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CHAPTER 1.
What Wynn Knew.

(L & HO'S  that bounder with
Lacy?” asked George Fig-
gins of the New House at

t, Jim's,

He was n&mg from Ryleombe, with
his chums Kerr and Fatty Wymn. Two
fellows wearing Grammar School caps
hud just passed them.

“Don’t know him from Adam,” re-
plied Kerr. *But, though T don’t "much
believe in judging from appearances, 1
can’t say T like the look of him,

“I don’t know him, but I know his
name, and I know what he and Lacy
have been to our show for,” said Fatty

Wynn.

“My hat! Here's our prize porker in
possession of information that we lack !”
exclaimed Figgins, in surprise,

“Rather cheeky, isn’t it?"” said Kerr,
“Mind it doesn’t happen again, Fatti-
bus, or we may be forced to take a
severe ‘view of the matter.”

“Oh, rats to both you silly asses!™
retorted the Welsh ]umnr “I know
lots of things you chnm don't. I know

one thing that old Figgy would give a
lot to be told. But as he's so jolly
clever, T won’t tell him!”

George Figgins made a long sweep with
his arm and seized the Falstaff of the
l\ew House by the left ear.

“Yow! Stoppit, Figgy! You'll
have me over, you dangerous lunatic !

“T don't feel so giddy sure that rd
give a lot to hear what you know, old
top; but I guess I'll give you a lot that
you won't like if you don't tell me this
woment !’ rapped out Figgins, clinging
to the ear, while both he and Tatty
rocked pervilousiy, and Kerr prudently
drnpne(l back to avoid a possible smash.

“Ow!  Yooop! You ave me
over, you mauiac!” hooted Fatty.

T will, you bet, if you don’t tell me!
le -hnulwln! be so blessed knowing!
you're nearly as bad as Baggy
Trlthe, hanged if you aren’t!"

hat fat. worm! Ow! Leggo.
Figay! Oh. Tl tell you if you only
let go! DBut don’t you compare me with

Trimble again, cr there will be trouble
in the family! You may have the ad-
vaniage of me while we're both on
bikes; but 1 can lick you when I get
my feot on the ground, and you know
it!

“If that's the thing I didn't know, T
don’t know it now, and I never shall
know it,” replied F:ggms, with a grin.
“T don’t like hurting you, old grumpus;

“(Cepyright in the

An Impressxve Story te!hng of the unexpected result which attended
George Figgins whilst upholding the honour of St. Jim’s.

but it will be for your own gnod to get
that potty notion knocked out of your

head !”
He had released Fatiy's ear mnow.
Fatty was rubbing it ruefully. Kerr

ranged up alongside again.

“Are you aware, Fatty, that. accerd.
ing to ihe scientific sharps, there is
hardly any feeling at all in the outer
ear?” the Scots junior in uired. “1
don't like to JSee you ma ing a fuss
about nothing."

“The scientific sharps' may have ears
made of leathe rall I know,”
grumbled Fatly; “but mine aren't
made like that. They’re flesh and blood,
like the rest of me, and pulling hurts
them. I don’t think T shall tell Figgy,
after all!”

“Here'a for your ear again, then!”
snorted l‘:ggl

o}

“Yow! Stoppit! I'li tell you, xou
mad ass!  Cousin Ethel's coming  to-
morrow "

“What!”

Goorge Figgins would have denied
angrily that that news made him blush;
but most certainly a tide of colour
swept into his lean, tanned face, and a
new light came into his eyes.

Ethel Cleveland, who was the cousin
of Arthur Augustus and Wally I'Arcy,
in reality; the cousin of nearly a score
of other fellows at St. Jim's, by adop-
tion, and almost like a daughter to Dr.

Holmes, the headmaster and his
motherly wife, had no more loyal pal
and staunch admirer than George
Figgins.

Tt was a dull. overcast day; But the
sun seemed suddenly to shine out for
Figgins when he heard that news.
K and Fatty might not notice the
change in the weather conditions; but
I*m:gy was aware of it.

“It's right,” said Fatty,
#And you never told me tiill now!”

said Figgina re| »muchiuily “1 don't
call you a pal, Wynn!"

“Forgot all about it,” eonfessed
Fatty.

1‘1RR1“l snorted rompmptllons]r.
h, you may snort, chump! T'd
other things to think about—more in
pm-iant L { .

"og npped Figg.

“Tt “1snt then! qu ma_r like rats
for tea, but T don’t, It was tea I was
thinking about, and whether we should
have sausages, or sardines, or kippers,
oe, sai mon.

“And which did you decide upon?”
azked Kerr.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

“Well, I've brought kippe
dines are so jolly dear noy,
of salmon’s nothing ameong three. and
the sosscs looked ralher like last week's.
Binks said he couldn’t really recom-
mend them. Decent of Binks. wasn't
it?  We've had kippers pretiv often
lately, but a bob’s worth of them,
with plenty of bread-and-| bullea) does
mako a decent snack, anyway.”

“Who told you?” inguired Figgy. .

“Nobody, fathead! 1 got thom on
my own, Secms to me you chaps never
do take the proper interest 2 healthy-
minded fellow ought to take in so im-
portant a subject as grub.”

“Grub? Who's lalkmg about prub?™

“Why, I am, Figgy! I thoughi you
knew that What are you talking nlmuk
if ’tain’t that?”

“ Cousin Ethel. of course! Who told
yon she was cnmmrr'?

h, that! I——"

“ Don'f you call Cousin Ethel ﬁhaf,
you fat bounder!”

“I didn’t. I wouldu't think of “such
a thing! 1 Hnnl. 25 much of her ay

you do. Figg gy !
“You don’t, you rrmmpu:!"
“Not so often, anyway,” put in Kerr,
Emnhnﬂh
“Nor so much, or he wounldn't gn
‘uurhlmg on about grub ! said Figgy

horl\i * Disgusting, I call it Kippers
—yah!
#All right; don't you eat any of

them, my boy. that’s all! I'll put away
your share, if that’s how you feel!”

“Who told you, pudden-head?”
roared Figey. t

“Told me what?
Gell? I forget—"

“Bo that's the
i err,
Al)uul
n:nahc porpoise !

“Oh! That was ibe parlourmaid
with the dark hair—Esther, her name
is. Is auite right, Figgy. Mrs.
Holmes told her. Al of them like
Cousin Ethel.  Esther seemed quite
pleased about it. Now I come to think
of it, she said I'd beiter tell you-—I'm
sure I don’t know why. But she smiled
when she said it. Esther’s got rather a
nice Sml!D"‘

Figgy flushed again. But he did not
really mind much that his devotion te
Ethel should be patent even to Mrs.
]IUllllFa maids. He was not ashamed of

About that fellow

bounder’'s name, is

Cousin  Ethel, you

They reached the gates of St. Jim's
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at that moment, and jumwped from their
bikes.

Six or seven fellows stood ai the
gates—Tom Merry and his special
chums, Menners, Lowther, and Talbot,
with Grundy and his two liege hench-
anen, Gunn and Wilkins,

“Something ought to be done about
it,” the great Grundy was saying.

“ And; of course, you're the chap tp
do it,” said Tom Merry, sunling.

“1 rather flatter myself that I am!”
Grundy answered lofuily.

“Youw're always doing it, old file!”
murmured Lowther, > g

“What's that, Lowther? Why don’t
you speak up, if you've _anyhinx worl:h
saying? Not that that’s likely,” said
George Alfred scornfully.

“T4 wasn't, in point of fact. I merely
remarked that you're always flattering
yourself, But everyone knows that, so it
was scarcely worth saying.”

“What is it that something ought to
be done about?” queried Kerr.

Fatiy and he ?lalred, but
passed on.

“Those Grammarian cads,” answered
Tom. “For onco I agree with Grundy.
Bomcthing certainly ought to be donu.""

“Figgy doesn’t seem interested,’
remarked Talbot,

“Not in anything in this world except
ibe news he's just heard,” replied Kerr.

“And what's that?” asked Manners,

“ Ab, that would be telling!” Kerr
said.

“T's only that——"

“Dry up, Fatty!” )

Fatty Wynn dried up obediently.

“TWhat have the Grammarian cads
Leen ab?” inquired Kerr. I take it you
mean Lacy and the fellow we saw with
him just now, Fatty says his name’s

B

Figgins

“That's more than I knew,” answered
Tom. *“Wae haven't seen Gay and that
crowd for quite a time, But they might

not have mentioned this new chap, any-

way, He’s not their sort.
“Not if he's Lacy’s sort,” agreed
Gunn.

“It's scandalous that those Gram-
yuarians bounders should come over here
{5 gamble with our chaps!” snorted the
great George Alfred. X i

“They haven’t been gambling with
vou, have they?” asked Kerr, with a
good  pretence of being shocked.
“ Really, Grundy ! Well, T hope you lost,
it may be a lesson to you!”

“Rol !" snapped Grundy,

“Of course 1t's rot. Did you ever
know Grundy to learn a lesson from any-
thing, Kerr?"” said Lowther. L

“It's rot to talk of my gambling with
them—that’s what I mean!” roared
Grundy. “ Everybody knows I'm not
that sort of cheap ass!”

“That’s true, too. A good many other
sorts, but not that sort, old top I

“Dry up, Monty!” said Tom.
“Grundy's dead right about this. It's
too late in the day to worry much about
what happens to Racke and Crooke and
their precious crowd, but it’s the giddy
cheek for those chaps to come over here
to play the gay dog. I barred that fellow
Gell on sight!”™ -

“It's a pity the School House doesn’t
behave better, Tommy,” said Kerr.
“Now, we wouldn’t ‘put up with that
kind of thing i }

“Does there happen to be a fellow in
the New House named Clampe?"” asked
Manners.

“Yes. But we take care he doesn’t get
oing the pace too much; not that we
ove Clampe, but that our House has a

name to keep up,” replied Kerr.
Gex Linrany.—No. 684,

7 wonder it bothers about keeping up
the sort of name it's got, old fellow,”
said Lowther.

“Much better take it away and bury
it,” added Meauners,
< net to be drawn.
your gross envy too

* We pity them, don’t

nf2

“Den’t show
plainly,” he said.
we, Faily, old sor

“ Raiher, Kerr!

“But we do our hest not Lo despise
ihem,” added the Scots jupior, with . a
solemn face.
It's  hard, Faiiy
g his head.
on two ave fairly asking for.th
ears,” remurked Tom. * But, to
down to brass tacks, 1 may mention th
vour illustrious Clampe and vour de-
lightful Chowle were among Llhe glad
gamesters who said farewell to these two
on their departure.”

“Bad eggs, both of em!” said Ke
“T wonder they don't go over and live in
the School House, That's the proper
place for them. Dut they won'i be
allowed to get up to their games over
our side of the way, you bei I

Kerr and Fatty passed on ilien.

“1 was told that chap Gell was the
wrong sort,” said Fsily. *““But you and
old Figgy will soon put the kybosh on
them if they try their rotten gambling
games in the New House !

though,” said,

shial

“We  will so!”  answered Kerr
emphatically.
CHAPTER 2.
" Figgy Steps In.

L) HERE are you off to, Figgy 1"
v‘/ asked Fatty Wynn, hurrying
after his chum towards the
bicycle-shed after classes had

been held next morning.
“To the station,” replied f:(m‘rgn

Yo

. I'll tell Kerr,” voluntecred Tatiy.
“We'll come along, of course.”

Fizgins leoked at-him & what struck
‘Fatty as rather a queer way.

“Yon can come, if you want to. boih
of you,” ha said slowly. *“But I hadn't
thought of asking you.”

Fatty's china-blue eyes opened their
widest in astonishment.

Then suddenly enlightenment came to

him. He grinned, causing Figgins to
ge coleur and scowl.
IHow did you find out what train she
was coming by!” queried the Welsh
Junior.

“1 didn’t!” snapped Figgins.

“Somebody must have told you, any-

way."” .

“* Nobody did ! -

“Then how can you kuow ?”

“1 don’t know ! :

“QOh, I see! You're going along just
on the chance.” e

“ Do you think it would hurt you very
much if yeu tried minding yonr own
business for a bit, Fatty 1" asked Figgins
incisively.

But when be saw the plump face grow
troubled and the blue eyes cloud he has-
tened to take the sting out of that speech.

“There, I didn't mean anything, old
fellow I” he said. “ But it's o fack thut
T'm only going along on the off chane
and I thought vou chaps would rather
at footer. Likely enough if Ethel does
come, Mrs. Holmes will be there to meot
her, aund all we should get out of it would
be just shaking hands and secing her for
a minute.” .

“That’s all right, Figgy,” answered
loyal Fatty.

e und{arslmd how much more that
possible * minute meant to Figgins
than it could to him or Kerr. And it was
always easy to placaite Fatty.

So George Figgins pedalled over the

Week!

-

munddy read to kyteombe Station alone,
with the strong d righ bis teeth.

Something went wrong wiith one of his
pedal cranks on the way, and the mud
had to be wiped off before he could bring
the spanner to bear. us it was that

the train was already in when he rode -

into the slation yard.

He jumped ?mn his machine, and
hurried] on to the platform. But as there
was no sign of any vehicle except the
antiquated station fly, he hardly expectod
to see Miss Ethel Cleveland, for he had
felt sure Mra. Holmes would be ihere to
meet her.

Mrs. Holmes was not there—but Ethel
Cleveland was.

And at a glance Figging saw that it

was well he had come !
. Lounging against the wall of the book-
ing-office were Algernon Lacy and Ezra
Carker, two of the Grammarians whom
the Bt. Jim’s fellows generally were
agieed to dislike heartily. Lacy smiled a
supercilious, smile.  Carker had a nasty
grin on his unwholesome, sallow face.

But Figgy gave them only the fraction
of a glance. It was at Gell he looked.

Tor (ell stood m front of Cousin Ethel,
with his right hand extended; and
the hands of the girl were behind her
back. Her fur muff lay on the gravelled
platform, where she had dropped it in
suvprise and alarm—or something very
lilke alarm,

“T will not shake hands with you, and
I don't want to have you speak to me!”
Figgy heard her say.

Next moment Gell was swung almost
off his fect, and into Cousin Ethel's face
there came a rosy flush of welcome,
though in her sweet eyes there was a
gleam of fear.

For the rugged face of George Figgins
was full of righteous wrath, mn&he shook
Gell till the fellow's teeth chattered.

“Are you such an utter outsider that
you don’t know better than to force your-
self upon a lady who's made it plain that
she doesn’t want to know you!” enorted
Figgy.

sty BP

You're choking me, you
cad, an’ T don’t even know who youn
are!” gasped Gell. ‘“Leggo! Lacy,
(Tarin;,er, pull thiz long-legged crane off
me

But neither Lacy nor Carker scemed in-,
clined to meddle with the long-legged
crane, who was, in fact, of very much
the same build as Edwin Gell himself,
though Figgy was wirier and in far better
condition.

Lacy and Carker knew George Figgins.
They were aware that he would cheer-
fully take on the pair of them. And from
all they bad scen of Gell as yet, they had
been given no reason to suppoee that lhis
aid would make them Figgins’ masters,

“Let him go, George!” said Cousin
Ethel, in low, troubled tones. “Ii’s all
right now that _you're here, of course.
1 used to know Edwin Gell, but I thought
he understood that I didu’t want to know
him any more. I think he might
done.”

Figgins let Gell g8. But he was veady
to grip him again on the least provoca-
tion.

The sound of wheels came from
station yard. -

“There's Mrs. Holmes, Ethel,' said
Figgy, with the ’s hand in his.

oll moved awzy in a hurry, He nd
the other two sweet specimens disap-
peared into the book

“How did you kuow I was coming ¥
asked Cousin Ethel. “I meant it to be
a eurprise to you—and all of them, of
course.”

But the rest was plainly an after-
thought. It was Figgins who was o
bave had that joyful surprise, use it

the

“was Figgins to whom it would have been

ave




8o much more joyful than to any of his
comrades,

-*Never mind that now,” answered the
Fourth Former. “I'll tell you later.
That bounder—I don’t want you to tell
me anything you'd rather not—but has
he annoyed you before?”

“Yes, he has. I don’t know him very
well, really, but we were staying in the
same house last Christmas, and—and he
wasn’t pice. He's not nice in any way.
He's horrid!  But don’t guarrel with
him, George, please!”

Figgins had not expected to be pleased
at Mrs, Holmes advent; but he was re-
lieved that she appeared upon the plat-
form at that moment,

For the New House fellow did not
want to make any rash promises. If he

- could quarrel with Gell without involv-
ing Miss Cleveland’s name he meant to
do it; mgreover, he meant to thrash Gell
most thoroughly.

