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My Dear Chums,—Your old friend the
one and only Gussy gels quite a
good show all_to himself this week,
doesn’t he? 1| am sure you will like this
rollicking story, which is quite up to the
high standard of ‘ Gem " yarns. Next
week the stery will he entitled: “ Tem
Merry's Task,” and although | am not
geing te speil yeur interest by giving
away the idea of the yarn, 1 am con-
vinced that it will delight you all. “ Tem
Merry’s Task” is really quite 2 navel
departufe, and when | mention that the

story intradutes that delightful character,
Miss Priscilla Fawcett, you will no doubt
be maore eager than ever for next
Wednesday to arrive. As | fully ex-
pected, the publication of the pertrait of
Kit Wildrake has been greeted with a
storm of praise, and | am pleased to see
how well this new character has been
received by all my readers. There will
be another excellent portrait on the back
of nmext week’s * Gem,” and you must
take care not to miss it, or you will spoil
your cellection. Our next issue will be

5
a splendid one in every way, and | hepe
all my chums will tell their friends whe
are not already readers of the * Gem "
to be an the look-out for it. The long
complete story is quite one of the best
we have yet published. There is another
splendid number of the ** Boys" Herald ”
on sale this week, which contains, amongst
many other fine features; the first of a
new series of sparkling scheal steries,
entitled : < Tales of St. Antony's.” | am
sure you will like them! -
YOUR EDITOR.
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lﬁrmd Lnng Complete School Story of Arthur Augustus D’Arcy and the Chus of St. dim’s. -
: By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

- 1- ’
Arthur Augusigs is Thoughtful !
S FOLT ol ol aaid Tom

) 4”"A.nd it was a Bnthk film, |
©  “too!” remarked - Jack- ‘Blake.
"wb’ve had a_ripping afternoon, thanks
to old Guasy I"
“Yes, raﬁher"’ 3
Dﬂu us D’ Arc;
1 P had he he

wing
%mhmseli but as he did not seem

eased, it was ent that

Gty lmgj ot heard, &gyuba&wu

o portentous frown on the aristocratic
* features of the swell of 8t. Jim’s, .

'{'ﬁo pa:rty of eight St. Jim’s juniors

might ave,
that glo

emerged from the- cinéma, in
Wnyl%md High Btreeb, and were
iheu' towards the railway-station.
2 erry, Manhers,

and Towther—
—_!h#'errlb‘le Threo ' of tho Shell—and
" Blake, Herries, and Digby, and
naai‘ Levison of o ~Fourth hld l?aen
¥ Aa‘cga ests at the cinema that after-
noon. ]ﬂi Fastwood, I)’Arcy’s neble
had' sent him amother of those

fuaaus ““fivers,” and Gussy had pro-
to-entertain “his ehunis in - his
mx.'l lavish manner.
D’Arcy was “going the whole hog,”

hld he “stood "

$0.t0-spegk. Not onF
the s was to

seats at the cmem&.
‘bera feed in Study No. 6 \khen the party
‘arrived k at St Jim'

Tmn Merry glanced cunously at his.
A\‘t}m.r Augustus seem

'pmoccumed
“What di did you- think of ‘the ahow
Gussy 7" asked. the captain of the Shell
guﬂh linking his arm -with that of
PATCy s

Arﬂ'm: “Augustns seemed to a.waka from
“Rig roverio with o start,
. . deah

Er—er—what- did you say,
'1)»#"' he stammered.
D't you think it was a ]nliy fine
lhow “obd chap?” said Tom
()‘h_er*vuathah good, deah bcry"’
_replied Gussy, m.an ahstrad;ed ione of

voice, s
'.'fﬁnjeyad your:w:] f, C_:uss y o asked
up, ass!” said Monty Lowther.

G
are -you so jolly  thoughtful

Gussy 7" demanded Gecrga Hemcs,

wathah 1"

1
in his a manner,

N -«noth , deah’ boy !” replied
-0 r{;vulnbub nl:x minuté he y ep
agnm plunrmd mtd‘ﬁw depﬂu o!

it

others

"ﬂare we are at the stalmu. clfgps 1!
ﬁ“m er at length. = ““Gof
pdd; return twlwta Gusay""
Arthur Augus.tnq
Wi G:isy:" anied Jack
in Im -gar.

