E’#ERYONE SAYS THE GEM IS BEST!

Feb. 2Bth,
; ; . 1921,
e . e+
/. No.6st. Ve xix. . 20 Pages.

Our Splemhd l'.ong Comp!ete Sﬁ:ry o[ theé Chums of St. J’:ms Inside ™



39,999,504 packets of
WRIGLEY'S 3 FLA-
VOURS were sold in
the United Kingdom
during 1920, accord.
ingtothe Accountant’s
Certificate. As there
are 6 Bars in every
3d. Packet of WRIG-
LEY'S 3FLAVOURS.
thic meanse that
239,997,024 Bars
were enjoyed by the
British Public, or an
average of over 5
Bars for every man,
woman and child in
the British Islcs.

NO ENTRY FEE—PRIZE COMPETITION IS FREE

and open to all purchasers of WRIG LE
rom st _hars o)
AVOURS, with your Estimate

Send only the wrappers fro

packets of WHIGLEY'S 3 FL
of number of packets that will be
Kingdum from January 1 to March 31,
eard or paper together \mh your name and
i as wany Estimates as you like, -
viding you pin the six wrappers from gix bars to every

on 4 piece
addrass. You can sel

stimate.

‘This Free Prize Cm‘?pﬂhlmn mif-mls fu.ll oppm-tumt; for
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CHEWING GUM

NET SALES
CERTIFICATE

THE GEM LIBRARY.

| have examined your Com-
pany's hooks for the year
ended . Dec. 3tst, 1020, and
certify that your net sales
of Wrigley’s Chewing ‘Gum
in _the United Kingdom
during that period (after
degucting
pilferage, etc) al

to 39,999,504 (thirty - nine

million, mine hundred and

niRgty-nine thousand, five
hundred and four) packets.

ALFRED G. MAIN, F.LAA.,
Public Accountant and
Auditor.
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sold iu the United
1, inclusive, written
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Returns, Gifts,
mounted

All Entries must he sent In hefore or not later than
Afarch 24, 1021, ned
wilk be published in the * Daily Mail,” < Baily Mirror,” =nd

< Daily Sketch » on April 11, 1921, and “ News of the Werll,”
Aprit 17, 1921, amd the Prizes will be awarded to those readers
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WRIGEEX'S, 1
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judges, and their decision must be aecepbed as

Mark your envelope in the top left-hand corner, “Com<
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WRIGLEY'S LTD., 235, Wesiminater Bridge Pead,

EY'Sy

N view of the Public interest in and
appreciation of WRIGLEY'S 3
FLAVOURS, Wrigley's, Ltd. offer

PRIZES AS FOLLOW:

1st Prize £100 Cash

2nd PRIZE £50 CASH
3rd PRIZE £25 CASH
4th PRIZE £20 CASH
5th PRIZE £15 CASH
6th PRIZE £16 CASH
7th PRIZE £5 CASH
25 Prizes of £1 Each and
200 Consolation Prizes.

The Prize Winners' names and addreases

d the Public Accountant and: Awditor,
ificate appears above, will act. as
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Next Week’s

Cardew Makes Amends

P R P A

Grand Long Story of
Tom Merry & Co, at
St. Jim's.

CHAPTER 1.
One Man Short !
!IERE’S the silly duffer got

!'
i ‘ K.l.ld.lrr of the Sixlh was
waxing impatient. So were
the other Sixth-Formers who steod in a
group on the football-graund,

It was an important occasion—nothing
than a senior match bebween St

and, Greyiriars.
he visiting eleven had avrived, and
they were already indulging in pot-sholts
at goal. But the 8t. Jim’s team was
meomplete. Monteith, Kildure's first
licutenant, waa missing.

“I've scoured the b-ul;lmg for hhe
fellow,” growled Kildare, *but he can’t
beo found! TN give him a piece of my
mind when he does tarn up "

le:

“He ought to know better than to
leave us in me urch like this,” said
Ralker. -

“Time \‘en} kicked off, lou," said
Ttushden. i

Kildare g,hl;u\d £ his wald]

L g the fellow five minutes to
Lirn up, ™ ik

The tiins iesed, Lut there was 1o
iy of Monteith,

The tain (I ‘~L Jiw's gritted his

leoth wit e,

It was mul cssential that the r\.lh!ifv
shonld be at fall strength.  Grey!
had brought over a very slrong u m.

and if there was any loophole in the

St. Jims side they wonld be certain
to find it. And Kildare & Co.
fr the prespect of being de

fhew own ground.

The five minutes shppad by, @
there va9 no sign of Monteith.
I{lhlnl(‘ was debating what should be
ed and panting junior

and sl

urmg acress the wef, It was
ier).

,»Jmul.*!nd Langton,

v oin oo huery! What's

I wonder?”
o & halt beside the grovp

ol se "
1 say, Kildar
gul u idessage
I

“I're

" he gusped.
‘ol

been ealled away
n't time lo come de
you know. tramn
tos, and he had-to do

. ign. I met
teld me to

rather pley a man sl
indlude that smoky bounder !
‘Theru-u Dudley  and
aid Hushden.

Mulvaner

v'vo both gone oul,” said Tom

a Bixth

there isn't

Merry. “Tn fact,
Former in the place.
“Wa shall have to gel souulsm!\ from
the - Fifth,” aaid Macgregor. * What
px‘mo Lni'm‘re?
*He's in the sanny,”
Merry.

* chimed in Tom

Kildare turned irritably wvpen ihe
captain of the Shell.
*You've been flingin lml n at us
over since you turne upi” he said
“

"La.n t you say something cheerfu

“There are some mppm" play in
the Shell, Kildare,” muraured  Tom
Merry.

Kildare gdsp(\d.
“Great Scott! You douw'i
I'm going to play a fag, do ¥

you remember, old ma

Darrell; *you pleged Tulbot mue ina
senior malch, and he came off."

“Yes; but these things don't }m]‘l]‘n-x
twice. Am way, 1I'm not. takiug the sl
Surely there's somebody in the Fifth
that we can play in Mouteith’s place '

But inquirics proved that ali tha Fifth-
Formers were out of gates. For it was
a half-holiduy, and the call of spring was
irresistible.

Kildare was almiost at Lis
The problem of finding wu ¢
seemed insoluble.

Wingate, the captain of the Greyfriars
dleven, strolled up Lo the worzicd iooking
group Df !(‘IllDI’S

“ Excuse me, you fellows,” he said
politely, “but 13 there a match on this
afternoon ?”

“ Of course ! said Kild “Why ask
surh an asinine guestio

end.

b man

wondered whether vou intended to
10o-1

make a stard 1o NOTTOW =01

next weel !

¥
** Haven't you-a substitut
“ Not a satisfactory oue.
“There are some toppmg players in
ihe Shell, Kildare,” repeated Tom Merry

meekly.

Kildare gave a sort of s

“Cut off, you checky young cub!” he
said, “When I \\lmt your suggostions,

I'll let you know !”
Tom DMerry tpum.d away wul joined
bw (-'hums on' the touchline.
What 5 tho delay, Temmy?"
Mom? Lowther.
onteith isn't available, aud Ki

nsked

can't got anybody in his pla
“My hat!”
“Ho :.ubht do worse than trv a Shail]
fella Mannc
“Of 2 Tomth Former,” =aid Jack
Blake.

- “I suggested & ‘%hui fellow,” said Tmn
Merry, ©but Kildare's not havi ing any.”
Gecrgo Alfred Grundy, who was stand-
ing in the offing, so to speak, overheard
this conversation, and u thoughtiul ex-
pression came over his rugwed featuras.
T think T'IL offer -Kildure my ser-

qundy looked puzzled.

" Gem "’ Will be Better than Ever!

- S

CLIFFORD.

“Dashed if T can see
to cackle ut!” he said.

“Weally, (,“und;.
Arthuz  Augustus D’

what there &
protested
“If you
es, they'll be

chuckled Monly

offah Kildare your 5(‘!

pomptly wejected
“Without

]'.m\ ther.

thanks !

a first-class player,” declared
“I can beld my own with lha
o5 vl I was at Redelyffe—-"
“Bul you're not at 'ﬂedcl)f[u now,”
said Tom Merry. “Youw're at a real
school—nol a kindergarten!”
Grandy frowned. )

“F'm going to offer Kildare my
nu-:. anvway !'" he said.

“You'll bo asking fnr troulle if you
do,” said Com Merry warningly. Wil
dare isn't in & very angelic mcod at the
moment,

ser-

it his wsnal disvegaed
on to the playing-

niteh, .
“The mad duffer!” exclaime:d Moniy
Lowther. “By the time Kildore's

finished with lum we shall have to take
him mmy on a -lv*ol(hm .
“Ha hat

tably as George

ve o man short, Kildare,”
“You necdn't Inck so cut
up about il. Tt's a blessing in disguise,
realiy. You'li be able to fll the v cancy
with a much beiter player than Mon-
teith.”

“ Produ
0!

m, then 1™ said the caplain
d to himsell.
" he said  modestly.
footer-

is,
go and gel into my

he
H8hall T
togs ¥
For a moment Kildare was too fla
gasted to wpi:, And when his
coms, it took the form of a
slap across Grundy's cheek.
“DBuzz off I tlmndend Kildare.

And the ien on the speakoer’s
face wns & ommum that  Crundy
promptly “buzzed.” A moment later
he” was complaining  bitterly to Tom

Lo that Kildare didn’t know
when ho raw one.

are  turned 1o his

fallow-players,
=1 supposa we

*d belier make a start
Le growled, .

Jeventh man, T am
interposed a  quiel

with ten men?”

STE you wunt
at your dispo
voice.

The seniors luc,kcsl up -quickly,
A tail, athietic lu-o].n:g young mai.
anger to the St
ome up 1\:10h=e1 ved,
deinanded Kildare,
cemaine—J. re-
maine. nd if you're wanring an
eleventh taan, I shall be delighteg to
play. Ii won't take me long to get into
football-garl,”

The stranger said nothin cunm‘rnmg
Lis abilities as a player, but the St.
Jim's seniors could see at a glance that
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he was o splendid athlete. THis broad
- chest and well-developed limbs sugges-
ted a sportsman. -

“VYou certainly look a footballer,”
gaid Kildare, **and if you only belonged
1o St. JinY’s, I should be keen on your
filling tho breach, © But we make it a
rule never to play outsiders.”

The stranger emiled,

“] am not an outsider,” he said. “In
fact, 1I‘aknlong to St. Jim's”

“Eh

“F have just been engaged as games
yuacter, and. -after reporting to Dr
Holmes, I thought I'd stroil down o
the football-ground.”

Kildare looked amazed.

“I'd no idea that a games masler was
Leing appeinted,” he said. * But I'm
jolly pleased. Yon've come just in the
nick of time, sir.”

“Then yowve no objection to wy
playing ¥’

““Not the slightest! Tt's jolly dec
of you, sir, to offer to turn out for us.

““But how da you know that [ shall
give satisfaction®™” acked Jack  'T'rve-
maine.

“} ean sce that you're a ployer, sir
And T seldom make a mistake in sizing
people up. We'll wait while you
change.”

The new cames n
yeturning after a
ball-garb. .

“What position _would you like to
take, ! ed Kildare.

“Qutside-right will snit me down to
the gronnd,”  soid  Jack  Tremaine
VL that by alt righe?”

Hildare nodded.

Many envions glences were di
Fuck Tremaine o he lined wp »
8, Jim'z team,

“Aouder who the new erchant is?
said Mouty Lowther.

“Ife must have some connection with
the schonl,®or he wouldu't be allowed

ster hurried away,
iief interval in foor-

@

ted at
th the

"

to play,” said Tom Mervy.
“ITe may be a new fellow coming
inlo thae 4 Alanners.
“That's hardly hoit all,
the fellow looks venty-twa !

He'ﬁ_le[t his schooldays

ago.’

Cardew of the Fonrth was regarding
Jack Tremaine very intently. A rather
crina smile lurked about Cardaw’s lips.

“To you know that fellow, Ralph?”
inquived Clive.

“Y faney I do, but T'm not
sudd Cavdes.

And he coniinued. 1o take stock of
new games master,

Then the whistle blow, and the rival
teams rushed into action.

CHAFTER 2. -
The Real Goods !
iy

L LAY up, Sa 1
P “On the ball, you men!”

Tha erowd had grown weary

1

sure,

of .waiting for the natch fo

{, Dut they lost all their weariness

Their eyes were

star
HOW

h

the ball at his feet. .

The captain of St. Jim
fine turn of speed,
forward was akle to I
him. This was Jack
flashed dlong the wing wi
of a bare.

Kildave tricked iwe orpon
tarn,  But he saw two wmore
up to intercept him, so he defil
1he ball across to the games mastey

What followed came like a light
flash across a summer sky.
#-z-2ip !
he leather went whizzing in, nnd the
Greyfriars goalio was beaten all ends

ur
Tre Gex Ligrary. - No. 681,

whe

1]
th the speed

swhind him lovg

. ussed upon
Frio-Kildare, who was racing along with

Fortunatcly for the Friars, however,
ihe ball, instead of entering the net,
siruck the crossbar, and rebounded into
play. One of the backs got his boot to
it, and punted it well up the field.

But the Sainis came again. They
attacked fiercely, despite the fact thay a
strong wind was against them.

Kildare snapped up a pass from Rush-
den, and fired in a terrific shot, to save
which the Greyfriars goalie had to
throw himself at Tull length.

“ A jolly good thot, and a jolly good
save ! eaid Tom Meiry,

“Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Av
Augustns T’ Are I doubt if T ¢
have done betiab myself, deah boy

“Ja, ha, ha!?

“Kildare's bang an the top of his
orm. id Manuers.

“do's that new merchant,” said Jack
Blake. “I can see some goals coming
along presently.”

The downfall of the Gregfriars goal
was imminent, for 8t. Jim's were artack-
ing strongly aund with great resolution.

T wa=  Rushden who eventnally
seored; bt he had to thavk Jack Tre-
maine for sending across.a  delightful

pass.

“(Gonl 1"

“ Tluerah 1Y

The applause reng out over the play-
ing-felds. The keenest rivalry extsied
Letween fit. Jim's aud Gireyfriars: and
Tom Merry & Co. were overjoyed to
find their team a gnal to the good.

“Keep it up, dezh boys!” shouted
Arthur  Augastus D'Avey. “Put it
acwass Tem .

Having - scoved a  goal within _ ten
winties of  the stwvy, the St Jin's

players seemed to imagine they were

on a good thing. They began fo iake
things rasy; amd  this slackening  of

their efforts proved fatal.

Qo far, the Greylriavs forwards had
not been allowed 10 get within shooting
distance. Dut they wera now given £n
opportunity, and their marksmanship
proved deadly and dangerous.

Wingule, their skipper, fastened on io
the ball a few yards out, and fired in a
shot with such foree that the ball nearly
broke the rigging,

“Goall”

“Level pegging!”  grmted  Jack
Blake. T knew what would happen if
our fellows started slacking.”

“Wake up, Saints!

“You've a long w

ay to go, you

The Lall was kicked off again from the
contre of ihe field, and the Friars, now
that they had drawn blood, played dash-
ing football.
their backs, and again und again they
invaded their opponents’ territory.