Mrs. Holmes smiled upon him as he
raised his cap. She kissed Ethel, then
turned to the junior.

“You'll .see about Ethel's luggage,
won't you, Figgins?” she said.

And she knew that Figgy would feol
it an honour to do that,

‘The two ladies passed out, and Figgins
came after them with Ethel’s suit-
case, which he would cheerfully have
carried all the way to St. Jim's had it
been necessary. As it was, he could only
bestow it with reverent care in the
landan which bhad brought the Head's
wile along,

Then another smile from’ Mrs., Holmes
—a glowing smile and a warning glance
from Ethel—Figgs's cap off to them, and
away went the landau, while he stood
looking after it bare-headed.

“Quite an accident that Figzins should
have been there, of course, Ethel?” said
Mrs. Holmes.

“I'm not sure. I hadn't time to ask
him. But I should think it very likely
that it wasn't, though T did not let him
know I was coming,” Ethel amswered
frankly.

“I should think it quite likely it
wasn’t, t0o,” said the Head's wife.

But she did not speak as if she thought
it was wrong Figgy should have been
there, and she pgave no sign of an in-
clination to make fun of the boy's de-
votion. Ethel was glad of that. She
could not bear having Figgy made fun
of by anvone for thinking a lot of her,
She wanted him to think a lot of he
more than the others thought, even
because, young as both she and he were,
she had realised that there was a dil-
forence between his affection and that
of any of the rest,

Figeins, left behind, turned at the
sound of a snigger.

The snigger came from Ca
grinning, said :

“You didn’t et a dashed tip, al
Haw ! Rongh luck after do
dashed porter act like that.”

“T’ll attend to you and that ratile-
snake in a minute or two if you're ask
ing for anything!”
“ Now,

"

panzee! Do vou know that the moment
I saw your dial 1 knew I should kave ta
smack it before T could feel hapry again?
It asks for smacking !”
Gell shifted ground uneasily.
“You're tryin’ to force a qiarrel on
me, because I spoke to that girl!” he
“enatled.  “Why shouldn’'t I speak to
her? She knows me vers well. Perhaps
she didn’t want to spoon with me just
then on account of expectin’ you,
but—"
“If you say another word about Miss
* Cleveland I'l knock your teeth down

your throat! I'll tumble sou over, and
Jump on you with both feet! I'll dashed
well slay you " hissed Figgins.

Gell shrank yet farther back before
his flaming face and ireful eyes.

“I'm not goin' to have a dashed
quarrel forced on me by you or anyone,”
he said sulkily., “I can’t fight; there
are reasons why I can't.”

“T can give you one of them,” re-
torted Figgy. “ You're too big a funk !™

If ever a fellow looked a funk all over,
Gell did at that moment. His green
eyes bulged with fear, and there was a
curious blue look about his lips. If
Figey had been older, and had known
more, he might have tumbled to it that
that blue look had something besides
fear behind it.

“T'll not fight; take your change out
of that!” Gell snarled.

“Right-ho! I'll let you off this time,
though your monkey dial is an awful
temptation to anvone with decent feel-
ings,” answered the St. Jim’s junior.
“What were you pleased to remark
about a porter and a tip, Lacy ?”

“It was only a joke,” replied Lacy
hurriedly.

“A blessed poor ome!
it go at that.
Carker—"

“Net a thing!” burbled Carker, white
with fear.

“* Against my kicking you ont of the
yard, I was going to say. But never
mind. You're hardly worth kicking, are

yoult"
at Gell,

But we'll let
Anything to say,

And, without another glan
Figgy mounted and rode aws

CHAPTER 3.
Trouble !

S E'D better not show his face
H in this house!” said Figgins
warmly. “I know all about
it now. I wouldn’t have the
sweep coming here to gamble with our
bad eggs, anyway; but after what I've
heard from Ethel, T can’t bear the sight

of him.”

Next Week’s * Gem * will be better than ever. 5

“Not much to leok at, it's to be ad-
mitted,” Kerr said.

““Loathsome, I call him!" snapped
Figgy. * He’s the sort that thinks every
girl’s ready to spoon with him—chap with
a_dial like that, too! Not one of tha
girls at the Throgmorton’s, where Ethel
was staying when she met him, liked
him a bit; but, as far as I can make
out, one of the Throgmorton boys is &
bit of a bad egw, and he'd palled up
with Gell. The sweep was giddy near
being kicked out at the finish. It leaked
out that he'd been expelled from his
school, and Mr, Throgmorton gave him
a pretty broad hint that they preferred
his room to his company.”

“ What was he sacked for?” inquired
Fatty.

“Dunno. T don't think Ethel heard.
Don’t suppose she cared to know;
didn’t expect ever to see the thing he
calls a face again, ¥ reckon.”

“T'll bet old Monk doesn’t know abous
the sacking,” remarked Kerr, alluding
thus irreverently to the headmaster ol
the Grammar School.

But the irreverence was only in
speech.  Kerr and everr other decent
fellow at 8t. Jim's respected Dr. Maonk.
He was as good a fellow as his son,
I“liank, they held; and that.wos saying
a lot.

Figgins paced up and down the study
that " the three shared as he talked
Seldom had Kerr and Fatty scen him so
worked up as he was then,

“If he dares to show his uzly nose
in here—"

“He won't, Figgy,” broke in Fatt
Wynn, * Clampgglnld Chowle are :la;
only chaps in this house who go in for
that kind of rol; and they lie low over
this side. They've been over to Racke's
study when that fellow and Laey hava
come along, but——""

“But they won't do that again,”
Kerr, interrupting in s turn,
“Grundy’s on his ear about it, and
Tommy says he won't have any more of
it, and Cardew hates the sight of

>

said

Lacy.”

re you sucl

yourself upon a lady who's made it

Figgins gripped Qell by the coat-collar, and swung him aimost off his feet.
“ A an utter outsider that you don't know better than to Torce

you 7" snorted Figgins.

plain that she doesn’t want to know
(See page 4.)
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“Grundy’s an ass, and so is_Cardew,
in a different way,” growled Figgy.
““But if Tom Merry says they've got to
stop it I guess they'll have to. Hallo!
What's up?”

Quite & crowd of fellows had poured
sut of the School House into the rainy
quad. The Terrible Three were in the
frorefront, with Talbot and Kangaroo.
Grundy and Wilking and Gunn were
(here.  Jack Blake, Arthur Augustus
D’Arey, Herries, and Digby, Levison,
Cardew, and Clive, Durrance, Lumley-
Tumley, Roylance, and a dozen more of
the Fourth were of the number.

“ Just what we were talking about,”
answered Kerr. *Don’t you spot those
two Grammarian sweeps in the midst?
They're being taken to the Salusuthat’s
the game! And a jolly good game, too,
if you ask me!” :

Tigeins and Fatty saw that Kerr was

right, In the very middle of the crowd,
not ghoved along or hustled, but forced
to move on by the crowd’'s movement,
o Lacy and the new Grammarian,
angry and humiliated faces. -
d for the School House!” cried
Figgins. < That's the way to do it!
They're turning the blackguards out;
but the chances are that no master or
prefect would” notice that anyone was
being taken out if they saw. There
ought to be some kicking out when they
get to the gates, though, with only old
Tagey 10 see, if there 1n't here. Come
along, vou fellows " .

And Figgy rushed out of the study
and down the stairs, followed by his
chums. ;

Others had spotted from the New
Tlouse windows what was going on, it
seemed, for Dick Redfern, with his
chums, Owen and Lawrence, Clarke,
Thonrmson, and others were bolting down
to join the escort of the two intruders.

Hui not one of the St. Jim’s black
gheep showed up. Racke and Crooke,
from whoie study the two had been
forcibly fatched, were left behind, look-
ing at one another with faces of anger
and dismay. Scrope and Baggy Trimble,
who had also been there, had sneaked
off. Neither Clampe nor Chowle was in
evidence; it turned oug afterwards that
those Lwo had been busy with lines, and
bad known nothing about the visit.

The angmented crowd moved on at a
‘steady pace towards the gates.

Figgins ravged up alongside
Merry. " )

“What are you going to do with them,
Tom 1" he asked.

“They're going to be shown the road
home,” answered Tom. “That's all this
time. I they've sense enough to take
the hint, nothing worse will happen to
them. Aftor ail, I euppose our sweek
specimens inyited them here, Figgy.”

“Hamged if I'd let them off as easily
as that ! snorted Figgy.

“Well, if you catch them in the New
‘House you needn’t. That will be your
gffnir. This is ours. See? You're only
speciators !

“Next time,” said Lowther, * we shall
rab their noses in the mud, tie their
bands behind them, hobbla their legs, put
placards on their backs making clear their
crin;l’e, and send them back to their fold

1

Tor

“YIa, ba, ha!” reared those who heard.

All but Lacy and Gell. They heard,
but they did not chortle. Lacy bit his
under-lip, and hung his head, and Gell's
face worked with rage.

“That’s what I should do this time,”
said Figfg, with a baleful logk at Gell.

“Would you? But, as I've already
pointed out, Toan, it's really not
your bizney,” replied Tom.
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“Took here, Tom Merry—""

“1 don’t want to argue with you,
Figgy. That's the way we see it. If you
caich tle sweeps playmg banker in_the
New House, vou can do what you jolly
well please with them! They'll deserve
it, if they havew't savvy enough to
warned by this!”

Now, through the pouring rain that
had held up footer, the crowd had
reached the gates. Taggles, the porter,
appeared at the door ufghia-lodge, curious
to see what was going on.

But he saw little enough. The 8t
Jim's fellows parted, forming two
irregular rows, and the two Grammarians
quickened theiv pace in haste to get clear
—that was all.

They were not even hissed. They went
in silence, except for Cardew’s gibe to

ACY. :

“Tata, Lacy! Sha'n’t be scein’ you
here again, T take it!”

Cardew and Lacy had been school-
{feliows before the one had scen St, Jim's
or the other Rylcombe Grammay School,
and the advent of Lacy had meant
trouble for Cardew. Ralph Reckness
Cardew did not casily forget or [orgive.

“Beastly tame, I call it!” growled
Figgy.

Taggles seemed to think the same, for

he disappeared into his lodge with a
grunt. :

“ Might tell Taggy not to let those two
through again,” said Tal

“What's tho use?” returned Tom.
“Ha won't watch the gates all the time
out of scheel hours just to please us.
And I don't fency they'll be likely to
show up lhere again—for some lime to
come, anyway.”

“T don’t agree with you, Mewry,” said
Crundy,

“T should be sure I was wrong il you
did, old top.” replicd Tom.

“Tm not sure that I do, either,” re-
marked Levison. * Gay told me yester-
day that that chap Gell is simply erazed
with the gambling spirit. He's ready to
bet about anything, and they've caught
him out reoking the merest kids at nap
and banker. Lacy's pretiy bad, but
Gell's a lieap worse. And karmw this,
when a fellow has the craze as badly as
that he doesn’t get choked off just by
being walked off the premises.”

Tevison was right, as events proved.
But that is not to say that the methods
Tom Merry had insisted upon were
wrong. As he had pointed out, the two
Grammarians had}{mha,bly come along at
the invitation of Racke and Crooke, who
were always ready for a gamble; and that
did make a differente.

They came again after classes that
afternoon, so had their being
escorted out impressed them, alter they
had found that nothing worse happened
to them.

The weather had cleared by that time,
and most of the Shell and Fourth were
making up on Little Side for the lost
afternoon’s footer.

But Fm%gins & Co._ were not there.
They had been dropped on to heavily by
Mr. Ratcliff, the New House tyrant, and
were busy in_their study with impositions
which be insisted upon having shown up
to him next da{,

“T should like to see Raity boiled in
oil 1" fumed Figgy, glancing out of the
window. T tell you what, Kerr, I'm not
going to stick this long! We can cut
prep short, and cram In these beastly
lines then, can’t we 1™

“Mustn't xisk anything, with a match
to-morrow,” answered Kerr. *‘But that
cuts both ways, when you come to think
of it. We haven’t had too much practice
lately, and we ought to be getting some.”

“Tet’sa go!” Fatty said eagerly. “I
do Hke to get an oppetite for my tea

when I've a tea for my appetite,
we've quite a decert spread to-day.”

“You can go to footer; I'm mot
going,” Figgy said.

Kerr only smiled.
ereet.

“(ousin Ethel again!” he chuckled.
“What does fuoter matter to Figgy when
she’s about "

“Fat idiot!” snorted Figgins. 1
haven't seen her at all except for a
minute at the station yesterday and a few
minutes in the evening. You needn’t
snigger as if you thought 1’d fixed up to
meet her, for I haven’t. But . .

At that moment there sounded a tap
at the door. Little did George Figgins
think, when he rapped out an answer to
it, what it was to mean to him, or under
what conditions he was to see Ethel
Cleveland next! .

Gordon Gay and Frank Monk of the
Grammar School entered when he sang
out: “Come in !”

Gay and Monk were cheery-lookin
fellows as a rule, but they hardly look:
cheery just then. Their faces were quite
unusually serious.

“@Glad you fellows are in,” said Gay.

“ Always pleased fo see you,” answered
Kerr. “Hope you've come to tea.
Fatty has just mentioned the fact that we
have a decent spread.” " .

The Welsh junior's face tock on almiost
as serious an expression as those of each
of the visitors wore, as he made mental
caleulations about division by five as com-
pared with division by threc.

“ Nothing so pleasant as that,” replied
Monk. * Oh, it's not war—it's only black.
sheep herding.” Two of our rotters are
here, we understand, and we’ve come to
fetch them out of it 1"

Do you mean Lacy and that fellow
Gell 2% demanded  Figgy, leoking
ferocious.

Monk nodded.

““In this House "

“We believe so,” said Gay. “Is it
ue that they were turned out of the
School House this morning "

“Yes. You've nothing against that, T
suppose 7" returned Figgins hotly.

“Not a blessed thing! Perhaps it will
make it clearer. to you chaps 3f I tell you
that we're completely fed up with those
two. Lacy never was the right sort, but
Gell's the giddy outside edge! We've
kyboshed them over at our place.  We
won't have their rotten games.”

“And we're not going to have them
coming over here,” added Monk. **Any-
thing in the way of fair and open warfare
with you chaps is good enough for us.
But it isn’t good enough to have Gram-
marians chucked out like detected card-
sharpers, though we've nothing against
anyone for chucking them out!  See,
Figgins 1"

“1 see,” answered Figgy. * Well, if
they’re here—— But what makes you
think they are?”

“We don't think—we know it," said
Gordon Gay. ““Taggles saw them come
in, and young Levison told us that it fvas
here they'd come.” Sk

“Right-ho! They'll be in Clampe's
study, ten to one. Come along!~ Ex&
T'm not willing to hand them over to Jou
until we've dealt with them.” b

““If you thrash the sweeps till theyhowl
for mercy we shall say nothing agdinst
it,” anewered Monk grimly, “You'd
bave to start killing before we made a
fuse about it.”

“Not sure that we should then,” Gay

and

Fatty was less dis-

'I‘llmoy followed Figgy along the passage,
and Kerr and Fatty Wynn followed them.
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CHAPTER 4.
Tragedy !
AP!
“Who's there?” came the
voice of Leslie Clampe of the
Shell.

Campe's stady had been made fast, and
in the passage there was more than a
suspicion of Egyptian cigarettes. Beyond
all doubt the two errant Grammarians
were there !

“QOpen this door ! yelled Figgins.

“You'll have Ratty up if you make
such a row as that, Figgy,” Kerr warned

him.

“J don't care a scrap about that! TIf
this giddy door isn't opened inside three
secondh Tl get sorething and bash it
in!

Sounds of scuffling came from inside the
study. Figgy heal u.gam upon the door,

It was opened by Clampe. Chowle sat
at the table, and at first g-lmm there
secmed to no one else in the room.
. No cards were visible, no cigarettes. But
the air was thick and pungent with
i ‘smoke, and Chowle's prelence of being

engrossed npon a book, held upside down,
deceived no one.

““What have you got behind that
screen ?” demanded Figgins.

“That’s no affair of yours, Figgins.
I don't mind tellin® you that I haven't
anythin’ behind it that can sl
concern you, however,” replied Clampe,
beh\wn sheer funk and bravado.

+'As he spoke, he stopped beforo the
screm. as though to keep Figgy back.

