tince away. .

That Fatty Wynn 's weight has in-
rrenced something like three stone since
19'4.  Hae the Local Food Controller any
recollection of the fact?

That Arthnr Aucustus D’Arey sureests
“he  remming  of Herries' bulidog,
Towser, tn Rutéans, as it is so attached
*~a “fellah’s twousaha!”

on Stres
J18. per annum; 53, 6d.

Sole Agents for
Ltd.~Saturday, January lat, 1981,



Next Week’s ‘‘ Gem "’ Will be Beiter Than Ever!

Immﬁummmw!
YOUR EDITOR'S |
€. CHAT. i

{

Address : Editor; The GEM, Tiwe
Floetway House, !‘zrringrln Street,
London, E.C. 4.

My Dear Chums,—

The time .is steadily drawing nearer
when the issue of the ** Gem ' containing
the ing chapters of our asteunding
new serial will be in your possession.
“ The story of a thousand thrills ' aptly
describes ** The Invisible Hand,” for ne
mere exciting narrative has ever been
written. | do net desire to spoil your
interest by unfolding the
| am pesitive that ** The Invisible Hand "
will interest you fo Aan extraerdinary
degree. Sensation follews sensation, and

plet new, but

the intergst in ths story increascs with
evary chapler. The characiers you will
read about in.** The bnvisible Hand ™ are
some of the most amazing ever created.
There is, for instance, Jehn Sharpe, the
great scientific detective, nicknamed the
© Needfe,” whose very name .is breathed
with fear and hatred by every denizen of
the underworid. Another astonishing
character you will meet in the stery s
Iron Hand, the mystery man. lron Hand
is the leader of a secret organisation who
stops at nothing te cbtain his ends. When
t let you into @ secret and tell you that
* The Invisible Hand ~ has also been
filmed, and that you will be able te see
this magnificent story on the screen week
by week, | am sure your interest will be
greater than ever. :

For next week's ' Gem™ | have secured
a really magnificent s‘tny entitied: ** The
Mystery of the Maner.” [tis

.agpreciated.

-1

“ gxtra,” and 1 hape and believe thal
alt my readers will come to the saifie cons
clusizn; when they have read it. e

There will be another splendid art
peortrait also in our next issue. | am glad
te say that this feature has proved
immensely popular with yeu all, and |
think that our next portrait will be highly
Many chums have written
o thank me for introducing the Greyfriars
“ Boys' Herald ™ to them. “ It s a
splendid paper ' is the general epinion of
everybedy. 1 can assure those who are
interested that the present issue of the
< Boys’ Herald "' is an excetlent one, and
well werth the 13d. charged for it.

o Lt

semething

‘Duplicater.

Music, Carols, Notices,
of pretty colours. Get

BOYS, BE YOUR OWN PRINTERS

this New ¥ear by using The ‘' Petit Plex ™ .
Prints pleasing New Year Carls, Fro-
grainmen, Letter-headings, Scoring-cards, Plaus, Maps,
ices, Bills, Drawings, oic., in a variety
one TO-DAY. Price 616. from all
Stationers, complete with all supplics; or. postage 9d.
extra (Foreign 1/6), direct from
do., - Desk .. SOUTHPORT.
67.69, .Chancery Lane, LONDON, W.C. 2.

PODMORE &
Aud at

The “SCALA” Tl

8 Funny Recital . 30 G 3
25 COMIC SONGS, §fun Bl 5o by, e
Fricks, eta., 1. lo carr, pi.—HILL CO., 8 Triangle, Clevedon, Som.

oy
rinpenials, proof 2eut.

URLY HAIRI"™ “Minecur]
T g Jumimers’ - Ourlit”
mps accepted).—SUMMERS (Deps. G.M.), Upper Russell St., Brighton.

atonee,” writes Major. Th
“curls straightest bale. 175,

gusands of es.

ercnimg.  Cotrze com

LEARN "“SHORTHAND IN ONE
lete in four simple lessons. Post 2/8,—F.
SOV, YORFOLE ROAD, THORNTON HEATH.

HOUR " and become a writer in an
OTT &

SILVER WATCHES

DELIVERED ON FIRST PAYMENT OF

2/=

WHILST PAYING FORIT.