The Si. Jim's backs were dogged and
stubborn, but just before halffimo &

They had the wind at

misunderstanding arose between them,
and the Grevivars centre-forward was
allgwed a v passage to goal. THe

at the oppertunity—and at the
the eame moment, and with a
he sent the

Egni[)(1|
all—at

quick jerk of ghe head
sphera into the net.
“Olb-h-h 7
1t was a long-drawn-ont groom of dis-
1 the erowd on the touchhie.
fars were ou top !
ickening I grewled Tom
ar -fellows got off the mark
and now they've gone ali’ io

he new fellow’s doing well,” said

albot, “Ihur ke isn't gelting enough
support,”

“I'm givin® two to one on Grey-
frim's"',-ll awled Aubrey Racke. © Any

take X

“You'll have a thick ear if you start

-that game!” growled Manners,
During  the interval there

was o

Next Week!. Special Porirait Study. of the World-famous Cardew,

markedl conirast between the rival
elaver
The Creyfriars fellows were on fhe

best of terms with themselves, aud they
were smiling, But Kildwre & Co. were
lonking decidedly glum
“We're in a  tight ner, sir®? ye-
marked the skipper of St. Jint's to the
mes master.
tue. But we shall have the wikd
in the second half.”
“We shall need it ! grunte
An amazing chango came over
gae vhen it was resumed.
o Bt Jim's forwards attacked in

3

d Kitdare.,
the

g1 siyle, and Jack Tremuine was
%mw‘ in the play. He played with rave
ash. and he was tireless in his effoiis

1.
equalise the scores,

Tho critica on the iouchline werg
unauimonsly of the opinion (hat this
siranger was one of the best players v
had ever appeared on that histe
grovnd. Ife was hall a team in himsel.
Without doubt, he would have done
credit to any of the big League teams.
Theye was method and judgment in all
that he did,

to

The Greyfriars  defenders  played
Flm-l\: ¢, bu ihey were run_oft their
ool They could not withstand the
hwrricano rushes of the St Jim’ -

words; and only o superhb  displ
gonlkeeping kept the Snints at ba

Midway through the second hali il
scove remained the same—two to one in
favour of the Friars.

4t. Jim's bad been having oll the
play. but ihe things that mattered—
g0 were denied them, They had
seut in some storming shots, nene of
which had been allowed to enter the
net, Kildare turned to Jack Tremairne,

<1 wonder if yow'd mind
places with me, siv?” he said. i yoir
pley at centre-forward, I fancy we shail
do beiter.”

The pames master readiiy consented
to this arrangement. He transferved 10
the centre, while Kildare went on the
wing.

The wisdom of the change became
aprarent at once,

Jack Tremaine led the forwards with
great dash, nud he gave <
which the Sixth-Formaer could nat help
converting. Al he had to do was i
push the Lull over the goutline with
his foot,

“Goal 17

« We're lovel, deah Doys—we're level "
chortled  Arihue Augnstus D'Arey, “in
great oxcitement,

“ And we shall soon be in front, ai
ihis 1ate!” sail Bloke. ° That wew
follaw's worth lis weight in whipped-
cranm walnats ! ¥

* Yoas, . ;

The Saints continued to altack. Th
wwarmed like bees round the Cireyfriavs
goal. .

But it was nol uniil five minutes from
the finish that their reward came.

Kildare sent in a fast, low shot, which
he goalie saved by flinging himself fnlt
length at the ball.  Whils he “was iif
on the ground, howey Ja Tremnite
vaced up, took the hall in his stride,
sent it crasding into ihe not

- Oh, gooid shot, sir!’

« Sptendid, bai Jow

But Jack Tremaine was nob finished
vet. Tlis appetite for goals was uot yet
tatisfied, and in the last minute of the
match he scored again, amid a storm of
cheering.
8t Jim's had beaten their biggest
rivals by four goals to two.

Tom.Merry & Co. swarined cn to the
playing-pitch.

“Who's the mnew man,
asked Manners breathlessly.

I
Kiidave !



Cardew Makes o Spiendid Portraif, See Next Week’s ” Gem.”

€ i «'s Jack Tiemaine, abd he's

just heen appointed games masmn her

it EInliL‘- P d about ihe lips

of Cardes: of the Fou

* Did he tell yon thai his name was
Jn‘rk _hx_\;:uum, iildare?”" he asked.

of
his

descendant
. under

a direed
anitered Carde

upen  the

xl, dGon't muliler to yoursellz  Ti's
a bad

Meairwhile,
learned the
up to himn, 3
_boistercusly.

Y You were gi
Merry with euth
& much better shov
have dene!”

lauu-w

Tom Me

e

U osaid Tom

“ You put up

, sl
ST
than Monteith could

Y Let's cawwy him in, deah boy

suggested Arthur Augustus,
Yo L

Up with him?”
e tried to dodge
onstrators.  But the
ape, and he found hi
tis feet aund borne alofi

bhw gz and cheering,
juniors marched away, bearing the Iw ro
of the match into the building.

Ralph Reckuess Cardaw surveyed iese
procesdings
“ Very touchin’ an’ affectin’, begad!”
h dr.mh'd * The soré of |hmg you read
about in footer serials. Stranger tums
1‘1: in the nick of time, an’ wins the
match for side.  Then he's here-

i an’ he
bears his b horours thick upon
him. I 't begrudge this new
oz, master any of his glory if he
peied ta be a decent fellow an’ a

Jack  Frem tha

crovd of «

good  sportsman—but I've veason to
believe that be's veither!”
saying, Cardew strelled thought-
way in the ke of the demoi-

CHAPTER 3.
Very Mysterious.
AUK TREMAIN flushed  and
IHL set down

J

Lreathies
} o smiled rownd

i of you to make
he began,

* You deserve

T

ait OB, ai leasti”

saicd Jack Dlake.

“T'm not a bad playah myseli.” said
Arthoe Aungustus modestly, ©bur T taka
off my hat to Mr. Twemaine, Those

l\\'v woals of his were weal cork
Wil yon :le s the honour of
l.\.w % uh us, * asked Tora Me:
mived,
I be llehgh ed!" he said.
. T dew’t know your names!’
troduced himsell and his
Jack Tremaine shook
e was very gratifiec
hat all the faces were
hut he was welcome at St

ving

“ Dy

in a few mo
“I'm Ju\t.gu

Jeayou

" he said,

o :..J seif of th

\\lmh is your study -

0 in the Shell s
b

hall b 1Me 10

|y kile you're gone
“Porrible Three were in funds, and
i,lmu\ ?!'- ¥ laid in a goodly supply of pro-

You played dike a giddy Trojan,

visions from Dame Ta; to shop
in the Close.

“Would you feliows
g o the f(\dl’i 7" asked ¥
ack Blake & C
e kae a eho“ said B
ghted, deah boy

zeles

io comne
Merry of

care

said Arthur

,\n"

Ar that moment Ralph Reckuess Cur-
dew came strolling into view. hands
waore plunged inte his pockets, therve
was a sardonic smile on his features.

“Where's  the merry  hero? he

inquired.

“ Gone to get a
aid Monty Lowth
hitn o a fee

* Enterta
gates—wh
that's all rig
want to tunke s
stranger’s the nght

“What do you
an Merry.
hat T say.’

HTHIHTHH IR TRIERT

Are you plemsed with our fres

Art Portraits? Keep a sharp look-

cut for next week's magnificent
portrait.

HIEEER TR HUHB G I

nizd bvju-h-up"'
ominy s invited

but you
that the

it ..T all
1

demanded

mecan ?

nothing  wrong with My,
there ¥~
fe ~hrwrged his shouiders,
< don't like runnin’ body dewn
bebiud his back,” he said, 50 I'

nethin',

Tom Merry & Co. glanced curioudy at
( ardew. lhoy could "see that he w
‘up against” the new games masie
xhuugh why this should be ther had
the foggiest notion,  For theiv own p
they liked Jack Tremaine inpun
sruck them as being jusl the wvht
of person for a pames master—
_\ ung, nuad looking, athletic, and deveid
of ¥ awank Why. then, chould Cardew
dislike hin

But then, Cardew was a eurvious fellow,
He had ;)uulmr likes and dislikes. And
Tom Merry & Co. reflected that he wounld
soon come round to their own way of
thinking. so far as Jack Tremaine was

&

The man_ was ‘a thorough
and it would be impossible to

cancerned.
portsman,
dislike him for long

“ Coming along lo the feed. (,.mu ¥
asked Tom Mey

% Thanks, dear boy! I feel q uite
flattered al bein’ allowed w, it at he
same Lable as My, Tremaine.”

“ Don't be so beastly sarcast
Ja(}c Blake, in his blunt way.
ine’s ona of the )

© Judgin' by the way
treated him just now, b
}\mi{of England!” said

aid
M.

Lot

vou  feilows
li\lf:‘l\l be the
(UL

e played a rippiug good gan
said Tom Mesry. ¥ You can't deny -
that "
Cardew said nothing. e acciop
the § udy No.

It w e o tight squeeze to ace
modate l the. cuests, bul by moving the
bookecase and Tom Merry's des
o for evervone (o get

table,
“Let's buck up and cook the [pqlnu
kipper!” eaid Mouly l.m\lhm # Mr.

lmm.mm will be here in a jiff
Tom Merry pushed back his cuffs, and
got busy will the frying-pan.
There were no kippers on the meint,
but the sausages which the captain of the

Shell procecded to fry gave forth an
appelising odour.

Presenlly there was a knock at the

-k Tromaine entered.  fle

o his ordinary attire, and

w of health and Fresh-

lake a seal  said Manners, indi-
cating the place of henour at the head
of the tuble.

Jhu vames master sat doww
* This is topping!"" he said, rdon
g into b i langnage, but it
long” ago that I was ab

Ty

cnor“ mysell.”

* You were at Crandeonrl, T believe?
sfllll Cardoew.”

Tremaing gave a  slar e

and somewhat vreasily

ou know-that ©"* he asked.
a picks up these scraps of
gaid Card arelessly. Ax:x'l

an

Skimpole took 2 run and a flying kick
a considerable portien of turf,
!oat his balance and pﬂnhnd forward

but the bal

at the bail.
1l remained stationary, Bkimmy

He mannuo& to uproot I
“OQw! Oh, dear!”

in ithe mud.

he gasped. (8¢ pape B.)
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ihat he refrained from addressing the
pew games master as “sir’”

“1 remember rightly, you left
school before your time was up?”’

Cardew’s remark caused a sensation.
Tt seemed to suggest that Jack Tremaine
hiad been expelled.

“That is quite correct,” said the
wames master quietly. **While I was
in the Fifth Form at Grandcourt, my
father died. He was repuled to be a
wealthy man, but it transpired that he
had no assets whatever. Consequently
it was impossible for my term-fees {0 be
paid, and I had to_leave school.”

“ Rough luck, sit!” said Tom Meiry.

The sausages wore then served up, and
conversation languished. The clatter of
knives and. forks was the only sound
which broke the silence of the study.

Presently, however, Talbot set the ball
volling by a query as to which team
:wnulf win the Inglish Cup.

“ Personally, I think it will go to a
Lancashire club,” said Talbot.

“ Rats! London will bag it!”
Mannera.

said

““What do_you think, siv?"" asked Tom |

Merry, turniig to Mr. Tremaine.

“\Well, I've a strong notion that the
Cup will come Bouth this year,” said the
wames master. “‘The southern teams
Tave been playing very fine football,
and T shall expect to see one of them in
{he Final. But, of course, it's difficult
to prophesy. Anything can happen in a
Cuplie.”

“71 should like to see a Yorkshire team
bag the Cup,” eaid Jack Blake. .

“Yorkshire’s dead in this act,” said
Afanners, 1 tell you a London team’s
going to carry off the honours. And if
we get permission 1o go up to sec the
Final, 1 shall take my eamera with we,
and try to get a snap of the winning
goal.”

- Some hopes!” said Monty Lowther,
“They won't allow you inside the ground
at all unless yow're on a lead!”

““Ha, ha, ha "

“Look here!” howled Manners wrath-
fully.  “Do you wanb your nose in a
gling
unno "

“well, dry np, then!”

Then followed a discussion concerning
tho merite of the various clubs. -

#The finest team in the countwy, deah
boys,” said Arthur Augustus D'Arey, *is
Aston Villa.”

“Iiow do you make that out, fathead?”
srowled Jack Dluke.

“Pecause they wear clawet on’ light-
blue shirts,” said the swell of Bt Jin's.

“ , ha, hat”

“1'm afraid it isn't the colours that
matter,” said Jack Tremaine, with a
sinile.  “Iv’s merit that counts.”

Vou seem to know a lot about this
subject,” said Cardew, almost insolently.
“Have you ever played in first-class
football T

ack Fremaine nodded.

“You have, sir?’ said Tom Merry
eagerly.

“Yes.”

“My hat! I thought, when T was
watching you this afternoon, that you'd
had tons of experience.”

“Which team did you play for, sie?"
s<ked Talbot. " L

The games master looked uicomfort-
able.

“I—I'd
mered.

The juniors stared at the speaker in
astonishment.

Why should Jack Tremaine decline to
mention the name of his old club? Rurely
he was not ashamed of the team whose
colours he had worn?

“ I expect you will think it curious that

THE GEM LiBRARY.—No,

»
rather not say,” he stam-

A Long Story of Greyjriars Scheol Appears in the

I should volunteer ne information on the
subject,” said the games master,
i llmn- good reasons for rem:
silent.”

C'ardew was smiling scornfully.

“Ever heard of a team calfec% Bur-
chester United?” he inquired.

The effect which this apparently harm-
less question® had wpon Jack Tremaine
was extraordinary. He started violently,
and the colour mounted to his cheeks,

“Evidently you have heard of Bur-
chester  United,” Cardew went on.
“Ther got into the semi-final of the
English Cup a few seasons ago. They
would have won, too, if it hadn't been
for—-""

Jack Tremaine rose hurriedly to his

xeuso me,” he said. “I—T must be
going !"
And beforo Tom AMerry & Co. could
recover {r i stomni the
yames master had left the study,
A gasp followed Jack Tremaine's de-
partura,

“My only aunt!” ejaculated Jack
Blake, “What was the matter with the
man?”

“Y expect the sausages made him come

ver queer,” said Monty Lowther.

“%Rats!” said Tom Merry indignantly.
“T fried those sosses myseif, and they’re
tephole, fit to set before o giddy king!"

“Mr. Tremaine didn’t seem to relish
(Cfardenw’s questions,” said Talbot. “What
were you driving at, Cardew?”

Cardew smilgd  grimly, but  said
nothing.
“You seem to have something up

against Mr. Tremaine.” said Tom Merry.
“Have you ever met him before?”

“ Never,” said Cardew.

“Then what—-"

“If you object to the man, Cardew,
said Jack Plake, “it’s up to you to
explain what your objections are.”

** Yaae, wathah!"”

Cardew yawned.

“1 don't feel like explaivin’ anythin’
just now,™ he said.

“Yem think Tremaive's a wrong 'an?”
said Manners.

N Yes."

“My hat! He hasn’t come heve to
burgle the school, or auything, has he?
He isn't o eracksman or @ swell mobs-
mani”

“Not to my knowledge,” said Cardew.

“Fhen what's wrong with him?”

But Cardew refused to siate the nature
of his objections. Even under pressure
he remained silent.