Bai Tovel = Weally. :

-

“Where are the refurn tickets,
ehnm 1” demanded Blake.
-what— Oh, yaas, the weturn
tickets ” ered Gussy, in usion,
feeling in his wnubuon&-pou&at. “Heah

i

thsy are, deah boys!”
“The porter’s waiting to clip ‘em!
said Tom Merry, with a chuckle,
‘“Bai- Jove I’ >
The ticket-porter clipped the tickets,
and handed them back to D'Arcy with
& grin. ¥
“Come on, Gussy—the train’s in!”
announced Robert Arthur Dj by,
.’Ehs heroes of tho School H%mse clam-
beted , into the train, Manners having
selected an empty compulmeﬂb 'I'hey
re s00n cnm!ortu.bls-
Mun!.y Lowther su denl:,- hu.rst into a

Look at old Gussy, c]:aps?” be said.
;339 still “carrying  the tickets in his

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthar Augustus did not seem to hear
the laughter of his chums. He had sunk
into a corner seat, and was gazing out
of the 0ppoaxte \undcm \u’apt in deep

‘thougbt

Monty Imwf.bpr deﬂ}} took the. tickets
from D" cand slipped  them
into his own podcet. Arthur Afgustas did
not move, Hls zbaughts were far away.

“ Now we're off I said Tom Merry.

The. others kept up a_merry run of
chatter during the frain journey to Ryl-
combe.  When that station was reached,
Blake had to arouse Arthur Augustus by
the simple means of pulling his ear.

“¥Yow! Blake, you wuff ass—"

“Here we are at Rylcombe, dreamer !”
exclaimed Blake. *“Come on, Gussy, pull
vourself together. Wh.st are you- day-
drgnmm: Tor?”.

Weally, Blake, T am not da-y
dweamin'" shid Gussy, with asperity, as

they. descenided from the train. T have
been: thinkin’
“Go  hon!” said Monty Iﬂ\\ihel‘

“Wherg dre the tickets, Gussy?
“All wight, ;deah boy!" said DA-N‘)',
fumbling 4n_ his - waistcost

“Weally, deah boy—"
D'Arcy, in dismay.

“Tickets, please !” %

“J—I've lost them, portah, deah boy el
said D'Arcy, adjusting his. - mo
“Weally, it is vewy careless-of me [”

Monty Lowther wagged a fotaﬁuger
solemnly at Asrthur Augustus.

* Gimssys you ought to kick yourself!”
“Don’t you think m
 careloss chump?”
eally, Lowthah——"

“Ai)sanbmlndedness is the first .ltaga ;
insanity, Gussy!” said  Lowther.
“Now, suppose those - tickets wers
found and given to you, mmlﬂ you be
ANgry, o 12
“No, wathah not, deah buy,”. replied-
Arthur Augustus innocently. “I should
be most gwal teful,”

“Tn" fack, you'd shake hands mlh the
honest fellow, and treat him ever se
maely‘” said Lowther.

gnrped

of

“QOh, yaas!" said Gussy. “But 'm
afwaid T shall have to pay—'
“Hera are the missing tickels,

Gussy | said Lowther, producmg them
from his pocket. - I'll give tuem to tho
er for youl $5

The porbentook the tmkats zmd Tom
Merry & Co. passed out of the stafion
smiling, ~ with the sole exception of
Arthur. Augustus D'Arey.
ing qilite angry. -

Outgide »t,hs station he went up to-
Lowther, his eyeglass glinting with _
wrath. .

“Lowthah, you shwiekin’ boum]nh I
wefuse to have silly jokes played on
me!” he said sternly. * Therefoah,
considah it my painful éumv
ndmmlstah a fearful thwashin'—" 7

“Oh, Gussy!” said Lowther, in ‘&
pamed voice. - “Burely you wou!dnl: go
 for me! Remember, you said you'd
most_grateful to the fellow who found
the tickets—in Tact, you'd shake hands
“uh him, and trent him ever so nicely !

He was Jook-

to «

“Bai  Jove!” ~ ejaculated  Arthur
Augustus. et
Tom, Merry & Co, -chuckled.

“Shake hands, Gussyl' said Lowther =

tried every waistcoat-pocket in t.um but eoy[ “¥ou can’t '‘go back on your
the-tickets were not l‘oﬂheonung, Ahen | word, you knqw. PR,

he hastily dw:]:\t ‘; -« his _‘hi.rul ik fo g‘nlghbtﬂt
pockets, -an en bis jacket-pockets. A" TS WAS numﬁug s appt &
look ‘of d!smuy came ever hm aristooratic | the honour of. the Ami" % ex-

features.

“Oh ¢wumbs ! I—-I've ]ml: the tickets,
deah boys!”

The nthera exchanged winks, but pre-

M-t served their gravity.
o “You careloss duffer, Gussyd#’ 'said

Blake. “D'yon mean to say .you.don’t

?{ know where ‘you put-the tickets??