“You don’t mind telling any rotten
lie—I kunow that!" snapped tha leader
of the New House juniors. “Just you
qtund ,aside, or it will be the worse for
you !

“Fourth-Formers can't ds.nhed well
comg into Shell studies an’ order their
seniors about,” said Clampe, “*An’
what have you brought these Grammar

" School chaps here for? I never invited
them. an’ I must ask them to clear
out !”

“When we clear out all the Gram-
mar School fellows here are going, my
buck"’ said Gordon Gay pointedly.

‘We're awnre that Gay and Monk
weren't the Grammarians vou invited,
Clampe,” Kerr said. “They’re not
your sort—luckily for them!”

“Stand away from that screen!”
roered Figgy. clenching his hands.

Tt could not be denied afterwards that
- Figginz had seemed to want a row.
Gay and Monk did not want that-—at
any rate, not at St. Jim's. They
meant to teach their two black sheep a
lesson when they got them into the fold
again. Kerr and Fatty Wynn did not
want it; they dreaded that every
moment- they iwould ba pounced upon

by Mr. Ratolif. And most certainly
_C‘lanmn 1nd Chowle dnd not.
- ““Hallo! Oh, I say!”

Tt was (“mul.e who spoke. He and
Racke had just appeared at the door of
the study. No doubt Clampe had sent
a message to them.

- “You two, is it?” said Kerr, “I'm
not surpruod Come in! Thera are
pals of yours here.”

The two School House fellows seemed
inplined to hand back for the moment.
But thev pressed forward in curiosity
Whén Figgins, broshing Clampe aside
roughly, tore down the screen and re-
‘vealed Gell and Tacy.

“1 knew it!"” cried Figgins.

“You twe come along out of this!”
said Gordon Gay hotly. “You've been
warned, both here and at our show,
and now you'll find you'd have done
hptter to take heed of your warnings!”

lotter clear!” Racke said - ner-
y. *No sense makin' a dashed lot

is

of trouble, We only came over to say
that, did we, (mnke"

“That's right,” answered Crooke,
“ Dash iL, Lacy, you ought to have
moro sense, ¥ know!”

Lacy moved ferward, He would have
asked nothing better than to clear out
at nnce, Cell had enticed him into this

olly. 3
. But Gell was not of the same mind
as his partner in tho folly. The fellow
had a gueer temper, and he was hardly
sane in his craze for gambling. There
was o dangerous light in his eyes as
he spcke to Figgy, ignoring everyone
elso_present.

“8o this is your way of getling even
with anyone who comes between you
and a gitl—"

“Dry up, or I'll knock you down!™
hissed Figgina.

And there was a dangerous gleam in
his eyes, too, and his face was pale
and red by turns. * Gell could have
taken no surer method of infuriating
FIKK!“E than this.

S K n me down, will you? Two
can Plu) at that game! Take that!"

And Gell dashed his right fist into
Figgy's face,

Even as he did so, Kerr,
observant, noticed how curicusly blue
about the lins he had gone. The Scot
wondered whether that was a sign of
funk ; if it was, it was one he bad never
seen before.

Figgins hit back.. The blow took
Gell-on the jaw, but not on the point
of it. and he crashed down,

Tt was a hard punch, with all Fiegy's
strength and all his rage behind it, an
no ona was surprised that Gell, rather
a weedy fellow, should fall to it.

Put it was xm(, in the ordinary way,
a knock-out blow, and when Gell did not
stir most of the onlookers thought it was
because he had no desire for more.

Figgins stood over him, waiting.
Then it struck him, and struck him with
a shock, that the fellow’s eyes were
closed, and that his face was still. Not
a muscla of it moved. and around the
mouth that peculiar blue tint had deep-
enc:

“Now you've dona it!” said Clampe
spitefully. “You've knecked him sense-
Josa ! Tlnn what comed of your but-
tin' in whera you'd no right!

“Tt was n fair blow,” said FXRHIIIB
dully.

Hp felt such fear as he had never
felt in his lifo before.

Fear was upon the rest, too. Tt was
Racke who voiced it,

“By gad! he
exclaimed,

Five fellows there felt as though icy
hands had clniched their hearts. Kerr
and Fatty Wynn, Gordon Gay and
Frank Monk. ‘all realised what this
would mban to Figgins if it were true.
Two of them were his best chums; the
other two were weood and generous
fellows who liked him well.  And it was
of him they all thought, for him that
they felt fear.

It was little enough the other five—
Racke and Crooke, Clampe and Chowle
and  Tacy—thonght of Gell in that
moment. But it was little enough thev
thought of Figgins, either. All their
concern was for themselves. Tf Gell
wery really dead, this would be an
awful mess for everyone present!

Kerr was down on his knees by Gell’s
side almost before the words had left
Racke's lips. But he was hardly quicker
than Gay. and it was the Grammariun
who put his hand to Gell's heart. Kerr,
with all hi= courage, could not bring
himself to do that.

owle was shaking - with fear and
wringing his hands. Lacy was in no
better case. Fatéy put his hands before

always

a1

Suppose he's dead?

Best ! 7

his face to shut out the sight that he
could not bear. Racke and Crooke
clutched one another, and their faces
went almost green.

“I'm afraid that I ecan’t feel any
movement ! said Gordon Gay hwskily.

Lacy and Clampe made a simulta-
neous bolt for the door.

“You needn't run away: you
do it,” spoke Figgins, in & -
nlleri_y unlike his own that his thums
could hardly recognise it.

He did not stir. He stood as if turncd
into stone, and his faca had gone sud-
denly old and haggard.

Kerr jumped up and threw his arm
round his beloved chum with the instinct
of protection and . consolation. What-
ever came of this, Kerr was ready to
stand by that chitm’s side through it
all.  He did not falter in that frst
torrible moment, and he would not
falter later.

not Kerr's

But Fatty Wynn had
resolution. For the very lda of him he
:‘inuld not have done then what Kerr
1d.

Monk was down by Gay now. Both
were shaken; but both were plucky.

“Can you feel anything, Frnnk""
asked the Australian junior.

Monk shook his head. Gpll’n heart
had stopped like a clock run

“Somebody ought to tell Ratty,”
smd C}nmps kremu!omly from tho door.

“TH Faggms said, his voice
as homu as & mwn 8.

“No, I'll go,’ volunteered Kerr.

Gordon Gay’s eyes met Frank Monk’s
across Gell’s body. _ They were good
chums, these two. Perhaps they won-
dered,” both of them, whether they
would have rung as steel true in such
a test as this as did Kerr,

Figgins and Xerr went togaﬂmr
Racke and Crooke made a motion as if
to clear off; but they changed their
minds.  After all, they had been pro-
sent; if there was an inquest they eould
not escape .uppezmng as’ witnesses, and
they were curious to hear what "Mr.

Ihlcliﬁ would say.

ad begun to say it before he
u:.me into sight. The sound of his high-
pitched, querulous voico came to them
all from the staircase.

Then he appeared, gripping Figgina
by the collar, as if the unfortunate
junior might try to bolt, which waa o
thing that had never entered his head
a3 a possibility. Kerr followed, and
neither ho nor Figgins answered the
master by as much as a word. They
had told him what had happened, and
after that they were dum

But when he released Fzggms to kneel
br Gell, the arm of Kerr went round
Figgins again. And now Fatty, having
| got the better of his brief feeling of
revulsion, stole up to them, and clutched
Figgy by - the hand. Doing that, he
realised at once that this could e 1o
difference to him. If Figgins had
killed Gell it was an accident, with no
guilt attaching to it. Figgy's hand was
oold ; it did not return Fatty's pressure.
It was the hand that had struck that
fatal blow. But Fatty did not care.
He was sorry fm' Ge]l but he wns heaps
sorrier for Figg
. Ratoliff hftod a scared and angry

dn't

face,

“Unhappy boy, what have you done?"
he said shakily. * Your vile temper will
come mear tu brmg you to the gallowa
this time!"

“I couldn’t help it,” answered Fig-
gins brokenly. "I unb hit him. I
didn’t mean this.

“And Gell stlnrk him first, sir,”
Gordon Gay.

Much as the New House tyrant dis-
liked [‘;gmns, he seemed snmm\ha.t re-
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8 You will be sorry if you miss next week’s ** Gem,”

lHoved to hear ¢hat, partly, no doubt,
bhecause it meant a less black aspect of
tho matter to be presented to the
coroner’s jury, Mr. Rateliff, though
humanly shocked by the tragedy, natu-
rally thought of the outcome of it to St.
Jint’s, and to his own House in par-
ticular,

He got up. Gay and Monk also rose.

“There & no room for doubt,” the
master said. “This unfortunate boy has
been killed by what must have been a
most ferocious blow !”

“Figging hit him hard, sir,” Monk
said. I ‘don"t know that it was any
harder than Gell hit him, and I do
know that it wasn’t a bit harder than
T've hit lots of fellows without any harm
coming of it.”

“Let this be a lesson to you, and to
all here!” grated Mr. Ratcliff. * Learn
from this to what your angry passions
ma; id you!" i

Nobady replied to that. But even
Racke and Crooke felt that Ratty must
be a cheap idiot to suppose that a fellow
was going to have his head punched and
not hit back,

“What was this boy doing heve?”
asked the master. “What weie you
other Grammar School boys about in my
House "’

“Tl} explain, sir,” answered Gay.
“Tt's bound all to come out now. Monk
and I came to fetch Lacy, and—and—-"
his voice faltered there, and he cast a
glance at Gell's dead face—"and Gell
away. They’d no right here, and they’d
come for no good, and we'd warned
them. But Figgins and Kerr and Wynn
had nothing to.do with their commg.
We went to them first because they're
frionds of ours, and it seemed decent to
let them know.”

“ It was to me you should have come,”
eaid Mr. Rateliff sourly.

But that was absurd.  Mr. Railton
would never have said it. The code of
schoolboy honour was dead against Gay
znd Monk's doing anything of the sort.

“You say they came here for no good,
Gay. Tell me precisely and categori-
cnlf‘; for what they did come.”

T don't know that T have the right,
sir. I can't prove it, and it affects other
fellows as well as Lacy and "—again he
paused, as if he had a diﬂimxlt? in get-
ting out the name—"* an¥l Gell."

““You have made a vague charge. 1
demand that it be defined! For what
did these two boys come here?”

Gay was silent, and his sunny face had
taken on a mutinous look.

“(lampe, this is your study !” snapped
Mr. TRatelif. “You ecan explain,

surely?”

“T suppose Figgins and Kerr told
vou, sir?” replied Clampe, with a spiteful
look at those two.

“They' did not.
Clampe !

But it was Chowle who told. No one
there was in a bigger funk than Chowle,
not even Lacy.

Chowle fairly. flung himself at the
master's feet.

“They came to play cards, sir!” he
quavered. “I—I didn’t know that when
Clampe asked me——""

“Liar!” snorted Clampe.

“Tm telling the truth! I wasn't in
this, sir, not really! If it was anyone's

Tell me at once,

fault besides - Figgins, sir, it was
Clampe's. Net mine! 1 swear it wasn't
mine !”

“Do you deny this, Clampe?” asked
Mr. Rateliff,

“T deny that Chowle wasn’t in it. But
what he “says is true apart from that.
You'd find out, so it’s no uvse iny sayin’
anythin' else!” replied Clampe sullenly.

“That is enough! More will no duugt
come out later. ou two “—Mr. Rateliff
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turned to Gay and Monk—{'had better
urry back to your school, and acquaint
Dr. Monk of this dreadful happening.
Figgins, you will go to your study at
once, and you will stay there alone!
Clampe, you will net under any pretext
enter this reom again till you are given
permission. The body must lie where it
i1s until Dr. Taylor, for whom I shall
telephane at once, has seen it.”

“Isn’t there any chance—— Are you
sure, quite sure, that he’s dead, sir?”
faltered Fatty, still clinging to Figgy'a
hand.

“He ie mosi certainly dead!
no room for hope.
you!"

They went.

But Figgins did not go alone, and he
did not stay alone in his study.

“There will be a row, old chap,” said
Kerr, aside to Fatty. “¥You heard what
Ratty said.” 2

“A row? Of course there will be a
row! What do yon think I care? I'd
stay by old Figgy if T knew I should be
court-martialled and shot for it!”

“* Right-ho ! said Kerr.

CHAPTER 5.
A Bad Time for a Good Fellow.
TO.\I MERRY and a crowd of other

‘There is
Go at once, all of

juniors, muddy and ruddy from

footer on Little Side, were met

in the quad by Racke and
Crooke, and heard the story. %
“Dead? But,: I say, yon know,
Racke, that can’t be!” cried Tom, in

dismay.
“Tt's right, by gad!” said Racke.
And his face and Crooke’s showed that
at least they believed what they said,
that they were not making the case any
blacker against Figgins than it actually

was.

For the moment they had no wish to
do that. They were too badly shaken to
remember that Figgins had alyways been
among their enemies. b

“There’s some mistake,” Jack Blake
eaid hopefully. “A chap doesn't peg
out bemusg he gets a knock on the jaw,

“T've had dozens of ’em, scores,
hundreds!"” c¢himed in Herries. “ And
look at me!, I'm none the worse for
thern.”

“T'm afraid it does happen sometimes,”
Talbot said, with trouble in his voice.
“T've heard of*several cases.”

“IWhat a perfectly tewwible thing for
TFiggay if it is twue!” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus I’ Aroy.

“Daon’t see it,” replied Cardew. *Tt
wasn't his fault, by gad! Thing might
have happened to anyone, y'know. If it

had happened to me I fancy I could keep
my wool on in spite of it. After all,
that fellow Gell wasn’t a valuable life.”
“Weally, Cardew, you shogk me ex-
twemely !'" protested Arthur Augustus.
Others besides Gussy were shocked by
what seemed to them Cardew’s callous

levity, But Cardew was not quite as
callous as he seemed.

“1 suppose Cardew would say the same
if it was me or Racke instead of Gell?”

said Crooke sullenly.

“I might. Yaas, by gad, on the whole
I think I should ™" returned Cardew.

“Oh, shut up, Ralph! ¥You know you
don’t mean it!”,said Clive.

“ Anyway, it's right I Crooke went on.
“Tt's not only what we think. Ratty's
been there, an’ he hasn’t any doubt. He
sent Gay an’ Monk to fetch Dr. Mopk,
an’ he's 'phoning for old Taylor. Then
he'll go an’ tell the Head, I suppose.
Yes, there he goes now ' i

Mr. Ratcliff glanced at the crowd
gathered round Racke and Crooke in the

fast-gathering dusk. but he said nothing |

to any member of it

A few minutes later he came back
across the quad with Dr. Holmes. The

'Head did not even look towards the

crowd. His face was very grave and
troubled. During his many years at St..
Jim’s he had worry and anxiety enough,
but never anything quite like this hefore.

“T'm going to speak to Figgy,” said
Dick Redfern. “Don’t know what you
fellows think about it, but I've made up
my mind. This thing wasn't old Figgy's
fault, and I'm not going to treat hnn as
though it was. "~ Come along, Owen!
Come along, Lawrence!”

But for once Redfern’s chums would
not follow his lead. They hung back.
There was something about the notion of
going to speak to Figgins then which was
distasteful to them. Of course, it was
not his fault, and yet——

Just so felt many of the others, among
them some who counted Figgy a pal of
the best. ;

Dadfern, a big-hearted rival, good-
friend in need, went alone. He said -
nothing to Oven and Lawrence when he
siw that they were not coming. He did
not even look contempt at them. He did*
not feel it, indeed. He could under-
stand.

“T’m going, too. Anyone coming with
me?” said Tom Merry.

Talbot stepped forward at once, but not
Manners, not Lowther. Blake hesitated,
then ranged up alongside. But Arthur
g\uiustus and Digby and Herries all held

ack.

“I'd ‘come like a shot if T was sure
Figging would care to see me,” sei

Cardew. “But I’ve never been his pal as
you -fellows have. I think I'm best
away.™

“Same here!” said Levison. *“ButI'd
like him to know that—well, that I'm en
his side.” L 2

“Weally. Levison, anyone might
fancay that you imagined the west of us
wero against him, bai Jove!”

“Jt looks rather like it,”” replied
Levison. who never troubled to mince
his words when he felt strongly.

“We’re not, then!” snapped Roy-
lance. “But it's a horrible thing, and
—and it takes a bit of geiting used to,
vou know, Levison.”

“That’s it. T'mr sure Figgy never
meant to do it. But he did i, and there
it is.” agreed Herries.

