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¢ The Invisible Hand ' Starts in this Issue.

BOTS
ASTER -
. STROKE

A Grand Long -Completz School Story

CHAPTER 1.
Throwing Down the Gauntlet !
& HOSE New House bounders have
got  something up _ their
sleeve ! declared Tom Merry.
The scene of this conversation
was Tom Merry's study in the Shell
passage. 4 :

The Terrible Three were at tea. And
Jack Blake & Co. of the Fourth,
together with Talbot and Harry Nohle_uf
the Shell, had been invited to the festive
board.

“Wonder what Figgina & Co. are up
to?" said Jack Blake. *They seem to
have caught the sporting fever all of a
sudden.”

Tom Merry nodded.

“The whole giddy crowd of them got
up at six o'clock this morning, and went
for a cross-country run,” he said.

“And between morning lessons and
dinner  they e hammering  at
punching-balls i the gym,” said Talbot.
“They're up Lo ¢ dodge or other.
taking all this exercise
v for the henetit of their health!”
* No jolly fear!”

The Sehocl House juniors felt puzzled
and rather uneasy.

There had certainly been a great sport-
ing revival of late in the New House.
Football, running, and_boxing were the
order of the day. It was as if Figgins
and his follswers were in training for
some big tournament.

But the official Sports Day was a long
way ahead. What, then, was the mean-
ing of this state of affairs? f

Tom Merry & Co. were soon to learn.

There was a tramping of feet in the
passage. and a series of hearty thumps
sounded on the door.

“Come in!" called Tom Merry.

The door was thrown open, and the
voice of George Figgins, the long-legged
leader of the lie\r House fraternity, was
heard to exclaim :

“ Follow your leader !

Figgins marcl in, carrying an
important-looking document in his hand.
Behind him, with resolute and deter-
mined faces, came Xerr and Fatty
Wyin, Redfern, Lawrence, and Owen,

Woumi Rao, Robinson, Pratt, and
Digges—all of the New House.
It was a tight squeeze, for the

accommodation m Tom Merry’s study
was already severcly taxed. But- the.
New Housc juniors managed to force an
y-—although some of them Wwere
badiy squashed against the wall. 3

See page 13. 3

i ofsthe

Tom Merry jumped to
his feet.
“A  raid!”  he
claimed.  “Turn
- bounders out!”
Figgins raised his hand.
“Calm yourself,
Thomas!” he said paci-
“YWe come, not to bury Cesar,
him—1 mean, not lo raid

ex-
the

fically.
but to praise am, 1
Merry, but to challenge him,

“To challenge me?” echoed Tom, in
amazement.

“To challenge all of rou. my son—to
throw down the gauntlet to the School
House 1"

“Oh!"

“Weally, Figgins, I wegard you as an
interlopah ! said Arthur Augusius.

TOM MERRY,
Captain of the
Shell, Btudy
No. 10. Height
5tt. Bins.

Age 16.

“What you cousider, old top, doesn't
count,” said Dick Redfern, ' Pile in,
Figgy ! . N

Figgins cleared his throat impressively,
and fixed his eyes on the document in his
hand. The School House fellows looked
at him in blank amazement,

““We, the members of the cock House
at St Jim's——" began Figgins.

Instantly there was a roar of protest.

“ Rats 19

“Uttah wot, deah boy!”

“You're talking out of the back of
your neck!”

Figgins glared at the interrupters.

“Shurrup ! he growled. *We, the
members of the cock ITouse at 8t. Jim's,
hereby challenge the faiheaded School
Houso rabble——-" {

There was another roar of protest,
louder thau before.

Whatever the nature of Figgins'
chﬂl}mgc, he hadn’t worded it very tact-
fully !

" hooted Manners. ““Who's

*“The inmates of your private asylum,
of course!” said Figgins cheerfully.

The School House fellows were all on
their feet by now, their faces aflame with
wrath.

“Keep calm !” said Figgins soothingly.
“You can unclench your fists, Merry.

T Yot

ums of St, Jim’s, =

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Weo're ten strong, and we can give &
good account of ourselvey if it comes to
a scerap !

“Yeu—you cheeky bounder!” splut-
tered Tom Merry. “It seems that
you've come over here to insalt us!”

JiNot at all!”

“But you called vs a rabble——"

“That's not an insult—it's a fact!”
chuckled Kerr.

“Order, pleaso!" rapped out Diok
g “Get on with the washing,

rins tried again.

“We hercby challenge ihe fatheaded
School House rabble to a series of sport-
ing contests—-—""

“My hat!"

The School House juniors began to sit
up and take notice, g0 to speak. At lask
thoy understood why their rivals had
been devoting so much time to sport of
late. They had been getting into train-
ing, with a view to “putting it across ™
the School House sportsmen.

“There will be five contests in_all,”

Figgins went on. “First, a footer
match—--"

“But the New House can't play
footer I protested Monty ILoiwther,

“Make it hopscotch !”

“Or a nice, exciting game of snakes
and_ladders?” suggested Jack Blake.

“I wish you fellows wouldn't lkeep
interropiing i s peevishly,
“Lemme sec ! s 17 Tiest, a
feoter match, Second, a bexing tourna-
ment. Third, a cyeling race—disiance
five miles. Fourth, a tug-of-war. Fifth
—and lasi—a Marathon race.”

“Better iniroduce an eating con-
test, for Fatty Wynn's benefit,”” said

igby.

“Rats! Now, there will be five
events. The House that wins the greater
number will be able to stylo itself the
cock of the walk. What do you say,
AMerry? Do you accept our challenge t"

“Jump at it, Tommy!” murmured
Manners.

But Tom Merry hesitated.

“It’s hardly fair——" he began.

« “Kh?  Why isn't it fair?” demandad
Figgins.

“You fellows have been preparing for
the sports beforehand. You're in strict
training. and we're not."”

. “Well, vou can have a week to et
into training,” said Figgins. “We'll set
the ball rolling with the footer match, a
week from fo-day. IHow will that suit
yogt" ¢
Oh, all right," said Tora Merry.
“But you'rs a chump, Figgy—a brazen,
chopheaded chump! fou know jolly
weli that your precious Home for
Incurables can’t hold a candle to_tha
chool House! You'll be licked all along
the line!”

“Weo shall see!” said Figrins grimly.

“TIl admit yow've trounced us a few
TeE Geu Lisnary.—No. 675.
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in the past -1
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you'll find us &

me ! .

eaild Dick Red

et

cn this merry

Jack Blate

guins folded up the challnger and
it in his peck
FEverything sat
Yes; but 1 thin
Kildave of the Sixil
case of any dispute,”

il ne ! W
Kildaro vight away !’

And the XNew llouse
irgoped out of the siwdy.

Figgins Co. were net  enfering
Tightly or jekingly into the proceedings.

ey had been ouiclassed on numerous
orcasions by their School House rivals,
and they were desperately nnxicus to
atone for past failures.

Figgins was keeping his men ap o
the mark, and in sivick {raibing—mch
to the disgust of Fatty Wynn, who didn't
relish being deprived of pies and pastries.

There was every reason for suppding
ihat when the sports came off the New
Honse would give a much better account
of thewmselves than formerly. They were
handicapped i a  way, cause  ihey
hadn’t so many fellows to draw from as
the Scheol IHouse, whicl was rich in
athletes, | But this drawback was coun-
tered by the fact tlfat the New ITol
would have a longer period of trai
than their opponents.

Kildare of the Sixth readily eonsented
io act as the presiding official.  And in
hoih Houses that evering there was we-
mendous excitement.

The School House were confident of
victory, and their rivals were no less
confident. "

One of the two fuactions was desiined
ta disappointment and defeat.

Wiich would it bef

CHAPTER 2.

The Order of the Boot !
V' in the dnsky quadrangle Anbrey
Racke of the Shell was pacing Lo

and fro. 4

Racke's face was pale and
troubled; his hands were thrust deeply

o his pockets. :

He was in trouble, a state of affairs
which was not surprising, considering the
life he led. Indeed, the surprising thing
was that Racke wasn’t in trouble more
often,

The ¢ad of the Shell was faced with
al difficulties. He owed money to
a bookmaker in Rylcombe, and the sum-
he owed would have made the average
fellow gasp.

Racke was haunted by visions of tle
Jwokmaker in question coming up to the
interviewing the Head. Such
W would be extremely painful
te the kindly Dr. Holmes, and even more
I to Aubrey Racke.

“Thirty quid!” muttered Racke, as he
paced to and fro in the darkness. *
shall have to raise it somehow, or.the
chopper will come down. Hope my pater
turns up teumps. and sends me a fat ve-

15 judge, in
said m Merry,
go and tackle

deputation

mittance. But I rather doubt it. The
last letter I had from him was anghin’
but encouragin’. I helieve he snspects

that heen goin’ the pace. Jove!
T only wish that affair of the concert had
come off all right I

- But the affair in question had come off
all wrong—for Racke. He had got up a
cancert-party called Racke’s Revellers,
with the intention of sending the bulk of -
the proceeds to the Cottage Hospital, and
retaining the balance himself.

_ T Geu Lisrary.—No. 675,
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The concert, howev
place, fpr at the last woment a scheme
which Racke had plotred against Tom
Merry & Co. had been discovered.

Racke's veward, instead of heing about
twenty pounds in haxd cash, had taken
the form of a public flogging.

He had writien a desperate appeal té
his father for funds. and Le was now wait-
ing for the p: veply.

Presently there was a sound of heavy
foolsteps on the gravel, and a lantérn
swung to and fro.

Peering throngh the glocm. Racke die-
cerned the postman. He went forward
eagerly. ;

$Anvihin® for me®” he asked.

“Yes, Master Racke.”

“Good! Hand it ov

“1t’s a registered letrer,” said the post-
man. WUl you sign for it, please 77

Racke produced a pencil, signed the
receipt with feverish fingers. and hurried
into the building with the letier.

He went along to his study. and was
relieved to find that he had the apart-
ment to himsell. He ripped open the
envelope greedily, and a banknote flut-

had not faken

HARRY
MANNERS
(Sheil), Study
No. 30. Height

it. Bins.
Agé 16.

{ wered to the floor. Racke pounced upon
v i, and held it up to the light.

“ A tenner !’ he muttered. “Ii isn't
so much as I wanted, but it's better
than nothin’.” B

He pui the note in his wallet and
tnined to his father’s letter.

Tt was not at all a pleasant communica-
tion.

“ear Aubrey.—I am far from satis-
fied with the reports which I have re-
ceived from time to time from your
Hougemaster. You appear to be giving
the school autherities a lot of trouble,
and T understand that on mere than one
occasion yon have had a narrow squeak
from being expelled.

“I tell you emphaiicaliy that this
won't do. You must pull yoursclf to-
gether, and not fritter away your time in
solfish pleasuves.

1 have made you a liberal allowance
of pocket-money this ter—I do not sup-
pose there is a hoy at St -Jim's who
receives cne-thivd as much pocket-money
—and yet.you have just written to say
that you arve in urgeni need of more
funds. I enclose ten pounds herewith,
bui unless there is a manifest improve-
ment in your cenduct I shall cut off
vour allowanee altogether.

“1 am informed that vou do net repre-
sent your Houee in any capacity on the
laying-fields. Why is this?

When I see by the achool magazine
that you have gained a place in the
#chool’ House jonior eleven, I shall be
pleased to signify my approval by send-/

1 boldly into the siudy.

Lend this “ Gem " -to Your Friends When You Have Finished —

ing vou a further remittance. I trust
you will take the hint.
Your affectionate
“FATHER."™

Aunbrey Racke read this letier twp or
three times. But he didu't seemi to
derive much comfort from it.

Gain a place in the School House.
eleven, indeed ! He might just as well
endeavour to get a place with Aston Villa
or Tottenham Hotspur !

“Tom Merry wouldn’t give me a
sceond's consideralion ! growled Racke,
“He'd show me the door. Still, some-
thing’s wot to be done. 1 hear thers’s
goin’ to be a sports tournament beiween
the two Houses. P’r’aps T ean kid Merry
into believin’ that T intend to turn over
a new leaf an’ take up sport. T'll have
a shot, anyway. It means another tennci
from the pater if I can smpggle myself
iuto the Scheol House team !"

For a long time Racke remained in his
study, deep in thonght.
his feet with an air of resolution and
went along to Study No. 10

He arrived at a very

inopportune

moment, for Tom Merry was engaged in~

compiling the list of players for the
House-mateh. v

The captain of the Shell was being
helped—or, to be more correct, hindered

in his task by his chums,

Tom Merry looked up with a frown as
the sallow face of Aubrey Racke ap-
peared in the doorway, .

“Seat!” he growled.

Tustead of *scatiing,” Racke stepped

Tom Merry's shoulder at the list of
playvers.

“T don’t sce my name there,” he said.

“No; and yon wouldn’t see it there if
you looked at the Jist for a thousand
years through a powerful microscope i
was Tom Merry's retort.

“Don’t get huffy,” said Racke, “ Look
here, Merty, I'm anxious to get a place
in the School House team.”

Tom Merry staved, Manners snorted,
Monty Lowrher blinked, Jack Blake

Then he rose to |

He glanced over -

chuckled, and Arthur Angustus D’Avey

frowned. )

Racke's statement caused quite a sensa-
tion.

The cad of the Shell was no footballer,
nor was he at all interested in the great
winter wame. Healthy sport was not in
Racke's line. IIe preferred the unhealthy
variety.

Yet here he was, calmly expressing a
desire to gel a place in the School House
eleven ! . .

“1 know you think I'm rottin’,” Racke
weni-on, "*but I'm not. 1f you'll give me
a-place in the team, Merry, I'll make
myself worthy of it. 1 can’t say faiver
than that. 1 don’t care what depariment
of the team I play in. Yon can stick
me between the posts—"

“We can't stick you at any price
murmured AMonty Lowther.

“Or you can make me one of the
backs,” continued Racke. “I've got a
strong kick——"

“8o have 1! said Jack Blake signi-
ficantly, poising a well-shod foot in
Racke's direction.

“Or 1'll play half or forward,” went
on Racke, unheeding.  “It's all the
same o 1 What do you say, Merry?”

What Tom Merry said wgs more em-
phatie than polite, He pointed to the
door.

“Vamoose I he said curtly.

Racke didn't budge.

“T'm not kiddin’,” he said. “T mean
what I say. Let me play in the House-
match; an’ if I'm a failure I won't bother
you again,™ .
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“would romp home easy winners.

—Reading * The Invisible Hand.” He will be pleased!

“Y'm nof running any risk of playing
n smoky bounder like you!” said Tom

Merry. “I'd as soon play Baggy
Trimble !

“I promise you I'll go into strict train-
in',” said Racke.