“I~1 weally cannot ‘wemember where
I put them !”- gasped Arthur Aumastua.
hastily turnmg out the contents of b

ket-book. “They

poc “mem to havn
lost, u,‘_-b"ﬁ'-‘i- - T fmghtfu%ﬂs
sowwy—- :

“Tickets, ﬂeue"" mpped the porter

o BR A R

8 rasped, and fairly wrung.
“Gwmofo h1” g thanoble swell
of 8t Jim’s, “han Lowther at last’ ze 3
leased his hand... “ Weally,: Lowthah,
‘considah t!mt you are a _beast L
shall nok - a inistah ™ that feahd'u]
thwashin’. but L.xzaﬁrrd Fou a3 a
bonst a.ll the |“

|, and p moeeded
J lﬂh 1 Sttt:et townd:l St
im’s. ur uE-m s marchied alon;
-with -his nose higl tle air-at first,
but his lofty demaunnur 00O} ralaxed
Ho was _soon completely “wrapt in.

at the barr:e:r

Mhtlngmfedsumpfm
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" Another- Splendid Art Portrait Next WL e

thought agaifi. And Tom Merry & Co., “¥enfly, Lowthah, this is not a time | chump for, letting o cinema-picture fill.
- meeing their noble chunr's preoceupation, { for | ; jokes.” said D'Arcy | your noddle with such tosh, ‘Gussy. Of
grinsied, and wondered what subject his{Toftily. * *I ‘am _wadl]{‘ sewious.~ 1 am | course; thero are heaps of ‘young chaps-
mighty ‘brain. was grappling with. in' ont into the world to earn my own | eamning their living, but—but they're dif-

. e ‘lrvin?, like that fellah on - the “pictuahs:| ferent. ‘Get on with,your tea, ald chap,
7, : £R O this afternoon.” = “tand den’t talk -swch utter rot.” -
CHAPT g 1 B Tom Merry & Co. drew deep breaths.- “It ig not. uttah v
_Gussy’s Great Wheeze. They began to underst¥ad the drift of D Arey, “withs ity.

e ILES. -
s Gussy’s apparently .rambling rematks, Iell'nh'aahﬁuld! ﬁ “self-supporti
gid D'Accy mado | and his decp thoughalulness. ., 4 Ghoese 18 g Hr e = .
that statement cuite suddenly. “Xy ouly hat!” said Blake in wonder. | I wofuso to>cheese itf.~ When I.
“Tea was in progress in Study | “You surely heven’t swallowed all that, | weceive the hundwed pounds fwom my

Arthur ‘Augus

X «§ WONDAH!
o S I st
o. 6, and Tom Merry & Co. and the and—and want to copy the hero on the | patah—-= ;
& fhums' of the Fum’tg were, to use|film?” S r “Ta, ha, ha! When!”?

Monty  Lowiher's own expression, Why not, Blake?” deémanded the L “There i nothin' to cackle at, ¥om
yiring in.” Conversation had turned | swell of 8t Jim’s, with asperity. “ What | dulfahs] I wefuse to stay in heal and
upon footer topics, which were all- | we saw on the scween was.vewy tiue. listen to youah imbecile laughter® 1 am
. absorbing. Only ;Arthur Augustus had The stowy dealt with a young man who | goin’ to wite to my patah.at ence!”
remained silent during the “%:ed.” was left a hundwed pounds, and was, seng And- érthur Augustus" stalked from
His sudden remark caused his chums | out into the world to make his living. | Study No. 6, his neble nose at a lofty
%0 stare. = The film was called *Winning His |angle. ~Tom “Merrg, ake, and the
“T wondah!" Way,’ -and it appealad to me vewy | others ¢huckled, andswént on with their -
«YWhat are you wondéring, Gussy?” stwongly. Whg ouldn’t a fellah go out | tea. They conld not take Gussy seriously,
fnguired Blake affably. %Icw many 'ltr'lu‘tt? ta; u‘rgr% n;!d be self-dependent? f.and r‘cggal";dcd his latest idea as ].'lopellessl
; - . : )y shor , at my age, wemain at | impossible,. 5 &

goals we are going to lick Rookwood by sy o itin’ Latin sarps nad- Huelid; P! % :

T next week?" . - : Sy 3
&b, T was wondewin'—" { ::izgch 1 considah are of no en.rthl{_ use, ~  CHAPTER 3.
3 5 hile I might he earnin’ my: own livin’, .
'":Doﬁ-: wondﬁr(“.:]i& "';;,;E' l:ﬁ?ﬂlﬁ:{ just as !;u;:dwads of othah young fellahis - Looking for Lodgings ! i
iled o_wll.rfa.oii o& your chivvy? e've 8D, %?ngzda"' 3 5 k q .Raﬁuﬁ‘égﬁgsgggn? ;ﬁn(ﬁg .
decided. that you shall :Phy outside- manner to his ‘chums after that.