. “I-T Oh, weally you fellows,

Arthur Augustus choked in his throat,
and hurried after the three.

nd it scemed that someone else was
not going to wait to get used to it, for
Harry Noble, without a word, went after
Gnssy,

“In my opinion vou're a set of funks!"
snorted Georze Alfred Grundy,

And he also went.

But of them all Redfern was the only-
ane who suw Fiegins then, Just as Tom,
Talbot, and Blake rveached the door of. "
the New House they heard the voice of .
AMr. Railton behind them.

“Come back ! called their House-
master. “No one is to go in there. It
is Dr. Holmes’ order.”

The six stalwarts came reluctantly hack
to the crowd. Then Mr. Railtor spoke
to them ell. i

“A terrible thing has happened,’}:he
said. I see that you have heard of jt.
1 can’t talk about it. But T must insist
that none of you—not even those who
belong to the New House—should enter
there . to-night.  Merry 'and Blake; T
entrust to you the making of arrange-
ments for the New House juniors to have
tea. and do their Prepnre.tion in our
House this evening.”

Very well, sir,” answered Tom. -

recious, lot of prep will get done— £




T don't think!"” muttered Gore, as Mr.
Railton strode away.

e master saw Monteith, head pre-
fect of the New House, and within a few
minutes Clarke, coming out at the head
of a crowd of the New House juniors.
told. the fellows waiting that only the
Sixth and Fifth Formers were allowed to
slnly there during the evening.

“Well, we'd better get in,” said Tom
““No use hanging about here. Come to
tea with us, Clerke, and. you, Owen
and Lawrence? I don't suppose any of
you feel much like tea, but ¥you've got
to be taken in somewhere.”

wait Reddy,”

eaid

“Bring him along when you come,
then,"” answered Tom,

Koumi Rao, who had been one of those
ordered out of his Honse by Monteith.
went off with Jack Blake Co., very
downcast, for he thought no end of

Figgins.  Thompeon Was the guest of
Talbot. The rest were scon found
temporary

uarters, though Clampe and
Chowle mi;]n have had a difficulty in
finding anyone to take them in but for
the insatiable curiosity and the want of
popularity that were characteristic of

Percy Mellish and Bazgy Trimble

Racke and Crooke and Scrope all gave

their quondam allies the cold shoulder.

= Meanwhile, Dick Redfern had reached
the study of the throe comredas

Figgins sat at the table with his head
on his arms,” and his sho.avie . .
¢haking with sobs. Kerr stood by him,

~ “one hand on Ris-bowed head. Paor old

Fatty was huddled up in the armchair.

nriing openly”and not thinking to be

ashamed. .

“Tt’s Reddy, old man,” said Kerr, as
the door swung to again.

Then Figgins looked up. and Redfern,
his own vision curiously blurred, yet saw
that there were no tears on his faco.
Those sobs were the dry sobs that tear
and rend the strong spirit in a strait,
where weaker ones find relief in tears.

And Redfern, to whom had been given
the sympathy without which none may
move others by the. written word, as he
hoped in future days to move them,
understood it all.

Tt was to George Figgins in that
terrible hour as though his whole world
had fallen in ruins about him.  Life
could never be the same again to him
after—though with no intent—he h
taken the lifc of another. That was how
he felt ; but Redfern somehow knew that
he was wrong. With his pluck and his
common-sense be would win through this
heavy trouble, Redfern was sure.

“even at the worst of it the knowledge
that some of his friends were standing
by him would help.

Redfern was glad he had come, though
he knew he did not mean to Figgins
what Kerr meant.

He held out his hand. He could not
spoak, .

Figgy gripped hard the friendly hand.
Then again !;fis head went down, and

agaip - his shoulders shook in those

painful, teerless sobs.

And Redfern turned away to comfort
poor old Fatty. He might do some-
thing therc; that silent gfip had donc
al¥ that he could do for Figgins.

Fatty will never forget how decent
Dick Redfern was to him then. And
Kerr will never forget, either. And it

- plercéd through all the trouble straight
to Figgins' heart, too. When three
fellows stand as close to one another as

did those three, what is done for one of

T them is done for all,_
By-and-by Redfern managed to
suade Fatty to come out. = He had a
feeling that Figgins would rather be
alone with Ke?. For Kerr was bearing

- ap manfully. It was np blame to Fatty

that he could not do likewise; but his
breakdown was not good for his ‘chum.

When they had gone Figgina lifted
his head again.

His face then nearly broke Kerr down.
It was drawn and haggard; the eyes werc
wild; and there was bklood on the lower
lip, bitten almost through.

“Kerr, I can’t bear it!
will she think? And my people?

Ethel—what
It’s

more than I can stand!”
E then he thought of Ethel Cleve-
land first. The depth of feeling for her

thus shown surprised even Kerr, who
knew him better than anyone.

“I'm a murderer! That's what they
will think! They can’t help it. They
can't ever care for me again!”

“Rot, Figgy! You never meant to do
it. It hasn't changed me or Fatty—not
oven Redfern. Do you think it can
change your father and mother, or
Lthel?”

“1 didn't mean to do it. But I hated
the fellow, Kerr! That makes a differ-
ence, If it had been you I hit and
killed—""

“T wish it had been—upon my soul I
do—if—if—""

And then Kerr did break down, and
at that the tears came to Figgy at last

“1 didn’t mean it like that!™ he
sobbed.  “If it had been so I should
have missad you all my life; the thought
of it would have been always with me.
But I shouldn’t have felt guilly, as I
do now. It would have been a tiousand
times worse; but I shouldn’t have felt
that, because I couldn’t mean harm to
you, Kerr.”

“You didn't mean it to him,”
answered the Scot, steadying his voice

v a great offort.  “Look here, Figgy
I'm going (o see Ethel, and tell her, if
they'll let me. And if you can’t count
on her as you can on mo, then never trust
me again. She swouldn’t go back on a
pal, I know.”
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“It's bad for her—she may think it
was—because of her, you know, Kerr.
That row at the station—""

“You did nothing that any decent
fellow wouldn’t have done in your place,
sid chap. And it wasn't because of that
at all.  You wouldn’t have hit Gell in
g.‘lnmpe’s study if he hadn’t hit you
irst.”

Not so sure,” answered Figgins, in-
vineibly honest. ‘I was aching to punch
him. 1'm not going Lo deny that.”

There followed a few minutes of
silgnce, while both did their best to pult
themselves together. They had managed
that tp some extent when Mr. Railton
tapped at the door.

He knew that Mr. Ratcliff had believed
Figgins alone; but he was not surprised
to find Kerr there, and he spoke no word
of blame to him. 5

What he said to Figgins was as kind
and as manly as could have been hoped
for even from Victor Railton, and thas
is saying much. He did not try to burke
the seriousness of the trouble; but he
made it clear that to him Gell's death
was an accident, and that the share of
Figgins in it was not a guilty one.

“Cling to that, my boy,” he said.
“And believe that you have the sym-
pathy of all whose svr{lgathy counta,
You will”iom no iriend through this, I

am sure.
T shall lose a lot, sir,” faltercd
Figgins, “The Head can’t let me stay

here after this, T know.” 2

“Even if you go you will not losn
your friends, Figgins! But it is neither
for you nor for me to say what the Head
will do. T am only surc that he will do
what he holds right, and that he will be
kind.” .

There was hope in that for Figgins,
and he folt more hope ¥et when, after
Mr, Railten had gone, Kerr went off to
try to see Cousin Ethel.

was a hard

stood over the pi

Figgins’ fist shot out and caught Gell in the Jaw, crashing him to the floor. It
unch with all Figgy's strength and all his ra.
ate form, and suddenl:
mouth thers was a peculiar blus tint, also that his

his face was still.

behind it. Figgins
that around his victim®
nn were closed, and ‘th-‘

noticed

(See poge
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CHAPTER 6.
Not AR Against Him.

ERRS mission was not
K successful.
He saw Mrs. Holmes, however,
and got some comfert from her
for Figgy.
“ ﬁf}ms taken this to heart very
much, Kerr,” said the Head's wife.
“You boys have always meant much to
her, and perhaps Figgina has been her
best friend among you all. But she is
sure—as we all are—that was an
accident. It is terrible for Figgins; but
he will come to see after a while that he
was guiltless. I will tell Ethel that you
came, but you cannot see her now.”
When Kerr returned, Mr. Ratcliff was
in the study. The master lifted his eye-
brows in surprise, and pursed his lips in
annoyance when Kerr walked in.
*1'said Figgins was to stay here alone,
Kerr,” he said sourly. “1 presume you
rd me?" )
“1 heard you, sit. But I'm not going
to leave him alone! If the Head ordered
me out, I wouldn’t go! I may be
sacked, but I'm going to stay here!l”
Mr. Ratcliff was narrow-minded and
flinty-hearted ; he had long disliked these
two; but that outburst from the usually
cool Kerr moved even him. Kerr had
never thought less badly of him than
when he answered, morose even in giving

way.

‘rAh.' I understand your feeling, and
perhaps—well, in theicircumstances, we
will say no more about it, Kerr.”

He went then.

“Ratty tried to be decent,” said
Figgy. “But I wish he'd leave me
alone.”

There followed something over an hour
“without a word spoken, ofter Kerr had
reported the result of his mission.

g“(l)nen Figgins said-suddenly:

“Where arc all the fellows?”

“Over in the School House. TFatt
and Reddy had to go, too! Monteitl
hustled them out. But he saw me and
said nothing.”

“Are they at prep?” 3

“1 den’t think there’'s any prep doing
ht. Nobody’s Lhou§h£ about it.”
'm going over there!”

“ As you like, Figgy, but——"
. ““Oh, I know some of them will look
upon e as B crimi 1 T want te know

if there are any who don’t! But I
can it if they're all against me,
now I know that Ethel isn’t. I wish

you’d seen her, though!
.“They won’t-be. I don’t believe any
of them will be, really. But you must
count on some of them feeling this thing
a” goodish bit, and—and—well, shrinking
from you perhaps, old man.” ;

“I can stand that. Don't I shrink
from myself when I remember how I
huted Gell 27

The Shell and Fourth Form studies in
the School House were all dark. Every-
one had copgregated in the junior
Common-room.

Kerr guessed where they would be
found, and it was to the Common-room
he and Figgy went. On the way they
met two fellows, and both spoke friendly
words.

“Oh, Figgy, I'm so sorry!” said little
Frank Levison, clutching Iiggins By the
sieeve.” “But everybody knows you
didn’t mean it, and—-and Ernie’s on your
side, and 'C‘ardew, too, anyway !”

Frank thought that must comfort
Figgins. It did. But there were fellows
in the Common-roam who mattered more
to Figgy than Ernest Eevison or Ralph
Rechuess Cardew.

o kid ! he said huskily. “I'm
glad you’re not against me, anyway.”

TrE GeEM Lisrany.- “No. 684.

Then it was Kildare, captain of St.
Jim’s. -4 .

“Buck up, Figging!” he said cheerily.
“Tt couldn’t be helped, you know.
Must have been something organically
wrong with the fellow for him to collapse
like that, I should say.”

Figgins hardly paid heed to more than
the words of sympathy; but Kildafe's
su%iestion stuck in Kerr’s mind.

e junior Common-room was all abuzz
when the door opened suddenly, and
Figgins and Kerr were seen standing on
the threshold.

Instantly silence fell. A pin dropped
would have made an audible sound.

The silence was broken by a harsh
laugh from Figgins. His overstrained
netves were near to giving way.

“Don’t be afraid! T'm _ not killing
anyone elso to-day ! he cried.

. Figdgy. old chap!” whispered Kerr.
“You'd better not have come! You
aren’t fit for this!™

“Weally, Figgay, I cannot undahstand
how you—--"

“Shut up, Gussy, you idiot " hissed

lake.

He saw that Figgins’ outburst had
been more than half hysterical.

Koumi Rao made his way through the
crowd, swollen beyond its usual dimen-
sions in that room by the presence of so
many New House juniors, straight to
Figgins' side.

“You are my friend,” he said, his
voice thrilling and clear., ‘' That you did
not strike to kill T know. But if you had
struck to kill, you would be still my
friend !

Koumi Rao held life cheaper than the
rest, for he had never quite learned to be
English. He would always be of the
Orient, where life swarms, and the in-
iiiv(i]dual eoynis. for Jess than in Western
snds.

None there but Koumi Rao could
quite truthfully have said that, it may be,
unless it was Kerr. But the Indian
prince’s declaration bhad an immediate
effect,

Fatty Wynn and Dick Redfern were

slready making their way towards
Figgins. Tom Merry and Talbot,
Kangaroo and Grundy, Blake and
D'Arcy followed them. It was as

though Figgins had asked ithe ages-old
question_ so often heard when feeling
runs high in clash of opposition: “ Who
is on_ my side?” Vet Figgins had
uttered not‘hizg but folly out of a mind
too sorely tried.

It was not what he said that they
answered, but what he was. - They knew
him for one of the best, and in that dark
hour they siood by him.

More yet! Cardew lounged across,
elbowing Mellish and Chowle out of his
way contemptuously; and with Cardew
came Levison, and after them Clive.
Mangsers and Lowther had hesitated ; but
they had made up their minds now.
They alse came.

Herries and. Digby could not hold
back. Ow and Lawrence joined Red-
fern. Roylance and Durrance came
boldly, Gunn and Wilkins with more of
doubt on their faces; yet still they came,

No one said anything. That crossing
towards the place where Figgins stood
was more eloquent than words.

More yet! Lumley-Lumley came—
Clarke, Thompson, Glyn, Clifton Dane.
The majority was but & small one now.

Gore surprised most- by deserting it.
Then Skimpole, first of all to speak,
piped up as he moved :

“T am not too well assured that I cor-
rectly apprehend what is intended by
this d ion; but I p that
it is of the nature of a tacit vote of con-
fidence in Figgins, and I have pleasure
in joining it.”

Mﬂ Miss ' The Lure of Gold,” a Wonderful New Serial—

F_"’l‘ha.nks all of you!” blurted out
iggy.
K‘i{xt moment he had gone. He had
not counted on so many overcoming their
natural feeling of revulsion against one
who, however innocently, had the stain
of blood on his hands; and if he had
stayed he would have broken down. 2
Igerr let him go alone, divining that
for the next few minutes he would be
better alone. And when he had gone
there was & sudden babel of voices in the
Common-room, for the slackening of that
tension let loose tongues, though Bardly
o fellow spoke, because he hadn't any-
thing to say that was worth saying.
What Scrope said certainly was not.
Cardew testifi is opinion that it was
not by pulling Scrope's vose vigorously.
“Aunyone want a dose of the same
medicine ?” he asked. *Did I hear you
ask for it, Trimble?” :
“Nunno! I only said that after all
Figgins did—— Yow! Lemme be,
Cardew, you beast!” 4
“Don’t, Cardew! It's not the thing
mﬁ'hd“ just. n](:w,” said Tom xerrj'.
“This is no_joke, and I suppose they’re
entitled to !};‘air own o x'niogs." ¥
But somehow the I he gave those in
opposition made the many among them
who had merely been too faint of heart
to come over, but who nourished no spite
against Figgins, feel rather ashamed.
And, though they never tonfessed # tos
him or to one another, it made Monty

ther and Harry Manners feel very
thd' thai they had not hung back at the
ast !

-

CHAPTER 7.

Courage Gives Way.
UITE a number of Bt. Jim’s fel.
ws a novel engnrianca the
next morning, though it was not
one that, in the circumstances,

they could enjoy. =
The ecroner’s inquest opened at eleven
o'clock in_the dining-hall of the New
House. The Head, Mr. Ratchff, Mr.
Railton, and two or three other masters
were present. Dr, Monk, from the
Grammar School, came .along with his
son Frank, Gordon Gay, and Algernon
cy. Lacy looked like a whi cur,
and no doubt felt like one. Kildare and

Monteith were allowed to-beqpresent;
and, of course, Figgins, Kerr, Wynn,
Clampa, Uhowi.e, Racke, and Crooke

were all there.

Gell's family was represented by a
London solicitor. It turned out that the
only near living relalive Gell had had
was an uncle who had been for years
past in South Africa,

Figgy naturally had the feeling that he
was on trial for his life, and he did his
best to keep a stiff upper lip. He had
expected to be examined at once; but,
to his surprise, several witnesses were
called before his turn came,

It was of no use trying to keep any-
thing back., The fact that the dead bo_y
and Lacy had come over to 8t. Jim's
to gamble was not caleulated to do either
that school or the Grammar School any
good; but the headmasters madsé no
attempt to burke it. The miserable Lacy
was called first, and whined aliswers to
the coroner’s questions, seeking to throw
as much of tzxe blame as he could on
Gell. During his examination it came
out that he and Gell had been warned
off earlier in the day; and, when be
heard that, Dr. Holmes sent for Tom
Merry, Talbot, and Noble.