“Does that mean that you'll restrict

yowself to thirty cigareites a day?
asked Monty Lowther. “Or p’r'aps
you'll give up cigarettes altogether, and
walk on to the field with a fat cigar in
Four mauth 7"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Racke tried hard to Lkeep his temper,
but it was impossible. The group of
grinning faces proved too much for him,

“You're a sct of cads !” he cried hotly.
“You bar nie from the team just because
I don’t happen te belong to your priggish
cirele! IE T was the best footballer
goin' it would be just the same! You'd
have no use for my services. It's rank,
rotten favouritism 1"

“Really, Wacke, vou have no wight to
say such a thing ! said Arthur Augustus
D’ Arey.

Racke glared at the swell of 8t. Jim's.

“To think that' a stuffed tailor's
dummy like you can get a place in the
side while good players have to take a
back seat " he said bitterly,

A flush of anger overspread D'Arcv's
features.  And the next moment he
proved himself 1o be anything but a
stuffed tailor's dummy. He pushed back
his cuffs and rushed at Racke.

“ You feahful wottah! Take that—an’
that—an’ that [

Racke took them.

The first was a smashing straight left
in the chest, which caused him to stagger,
the second was a_powerful punch on the

.nose—Racke had rather a prominent

nasal organ-—and the third was a telling
upper-cut.

“Yaroocooh !” roared the vecipient of
these blows, as he went spinning through
the doorway.

The rest of the juniors did not inter-
fere, and Arthur Augustus sped the part-
g guest, so to with his boot.

Aubrey Racke sat down violently in
the passage, and the door of Study
No. 10 was slamnied in his face.

The cad of. the Shell felt as if &
baltering-ram, a steam-voller, and an
carthquake had hit him at the same
time. Fle seemed to be surrounded by
shooting-stars, and it was some time
before he could collect his scattered
senses.

Then he picked himself up, and limped
away to his own quarters. His face was
white, his hands tightly clenched.

“The rotters!” he muttered savagely.
“I might have known there was
chance of getting inte the eleven.”

Racke had never had any superfluous
affection for Tom Merry & Co. And he
had s less now. In fact, he hated
them with the harred of a Hun.

He did not pause to reflect that it was
entirely his cwn faunlt thaf he was un-
able to get a place in the eleven.

Tom Merry was the soul of fairness,
and if Racke had been a decent fellow
he would have been only too pleased to
give him a trial. But jt was no uee in-
cluding in" the team a fellow who never
topk the {rouble to keep himself fit.

Besides, the Heuse-match was a vitally
important affaiv. One weak link in the
School House side, and Figgins & Co.
For
the New House fellows were trained to
perfection, and even Tom Merny's
strongest side would have all its work
cut out to hold them. And no side could
be strong which included Aubrey Racke.

The cad of the Shell realised that

-were at

no.

nothing would alter Tom Merry's
decision. .

A wild thonght- eame into his mind of
raising a rival eleven, to cut the regular
team out. But that would be im-
?ossihle. No doubt there would be
ellows willng to play; fellows like
Grundy and Buck Finn and Skimpole.
But such a team would be a laughing-
stock.

Racke did no “prep ” that evening.
Instead, he sat brooding over the
situation, and trying to think of a scheme
whereby he could canse the New House
to win the sports,

The unscrupulous junior had no sense
of honour. would have rejoiced to
see_his own House humbled in the dust.

How could he bring it about?

It was not until bed-time that Racke
thought of a way. And as he went up
the stairs to the Shell dormitory he
chuckled—a harsh, unpleasant chuckle
which beded ill for the sporismen of the

School House!
F which  both ouzes . suffere
during the next few days.

Football was :'ndulg]-ed in at strange
times and in strange places,

Early in the merning the rival teams
were at practice,  After breskfast they
it again, In the interval
between morning school and dinner the
thud of the football sounded in the quad.
And so it went on, until dusk put an
end to the practice.

Even if it rained in torrents, the
juniors were not discouraged. They
cleared an open space i the Commeon-
room, and practised there; or thgy
punted the ball through the corridors.

Threats, impositions, lickings—all were

CHAPTER 3.,
The First Event !
OOTBALL fever!
That was the complaini from

incessantly, until at: last e day of the

" House-matoh dawned.

It wes a glorious day, keen and frosty.
And overcoats were turned up, and
mufflers were in evidence, as the crowd
flocked down to the football ground,

The two elevens had been' chosen
several days before, and the rival cap-
tains made no changes in their selections.

th elevens Were in the pink of con-
dition, and everything pointed to a keen,
thrilling tussle.

Even the Head, who could not be cx-
pected to take much interest in junior
football, had turned out to see the
match.  Standing beside him, on the
touchline, Mr. Railton. And a
short distance away was Marie Rivers,
who wanted to see the School House win,
for Talbot, her best chum, was in the
team.

Kildare beckoned the two captains to
the centre of the field, and the coin was
spun, .

““Heads!” said Tom Merry.

“Heads it is,” said Figgins. * Which
way are you going to kick?”

“*We'll face the wind in the first half.,”
was the reply; “and then we shall have
the advantage of it in the second.”

“You'll need all the adraniage that
the wind's likely to give you!” chuckled
Figgins. *“Come along, vou fellows!

Line up:™ .

ty-two players took up their
nd a storm of theering.

T School House were confident
almost to the verge of cocksureness, And
they had reason to be, for their forward
line—D)’ Avey, Blake, Merry, Noble, and
Talbot— a very skilful and speedy
attacking force.

The XNew House, however, had the
atter defence. Falty Wynn, in goal,
was 2 host in himself. And Figgine and
Kerr, at back, were a pair of resolute
defenders,

Kildare blew his whistle, and Dick

powerless to check the fever, It raged | Redfern kicked off for the New House.
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It’ was just on hali-time when. the School Houss scored. Talbot,

challenged by Figgins, lobbed the leather across to the waiting Harry
Noble, and the Australian junior whipped it into the net befors Fatiy
Wynn could say * Grub! " .

(See page 8.)
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* Put your beef jnio it:"

Then there was a hush, as Lawrence
on the New House wing. He
and Lev major in turn,

and then fired in a ific shot.
To the intense of “of the School
House partisans, the ball just skimmed

the cross

A narrow squeak, by Jove!” panted
Tom Merry., * Keep your eyes open,
Lev . and don’t give the beggars an
incl. ile I”

or they'll iake a mile!

But Lawrence was possessed of a_fine
turn of speed, and he frequently had the
School House defenders in difficulties,
There was no stopping him. He seemed
to streak past f‘ne halves and backs like
2 lightning-flash.

Once he sent across a glorious centre,
Dick Redfern came charging up to
drive the ball into the net.  But the
Schaol Honse goalie rose to the occasion,
ang booted the ball clear.

Zg far, very little had been ceen of the
brilliant forward-line that was led by
Tom Meny. The School House players
were penned for a long period in their
ewn half, and they couldn’t seem to gei
going. But theiv backs defended finely,
and the New House failed to score.

The Head was surveying the game
with keen interest.

=1 rather fear, Railton,” he. said,
“{hat your Honse will be defeated. The
Jdefence is holding ont well, but T think
it will be picrced before long.”

Alr. Railton smiled.

My hoye have not yet got into their
sivide, sir,” he said. " They are being
rushed off their feet, but they will soon
setile down and get a grip on the game.”

The Houscmaster was vight.

Gradually the School House improved.
wntil they had more than an equal share
cf the play.

Byt it was not until just on half-time

oIl fellow pat in a
was challenzed by Figgivs when
within a few vards of goal, but our of the
r of his ¢ve he saw Havy Noble
waiting for a pass.  So_he promptly
lobbed the leather acr nd ihe
Australian junior whipped it into the net
Lefore Fatty Wynnp could say ““CGrub "

*Goal 17

“PBravo, Kangaroo!”

The School supporiers were
jubilani,  But Auabrey Racke. who was
aanding on the touchline -with Crooke
wnd Mellish, was scowling. He didn’t
Jike the rurn evenls weve taking, He
wanted to see the New House win, and
Tom Merry’s pride humbled.

Shortly afterwards the whistle sou
for half-time. And the players were only
et a breather, for play had

e

1 and strenuous. .

We're doin’ guite well, deah boys!
vthur  Augustus  D'Arey cheer-

Strange!”  mmrmared Monty

Lowther.
“Eh? Why is it siwange?”
* Because you'ra ing. Gussy. Ir's
aprising that we shonld be doing well
when wi labouring  under such a

icap
Ha. ha, ha!” i »
*Weally, Lowthah, T wepudiate your
insinuation with scorn! I hurl it back
in your teeth, hai Jove!”
Keep vour wool on, Vere de Vere!”
ehuckled the humorist of the Shell.
“T wefuse to keep my wool on. Why
ghould I be insulted in this flagwant
« mannah?”
© “The answer's.a lemon,” said Monty
THe GeM LiBrarY.—No. 675,
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“Hand over the rave and
g fruit, Tommy
sed his chum a lemon,
d it complacently.
School Houze fellows were in good
d a goal lead over
v chances of winning
the match were decidedly rosy.

Snow began to fall when t
resumed. It Tell lighly
after a time a blinding.
storm prevailed. - 5
Never mind the weaither!” sang out
Dick Redfern. *“On the ball, New
House!”

The .surface of the grownd was soon
mantled in white. It was a picturesgue
scene, but the pleyers hed no eyes for
scenery just then.

The New House aitacked fiercely.
They were desperatcly keen o bringing
the scores level.

But their luck was dead out.

I Redfern struck the cross-bar with
a tewific drive, and a moment later
Lawrence eent in a beauty from the
wing, but the ball went just wide of the
post.

t brst, b
tling =now-

MONTAGUE
LOWTHER
(shel), Study ] !
No. 10.
Height 57t.
Gins.

Age 15 years
»
11 months.

The School Housze goul seemed to bear
a charmed life,

3 as they would, the New House
forwards could not get through.. Most
of their shots were charged down, and
the remainder weve just off the target.

Then the School Houte came into the
picture,

(live of the Fourth tried a long shot
from thirty yards' range. The flight of
the ball ~ completely deceived Fatry
Wyun, He clutched ar the empry aiv
and the sphere lodged in the top corner
of the net.

“Goal I

“Two up!”

“Siuff to give ‘em, School House!”

“ Keep the meiry pot boiling !”

Tom Merry Co. were on excellent
terms  with  themselves now. They
seavcely deserved to he two goals up,
for the ‘New Hou-e had had quite as
much of the play, Still, it was goals that
counted, and the Srhool House had
bagged two. ~Their oppenents would
have to score three-iimes in order to
win—a very stiff probosition!

But Figgins & Co. did not Jose heart.
They kept pegging away. and tieir sup-
porters gave them wplenty of encour:
ment.

The snow. continved to fall thick and
fast. N

Kildure of the Sixih had all his work
cut out to follow the pregress of the
game. But it was not a difficult match
to referce, for theve were no fouls, and
very few .infringements of the off-side
rule. .

The School House forwards warmed to.

their work. And Tom Merry, who had
-

been rather subdued owing to the close
attentions of Figgins and Kerr, came
into the limelight. He spapped up a
clever pass from Jack Blake. and steered
the ball past Fatty Wynn with a masterly
effort. .

“Goal 1"

School House partisans were erow-
ing with satisfaction. Theiv heroes weve
als to thie .zood, and ouly
twenty mirutes vemained for play.

The Head and Mr. Railton left the
eround. They considered it was a case
of “all over, bar shouting.”

Only by a miracle could the New
Houso players, with” the snow beating in
their faces, save the game.

But miracles sometimes happen in
foothall. And it looked as though ome
was about to happen now.

Many teams would have gone
pieces on being three goals down. They
wonld have argued, “ What's the vse of *
trying? We're hopelessly whacked !”

But the New House team was made
of sterner stuff than this. And they
sirove manfully to reduce the margin.

Levison accidentally handled the ball,
and the New House were awarded a
ir ick jnst outside the penalty-area.
gins ne up and took the kick,
and he lobbed the ball over the heads of
several plavers into the net,

“Hurrah !"

At last the New House supporters had
something to shout about. ~ And they
were shouting  still louder a moment
later, when Dick Redfern, taking the ball
throuzh on his own, scored with a rasp-
ing shor, i r
“Pleyed. Reddy!" panted Figgine
“We're only a goal behind now! Stick
to it, kids !’

The School House fellows were tempor-
arily thrown off their balance by these
unexpected reverses. In vulgar parlance,
they “had the wind np.” A few moments
ago it seemed as if they would win haunds
down,  But a greai change had tome
over the game, and Tom Meiry knew
that his men would have to contest every
inch of the ground.

For the next ten minutes the New

House forwards bombarded their oppo-
nents’ citadel. They rained shots
from all angles, and the goalie was up
to his exes in work. whereas Fatty Wynn,
at the other end, was half-frozen through
having nothing to do.
o Scheol House plavers packed then
goal, in a desperate crdeavour to pre-
vent the ninpy New House forwards
from getting throngh.

all to

But Dick Redfern & Co., having
tasted blood, as it were, were playing
right on top of their form now. ‘Fhey

were not io be denicd.

Crash!

A deadly shot from the foot of Owen
struck one of the uprights, As the ball
rebounded Dick Redfern got his head io
it, and it zipped inio the net.

“They've drawn level!”

“Well played, New House! Oh, well

v Jooked as if the miracle would
happen—as if the New House would pull
the game ont of the fire and win, 5

it seemed almost incredible that only
a short time before they had been ihrée
goals down. They were playing hke -a
winning feam now.

With only five minutes to go, they
crowded on all sail.

Again Redfern’ broke through,
moal seemed certain,

Byt Levison major came plunging
through the snow; and he dispossessed
Redfern of - the ball just as.the New
House fellow was in the act of-shooting. |
_ There was a 8eep, almost a sobbing,

and a
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breath of reliel from the School House
suj:por:urs.
“Well clenred, Levison!” 3

Bat Levisen was not finished yet.
Hlaving got the ball, he refused to part
with n He dodwcd through a pack of
House l(-tlm\s and went away like
a with a crowd of opponents after
lnin‘ Tike hounds in Full cry.

1t was a_ glorious solo effort,
crowd watched, spellbound,

Running nlcngmle Levison was Talbot.
Aud wh visoh was eventually bowled
over by Figgins, Talbot dashed [or the
bl and took up the rumming.

Shoot ! Sheot!”
as a frenzied yell frem the School
Ho supporters,

Har.l Talbot hesitated a
chance would have been |
of the New House wus dush
intercept him.

Bet Talbot didn’t Lesitate,
and true for goal.
tiy Wynn threw himself full length

and the

‘second, the
t, for Kerr

2 across to

He shot

in a valiant endeavour to save. Lut he
was too late.
'I e ball crashed into the net, and a
¢t pandemoniuin prevailed.
“Goal! Goal! Goa
"S('iluol House have wen!”
“ Hurrah 1V
“Four goals to three!" panted Tom
Mcrry, as he squelched through the
st “Jove, what a game!”
here’s still two minutes to go,”
m'utcred Manners,
In those two minutes the New House

made their last dying effort. They were

zame to the last. 1t was a forlorn Lope;

but they went under [lighting, and they

were atfacking when the final whistle
., vaug out.