NIGKEL-

ONLY. YOU
HAVE WATCH

. & Pree. Forelgm apphications invited.
MASTERS, Lid., 6, Hove Stores, RYE (Estd. 1869:)

Gent's [ull-size Railway timskeeping Keyless
Lever WI;dlD;nSbo;,lﬁ Nk.-léel Silver or O: .&eﬂ
Damp an st Proof - Cases, plaim ,
WITE.A FREE MUSIC TEACHER. ooty “iianges superor - Leter - Noveineat
Why uot own oue of thess beautiful high-clacs Italian splendid timekeeper. Price for bither pocke!
model Acfnmwn:.a;d entertaln sour [:In‘lr\ilym::lh this or wrist, 16/- each. Luminous dlal (seé time
el AT ents o * .
gellgheful n;ny'?dr e:;;!ﬂwﬁg;l!ff‘:d e ine PREE in dark), 2/ extra. Ladies' Chain or Wrist, 2/-
;| Tator we send yea and a little praciice the long extra. " -
-~ b ter mmﬁ; cnknge"i to xu:;s:r«“:-m;‘n‘a’om;;‘-’ qu will send althfet:oi these nmh.;on reeeipt
£ & charm of this BWeet musi is & P.0. for 2/-. After receiving watch you send
DEPOSIT. ',{:;'!{'g‘b"' LT N"f&&@:?ﬁ,,‘_’f‘-“f:?:ci‘",f us & farther 2/-, and promise to pay the remaining 11/- by weekly
o | Yo" e e e, frebent PO Sormrn P or monthly m:iah:lenh For et with order 14/~ only.
bay - s Sen ; N
Wo, uy 918 | S Sk Gy mesleeion. of Sl £ T eand dhknppainment, #t5d 1) and bd. extra a
Jowellery tor | (00, Bens, ery by return of post | you send once. ' No unpleasant Mauirles. All orders executed i rotation.
56/, caan price.

The LEVER WATCH Co. (M Dept.),

42a, Stockwell Green. London, S.W. 8. £

MODEL STEAM ENGINES.—Locomotives, Railways. Blectric Motors &

b, Batteries, Accumulators, Model parts. Attings. eto, ele, Interesting
ustrated catalogue, 6d. (PO only),—MODEL CO.. 38 (A-P.), Queen's
Hoad, Aston, Birmingham.

§f CINEMATOGEAPHS from &£1.—Resl Value. Pilms Calore.
A Beon for Winter Evenings. Lists Free—Deak E., DEANX CINE¥A CO.,
94, Drayton Avenue, West Ealing, London.
SEVERAL INCHES

INCREASE YOUR HEIGHT 5t e 7/6

Boss System pever fails, Prica 7/6, complets. Partioulars 2d. stam
_pe- P. BOSS, 16, LANGDALE ROAD, SCARBOZOUGH. WG

mc’c TRICK Hllusions, ete.—Parcels 2/8, 6/86,
s and  10/6. Sample trick, 1/-—
T, W. HARRISON, 259, Pentonville Road. London. N. 1.
AMPHE FREE.—ICELAND NEW TISSUE. BULG China,
COgylon, NIGER! Jamalea, MAURITIUS, Cape. Ezv! WAR
'AMP, Malay, LETTLAND. PERSIA. & FIVE FINE FRE CH COT. ATR™
including REUNION, LEVANT, & PORT SATDI. My FREE
BT, contatming all these stamps, will be sent to all who cnclose 3d.
packing. Best Mounts, 7d. r 1,000, Post Free. 5

for postage and 3. pe 50
Portuguess Colonials, 178, Post Free—VICTOR BANCROFT, MiTLOCE.

VEHTHILOQUISM.—SMcesa certain with our book of easy in.

structions_and funny dialogues; also 50
Magle Tricks—lot 1 /- P.0.~Ideal Publishing Co., Clevedon. ypnotism,2/6.)

“ CURLY H
Waves and curls strafehtest hair
{stamps accepted). —ROSS (Dep

ATR!"—Wonderful resuits by using Ross’ ' WAVELT."
ir. Hundreds of testimonials, 1/3 and 2/

). 173, Kew North Road, London, N.1.

AR applications for Advertisement Space in
this publication should be addressed to the
Advertisement Department, Union Jack Series,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, .
London, EC.4. .. %
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. The Best Boys' Story ;
Paper. On Sale Every
‘Wednesday:
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PICTURES FOR YOUR DEN. (Pt : Centril New

No. 4. 'GEORGES CARPENTIER.

(A!’!ot‘!)ér splendid portrait of a popular hero next week.  Dob't miss it [)