All three of these were questioned
about the warning-off, and all answered
frankly. Their evidence as to Figgins’
feelings in the matter told in his favour,
that was plain. He had fels sttongly that
Gell and Lacy should have been more -

-

-
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arastically dealt with, and the coroner,
& medical man with a keen, thoughtful
face, nodded as if agreeing.

Clampe and Chowle did not make good

witnesses. Kach tried to show that any- |

body rather than he was to blame for
those two coming along. Both swore
that they had not been invited ; but they
could not deny that a game of banker
had «been star before they were
interrupted.

Then came the turn of Gay and Monk.
.Those two helped to make it clear
what a complete rotter Gell bad been
—not by speaking ill of the dead un-
necessarily, but by telling the simple
truth about the reasoms that had led
them to follow him and Lacy to St
im s.

y also gave evidence that Gell had
struck |.he first blow, and that Figgins’
return punch had n perfectly fair,

Kerr, watching the faces of the jury-
men-—uylcombc farmers and tradesmen,
for the most part—began to feel sure
that the verdict would not be a bad one
for .Figginse. The Scots junior xnew
cnoughsof the law to be certain that
it could be no worse than manslaughter.
But the sympathies of the jury were so
obviously with Figgy that he was hardly

mg even that when his own turn

-Racke and Crooke were also left un-
called. The evidence of Gay, Monk, and
Kerr had made it plain that Flggms
blow was struck in sclfsdefence and
under provoeation.

Figgins trembled as he was sworn.
There was one thing of which he was
greatly afraid--that ie should be asked
questions that might tend to bring Ethel
Cleveland’s name into the case. %ut no
one present, except his-own chums and

Lacy, knew anything about the trouble
-at the Btation.
“B’ut the coroner let him off very

Perhaps the offictal’s mind was
already made up; certainly the minds of
mnst of the jury were,

“The evidence shows that Gell struck
you first, and that
as anyone- .might
circumstancég Figgins,”
said, net as if speakin,
criminal, not even with schoolmaster-
like a.m.horlty, but as one man
another. *“Is this correct as yon see

our blow was such
ve given in the
the coroner
to a possible

i
“Yes, sir, qu answered Figgy.
“But,” he added Monestly, “I should

most likely have hit him in another
moment, anyway.”

That admission did him no harm.

“You did not strike with intent to do
serious damage, did you?” the coroner
went on.

“I hit to hurt him. He had hurt me,
and I didn't like him, and I thought it
was too thick his coming back within a
few hours after the warming he had had,
u-;]r. "'Bul I didn’t intend anylh:ng»--hkn
this.

1‘1 gy mearly broke down there.

ou have given and taken blows as
hard in the course of your schooldays,
I am sure,” ihe coroner said, with ever
50 slaght a smile.

mty of them, sir,”

replied Figgins

"Thut will do, Figgins.”
Mr. Rateliff was the next witness; but

all he was called upon to testify was that |

Gell was unquestionably dead when
cama upon the scene.

en came Dr. Taylor, who seemed
puzzled. He could not account for a
fatal result from a blow such as de
scribéd.  The blow had killed, in his

ol
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cpxmoﬂ, but, as a medical man, he
could not understand it.

* Perhaps the next witness can help
us, there,” said the coroner.

o next witness was Mr, Husting,
the solicitor.

But he could not help. Kerr’s heart
had leaped up at the suggestion ; it sank
ngam now.

. Husting knew of nothing organic-
alfy \kmng \wﬁn Gell. The boy was prob-
ably not in first-rate physical condition,
he said. The boy’s habits were against
that. Pressed as to just what he meant,
Mr. Husting admitted with some reluct-
ance thai d once asked Gell to his
house for a week or so, but had never
cared to ask him &gmn. Gell smoked,
drank, and was in _every way not the
kind the father of other boys cared about
entertaining.

That told in Figgins’ favour, too.
Most of the jury were fathers, and their
feeling about Gell seemed much like that
whichiz{ardew had expressed. They
might not have cared to say that they
thought him better dead, but they had
a notion that he was no greet Joss.

Dr. Monk rose from his seat in in-
dignation when a question put by, the
coroner elicited the fact that Gell had
been cxpelled from an earlier school.
But Rylcombe’'s Head sat down again

lln was glad that they did not call | without speaking. It was too late for
- Fatty. For himself, though it was so 3 reproaches on that score now.
thitg of an ordeal, he was able to All the witnesses had been examined,
his head, and answer clearly. zmd the corener spoke to the jur

“It is for you to give a verdli; > he

said. “I can only guide you by sum-
ming up the matter as it appears to
me. The medical evidence affords no

explanation such as is often to be found
in cases of sudden death as the result
of a blow. But that reully does not
affect us mu(‘h Th:s boy’s death was an
accident. d given great provaca-
tion by his cmniue!. and f« struck the
first blow. Flg\gm.a does not seem to
me to be in any way to blame for hit-
ting back. I cannot see how anything

else could have been expected of bim,
You will now consider your verdick.”
The jurymen put their heads together
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for a minute or two. Figgins turned his
face from them, but Kerr and the rest
watched them with eager attention, .
Then the foreman —the R bu
hulc:hel' who was Binks’ employer

spoke
“We find that the death was an acci~
dent, as you say, sir, and we wish to

—muku it clear in our verdict that there

ain't any blame hanging to the young
gentleman that hit the boy.”

 That amounta to a verdict of * Death
by m:aa.dventure, with which 1 am fully
in agreement,” said the coroner. * There
i2 no necessity to name Figgins in the
verdict. I have no doubt, however, that
the reporters will let it be known'that,
in the ognnion of ‘this court, he was
blameless.

Some uf the hearers felt very much
inclined to cheer, but they knew that
they must not give way to that inclina-
tion,

The court broke up. The coromer
shook hands with Figgy very kindly,
and said a few words that ought to nave
comforted him. But Figgy was not
easily to be comforted just then,

Kerr ran after the official as he cressed
the quad, on his way to lunch with the
Head in the School House. Dr. Holmes
had turned to speak to Dr. Monk, and
Kerr saw his chance.

“I say, sir, you're a doctor, aren’t
you?" he asked.
“Yes, my boy.”

£ Wnuld you mind telling me whether
it means anything that a fellow should
50 very blue about tho lips when Lie gels
excited ?

The coroner halted and looked down
at Kerr.

*“It may do,” he nnﬁ\\ered slowly.
Lo £ Feno‘rnlly does. Why?"
“Gell went like that, sit. What does
it mean?"
“Heart disease usually. Rather a

pity this was not mentioned earlier,

Kerr. A post mortem might have been

held. But as the case is closed, and your

chum completely exenerated, 1 cannob

see that there is much use in pursuing .
the subject now.”

The junior Common-room was afl abuzz when the door opened suddenl:

and Fig'gln. and Kerr were seen standing on the thres d. inmmry

allpnoo lell. ‘The silence was broken by a harsh laugh Flggl

ax 'l be afraid! I'm Mt;dlelllng an¥on- else to- day"' he 3
page 1
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“Thank you, sir! I quite see what
voy mean. It wouldn’t be any good to
go through all that again. But I'm
going to make sure about this if I can,
for it may mean a whole heap of differ-
-;-ncn to how Figgins fecls about it, you

now

“You are a friend worth ~cherishing,
my lad. Let me know if you _hear any-
thing. Meanwhile, I should not tell

Figgins if I were you. It might raise
false hopes. And, in any case, he ought
soon to free himself from any fanci
burden of guilt.” .
hen the coroner passed -on, ommg
the two headmasters, and Kerr hurrie
back to Figgins.

Figgy had just
he stood, with
stupidly at it.

Both Figgins and Kerr had wondered
that Mr. Figgins had not turned up for
the inguest. Now they understood.
The dreadful news had made Figgy's

mother so ill that her husband could not
leavo her.

“8he'll die, T krow she will, and 1
shall have killed her as well!” groaned
Figgins. “What's to become of me,
Kerr? The Head's bound to sack me,
and if the mater dies I can’t go home.
The pater couldn’t bear tho sight of me.”

“Don't you believe it, old man! She
won't die. And he doesn’t say a word
of blame to you in this wire. -Noiody
blames you. ¥ou're cleared. T8 was
just an accident.”

“J blame myself, and T always shall,”
. veplied Figgins bitterly. “I hated the
feflow. Can't you see what a difference
that makes? No, don’t come.with me
mow, Kerr. I want to be alone.”

Perhaps it was best he should be, Kerr
thought. But he would hardly have
thought 30 had he known how his chum
spent two miserable hours of that after-
noon

Down on his knees by the side of what
had once been Edwin Gell, trying to
pray, trying to feel that he was guiltless,

with all the hate purged out of
with heart almost breaking as he thought
of his mother—that was how George
Figgins spent those two hours.

Kerr occupied part of the afternoon—
o haM-holiday, but without any footer,
for nmone cared to play till after the
funeral—in an attempt to see Cousin
Tthel. He hoped to find out something
from her about Gell's health, but at first
he was told that she was too unwell to
see him, and later that Mrs. Holnies had
taken her for a drive.

- A weaker spirit than Kerr's might
have had doubts concerning Ethel but
Kerr, in his utier loyalty. would not
believe that she could %o back on Figgy.
Perhaps it was natural that she ahouﬁl
not carc to see him yet; but she was
loyal, even as he himself was, as Fatty
was, Kerr was sure.

It was Faity who found Figgy in the
chamber of death, and got him away by
refusing to go without him, though every
setond spent therc was like a week .of
purgatory to Fn_tt'f.

Fi%gim occupied that night one of Mg,
Ratclif’s spare rooms. He had occupied
it the night before, but he had not slept
there. Not one moment of sleep had
come to him through all the pight. He
expected nothing better this time.
~ The dead Gell, Kthel, his mother, his
father, ihe Head—who must now be con-
sidering. the question whether he could
be allowed to stay at St. Jim's—his
chums—Figgy's brain was so full of
trouble about them all that there were
times when he felt as though he must go

insane.

Ha didnot know that Kerr was watch-
ing_his door from a dark corner only a
- 'Tme Gey Lisearr.—No. 684.

received a wire, and
stricken face, gazing

im now, |

yard or two away. Perhaps it would not
have comforted him had he known.

Kerr had no right, there, of course,
and Mr. Ratcliff had no notion that he
was there, But the Scots junior felt that
he could neither leave his chum quite
alone nor intrude upon his grief.

The long hours wore through. Kerr
heard eleven strike, and the quarter suc-
ceeding 1t chime. )

Then the door of Figgy's room opencd,
and Kerr saw his chum pass out.

N where at the back of his mind

i there bad been all through that
n{:(l) the dread of this,

X uraga too sorely tried had broken
down. Figgy meant to run awag!

Not home, though, Kerr g ;.

He caught his chum by the arm.

“Who's that?” hissed Figging. “Is
it yvou, Kerr?"” -

““Yes, of course it is.

CHAPTER 8.
But Leyalty Holds Fast.

OT for a_moment did Kerr doubt
what Figgy meant to do. Scme-

What 31‘6 you

going. I can't stick this. 1
shall be sacked, anyway.” And the
mater’s dying, and it's all my fault. And
—and I haven't had_another word from
Fthel! She thinks I'm a murderer! I
—1 can’t stand that, Kerr!"

“Don’t be an ass! The Head won't
sack you, I'm sure. And your mafer
will get over it; and you've no right to
doubt Ethel.”

“I'm going!” repeated Figgins dog-

Anywheré—anywhere.
but home, I mean!” <

“I won't let you go!” .

“That's no use. If we get strugg]in%
Ratty will come. If T don't get out ol
this now I shall first chanco I have, and
Ratty can’t stop me, and he'll see that
:ou don't when he knows you've been
here |7

A device to save Figgy flashed into
Kerr’s brain. But he needed help for it,
and in thet moment help came to him.

T say, is that you, Kerr?"

Tt was the voice of Fatty Wynn, and
Fatty loomed up through the glecom,
fully dressed.

“Ves. You get back to the dorm,
you fat chump!”

" To Figgins, Kerr whispered :

" He'd better not see you. He would

on]y;‘ vgorrr.h;maa][ into fits. T'll get him
ck.” &

And he seimﬁy by the shoulder,
and forced him g, the passage, hissing
in ¥ earz - ® .

“Keep your head, old man! Therc'ss
lots hanging to it. If Figgy bolts—antl]
ho means t u've just got to follow
him and see which way he goes.”

“But what are you going to do,
Kerr 7" asked Fatty, puzzled.

“I'm off to fetch the only person who
can get him back. Don’t get too close
to him, and watch out for me all the
time. Understand "

“Y think I've got it, Kerr."”

1f Fatty failed it would not be from

want of devotion.
Kerr did not go back to Figgins. He
went downstairs, unbarred e front

door with cool andacity, let himself out,
and made straight for the Head’s quar-
tors in the School House, and for cousin’
Ethel.

Gravel flung at her window brought
her to it almost at once. She had not
been asleep.” -

“Who is it?” came her voice from
above, as she leancd forward ont.of the
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Figgy, come down directly! Don't tell
anybody. Just come!” )

“T'm coming! I will be with you im
a minute cr two.”

So he had not rated her courage and
her loyalty too-high. And she could
save Figgy from himself. Kerr counted
on that most surely. :

She could not have gone to bed, for in
less than two minutes she stocd, fully
dressed, by Kerr's side.

“Where are we to go?
plain_on the way,” she said, . . |

“You're game for it, whatever it is,
Ethel 2" ?

“You know that, Kerr!”
now. What a geod pal you

You can ex-

o, Ethel !

Tie bad told her all that was necessary
to make her understand before they
reached the old tree overhanging the
wall, which must be their way out. Kerr
did not dwell upon the state Figgy was
in, but he knew that the girl by his side
understood something  of that, and

shared the dread that he would not put

into words. : 5.%;5.
“Can you get over if I help yor ?f' he

ask

=1 cou

of course, you may help me,”

Fthel. :

ar

?

Id get over without kelp,

but,
repli

ow it's a.quéstion which waye It
only old Fatty’s rememkbered to lcave
somo clue!” said Kerr. B

““What's that ?” said Ethel, stcopin;’&_
pick up something white from e
ground. It was not quite dark, for the
moon, though in its last quarter, gave
some illumination. CN

Kerr a‘gluel: a mitch -to seo if there
Lwas anything writielh, on.-
weighed down by a mg’&
‘h&_ TespottedsTy And there,
across it—for K Bad not been able
to strike a match—iwére- the word
“Rylcombe Lane.” . ST Mg

“Good old Fatty ! said Kerr. :

“1 quite expocted it,” teplied Ethel.

And Kerr promised himself that he
would not forget ‘to tell Fatty that.

““Let's run!” said the girl.

«1f you'll catch held of my hand,”
returned Kerr.

She took it at once, and side by side
girl and boy sped on through gloom
under the trees in Rylcombe Lane.

Lithel Cleveland ran well; bat she
could not stay so long a course as Kerr,
and there was still no sign of Fatty
shead when she had to half.a minute or
two, out of breath. e

“If you would rather go on, Kerr,
I'm not afraid to be left alone,” she

_panted.
beﬁ!i.nu’rb afraid of any-

“I don't
thing,” answered Kerr admiringly. * But
I sha'n't leave you. I should be no good
without you, anyway. I've tried, and -
failed. He'll come back for you.”

“But how do you know that?”

“Because it's of what you'd think. 3
about it all that he's -wopgied most,
Even when he heard from home that it
had bowled his mater over he couldn's
stop worrying about you.” -

Ok 1"

#

There was distress in that exclamation,
but there was something elfe. That
Figgins should have cared so much even
in_his trouble what sho thought went
straight to Ethel Cleveland's heart. ..

“Just one thing, Ethel, before we
start again. I noticed that Gell went
blue about the mouth in a queer way
when he got excited, and I asked the
coroner—he's a doctor, you know—what
that meant. He said it would probably

Wi 0
“Kerr. Ethel, if vou waat o save:

mean heart disease. Do you—"
“Why; of course! He had heart

A

ied

In Rfteen secorids they. stood outside
wgéﬂall together. - ey

g
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" disease. Didn't that come out at the
mquest? 1 thought it must. T fels
so sure that—that Geerge would know
‘%1 wasn't really his fault when he beard
that.”