The match finished in semi-darkness.
And as they staggered off the field
through the driving snow Tom Merry
& Co. were freated to a demonstralion
the like of which they had seldom known
before,

¥

ns was the first to congratulate
the rival skipper.

“Played, Tommy!™ he said bre
lessly.  “You just got through by
skin of your teeth. Bul we wave you a
run for your money—what?”

0 dul“' s-ud Tom Merry. “Lhe
way vour fellows bucked un after being
three zon.l< down was grear! You de-

Srved to draw !

We don't always get what we deserve
in this world,” said F ns philosophie-
aliy, *Never mind! We've lost the first
round, put there’s four more events to
f

low. "And the New House is going to

o which the Sc hool HotiZe fellows re-
torted with the ancient and classie mono-
sdlal.h:
“Rats!™ .
CHAPTER 4.
In the Ring.

i UBREY RACKE
A appointed at
Tonse mateh,

He had been in

ln-ing the ground wien the
t 3—5. And he told him If, with a
|hm.Ht' that_it. would be liﬂllus‘lblb for

15 bitterly dis-
result of the

the School House to win. On reaching
the exit, ‘however, he heard a mughty
roar, he turned just in time to see

Falbot put on the w

Racke was furious.

“That's one event to the School
House!” he muttered savagely. *Never
mind! Thev've a long way to go yet:
And PH make it my busineés 1o s
they're not on top at the finish {”

The boxing contests were to fake place
next day, and Racke tried hard to devise
some scheme whereby he could hinder

“Fom Merry & Co.’s chances

ming goal.

that |

There
Merry was to face Figgins;
to do battie with Dirk Red[nm,
Juck Blaké was to tack!

it loocked any odds the Scheol
candidates wi ach bout.
Tom Merry wus streets abead cf Figgins
as a ki . and Talbot's supevi
ovity ove Rediern could not be
questioned,

As for Jack Blake, it
that he wounld have a
againzt Ker.

If the School House won three, or
even two, of the ts ther would
secure the hono wounld be one
step nea their

The pro was not at all pleasing
o Aubrey Racke.

“l[ ouly I could get Merry an’ Talbot
an’ Blake out of the e muttered,
“things might  work differently.
The Bchool House
represcuted by

were to be three hmm Tom
; Talbot was
and

e Kerr.

ot

was anticipatec
“walk-over 7

“out
whuld have to be

Roylance

roo an’

an’ Guss) at would give the New
House a gr I wonder——""

And the shell fell to think-
ing of a ru : uung the three
chosen ecandidates of the ool House
from taking part in the boxing tourna-
ment.

It wes nor until he was in bed that
night, and rhe dormitory was still and
silent, that Racke hit upon a plan.

It was not a parncufarly ingenious
scheme, but Racke felt that it would
answer the purnose.  And he chuckled
softly to himself before he fell asleep.

After dinner next day Tom Wo‘-'
Talbot, and Jack Blake were in the gym,
putting in a final bout of practice “With
the punehing-ball, when Arthur Augustus
I’ Arey rushed in.

The swell of St
of great excitement. Bur his chums took
little notice of him  at  first.  They
imagined that his excitement was due to
ing tournament which was about

!

Jim’s was in a state

all of a
“l've

I'm
Augustus.

saY, (Ie;h bovs,
fluttah I said Arthur

just i\'ecei\‘ed a note twom mp bwcthah
Conway !”
Tom Merry suspended npsmtwlh
1he punching-ball and spun round.
‘Eh? What's that, Gussy!”
“ My bwothuh Conway's ovah at \Way-
land. an’ he wanis to see us at_onee!
“What! The four of us?” echoed
Talbot, in astonishmert.
Y .

th

Llhl’ sent this

Arms,

i “u.l.ull

—T am stranded Les
motor  ac enr.

I'm prevenied from

\t-Lhmg serions, bui I
coming over to St. Jin
I want you to come over and soe e
immediately on receipt of this nore.
Bring Mervy, Talbot, and Blake wish
vou. I imperative that T should s:e
the four of you at once,
“Don't fail, will you?
* Your affectionate brother,
) “Coxway,”

and so did

v look ed grave,
2 . his expres-

Conway ha!

.] o
had a am‘i-;h
Angustus, “He saysit’s :;ot]nn sewious,
but I ean’t help feelin’ wowwied.”
“The puzzle is, why should he want in
see the four of us?* said Jack Blake.
**Let’s have um‘hm leok at that letter,
Gusse.” said Talbot
Arthur Augusins ha
lh(x Shell fellow sca
“Have vou any previous letters ‘rom
Lord Conway %" he asked,
“Heaps, deah bo L nevah destwoy
my bwothal's lettahs.”
“Would you mind fetchin
hﬂlf dezen letrers v
“But—but w

me the lass

handlebars _into the ditch.”

Two hundred yards from the school gates
Swerving to_avoid a pony and-trap coming
Harry Noble, with a_sympathetic iook at tho
unfortunate Figgins, passed by.

Figgins came a nasty cropper.
towards-him, he pitched over the

(See.puge 10.) .
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“T rather think we shall discover some-
thing,” said Talbot quietly

Arthur Augustus hurs
returned in a few moments with a bundle
of letters. N

Talbot compared the letiers minutely
with the one that had just arrived.

T thought so,” he said grimly.

“Ehi"

“This letter vou've just received,
Ghussy, is a spoeof.” ;
There was a shout frem Talbol's

<canms,

* Look for yourselves, you fellows,” he
went on, At a casual glance the hand-
writing seems the same. But if look
at it closely youw'll see several differences.
For instance, in all these letters that
Gussy has just brought, Lord Ceaway
docsn't dot his ‘i's.’  Whereas, in this
note that’s just arrived, the s’ are
dotted. Then take the letter ‘y.

Lowd
Conway writes it with a fourish, but the
flourish is missing from this latest letter,
And if you want further evidence thut
it's a fake, see how it finishes up—* Your
affectionate brother.” None of these
other letters finish like that. They're all
* Yours ever.” "

" Bai Jove!”
tus.  “You're quite
As a fellah of keen di powahs,
ought to have noticed mysell that this
lettah was faked.”

“ But—but who did it?” added Jack
Blake.

*It’s impossible to say who did it,”
snid -Talbot. * Some fcllow with a per-
verted sense of humour, I should say.
The chap whe wrote it thought we should
swallow the bait, and go toddling off
to Wayland. And when we got there,
1 L";l[mci we should have been kidnapped
and—-""

“ Kidnapped?” echoed Tom Merry.

“ Detained, if you prefer a milder
term. Anyway, we should have been
prevented from taking part in the boxing
tournament.”

Great Scott!”

“Then—then Conway isu't at Way-
land at all 7 exclaimed Arthur Augustus.

“(H course not!" said Talbot.

“But he might have got somebody else
1o write the letter for him,” suggested
Tom Merry. X

“Tf he's really been mixed up in a
motor-smash, it may bave been impos-
sible for him to write.” i

“(iussy cap ga over to Wayland and
coe, if he likes, for his own peace of
mind,” said Talbot.  “But I'm ahbso-
lutely convinced that this letter’s a fake

After further discussion, Arthur Augus-
tus agreed with Talbot. And the juniors
decided to ignore the letter which had
been brought to St. Jim's by special
messenger.

Tt was fovtunate for Racke of the
Shell that they did not suspect him of
having a hand in the business.

As a matter of fact, it was Racke who
had written that letter, Moreover, he
had arranged with some shady nequaint-
ances of his at tho King's Arms, Way-
land, to detain Tom Merry & Co. when
they came.

But Tom Merry & Co. did not come.

‘Thanks to Talbot's shrewdness, the plof
had missed fire.

Half an hour laier the gymnasium was
packed.

Aubrey Racke did not arrive on {
scepe until the last moment, He fully
expected to find the School House box-
ing representaiives absent, and three
others of less remown chosen in their
places. 5 .

But thero was a shoclk in siore for the
cad of the Shell. o

Tom Merry, Talbot, and Jack Blake
were present—stripped for the fray.
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Racke rubbed his erves like a fellow in
a dream. 5

What happered ? .
In what way had his scheme mis-
carvied ?

Had the messenger who had been en-
§1'\_}ste:l with the note failed to deliver
it ?

Whatever had happened, Racke's plans
lad gone astray, and L& gritted his
teeth with annoyance.

The vest of the fellows were far too
ed to take any notice of Racke.
Never had there been such a erush in
ihe historic . Every inch of avail-
able space was oceupied.

The faces of the School House throng
were wreathed in smiles. And the New
House partisans were far from being
dismayed. They considered that their
champions had quite a sporting chance of
winning the spoils.

On paper, Tom Merry & Co. looked
certain winners, But boxing was a sport
which was full of surprises. And Figgins

Miss MARIE
RIVERS,
the Popular
Schaool Nurse,

the Sixth shouted for
silence. And gradually the hum of voices
died away. )

“The first bout,” announced the cap-
tain of St. Jim’s, “will be between Tom
Merry, of the School House, and George
Figgins, New House.”

The iwo rivals stepped inlo the ring.
The eyes of two hundred fellows were
focused wpon them,

“Time !’ said Kildare,

“Qo it, ye cripples!”

Figgins started off at a great pace, as
iff he would rush his opponent off his
eet.

Tom Aerry retreated under the rain
of blows, and the New House supporters
crowed with delight.

But Figgy's onslaughi soon fizzled out,
Iis opponent counter-attacked, and
drove him against the ropes. ‘

Biff ! Thud! Biff! Thud! d

Figgins had a gruelling time. He felt
as if an earthquake was happening. He
was in a tight torner, and try as he
would he could not get out of it, 1f he
moved to the right, ont shot Tom
Merry’s left. If he stepped to the left,
he got in the way of Tom Merry's right.

“Good old Tommy ! chortled Monty

Lowther. * Put him out of his misery !
“Ha, ha, ha!”

But Figgins, although he took heavy
punishment, refused to give in. He was
in a very dazed and battered condition
when Kildare ealled “Time!” But he
was not yet hors de, combat.

Fatty Wynn tended his éhum almost

affectionately during the brief interval. |

He sponged Figgy's face; heset @ gale
blowing with the towel; and he gave his
chum some excellent advice, which Fig-

gins was too dazed to hear or heed.

L)

-trouble Redfern,

Read * The Couru-ge of Dick O’Dare” in the * Boys’ Herald."

When itwas time to go up forthe second
round wever, Figgy felt heaps better.
He g a good account of himself n
this vound, teo. He kept in the open,
anud refused to allow v Merry to get
him against the ropes again.

The captain of the Shell continued to
fight eoolly but thrustfully, never missing
an opening, and never giving his oppo-
nent @ second’s paw

Once, however, Vg
his guard, and dealt him
on the jaw.

Loud cheers from
supporters !

Figgins tried hard to press liome his
advantage, but Tom Merry defended
grandly.

Honours were easy at the end of the
round,

“Keep that form up, and you'll scon
polish him off, Figgy " said Fatty Wynn.

Figging grunted.

“He's a long way from being polished
off yet,” he said. “The beggar seems to
be made of cast-iron.”

In the third round Figgins went all
to pieces, :
The instant he faced his man Le was
knceled clean off his feet, And, althouvh
he was up again in a twinkling, he
never seemed to recover from the blow,
His punches grew fesbler and feebler.
and Tom Merry's grew stronger and
stronger.  And jusi as the round was
nearing its close, the School House fellow
planted a terrific punch bLetween his

opponeni's eyes.

Figgins went down like
amid a breathless hush, K
him out,

b a storm of cheering burst from
ool House pari
ah!”

ns broke through °
a smashing blow

the New Ifouse

a log, and
lare ceunted

*Tommy wins!™

“Trot out your
Honse !

Everybody thought that Kerr wouid
be the next victim. But everxbody
thought wrongly. °

True, Kerr was wo match for Jack
Blake, in the ordinary war. Bat on this
occasion he managed to master him, e
employed shock tactics at the outsel, and
attacked his man with such vigo ud
swiftness that Jack Blake was utterly
bewildered. If he had been allowed to
settle down, the bout would have had a
different ending. But, for once in a way,
dash proved superior to science, and
Geerge Francis Kerr won the day.

*That’s one win to each Ilouse, deal
boys,” said Arthur Auvgustus D’Arcy.
* Evewythin’ depends on_ vou, Talhot.
It's up te you to lick Wedfern into n
cocked hat 1™

“Talbot smiled,

“I'll do my besi to oblizge,” he said,
“but I've a hard nut to crack.”

Dick Redfern, on his day, was a great
fighting-man, And this was one. of his
days. He knew that Talbot enjoyed a
big repuiation, but big reputations didn’t
Had his opponent been
the celebrated Jimmy Wilde he would
have enteved the fray with a good heart.

Physically, there was not much to
choose between the two juuiors as they
stepped inte the ring.

Talbot was taller by half an inch, and
he possessed the lenger reach. But Dick
Redfern was sturdy, and there was
nothing of the weaklmg about him as he
commenced to fight. 3

The spectators tooked on with kindling

next vietim, New

eyes.
yIt was doubiful if anyone was more
excited than Racke of the Shell. - .-
Racke was desperately “anxious that
Redfern should ‘win, .and thus score a’
valuable poini for the New Honse in the
sports tournament. oot ;
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Read about *“ Marzipan of the Japes!*

This was & thyilling fight—even more
80 than the one between Tom Merry and
Figgins.

‘irst Talbot and then Redfern gained
the advantage, and at the end of the first
round they were about level,
= The second round was Talbot's; the
third was Redfern’s; the fourth was
Reddy's again, And in the fifth Talbot
pulled himself togother, and led his

. opponent a rare dance,

The onlookers wuiled eagerly for the
knock-out, but it did not come.

Both boxers had been knocked down
once. but both had risen with alacrity.

Dick Redfern had taken heavy punish-
meut, and Talbot was not unmarked.
Wheu they went up for the sixth round
‘they blinked at cach other in a manner
which made the crowd roar with
laughter,

“Come along, Talbot '"

“Now ddy 1”7

s it, School Ho

*New House for eve
For round after round ihe

gruelling contest continned.

uibot was ﬁghtin% desperately,
i

grim and

He

bad aviicipated that Dick Redfer would
give him a certain amount of trouble,
but he had not bargained on the New

House fellow lasting out all these rounds,
. Redfern’s attack weakened somewhat,
aid he never ouce looked like fanding a
knock-out Llow. At the sawme time, ha
never looked like being ort,
His dofensive work was magnificent, and
his tricky footwork deceived Talbot again
and again,
“Looks like ending all square,” ve-
ked Monty Lowther,
Tom Merry nodded.
“ Kildare won't let them go bevond
twelve rounds,” he i, “1If they wet
that far. the decision will b given on

Redfern baliled on gamely, and
by sheer pluck he extended the cantest
o the full twelve rounds,

Tho last round was a thrilling affair.