“Well, if you ask my opinion,” said
Jack Blake, “it's jolly caddish to say
that a man’s a wrong™ "un, unless you
can produce evidence to prove shat he
ig!

“Heah, heah!” chimed in Arthur
Augustus,. “¥ou're actin’ like a cad,
Cardew !”

‘Ralph Reclmess might have heen ex-
pected to Jump up indignantly from the
table. But he didu't. IHe remained per-
foctly cool.

“T'm not goin' to argue about it,” he
said, *‘Life’s too short. Pass the toast!”

The meal proceeded. But Tom Merry
& Co. failed to do justice to it. They
were thinking of Jack Tremaine, and of
his extraoidinary behavionr.

There was a mystery of some sort con-
nected with the naw games master. That
was certain. Why had he acted so
strangely when the namg of Burchester
United ~was mentioned? Why had he
been so uneasy and flustered when Car-
dew questioned him?

“Those were riddles which only Ralph
Reckness himself could answer.

‘“ Boys' Herald.”

CHAPTER 4.
A Short Way With Slackers 1

i HIS "is the latest!” said Tom
Alerry.
“Q a bombshell, by
Jove!

said Manners.

“Iv’s knecked our irip to Wayland on
d.” said Monty Lowther.
v our hours had elapsed since
the juniors had entertained Jack Tre-.
maine, -

Afternoon lessous were over, aml tlhe
Terrible Three were standing before the
notice-beard in the Hall.

A new announcement had heen posted
||;p in bold, clear handwriling. Tt ran
thus:

“NOTICE!

he members of the Shell and Fourth
Forms will assemble on the football-
ground at four-thirty this afterreon for
compulsory piactice.

“No junior will be excused, excopt by
special permission.

© (Signed)

astor”

Tom Merry & Co. had intended going
over to Wayland, to sce a new film which
had aroused world-wide intere Bui
their intentions were knocked an the head
by Jack Tremaine’s announcement

“We shall have to see that p
come other time,” said Tom Merry.

“Tt’s rotten!” growled Manners.

“0Oh, 1 don’t know! I don't object to
2 game of footer.”

“Neither do I, Bul it's being ordered
to play that gets my back wp. Anybody'd
think we were a set of giddy slaves! It
supposed fo be®a free counlry, too!™
added Manners bitterly.

“Cheer up!” said Monty Lowther con-
solingly, “T don’t suppose Tremaine will
keep us long. But the elackers will go
through the wmill, and no mistake!”

“Barve ’em right!” said Tom Merry.
*“They want a fellow like Tremaine i
walke ’ern up!”

“Hallo! ?\'hat’s all this?” said Gearge
Alfred Grundy, elbowing his wey to the
notica-board, with Wilkins and Gunn in
close atlendance.

“My hat !" said Wilkins. * Compulsory
footer 1" v

“What awful cheek I” growled Guun.

As for Grundy, he frowned darkly.

“PDashed if I'm going to be ordevel
about like this!” he said hotly. *T shail
play footer when I please—"

“But you can’ti” said Monty Low-
ther.

iy

“You can't play foot all! Fwven
if the Head stood over you with a biveh.
and commanded you to plax, you'd have
to disappoint him. You can’t shoni, you
can't tackle, and you ean’t pass!”

“Look here—"

“Qtherwise, of course, you're a iop-
ping footballer!”

““Ha, ha, hat”

Grundy gave a snork.

“T've a jolly good
th you, Lowthe
want to soil my hands,
this feillow Tremaine, he desc
flayed alive | Compulsory footer.
I've never licard of such cheek!™

George Alfred Grundy continued ta lot
off steamn in this manner. But the Lerri-
ble "Three merely smiled.

“Are vou fellows going 1o obey ihis
order?” demanded Grundy.

“OFf course!” said Tom Mervy.

“Mydhat! You're like a lot of scaveld
rabbits! Faney bemg funky of a blessed
rames master, a johnny who of 10
more account than Taggles the porter!
Why, I'd see Tremaine to Jericho befoie
1 tarped out!” ,

“Sounds very brave, and defiant, and
all that,” said Manners. “Dut when it
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eomes to the point, you'll go toddling

donen to the ground as meckly as a
famb I . i
“No jolly fenr?” sid Grundy, “If

ilrs new merchant thinks he can boss me
ahoul, he's mistaken! Britons
shall be eaves, as Shakespearo says.

“I den’t remember that Shakespeare
said anything of the sort,” said Tom
Merry.  *8till, here comes Tromaine.
Now we shall see whether you'll toe the
ling or not!"

The games master strode up to the
wepup of juniors, end Gruidy's stove of
courage cozed cut at his finger-tips.

never

there  was  something  in Jack
Tremaine's manner which showed that he
would stand no nonsense. His expression

med to say: * Obey me, and all will
Defy me, and you'll get it in the

W
felt that he must make
st to show Tom
not the sort of
ed about ™

But Grondy
some sort of a stand,
Aleiry & Clo. that e v
fellow who could be
with impunits.

ixeuse mw, sir,” he said, “but I'm
¢ turning out this afternoon !

Jack Tremaine eved Grundy steadily,
hill ™ he inquired.

wd in wind and limb 37

“Yes,
“Yes, whae?”
“Fr—yes, plea

s

1 said Grandy,

“Tia, ha, hal’
“§ ghould like fto remind you,
Cir ¢, said the games master, *that
oy position here entitlos me to be ad-
sivessed as ‘sir.” 1 shall not punish you
fou the omission, as von doubtl acted
fom ignorance,  As fo yonr statement
1 you wee not turning out this after
on, I am afraid I must disagree with
YOou. You will aecompay e 1o e
{oothall-ground immediatel
1t was not o much the words them-
ves, s the way they o urrered,
hich caused George Alfred Grundy to
ahey Ho regarded discreti as the
Letlor part of valour, and set off in the
wilka of the games
old N
undging Tom
“Would you li
faoler togs, sir?
the Shell.

@

aster.
muttered M
oTry.
s us 40 change into our
od the captain cf

“No, Merry,” said J®k Tremaine
&1 don't tidnk it will be necessary, You
going to indulge in shots ut

st keots soit more than an

W il party
of fello

was reinforeed by a ero

Figgins & Co. of the T8
slong, and Talbot and . Bernarc
Clyn and Clifton Dave, and many others,
fid not look best pl
cl attend prac
than fo d

Fhewe we
ihe Shell, : 1
named were playing
euyds in Racke's studs eand Cardew had
ioined them-—not with the intention of
plaging, but as a locker-on in Vienun, as
fin expresscd if.

Evidently the fonr juniors imagined
tint their abzence weuld not be noticed,
Joack Tremaine being nct yet thoroughly
familiar with names and fac In think-
ing thus, however, they i1 t a vain
ihing.

On reachiong the football-ground, the
first thing Jack Treinaine did was v call
the voll, ~ Mr. Raitton had provided him
v:ith a list of names, and he called them
cut one by one, with the rapidity of a
raachine-gun in action. But he did not
fail to notice that four juniors failed to
ruspond.

g

“ Mert sald Jack Tremaine, when
he had fin hed.

“T will tronble you to ascertain the
prawent whercabouts of Cardew, Racke,
Craoke, and Scrope. and to tell them that
they are to come down to the ground
immediately.”

“Very well, sir,”

“You might add that if thera is any-
thing in the nature of defiance, they will
ind that I am not a person id be trifled
with ™

Tom Merry burried 2way towards the
building. e went along to Racke's
study, ‘and threw open the door without
ceremony. .

Racke & Co, promptly slipped the play-
ing-cards into their pockets. They were

not quick enough for Tom Mer how-
ever, ‘'Towm had noticed their actions,

arad he also noticed a half-smoked cigar-
ette Iving in the fender.
ot out of here!”
starting to his feet.

Ok I'll get out quick enough!™ said
Tom  Merry contemptueusly L |
shouldn't care to breathe this sovt of
atmosphere for long.”

“What do you want?"
bronght a meseage from M.
. You'rs to pgo down to the
ground al once!l” "
“How did Tremaine know we were

snarled Racke,

absent 77 growled  Racke, “You
seeaked, T suppose 77

Nothing of the sor said Tom
Merry indiguantly.  “Mr.  Tremaiue
called the roll. ile’s waiting for you

you to keep
short way

now, and I shouldn't adv
him waitin He’s go
with slackers &

Aubrey Racke looked
Crooke and Serope.
that their absence would
now thai the games master had -ent
or , they kuew that 1 would not
pay to defly bim.

Racke moved sullenly ito the doof.
And Crooke and Scropo followed suit.

v, So did
d b

ped

7

. Cardew, however. who was embedded
in the armchair, did not budge.

“(ome along, Cardew!"” eaid " Tom
Merry sharply. '_

“ 1 prefer stayin’ where I am, thanks!”

“PBut Mr. Tremaine insists upon your
coming, fathead!™

“He can insist till he's purple in the
e,” said Cardew ccolly. “I'm stayin’

Ass! Chump! Imbecile!”

Cardew laughed.

“You won't lure me out of this study
by slingin’ fanty names at me,” he said.
“You can tell Tremaine, with my com-
pliments, that 1 pref ivi
miss this afterncon.
quest him to go and masticate cokel”

“Look here—"

“Better come along, old chap ! mut-
tered Crocke.  “I'remaine  scems a
pretty determined sort of cove!”

“He'll find that I can be determined,
too 1" said Cardew,

“Then you're not coming *” said Tom
Merry.

“The answer is in the negat dear
boy. I'm goin’ to lake forty winks.”

So saying, Cardew settled his head
comfortably on the cushions, and closed
his eyes.
ou'll get it in the neck for this,
yoit chump!” said Tom Merry.

“Who carest”

The cuptain: of the 8hell gave n suort of
exasperation. Ile had done his best to
bring Cnardew to reason, but without sne-
cese, 1Mo tmened, and strode out of the
followed by Racke, Crooke, and

ope.
When the juniors reached the fcotball-
und they found that the practice was
‘ady in progress.

Juck Tremaine b

i divested himself of

Lis coat, and he wa gingoal. A
fow vards our stood Skimpole 6f tha
Shell th the ball at his {eef.

“ Shoot commanded  the games

rlufﬂnr;," v ant
“ My hatT!' gasp “Kildare.
smiled grimiy. '

ance, ' he said, “go I'm

Darrell, and Baker surveyed Jack Tremaine in blank astonishment.
3] ‘" What's the troubls, sir 7"

Cardew cannot get to the football ground without assist-

giving him a heiping hand.” (See wage 8.)

Jack Tremaine
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Skimpole blinked round him in great
XIty. e
ut—but I Laven’t a rifle !”
feste

Ha, ha, ha

* 8hoot ! Iu(k the h&lll Trge it into
tha net with your b

Skimpole lmderstﬂod at length, and he
taok a run and o flying kick. He
‘managed {o uproot 2 considerabic i
urf, but-the ball remained stapouary:
& nnmy lost his balunce, and pitehed for-
ward in the wud.

“QOw! Oh dear!"” he p;asprzd. =My
-oiilibrium hag been disturbed to s
nt that 1 am utterly prostrated !
ITa, ha, ha!™
=T fear I am unsophisticated i
of propeiling a lemémn sph
twe perpendicular posts

“Lus out the long words,
son,”  said ‘\duntg Eo\\thvr
auother shot !

*One moment !” said Jack T
as Racke & Co. came up.
b disr :\qmd my order?”
We—-we forgot ihe time, 5
mered Serope, *We'd no idea it lad
gens four-thirty.”

he pro-

d Skin
Dr. Joh
“and try

“Very well, I will aecept yowr ex-
plunation this i vou will lin: up
with the others, shout-
ing at goal. Wh

The question wzs addressed 15 Tuln

derry.
“Tle—he dogsn’t fecl that
out, sir,” said Tom Meury,
. it as ‘gently as pessible,
Jack Tremaine frowned.
Yo vefuses to come, Mar
2 Yes, siv—putting it bhmr
“Thea I

strode
1 his face
which bmlml il for the defiant Cavdew.
Ralph Reckness was in the act of
nmlnh‘ug off to sleep when My, Tremaine
entered the study. Ie opened oyes
wide, however, as the games ni a
vanend into the apartment

*“¥You got my message, Carden i7 said
Jack Trqmamo cuietty,

“

“Why “did Fou not act tnen ’ .

“I've no int 1t|0’1 of wurpin® out io

faoter  practice,”  answered  Cardew

videly. *You've no right io introduce
any system of cumpulnlun at St Jim's.
lo«ons are over, we've free

agents.”

“T1 am not prepared (o argue with you,
Cardew, When I give an order, T expect
it to be ved. You will coma down to
the football-ground et once.”

“T won't "

Cardew was on his feet now, re
wn id defiant, 1lis gaze fearlessly met ¢
.,, the new games master.

“Very well” said Jack Tremaine.

* Since you mlopt that ariitude, 1 shall
liwvo to teko you duwn to the ground
hy foree.” 2

“You wouldn't dare—

The games master ook o \|un 13 ‘-md
towards Cardew, and LRulph t
found himself swung off his mel
next instant he was strazgeling in o firm,
cular grasp.
Leggo ! he panted.
:n,‘,? tto 113 Four paws on me !
tl you

I -;1 answer, Tack Tre
junior across hiis chould
3 sack of coals. Then he st
the sr.ndv with his human
made his way lo the footbal

Cardew  wriggled a
straggled, but all to n

The canmes master see

at

“You've no
Lepyo, I

strength of three men,
guite powerloss to free himself,
Tae Gen Lisrary.—No, 631.

There Will be a Rush for Next Week’s

¢ Jack Tremaine in

“What's

three seniors survores
blank astonishment,

“My hat!” g:'-s')cd Kildare.
‘tho tro.:b!e sir?

Jack Tremaine smiled grimly.

“Cardew cannci get to the footbal
ground without ance,” he saitl,
am giving a helping hand.”
" Let me down, you rotter!" panted
Cardew.

Hut the cames m

ode on with-
ww. all the
or’s novel
dquite  a

a, ha, ha!®

“ Here comes tlu. meriy ¢

“He's being earried us
murmured Mouty Lowther
; Cardew was at last set down upen
evt.
passion.  He had heen humbled and]
h:.m:ilu'e-,l heiore his st.honlfeilm\s‘-—ho

1 been hehl up [0 ridicule by the ma

Hiz eyes dached us he con-

franted Jack Tremaine.

n his
Ilis handsomie face was white with

THE

“BOYS’ HERALD ”

is packed with splendid stories written
by the best authors. Fach week there
is a long complete stery of the Boys
of Greyfriars Schoal, a long complete
story of Dick O'Dare, cn exciting in-
ment of the Great Wild West
Mystery, " The Terror of the Range,”
and the Great Football Yarn, **Out for
the Cup.” The
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is renownad faor its Artistic Coloured
Cover. Get a Cﬂpy TO-DAY.
Oniy 13d. But worih much more.

ve excended your duty in carryin’
1 hero like this!” he e laimed.
I T wera of a sneakin® dispositic i
seo that Mr, Railton heard of this !
“I am perfec| v willing for the matter
ta go before Rail tu’* if you wish,”
angwered J Jrom..mc quietly.
Cardew wae silent. He kuew that he
was i the wrong, aud he knew whose
part the Housemaster would be likely

to take.
" We shall boih be saved a
01' irouble, Cardew,” said Jack
'if you will abey my ovder
le ve no right to introduce com-
s footer at tlus school, and if rou
lo do so [————
“I6 Is wob for. you lo erilicise nuy
ctions.  We will now proceed with the

Yo

eal deal
renaine,

practice,

And they did

Tom Merry & (o, thorongd
themselves, but Cardew
Lioy When it came 1o his t
=]|0"3 at goal, ho deliboratel
the b'l over the hedy;
L Juck T i

to the

over

not i my

to dismiss you.”
“I'm gain’, T tell you!”