p u “] mean what I say!” said D’Arg;
% . E_t, in the team next n;]eeii; o l;i his eyeglass. flashing, 3:'1 considah %) yi; Jack Blake & Co. did not seeny -
: Alter tossing up whet eé you Sho%id | I have becn dependent on' my pal to mind—indeed, chipped Gussy ufi--
be left outside or mot, Gussyl” said }iong encugh. He has to keep me at this: mercifully,  Tom Merry &\ Co,, . top,.
3 KDUJJIII LO\VE@’.‘W“{)‘%%’"“-I red di school, and pay heaps of cash for my |Tegerded Arthar' Augustus’ new project = -
Aléd“" Augustus rey looked dis-| dlobbah, an’ pocket-money an’ things, ‘as.a great joke, and did nob- for a
""‘j?‘H " Jove! That! ¢ foiteinnt while I do nothin’ in weturn, except | momelt think that anything ‘would
T ﬂﬁl ore hat S_TB“FT““ ox u[n{: ,‘"j gwind lessous in a watten Form-woom ! | come of it. = Bl
lmll]l ll. a\\“gé ‘is E‘“‘i (o o alwald ] There are heaps of young fellahs of my’| The next day passed unevénifully,-
E.‘;”ths a.h :le e %ag T . age earnin’ their livi’, and that’s what | except that Arthur Augustds was,“on.
i biy not? . emanded Tom, in con- Iy poin’ to do. I'm.goin’ to emulate the- high lorse,” rand treate ‘_fha“‘r
i ﬁl‘:L I? surprise. Viorki T shall that fellah we saw on ‘the scween this? humerous remarks of his ‘chums “with®
VA PR boy, 1. ¢ aftahnoon: I am goin’ to ask my patah | lofty ontempt.. & e sk
: p‘i‘; bly o .he B ﬂ?“s' £ ok hold- to_tglva me -a hun [ pounds to start | After léssons on Friday- morning, the
i (L BARIOLS o‘; :“ W:tw !hnis ﬁa ach’g 00 with, and I shall leave St. Jim's, and use | Temible Three-strolled down to -th
Eﬁ . c\;phi af:u:mcn a‘f& mmgu“c my capital to make more, like the good | school-gates, to meet the postman. Funds.
x i Geriish yell i, aud then gy | servant with the talents in the pawable, | were low, and the chums of the Shell
P gy T D ihusers of Bt you know. I shall not Le satisfied until | were hoping that somebody had remem
M il “ed “ﬁ."""k lfie m‘a“f L1 ”‘L 1 have made five hundwed pounds out of | bered them; and sent along a “tip:
. “em "b(:]‘zpp Fe g " ta“d O Kvey | the hundwed, unaided and alene!”. Soon afterwards, Jack i
:n :::m“h;‘:gﬁg Felic shaved bk Ty “0Oh crumbs ! ¢ g and Digby eame along. They also were”
O ¥howhat did you say, Gussy?” Tom Merry & Co. and Jack Blake & |in narrowed circumstances; E 2
gasped Jack Blake, in a faint voice. g‘;'y]w]“’d at their noble chura in -dis-| “ Ha_’l,ljol’" said Tom Merzey. *“Where's
w o ¥ ; : &
i Il;leaii g\m};bih._ty, ‘{“‘ﬂ‘ 1]’(0,3;5» 1 d&{fl ~Arthur Augustus was sitfing up in his Gl‘ﬁlsgk'a runted 3
Dok Bk By Jun's nect ek | ML iuain, hin ejvee-giintmg with deiarmipe | 4T Burbling chitnp’s on_his “blessed -
) h e o Ay o?‘ Study Noia6 | o Tt was ‘evident- that, having | dignity, because we don’t believe in his. 7
t eﬂ A‘rﬁhhrup.; nstus" Btﬁl;ﬂk;:l"lt thought about his new venture ever since | scatter-brained schemo of earming his
-foolxzet}-:air i aw:g [B'nv‘mi the cinema, the swell of St.|own living!” he said. Of courser his
vkt \iape Gnssyy'." i Blalto at J"‘Il‘ s had made his mind up. pater won't-hear of him leaving Bt. Jim's
Jength.  What in thunder do you mean ‘Gussy, old man,” said Tom Merry | —let alone advancing him a hundred quid: -
by saying yom won't bo at {bo ashas] seriously, “don’t play the giddy ox, you| to star} out on. Gussy is an ass; and ¢
next weeE'!" {‘}:"E?JW' You simply can’t do, sich o mad she’s as obstinate as a wule I” 2
XV 7 Vi L i SR “#Talk of angels!” grinned Mont:
wnn‘(}eﬁw{li.,n’f’j’] boys, I have beeu | uE gofuse to play the giddy ox; I—I| Lowther. "Her% mmésuaussy l”M ; s,":‘,.
g mean, 1° wefuso fo have my ideah| ~ Arthur Augustus strolled “up, ?9
e