Again Kerr’s heart leaped in joy. The
coroner mighs think it was of no great
consequence to Figgy, since Figey had
been pronounced blameless; but Kerr
knew better,

“Who told you?
he asked quickly.

“I'm not sure who told me.
the

Kerr.

How do you know "
But I
Throg-

Let’s

ihink they all knew at
morton's. PN find out,
start again ngtvﬁ’"

Again ‘they-ran. They were nearing
Rylcombe when the voice of Fatty calied
-todthem out of t]m shadow by the road-
8i

“He's here! Must have fallen over
something, I fancy, and \\hnc!xed lis

Lead. \nvwm he’s unconscious.”’

“I'm not!” swlppccl Figgins.

But the fall had so dazed him for a
few minutes that he had been but par-
tially cobscious.

“George !" cried Lthel Cleveland.

“Cousin Ethel’s no ordinary =girl,
She’s a real pal, Fatty!” Kerr \\}usicnd
back. “T say, old sport, I thin
might fade out just a little p\m now.
She can manage him best alone.”

They withdrew a few yards.

“ 1t will be the sack for me, Ethel,”
said Figgy hopelessly. “But T'll go
back and face the music; I can now.
And you were right about the mater, of
couarse.”

“But it won’t mean anything of the
sort! I don’t believe the Head ever
even thought of it. If he did he doesn’t
now. He told me that, though yon
might have something to live down
among the rest, he was sure you had the
courage to do it, and that the cloud
would lift for you some day. Besides,
it wasn't your blow that really killed
Edwin Gell—it was his heart,”

“What 7"

“He had heart disease! 1 know it:
I fancied everybody knew. I ought to
have told theng{ dat T didi't—I muidn
tally about it even to Mrs. Holmes.”

““Oh, I say, Ethel, you don't know
what, this means to mae! Kerr—Fatty,

“Ethel!” came from Figgins, ing old diap-—Ethel savs Gell had something
Joyful, yeb shocked surpgise. “I say,] wfong with his heart!”
though, yvou oughtn’t to be here! The en. Figgy tried to get up, but fell

. Head and Mrs. Holmes mﬂ be no end

mad ‘What made you come?

1 fe her,” said Kerr. “I knew

she ooth make you come back, though
X gould

"Aml l'a.tty followed me up, I sup-

pese? You mu me ungrate-
{ul, you thrée, 3 ;Idy;g_‘im t come back.
fmt‘a the good ey

go!  You will,
1 know, when; Syou to! Think of
Vhat would be more
likely to make. WOrse t'him to be told

that M.Wwﬂ

“f did: think of -that," groaned
Figgy. *“I—1 couldn’t think straight—
I was more than half’ potty. Why,
Lhought you’d never want to speak to
me again, Ethel !’

“Oh, hut you were silly—silly !” cried
the girl, down on her knees an the damp
grass now, “You cught to have known
that—=that if everyone else failed you
there ~were—were three of us that
wouldn’t 1"

“Now I call that particularly decent—
-for a girl—tc remember you and me,
Kerr,”” whispered Fatty.

“But you

back with a groan. He had {wisted one
of his ankles preity badly.

They toolc counse! what was {o be

“You oug] .get back, Ethel. They

mustn’t know what vou have done,” said
Figgins anxiously, ]
“I'm not ashamed of what I have

done, and I shouldn’t think of keeping
it from them,” replied Ethel bra:
“1 made up my mind when Kerr called
me down that I would tell them directly
1 got back. Now I = Kerr will
have to go and tell the whole story, and
Wynn and 1 \\ll'l stay here with you till
he brings help.

Figgy prut'mtcd But Kerr and Fatty
backed up. Ethel. It was not a task

at many juniors would have cared to
take on; but Kerr accepted it as simply
and as readily as Ethel Cleveland had
amigned it to him.

When help came Fatty and Ethel were
both shivering with cold, Fatty in his
shirt-sleeves, the girl without her coat,
’!‘hat and Fatty's jacket were wrapped

und Figgins. But he knew nothing

out it; sleep had mercifully come to
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him, propped up agamnet a pile of stones,
and those two had sacrificed their own
comfort for his welfare ungrudgingly.

Ethel was not even scolded. DBut the
story of her escapade—as the Head called
it, smiling as he spoke—was kept dark
from all but a very few. She left St
Jim’'s next day, but she was back agan
the day after, and she brought with her
a letter from a doctor who had attended
Edwin Gell, and whos certified that he
had suffered [rom valvular discase of the
heart, The doctor’s opinion was that
excitement and rage had had more to
do with the unfortunate boy’s death than
the blow dealt him.

That went far to lift the cloud from
over George Figging, even fcu-. it
became pug]m property, How much it
meant to him that Ethel herself should
have gone to bring comfort for him, as
loyally as she had gone with Kerr to
fetch him back from his mad bolt, only
he knew, and he could not tell.

And on the day that Ethel was away
his father came, to tell him that his
mother had partially recovered from the
shock, and was getting along well, and
to say more that did Figgy good to
hear. " For the Head saw Mr. Figgins
first, and some things Mr. Figgins might
have said about giving way to angry
pass:.»g were never spoken. The- Head
held that for any wrong dome the boy
had been punished more than enough.

It was a week before Figgins went
back to the New House; but be spent
that week as a visitor to the Head, not
in sanny. And, in spite of the gloom
that came upon him now and then when
he thought of Gell, it was one of the best
weeks of his life, for Fihel was his com-
rade day after*day, and Kerr and Wynn
ran in whenever they liked.

For the rest of the term there were
times when the dark clond came back.
But they occurred less and less - fre-
quently. For at fifteen, remorse for what
was hardly one’s own fault-does not eat
into the soul, and for ¢ most part
Figgins was his own cheery self again.

THE END.

fTherc will be another grand,
complete school story of Tom Meﬂw
& Co. next week, entitled : ‘ GORE’'S
GREAT CONQUEST!” By Martin
Clifford. Make a point of ordering
your copy EARLY.)
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Dear Mr. Gex F.di,tm; der
writes from Garforth and asks "Whu is
Joy ? Her letters are nppmg, ut I can’t
say I adore her portrait.” Well, of

-ieeourw,flu the main, folks cannot help

2 their faces, though individuals

some

ﬁgﬁgﬁkput their countenances into dock
or alterations and \'epa.)n Sull, I am
having a new one ** dorne,” per]w.m it will
be liked better. -

I have been thinking about Cousin
Ethel, and her part in the stories. 1
should like her to play a bigger part.
She is worth it, judging from the chance,
very attractive glimpsas we have had of
her temperament. She has .ulwuvs r.hmr(r
herself what is called a “nice gul,
though that does not mean much.
girls are nice, only some are far micer
than others. . I admit I am not very
partial to the mnppv qmck talking, smart
girl, who says pertly “ I'd take something
for it.” to the hoy vuth ginger hair.

She is disposed to take too much advan-

tage of her position. Not that dainty,

captivating Cousin Ethel orrs that way.
If you look at her picture, you: see a
charming face with sympu’th_y in her dark
eves, and a manner about her which quite
sxplains why Skimpole fell in love with
her. One would have thought Skimpole
ﬁof whom we hear so little these times -

was top clever, too brainy altogether to
fali in‘love,

I read a story in an old GEM the other
day which shows how deep schoolboye can
he, how they can plan to make a hero of
one of their companions 8o that ha nglnt
appear as a steady, trusty knight in the
aves of a girl. T love that tale where
the silly, treacherous Aubrey Racke
overreaches himself. The futile Aubrey

ired a tame tramp—mot so very
tame, either I—to attack Cousin Ethel
Aubrey Racke was in ambush ind a
tree, all ready to spring out, but some-
thing went wrong ‘with thee works, and
‘Racke funked it. leaving the rescue to
the -doughty Manners.

But goodas has been Cousin Ethel’s role
so far in the Gewm, T feel sure there is
much more for her to do. My uncle took
me to see a football-match the other day,
and I met a boy who told me plainly that
he did_not see that girls were any g at
all.. Yet, if there were no girls the poets
would have nothing except scenery to
write al

Now, T should like to_hear something
about theother Faue-rn girls—not the far-
away, beauntiful, statuesque personages
like Cousin Ehl-ml but the blue-stockin
over-learned, ugl -faced girls. Whemlf
they come in? {t is all very ﬁne for a
GEM reader at Garforth to say * 0" i
Joy?" Joy is juat a girl. with nothing
to boast about in looks. Handsome is as
handsome does. Beauty is but skin decp.
Ugliness goes to the bone. I know them
all, and T think the ugly girl should have
a chance. There are plenty of ugly girls,
Some of them seem proud of the fact, drag
baek their hair till it hurts you to look at
their fnreheuds, nce-nez when they do
not need them, gxut. just wear specs on
their long noses out of sheer swank.,

They live for studying, but they are
characters, and there is no reason v?g
should not hear about such types. up-
pose it were Leap Year, suppose a girl
with a white, flat face fell in love m(h
D’Arcy! No fine for supposing,
there? I verily believe the noble feﬂow
would pretend she was utiful, just to
please her. That's where the  British
schoolboy comes in. He will imlp to
bump an outsider, but he won’t hur
enyb )dy s fcahngﬂ if he can help it.

Your chirpy chum,

Tae GEx I.mmnr.—Na%
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JOHN SHARPE.

| A Well-Planned Scheme. |

John Sharpe, the great analytical
detective, is engaged by Chief Burnett,
of the Secret Service of Chicage, to track
down the band of organised criminals
operating under the guidance of Irou

aud. Marna Black, one of the band of
crooks, is captured. Burnett induces Anne
Crawford, a woman agent of the Secret
Bervive, to assume Marna's identity and
get into the confidences of Iron Hand.
She is not known to Sharpe.

The mountain den, Eagie's Nest, is run
by Potsdam, Iron Hand’s lieutenant.

Sharpe spoils many of the plans of the
gang. Later he discovers that the gang
§°5’”5 a submarine, and they plot 1o

low up the Oriental mail steamer.
Sharpe sends word for the steamer not Lo
gail, and communicates 'with a border
patrol to have a bombing aeroplane
ready for instant use. The submarine is
destroyed.

Shu[i:c follows Iron Hand to Nest No.
2, another lair of the gang, and succeeds
in gaining admittance to the house, after
a fight with a savage dog. Iron Hand is
warned of his presence, and Sharpe is
made a prisoner. Anne arrives in time
to see Sharpe escape. Sharpe follows
Iron Hand to the latter's hotel. Anne
also goes there. Iron Hand prepares lo
recoive Sharpe. In the adjoining room,
a gas machine is arranged so that a bag
is to be dropped over Bharpe's head.

Sharpe is enveloped in the folds of the
gas-bag. Iron Hand and othera secure
the bag around Sharpe. Inside the bag
Bharpe adjusts a gas-mask, and then
pretends io grow weaker and weaker,
until he apparently becomes lifeless.
Bharpe is thrown into a trunk.

Iron Hand orders his men to get a
porter, and then dump the trunk in the
river. Anne waiches, helpless. With a
pudden idea she slips out to the hall,
lares Tron Hand from the room by a
false message, and then returns and un-
locks the trunk. She is frightened by o
noise in the hall, and pgoes to her room.

-Bharpe rises, freed of the gus-bag, and

quickly substitutes some rugs and logs
from the fireplace, putting them in the
trunk, so as Lo make up the difference in
weight. Hartmann and others remove
the trunk.

Sharpe and some troops under Captain
Waest chase Iron Hand and the gang to
lagle's Nest. Later, Sharpe discovers a
plot to steal some valuable jewels, and he
tracks the gang down to a ‘“house of
mystery.” Anne Crawford is on a roof
outside the window of the room in which
Iron Hand and his party are making the
arrangements. As a precaution, the
leader orders the shutters to be put up,
and girl is in great danger of being
discovered,

- " (Now read on.}
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- This wonderful story has also been filmed by
the popular VITAGRAPH Film Company, and
readers of the “GEM " should make a point
ol seging the picture week by week at their

favourite cinemas,
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RON HAND'S assistant advanced to-
wards the window in order to close
the shutters, and Anne slowly and
stealthily backed” towards the fire-

escape. To her relief he did not diseover
her. Whep he had finished his job the
whole party prepared to leave the.room.
Iron Hand, Potsdam, and two otherd
members of the gang headed off towards
the stairs leading to the roof, while the
man dressed as a woman and three others
descended the stairs.

Anne Crawlord, who had her ear close
against the shutters, heard the gang
leave the room, and she decided that it
was time for her to get busy herself.
She produced a jemmy, and commenced
work upon the shutters, endeavouring to
force them. By this time, Iron Hand
and Potsdam and their assistants. with
the aid of a rope, were descending into
the room below, where the valuable
jewels were stored.

When the last of the men had made his
descent in this unaccustomed manner,
Iron Hand walked over to the spot where
the section of the floor had been sawn
through, and, lifting the part up, he
poked his head through the opening.
Tha shop below was but dimly lit, and 1t
was all he could do to see through the

gloom.

All this time Anne was busily occupied
trying to force open the shutters leading
to the room above, where the delibera-
tions of the gang had taken place.

As his eyes grew more accustomed to
the light, Iron Hand discovered that
there were two watchmen, walking slowly
up and down the room. They procecied
from the rear of the store, reached the
counters containing the valuable jewels,
passed one another in front, and walked
towards the rear again.  All the time
they kept up this somewhat monotonous
journay. But in addition to this pre-
caution, on the corner opposite the shop.
there was a policeman on fixed duty, so
that the jewels were certainly ~well
guarded.

Meanwhile, an interesting little scene
was being enacted outside the shop by
the four members of the gang, one of
whom was dressed as a woman. Accord-
ing to theiv arrangement, the three men
appeared to ba following and annoying
the woman. She approached the police-
man and asked for his assistante. Then
the thres members of the gang stood
round him and commenced a fierce argu-
ment. -

With every minute that passed the men
became “more threatening towards him,
and the representative of the law placed
the woman behind him_for safety’s sake.
Thiz was just. what the gang wanted.
The policeman had played right into
thei: hands.

The gang closed in on him, while the
“woman ” behind delivered . a terrible

“

blow on the back of his head, and the
other three then rushed at him’ and

IRON HAND.
brought him to ﬂ‘“]_gm“"d: The police-
man, by this cowardly action, was ren-
dered unconscious.

Just outside the shop another watch-
man had been placed, and, hearing
noise of the scufflo, he looked over in
that direction. The two watchmen in-

‘side the shop were also attracted by the

tumultuous struggle outside, and  they
walked towards the entrance, in order to
find out what all the trouble was about.
It was a golden opportunity for the men
above.

Iron Hand's men, dressed as fake
watchmen, rapidly descended the rope
lowered from the hole in the ceiling, and,
crouching down low along the shadows
of the counter, they moved towards the
front of the shop, taking the precaution
of getting out the heavy weapons which
they carried.

The attention of the two real watch-
men was fully taken up by the commo-
tion outside, and nearer and nearer the
two members of the gang quietly crept
up behind themn. At a pre-arranged
moment, each hit his man, felling him to
the floor instantly, and the unconscious
watchmen were quickly dragged from
view under the counter, and the two fake
men took their places. It was all accom-
plished very easily. ;

The watchman on the cutside of the
shop was anxious to go cver to the scene
of the struggle and assist the policeman
who had been knocked out in so cowardly
a manner, and he glanced into the shop
to see if all was well within. The two
fake watchmen caught the questioning
eye of the guard outside, -and they
mptioned him to go over and give aid,
indicating at the same time that they
would watch the store; and the man,
believing the two within to be his assist-
ants, went over to the opposite corner.

A3 soon as he had taken his departure, .
the two men signalled to Tron Hand and
Potsdam that all was well, and then they
took up positions close to the counter
containing the valuable jewels, in order -
to hide from the street their operationa
behind the counter.

Tron Hand and Potsdam quickly slid
down the rope, and, crouching low behind -
the counter, they hastened to the front
of the shop. Iron Hand carried a
satchel.

With the two men standing clese to-
gether, completely hiding the jewels from
tha view of any curious eyes outside in
the street, Tron Hand and Potsdam set to
work to force open the back of the
cabinel containing the valuables.

Tt did not take them very long to com-
plete their task, and they quickly swept
them into the bag. and rapidly made
their exit towards the back of the shop.
The whole robbery was over in a very
short time, and the two fake watchmen,
presumably on their patrol, started to
walk casually back and forward again.