* Gem'’,

And Cardew turned on his heel.

“ The~the silly " mottered Tom
Meorry. *“Ile’s making a rod fer his own
back by cheeking Tremaine like this!”

Pt ¥oas, wathah b He's fairly askin® for
twouble, bai Jove!” said Arthur
Augustus D’ Arey.

Cardew had barely taken ball a dozen
Paces when the games master gripped
him by the collar.

“Hands off 1" said Cardew angrily.
“I'm fed up with yeur confounded mter-
ference !’

\\'hereupnn Cardew
heat by this spun n,l.nﬂ suddonly,
and shot out iiis list.

The blow caught the games master
fmrly between the eyes, causing him to

‘\ dead hush fell upon the assembled
throng.

Even Card furious thovzgh he was,
tealised that } seded all bounds.
His action w less grave than
that of a seldier who strikes his supexior
officer.

For an instant 11r- reckless junior felt
like rushing up io Jack Tremaine and
qpalugiqmg But this impulse speedily
vanished, and Cardew-—nct without a
rertain amount of spprehension—waited
for what weukl happen nest.

. CHAPTER 5.
The Shadow of the Past!

€ FTER. that exhibition of temper, -
Cardew,” said. Jack Tremaine,
when he had recevered from
the Llow, “I have no alter-
native but {5 take you before your
Housemaster. You will come with me.”

would

Dag

The juniars thought Cardew
maintain his attitude of defiance.
they were wrong,

Ralph Reckness hesitated & micment,
Then he tmined, and accompanisd Jack
Tremaine from mc field,

Master zud junior speke no word on
theiv way to the School House. 1In
silenco they proceeded to Mr. Railton's
study.

Jack Tremaine tu)ped on the door, and
tha Housemastor's voice bade hitn enter.
"He stepped the room, fellowed hy
Cavdew.

“Uood-afterngon, Tremaine,” said My,
Railton. *“Ts anything wrong?"”"

The games master nodded,

Y huu I took up my duties here, sir,”
he said, “I hoped that I should never
have cccasion to repert anyone {o you
for misconduct. But this boy hss acted
in such a manner that it is impossible
for me to overlooic his offence,”

“Bless my soul! What has
done 7 .

“He has ireated me with stadied in-
solence from the ontset, end a few
Toments ago, on the footh all gromnd,
he strock me.

Mr. Railton Iacked very mrave.

“Do you admil wour offence, Car-
:lc-\\ 7 lie asked.

3, sir.

ardew

in ex-

fesog

plzumtmu of your o
“T'm afeail it

to  Justify myself,
.Jn.u‘ll)\
“I am red to conside

vou have {o ‘ay e

“Very well, The lonz an’
of it is that T oh.al to Mr.” Tremaines
ded metheds. Ie's no righ! to
to play footer against o > will,
' he'd no right to ]B._‘, hands on e
' earry me down (o the ground,
“Is thet what yeu did, Tremaine 7"

hz]

chork

ﬂ-kM AL ailton,

“Ye 1. was necessary:. Cardew
defied mr‘ ul that was the only way
in which I conid enforce my orders,”
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The Tousemaster furned fo Cardew.
“You had no justification whatever for
iking Mr. Tremaine,” he said,  “Your
offence is a serions one—too sevious to be
dealt with by me, You will come before
1. Holmes.”

Csrdew hegan to feel very alarmed.
When, in the heat of the moment. he had
dashed his fist into the wames masier’s
face, he had nob realised that such an
action might be punishable by expalsion.

Mr. Railton had described the oifence
as tco serious to be dealt with by Lim.
And if the Head took an equaily serious
view of the matter, Cardew’s days at St.
Jiin's would be numbered.

It was with a fast-beating heari. thera-
fore, that. Cardew accompanied the two
maslers to the Head's study.

Dy, olmes listened carefully
evidence, and h grave, jnd
pression held out littie hope for ¢

“You have behaved abomin
said the Head at length. * You deserve
to be expelled from the school in dis-
grace, However, I am disposed to give
vau another chanee, in view of the fact
iliat your condurt up till now ha- been
fairly” satisfactory. You will receive a
lic flogging.

‘ardew drew a deep breath of relicf,
ofed the worst, but he had

3 in of Qs teeth.

he prospect of e public flogg!

anything  but  pleasant, but

would have preferved a dozen public

gings to the shame and disgvace

expulsion.

ITalf an hour later, a general assembly

as summoned in Big Hall.

Rank by vank. file by fle. the 8f. Jin's

fellows trooped into their places,

Fhe Head —a colemm, impreccive fignve
- stood on the raised platform at the end
~f the lofly voom, and ftha masters were
vanged in o row behind him.

- terse sentences Dr. Tlolmies
2 ined what had happened. Then he
teckoned to Taggles, thie porter, on to
Shoulders the culprit was

to the
al ex

W

i
end falling a dozen lime
Cardew made no murmur,  Ile bit his
Inwer lip tenacion until the Dblood
cune; but he was determined o utter
no sound.
Tp wus o nore s
t, aud the SE J©

T E
fait adimire Cardew for his pluck.
“Therc!" panted the Head at lengil

faying the birch aside. * I trust that w
a lesson to you to respect those in
1oniiy . “ s
As Cardew was lowered to the floor
H rested upon Jack Tremaine, and
cied thai the young master was
his discombiture, As a

Joelk Tremaine, was far
two guod anxs bo do angthing o
the sort. Buf Cardow imagined he saw
a zmile flickes on the masier’s lipe,
he clenched g

*The schoel wiil nov dismiss
Ilead, i

When Cardew loft the T he feond
i 1f surrounded by 4 crowd of juniers.
You mad duffer!” exclaimed Tom
AMeriv. * Faney lashing out at Tremaine
iike that!”

“it's g wonder yon weren't sackedd
said Manners. i

“Well, vou cevtainly cansed a ¢ strik-
jug ' sensation, cld ¢ * said Monty
Y.owther, unable to » e puit,

Cardew grunted.

“I'd dovit again in similay cires.” le
said,  “If ever I detested a fellow, I de-
iest Tremaine! I've mever bLeen very
strone in the hatin’ line, but T hate that
bpunder as uch as it’s possible to
hate!”

matter of

his hands fieree

¥.
said the

»

The  juniors at  Cardew’s
vehement words.

“Weally, Cardew,” protested Arthur
Augustus D" Ax “ [ guite fail to undah-
stand why you shouln hate Mr. Twe-
maine. He's n winpin' good sor

“ Qpinions differ,” sad Cardew,

And he strolled away.

For upwards of an hour Ralph Reck-
ness sat in his study broodi e was
feeling very sore physically mentally.’
He had disliked Jack Tremaine from the
first, for veasoms which he had not
divulged to anybody. The disliko had
now heen fauned into hatred. Never in
his life had Cordew really hated anrone
until now,

After 2 long spell of gloory refloctions
the junior rose to his fectyrnd paced to
and fro in the study, i

“Yes!” he muttered at length, as if
coming to a sudden decision. “‘T’il do
it! I'll expose the bounder! Tl show
him up in his true colours! What's more,
T'll wo an’ fell him what I intend to do !

Having formed this resolve, Cardew
wont alone ta tha vameas master’s study.

The junior's face was pale and set, and
his hands were tightly clenched.

Jack Tremaine was taking his ease in
the armchair, enjoying a quict pipe after
the duties of the day. 3

When Cardew strode “info the study
without knocking the youi:g inaster ros
to his feet,

“What do von memn by bursting inte
my study like thist” he demanded. )

Cavdew halted, glaring deliantly at his
questioner.

“I'll tell you what T mean!” he ex-
claimed. “I meéan fo expose you—to
gliow you up as a fraud, an postor!
Yes, 1 thought that would make you
wince! 1 know your secret, my friend!
Your name is no moere Jack Tremaine
than mine is1”

The wames master started as if he had
been struck. 1le was whire to the lips.

“Might I ipauire how much you
kpow?" he said at length,

“Xverything 1”7 said Cardew. ©1 sus-
pected your real idemtity the moment I
clapped eyes on you. You're nat Jacle
Tremaine at all. Your name's Lewing-
ton—Ralph Lewingten—and you used fo
play footer for DBurchester United. You
were chucked out of the team on your
neck for selling an important Cuptie

5

ot

aasped

on ! cried the games masier
Liear no mote of {his!”

“Youve got to Lhear me ouf, w hether
you liko it or not!” said Cardew, You
wete offered a hundred quid by some
rascally crook to let your side down—-.—:n‘d
vou did it! The papers were full of 1t
at the time. Your photograph was in
¢ Daily Sport,” an' I kept a cultin’ of it!
That's how I came to recoguise you when
you set foot in this place. Besides, my
tncle was a divector of the Durchester
Tonited elih. an’ he told me all about the

ardly business.’”
Cardew  paused  Lreathlessly. TIe
waited for Jack Tremaine to speak, but
the wames master said nothinge.
“You don't deny havin’ sold tlie match,
1 suppose?” said the junior.
“No, I do not deny it.”
vou nccepted a hundred quid for

..

did !
“Then you're a disgrace to (his school,
an' a disgrace to the game you play!”
«aid Cardew cuttingly. “I'm not in the
habit of mincin’ my words: It was a
downvight caddish {rick to dot! 1 sup-
pose we all stray from the path of virtue
sometimes, but Heaven forbid that T ever
siray so far as that! Dash it all, it's up
to & man to be loval to his club! An' I'd
die rather than dcliberately let my side
down for the sake of makin’ moncy I

The games master winced ab Cardew's
passionate cutburst. But he quickly
pulled himself together. 4

“And what do you propose to do, now
that' you are armed with this knows
ledge?” ho asked quietly,

“Do?" echoed Cardew. *Why, I shall
expose you! I shall go to the Head an'
tell him the whole story, An’ you'll ba
out of this place within twenty-four
hours 1”

“You will resurrect the past—things
that happened over three years ago?”

“Certainly ! It isn’t right that a
beastly Llackleg like .you should hold a
position at this school. A fellow who
sells a match once is likely to do the same
gain, s i savowrs of snenk-

: ke tales to the Head, but' I'm
actin’ in the interests of the commumty.”

‘“Are rou sure of that, Cardew? Are
you sure that sou are not prompted by
a spirit of revenge?”

“Well, I'll admit 1 shall be jolly $lnd
to see the back of you,” said Cardew.-
“You've made things dashed unpleasant
for wme since vou’ve been here—in fact,
vou nearly got me saclked!”

“That was entively sour own faulf.
You should have known betier than to
strile a master.”

'“T'd have no compunctions abouf
strikin’ anvhody whom I didn't respect,”
retorted Card

“And you
xpose me’t

* Quijte !
for mercy.”

“I havo not the slightest intention ol
doing anything of the sort” said the
cames master with dignity. © L shall not

inder you in anv way from carrying cub

-2 made up yeur mind (o

It1l be no use your whinin'

Iinder
youy intentions.”

“Very well,” said Cardew.

And he turned to go.

He expected called back—io te
pleaded ~with cpostulated  with.
But Jack Tremzine, alias Ralph Lowing.
ton, made no attempt to recall tho junicr
who knew his secret.  Instead, he scated
himself at the table and buried his face
in his hands.

“The erash has come!” he muttered.
“T might bave expected that this woull
happen. ill, it is hard—very hard!
The miserable past has risen fo haunt
me; I ean never scem to live it down.
And n I suppose I must reb ready to
quif. It's morally certain thai my cavecr
at St. Jiny's is finished.”

CHAPTER 6.
Cardew Changes His Mind !

[ HITIIER bound?”

W . Clive of the Fourth asked
that question as he stood in
the school gateway,

The winter dusk was failiz
Cardew wag wheeing his bicycle,
fore and aff, down to the gates.

“I'm going to run over to .\bbots-
ford,” he explained. “There’s a new
play on at the theatre.”
. (ot a lafe pass?” asked Clive,

“No. I onght to be back by lockin’-
up time, barrin’ accidents. You see, it's
the first house that I'm goin’ fo.”

“\Weil, don't be late in, whatever you
do. You've collected quite enough
trouble as ii is.”

Cardew mounted his machine and roda
away. He was glad to Eut ¥ from
St. Jim's for a time, and fo -t his
troubles.

The junior had not yet put into effect
his threat to expo ack Tremaine.
He had decided to wait tiil the moruing
before going to Dr. Holmes.

Riding hard up hill and down dale, ha
reached Abbotsford in record time, and
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wag able to secure a comfortable seat in
the stalls of the local theatre.

*] ]ﬂ? was of the serions, dramatic
order, and it suited Cardew’s mood. He
followed the piece closely from the open-
ing scene to the fall of the curtain, And
when the curtamn shot up in and the
artistes had grouped the s together
i a final tableau Cardew ed heavtily
in thL ap, lndsc
in’' good play!”
as he. mada ln ay ouf

Then, gia

2

!b\lt i an hour to lock
Jn shall have to ﬂ\l( 2
on 17 e muttered,
A moment later he Was whizzing at
hreakneck speed along the cobbled High

Street of Abbotsford. He-was soon out
in the open country beyond, his machine
racing swiftly through the ‘darkness,

I d proceeded four miles ov o with-
out michap, when suddenly there was a
Toud poppinge seund, and his back tyre
dragend n the dust.

rdew jumped off with an exclamation

dismay.

*Oh crumbs!
1

o went through his saddle-bag, only
ta find ho had no solution wherewith to
mend the puncture,

“The nothin’ for it but to walk!”
muttered, “It's a cheerful prospect
1o mistake! I shall get to &r. Jim’s,
if I'm Incky, about midnight!”

Cardew set out on foot, [!e had
cevercd ahout o mile when he caught
eht of a little cottaze by the rondside,
From the front windows gleamed a ray
of light.

e \\ onder if_these peapie can lelp met”
hLe muzed, “ TN go an’ see, anyway.

Leaving his machino outside the frnnt
gute, Covdow walked wp the garden
fo the deor of the cottage. He was al
to kiock, when th h the )lhlmmpd
window of the sifting-room he gaw some-
thivg which causcd him to utter a low
exclamation of astomshmmt. N

Seated in chairs, and facing each other
across the table, were Jack Tremaine and
2 silver-haired lady, apparently his
mother,

Impcli(,d by curiosily,
to tha windeav.

That's faitly caused

Cardew stepped
1Ia saw that the

=il(m voom was o very modest and
spaiscly - furnished apartment.  The
threadbare carpet, an the dllamdmcd
aond agrestad a long strugg!
poverty, C.n\iu.v an“ t

seamy sida of life, and he was strangely
mnm'ssul by what he saw,

The _ junior had almost [forgotten
his object in caling at the coitace, so
inteat was he npon the scene which met
+ his gaze.