-

# “ Wondering- what? . s > h 1 " up.
“ * Whethah g;:o ‘become a weporiah or’] weferred to as Pﬁ‘m mad, Tonr Mewwy,” | jammed his manocle a little tighter'in
& hank-managah——" T T | said D'Aroy. - “I feel perfectly justified | noble-eye, and treated Tom Merry & Co. -
R atr yelled Tom Merry & Co. it takin “thnis step. I shall wite 1o my | and Jack"Blake & Co. to a stony stare.,
“Pewwaps 1 had -bettah twy my ‘patah this' evenin’, and explain things| * “Hallo, Gussyl? said Blake. * Wait

hand at weportin’ first,” said Artur to lyim, and ssit him for the hundwed | ing: for the tnian 7’
- pou%&z 'mke,"

“ s : =
Augustus reflectively, “Bank mana ahs | . As'soonasT ameane the money, “Yaas, “replied = D'Arcy
hag:fiu work t]iel);'lse]\‘ea up tbwf nlt ’h?‘! leava 3*',‘;"-"3‘,:’- and comsmence | frigidly. . L
the wanks, I believe. ¥aas, I mink"fu e i P 3 Z9T gag, old chap, we're awfully sorcy .
hotortio 8- Al i Oh,, you fathead I” =% to have offénded your diimg_,:.’ said

Monty Léwther tapped his forehead “You frabjous chump, Gussy 17 .| Blake diplomatically.  * Makes it _pax, .
aiguiﬁemt e = Such_were the expressious of opinion Gussy. An apology from one gentleman’
= . “Gussy’s gone clean ofl hiE onion?” ] that followed Gussy’s telling speech. to another—-" S ok

_he e | As a matter of fact, there was a great| * Vaas, that's;all wight, deah _boy

said. 3 :
- He must be potty!” gasped Blake in | deal df Teason .in what the swell of St. | said D’Arey, l:nbendgnﬁ. “I suppose
T S = TEx Jim's had said,"bat it was outrageously | conld not expect you fellahs to sea sg—
‘:Wanl_lyh Blake— = + .| impossible, his:ehumsa thought, for him | at least, not in this mattah, - Heah 3
/- “Has anybody asked you, to- be a re-| to embark tpon such a hazardous project. mﬁ%r’ b S et L
porter, Gussy?’” demanded Tom Merry. | Besides, they were quite sure that Gussy’s village - postmas: rolled im
“No; but I am sewiously thinkin’ | pater would not allow it ¢ the gaies, and was surrounded” by -
~“of becomin’ one,’ deah boy.” ¢ _ But:Arthur Augustus never tnrned a | the eager St. Jim's jumiors, Vs
% “Poor- old s Gussy)”  said.. Manty | hair. “He jammed his monocle into his| Tom Merry received a letter from Miss
. Jowther, -shaking his head: . *I've _seen ay@ 'a littlo -more tightly, and regarded | Priseilla Faweett, his old purse, and w‘s‘ﬁ
- this ‘coming- on for some. time, . What o little party unmoved. . - .o | immensely - satisfied to find a l-order
will your. pater say when he’ knows 4T twust, upon- weflection, you will | for fifteen shillings - enclosed, - Herries
yow've gone. off your rocker?” = . . agwes .with me, deah bogs.” {letter was lﬁnm‘ﬁga uncle.  Then Blagg
. Tae Gix Liseany.—No. 688, ““Rats!” gaid Blake. *Yoi're a silly ‘handed Arthur Atgustus a leiter.

%




#e6m- the envelope was a cheque.

others stared

" “Fhen came a letier,
awell of Bt. Jim's

- Bai

'hzd read it. ‘“Flow weally wij

- t's happened, Gusay""
th-. breal:hl-essl “Has your

) "'Ym wathah !
boys
.réﬁd the- letter,. as follows:

which t,he

to Teceive youwr letier,
equest.

read.
Jove!” he exclu:m!d whe:

in’ 1"

‘.’ﬂh,thgucd " said D' u‘he ripped |
open the envelope wom m
gahb, deah boss, in y o the letta
sent-him on. W_ , B expect. Bai
Jove!”

The ﬁm thmg that” Gussy m:‘iadrew

The

it in awe and wonder.

noble
n he

anded
pater

Listen to this, deah

Arthar Auguntua commenced to

by Hg detr Arthur,—1 wae very much

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

“Very well, my lad. Yom may laa\re
when afternoon lessons are finished.”
-“Thank you vewy much, sir!"
D’'Arcy tharched out of the Heads
study with joy in his heart. His chums
were awaitiig him at the end of the

~from a rear passage fo an
Thy

Blake & Co. and the’ Terrible Tlrraa
followed Gmy and. Mre. Jibsom u
narrow and steep flight-of stairs lea mg =

landimg.

e spare room was a tiny onc, but reat-
looking and comforta

““¥aas, that will suit e il wi t,7
prree, nd ke b 110 hem thot o | B g i gens vy
“Oh erumbs ! groaned Blake, “ What is the went, ma'am? - :
shall we do without old Gussy? Tl'f:i M:;F:%een_] shillings & week, sir, " replied
‘won't seem the same. I say, ol ) il ’,
chap, where the merry thunder are you “Bai_Jove! That's wathah WO
2 able. Tl -tske this woom, ma'am.

going to sleep to-night?”
“1 am goin’ to look for lodgin’s afiah
calinly.