Reddy was knocked against The ropes,
Lut e swiftly rallied. Darting out into
the open, he beat a tattoo Talbot's
ribs_#ad the School House j gasped,
“That’s the style, Redd, shouted
Figgins, “Keep it up, oid man "

" You've got him groggy!” roared
Fatty Wynn.

Talbot certainly staggoved before that
siaghing onslaught, But towards the end
of the round the attacked became the
attacker, and Dick Redfern was driven
round and round the ring,

The end came wikth Talbot siill attack-
n

Kildare stepped aside, Leld a brief
consultation with Mr. u, Then he
aunounced in clear tones:
. “The fight is awairded to Reginald
Talbot on points;*

Frenzied cheers grecled the announce-
ient.

. Weary and dazed though he was, Dick
Redfern staggered across the ring to con-
gratulate the victor,

Well won, old chap!" he said.

itbot grinned bireathlessly.

It was a jolly near thing,” he safid.
l.only just.seraped Ehrougﬁ. You put

up a great show !” .

Thers was joy in the School House
camp that_aftarnoon.  The Honse had
,woil two of the five events: and, in order
ta prove thqmselves cock House, Figgins

& C'o. would have to wio tho remaining

thres events off the reel—a vory formid-

able task! |

Aubrey Racke was furious.

“ Those New House feilows scem to bo
doing their level best to lose the sports,”

" he growled, as he lounged out of the
gym. “Dash it all, T can’t understand
why Tom Merry and the others didn't
" g over to Wayland this afternoon ! -

i

)

Then he turned
thought struck him.
“Wonder if Ihﬁy discovered that the

pale as a sudden

letter was a fake®

The possibility mada Racke feel very
uneasy.  He expected to be pounced
upon at any moment by the fellows
against whom he had plotted.

But there wera no dovelopments, and
Racke eventually came to the conclusion
that uo one suspected his base designs
against his own Housa,

CHAPTER 5.
1 EADY, deah boys!"
Arthur Augustus 1’ Arcy,
a fancy vest, looked into
Study No, 10,
i

The Turn of the Tide!
attired in running-shorts and
T'wenty-four hours had elapsed since

REGINALD
TALBOT
(Shell),
{4 studyNo.9.
Height 5ft.
Sins,
Ags 18

the bexing tournament. and the inter-
ouse ecycling race was about to com-
meiee, -
“Ready, ay. read
ther, in responsa to Uy query., ‘‘Let
us trot oul our ancient gridirons, and put
it across the New House once more !
The juniors nade theiv way to the
bieyclo-s! i

1] Monty Low-

gins & Cosof the New House were
standing in the school gateway with their
machines, waiting fmpatienily for the
race to start.

The bicycles of the School Hounse com-
petitors,*as they wera wheeled ont into
the quad, gleamed brightly in the winter
sunshine.  They had been ihoroughly
overhauled the p 13 night, for it was
imperative ihat they should be in perfect
1unniug evder.

“I think wa'd better make sure that
our tyres are all vight,” said Talbot,

! Of course they're all right,
* said Tom Mer “Wa
them up oniy an hour ago.”

s of things can happen in an
said Talbot. “I'm going to ex-
amins mine, anyway.” s

“Weally, deah bov, you will delay the
wace [ 1 Arthur Augustus,
the race than lose it
faulty ryres,”  was

He removed the outer cover of his bock

tyro, and cavefully axamived the inner
tube.  Then he utrered a sudden ex-
clamation.

“My hat!" =
“Anuything wrong ™ asked Jack Blake.
Talbot nodded.

** Somebody s beei: having a game with
my bike,” he said. It was quite 0K,
an hour ago, d now there's a slow
puncture in the v

“ Great Scot

“T should advisa you fellows to over-
haul “your own jiggers,” said Talbot,

in the * Boys’ Herald,” 9

“It's my belief that ihered heen some
shady work,”

.Tom Merry & Co. promptly examined
their tyres. "In every oue, without ex-
ception, a slow puncture was discovered.

“What cad has done, this?” exclaimed
Tom Merry hotly.

“Ii's  outwageous!” said  Arthur
Avgustus,  “If Talbot hadn’t discovahed
it, we should have lost the wace |”

The School Iouse juniors, wrathiul
and indignant, set to work to repair the
puncture -

Figgins & Co. were tired of waiting hy
this time. They came sprinting up 1o
their rivals.

“What's the little game, you fellows?”
demanded Figgins.  “Youw've kept us
waiting twenty minutes already !

Some precious outsider has pume-
tured all our tyres!” growled Jack
Blake.

“Great pip!™

“ Better sce if your own ave all rizht,
Figey,” said Talbot.

The New House juniors prompily i
spected their tyres, and found them

-
in

“ Looks like a plot against the School

House,” said Dick Redfern, with a
troubled brow, “I hope nobody in our
ouse is responsible for this!™

I

2 good thing the puncturves wera
discovered, anyway,” said Kerr.

In less than balf an hour ull the 3
were pronounced in order. and the com-
petitors lined up in the school guieway
with their machines,

Kildare of the Sixih was informed of
the reason for the delay. The capiniv of
i, Jim's leoked thoughrful.

*Ies clear that there's some low-down
kerv going on,’ he said. ““It's mora
than likely that the puvcturing of the
tyres is only a part of the plot.”

“What do vou mean, Kildare?" askad
Towm Merry excitedly.

“I nean that an attempt might be
made to detain you on the road. It's
onty a surmise on my part, of course,
But T thirk the wisest plan would be for
you to take a different route from the
one originally decided upon. Instead of
heading straight for Wayland, 1
better take the ITigh Road., and re
by way of Rylcombe Lane,”

“Good I )

“That will frustrate any
might have been laid to
chances. Now, then, are you ready”

" The competitors--thero were a dozen
from each House—prepared to mouni.

Kildaré blew a whistle, and there vas
a rpar of encouragement from the on-
lookers as the cyclists started.

There was a calamity at the outset.

Arthur Augustus D' Arcy’s front wheel
bumped into Fatty Wynn's front one,
and both juniors came a cropper. They
rolled over in the roadway. to the accom-
paniment of yells of laughter. 4

The resi of the cyclisis were away like
the wind.

Figgins was in front. Ilis head went
down over the ebars, and. he
pedailed away as if his life depended upon
it

Behind him came a bunch of School
House juniors, of whom Tom Merry,
Talbot, and Harry Noble were promi-
nent.

The pace was a corker. The machines
seemed to leap over the hard swface of
the road.

Faintly from the rear came the shouta
of the rival supporters,

“Let it rip, School House !”

“Put_the pace gn, Figgy '

Toiling along, Tar behind the others.
came Fatty Wynn and Arthur Avgustng
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T’ Arey, who had had a wordy argument
before remounting.

“Btick it, Gussy! You'll be an easy
twenty-fourth 1 shouted a wag from the
gchoal gateway.

As there were exacily twenty-four
romperitors the remark was far from
fatiering.

All the way along the High Road
Figgins easily held the lead. And the
fellows behind bim were beginning fo
gasp a little, for the pace was tevrific.

Harry Noble had come up to second
place. = Dick Redfern avas third, and
behind him, speeding side by side, came
Talbot and Kerr.

Tom Merry came next. He was re-
gerving his energy for the last lap.

It was a greatr race.

Figgins seemed to have the issue in
safe keeping, but a mile from home he
was challenged by Harry Noble, who was
iding strongly.
me I put
thought Figgy.

Two hundred yards [rom the school
pates, however, he came a nasty cropper.

There was a pony and trap cowing
towards him, audpin swerving to avoid it
Figgy went into th tch. He pitched
over the handlebars, and for several
seconds lay embedded in the slimy coze.

Meanwhile, Harry Noble came on at
top speed.  He darted a sympathetic
glance at the unfortunate Figgins, but
he eould not afford to stop and offer his
condolements. He went by like a flash,
and  the School House juniors in the
school gateway soared their encowrage-
ment.

“(3ood old Kangaroo!”

“Come on!”

“Only a few more yards!”

“Look out for Redfern!
behind you!”

Dick Redfern was riding 2s he hml
never ridden before. His bicycle bounded
forward like a live thing. Yard by yard
it gained upon the machine in front.

To the watching crowd Harry Noble's
speed seemed to slacken. But that was
vot really the case. It was Redfern’s
fierce final spurt that made it appear that
Kangaroo was travelling elowly.

The New House supporters exerted
their lung-power to thg utmost extent.

“Reddy's gaining 1”7 °

“He'll doat!"

And from the lips of the School House
fellows burst the confident retort:

“ Never "

The two machines were level now.
Neck-and-neck Redfern and Noble strove
for the supremacy.

Feddy's last desperate spurt proved oo
much for the Australian junior.

Harry Noble's bicyele whizzed over the
vhalk-line, but Reddy’s machine had
erossed it a second earlier!

Thus the New House scored a splendid
victory on the post.

The New House fellows were overjoyed
at their success, and Dick Redfern came
in for a tremendous ovation, He was
borne shoulder-high into the buildina,

another spurt !

on

He's just

and warmly congratulated by his de-
lighted chums.
Meanwhile, Aubrey Racke strode

savagely along the Wayland road.

For the second time he had been
badly baulked in his base designs.

It was e who had punctured Tom
Merry & Co.’s machines. And for up-
wards of half an hour he had been in
ambush- behind a hedge, waiting to see
the result of his handiwork.

To his dismay, however, not a single

* eyclist from 8t. Jim’s had gone past.

~Once again -his preciBus scheme had
miscarried
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True, the School Honse had lost the
race. But the New House had won it by
sheer merit, and the crafty cunning of
the cad of the Shell had had no bearing
whatever on the result of that stern tussle
between the rival Houses,

Marathon race.

After an hour’s rest {ro

exertions, the teams for the iu
contest lined up in the quade

Practically all 8t Jim's ha
ount to witness the struggle.

If the Hchool House won L
have won the sports. If the New House
won the two Houses would be level, a
the Marathon race would he the deciding
factor,

Figgins & Co. strongly fancied their
chances in the tug-of-war contest. They
had the assistance of Fatty Wynn, aud
the School House fellows would have all
their work cut out to haul Tatry’s huge
bulk over the line.

Tom Merry mustered his men together.

“Pull like the very dickens. you
fellows [ he said. “Don’t yield an nch !”

Figgins of the New House was giving
precizely the same advice 1o his own
men.

“ Ready, you kids?” inquired Kildare.

There was a general nodding of heads,
and the rival teams lay back on the rope.

“Heave!” rapped cur the captain of
8t Jim's.

Both teams complied with a will.

There was a desperate struggle for the
mastery.

. The School Mouse had the lighter team,
but they got off the mark quicker than
their opponents. ’

One quick, powerful pull, and the New
House fellows lurched forward, and weve
dragged over the line.

Two more pulls remained to decide ihe
issue,

The New House supporters rallied their
men. B

“Buck up, you fellows

“Don’t let 'em catch you
time!”

At Kildare's fresh word of command
the teams got to work. And this time
the New House doggedly refsed to yield
an inch.

Try as they would the School House
could make no impression on their appo-
nents. And  presently their strength
began to faik Their grip on the vope
wealcened, they staggered, and then they
came stumbling over the line.

“That's one pull to each House!” said
Kildare. “The third will be the
decider.” .

The third and final pull was a gruelling

CHAPT

A Summons
WO more events wel
cision—the tug-of-war

ER 6.

for Taibot !

down foi de-
the

and

vapping this

attair.

The New House fellows summoned
every ounce of strength for the final pull,
and after what seemed an eternity, they
had the satisfaction of seeing Tom
Mewy & Co. come sprawling over the

e,
“Qw!” panted Fatty Wynn. “Carry
me along to the tuckshop, somebedy, and

build up my consiitution, or I shall jolly
well collapse !
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You deserve well of your country,
Fatty 1" said Figgins, his face glowing.
“We've managed to draw level with the
School House- at last, and to-morrow’s
Marathon will decide which Iouse has
the right to calt itsell Cock House.”

Tigginsg & Co. wers fecling very
bucked with life. They had scored two
notable triumphs that day, and they had
n_umlageﬂ to” get on terms with their
nvals,

Next Week’s “ Gem* Will -be Better Than Ever!

They could not help feeling just a littla
dubious a3 to the result of tho Marathon,
for the School House possossed man
fleet runners. But Figgy and his iog
lowers determined that they would do
their level best—that they would not
flag_or falter wntil the final goal was
reached,

. Bt Jim's was in a fever of excitement
in_connection with Marathon.

Never had Honse vivalry risen to such
a pitch.

The
Talbor,
courss

for {l

times, and
v vavd of the road.

Theve, wete many anyious inquiries
next day as to whether Talbot felt fit.
And he replied ihat he had never felt in
betice form.

“We're counting on you fo pulil it off,
old man,” said Tom Merry, as the Shell
fellovs streamed out of the Form-room
dfter morning lessons next day.  “If
you can km]ii in front of Figgins all the
time, you’ll be all right. No cther New
House fellow will stand an earthly.
Hallo! What's this?”

A telegraph-boy came in sight aleng
the corrvidor.

o for

event was
1 over
ew pra

Master Talbot ! he on-
nounced,
Talboi took the buff-colonred envelope -
and ripped it open. A curious expres-
sicn came over his face as he read the
missive, B

“Hope there’s nothing wrong ?” said
Manners anzionsly.

Talbot showed his chums the wire. It
ran thus:

“Meet  me  waiting-room
Station this afternoon at three.
important.—Jonx Rivers.”

Wayland
Vitally

The unexpected summcns came as a
crushing blow to the School House
fellows.

Without Talbot, their prospects of
winning the race were far less rosy.
Indeed, it was quite o the cards that
tho New 1Tousze would pull off the event,
for Figgins was a magnificent runner,

Everybody felt intensely annoyed with
John Rivers, the ex-professor, now a
detective in the employ of Seotland
Yard.

Ag for Talbot, he re-read the telegram,
and then, with a thoungliful expression

on his handsomg face, he made his way
to_the school sanatorium,
Mar River the school nurse,

greeted him with a bwight smile.  But
the smile faded wheu sho saw thai her
chum was worried.

“Ys—is anything wrong. Reginald "’

“Nothing serions,” said Talbot. “Tm
just puzzled about something, that's all.

id you know that vour father was at
Wayland, Marie?” :

The girl started. 3

“No. T presumed Le was siill at Scot-
land Yard.”

*“Well, I:e has just sent me-a wire, ask-
ing me to mect him at Wayland Station
this afternoon. The stamp of Wayland
post-office is on the telegram.”

* Are you sure that the wire is from
my father? Might it not be a hoax?”