Through the open \.mdm cama the
sou nd of yoices,
all up, m.zim‘ ? eaid Jack Tre-
ko as cne without
of o fow years back
and it has been
threwn up at me. You 1 hev that
fatel Cuptie? - I shouldn’t h dreamed
.of selling the match in ordinary circum-
stances, but I needed money ecp the
home gomg-—(n provide vou with
iries of life.” 1 loathed the idea of
the match, but it—it was the onl;
way to keep the welf from tho do
ired lady nod-ed.
honourable,.
id. “ But, of course, it was
a grr'ﬂ‘ pity that the woney could net
have been raised in some other way.”

“Yes, mater; I know, I've suffercd
for my action over and over azain. P'm
not allowed to forget the wretched busi-
ness. 1 thought the footballing publie
had short memorics, but such is not the
case. For three years I ha:e bocn proc-
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hope.
has been remembered,

3  were

tically without employment, and now—
now that 1 have secured a comfortable
position at St Jim's, it seems that I am
to lose it.”

“But—but what has happened, my
boy 7
“It's like this, mater. T went to St.
Jim's 2s Jack Tremaine, littie dreaming
that anyene wonkl quspect me of being
Ralpk Lewington. I thought I should be
safe, but [ have been sadly disillusioned.
Thero i+ u fellow in the Fourth Form—
a kid w Cavdew—who knows my
utends to expose me—per-
already done so. That
h‘\U again bo thrown out

haps “he
means tha
of employment.’
“Is thave no hape, Ralph, that the boy
you refer to will hold hLis peace?™
“No hepe nhalmeu * said tho games
master dully, *I have reason to know
that Cardew dislikes me_intensely—that
he wil sp at nothing in order to get
me hounded out of the school. On my
return i St. Jim's this evening, [ shall
expect to be summoned by the head-
master, and given notice to quit, Just as
I was -settling down nicely to my
duties, too! Oh, it’s hard—terribly hard
—that tho events of a few years ago
should  continually rx:e to thwart my
progress.”
And the speaker how ed his mml until
it rested ov his arms,
Peering through tho window, Cardew
saw Ralph Lewington’s attitude of utter
il Hu -«a\\, also that "the eyes of
lady were brimming

atred

was by ne means “ecft 7 ar
sentimental, but the sight of mother and
son, threatened with poverty and ruin,
moved him m;me:mefy

The juniot’s own eyes were strangely
misty as ho turned away from the win-
dow, and retraced his steps down the

garden- ;.:.u}._
“If T'd onty known !” he muttered.to
himself, “T though that Ralph Lewing-

ton was an out-and-out rotter—a fellow
witheat seruple. I heard all about his
sel ing the mateh,” bur I little guessed
why he had done it. It was to save his
home, and his mater., He simply had to
se tho wind somechow, and be did it by
that methad. After what I've seen an’
‘heard to-night, I can't expose him—1
couldn’t dream of such a thing!”
Cardew decided that he “a\xld say

nothing to the Head concerning the
games  masier's past. Morcover, he
made mind to treat “Jack
Trema with respect in future.

On reac l‘mg the next cottage, Cardew
was able to borrow soma solution for his
punctured tyre; and by dint of hard
riding he mmluezl to reach 8t.- Jim’'s
just before Tﬁz es locked the gates,

He returne E;ns mar‘:me to the shed,
and went along to the junior Cammon’
ro

C Over a scove of fellows were
there, and they were talking in

O\Cm‘ll fones.

Levison,
HNpostar

CHAPTER 7.
Marching Orders !
ARDEW found the Common-room
ma

ntest, Cardew
*That fellow Trex
iTis name isn’t Tre
Rulph Lewington—
n -important Cupti

2 s ago!
ew was bes¥de Levieon in a couple
of strides,

“YHow  did Fo'.z know this®" he
demanded sharply.
“JIt's common lknowledge,” answered

Levison. *Baggy Trimble was the first
to meke the x!lscomry, and he's been to

the Head sbout it.”

Valuable Prizes are Offered in a Big New Competition—"

“The beastly fat” toad!” exclalmed
Cardew. “T'li slay him when I sec him !

Cardew’s schoolfellows were surprised
at his vehemence.

“But I thought vou hated Tremaine—
or, rather Lewington—and would be
;géad to'sce him hoofed out,” said Tom

“Yo* I hntcd him right euouyh,” said
Cardow. “ But that was before I knew
the true facts of the case. T'vo made a
discovery this evenin’, you fellows. F'vo
l'ou.l(l ott why Lewingten sold that Cup-

Tell us why ! urged a score
of vaices.

Cardew explamed what he had secn
and heard outside the cotlage,

“Bai. Jove!” ejaculated  Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy, when Cardew had
finished. Tt will be Fw ightfully woff on
poor old Lewington if he gets fired out !
I don’t appwow of any man lettin’ his
side down, but Lewingion aoted fwom
the best of motives. 1o did it to save
his matah fwom wuin,"”

“He sha'n’t got the push, if I can
help it!” said Cardew grimly. X
find that (lm Head's ynen him notice, I
shall ro an’ beg him off.

“(iocd |7 said Talbot, “Dut T doubt if
you'll be able to get the Ifcad to change

said

4 ] d best, anyway,”
Cardew.

And he strolled cut of the Common-
room.
noeuntered in the
smble,  Tho fat
Junicr was chuckling as if in muo}meub
of a huge joke.

“He, he, he! Tremaine-T mcar!,
Lewington—has heen sacked! He's wot
the order of the boot, and servo him jolly
well right! Have you heard about i,
Cordew?” ¢

For answer, Cardew
Trimble by the eollar, an
violently.

“Yow-ow-ow! What's the matter?”
Fun:ed Baggy, squirming in his schagls *
ellow’s grasp. “Why are you shshe-
shaliing me  like this, Cardew? T
theught you'd be awfully bucked to héar
that Lewington had been fred!  You
were up against him frnm the start, you
know! Ow! Leggo!

“You spying worm !’ hissed Cardew,
“Yon were listenin’ ot the keyholo durin?
my conversation with Mr. Lewington !

rlwd Baggy
d shook hm

You heard all that was said. and yon
went aud teld the Head the whaole
story !

“Of coursa!” said Baggy Trimble. “I
did it to save yon the trowbl: You
wanted Lewington uposed and Pve

exposed him ! Aren't you salisfied?”
Cardew secmned far from satised. Ho
eontinued to shake the fot junior uniil
hiz arms ached. Then ho planted his
boot behind Bagzy Trimblo with con-
siderable foree, and propefled him along

“Yarooonch i
voris 7

“Take that, wyon = g
muttered Cardev -
. And hiz neckiie fute

othing his cuflled hair,
o the Hend's study.
in'" called Dr. Holmes. n
Cardew’s tap en the door,
nior ateppna into the stud
3 Curdmv i

v about
ﬂn'llllﬁ
’.[ht\ Head® flowned
“There is no such person,” ba said.
“Tho man who mesaneraded under that
name is in veality Ralph Lewington.”
“Yes, I know, sir. And I cemo along
lt;;mm'-,llc if you'd definitely decided to sacike
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The Head roso majestically to his feet.
lle pointed to tho door.
“Go!" he thundered. “How dme
you presume to cross- examine your head-
master '

“ No offence meant, "," said Cardew,
standing his ground. Eut I happen to
know something of this uainess: an’ my
nwds:]'lm may be of value.”

e ITead motioned Cardew to vemain.

I suppeso you are fully aware,
Cardew,” he said, “thaf this man
Lewinzgton '\-olN] er dishosourakly a
few yex ack 27

“Yes. An’ I also hnppcw io know
why he sol |i the match.

“Indeed !

“It was to save his home
1o save his mater from ruin.
needed, an’ that was
Lewington could

from goin’®

raise it.”
“Bless my soul!
cover this, Cardew 7"
The Fourth-Former vecounted his
Yecent experiences. He described in
detail the conversation he had overheard

IMow didd you dis-

between  Ralph - Lewington end  his
mother,

e ‘vo  decided to .1(] Mr.
T.u\nm“. ? caid Cardew, "I want

to ask you “tn reconsider your sgpcmvon 1
3 :ful cheek on my pars to comna
to you like thie, but I don’t want to see
My, Lewington kicked out. I'm sure that
o'd never have sold that match unless
ha was absolutely driven to the wall.”

Dr. Holmes shook his head gravely.

‘T am afraid it will be impossibla for
me do do as you request, Cardew,” he
said,  “Personally, I am pa‘epuud to
make all allowanees for A Lewington,
But if ho remained here s games waster,
it wutld doubtless come 10 the hnouled;zo
of many of the hoys’ parents, with the
result lhat. & strong protest would be
made. "

“But no decent parent would blame
the man for what lLe did, si
ew,

“On the contrary, there are many who
wonld say that Mr. Lew -ng*rn was not
justified 1n selling a metch, whatever the
vireumstane

“Then you can't allow

I (o stay,

e
"1 fear not, my boy.”
“But if he goes, sir, it means that

he'll be ont of a job, an’ that's no jeke
awadays.  Good jobs aren’t as plentiful
s blackberries, and My. Lewington will
he stranded. f

The Head sighed,

“It will bo very lard for himw, 1
Enow,” he said; “bat in all the circum-
stances 1 do not think 1 should hn justi-
hmI in permitting him {o remain.’

‘Have you seen him yet, siv?

“Nat yot Douhtless he will he iu
soon, and then T shall make my decision
known to him.”

ofd  Lewington !
Cardew under his breath.
conld save him "

And he left the Heads siudy in a
despandent mood. He felt that he coihd

weerfully wrung Baggy Trimble's
2t moment, for if the fat junior
lmflﬁ t s] dit all wounld have been weil.

Hali an henr later Ralph Lewi
veturned to St. Jim's. He was 1
diately summened to the Head's s

“Tt's al] up” he mmiiered, us he »
his way plong the corrider. *Cavdew
has carried out his threat, and I am to
ho heunded out of this place !

Dr. Holmes greeted the games masier
kindly.

“8it down, Lewington,” he said,

The zames master looked wp qmehh-.

“You know my real name, sirj”

“Yes, The unfortunate affair of a

? o armured
“Wish f

few {eua back has nlso come to my
knowled,

“”You don't seem very angry about it.
sir.

“I am not angry, Lewington. I am
only sorry. 1 have reason to believe
that yon did not act from ulterior
maotives. So far as I personally am con-
cerned, 1 should like you to remain
herc iy present capacity. But I
hgve to Ponsu[e:\' the views and wishes of

othe There are cortain parents and
guardians  who would st.ongl_\ resent
your presence at this school,”
wington nedded.
_I: quite underskand. sir.” lie said

I
eave ﬂmko premises
 hours.  You. will bLe

bwc.u a month's salary in lien of the
I notice.
hank vow, s
vington rose to go. His face

He' seemed to have
ly during that brief inter-

e and dr'\\\n
aged considerabl
view,

He was eacked from St. Jim's! The
verdict had been given kindly and
but the

politely, like a sugar-coated pill;
et m'nl that he was sacked.
_hoping that he v
E 3 widow el motk
ad falle
er |Ol:k and bitter struggle with
rsity now lay before him. For him-
self he did not mind. He had endured
privation and h;u'ddup before, and he
could endnre them again. But his
maother! Gh it was Imrd-.emb'v hard !
All 8t ‘s wes ringing with the
story by tH.e ime, and Ralph Lewing
ton expaected to meet cold and scorr
slanses on evory side. Fle was agrerably
surprised, therefore, on meeting Tom
Merry & Co. in the passage, to receive
looks of -:vmpa!hy and concern,
"I say, sir,” said Tom Merry. “we--
we're aw! "ullv gorry to hear ahout thls' '

el

Try this Week, 1

“ And you do not cendemmn me

“Condemn yuu‘i“ echord  Talbof,

“No jolly fear! We happen (o know
why you sold that match, and I believe
that any one of us woudd have done
exactly as you did, in the same cirenm-
stances.”

“¥aas, wathah!” said Arthur Augus-
tus D’Avey. “I twush, Ma Lewingion,

thot you are not geing to be made fn
sutfal for what happensd sevewal vealis
ago?”

The games master smiled fzintl,

" 1'\(' alveady got marching
he said.

Es Oh r'm.lmb=

gaid Man-

o shame !

could have done na
athe caid Lewiugton. ™ As
there would be a strong prote:

some of the parents if I were o
remain.”

“YWhat are you
asked Tom Merry.

“Heeven knows!™

“P'v’aps the Head will relent s
last minute?” suggested Meoniy
ther hopefully.

Ralph Lewinaion shook his hend.

“T must resign mys2lf to the worst

i “But I am maost gru'rfi

al you felle 0

going 1o do

the
Low-

en he's nIo\(‘1 -
Let's hope 5
fashion, \hen’
do you go, sir
“Tg-morrow night
“It’'s quite po:
will happen befare then.
The age of miracles
R.nl ah Lewington, Good-nig
unod night, sir'”
“And keep a st
mured Tom Merry.
With heavy steps ¢
ceived notice to quit we
study.

t elg

wiindow.
Tremaine and a

Cardew walked up the garden path and gpeered through lhn fliumined
Seated in chaire, and facing each
ver-haired lady; apparently his mather.

Jack

other acroes the table, were
(ar- puge 10.)

Tar Gy Lapeanv.—-No. 68L
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CHAPTER 8.
Bravo, Cardew !
HERE vere two persona ab St,
Jim's  who spent praetically
’ sleepless nights. Oric was Ralph
Lewingion, the otlier was Car-
wew of the Fourth. e
Thoughts of the future kept the games
1as te} awake, and concern for the
cares masier kept Cardew’s brain active,

1 musz help Lewington out of this
maess, somshow !” muttered the junior
for the sixth time,

Try as he would, however, he could
niot think of a 5:\li*filc'.or3' plan by which
he could save the pames master.

It would be no use appealing again to
the Head to reverse his decision. Dr.
Holmes' decree was as inexorable as the
laws of the Medes and Persians.  He had
riven Rulph Lewington marching orders,
d nothing would cause him to retract,
What's .{uln to Ipnppeu tu the v
fected LCardew. “He'll be
with a month's
in a short time
ho'll be absolutely cn the rocks !
only I could fix him up with a jol

Cardew thought of the silver-liaired
ludy he had secn at the cottage, and he

sighed to think how hard she would be
hit by hér son's misfortune.

Not often did the cynical and unsenti-
nenml Jumior pause io think of others,
Bul t was au exception to the rule.
He felt ‘that he had treated Ralph Lew-
ington badly, and that it was up to him
io nn! ¢ amends,
hronghout the long night Cardew Ia

inte the shedows, Lur he co
o solution to the problem.
4rose Next morhing, weary and
-eved. and still withonf any suit.

ble scheme whereby he could help the
snfortunate games magter

1t was not until ldsons wese over for
zl:e day that Cardew had en inspiration.
“Why didn’ £ I Huu]\ of it before?" he
eulated. pep over to ur-
o ter and -:cr' m‘. nuclo, an’ - tell him
ihe whole story. I1e'll remember Low-
inglon as a [ml\CI‘ in thie DBurchester
l"uilez eam, an’ when I expluin the true

facts of the case he'll do nll hé can to
Lelp the fellow,”

A difficulty then cropped u .

Burchestef was many miles distant,
ard the trains were few and far between,

It weuld Le madness to attempt the
j v on a bicyele,  He counld not
so doing, to be back at 5t Jim's
[ur LocKing-up.