Mea, deah boys,” said D' Arcy

"Woul.d you chaps like to come with
me?”
“Oh, rather! We'll come™”
Afternoon lessons were an ordeal for
the swell of the Fourth. Mr. Lathom

ﬁ' had a few parting words with him when

5 an extr: r
e aplrm that prom you to. Write it is
“. > sdwairable; and 1 have decided to allow
yuu fo go abead with ~the scheme,
you. ﬁueueed in r project’ is
be interested

‘fim’s must not ezceecf the per

twe months.

& Ef“e our mwlhe; to t

‘able to_become a

some humble,

our gr:t.

i Hol l?dﬁ' and have
mes of the ar ta.

uhtad iy lad, and goog Tuck !

<3 Your nEwhonnte father,

honesi job,

{ The chums of the
 brea

T that letter.

M
*Who'd have thoug
“Ye gods and little fishes!™”

“Thero ‘yon_are, deah hays!
chirruped.  “I  thought - I
ipwess my patab! I am goin’
o -Head now, and shall leave St.
wrghl away, lf I am sablet™
Great
The swell oi St. Jim's,
bis way across the qu
Jnto the Bchool Heuse.
atairs. to. the. Head's study,

ighly

- The Head of St.
his desk when D'Arey came in.

" he i
Fourth over the rims of hi
“I have received a

for
of
. glasses.

Aﬂgu‘:;hl- with atlunl-x
me op:portum
that 1 ean lfy supportin’. n'iy

hmuwable 1oil is honest. T c
h; to show my ' gwit,
Amy mﬂh shirked his dutay.’

Lowrer Schook
ths when D’Arcy had finished

Arthur Angustus D’Arcy chuckled.

P mﬁwh-fevah work I undsbgake, fi :d[
considah

The ﬁul: is, thdt your absence from St,

iod of

ge you must con

1," 30 that yeu, -;n ml. he
newepaper reporter.
Pevbonally, 1 should prefer you o seck

prove

T ‘enclose o cheque for one
notified

So go

”

drow

only  sainted Aunt  Marin 1"
Blake. “

ht it 1

he
should
to see
dim's

P

elated,

rangle, and
He went up-
end Dr.
Holnfes' grave voice told him io enter,
Jim's was seated at

g hlz, 1Y Arcy, I was just about to seid
id, peering at the swell

is eye-

surprising

tuumuunwaimn from your istlmr giving
.dgt;i

or

leswm'wem over, end wished him the
besk of luck.

Then Gussy had tea in Btudr No. 6, | of;

and went down to the fillage with Tom
Merry & Co. and his study-mlites to look
for

Lowther discovered a notmm a small
stationer’s shop announcing “ Furnished
room fm' single gentleman to let.—Apply
within.”

So Arthur Augustus marched into the
shop, followed by his chums.

T‘fm cld man behind the ecounter
blinked at Guasy wherd that youth had
inade his inguiry about the room that

| was to let

The ewell of Bt. Jim’'s was a_picture of
elegance, from the crown of his topper
% the tips of his patent-leather shoes,
and was certainly not the type of appli-
cant Mr. Jibson had expected.

“Veszir!" he gasped. Upsi.mrs, sir,
The missus will ehow you. Waria!”

in response to this call, a tired-looking

oman came oat of the back p:hr?u:
1o see spare
eaid the newsagent.

»

L“I—!ed like to see it now.”

“This way, sir!” said Mrs. Jﬂ)son,
after she had recovered from her sur.
prise at seeing such an aristocratic appli-
cant. I

 said Gnny

| ench other,

Would _'ron liks a ws«kn -went in

"Thank you, sir!” satd D‘Arc_y s new
landlady.

Gussy extracted & pound note from his
beautiful Russian_leather wallet, and-
handed it to Mrs. Jibson, saying that she
m:ed nnt bother about the change.

boxes w;ll. b:“:iwgrwmslm
evenm ) mn.lm -
he )‘alked ‘out of the shop
ums. “I have instwucted the cawwier
to fetch them fwom St.—I mean, fivom
my old addwess. Good-evenin’ I
o, i,

ving s,
throds of great astonjshment. E

“Well, Gussy, you're doing things
thoronghly, and ne ' mistake!” sasd
Blake roefully, “I reckon you'll feel
jolly cooped up, though, in that little
room. We—we msh you all good .lue\\ .
of course; but—buf we shall miss go'ml

“0Oh, that’s a]] ‘wight, deah boys!'"™
Ity. “I shall pwsr
open a shop of some sort, amd
come down and patwonise me,
won't you?"