“Just what I was thinking,” said
Tatbot. “T1l soon find oui!”
“How 1"

“ By getting through to Scotland Yard
on -the "phone.” )
“Splendid ! There's a  telephone

here.” 4 g

Talbat lost no time in putting threugh
a trunk call to London. He had to wait
about t\\‘euréy minutes. Then tho bell
tinkled, and he again picked up tho
receiver, -

‘'Hallo1” came a voice over the wires, -

<

'
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is F‘:to;!and Yard. Who arey

sure of that??
Quite! He’s in the
LT fetch him to the “phor
No, don't bother. I expect he's
and I won't interrupt him. Do
1 know it he intends con-mg down to
Wayland this ai: !
“Wagland? Oh,

next  reom,

ere in Lon.‘.nn."’

“Thanks said | Ta
“Thav's all T = i to know !
\ud h:' rang .
£ the Ys ie,

Then I was right about, has
being @ H
It's worse than a hoax ! said Talbos
grimly.  “It's a right-down, caddi
.N And T mean to find out w ha is
There's been some
gumg on ever since the
Gussy was sent for, if
st before the boxing

Het

nlm\ business
sports started.
vou remember, jus
centests, and_ just prior to the cvc!mg

vmice  our  jiggers were punctured,
There's some scheming rotter at work,
and he's going to be discovered and
exposed.”
T lhot glanced at b

t

1z

say anything o Tom \*Inrr:, and rhe
«thers about this telephone conversation,
I want them to think that I've gone
er to Wayland to meet your father.

“Right ven are!” said Marie. “But

voull be pack in time for the race, of
conrge 7
Talbot smiled, i
% R(.gma]«l Talbob won't run,” he zaid.
“ What!" =
“But if you happen to see a red-
headed new kid taking part in the race,
sowll know who it is, Marie. Shush!

Not a word !”

Leaving his girl chum in a state of
ereat perplexity, Talbot hurried away.
he was speeding
¥l

along the r
His first v was 1o the pest-offi
The young lady behind the ¢

lrew him, and smiled,

Talbot produced the telegram which he
had received, and spread it out en the
counter,

“Thin was handed in at twelve-
fifteen.” he “Were you on duty
then*”

vou vercileet who handed it
g lady nodded.

a young fellow frem St.
said. I don't know his

*\What was he like?”
* * He scemed to be over-dressed, and he
was pale and rather wnhealthy-looking.
His cap was perched on the back of his
head, and I could see that his hair was
t back,

hmshed st t without  a
parting,

*“Yon ought to be a lady ‘tee,” said

lbot, with a

“*Have you ed the boy from
my descx‘lptmn

“*Yes. I ane;, Ire fixed him. Much

obliged,”. said Tal
And he lifted i'uq cap to the young
lady, and strolled out of the post-office.
““So it’s Racke who is at the bottom of
all this!”" he muttered, as emerged
into the street. * He thought I should
go to Wayland Station at three o'clock,

and T expect his inteniion was to have
me bundled into an outgmng lraln, and
thus prevented from runming in the
Marathon. Well, he'll be unlucky. Tl
Iet the bounder think that his’ scheme
has succeeded; but he’ll have a rude
a“'akening later on !

So saying, Talbot remounted his
machine, and rode away fowerds Ryl
combe  Grammar School.  He rode
swiftly, fo had much to do, and liitle
time in which to do it,

Arrived at the
called on Gordon
rival,

“Welcome, little stranger ! said th
vouhful leader of the UGrammaria

* What can I do for you
“You can lend me 2
suit and a ginger wig——"

“E
“And yvou can also touch up my com-
exion with erayons. “In other words,
I want a complete disguise, and you're
just the merchant to fix m S

“But—but what’s the litile game®”
gasped Gordon Gay.

“I want to turn up at St. Jim's as a
kid,” explained Talbot. *Never
mind why. It's a spoof, of course. I'm
going to be the Hon. Bertie Binks, a
stur renug voung aristorrat.  And T know
yowre an expert in the art of mak np.
why I came to you. Be a

it for the paxt. There's m:»

School, he
his friend and

mmai
aF,

knickerbocker

Go»dg Gay grinned. He had a great |
l:km(, for Talbot, and, peculiar though'

the lntter’s request was, he hastencd to
comply wi E
“Put yoursell in my hands,” he said.

“Tll vig you out in such a vipping dis-
guise that even 3uur own grandmother
wouldn't know

Talbot placed h.mself unreservedly in
the hands of the Grammar School junior,
and Gordon (Gay was soon busy effecting
a startling transformation.

Meanwhile, Racke of the Shell was
congratulating himself that Talbot had
walked blindly into the trap which had
been so canningly prepared for him.

There will sure to be a rush for it!
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CHAPTER 7.
A Sensational Race !
Augustus D’Arey

(8 Al Jove!”
Arthar
ultered, the exclamation in

amazement.

The swell of St. Jim's was standing in
the school gateway, i his running
attire, chatting to Tom Merry & Co.
He broke off suddenly as a curious-lock-
ing individual, clad in a peculiar atiire,
ed into the quad.
newcomer prosenled on extra-
ce. He scemed about
e, bul Lie wa garbed
like a youngster of rwelve. Ife had
hair, and he blinked at the 8t J!m!
juniors |hruugh big sp vctncles in an
apologetic manner, as 1f to say, “ 1 know
T've tio right to be on the emtl: but ¥
Ily can’t help it. you know !"

e a ]m\ whistie.
3! ear jumping crack " he o].fu -
lated. W ln-rs, did this merry merchant
g froi
“Pip-pip-please am I rr-right for St.
inquired the stranger.
. deah boy Twot wight in!
ﬂn] Arthur Augustus politely,

“Who are yo growled Manners,

“TI'm Bib-Bib-Bib-Binks, you know—
the Hon, B-B-Bertie B-B-Binks "

it

1

seems to have a ss-
stutter | observed

w kid, Binks?"” asked

i
Monty Lowther.
“Are vou a ne

.
Didn't know (‘lﬂre was a_new kid
arriving  this aftermoon,” he said.
*“Where are your trap
c-c-coming

along pip-pip- -

'hich House are ¥ou coming into ¥
inquired Digby.

*The S-s-school House.”

Tom Merry & Co. groaned.

“If we got many more specimens like
this plapted on  us” said Moniy

Lowther, *“they’ll begin to take uns for a
freak museum !”

‘* Bai Jove I
in his running attire, chatting to Tom Merry & Co. He
as a curious-locking Individual drifted into the quad.

The swell of 8t. Jim's was standing in the school gatewa:

broke off auddmﬁ
(See page 12.)
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i wathah !

* Pip-pip-pardon me," said the [on.
atertie, “B-b-but what's going on this
afterpoon ™ 2

o Marathon race,” said Tom Merry

elly. .
*An_ivter-Tlonse affair, you know,”
added Jack Blake.,

“Ded-dear mé! In my time I have
been quite a respectable runner.”

“Well, you look anything bui respect-
able now in that queer rig-oul I” grunted
Manners.  “Why don't vou wear some-
titing u bit move civilised "

The Ion, Bertie did not reply to this
question. He cantinued to blink at the

duniors through his big spectacles.
I should nuch like lo be given
a pip-pip-pi ' he began.

“You've given us the pip already!”
ovurinured Lowther.
“{]m ha, ha!"

“1 repeat. I should very much like to
be given a  pip-pippl among the
S-s-school TTouse runners,” said Binks.
At this juncture Kildare of the Sixth

bore down upen the group of juniors,

The captain of St. Jim's stared at the
rew boy in surprise.

‘hat is this, and when did it blow
e asked

ed.
called Binks,” Le
ir keen on taking

said, “and he soems |

part in_the Marathon.’
“Well, theve’'s mo reason why lhe

shouldn’t.” said Kildare, with a grin.

W Touce are you in. kid?

hool  Tioise,  plegsa’™

| enid
Dinks,

" Aud you think yon ean keep going
over a course of six miles”

The new boy nodded confidently,

“In that case, you'd better gei into
sowe funning-togs.  IHave you brought
any with you
My. tt-trunk  hasn't
said_the newcomer .

“He can borrow Talbot's to said
Tomn Merry. albot’s got au appoint-
ment at Wayland, and he won't be run-

arrived

ning. €"'ume along. Biuks; I'll soon fix’

You up.

The rest of the juniors chuckled as the
new boy set off in T lerry's wake,
They reflected that the inclusion of the
IHon, Rertie would uct as a sort of comic
relief to the procecdings.

Meanwhile, Figgins & Co. had put in
an appearance, and cverybody was i
readiness for the vace 1o commence.

The New Honse fellows exploded with
merriment when they eanght sight of the
Hen. Ber His eutry into the race
was regarded as a sereaming joke.

Among those who had assembled to
witness the start was Aubrey Racke.

The cad of the Shell was on excellent
terms with himsell. Tt seemed that his
ixg'lg:r-ion: scheme had succeaded up 10 the
hilf.

The runuers—about thirty in all—were
lined up shonlder to shoulder,

. Kildure described the route to them
t detail, then he sent them away.
Kerr of the New House started off as

il he were trying to emulate an eipress
tedin, and Figging kepl pace with him.
These ™ two  broke away from all the
others, and streaked off down the road
like haves. Ld

The Ilon” Bertie Binks started off af a
lengthy and not ungraceful stride. ile
did not seem to be unduls exerting him-
seif. At the same time. he was careful
ot to lel Figgns and Kerr get tos vom-
manding a lead .

Tom Metry and Jack Blake were run-
ning alongside the new boy. [lis epeed
astonished them, but Lhey made ho com-

. ment.. They wanted-all ‘their- hreath,
Tue Ges Lisearv.—No. 675.
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At the end of the first mile Figgins
and Kerr were still well to the fore.

Thirly_yards behind them came Tom
Merry, Jack Blake, and the new boy.
The two first-named were gasping some-
what. They would hoth have liked to
slacken speed- a little, but their pride
would not allow them to let the mild-
looking Binks forge aliead of them. i

At the end of the second mile the posi-
tions were unchanged.

Tom Merry and Jack Blake, howzever,
were finding the pac® far (oo warm.
Both had bellows to_mend, and only by
sheer strength of will did they manage
to keep level with the new hov, who
showed not the faintest sign of distress.

Presently Blake managed to jerk out
a few words:

“I say, Binks, just hefore we started
I made & remark to the effect that you'd
collapse like a pricked bladder ai fthe
end of a few yards, ™

" Well 7

“T'd like 1o take that back. Jove, you
know how 1o get over the ground !”

*At.the moment,” said Binks. in his
unnatural, h-pitched tones, “I'm as
fresh as a daisy. But we've a long way
to go vet. At the end of the fifth mile 1
dare say I shall resemble a wet sack '~

** You—-you're surely not going fo keep
up this pace ail the way through *>
gasped Tom Mer

Binks nodded.

“In that case, yvou'll win!™

“That swas piecisely my object in
entering the race,” was tie replyil

Jack Blake duited a swifs elance at
the new 1o

" You've

rour stutter all of a

“And I et ever so shy when
right now.”
silence, as

a1

For.a few momets thew
the trio toiled up u steep

“Who are those fellows in front 7
asked Binks, at length
“Figgins  aud  Ker panied  Tom

Y.
Botl New IHouse chaps?”
“ Yo
“I shall bave (o try and coax them to
diop back a little,” soid Binks. * If they
keep that pace up all the way I shall soon
be exhausted.”
Tom Merry and Jock Blake were ex-
hausted alveady. But they said nothin,
At the end of the third mile Kerv's ta
of making the pace was accomplished.
He irad run Bimself o a standsrill.
“Uo ahead, Yiggs,” he jerked out.

“I'm done!”
beliud *™* inguired Ti) ping.
d Blake—and the new kid.”

With three School Honse fellows in
fairly close attendance, Figgins felt that
lie dared not slacken speed, even for a
moment. He went ahead in great style,

When another mile had been covered,
¥y perwitted himseli a gluuce over
his shouider.

He saw that 1 School House trio were
still within a stone’s throw of him. Two

of them, however, appeared to be
* whacked. " . .
when he was in

Five

minutes later,
raight for. home, Figgy looked
round aga And this time he saw only

This was the new boy
nto the race had convulsed
ody with merviment.

“There's more in that fellow thau
meets  the eye!™ muitered Figgins.
““Seems as if [ shall have all my work cut
out to shake him off.”

After what seemed an eternity, he
eame in sight of tire-sehool gates and Lhe
outstretched tape. And, to his dismay,

Write to me and Tell me How You Like “ The Invisible Hand.”

the palier of running fect behind him
drew closer and closer.

*“Confound  the
Figgins.

He was far spent now. His breath
came and went in great gasps; his throat
was parched; and his head seemed lo
swim.  The figures clustered in the
school gateway, eagerly wailing to see
the finish, appeared weird and grotesque,

*Come along, Figgy !”

“Only a few more yai ‘

“Btick to it, old chap
b If Figgy failed. he would not [ail
through lack of encouragement. Scores
of New House fellows were urging him
on.

Bul the runner close behind hir—the
amazing new boy—was rapidly over-
hauling him.  He, too, was practically
exhausted, but he had more in him thajr
Figgine. On he came, with a set, reso-
Inte face, and with the cheers of the
School House supporters ringing in bis
ears.

A second later the two ryunners wera
level,

Another second, and the tape went
fluttering down.  And it was the new hogy
—the Honourable Bertic Binks—ivhe hatl
breasted it first ! E:

A tremendons demonstration followed.

Cheer upon cheer rang out from the
School House ranks. For ihe snoris
tournament was over and won, and the
New House had been vanquished.

‘The Honcurable Bertie Binks was in
great demand. Everybody seemed to I
| trying to wring his hand or thump him
| on the back. DBut at last he manazed to
| escape from the delighted crowd, T lie
was scen to stagger away in the direction
of Talbot's study.

"o

fellow ! gasped

It was hulf an hour later when Tom

lerry & Co. arrived on the scene.

Their joy on learnivg the resul; of the
Marathon knew no bounds.  And iher
immediately went in search of Biuks.
But they found him not.

They had becn told that the now boy
was in Talbot's study, but on arvivieg

al that apartment they found only
Talbot, i
“Hallo! Back from Wapland*” said

Tom Merry.

Talbot nodded. and smiled.

“You've heard the result of the race,

e’ gnid Manners,

I was there at the finish.”
Tave you seen Binks anywhexe. dea!
inquired Arthur Augustus 1) Ar
3 A said Talbot. “Here e i
Talbot bowed.

“ At your serviee !’ le said.

Tom Merry & Co. stared at theis clium
in blank amazement. They were too
stupefied to speak.

And then Pulbot explained everything
—how le discovered the telegram to Ln
a fake, and how he had disguised limse)i
in order that Aubrey Racke should nor
know that he was taking part in the
Marathon. .

“He deserves a Form-icking ! eaid
Tom Merry wrathfully.