Soodl k-

A grand dramatic tale,

telling of the thnll:ng adventures
 ofa millionaire’s “waster’”son who
eventually made good. Do not
4| miss the opening chapters on any
account. They appear To-pay in

uﬂerfly

GIVEN FREE! ;o nioiel

VANKEE-PANKEE 4s given Inosz
inside L‘ie.y capy of this week's
“ Bulterity.”

@)

“What about a motor-bike " mu-
tered Cardew. 1 can easily hire one in
Wayland.”

He at once staried lo put his resolve
into execution.

As he hurried across the quad he
caught sight of Ralph Lewington.

e games master gave him a re-
proachful giance. He quite thought that
it was Curdew whom he had to thank
for his downfall. He did not know that
Baggy Trimble had leen listening at the
keyhole of his study on the previous day.

Cardew lost no _time in getting to
Wayland, He set ont at a long, loping
stride across the fdbds, and within half
an hour he had reached the motor-
garage.

1 want fo h
evenin’.” he said bres
in 8

The man 1
donbtiully.

“Can you manago
.xsl\im.

a motor-bike for the
athlessly to a man

rded thie 8t Jim's junior

@ mar.-l'ir:c- " he

n a duck swim snid Cardew,
“Buck up, man! Il make it wesrth
vour whi -

Five mimte s luter Cardew was speed-

ing along the main road to Burchester.
He felt in fine fettle as he flashed
through the rieepemng dusk.  The

machine, bounded atong like a live thing.

Cardew did not slacken his specd until
he reached. the High Srreet of Dur-
dnwur He swung off to the left, down
hionable avenue, and came to a halt
-looking - house.
was in his uncle’s

This particular uncle of Cardew’s
Major Rupert Carlyon—was a fine, up-
standing man_of about fifty. e had
retired fram the Army, and "he took an
active part in connection avith local sport.
For years he had been a director of th“
Famous DBurchester  United Football
Club, and be remembered perfectiv the
msiances tnder which Ralph Tew-
1 h olled from the club.
\\ cil my  boy he said, shaking
ands. mth Curdew, “what is the mean.
of 1his uu ncucd \ml“ !

I've come
reforence to loll:r
said Cardew, dropp

"Rnlp!l Lewm.q(un'
“That's the chap,”
The major frowned
“T hoped T had
low-down  traitor
“What do vou know
In what we
centact with the
“He's gamoes
said Card
oy

d tho last of that
ke exclaimed.
about lim—ch?

have vou been brought into

ecions scoundiel 17

at St Jin's,

Do you mean fo say that he
ng received into decent’ s
Dir. Hobnes can Kno® ot

is be

an’ he's sent TM mgton p el
wmost. sensible thit

““Abont the
could bave dono!” said the ma uo;
graffiy. .

“TDo you kno full facts condernin’
Lewington, \un’:lc

“Of course! I was here when he dis-
graced lumseff hy letiing Burchester
United down in the Cuptie. -In fact,

being a direcior, 1 was one of those who
were responsible for his expulsion from
the club.

“But i’ vou knoy
extennat

that thero were

wan acted dis-
v without an® excuse or justifi-

e, ovory justifica-
FRRAEY His oo was on
the point of bein® broken up, his mater
was threal 1 with ruin, an’ he simply

Tae Gey Liseary.— No. 681,

had to raise weney somehow. So b

The ** Boys’ Herald ** is Renowned for its Artistic Covers,

sold the match, Tle deliberately plaved
below form, so thiat Burchester United
should lose, and a hundred quid come
his way, With this money he mnn’sumi
to save the heme from goin’ to .

Major Carlyon looked astonis md

“'Pon my soul, you surprisc me,
K| thought the man

out-and-ount scoundrel, but it
that he acted from umselfish
ives, after ail. T was very bitter
t Lewington at the time, I remern-
I told him that if T had a hunting-
Ciop handy T should wive him the biguest
thrashing of his life! You see, T knew
nothing of Lis domestic affairvs.”

Ralph ! he said.

was an

ac‘FmB
t

“L(‘whlginn'a quite a pgood sort,
upele,” said Cardew.  “An’ he's been
pumshod a thuusand times ever for

sellm that fixture.”
“And you say thet Dr.
sent him ]l:l(I\EH".

Jardew nodded.
““ITe’s got to clear out this cvenin’,
he said, © nml he’il be absolutely nlmmlwk
unless somethin” can be done for him.
You've got a lut cf influence, uncle.
Couldn’t you possibly get him a job®”
The major twirled his moustache

theughtfully,
Xes I think I can fix him up,
murmured,
“Oh, rippin’ "
“As you kuo

Ilolmes has

" he

1 happen ta Lo
governor of Ht. Clive’s, and they ave i
need of a g'nnm master.  They ve ba
advertising for one {or months, but they
ca’t get hold of the vight sort of ma
I'll arrange for ngton to fill t
post, St. Clive's 15 a long way from
here, and I don't suppose anybody wil!
recognise him ag the man who caused
such a s(‘nsmhml in sporting cireles a
few years back.”
Cardew rose to his feet.

“This is tremendously decent of yon,
uncle I he said.

“Not at all.  Afiev the way I treated
Lewington, T feel that it's up to me tn
make amends. You can tell him to call
at this housa on Saturdar, by which tine
I shall have mad 1 arrangements for

his future,  And n ¢ oy, you must
be hunavy. Let's 1 to the dinjng-
room.”’
Bur  Cordew declined  his  weele’s
ho~|ntnlm %
“1 must whizz back to 8t. Jim’s st Lﬂ '
d,™ l-n ar may  miss
ewmgton )
“Right you arve, Ralpi," said the
major. sour eyes open for

88 ]\upp
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Cardew shook hands with hLis uncle,
aud 2 moment laicr, fecling “greatly
relieved i his mind, he was_threading
his way through the traffic in Burchester
1ligh Street.

The ride back to Wayland was
glorions.  The roads were in excellent
vondition, and overhead myriads of stars
n.mhled ‘down upon the motor-cyclist.

The miles glided swiftly by, and the
St Jim's junior did not e acken his
=-w1 until he drew near to the cottage
where Ralph Lewington’s mother lived.

Suddenly a tall llguro loomed up in
mn dusk, It was the figure of a man
who walked with bent head, and with
his hands thrust deeply into his pockets,

The solitary pedestrian secimmed to be
i a state of ntter dejection, for his steps
were hoavy and elow, snd lis eyes were
Fxed upon the ground.

C dr’w brought his machiue to ar
upt halt,

My, Lewington ! he exclaimed.

w man addressed stopped short in
the roadway, He uttered an exelama-
non of surprise,

el .'u-dow‘ What--what arve you
dning here ¥” -
“I've got good mews fer you, sir”

wiid the jumor.

Qalnh Lewington's

*Van see the last
whoty I should espe
newie, " ho said. ©F fLink I may say thot
ave rood news for vou, also. Your
wishes have been guhhu} and I have
1 Liounded oub of St Jim's. “ou
bave earried ?ut vour threat with great
iharoughness.”

Hm yonng man's fona was very bm'm'

“It was not I who esposed you, sir,”

il Cardes quletly

nrprise grew.
w the world
to bring good

- “Not von? Then stho—""

“It wag that fat toad Trimble, Ile
overheard the conversation we had in
:.'i:)ur‘lsmd:,', and he went straight to the

»

*“But—but what induced you fo change
your mind about exposing me?

Cardew explained. . .

“I heard you talkin’ to _vom‘ mater
about it, sir,” ho said. “An’ then I
understood, for the first time, why
sold that match. T only wish 1
known before, an’ then T shouldu't I
been so beastly fo you. 1 hadn't a
word to say to you while you were
St Jim e an’ I want to tell you that I'm
SOy, u shake hands, sir?

Ralph Lewington readily extended his
hand, and Cardew took it in a tight
grip.  These two, who had been at
tozgerheads for ddvs past, were now
behaving like old chums.

“I am delighted to hear ihat you arc
not vesponsible for my ejection,” said
Rs!ph Lewington,

“If I had gone to the Head with the
story, EII‘ I should never have forgiven
my-‘nif said Cardew.

“By the way, what is the natuve of
l.]m good news you mentioned just now 77

“Pve just ller:u over to sce my uncle.

ou
had

Major Carlyon,” said Cardew. “I've
ohf him tho full facts of the ¢ ze, an’
ho ta you to eall at his housa on
Sawrday. - Iere’s  his  card.  He's

definitely promised to the job
of games master at Sr, Cl

For a moment Ralph Lcmngtnn T™as
unable to speak.

This was indeed good news! Tn his
derkest hour, when everything had
secmiedd hopeless, velief had  arrived.

o

13
And o gm.at burden had slizoed from
Ralph Lewington’s mind,
Presently he found his voice. And it

was strangely husky as he said
I cannot 'hnnI. you enough, Cardew !
“Rats! 1 only did \\hut any fcllow
with a spark of decency in _him uuuld
have done in the cites. [ impro yow'il
get on famonsly at Bt. Clive's, =ir,
It's a big school--much bu[ger than St.
Jim’s, 1 m;dnrqtand An’ the governors
helieve in payin’ libersl salavies. So
it'll be a change for the better.”
“Indeed it will! My mother will Le
overjoyed when she hears the rews. Do
you mind if I hurry in sbd tell ler
nnul to relieve her suspenze
Jo,

o
vou luck(”
shook hands for the Laat time,

and Ralph Lewington walked ou. And
his foolsteps were no longer hravy, hut
hghf ami springing.  For the clouds hal
rolled by, and Ra iﬂ! Lewington’s heart
was light as he went to communicaie
the glad tidings to the silveyd mnd lady
who was aw .uung him,

1

'lom \!env & Co. v(\nc émxhhled “
Cardew told them what had happe
They w (‘m sorey to lose the young g

arn

master, but they wevre glad that Le I
Leen given a fresh start.,
A when, after a few days had
Ralph Lewington siarted on

live's, n host of
St Jim's I'chuv.a turnaed onk h give Lim
a hearty send-off, and to wizh him good
d God cpee.] for the fu*wml

THE EXD.

(Do not miss next weel’s frand,
lonyg sfory of the Chuma of Sf. Ji:n's
eatitled: “ The Best of I* by
Martin Clifford.)
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: MY READERS’ OWN CORNER. g:

TEEE
A Boapy Erasement.
“T--1 s-8-s1y, mal”? ntmnmc:‘e_d
Johuny, through tho soap, as his

molher serubbed and serubbed his face
neck. *1 think you want to get
v of we, don’t yout”  “Why, o,
Johnuy dear!” replied his  mother.

*What ever pul such an idea inte your
head ¢ *“Oh,

rothing ! said Johnny.
to me )ou re trying to

cies, 79, High
, near Cardiff,

Abeytrid

Two Hints. .
Thin eycde-tyres: If your eyclelyres
ure rather thin, try this plai. Put a
o of lamp-wick, two inches wide,

street,

il round the inside of the outer cover,
and stick " with_ordinary rnbber-solution.

e

i pol

Loots : It i often difficult to got
sh on damp boots. The difficulty

;3 overcome by applying a liiie
to the brush. The oil also

ops the buots wate rproof.—G, Wilson,
, Devizes Road, Salisbury.

Among the Kangaroos.
1 l-uu.,, to teli ¥ou something about
nid— It is getimng hot
but there 13 a im;ty,
g wind blowing, und until it drops
+ shall have no really good weather.
all the water in the pools in the
:uuuu‘y TO i g up, the
garoos, wild turkers, and enms coiie
Vory close to the town; bui, although
the kangareo-hunters are hard ab the
|r|!x of killing kangaroos, the latter scem
5 get thicker and thicker. A short time
E y, 1 had a trip ov wd from here
rnarvon—to Perth, capital city,
anud “the journey was very interesting,

FETSTOCTTITEECTTITIEEET S

especially the changoe of country. as there
was a dronght up heve, while all was nice
and green down below.—Raderic T
Olivia Terrace, Ca
Australia,

The Wireless.

Everyone now logks upon the wirel
as egmonplace, but few really nnder-
stand it. Theoretic ally it-s difficult, but
the principle is remrka.bi} simple. Com-
munication by wireless consists of dis-
tarbing an unfathomable property or
medivin which is present jn the carth
atmosphere, thus giving riso to pulsa-
tions, or wircless waves, which travel
outward in all  directions from the
transmitting apparatus. The most simple
analogy is the stons thrown into water.
If a cork be placed in the water at a
distanco  from  where the stone was
thrown, the npples will cause the cork
to bob up and down. Thus energy !ms
been transferred from the stone to e
cork. 'The electrical parallel is obvio
The wireless waves extend in all divee-
s, striking any reeeiving appuratus
within radins>—W, IT. Lampard, Felm.
wood Gardens, Shiplake, near Ianley.
Oxon,

Butchera” Row.

Crossing  the Minories,
Butchers” Row in
flaves from primit
w of meat and provisions of all sorts,
Women are here by scores—pretly, ugly,
okd, ynurg—all chaffing, higgling, beat-
Jug down prices, and joking. On the
opposite gide are intermiuable lines of
trueks,  barrcws, kets, irestles of
oysters, vegelables, fsh, Ilon’(-l., chairs,

one rveaches
Whitechapel.  The
o tubes on a long

candles, cakes, Bibles, toys, [ii“.-wood and
o on. Doys turn rome uull-s for cop-
pers. Ii is a combination of commerce,
cheating, Dbegging, mouldy um-
brellas, and divty faces,—Sadia Davies,
24, The Rise, Beanfori, Bouth Wales,

Pink Primroses.

Pecple who take an interest in garden-
ing will be interested to know thut by
plan g a primrose root upside down
the flowers will twn pink. If the ex-
ient is repeated yem will find tha
have uismnml a darkish red
- ivor gan House
. htha }.’11]{ '\e\vpﬂu Lon.

A Terrible Tale.
Tramp: *Yes, lady, it wos awful! 1
heard the chug- r]lug of the motor, and
smelt the petrol, and wade a spring ; huk
I wasn't guick cuoun—h, and the ro
me prosirale for

vife, sarcastically: “And you h\‘\‘
o tell the tale!” Tramp: Y
You see, it was an aeropline!

Sullivan, 61; Hintae

Sulgrave Road,
smitl, W.6.

Cheap and Dear.

A stingy foveigner and &

cutered 6 cafo together,

rou have—muiton or veni
l‘]wg!uhma'x
aiher,

“Mutton,
“ But, why mution?
hed  Englishnu
t which ces
s the anawe
reet, St Georzo's,

ton, Salop.
Ter GeEs LIzRany. -
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.
Dear Mr.
nothing 1 eujo
as the comic b
b lop;)nhs,: “and the
jn's.” He s always §
or other. To my
popular boy at St Jim's, aud we
bdmive him so much because he I
the least inkling of anidea that heis suc
go-d lellow. Heis thinking about him
=oif, true,
way some boys do. Arcy
are innocent and amusing,
splendidly sinceve.
him. Some folks call

oo has onc's

Gex  Lditor,—There

about
“feahful thwash

charpetor s appreciated, with no per
plexing subtlety at all.