“Ha, ha! Rather!?

That evening there were three discon-
solate faces mmong the Fourth-Formers.
Those faces belonged fo Jack Biake,
George Herries, and Robert Arthur
Digby. ‘For Arthur A bad left
them, and had faken up his quarters at
No. 73, High Street. Rylcombe.

Gussy und his chums had had‘tbrur
libtle rubs, but f.hey were endeared to
there was a eurious
empf.mess in Smdy No. 6 w:ﬂinut Lhe

of Arﬂ)ur

bebgﬁ

D'Arcy with a wllit&uron eovering his el
4 pollie smils, desh
mldn!wm?"' - % Well, P'm bessed 1”° sald

shop, “Tilisiamta bad ]nm shanty, Gussy, #
(Ser Page 8.)

mcm me—-Ns. ﬂ!.
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[ - Another Splendid Long Compléte Story in Next Week’s * Gem.”
; : 7 Olﬂm 4, st -allowed " said D’Avey firmly. ~ “ This’ Slood was up, and the lanky ew-ﬁo:nq
i : b cash 1 leader did funk a fight with the he
T % b e usiness,is wun on. stwict ines.” leader did not funk a fight with the her
< Rough on Arthar Augustus 4! ‘}- “Oh, dm\’tu_be unpally, Gussy!” said | of Rylcombe Grammer School.” The

= Fatty Wynn of Tl adveriise' this show for you. Took | and soon 4 wild and whitling conﬂi’ct_ was

“M‘Y hat! It's Gussy I o Trimble, - “T'll bring you good custom. | Grammarians formed a ring in the shop;
"N e New

House gave: vent to that | here, gimme two bobs’ worth of tuck, and taking place: 2o

P g surprised exclamation.’- T'H spread the news at St. Jims. Tom “Bai Jove ! eisculated Arthur Augus-;

Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn were passing | Merry and all the others will then come | tus D’Arcy, looking on From behind his
a small shop in Ryleombe High Street | down at once and patronise you.” counter in deep- distress. - Pway don’t
on. Wednesday afternoon, ~when Fa “Hai Jovel” said the vouthful tuck- | fight in here, deah boys——"
caught  sight_of a well-known face shop-keeper.  “That’s guite a inobbay Pramp, tramp, tramp!

{hrough the windosv. ‘suagestion, Thwimble, deah hoy.” Yaas; | Figgins and ordon Gay were fightin
The chums of the New House Fourth | T1l agwee Tf you bwing back some hammer-and-fongs. Lo
were spending the half-Loliday in he | customers T1 aliow you rwo shillin’s’ | Ting-a-ling-a-ling ! : &
village, football being “off.” Tom Me warth of 'roods” The little bell on the shop door Lz%lgd
s & o, of the School House were plaving Tyt me have ‘em now, Gussy ! urged [ and next minute the Terrible- o6
the Fifth on Little Side. Baggy. strode in, followed by Jack Blake & Co.
Fatty Wynn had been urging Figgins *“No, T can't do_that, Twimble,” said and Kangaroo, Clifton Dane, ‘Tathot, 2
to come along to the village bun- £D'Arey firmly. *You may have youah | Levison. . ° S e i
shop for tea, and; being in fands, Figgirs | wemunewation when you come back.” . _**My hatl? said T  Merry, on-se
had yielded. They were meking theiry *“Oh, allright!? grunted Baggy ;- and-|the shop full of Grammarians. Wi
way along there when Fatty caught sight | he rollad out of the shop. : are these scraggy Grammar School houn-
S of Arthur Augustus in the shop. Tne| Ten minutes clapsed, and thén there dﬂﬂ-!ﬂ;’!@ in Gissy’s- shop?  Figgins,
| D alint 2. e #

chitms of the New House halted, came a tramping of feet outside. Nest ;

" Over the shop window was displayed | moment the door opened, and a party of |~ . D Mot igging, mMop-
~ this légend : fiveschoolboys eifered. rihur Auguseus | Difig his nose. = =
P = don Gay had fallen back. at the

D’Arcy.and Figgins & Co. gasped when

A. A.. I’ARCY, CONFECTIONER they vecognised Gordon Gay, the leader | edfry of Tom Merry & Co: of St. Jim's.

: -A-)ED TOBACCONIST.” of “the juniops of Relcombe Grammar |\ 27 h crumba ! hd- ejaculated. 8
i - School, and his chums—I'rank Monk, the | Jim’s rotters |- Boye, n't let'em fakos
" Figgins & Co. grinned. iwo Woottons, and Mont Blong. possession of thisshop 1 Chuck ‘em out =