And, necdless (o state, Aubrer Racka
c He went through the
in the junior Common-

evenin
roor, end his schoolfellows did not spare
him,

Racke's conduel had placed hira righr
outside the pale. But in spite of all his
knavish tricks, the School House had wor
that never-to-he-forgotten sports toum

ment—thanks to Talbot’s Master-Sivo!
THE END. g
Another grand, long stery of Tem
Merry & Co. mext wech, entitied :
REDFERN’S PERILOUS MISSION !
By Martin Clifford. Be sure yon de -
not miss. it. o B .

.
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John Sharpe, the world=
famous detective.

"CHAPTER 1.
Setting the Snare.

LIFF .BURNETT, Chief of the
Seeret Servico, was sitring in his
office, His brow was wrinkled,
and he was evidently in decp

thought. In his hand he gripped a tele-
gram. Buwnett glanced around the
voom, to make quite sure that he was
alone. then he unlocked a secret
drawer in his desk, and took out a small
voide-book.

1Te azain looked at the tclegram, and
a faint <mile passed over his face as the
raenning  of the jumbled letters and
figures became clear to him:

G 4. AL 4B. 20U, 2. 12.C L O K587,

Y3 BA4G3AIAITTAWIB2

Word by word he was able to decode
this strange message, after a brief con-
i-]ul:jaliml with the precious little book he

eld>

In a minute or two he had written
down the complete sentence:

“CGang must bo broken up. Agents
known. (et best available man to assist
vou. This is John Sharpe.”

Burnelt put the code-book back in the
drawer, and tapped the bell upon his
deek.

Instantly tho chicf’s assistant enteved.
is name was Black, and he was the
only man whom Burnett felt he eounld
trnst  perfectly with his  importaiit
husiness.

“Has anyone called for me!” he
rapped out.

“Yes; there is a gentleman who-sars
he has an appointment,” came the Teply.

« Show him up at once, then !” ordered
Burnett, as he paced impatie Iy up and
Jdown the room. Tt was obv that he
was greatly .agitated.

A few minutes later a tall, handsome
Jark man, clad in immaculate dress and
<ilk hat, entered the room. That man was
John Sharpe, the great

scientific
‘ctoctive, whoss name was breathed with
foar and hatred by every denizen of the
undersorld,  And they had good reason
to, for voung as he was, Sharpe had
accomplished wondevs.

Sharpe looked calmly, znd apparently
unconcernedly, around the room. but his
cagle eyo took in every detail of his
surroundings. Then his gaze wandered
in the direction of Black, Burnei's
assistant, and for & moment his eves
were riveted upon ihat man.

PBlack’s face registered the faintest
touch of apprehension when the new-
comer’s eyes were upon him, but he
readily concéaled this—for Black was as
cunning as the meanest of Nature's
creatures, Even the viper and puff adder
were noble in comparison.. But the alert

Sharpe had alveady taken in-the situa..

This wonderful story has also been Ffilmed by
the popular VITAGRAPH Film Company, and
readers of the “GEM " should make a point
of seeing the picture week by week at their

favourite cinemas.
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tion. and he had seen the uneaey look
on_Black’s countenance.

. Bharpe took no further notice of the
incident, and advanced towards Burnett
and shook hands with him; by this time
the chief’s assistant had left the room.

Once out of the sanctum of his master,
who trusted him implicitly,- Black’s
actions changed to cat-like quicknese.
He listened an instant at.the closed door,
then darted along the corridor leading to
the siairs to the floor above, and ru 1
up. When he reached the top, Black
neticed & painter. who, having completed
h ;. was hanging cut a ‘*Wet
P izn preparatery to making his
departure.

This was unexpected, and - Black
endeavoured to. conceal his haste until
that worthy had gone. He next un-
locked the door ‘of the office situated
divectly above that occupied by Bupnett.
Black entered, and closed the door after
him.

The *“trusted * assistant of Burnelt
then made for a spot in the floor above
the chandeliex in his chief’s office. He
stooped, and pushed aside the rug, which
disclosed two discs.  One of these
covered a dictaphone, and the other a
periscope.

Black removed one of the dises, and
produced the dictaphone, and he at
once held the receiver to his ear. The
other end was eunningly hidden behind a
painting on the wall of the room beneath,
and the wires cleverly twined round the
picture wires, and were then cartied to
the room above.

A triumphant leer erossed Black's face.
He could hear distinctly every word
that was being said by Burnett and
Sharpe below. tisfaction was ex-
pressed in every line of his wicked face.

Dlack next pushed aside the other dise,
and it revealed o tiny lever embedded in
the fleor. Slowiy the scoundrel moved
this, and in the room below, at the base
of the splendid ornamental chandelier,
the mirvor of 3 periscope came into view.
Black peereddnto the end which he held,
and thus he was able to hear and see
avorything that went on in Burnett's
By the aid. of his wonderful
insirnments, the tiny figures of Burnelt
and Sharpe in consultation were revealed
to him. :

Sharpe, the pgreat detective, and
Burnett, Chief of the Sccret Service,
were standing close together, engaged in
carnest conversation.

“You have heard of the wreck of ihe
San Martin_ Naiional Bank, and the
attempt to kidnap the governor?”

Sharpe nodded in reply to Burneit's
question. 5

“They call it the Crime Trust,” con-
tinued the Seeret Service chief, “and a
reign of terror is at hand. The head of
the pang qof togues is in San Francisco.
The Government is.confident you ecan

-

Iron Hand, the leader of the
powerful Crime Trust.

sun them down. Will you take the jobf
I'll give yon every assistance.”

Burnett pressed closer to _Sharpe,
anxious to hear his reply. and Black, in
the room above, peered more eagerly
ito his periscope. ;

Sharpe was thinking.

“Tt is & considerable undertaking,” ha
veplied, at length, “and I've got some
affairs to scttle up, but, never-
‘Il ggree on one condition !

that¢” questioned DBurnett

*That T am allowed to work in my

own way, unaided.”

Upstaits  Black was smiling  with
malignant triumph. His wicked, heady
eyes sparkled. He had obtained mosk
important  information, which would
effectvally upset the plans of the men
below

" Good ! replied Burnctt, as he
eripped the other's hand. *“ You are tha
only man who could succeed in such
task ! Look over these papers!”

Burnett handed the great detective a
bundle of documents, and tapped the boll
for his assistant.

Black received a -teirific shock when
he observed through the periscope thab
his master had rung the bell, as a siznat
for him to cuter the office. He had been
sa engrossed in his dirty spying that this
possibility had never entered his head.

In frantic h he repluced the diciz-
phone and periscope, and covered them
over with the riig.” Beads of perspiration
stood out on his forehcad. He knew
his master well, and knew how impatienk
he grew at any delay.

Would Burnett suspect that something
was wrong and find his way upstairs?

Black prepared to leave the room, huk
he dif not notice in his haste that he
had left one of the dises partly
uncovered, and that the rug was ruffled.
bl’.hmk tore out of the room. He looked
a
that

t would be quicker for him to
floor. It was o risk, but he was pre-
pared to take i
emergency as this, although he was by
nature of such cowardly tendencies thab
he did not often risk his precious skin.
ack cursed to himself as he saw that
in.his climb a faint streak of the mew
white paint had smeared his trougers.
Ha endeavoured to remove it, but enly
sueceeded in making it a little worse !

Angrily Cliffi Burnett strode aver fo
the bell, intending to ring it again; but
at that moment the door opened, and
Black, calm, collected, and business-like,
appeared at tho entrance.” He was
master of conning was this fellow.

The Secrel Service chief glared at his
secretary, but mno _words “of -reproof
escaped” his lips. Burnett's mind was
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him for a moment, and noticed .
climb over the balusirade and drop to the :

1 the face of such an.

too full at this moment for him to waste '
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| ed "' assistant of Burnett
which gisclosed two discs. One
other a periscope.

A triumphant leer crossed his face.

stooped and pushed aside the rug,
these covered a dictaphone, and the
He could hear,

distinetly every word that was being said by Burnett and Sharpe in the
room below.

words in reprimanding his assistant for
his delay in answering ihe bell.

Deep in thought, Sharpe and Burneit
walked towards the open door, then, be-
fore leaving. Burnett handed some
telegrnms to Black.

“Take theso to the main oflice, and
seid them off,” he ordered, * then you
may go for the day!”

Bluck, as he peepared to go, gave n
glanca at Johu Sharpe, whe uppeared
to be in a2 somewhar absent-minded
mood ; but the wonderful detsetive, this
man of almost superhuman powers of

ohservarion and an  uneanny  instinet,
was tuking in everything.
Ho had already noticed something

of

h had escaped the observation

Buriett.  He wondered whar that iell
tale  white mark on  the  seeretary
r= 1as, and he also a curious

ow hHow it got there, Per-

haps Black’s long absence had some

connection with it, was his reflection.
_Accidentally John Sharpe’s hat fell to
tha ground. He stooped to pick it up.
“here was a nervons movement on the
part of Black.

* Unconcernedly, Shar
hat, and gave a qu
at the white mark.
jio new paint anywhere on this flonr.
John Sharpe ‘was puzzled, but he hid
his perplexity under a mask of edmplete
indifference.

- Taking his companion Burneti by the
or ihe two walked together towards
the street; and as he did =o John
Sharpe’s magnetic eves glanced up fo-
wards  the landing., above, where the
words “Wet paint!" met his gaze.

At the doorway the two men paused;
Burnett grasped Sharpe’s hand:
. “T am sure you wil be successful in
bringing Iron Hand and his gang to
justice,”™ he said.  * No-matter -how you,
get them—dead . or alive—nobody will

THE Gew Libraav.—No. 675.

care. Just get them, that is all T ask.
But T can assure you you have taken
ot no light task. It is one honeycombed
with dangers But if you insist upon
working sitgle-handed there is nothing
more to be said. Good-day, My. Sharpe,
and may God speed you!™

CLE Burnett strode over to his car
and enrered, while Sharpe paused on the
pavement for a moment, and watched
his friend ride off. The next instant the
detective inta the doorway of one
of the uecar-by buildings, thus keeping
effectuaily out of sight of the passers-by.

-9

Hardly had he done t than Blacl
emerged from the building in  which
Burnett’s office was situated.

He put the telegrams given him by
his master into hiz pocket, and huniedly
walked over to a taxi, which he engaged.
poisuted in the divection of Dur-
netr’s car. w L was by now just twrn-
ing the corner of the streef, and he
gave his inan instructions to follow,

From his hiding-place John Sharpe
could overhenr every word. He waited
until the taxi got well going,” and then

ve-enteved the building.
Sharpe knew pretty well that his
deductions were correct, bur in order

to make quite certain he burried up-
stairs to the lunding above the foor
occupied by DBurnett. Seeing the door
of the office ajar, he pushed it open and
entered. .

The ¢rumpled rug on the floor soon
attracted him. and, rapidly kicking it
aside, the whole . of Black’s cunning
apparatug was revealed to his astonished
gaze.,

“Ab! As T suspected!” mutiered
Sharpe. “The man is a traitor! This
is an important discovery !™ . )

Quite satisfied with himself, he re-
placed the rug and left the room. This

wonderful ~ hunter * of eriminals was
alrcady in possession of valuable infor-
mation,

-

THIS AMAZING STORY GETS MORE THRILLING EACH WEEK!

l The Next Move.
HARPE'S nest move in the great
S game he had underiaken was io
visit the main telegraph-office in the
district. 1le thought it probable
that Black would take an early oppor
tunity to send the knowledge he had
obiained possession  of to his head-
't ven if ho did not consider it
e to send off the telegrams en-
trusted to him by Burnett!

Sharpe sent for the manager, and
hurriedly whispered something to him
which seemed 1o cause thet gentleman

good deal of alarm. At first he pio-

ted; but when the detective shawed
him his credentials, he was greatly im-
pressed. and consenied to Sharpe’s plan.

Meanwhile, Clif Burnett had arrived
at a district in which were'a number of
vesidential flats,  The Secret Service
chief glanced easually up end down the
road, but he did nok see the sinister
figure of Black lurking in the shadow
sownoglistance behind him,

Burnctt walked to the entrance of ane
block of buildings, and entered. On the
wall was a list beaving the names of

tenguts in that particular block.
tt looked them out, and then
pressed the button of the speaking-

tube which the list indicated belongad
;u {.’un rooms occupied by Anne Craw-
ord. )

_The occupant of the room above was
sitting reading, and idly toying with a
paper-knife, when she was aroused by

the sound of the bel

She was a gid of striking beauty, and
there was something about her face
which indieated great pluck and daring.
as well as decided intelligence. Cross-
ing tho room to the tube, she inqufred
who was there.

When Burneft heard Anne's voice he
was satisfied, and, instead of replying.
he took a pencil from his pocket, and
tapped-out a message in tha Morse code.

Meanwhile, the sneaking traitor Black

was getling  somewhat alarmed over
Burneti. Something was going on that
he knew nothing about, so he made up

his mind to investigate. He decided to

take a risk end get mnearer to the
emrance of the house which Burnett
entered.

Anne Crawford was as expert with the
Moise code as Burneit. and she inter-
preted his message readily. A look of
surprise and interest crossed -her pretty
face as the full meaning of it came to her.

“The Government has hired John
Sharpe, the great analytical detective. to
break up the Crime Trust and capture
Iron Hand. ~ You are our best woman
agent. T wani you to pose as a * crook.’
and _get into the confidence of the gang.
Tt is dangerous service. Will you do
i3

Making use of the paper-knife which
she held, Anne Crawford answered the
Seeret Service chief by the same system.

The reply which she tapped out was
brief and decided.

“T'll do anything for my conurry,

“Good !” answered Bornett, * You
‘ean start to-night, but Sharpe insists
upon working alone. o do mnot reveal
your identity, even to him. To avoid
spies, one of my men, Santrey, will get
on the train at Joliet, and .give you
money. papers, and final instructions.
God bless and. prosper you!” :

Anne Crawford was delighted. ~ She
realisod only too well the risks she would
have to undertake if.she took up this

perilous mission, but ' this did not worry”
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her. A task of this sort appealed io her
adventurous nature, and the greater the
perils the more she revelled in it,

Arme hastily packed up a small travel-
ling-handbags and prepaved to leave,
when she suddenly recalled something.
She went over to her desk, and pro-
duced a small automatie-pistel from one
of the drawers, and a box of cariridges,

which she slipped into her bag.  She
felt that this precaution nught be
ne

When Burnett emerged from the eun-
trance of the building, he was amazed
to come almost face to face with his s
tary, Bla

The traitor was momeniavily confused,
and looked around for 2 way io avoid
meeting Burnett. This, however, was
impossible for_him, and he decided to
bluff it out. Burnett was naturally sur-
prised and suspicious, but he accepted his
_assistant’s explanation that he was abeut
1o visit a friend who lived in the sreet.
and, hwrrying away, dismissed the'ingt
dent from his mind. <

Black was considerably annoyed al his
own bungling, and growled at himselt
for his error. His thoughts went back
ta John Sharpe, whom he was convinced
ain suspicions about him, Ha

lered fo think what his fate would
{ Iron Hand, his real waster,
wance, leawrnt ike trath. The ma
criminal had a mnethad of his o
dealing with men who feiled to carry
his orders successfully. .