Vou canunt have too o
clder boys to please x
seriolls srori nd I nev
do. that Tom Merry is soft and oo goog.
Surh crties are talking cuv of their hats
But, M. Editor, you might have the gir
chara-ters more up-to-date. Their hai
iz far too curly, and their hats
are never ¢ul

Whnt fas
characters when they are not actually en
ramed i a story. 1 did laugh wher
Baggy got into trouble with the camara
mman who wanted to film him.  How he

is
so anuch_in the stories
Cimesy, and lus

ireatening somebody
1ind, Gussy is the most

but not in_that sily, conceited

D' Arcy’s affoctations
and he _is.s0
That's why I like
him a “simp,” but
s when simplicity of

W about the
1 like the
» think, as some

hair
and dresses

inntes me is a ¢limpse of the

puzzled whether yon are going. to laugh
or cry. I am gone on Fi 1, too, and
Blake.

My friend-the gl T mentloned just
now—says she likes “The Invisiblo
Fand.” but she thinks the portrait of
Yron Hand is not horriblo evough!
wonder what she doas want !

*1 7 'This brings me back to Cardew; he s
so real. 1 know he always wears the best
sort of clothes, but he is not a dummy
like the well <ed people in the love
dovey tales, where they all walk round in
now  suits mnd gowns, with perfeetly-
" | dressed hair awd a lot of jewellery. Such
individuas wani towzing. They would
gc[t)ir in_Austealia. and sharp, too!

Ll

I

it Cardew is a penuine swell, 1
exnect, if he had his way, he would cut
scho-l and go fishing, ~ He thinks the

liculous, with a lot of
. | sorumrni after faney things people do
wnt really wunt, That's why I admire
Ca dow e doe: not cave such a lot
He iz a0 can. s
Y net rub out Baggy any m
Realiy, in my innet mind

world's moestly i

You conld
than Cardew. 3
_the mind one keeps shut up behind a

know—I am rathes

1] lot of doors, you
You know what Le

pleased with Bazgy.
will say before he opens his mouih. In
a tight place he is screaming. And he
is n orand coward. The Jess people have
“| of lifo in them, the greater their fear of
1 | lesing 1t

"1 Perhaps we should hear a lot more of
o | these things if Tom Merey revived his

van? And Skimmy wowd not belp. “Week _Evorsbody would  con
Skimpole wgs studying B ok, and de- teibate—-including tha fut chump Baggy.
{o move from tho stile when long as it did not happen to be a cold

clined
Bagay wied to czeape. Just like Skim.
poie ! .

Fatty Wrn
slipped off
poos woman whose hands were ful
forily eares made one oz
rousing cheers. - It is funny,

is lopping.

wiik

wher

4

vom come to think of 1, But it is just the

ns which make you fer

odd, little a
queer about the eyes,

ol-ea-0i08 @I DT O B
L]

GOSSIP ABO

The way he
saw to the ;,rurdep of &

tw call for

and blinky, and
S oul Bon el B

5 rning when he was asked to write, 10

whicl: case his litepary outpus would be 23
meagre as that of the Eskimo.
BAGGY TRIMBLE.

) Baggy makes me feel impationt. He

soes about with hia lifo in his hand, for

.| he exaspesates people. If he is noi

caveiul, his hand will be found empty one
dav.  You don't precizely kuow why he
is fromy, but he is. He heedly kuows a

TR St S

UT ST. JIW'S AND

SN .i-0 N o9
T4 is vumonred that & cerfain party has. Has Pavid Llewellyn Wynn as large an
fallon o victim to  William George | appetito_as that of an elephant? 1 am

Bunter by seeretly lending. the Owl ¢
the Remove some money,  Well, we cay
yest assured that the whele world wit

:v:ov when he pays it back.

Herbert Skimpole,

of the Shell, has kindly conds scerided to
be a regolar ibutor  to ““Tom

m Merry now dis

agrees with
volunteer is equal to pressmen.”’

Richard Rake seems to
memory of a large number of the Com
panion Paper reader 1
mental note of th

futare.
TaE Gea Liseagy.--No. 681, -

seialisiic mewnber

“That one

have '.ali'!p«-d the

We have made a
and promise to
“gake " the lost sheep out in fhe near

od. You will no donbt see for your-
1l wes if you turn to the *Zoo’s Who!”

We hear from certain nuariers that
Miuie, the Greglriars “Moggic,” has
heen voled a loss mouser. I'robably
il lachs the necessary *talents.”

| That the Graviriars prefects are having
their anonal ** At-home V' next Thursday.
Gierald Loder has promised to oblig
during the evening with “1'm for ever
blowing * smoke-rings.” ™

1« has just been brought.to owr notice
that Begley Trimble has a great ear for
Wa have repeatedly mentioned
the “key-holds ™ a promising position for
gur worthy friend.

Order Next Week’s ** Gem ™ Early. There Will be a Rush!

horse from a cow. e is no sportsinan.
e knew he could not swim when le
fisundered into the lake to_rescue Doris
Levison. He said love made him do it!
Love! He must have realised he could
not sink, I suppose the drollest picture
of Bagf; was when he was in love, anl
rhymed Doris with ‘“sorry is "t Qutin
Au-iralia we conld never quite make
Paggy out. He was untike anybody we
had ever seen, and yebt he was real
enough, and, what is more, he seemed ns
happy us a hare in March, Alice in
Wonderland could ask the Hatter whal's
the matter, but there mever was an:
thing really the matter with Bagg
You saw him looking well, and sleek, and
immensely pleased with himself, and vou
wanted to throw paper-weights at him.
or use a hairpin lo wake him up. Heisa
herrid little toad, with his erawly ways.
A friend of mine, who dotes on the
Gewm stories, says the Editor must know
there is hot a boy on the earth who is
absolutely perfect, nor yet one who i
wholly bad, who thinks of his inner-man
—or boy—to the exclusion of all else,
suh as” Baggy Trimble. om Merry
musi have at Jeast one imperfect spot i
his apparently matchless chavacter,
T am sure this is_guite correct. Fui
Tom Merrs is not depicted as matchless.
He has shortcomings. Personally, [
should hate a boy who was perfect. ¥
would be a prig.
THE NOWADAY GQIRL. #
We can play hockey, and give poinls fa
anvhody, so why shouldn't we girls meet
b {eamn at footer? Wo sliould bent
: if this 1'11\_mr.h came off-olr.

&

them
indecd w d
London girks, ar
Devonshire girls willing to shov
ability in the football field. It it came
to that, I could find n team out in Aus-
tralia. ~ A lot of old-fashioned folks
be astonished at this statement—that
is. if old-fashioned cromies read (ho
y—let’s hope they do for their own
sakes—but times have altered, caud the
afraid- e-spolen-to_kind of girl has
gone out of fashion, So please remembes
that football match—for next season, if
too late for this.

OF course, we are close on to the sprine
now. hove you will have some funuy
siories nbout the spring, with the tame
pobts writing lovely odes to the
roses. ‘Then you might have a
caravanning tale with plenty of adver
fures in the country, for there ave heaps
of adventures to be found every dey of
the week, and they make life all the more
interesting to ev

e e L RS

GREYFRIARS.

R T SRl g

yiody,
Your chirpy chum,
JOY.

o S For S B Sea Al B
The Rev. Herbert Henry Locke, D.D.
very aggravated at the losz of i
paper-weizht from his study,  Perbaps,
with a lildle persunsion, Willlam George
Bunter would fill the breach.

is

Tom Merey i5 greatly upset at the pos-
sible ivereaso of telophone charges. ITe
asks us to mention the fact that he pro-
mises to answer all letters, should his ad
mirers of the fair sex find this m
cheaper.

trent excitement prevails at St. J
owing to the faect that Arthur Augus
D'Arcy has composed a song, and pio-
mises to sing same in the Common-room
next Saturd Every precaution will be

taken, and a doctor will be in attendarce
io render fivst-aid-to fainting angience.
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JOHN SHARPE.

E At Grips With Iron Hand, l

Jolin Sharpe, the great analytical
detective, is engaged by Chief Burnett,
of the Seeret Service of Chicago, to track
down the band of organised criminals
.,pmntmp under the guidance of Iron
Hand. Marna Black, one of the band of
captured. Burnett induces Anne
Urawford, a weman ogent of tha Secret
Hervice, to assume Marna's identity and
get into the confidences of Iron Hand.
She is not known to Sharpe,

The mountain den, Eagle's Nest, is rua
by Potsdam, Iron’s Tland's ievicnant.

Sharpe spoils many of the plans of the
cang. Later he discovers that the gaug
possess o submarine, and they plot ta
plow up the Orental mail steamer.
Bharps acuds word for the sicamer not to
sail, ond eommunicates with a border
pattul to bafe o bombing wceroplane
ready for lu:tuut use. In order to carry
out I'us plans, Bhavpe has entered the
cang'’s observatory, but they
jlilﬂ

While Sharpe is held up, Iron Hand
and the vest of his band watch 1ho
destruction of their submarine by

smb from the aeroplane. With lh!‘li‘
attention distragted, Shagpe leaps into
the ohserv “th house and slams the
door, As the band seek Lo force their
way in, Sharpe kicks a way through the

rear. He bas a parachute, and leaps
from the cliff towards the rea. Iron
{land and Potsdam fire at him. Ie

Leeps under water, coming up under the
Noating  parachute, hidden frem the
hand.

Later, Iron IMand outlines plans for’

the capturs of a gold thmmru on a
freight train. . Anne telegraphs informa-
tion to the Becret Service al}cui the
planned robbery.

The train robbery is foiled.

Sharpe follows Iton Hand g Neat 2,
snother lair of the gang, and succeeds in
dning admittance to the houce, after a
fight with a savage dog. Iron MHand is
warned of his presence, and Sharpe is
wade a prisoner. Anne arrives in time
to see Sharpe eseape.  Sharpe follows
Tran Hand to the ?:ner's hotel.  Anne
alzo goes there, fron Hand prepares to
receive 8harpe.  In the adjoining room,
a gas machine is arranged so that a bhag
is to be dropped over Shurpe's head.
sharpe senscs the plan, and adopts means
to circuravent it.

Sh.u*pe is enveloped in the folds of the
. Iron Hand and others secure
dle bag around Bharpe, Insids the bag
Sharpe adjusts a gas-mask, and then
pretends to grow wealer tud weaker,
until he apparently becomes lifeless, A
wunle is brought in, unlocked, and
Sharpe is thrown in. .

(Naw read on.)

capture.|

This wonderiul story has also been filmed by
the popular VITAGRAPH Film Company, and
readers of the “GEM *’ should make a point
of seeing the picture week by week at their

Tavourite cinemas..

AAAAAAAANNAANNNANNANNY

RON HAND glanced at Aumne in
I order to see how she was taking the

affair, and she qmcklv (hmwwl her

horrified expression juto one of satix-
faction at the passing of John =harpe,
so that the leader should nror interpret
her real feelings,

Hartmann walked towards the chair
containing the helpless detcetive, and
tightened the mo of the bag around
his legs, while Iron Iand and the third
man lifted him inlo the wooden box.
The leader of the zang then shus the
and it closed with ] Their gri

UrpOse WAS ACCOM]
L3 IR-(:: Hond nm.c.pturnml to Havuna

“(Get a motordorry, and dump this
trank in eome deserted place!" te
ordered.

All this time Anne was standing br
feling very despondent at the unfor
tunate tarn of events.  DPresenty Tron
Hand busi 1§ ome papuera
on his de he deft the room, awd
went into her bed roam.  Bhoe was so full
of anguish that she felt she must be alone
for a few minules,

Rut if she had only known, there
really no need for her to worr;
Sl'mpn was, indeed, very much alive at
sarticular moment.

1 he was sapposed to have b

ng from the effects of the ga

was in reality affixing a gas- m‘mk 1o his

fac\ﬂ for, aided by , he had
W

him.

In the interior of the trunk the di
i aggling to make l]l!‘]p‘(
o com fOl!"f)k. for himwsell. He had
succeeded in getiing o L!\\fw‘ from  his
ro-ket, and thus manag to rip the
cloth of the L.-ag sufficiently to get free
from it.

Iron Hand, who was still studving some

important parers, was, 1 wally, auite
unaware of what was going on.  He
fondly imagined that he had as_last dis
posed of the claver detoctive. and that he
waould no longer be harassed and worried
by his uncanny cleverness,
t that moment the telephone hell
rang, and he rose from his seat to answer
it. John Sharpe was able to hear the bell,
and he placed his ear nearer to the crack
in_the Lox* formed by the hinge.

Iron Hand whs rather surprised at the
mes:age received,

“A ladv to sce me in the oﬂmo'
CGood! TI'll come down at once !

There was a big strain of vani
character of this amazing mqu
addition to being a " man
yather fancied himself as a !.uh k:lier
He smllcd conceitedly to- himself as he
locked in the glass. Then he hastily
removed his matk, and donned his thick
motar-goggles, nmlwdmrg that he was
just off for a spin.

Before leaving, Iron Hand went across
to Anne’s raom, and knocked at the door.

“I'm going out for a mament ox two L

in the
and m
s

TRON HAND.

o answered through the hall-opened
deor.

Amne Crawford smiled 5ar-c-l‘v and
answered as calmly as peoss “Vary
well I 8he did notf, however, [eol quite
as much at ense ns who wished the leadar
to believe. It was, in fact, Anne herself
who had spoken to Iron Hand on the
telephone, and she was now almost
breathless through hurry back to her
room. -

As he went downstaivs,
1o, hlm:vif
* Just as well not
&Id\ calling.
T i

<
he muitered
to et her know it's a

She might be {mlous‘”
.endm (ll]lll. cd himself

,-]m

nnn\\. ho'\ u\mh
1omhed him
wrried into the room where the
ng Sharpe was deposited.
st a emile as sho
! fooled Ivon Hand.

h \‘\(\ f.]t that there
t the detcctive was stili X
smined not to fail for the want of
trving, and she had hit upon this brainy
‘dea to cet the leader out of the room

for a minute or two.

She kue\w that the key of the box was
still upon tha desk where Tron Haud had
deposited it, and she hastily picked it up
and inserted it in the box.

Shavpe heard the lock heing turned,
and he immediately took out his ve-

volver, prepared to epring out when
the trunk was opened.

Anne was about to lift the lid, when
she heard footsteps along the hall, and
she fall too terrified to move. But it wos
only the pagehoy going up with a
messaze for someone. The poor girl was
now, however, thoroughly scared, and
sho flew into hew owi: oo without satis-
fying hor curiosity.

“When her courage returncd. she again
walked 1o the door of the déther rom,
and was shout to enter when she saw, to
{Iel great astonishment, that the lid of 'tle

ox was being lifted from the iuside.

HBo Sharpe wes not dead. after alll

She knew that the detective wWould now
be able to look after himself ratisfac-
torily, and she ance more retuined to ler
room in the best of spiriia,

Anne peered through the keyhole, and
was amazed to see Sh standing up,
and looking around the roem curiously,
with his revelver firmly gripped in s
hand.

He remembered that Le still had nis
gas-mask on, which he instantly removed
ond put into his pocket. 'Then he walked
over to the fireplace, and hastily secured
some heavy logs. sarps wrapped these
in a large rug which he teok from an in-
conspicuous part, of thc room, and care.
fully placed the whole lot into the frunk
from which he had recently emerged.

Meanwhile, Iron Iland was fecling
bilierly disappointed,

Tre Gex Lisriry.-No. 681,
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8 L\lmg very annoyerl. Iron Hand made
: way to the stau'! again.