While this had been going on, Anne
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Crawford had succecded in foreing open
the shutters and entering the room at the
top of the house. She silently darted
over towards the cupboard, and quickly
opened the door.

The figure of John Sharpe, the detec-
tive, lying bound and gagged on his face,
met her gaze. The girl reached in, cut
ihe bonds on his hands and arms, and,
slipping the knife into one of his hands,
she laid a revolver beside him and then
at once hastily made her exit, She
thought it best that he should not see
who his rescuer was.

This was an opportunity {hat must not
bo missed. Sharpe at once set to work
with the knife and cut the ropes which
bound his legs, but he turned over too
late to see who the good Samaritan was
who had come to his aid and got him out
of hiz uncomfortable predicament.

It was a great relief to be free again.

The detective picked “ﬁa(he revolver
and rushed out into ihe hall; stealthily
he descended the stairs. Unfortunately,
however, the member of the gang who
ha- been left on guard, heard him, but
Sharpe was not to be beaten sc easily.
Mo leaped from the stairs on top of the
man, knocking him heavily to the floor;
the crock clung to him, and the two
rolled over and over on the floor in a
de ;}):arats struggle. .

fight went on for a minute or two,
but in the end Sharpe’s superior strength
told, and he got the best of the battle.

Anne Crawford, on the other hand,
who was rather puzzled as to what her
next move should be, had stumbled upon
the rope used by the gang in making
their descent, and, judging what it was
for, she quickly untied it and dropped
the end down the chimney. She smiled
wischievously as she regarded her handi-
work.

The members of the gang who had
attacked the policeman soon dealt with
their new adversary, the watchman.
And soon they received the signal from
the shop, which intimated that every-
thing had been carried out successfully,
and that the gang were now in possession
of the valuable Ittlesbach Jewels, They
broke away and ran in diffe direc-
tions.

The policeman and watchman intended
ty pursue them, but when the latter
locked towards the shop, and failed to
find his assistants in view, he called the
policeman’s attention to the matter, and
they both walked over to the shop.

They were astonished when they looked
thiough the window, and saw thas the
jewel.case was completely empty. A
Further search revealed the fact that the
watchmen were also missing.

The guard felt for his keys, and, un-
locking the door, the two of them entered
tha op. Tt Jid not take them very

long to come to the conclusion that a
" very clever robbery had been planned,
.and the policeman immediately rushed

out and called for help.

Meanwhile, Iron Hand, Potsdam, and
ths others were also in trouble. They
had managed to make their way to the
floor above quite successfully, by the aid
of their rope, but when they 1ushed to-
wards the chimmey, they were amazed
and alarmed to find thai the other one
was at the bottom, and they were unable
1o make their escape from the building
according to their arrangements.

The truth of the sitnation dawned on
themn at once. Somebedy had untied it
above. The gang had seen that it was
secure enongh, and it conld certainly not
come untied by itself. That was plainly
evident. There was no time to lost
if they were to evade capture. They
kiew ~ that an alarm would soon be

raised.
“Somebody is a traitor]” growled

! amazing scene met his

Iron Hand berieath his breath. “ Break
open that window! We've got to get
out that way!"”

he gang immediately rushed to obey
his order. and after smashing the glass,
ihey started to baiter open Eﬁe shutters.
Each man worked with feverish_haste.
They realised their danger.

Sharpe had by new quite got the better
of his anragonist. The man was uncon-
scious, and, seenving his pistol, he leaped
to his feet and rushed out of the door.

When he had gained the street an
i gaze, At the
rear of the shep he could see Iron Hand,
Potsdam, and other members of the gang
climbing down a pipe and dropping into
the street. The fact that the gangsters
were escaping told him that he was too
late to stop the robbery, and his thoughts
suddenly flew to the motor-cars that he
had overheard were waiting in the
passage-way, and he rushed off in that
direct

Arrviving at the spot, he found two
touring cars waiting in readiness, one of
which was a high-powered ear, and the
other one not so fast. In the first car
there was a chanffeur with cap, heavy
coat, and goggles; the other one was un-
attended.

Without hesitation, the detective, with
revolver levelled, rushed up to the
chauffeur.

“ Are you waiting for Iron Hand ?* he
demanded.

The man nodded in reply. That was
sufficient information for John Sharpe.

He directed a forceful blow at the
man’s head, and dragged him uncon-
scious from his seat. Then he set to
work to remove hia cap, goggles, and
coat, and started to don them himself.

He had just tinished dreesing himsell
in his berrowed garments and [ifted the
chauffeur out of sight over the fence,
when Iron Hand and his followers breath-
lessly entered the car.  John Sharpe
took up his position at the wheel. The
remaining members of the gang, those
who were engaged in the altack upon
the policeman, then appeared n the
scene fram various directions, and leaped
into the second car.

Soon they were all seated, and the
deteetive started off at a rapid speed, and
the smaller gne followed at some dis-
tance behind. The “mnew chauffeur”
chuckled—the worthy leader of the gang
did not suspect that Sharpe, the hated
deleciive, was ai the wheel.

and the car slackened its speed. Hul the
chauffeur was going from one extreme te
another, for & moment or two later ha
brought the car to a standstill,

The leader of the gang very indig-
nantly stcod up and demanded to knew
why lse_ was stopping. Sharpe judged
that this was no occasion for idle words,
and he turned round and delivered a stun-
ning blow upon the head of the un-
expectant leader. Then he grabbed the
eatchel containing the jewels, and held
up the rest of the gang with his revolver.
Tocking over in the direction of Potsdam,
the detective ordered him to tie up the
athers.

“We're going back to, police head-
quarters,” he ammounced fo the amazed
band.

Iron Iland stivred a little. He was
heginning to recover from the effcct of
Sharpe's blow, IHis friend Potsdam did
not like the idea of going to the police,
and he endeavoured to argus with the
detective over the matter. Sharpe was
about Lo cut him short, when he suddenly
noticed that the other motor-car was
rapidly approaching the scene, and thia
caused him to change his mind a litile.

*“Don’t trouble to tie them up, Dots:
dam,” he said. ~ “I'm afraid there isn’t
time just now. But get out of the car,
all of you!™

And under the point of the detective’s
revolver, Iron Hand, Potsdam, and ail
his motley crew alighted. .

Sharpe dashed back into the driver's
seat, and, one hand holding the revolver,
he moved the gear lever with the other,
and the great car bounded forward.

He crouched low in his seat, and not a
moment too soon, for bullets began to
whiz all round him.

When the second car drew up to the
gang, the driver stopped it to see what
all the commotion was about. Iron Hand
speedily explained the situation to him,
and poiuted out that it would be uscless
for this car to pursue, as it was not
ca Eable of anything like the speed of the
other, Cursing eir luck, the men
erowded into the car, and the
vehicle drove off,

While these extraordinary hapnenings
had been going on, Anne had safely ma
her exit from the scene of the robbery
and she returned to her own apartment,

looking forward to a rest after h
exertions. She smiled fondly as she
thought of Sharpe.

*Wonderful man!” she reflected. “1I1
wonder what he is doing now 1"
t the head ters of the chief ot

l The Tables Tarned.

N an amazing short time, & number of
policemen appear: the scene of
robbery. They examihed the place

thoroughly and came across the
bodies of the two unconscious watchmen,
which they dragged out and ministered
to. It was a very animaled scene.

The senior member of the Force
pointed to the ceiling, which he con-
cluded rightly was the means by which
the gang entered the shop. They were
all of the opinion that it was a very
skilful and deeply-laid plot.

After thoroughly examining the place
and taking copious notes, they carefully
locked the whole building up, and, leav-
ing one man on guard, the rest retired
to the headgqunrters.

John Sharpe was rather enj
novel experience as a chauffes
had now taken the party along a lonely
voad, and his very zapid driving alarmed
and puzzled Iron Hand. At length, no
longer satisfiod with the strange be-
haviour of his chauffeur, he leaned over
and told him to slow down a little.

Sharpe obediently applied the brake,

police there was a scenc of great activity.
‘The chief was attentively listening to the
veport of the robbery from the police-
man who was attacked by the gang.

Suddenly there was a commetion at the
door, and all pyes were turned in that
direction. A momen} later detective
John Sharpe.entered.

The chief of police at once recognised
the important visitor. -

“You're just in time,” he said, naddin!g'
in his direction. “The Ittlesbach Jewels
have been stolen.”

Sharpe_smiled, and produced his bag,
Opening it, he said, to the smgxrise of all¢
“ Here they are—such as they arel”

The chief of police was astounded.
Everyone listened eagerly to Sharpe as
he continued.

“T left the would-be robbers up beyond
the cemetery,’” he went on. “If you're
quick you will catch them. 1'm going
off to get some sleep now.”

And wishing the officer good-bye, he
made his exit.

After his departure, the chief gave
orders to his-men to go out and pursue
the gang.

Sharps made his way back to his

TrE Gex Lisxanr.—No. 684.
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vooms, and whent he entered his own
apartment to prepare for rest, his
thoughts were also of one particular
peison.

“J1 wonder who that girl can be who
saved us from the explosion at Eagle's
Nest?” he reflected.  * She seems too
nice to be mixed up in that gang.”

Sharpe walked into the adjoining room,
which was but dimly lit, took off his
chauffer’s hat, coaf, and goggles, and
prepared to light up, when an uncanny
feeling came over him. He seemed to
sense a presence in the room, and he
stood tense for an instant, listening.

Then he groped for the electric switch
and turned on the light. He felt frozen
where he stood. From behind every
Eossi!vlv hiding-place—chaira, settees, cup-

oards—figures rose up, and he found
himself staring into_the cruel, leering
faces of Tron Hand, Potsdam, and other
members of the gang !

Each man had a revolver, which was
levelled at the detective. Slowly Sharpe
lifted his hands above his head, in
obedience to Iron Hand’s command. The
leader was glaring at him with a look
of iriumph on hia vindictive face,

l Trapped Once More, |
S HARPE realised only too well how

completely he had been trapped.

But he was as dauntless as ever,

and cool in the face of this new
danger,

Iron and walked forward slowly and
deliberately, and glared at his captive.
Then he commenced to speak in a coldly
polite voice.

“Cood-evening, Mr. Sharpe ! he said.
“1 am delighted to eee you again,
Though uninvited, I assume we are all
thoroughly weleome.”

John Sharpe smiled at him. He was
not going to cowor before the gaze of
this master-criminal.

" Why, certainly ! he replied. * Make
yourselves quite at home, boys. What
can I do for you?”

This was too much for Iron Hand. His
face took on a look of rage and bitter-
ness, and, losing all his politeness, he
demanded in a gruff voice:

. “First we'll trouble you for those
jowels."”
Sharpé  smiled back again in an

“Sorry, but I handed them over to
the police.” he replied, “and I presume
theéyr have been restored to the jewellery
company by now.”

Tron Hand was becoming more angry
at every moment. He was tived of always
being outwitted by this clever detective,
and with difficulty Potodam restrained
him from assaulting Sharpe, who stood
calm and defiant, with a trace of weari-
;ngas, as though the proceedings bored
i,

Tron hand spoke

in.

“I am second cousin to the late Duke
of Ittlesbach, and the jewels belong to
me! “T mean to have

e!” he growled.
m !

d Il bave to tell thal fo the
police,” responded Sharpe.

Iron Hand made no further remark to
the detective, but turning round to his
assistant, Black Flag, one of the most
villainous of all the gangsters, he ordered
him to bind and gag Sharpe.

While this was taking place, Iron Hand
conferred with Potsdam, and told him of
his plan to regain the jewels.

“ We'll keep Sharpe as a hostage,” he
e:\'lﬂameﬂ.

hen the_detective was bound and
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gagged to his complete satisfaction, he
instructed that he be moved to the ad
joining bed-room.

Black Flag and the others dealt none
too gently with the detective, and after
shoving him roughly into the other room,
they placed him in a position where they
could watch him. One man remained on
guard, and the others went back to the
parlour. Tron Hand now outlined his
plans further, and he cautioned his assist-
ants to keep quiet while he reached for
the telephone. He assked to be put on
to the proprietor of the Anglo-American
Jewellery %lore_

The police were once more on the
scene making further investigations, and
Mr. Amidon, the proprietor, who had
also been sent for, turned sharply on the
inspector when he caught sight of him,
and said, with evident sarcasm:

“ Well, the criminals pulled it off all
right, in spite of your friend Sharpe!”

he officer smiled and commenced to
open the bag.

“ You don’t know Sharpe,” he replied.
“ He's worthy of his name. He brought
the stuff back to me an hour ago.” he
chief officer poured the contents of the
bnﬁ upon the table.

r. Amidon was delighted. His faith
in the police systemm returned again,

1 although, of course, he was aware that

these were only good imitations of the
real jewels.

At that moment the telephone-bell
rang, and the policeman whe answered
it, informed Mr. Amidon that he was
wanted on the 'phone. Iron Hand at the
other end again warned his men to keep

uiet while he attempted his ruse.
Then very politely he commenced to
speak while the rest-of the gang locked
on smilmg, wondering what their brainy
leader had up his sleeve.

Mr. Amidon listened, and a surprised
Took ente: his eyes; then, hanging up
the receiver, he turned to the chief of
police, and said:

** Bpeaking of angels, that message was
from Sharpe. He's made an important
discovery, and wants me to go to his
rooms a%t the Beresford at once.”

The chief nodded.

“ Yes, that is where Sharpe lives,” he

id.

Mr. Amidon informed them that he
expected to be back soon, and asked
them to wait for him. He made his way
to his car, which was waiting below,

Iron Hand turned to his men with grim
satisfaction on his face.

““ The schemie seems to be working all
right,” he told them, * We shall have
the gentleman along scon, no douht ™
And the others were delighted. Iron
Hand then spoke to_Potsdam. .

““ The proprietor is on his way here.”
he said. * Get your job done quick, and,
by the way, you'd better call at Marna
Black’s rooms, and ask her to call here.”

The second in command sneeved
slightly at the sound of her name. He
still suspected her. Iron Hand ordered
most of the other members of the gang
to go with Potsdam, and there were thus
left on the scens only the leader and
Black Flag.

When Anne Crawford heard the knock
at the door, she was a little alarmed, for
she guessed it was either Potsdam or
Iron Hand, and she wondered whethe:r
they had discovered that it was she who
had endeavoured to prevent their escape
by unfastening  the conneciing rope.
Potsdam got quickly to the point.

“Iron Hand wants you to go to
Sharpe’s apartment at the Beresford,"”
he said. .

The girl gave a slart, for she realised
that the detective must again he in the
coils of the gang. Potsdam told her to
hurry, and, closing the door, left her.

Bhe quickly donned her hat and coat,

than ever!

and slipping a pistol into her pocket and
taking from the drawer a usefullooking
knife, she placed this also in her pocket.

While they were waiting for the arrival
of Mr. Amidon, Black Flag kept a sharp
eye on Sharpe in the next room, Pre-
sently the noise of a motor-car reached
their ears, and Iron Hand went over to
the window, and peered out through the
curtain,

He saw the proprietor of the jewellery
shop alone in his big car. The leader
watched him alight and walk to the door
of the house,

Iron Hand warned Black Flag that
their expected visitor had arrived on the
scene, and both men drew their revolvers
and waited in readiness. Black Flag
slightly closed the door to the bed-room.
Seon they heard the sound of footsteps
in the hall, and Iron Hand shouted
“Come in!"” in response to the knock.

Quickly Black Flag dodged behind him
and closed the door while Iron Hand held
him up with a revolver. The proprietor
was_now thoroughly alarmed, and he
realised the trap into which he had
walked. He could offer no resistance
when Black Flag started to bind his
hands belrind his back.

Mr. Amidon had now recovered from
his first fright, and he showed his brave-
ness by defying the leader of the gang.
Iron Hand was growing a little impa-
tient. He dictated bis terms to the man,
and told him that his freedom depended
upon the jewels being turned over,

The proprietor protested against such
treatment, but it fell on deaf ears. en
there came another knock at the door.
Both Iron Hand and Black Flag glanced
round with their ever-ready revolvers
in their hands But there was no need
for immediate alarm on their part, for
when the door opened, Anne Crawford
entered, smiling.

She walked straight over to Tron Hand;
and, protending to glad, she said, as
she fripped his hand :

“ I'm so pleased you're safe! Did you
get'what you went for?”

“ No, we did not get them,” he replied
in answer to her guestion. *‘ But we've

ol Sharpe and this man, and theyll get
them for us.”’

“I do hope so!”
meaning in the least
saying.