With these thoughts in his mind, Black
engaged a taxi-cab, and bade the ﬁrt\-n-r
take him to the main_telegraph office
He would be more careful in future, angd
rot take too great risks.

Arriving at the office,
snatched up a telegraph-foxm
a few words wpon it, and
casnally to the operator
counter.

The assistant was busily engaged on a
pile of work, and sullenly took the paper
from the man. Over his eyes he wore 2
groen shade to shield them from the
glare of the brilliant light above him.

The man behind the counter counted
{he words, and, withoul troubling to look
up, stated the cost, which was read:ly
handed over by the visitor, who then took
his departure. |

The assistant watched him ont of the
building, and a swile erossed his face as
iie re-read the message on the telegraph-
Toym: = g

he hastily
. seribbled
handed it
behind  the

“1, M. c¢/o. Schwariz Hotel, 8t.
Yrancis, St. Franeisco, California. Be-
ware the Needle heading your way. M.
follows to-night.—1B. .

Strangely enough, “ihe operator did
not send the message to Iron Hand off.
Tnstead he folded up the paper and put

it in his pocket, then he calmly removed
the false moustache from his lip, and took
off the, eye-shade—it was John Sharpe!
Sharpe was distinctly pleased at ihe
way things had turned out'so far. The
clumsy scoundrel Black was rendering
him great assistance. He did not expect
to obtain news of the wherenbouts of the
master-criminal, Iron Hand, in this easy
manner.

John Sharpe rang for the manager of
the-office, thanked him for his aid, and
putting on -his hat- and - codt, went out
_ulo the street_again. - .

As he strolled along, he-could not help
thinking that the unfortunate Black
would feel very sorry that he had ever
heard of the “ Needle *’ before very long.

The Needle was a nickname bestowed
upen him by the criminals of the under-
world, and was really a'complimentary
term denoting his * sharpness,”’ although,
of course, the detective was the abject
of their most bitter hatred, and there

was not one of them who would hesitate
to “ o for him if the opportunity came
their way.

Sharpe was by no means fin
Blac L i wl soon
saw hiln a short-distance ahead, and he
wondered what his next move would be.
He had not long to wait!

Plack entered a street in which there
were a number of shabby tenement
houses with a cigar-shop on the corner.
He at once made for one of the bnildings.

Sharpe took a mental no
and without hesitation en
shop, He bought a few cigars,
informed the man that he desired to use
the telephone. The iustry { was upon
the counter in front of him, and he
ised that he would have to be very
ot in what he sail as the shopman
would be in a position to overhear,
in all probability knew Black

et it was urgently
to 'phone. He calied the de
and in o minute or so was connected
the house of his friend Burnett.

Sharpe thought for a moment, aund a

entered his nimble brain.
" he asked.

hed with

and

vou, Burnett
une the rep!

This is Sharpe. I want you lo think
of the darkest colour theve is—under-
stand ¥
Therve was
a mouent.
Then the meaning of Sharpe’s message
flashed through his mind. Of course, the
detective desived him to think of Black.
1 understand !’ he replied, and John
Sharpe continned :
“ The dark colour iz all wrong—I have
proof. Be very careful!™

e al the other end for

e
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Sharpe then gave instroctions to Buw-
nett to hmry along to the address he
gave, and bring assistance.

The Secret vice chief was not alta-
gether surprised at Sharpe’s inforrontion.
I oo, “was beginning to doubt th
hiness of the ** darkest colour ™
hiis assistant, Black. He would
itare.

Sharpe left the cigar-shop, he
kept a careful watch on the house which

Black had entered.  After a while
Burnett arrvived on the scene, accom-
punied by two assistants.

Wo ure going to vaid (hat house
said Shavpe, ‘ when Black has left it.
Keep him under observation, bul don't
arrest him yet—let him escape. He's of
value to us

I ; Marna Black.
NSIDE  ihe little slum  tenement
house e important business was
being conducted.

In spite of ihe shabby exterior of
the house, the rooms were—it nught
almost be said --luxuriously furnished.

Black "and his sister, Marna, who was
ane of the cleverest agents of the €
were engaged in carnest conversa-

o go West to-night,” p
“Report to Tron Hand ¢
est No, 1. I'll wire
inform him about the Needle. i
order to make doubly certain. In case this
place is being watched. I'll leave by the
bock way. and you do the sume when
you are ready.”

(Cantinued on the neel page
bayg

Into the black portals
Anne . Crawiord. . Woul

of Iron Hand’s luxurious underground den’ stepped
ild ti be di d? For a

moment she hesitated nerwously,
had been entrusted with.

mpe

then she realised the great mission she
] She produced from her .bag the packet of
papers, which tron Hand eagerly pounced upon and read. -

]
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;“}‘cry well,” replied Marna, “T'll
ck ty bag and be out in half an

The Lalr of Iron Hand.

ar.
_ *Good!” veplied Black, b g with
admiration at Marna, for he was proud
of his clever sister. “Here aro your
pers.  You'll never get near Iren
g:md without them. And watch out for
arpe, curse him; he’s strong on the
trail 1"
. Black wished his sister good-bye, and
then made his way to the window where
tho fire-sscape was, He climbed quickly
down, and dropming to the ground, dis-
appeared through an alley-way. Almost
before he shad time to, get clear away,
Marna heard an unusual noise at t
botiom of the house, and became
alarmed.

The next moment the deor opened and
Sharpe and Buinett, followed by one ot
his assistants, entered, There” was a
dramatic silence for a brief space.

The girl stood defiantly at the door,
and, protesting her innocence, demanded
to know the reason for such an mtrusion.
But there was no time for explanations,
Burnett and Sharpe meani business, and
they pushed aside Marna, and quickly
made a search of the room,

Burnett withdrew a
They were the doen-

bundle of pape

. ments previously handed to her by Black,

and he noted with glee that the im-
portant introduction to Iron Hand was
among them.

Burnett carvefully placed the papers in
an inside pockef; and, after giving
orders that Marma was to be locked up
for the tiime being in safe costody, he
departed, well satisfied with his find.

There was a striking  resemblance
betweeen Marna Black and Anne Craw-
ford, and this pleased Burnett, who was
quick to notice the coincidence. Tt wonld
cerlainly make Anne’s task easier when
sho started on her important mission to
visit the stroughold of Iron Hand,

A short time after the raid on Mama
Biack’s house, another little scene in the
great drama, which had now begun in
real earnest, was being enact some
distance away. Anue Crawford had
started on her adventurous journey.

The courageous giil was looking idly
through the window of her compartment
just as the mrain was stopping at a
station, when the handle of the door
turned, and a man, who had evidently
bean keoping 2 look-out for her, onl(‘[e({
It was Santrey, one of Bumett's
assistants, :

The man _introduced himself {o Anne,
and then handed her a small packet,
adding briefly: "

“These identification papers will get

: sou into the inner circle of the Crime

Trust, You are to impersonate Marna
ar, has been cap-

 tured, All directions are there.”

¢ who bid her good-bye and

Anne took the papers from Santrey,
d luck,

me hours after the departure of
Anne, John Sharpe bade farewell to Cliff
Burnett, and he also set out on his
jonrney to the great unknown adventure.
Although he kiew the task set him was
no light one, little did he realise the
dangers and difficulties which were to
befall hin.

As ho boarded the train the great de-
tective was unaware that his movements
had been fully observed by the scoundrel
Black, who, when the train started off,
left his hiding-place and entered the
telegraph-office. He at once sent off an
important message to his chief, Iron
Hand. -

“Friend Sharpe will experience an un-

‘pleasant shock before he reaches his

destination |” muttered the villain as he
sirolled away. :
. THE GEM LisRARY,—No. 675,

AR beneath the streets of San
Francisco was the luxurious den
of the Crime Trust. In the dark-
ness of an underground tunnel

the faint flicker of a light could be seen
dancing about as the man who carried
it walked along. .

Presently the figure of a man, hardly
discernible in the gloom, stopped. His
hand stretched out, and he pressed a
button on tH®wzll of the tunnel in front
of him. Tmmediately a sliding panel
opened before him, and he éutered. A
most luxuriously furnished room was re-
vealed,

The man again pressed a button, and
the panel_door epened silently b
Another slight movement with his h
and the room was weirdly but
lighted from globes in the roof
strange underground apartment.

When he had removed his hat and
coat, the man took from his pocket a
half-mask, which he fixed to his face.
This gave him a horrible and stariling
appearance,

This strange creature next went {o a
cupboard, and taking from it a decauler
and a glass, he ured himself cut a
strong drink. e used only his right
hand, and on the left onc, which hung
imply by his side, he wore a black glove.
This weird, uncanny figure was the per-
sonaga known as “Iron Hand.” the
directing genius and master of the all-
powerful desperate gang who called
themselves the Ciime Trust.

Even now the cultured arch-criminal,
with all the vicious might he could com-
mand, was marshalling the hyenas of the
underworld to let loose a reign of Jaw.
lessness and terror.

Iron Hand glanced rapidly over the
papers on his desk, and he eagerly took
up two telegrams. After reading them
a frown of annoyance crossed his face.
He pressed the button on his desk.

In a small room a short distance away
from Iron THand's comfortable under-
ground office one of his assistants was
sitting. At the sound of the bell he got
up and went to the rear of the office. Gl
pulled down a small Jever, and at once
a secret trapdoor in the floor opened.

The assistant descended the stairs
through the trapdoor, and as he did so
it closed after him. When he reached
the bottom of the stairs he made his way
along through a long, dimly-lit passage.

A minute or two later the assistant had
reached Iron Hand's room. He bowed
in a gervile manner, and, standing at
attention before his chief, waited for the
master criminal to speak.

Iron HanY indicated the telegrams
which rested on his table.

“These have been here two days?” he
asked. “ Why haven't you reported?”

The assistant paled, and looked
frightened et Iron Hand’s stern manner,
and explained lamely that he did not
know what to do. ’

Tron Hand turned-upon him sharply.

“You did nothing, fool! This refers
to the ¢ Needle.” What does it mean®”

“That is what they call Sharpe.” ex-

lained the man. “If he's on our track,
e'll get ue, sure!” |

“Exactly,” nodded Iron Hand, with
cold sarcasm.

The assistant started to apologise and

explain, but Tron Hand silenced him |

with a gesture.

“Get ma Sharpe’s record,” he ordered,
as he pointed to the cabinet in one part
of the room. . 2

Rapidly the assistant rau through the
card-index, and soon produced a ecard,
which he brought to Iron Hand.

On it was a small photograph' “of

Sharpe, and in typewriting unde;ﬂeﬂtﬁ.

it said :

“John Sharpe, the greatest analytical
detective in the world. Extremely dan-
gerous. Beware of him. In the case of
the Crown Jewels of Ruritania, he suc-
ceeded when every other Secret Service
in the world utterly failed.”

There were many other particulars
also concerning the achievements of the
great John Sharpe. This was only one

illustration  of the wonderful _and
thorough method which Iron Hand
employed,  Everything was done upon

the most businesslike lines,

Iron Hand threw the card down
angrily, and then picked up the other
telegram,

“Our faithful Black informs us,” he
said, '‘that the Needle is coming via
the Union Pacific. Wire Black Jack to
have him intercepted at Ogden or Win-
nemureca before he gets here. He will
know how to deal with him.”

The assistant bowed, and started to
walk towards the mysterious sliding doos.

Tron Hand stopped him, however,

“There is one other thing,” he said.
“Black mentions that his sister Marna
left Chicago four days ago, to place
herself at our service,”

Iron Hand's assistant nodded.

“Yes.  She is now in the waiting-
room,"” he said, )

“Bring her in!" thundered Iron Hand.

And into the black porials stepped
Anne Gru\\'f]c:rsi, in the criminal shoes of

Marna Black! ;
Would her - impersonation be dis-
covered?

Hiding her tenseness under an air of
apparent unconcern, Anne descended by
the staircase, passed through the sliding
¥:mel£, and stood face to face with Iron

Tand.

For a moment she hesitated nervously.
then she realised the great mission she
had beea entrusted with. She must
remember that from now onwards she
was Marna Black, and not Anne Craw-
ford. ot
Iron Hand bowed stiffly. .and invited
her to sit down. Then she produced
from her baz th> packet of papers, which
Iron Hand eagerly pounced upon and

read.

While his eyes were away from her,
she gave a quick, sly look arcund the
room. and her gaze fell upon the index-
card bearing the portrait of John Sharpe.
She was very interested in this.

VWhen he had fimshed with the papers,
Iron Hand turned towerds Marng.

“IL am charmed to welcome you to our
circle,” he said, with studied politeness.
“You can be of great service to us.”

Anne realised that one of her
greatest tasks would be to prevent Iron
Hand, or any of the memhers of his
gang, from becoming suspicious. B

“I can give you some important news
already, which my brother told ma before
I left.” sho replied.  *S8harpe, the great
detective, is after you!”

As a matter of fact, Anune had already
read the telegram which lay upon Iron

Hand's desk, and she thought there conld*

be no harm in telling him something of
which he was already aware.

“Yes."” muttered Iron Hand moodily,
2s he passed her the form containing the
message. Anne pretended to be very
interested as she read the telegram, and
it was with great difficulty that she con-
cealed her smile.

“We shall take care of John Sharpe,”
said Iron Hand confidently. “Mean-
while, I want you.  to report to my
second in command, known to you and
all of us as Potsdam. Ie is at present at
Eagle's Nest, and he will have work for
you.. When can you go?”

(Continued on page 18.). .+
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HERE’S GOOD LUCK FOR YOUR HAIR!

A Wonderful Gift to Bring YOU Abundance of Beautiful Hair.
1,000,000 HAIR BEAUTY FREE TRIAL OUTFITS.

F}}O,\[ time jmmemorial superstition

has been rife, and the most com-
monly accepted symbol of Good Luck has
been the Horseshoe. However, there is
4 new symbol of Good Luck nowadays

for all, hoth men and women, who are

affficted with Hair Trouble in any shaps
or form, It is one which implies the restoration
of Hair Mealth and Beauty, and the cultivation of
abundant, tadiantly Deantiful tresses, which
evoke the admh lu:vn of all and the envy of not
u few,

The new “ Good Luck for the Fair ™ symbol
takea the tangible form of Edwards’ Harlene for
the Hair—-a potent liquid which has been proved
to be the Elixir of Life for the Hair. No mystic
movements are involved bevond those of the

World Famous ** Harlene Hair-Drill.”

CONTENTS OF HAIR BEAUTY FREE TRIAT
‘OUTFITS.