Julm Shar, éx: had now completed his
tie job. and after closing the box with
sap, he-placed the key on the table.
was confident that there wos 1o
on why Iroen Hand sh
suspicion of the t
had taken_place dwmi
ce. It was unli
g rug
order to see that
e contents did not rattle,

.‘shm po now decided that hie Lad Letter
1 scarce, and with his re-
dy, he walked over to ihe ronn:

Tposite, \\th happened {0 be ihat
occupled h¥ Anne Crawford.
The girl heard him coming, and daried
L" I full of dismay. "
second  later the detective had
apened the deor, and astood face to face
with her. -

For an instant they stared at
or, and ‘shmpc coverad Anhe

r. ‘Lhen, to add 1o their
thera vas the sound of voices

porters  entered  the  room,

almest immediatels by Tran
and the two other mcml.\c.e of.the
wang. Shoarpo was in a serions predica-
mm, and ho decided to re-enter the
gurionr and have the matter oul with
Tron 1kand,

ek Dui as he
the girl's dlhtlllck'll
ted. There w
1 her face that reassured frim aud
im confidence.
ll\ obeyed lier instrnctions. and, en-
tered the cupbourd which she indicated.
Then sha elosed the door tightly.

Tvon Hond siill looked annoved at s
di=appolatment.

ng wiong ¥

e sepaciod i

Aune gsked him

Hn_ had va
11 fooled.

he lna{kr shook his head.
v 1o tell her how he had be
nnkuu: at Hartmann, he sai :
v et ibe nwm’l‘]nn)
. 'The man Hodded, and «t Iron Iland's
riuctions the poriers commenced to
remove the trank.
When Hartmann aud the valet ha
tired Tron Hand turned to Anne.

* Now wa'll have something o eat '\ml
drink, to celebrato this victory aver the
deay un,urte‘l Me. PTharre

Ho it over ta the 'phone. and, foel-
ing very satisfied with his day's work,
ordered o cubstantial meal for iwo. Dowa
Lelow, the porters, under the
tions of Hattmann, were load
sronk, which he believed contained ihe
Lody i the detective, on to a powerful
moler-lorry.

When Hartmann  and  {he
mounted the seat beside the ch
ihe veliiele was driven rapidly awa

valet

ffenr

| Captain West Arrives.

LONG & crowded city street a
emall body of mounted and
nniformed troops were making
their way. At the head of them

rode Captain West.  Sharpe had esked
his old frieird to come o his assistancs if
he did wot send word intimating his
safory by nine o’clock that might, and
the omw was loyally sticking to his
word,

Tue GEy Immar -—~No. 681.
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There was « sligki block in the
traffic, and Capiain West called ¢ balt,
“It's after nine, ard we must hux
he said Lo one of his subordinales. “Toke
five men, sergeant, and go to the sireet
back of "Alexandria Fotel.
go out, and listen for my whistle 1

By Py sirange trick of Fate one of the
vehicles in the traffic erush happened to

be the motor-lorry upen which was
mounted Hartmann and ihe other
menhe

of the gang.

Hartmann, whe had trained b
o pick up seraps of conversalion
did not concern him, more espe
when thoy were connected with Tepre-
senlatives of the law, became very
excited at what he overheard. .

He speedily jumped down from the
lorry, and instructed the valet to go
ahead’ \\1tl1 the grim duty. while’ he
annonneced that i.u would go and warn
Iron and.

The leader of the gang had alveady

had more wine than was really gaod for
him, and Anne, who was thoroughly
hored with: his company, noticed his look
of alarm.when he jumped up from the
{)nlﬁ!u in order to answer the telephone-

“Who can i that be " he grumbled.

It seemed as though he had a premoni-
tion of coming disaster.  Anne listened
eagerly, in order to pick up as much in-
formation as possible,

“Well, what do you want?”

“Captain West’s patrol are going lo
round the Alexandria. Detter get
away at ouce, your Exceiloney I

Sucl the meossaze he received
from the pamc-xu‘uhon man at ithe other
end of the telephone.

Tron Hand paled 2 litile,

ow, do J‘uu know 7
eagerly

His assistant briefly explained how he
had received the important information.
Anne was watching intently every move-
ment of his face.

Iron Hand was growing more alarmed.

"Gnod work on  yvour part, Harl-
masnn " he growled.
r‘mh]e:c(“ldml to give one praize, buf
when hiz own personal liberty was en-
dangoered felt a litile mord gencrous
towards his men than was usual,  Ir was
necessary for him to act withont delay.
lE\ en now he fc.ued that he uug}p be too
ate.

The leader came to a quick t]cuslon

“Marna,_Black and I will leave for
Fagle's XNest umm.d.mely * he  said.
“Join us there!™ .

John Sharpe, who was still in the cup-
Loard, where he had been placed by
Aune, could overhear -every word that
was being uttered. and he was natnrally
very interested.

Imu Hand mmsl;,' put- back the re-
ceiver.

"E‘Illl:j
wraps!

She was reluclant to leave the detac
tive, but was naturally eompelled Lo
cbﬂy his instructions without question.

Anne dressed rapidly, and the two
walked to the hall.

Sharpe waited a few minutes, and when
he considered it safe to begin operations,
he icok a small saw from beneath his
coaf, ‘and commenced cutiing through
the wooden panel of the cuphoard close
io the lock. He had almost completed
his task when he was suddenly eroused
by a challenging knock at tha door.

He wondered who the visitor could be,
and had visions of a visit from a member
of the gang. The detective quickly with-
drew the saw, and awaited further
ovents. As there was no answer the
visitors started to take matters into their
own hands, aud proceeded to break down
the door. It did not take themr very

‘.:l

asked

he

* he said te Anne. “Get your

Let no one,

He very rarely

Weel’s « Gem.”

long to accomplish their purpoze, and
they went through to the bed-room.

Sharpo was still feeling somewhat con-
corned, but relief” speedll\ came to him
when he recognised the voice of his old
friend Cuptam West.

The detective banged af the door to
attract attention, and ivstantly Captain

evelled his revolver in fhat &lmc
Then he ordered one of the men
to force it open.

The gatlant officer almost collapsed
“‘neu he saw who it was concealed in the
cupl and, feeling somewhat em
by d he dropped the arin holding
the revolver limply to his side.

l-arpv l'luglwﬂ

“You ware in a light corner” re-
marked Captain West. *

“T never wanted yon more,” replied
Sharpe. “Iron Hand and the givl are
motoring to that place in the hills which
1 told yon about. We nunst get them!”

Cnplmn West had now recor ored fromn
l;:« surprise.  He had quite thonght that
Tron Hand was in the cupboasd: but, of
course, he had not had so much experi-
cuco of the leader as Sharpe had, and
did not know what an elusive bird he
was.

West agreed with Sharpe's plan.

“We can ride over the mountain and
cut them off. Tt's a rouzh trail. Lut if
you can tide—

Sharpe laughingly interrupted.

“T was born in a saddle, old man,”
he remarked.

Thers was, in fact. no better horseman
than the intrepid detective, and he had
proved his skill in the saddle on many
D"(‘sr!ﬁl‘l-

Sharpe and Capiain West made their
way down to the street, where a number
of the troopers were minding their
horses.- There veere some curious spec-
tators hanging about, and amongst them.,
with his hat pulled down over his eye-
at a clumsy aftempt at disguise, was
Hartmann.

He had returned to the scene in an
endeavour to learn something of the
movements of the troops.

“Bergeant, I want you and half a dozen
men to ride with me seross the moun-
teins to intercept the feilow Iron Hand™

1t was Captain West speaking.

The soldier sulutd, and gave the neces-
saiy instructions to the men. -

Hartmaun had heavd guite sufficient. ”
aud hastened away b the precious in-
formation. Fortuuately for his peace of
wind, he had not caught sight of John
.‘:lnrpe, and, of course, he imagined the

detoctive was =:1|'[\Iv de‘mﬁlted at the
botiom of the sea by this timno.
The troops bhastily mounted their

herses, and they were looking forward
eagerly to their litile adventure.

Jolin Sharpe jumped up on one of the
horses, and prepared to accompany them
on their wmission. The tr r who hat
given up his horse remained Lelind.
intending to join the pariy later.

Tho detective and Captain West took
half of the company with them, and the
scrgeant rode off in anether direction
with the remainder.

I The Ranch at Eagle’s Nest,

HE mnr.hman and his wife, accon-
Ehces of Potsdam at Eagle’s Nest,
ad just retired for the night,
when they were avoused {rom
thieit slumbers by the ringing of the tele-
phene be 11,
- “It's from Hartmann,” the man tolll
bis wife, in a somewhat ar—:tated mganer.
“He says the chief is on his wa her«
by motor-car, accompanied by Marna”

Rlad\. Captain West and tlis bculer



patro! Is planning to intercept him on
the way up to Fagle's st. 1 have 1o
warn 1’(»1-(!'\!‘: and get the men ready
Lo
]iu wife was annoyed at being dis-
bed, and, rubbing her sleepy eyes, she
di _utlc ty .
I wish _you'd get info some other
business where 2 lud:, could s'eep at
hts

he

usness of the position, and ihe
+ which threatened Iron Hand, did
nor worry her very much at the moment.
[von Hand and Anne were now spee 1
along merrily in the splendid
¢l had been provided for their pur
Now that he felt safe again he
2 anjoying the ride, and was, in fact.
spending his lime in _endeavouring fo
cvente 1 gooil impression upon fair
companion, He was really mad!
| her, and was a triflé upset b
she did not reciprocate his feelings.
1t was part of Anne’s game to humonr
i as much as possible, although w
eould not express how e loathed him,
hated to be near him
in answer lo lis per

ent questions

" she nt length replied:

Wheit vou’ve made vour fortune, ayud
ore ready to leave this dangerons game,
harry you, Meen-

s dangerons man
Tran Hand roavad w T ey al
and his evil fuce guivered with

th,
Sharpe ™ he managed ia say between
wuif “Te's feeding ihe fisl
pow—or will be when they get inside
the frunk!”  And again he lnaghed
londly and loug.
Anne cndeavoured
suties, for she that Sharpe was
il v much al v that he would
1o ;I-th be soon hot upon the tiail of
1ha eviminal leader again.  And <he was
ot very far out in her conjecture, for at
this motene Shatpe and the froops were
¢ towards Kaale's Nesy just as
untickiv as rheir horses could cawry them.
The country was difficuit, and at times
very dangevens, but they were all expert
lv‘u‘~(’tnf-.l and rather enjoyed the pieat
tisks fthey were taking. AL one time
v would be scaling the side of & pre-
sitons  mountain, and  at _anetlier
aceending at beanle-neck speed down the
o steep valley.
vas pleasure mmhnwnl with dniy
these excellent
v lengih Cay
e thne

w

bis

to cover up her

pointed in rl-('
» considerable d 1

“The trail from thewe run
just beyond that
uneed.
Fhe pariy 1rﬂ‘mu-cl
1o take a sl

and in eider
climbed the steep
1hlge in fromt m thu m, although it was
very difficalt busineds, and time snd
only a mir prevented one of
e didera from beiny hurled to destiue-
the rocks below,
almost dawn hefore Ilun Hand
Ane Cravford arrived ot their
1 oy jumped
era et by the
ranchmen and thice other med
" cmw of the geng.  Adter greeliug
theie leader with the .:mxmhl'f which he
expected from thems. tha man in com-
1and procoeded to toll Tron Hand
startling information that he was being
wsed by Capta West and  some
riembers of the be atrol.
Iron Hand intended fo rest awhile at
the ranchi-house, but the receipt of the
newa-had the effect of changing his plans
entirely, He m«tmrkd the men to pnt
up the tap gl the car, so that it would

\lll
441‘{ of their they
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afford some protection from bullets if
they were altacked, and then the whole
party entered and -drove off in the
direction of Eagle’s Nest.

Potsdem had not been idle, and he had
instructed about a dozen of the v
arm themselves in preparvation
attack. Things were getling

much
warmer for them than they desired, and

they realised that they would have to put
up a strong defence. Of cou the
gang did not hetend to relys ely on
the force of arms alone.  When ‘they
elves in a tight cornes they
of every me whie
owmand  to ¢ their
did not wor the least

©

they eould
ends, .nLl th:

number i 'Jn\L‘G oi TX.T,
explosive, weve being
paration for the oncoming fray.

Potsdar, who was really

coward at heart, was nol too b
the thought of rthe dm
threatened, but if he had been aware

then that John Sharpe was still in {he
game, he would have been a great desl
.more alarmed.
John Sharpe and Captain West were
uow hot upon the nnli, and as Llw\ rode
r of the Lills the qu of the
stective caught
motor-car in
xeited voice, he
o

1 were turned to
(ﬂ.plnl]l West at once gave h!- men the
order i \}mpo staved the
L 1" he commancded.

girl is probably there, too, and she did
mie & good turn recenily, don’t v
her to suffer vet: I feel that it

-feel saddle-s

mystery of some sort smiounding

1

Captain West saw that it would he
better to restrain his eager men for the
time being, and the whole party rode oft
at terrific pace in purstit of the car,

The men were thoroughly excited at
the sight of their prey, for they had stick
splendidly to their exhausting task, = A
lengthy vide over such country as they
had traversed was indeed no joy-vide.
and there was not & man who did not
and have enjoved a res:

The men gave a cheer as they saw U
by making a 1 across country the
would be able to cut off the car, whidh
of course, would have to stick to 1l
roadway. Ancther « point 1o th
advantage was the fact that the fr
would hide them, and they had
reason to suppose that the oc t
the car t suspected that tie p.
wera hot upen them.

sently the pari
of trees, and
would be a good y
tying up their ho oul
he ||<(L(}m| Ty pn(lu‘l. fmu‘m] 1
the trecs, |hok could go a littie farthe
along on foot and await
ing motos

Caploin West_chmckled at +
Ivon Hand.” he

came to a cf
pe decided tha
1 1o dismount.

soid,

veceive the suiprise of his life.”
But Fate scemed {0 _he
gallane

ihe
var

againsl
baud.  Before the
ere the ambush vas
o trouble de eloprd,
¢ to o stap,

weaded by Shampe a
about to advancs i 4
- dezen o move 1

little

we are trapped!’” mut-

tored Captain West hoarsely.

Anne Crawlford was about 1o enter when she

that the lid of -the trunk was being lifted fom

was not dead, after all | She knew that ths dstective would now be able to lotk

after himself satisfactorily, and she onm} more retired to her room in the best
of splirits.

to her great astonishment,

saw
{the ins'de. So John Sharpe

«Tue CGex Ly v.--No, bl
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The men ghanced beliind them, and

saw, io iheir that a namber of
horsesien had opened fire on them from
a hill eome tance away. It was

Potedom and his crowd.
The members of the patrol crouched

down in order to take advantage of the siderable distance,

cover afforded by tho trees;
Potsdam could not do thonr much harm:
at present, it was beyond the power of
their horses to descend the steep side of
the hill, and thoy could only reach the
patrol by continuing their ride for a con-

that {hejr bullets would reach home. Té
was evidently Potsdam's intention to
alarm the troopers and prevent them
surprising the occupants of the motor-car.
(This amazing storywill be continued
next week. Don't miss next week's
wonderful number of the GEM.)

Fortucately,

Nor was it likely

N\
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i e J
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WHAT 2 MINUTES A DAY
WILL DO FOR YOUR HAIR
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