Iron Hand turned from her to Black
Flag, as a sudden inspivation came to
hi

returned Anne, not
what she was

We must put on two watchmen's
uniforms.” he said, and they commenced
to don them over their other clothes,
turning their dacks to Anne and Mr.
Amidot.
Aune was quick to take advantage of
light opportunily. She flashed
a si it look towards the proprietor
of the jewellery store, and intimated that
i as golden.

Anne vow edged nearer towards him,
and placed the knife in one of his hands.
She withdre
Iron Hand and Black Flag, now fully
garbed as waichmen, turned round
again.

Iron Haud took Amidon over to the
door of the bed-room, and pushing him
unceremoniously through, he called the

cas on guard over Sharpe.

this message for me,”
“to the place indicated.™
pe now had a companion, and he
soon recognised the proprietor of the
jewellery shop. Both were gagged as
well as bound. But Amidon was able

he

to indicate that he had something in his

and.
Then he walked aver towards Mr.
Amidon, and stood back to back with
him, and the proprietor opened the knife
and commenced to cut Sharpe's bonds.
(To be continued in next week's ** QEM.")

her hand just in time, aw -
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«TaLn TmoMas™ (Cork).—Bernavd

Glyn has certainly invented several weird
and wonderful things, but I don’t know
whether he can manage a wecianical
racehorse, my chum. .

« Oxg oF TuE OLp Semeor ' (Maiden-
head).—Miss Joy is about 15, I think
Readers write and ask all sorts of ques-
tions about her. The first story of Doris
Levison at St. Jim's was entitled:
“Levison's Sister.” The next one she
appeared in was, * The Tribnlations of
Trimble.” And again, later, in * Rivals
in Sport.” I will introduce Sy via Carr
into a yarn again in & while. When she
does appear, though, Arthur Augusius
will be i the vicinity. Marie Rivers is
not married. Wherever did you get that
idea from? The splendid porirait of
Jack Blake was welcomed on all sides.

« Prrer Pax ” (Pecbles).—Kit Wild-
rake's arvivdl at St. Jim's created quite
a sensation. 1 quite agree with you, my
chum, in -what you sag. ders who
look on the bright side of things are
always thought more of than S8 wio
mourn for the lights of other days.

Jacx Jacksox (Melbourne).—Most of
your questions are answerable. No. 1.
Grundy came from Redcliffe, after re-

ceiving the sack for * whopping S a tu:’m~
fect. No. 2. Fatty Wynn js the best
junior goaltkeeper at St, Jim's. Herries

usuaily plays custodian for the School
House when a match with Fiﬁgins & Co.
is in progress. No. 3. You think nafgy
Trimble gets fearfully bullied? Well, T
Jdon’t guite agree. No.4. No other junior
of St. Jim's has a finer physigue than
Tom Merry. No. 5. Yes, now you hap-
pen to mention it, Harry Noble is not
unlike Tom Merry in appearance.

. “BuoppiNg MarTix CLIFFORD ? (New-
bury).—Who is the finest po#t amon
my GeM readers? Why, Jimmy R., o
Repton, of course! There are not more
than six fellows who could beat George
Tigging in a fight in the junior school.

Dick Royla

nce has not been forgotien
by euy mnieans.

He will be sure to shine
lat So you lhoroughly enjoy stories
where George Alfred Grundy makes an
witer focl of bimself?  Here are some
yarhs in ich Grundy figures promin-
rundy, he  Detective,”
reat Game,” *“Grundy, the
ist,” “Grundy, the Hypno-
ve Great Grundy,” “ Grundy,
iot,” und * Grundy's Luck.”

A GEM Naugsake " (St. Helens, Isle
f Wight).—The name of Racke’s sister is
Giadys. Owen is the besi swimmer in
the New IHouse, The 8t. Jim's junior
footer team is pretty hefty. They don’t
often play Rugger. There is little call
for it as regards challenges, and the
have all setiled down ‘to Soccer, whicl
makee picking up the other game rather
diffienlt.

“ Tue Rep Rosk.'--The mistake you
mention was only made by a printer. Jt
can easily be seen what is wrong. Man-
nexs is the oldest fellow in the Shell. His
exact age should have been published.
16 years, 5 months. Thanks for your
reminder, but another time you can take
it for granted thal we have discovered
it long before the paper comes out, but
when, however, it is too late Lo alter any
niistakes.

Ivor, A. R. (Hereford) —Glad you
like the Soccer chats, my chum.
Beckett's photo appeared_only & few
weeks ago in ihe GEM. What do you
think of the Art Portraits of the boys of
St.~Jim's?

« My Par Ciarcie ™ (Meadow Road,
Salisbury) —You are a very loyal reader.
Tt was a real {reat to receive such a letier
as yours. I am sorry to sy, though, that
the {wo back numbers you mention are
ont of print. < After Lights Out”
was a 3d. Library.

Aplove

AasTER D. Warrace [(Rob. Jep.
Johann).—I should welcome any letter
yon cate to write a 8t. Jim's fellow, at
this address, and will see that yon
receive a nice reply. Tell this to any of
your pal readers!

“ Bomoorn AND SeorT ' (Epsom).—
Says he was so enthusiastic over ihe
Special Cardew Number that he spilt a
cup of tea down his brothers neck.
Gracious, and as there are even better
numbers following shortly, T tremble io
think what might happen. I must only
con to keep clear of teacups pud
hen you read these grand num-
b Otherwise I can see myself coming
in for the blame.

« Ricuarn  Dorrxovr”  (Hanwell).—
What a choice non-de-plume you have
chosen for yowrself! George Edward
Barby is no longer at St. Jim's, The
Gex started in 1907. Kildare is by faxr
the best footballer and cricketer at St.
Jin's. Langton is the best bowler. Tom
Merry is a fine nll-rounder. Some of the
8t. Jim's juniors have been roller-skating
along the t

brothe

Jbest roads around St. Jim's
before now.

Truvy Bour (Jersey, CLI), writes: ¥
should like a story about Cardew and old
Lord Reckness, I forget the name of
the iale in which Cardew shows his
ansisty because he thinks a certain pieca
of ne ywould trouble his grandfather;
bnt here Ralph Reckness Cardew was
seen at his best.”
ey R
think eves ¥
can’t help liking him.
Aubrey Racke has a sneaking vegard for
him. “Anyway, Aubrey owes Cavdew a
lot. Perhaps that feeling in maost cases
uld bring hate. Not so with Cardew:
js a master temperament, and rides
over ordinary charactere. “LovAsL
Cury ” (Ancoals), writes: * Three yous-
ing cheers for Cardew. I shall never
forget the way he mopped up Cutts.”

I expect even

-

Hoece . . [ P B B Bt o3t
s b -
: CHAT ABOUT ST. JIM’S AND GREYFRIARS. 3
Bt 88 -0 ® ° . st

News is to hand {o the effect that there We should like to point out to all (‘astigations seem to be plenty of lale
was a * slight ' fire in the study of the | readers iliterested, that there is no truth | in the Third Form at St. Jim's.  Oniy
Rev. Dr. erbert Henry Lecke, DD,
the other day. Surely rhis is hothing
wnusual,  What with the standard of

coals we get nowadays we seem to be
moze or less overrun with “slate ™ fires.

- The junior who was responsible for the
breaking of the window in the Ilead’s
study has at last been {raced. We fear
the said eulprit will have a most * pane-
ful 7" punishment.

Runiours are afloat that the sal
{nckshop is o be sold owing to its high
taxation. David Liewellyn Wynn has
Kindly consented to make room for all the
goods therein.

George Alfred Grundy seems {o he
very _\'l{:set of late owing to the fact that
his rich uncle has made no advances to
him_this year yet. Probabl
to the fact that this is harc?l
could term ** Spring *’ season.

this ie due
y what one

in the statement that ** Joy " has bobbed
her hair. x

That Banks, the bookie, would do well
to read the “Grand National” story
which appears in this week's issue of the
“ Boys' Herald.” The ** Lure of Gold,”
which starts in the same journal in the
near future, is bound to prove a great hit
to all.

With reference to Herbert Skimpole's
“7feln the Hero's Fund,” which you will
hear move about in next week's grand
school story, we have heen informed that
our worthy anticipates a goodly supply of
“dongh ? from  George Baker, ihe
prefect.

Frow information received, we learn
that William George Bunter, of the
“ Boys’ Herald,” has made known the
fack 1o all that he has ceased borrowing

any further cash until all his previous
debts have been settled up. News of this
descriprion likely to prove *“debt-

s
rimental ” to one’s health,

yesterday, Walter Adolphus I Arcy re-
ceived n severe chastisement from Mr
Salby, for entering the Form-room
somewhat dirty neck and likewise
grimy hands. Others would do well to
{ake note of this, and make full use’cf
the soap. JLet’s * soap " so, anyway. -

We regrot to hear that Bernard Glyn
the inventor, has met with a nasty ac
dent. thus necessitating his admittance
into the ** sauny.” Rumouwr has it that,
whilst experimenting with clectricity, he
picked up a live wire. IU's preity
¢ earrent * that the poor fellow must be
having 2 * shocking © time.

We overhear that Olto Gottfvied
Schueider, the German master, conteins
plates “yunning ” over to Gevmany in
ihe summer. We are of opinion that,
chould he undertake such a task,
wonld be somewhat ** fagged ™ al the end
of his journey,

T GEM LiBrany.—No. 684
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DAMS CHICLETS
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Read the Simple
Conditions and

Begin NOW

All entries must be constructed
of four or more empty Adams
Chiclets boxes in the 3. si

. be ored : four in the mini-
mum munberloqulillly for entry
Competitars will ba divided into
twa categorics. A and

under Class A, competitor's age
must be added.

ny mids can be employed in
the construction of an exhibit,
Such asfretwork or a framework
of weod or wire. Hut the main
construction of the model muxt
mecessurily consist of four ar
v Adams Chiclets

titors are free to conatruct
Jjust what they desire. In award.
ing prizes the adjudicators will
h?ﬁinmlnmnlﬂnadllnal:ly_
sk

] resource lenced in
?n making of the exhibit, In
the

All exhibita submitted for entry
me the sole property of
s & Boemens, L

Ada . Ltd., and
ecompetitors-may only enter on
this distinct  understanding,

! these simple
n %

ddresses of prize.
winners will be annonnced in the
“Duily Mail " of June 6th, 1931,

5. 104. per annum; 4a.
= Zea
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ZE COMPETITION

EASY
TO
WIN

THIRD
PRIZE

PRIZES | |
OFIOE .

Here is just the most fascinating, profitable way
of spending a winter evening ever devised.

Everybody knows Adams Chiclets—the delightful
sugar-coated sweetmeat containing a kernel of

ure chicle chewing gum. Big prizes can be won

y just taking four or more empty Adams Chiclets boxes
and constructing something novel and ingenious out of
them. You may cut them up, twist them about, make a
jig-saw puzzle or a model of your town hall; women ‘can
make a amﬂshade. tea canister or cosy; men a fretwork
model, an ash-tray ; children a toy castle or shop—anything,
in Jact, that your skill and imagination suggest. There
could be no better fun; just set.your wits to work and win
one of the splendid. prizes offered above. Think of what a
£100 cheque would mean to you, and get busy straightaway.

ADAMS

10
for
3d

THE ORIGINAL CANDY-COATED GUM

Of all Confectioners, Gracers, Tobacconists & Chemists
ADAMS & BEEMANS, LTD,, 89, GREAT EASTERN ST., LONDON, E.C4
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A SHOPPING MADE EASY.

EVERYTHING ON EASY TERMS,

No. 1. Masters” Famous * Ajox ™
t Beryl
e Boot fer Police, Post and Il.a.llwuymm.‘ e lc-m
easy terms, 5/~ deposit and 5/~ monthly. Bpecially
35!. selectod material, price 85/-; same terms.

No. 2. The King of All—an ert
for Sunday or business—extra ;obcrlaq?:?lsi\:; Jolg_lo;
85/- easy terms, 5/- deposit and 5/- monthly.

No. 3, Masters’ Famous ** Cyclops ™

heavy Sunday Boot for workgacn?spﬁm(ﬁ
eposit and 5~ mionthly, Also In Tan, 35/-;

terms, /- deposit and 5/- monthly, ’

~'| 5/- MONTHLY

2‘”‘ No. 4. Masters’ * Empire " . Boot, a reli
for everyday wear, price 27/6; °5“ .;’i.:)h:br.ua-lle Bﬂ.‘;'t
30/-; easy terms, 5/~ doposit and A’i monthly,

=) No.5. Gent’s Shoes in Strong Box Leath
t:ﬂ»g\:n ]giue 30;‘]—3 L ﬁ!—aoxlepg-ait and §/- fnr?;i&';llg
, Black 30/-, 1 Je ot
s mouthlsgu'. 'an 35/« ; same terms.

No. 6, Lad
Box, 25/-; Glac
an! very smart Shoe

7. . 27/6; (dac

Sace or Button : 5/~ deposit and &' mo
45/, or 7/6 monthly. -

B/«
same

‘Wonderfal good valua,

' Smart Walking Shoe,
ie Kid, 80/~ and 35'-;
; or B/- deposit and b/

!11 Bia

Ladies’ Stronz Box Boo!

85/-,
Tamn,

Ne.z

35/-

Hend /- deposit with size and say which pair wi
send you. Pay balance 5/- n|ui)tl|[;Lafg::lrclelT$ti:‘r%!!
BOOT LIST FREE.
applications invited.

- Foreign
“ewdlD MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, Rye.

The Story of a Thousand Thrills—** The Invisible Hand!”

19

f

The Rule

THE EXCELSIOR MICROSCOPF
3/- post free.
e i st

buralists, botanists, = ar ntfar wriggling
ot ot vty ey | Teres let
magnifying 2,600 times.
N

,9/

. direot, from apd SAVE POUNDS. World's finest

3 tory Jgured
Table Guld?.n ‘Fortable-Hornlass and exquisitely ool
bors Bené-c-phones to select from. Emt on 10 days®
3 gili. “,'[.‘; td, with 62 tunea and 400 needies
a; TO-DA’ gr ‘beautifully illustrated art eatalegue,
AD GCO. (Dept. G i06), BIRMINGHAN.
QURED TN THREE_DAYS.—Famoua
HUSHES (Box B.P.), HULME.

,cOB WABIT POSITIVELY
t's _prescription, 1/&—H.

(80_differont).—Baha
, Eom: i

spa; n

“Btawips, 4. Duplicate Album, 1/6

i FUNNY FOVRLTY FRED to all senting 11 for 100 Cute Con-
Rring Bricks, 6 Jokers' Comical (ards, Pranke. elc. eic.

. Qreat Fan!—O. HHGIES, 15, Wood Strast, Bdgbaston, BIEMINGHAM.

New Barbados (Victory issue), Iveland,
brakrar, eis., 9d. ‘ar and Neurops
URNEE, 129, Villa 8t., Walworth; ENG.

~

All applications for Advertisement space in
this ‘publication should be addressed to the
Adoertisement Department, Union Jack Series,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street,
London, E.C4.
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CEDITORIAL.

My Dear Chums,—

Well, 1 wender if cur stery,
“ Through a Terrible Ordeal,”” has ceme
up to your expectations? | sincerely hope
that yeu all feund it s interesting as ]
did when | read it. Some of yeu may
come to the cenclusion that it is a rather
unusual kind of story, and | must confess

that this is certainly the case. Now 1
will ot you into a fittte secret, which ne
doubt will surprise and Enterest you not
a littie. * Through a Terrible Ordeal ™’
is founded upon fast, and it was this
which isfluenced me mest of all, aad
made me decide to publish the stery.
Truth, as you all know, is often stranger
than fiction, and although the effect of
the story will be te sadden some hearts,
| am sure the publcation of it witt be
all to the goed. MNewiless to say, | am
loeking ferward with great eagerness to
yeur letters so that 1 can ebtain your
opinions of this splendid stery. Next
week | have got a rattling good story for
you entitled: “ Gere’s Great Contuest,”
and it is one which is_certain to meet
with your appreval. The demand for
your favourite paper increases each week,
so yasu would do well to order your copy
early te prevént disappointment. The
“Gem ™ so quickly sells out! By the
way, 1 must not forget to menfion that
there will
next week, Don’t miss it!

YOUR £BITOR..

LU§E
GOLD

The greatest of

adventure
tales, which
starts shortly
in the

BOYS
HERALD
undoubtedly the
best af all boy's

all

be another excellent art plate
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THE GEM LI'BRA,RY.

Make a point of col-
lecting these fine Art
Portraits.
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