To-day is the very best time to begin fhis
wonderful ** Harlene H rill.”  The * Hai-
lene Hair-Drill * ‘Irial ltm which is offered
frPe to all who will remit the cost of postage

packing—viz., fourpence in stammps—con-
|'LI||5 the following essentinl requisites Tor carry-
ing out, the " Drill ™ to ilic best advantace :

1, Free trial bottle of * Harlene,” a wonderfal
liguid tonio preparation that promotes hezMtby
xrd beaotifol bair growth.

2. Free ““Cremex ’ Shampoo Powder, the finest,

purest, and most soothing hair and scalp cleanser
which prepares the head for ** Hair-Drill.”

FREETO ALL,

Here’s "Gnod Luck " for your Hair, A Four-
fold Hair Beanty Free Trial Ou
runner of Hair-health withradianily beautitul

fresses for Ladies, and thick, abundant Mark eiivels le Dept.” H
growth for Men. Claim your *‘ Goed Luck ™ {azk etivelops uiple: Dept") 1
parcel to-day. See coupon.

2. Free Botile of ' Uzon'—an exquisite
Brilliantine that gives the hair a glorions lustra
and radiance, and is especially beneficial in cases
where the scalp is inclined to be ** dry.”

4, Free ‘ Hair-Drill” Manual, containing
full instractions for carrying out the two minutes
& day * Harlene Hair-Drill.”

After a free trial von will be .;hIc Io obtain
fmthcr supplies of ‘* Harl 1.,
s, Od., and 4s, 9. per !mﬂ]e s T zm| Bn!ha -
ﬂnc at 1s, 1id. and 2. o, per bottie: nnd
remex ' Shamy i’m\dr:s at 1s, G per
box of seven (single packets 31, each), from all
Chemists and Stores, or will be sent |
receipt of 6d. extra for postaze from
Harlene, Ltd., 20, 22, 24, and 26, Lamb’s Conduib

street, London, W.C! 1.

FREE ‘*HARLENE” GOUPON.

Detach and post to EDWARDS HARLENE, |

Ltd., 20, 22, 24, & 26, Lamb’s Conduit |

Street, London, W.C. L . |

Dear Sirs,—Please send me yonr Free
“Harlene ™ Fowr-Fold  Mair-Growing
Outfit as described above, T enclose 4d. in
stamps for postage and packing of parcel.
. Geat, 1371721,

ROTE TO READERS.

Write your F uame and  address
clearly on o pliin pi of paper, pin this
coupon to it, minl post as divected above, |

tfit—the fore-

FEYERYTHING ON

No. 1. M Famous
Boat for Police, Past and R
woy casy terms, §j- deposit and 5/
, selected material, price 35/-;

"1 SHOPPING MM]E EASY.

ASY TERMS.
* Service Capless
waymen, price 30/= ;
- monthly. Specially
same terms.

The King of
iy of bus;
easy terms,

I—an extra smart Boot
—extra good quality, only
- deposit and 5,- monthly,

3.  Masteis" Famouns

Sunday

same terms,

Boot for wol
5/= deposit and 5/= monthly.
deposit and §

ulo;x, " Boot. &
en, price 36
50 in Tan, 36,
nonthly.

5/- MONTHLY

No. 4. Masters' * Empire
for everyday wear, price 27

3)-; easy terms, 5/= deposit and 5= monthly,

Boot, & relinktle Boot
'8 ; superior quality,

ue,
“‘on(lcm

Also in Brogi
5/~ monthly.

1 good val

No. 6.
X, 26/~ Glacie Kid, 30/-

Ladies’ Smart Walking ‘ihm
1 35

Box
very smart Shoe; or 5/~ deposit 'mll 5/-

and

No.. 7. Ladi \(mnﬂ Box
85/-, Lace or tor
T.m 45/-. or 7/8 munll

- deposit and 6= monthly

MINIATURE BIPLANE.

gel Is ihe outeomo of fre ears experimental and_research
n" nm‘f with ap_ entirely new

Jnethod of swe e
special stiff quality of paver.
fofiaﬁuf-'-mm bt iwe 'hy Bitting the Tiiting plapes on the
new MASCO Plll‘l?lillc A”d lit: ils are l?l)lu{lu’ll"lﬁcanl I!L]Drnlljlqu;,{
nstrument. Board, Ale-pump, 3
Seludine Inct el v srovided with elastio hock absarbers
ail-skid. These aveid broken Ml‘lﬁ m
The span of the model is 12
Jength 12 ins., We guarantes that the model Wlll
perform all Khﬁ "I‘u\.‘l(!(\'!i ‘of amy present-day e
guarantee has heen amj mply proved by the fact tha
received Lundreds of letters of appreciation frem medel enthusiasts.

Compiete sct of parts and illustrated instructlons, PRICE 1/-,
ree. (Stamps unacceptable.)
Orders hr twe or more sefs at 10d. per set.
Farelgn Postage, 1d. extra per set.
THE MASCO PATENTS MFG. CO., Dep!

gaville House, Saville Row, nnwcnﬁ'rl.xo:l 'I‘\!Nl?

Boots, 27/8; Clacie,

send you.

Send 8/ deposit with size and say which pair we
Pay balance 5/~ monthly after deli

BOOT LIST FREE,

Forveign applications invited.

MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hopo Stores, Rye.

FiLM

Boulevard, NOTT:

lists, e, 50-fr.
XARSHHLL 89 Castle

CHEAP,

Stamped envelope for
Sample SON

F\im 1,3 —TY!
NGHAM.

FREE FUN!

gic, Pricks, & Jokers’ Camical Care o
> ref nnd 1,001 Blupehdous Attractions. ho uih. This great offer. ix made to introdice the i
#ands deligh Grea ddresa: O, JUGRES, 15, Wood Si.. | Gaw rvesdes, . (Forelgn postige extra) Sprioction guaraniced of cArh -
Edg L:nnm. Birmingham, (mg lmx Dmun xwam:hc urnwnr.'lﬁ post Iree.) retwrned, Self Filling, or, Safety Models, 2/- extra

e Latest Scresmingly Funny Surprise Novelty,
-causing rears of laughter, FREE to ding
y Joko Tricks, 6 (‘nlchy Luin'r

all sen

““The Gem.”

Send this coupon with .
£t., Lo

CUT THIS OUT

PEN GOUPON, value 2d.

0. for -)lﬂy 5;- direct to_the Fleet Pen ce.
In return you will Jllelle {post 1
4 Xibbed FI!:(« }‘u‘JD value 10
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THE INVISIBLE HAND.

(Continued from page 16.)

“T am ready at any time,” replied
Aune, without -hesitation.

“Right! You will leave this after-
noon,” replied lron nd. “Now, go
back to your hotel, where you will
receive your instructions,”

After Ann’s departure, another mem-
ber of Iron Hand's gang entered.

‘ John Sharpe certainly started on the
Union Pacific line. I bave information
on this point,” tho man informed his
chief. “But if he is equal to his reputa-
tions, he will change trains en route
somewhere, I have wired our agents,
therefore, to cover every junction from

You Must

Ogden to the coast,” .
ron Hand nodded his approval.
I The Gang at Work [

crowd of people hurtying to

and fro in the greab station at

Los Angeles, He walked briskly
into an_ office. which had the word
* [nquiries ”* written above it, and spoke
quietly to the information clerik.

Sharpe took a card from his pocket and
showed it to the man, who became im-
mediately impressed with the importance
of the stranger who was addressing him.

“I want Apartment C on the ten
train from San Francisco, Is it disen-
grged?” e

“Yes.” replied the clerk,
reserve it for you.”

Sharpe handed him the money, and
received a voucher in return.

Immediately the detective had entered
the iuquiry-office another man entered.
Burt Sharpe was so engy in his busi-
ness that he did not notice the furtive
ook which this man gave him as he
passed by.

Sharpe, however, never took chances.
He was always on the alert, and ke did
not speak very loudly to the man he was
addressing.  Although his voice was
scarcely above a whisper, however, the
newcomer managed to overhear the gist
of the conversation. That, in fact, was
what his job was. He was yet another
member of Tron Hand's criminal gang.

When Sharpe left the office the pre-
sence of the siranger occurred to him,
and he paused for a mement, deep in
thought. Something made him feel very
suspicious. He waited a moment or two
until the stranger came out of the inquiry
office, and once move entered it.

“Pid that man book a compartment on
the ten train for San Francisco?” he in-
grired. !

JOH_\' SHARPE was one of a great

“1 will

s,” repiied the clerk.
“What department?”
“He wanted me to reserve for him

Compartment D, next to yours,” the

official-replied. .

“Queer I’ muttered Bharpe. “Théy're
certainly.clever, those peopr:. I changed
trains at Santa Fay and again ai Kansas
City, and yet they're right on the job
here, and bave tracked me down. If you
don’t mind Tl trouble yon to reserve
Compartment B for me as well on that
train, I have an idea that it may be
necessary.” B -
(XNegt week's chapters will fell you of
1he  amazing ottempt made by the
vrooks to dake Sharpe's lfe, ond of
some startling developments at Eagle’s
Nest, oné of Iron Hand’s strongholds.
Get your GEM early. There will be

a big rusk for #l)

Get Your “ Gem  Early Next Week!

229020808888208808
WHO'S WHO IN THIS WEEK'S {
“CEM” STORY.

‘For the. benefit of New Readers.
LTETTTTETTTETTETS

REGINALD TALBOT has beén men-
tioned as the “To

which he had been known in the older
days—days when he had followed the
culling of a cracksman. Is now a some-
what quiet and reserved Iellow of the
Schoal House Shell, and one of the ver;
best. Bteadfast and true. A staun
chum of Marie Rivers, the School House
nurse, who was also connected with the
“gang ” in the older days.

GEORGE FIGGINS, acknowledged to
be the chief of the New House juniors.
Long legged and wiry. Rather a good
athlete, and gifted with a fair amount
of pluck. A real good leader. Always
ready to take part in a jape upon the
School House.

ARTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY,
known as the “Swell of St. Jim's.”
The famous aristocrat is liked and -re-
spected by all. aculate In attire,
and as interested as any in the latest
fashions. Is the recipient of a large
number of “ fivahs " sent by his “ patah,”
Lord Eastwood.

FATTY WYNN, a popular character
commonly known as the “Falstaff of
St. Jim's.” He is ol Welsh naticnality.
A splendid goalkeeper, and a like
bowler. A shocking large eater; but,
in his own estimation, not a *glutton.”
Is very much liked by his two study-
mates, Figgins and Kerr,

GEORGE FRANCIS KERR, a Scot
from the Highlands, and a real nice
fellow. A read good sportsman, and
excellent at impersonating. A staunch
friend of George Figgins and Faity
Wynn, his two study-mates.  Always
ready to assist the former in any jape
upon the School House, in which he
nearly always takes the prominent part.
Irrespective of his japings, he is greatly
liked by the School House fellows.

k - r— - ¥
YOUR EDITOR'S |
CHAT. i

{

XXX

Flestway House, Farringdon Stroet,

Address: Editer, The QEM, The
o
! London, E.C.4.

-

~—d
My Dear Chums,~

This week you have the opening
instalment of our great new story, “ The

{ Invisible Hand,”” and 1 eagerly await

your verdict. Owing to the splendid
tength of our school yarm, | am unable
to devote toa much spaee to the serial,
but | have been fortunate enottgh to have
read next week’s chapters of * The
Invisible Hand,” and | can tell you that
thrilling events follow each other with
startling rapidity. Rurely have | had the
pleasure of reading a story more interest-
ing.--Next week's fong complete schoel
yarn -is entitled, * Redfern’s Perilous
Mission,”" and | can assure you that this
will be a rare treat. 1t is just the kind of
story | am certain my readers will revel
in, and you must make up your mind to
get your copy early, as the demand will
be great. Please tell your chums abeut
“ The Invisible Hand,'” se that they can
also foltow John Sharpe’s great _ph{gy!e
with Iren Hand.and his villaineus gang.
YOUR EDITOR.

ff "—a nickname by

| extremety lessened.  Probably due to too”

ST
BOTTLED
BUZZES.
TR
K is rumoured—

That since David Llewellyn Wynu re-
ceived an offer of employment from a
leading film producer to act before the
“movies,” he has had a most extra-
ordinary dream. He dreamt that whilst
his pictures were being shown on the
screen in a hall in London, Mr, “Fatty "
Arbuckle was outside amusing the queue
in the rain.

That on Arthur Augustus D'Arcy re-
turning from a shoppi expedition in
a breathless and esoite’;‘f state, he was
severely guestioned by his study-mates.
“Weally, deah boys,”” he answered, “I
have onlay been to the tailah's to buy
a new fancay waistcoat, and came wush-
ing back befoah it became out of
feshion.” [

That dancing is likely to be taught in
the quad at St. Jim's in the near future.
The first lesson, it is thought, will be the
“quod-drill.”

That a great number of the readers.
of the GEm Lisrany have increase
their number of friends fourfold by
simply introducing to. them our grand
companion paper, *“The Boys' Herald.”
Have you scen a copy yet?

That George Francis Kerr has received
a severe castigation for throwing a snow-
ball at Mr. Horace Ratclif. *’Spow
use,” he remarked, trying to squecze
the pain out of his hands. / . BT

Thai circulation caunses heat. It has
been thought necessary for us to employ
our own fire brigade.

That the Head has made it a punishabie
affence for any janior found giving
Lphraim Taggles tips. We feel sure it
will be duly neted with the scarcity
of *Tip-see.”

That shoals of letiers reach the Editor
daily from readers of this journal, stating
what a magnificent numiber our Christ-
mas number was. We should hke to
point out the fact that we have more
fine *“Holly-day " numbers to come.

That Philip Lefevre, whilst riding his
motor-cycle in & manner dangerous to
public, was arrested by a man of the
law, P.-c, Tozer to wit! The said con-
stable, giving evidence, Yemarked:
“*f'was as much as I could do to catch
up to prisoner, but [ did eventually.”

That burglars recently broke into St.~
Jim's. Fortunately. thev were frightened
away by William Cuthbert Gunn, with-
out a shot being fired.

That Gerald Cutts has been severely
cautioned for not shaving his upper lip.
A “barber-ous " affair.

That George Gerald Crooke has found
a new shelter in the Slung Inn wherein
to carry on his shady games.  We have
no hesitation in stating 1t will net be long
ere he is “slung out.” -

That Relph Reckness Cardew’s number o
of weeds smoked per diem is gettin

mach fag. )/
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COMING INCIDENTS IN * THE INVISIBLE HANBD.”
. SOME OF THE LEADING CHARACTERS IN “THE INVISIBLE HAND."

JOHN SHARPE. JRON HAND ACK. ANNE CRAWFORD, CH]NG WANG .
The wordd-famous detec- The skilful and villainous Aruppowd Secret Service wlw bas gainedadmittance the leader of a Chinese
tive. leader of the Crime Trust. agent, but really a mem- to the gangto Sharpe, ' secret society.
r of IrrmHmdsm; unknown to
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