My hat!” said Figgins. ‘8o Gussy’s “Hallo. Gustayus'” chuckled Gordon | - “ Down with: the cheeky Grammaria,
Z have a jaw.” g6 you've opened a tuckshop—eh ¥ We | boys! Out with em !”
Arthur"Augnstus D’ Arey, with a white | we ate going to ive you our patronage. [ and in the space of two minutes pan:

starfed a tuckshopl Lei's pop in and | Gay, lookifig round him with interest. | cads !" roared_Tom Merry, on;, 4%
oo o= :

e Whatho 17 1 fellows always Jibge to see enterprise, and The two parties fell upon each “other,

_apron covering his elegan attire, greeted We heard about it from young Trimble.” | monium had broken loose in Gussy’s tue

Fizgine & Co. with a polite smile, He| Ol vaas: said Arthur Augustus. | shop. 5
= was looking very businesslike. I"‘}'j"' at can I got you, sirs?7 . The youthful shopkeeper dashed from.
“Good-aftahnoon, deah boys. Pway Ginger-pop  and  pastries | said | behind his counter, waving his arms in

what can I do for you?!” Gordon Gay; and the Grammarians | alarm. : S
“well, I'm blessed!” said Figgins, | )10 I]““i;!,rﬁp.l:.?sﬁ“;;"d the only other | “Gweat Scott! Weally, c}]enh boys,
Tooking round the shop. *This iz nob | g ik = : you eannot—— ¥awooooooogh I”
L e fowir:, wn o} Lspu & Do gliad st Sl There | * Ty Arcy broke off s Carboy-of ihe-
tuck looks first rate.” i ~Walhg °"e,k’5t’ between the boys of St I'Grammar School seized him round the
_ *F can wecommend out Jam-tarls 'I-“"f‘ and the Grammar School’ juniors. | waist and yanked-him off his feet. Gussy
deah -boys—1 medn, sirs.” Arihpr Au In fact, the iwo schools were on terms of | could not put up with that. The blood of ©
~ 'tns said briskly. = " Weal wasphew deadly. enmity. But. despite the glares | the B’Arcys Loiled in his veins, and he
jam, and onlay thweepence each.” of Figging, Kerr, and Wynn, Gordon Gay | waded - into - the_fray, reckless of the”
“What-ho ®* said Fatty Wynn, look- & Co. did not appear ‘fo: notice ' them. | damage that was being done to the furni
ing apprévingly at the tarts. < Trot They proceeded to chatter on footérsub-| iyye. fittings, and stock of his shop. ¥
out.a=dozen, Cussy. Ther look /prime I Jsott, ;z{nt}‘ the Now House juniors went “Down_with the Grammar School I
Arthur Al’xgnshls with a-beaming face 0".::;;" b he” feed, e K yelled Tom Merry, waltzing Gordon Gay
aceeded to sum:'lv the chums of the R‘ ]-u 2}- eicus"g‘fdm][{rl:“? S‘z?l]?% round'agd roync. - 3 - s
| New Hoube with_a feed that made, the H'l;ilgg' iy [i'l'l}];]. ;o:‘nc:'ﬁcigﬂﬂrnt?es BT G“Gi\'e ‘em socks!” shrieked Gordon
¥ s il 3 . 7Y cd

heqrt of Fatty Wynn beat 'H’b,?"h seemed quite aggrieved because Arthur ﬂg;“h' Thud! Whack ! Wallop? R

S = 5 2 +51 . | Augustus vefused to se them. Smok- - : 2
* 1 say, Gzpsy, you're doing things in [ ing “.a:sstll.i l-h, prohih';:'nud of St 'J;,.::S : lh; baul(f in E’Arry's tuckshop was
i siyle,” he . “You may rely on us| ] Gussy did not approve of Aubr fought grimly and earnestly.

Soon a crowd had gathered round th

to always patronise your shop, and we’ll| Racke & Co.’s indulgence of the fragrant d g )
- * | door, and encouraging shouts for the cont-

recommend it to others, too. Youj ead.

“No, wathah rot, deah boy.” veplied | and Tadpole sirolled in, Yoo, until Gussy’s E
the schoolboy shopkeeper. < * You -see, | tuckshop was overcrowded. i Gordon Gay & Co, were simply ovi
the fellah who owned: this shop wes| There was no Tack of custom. The | whelmed. Carboy dragged open t e sdoor:
. culied away to London vesterday, and | Gr arians seemedito enjoy thenovelty | of Gussy's shop and scuttled forth. and
© i Tve taken over the business as a pariner. | of having the noble Arthur Augustus Gordon Gay & Co. fallowed. Tom Merr,
This was formerly a tobacco shop onlay, | D’Arcy toywait wmon them, and Gussy & Co. pounded after them, like hounds on
but T have turned it-into a tuckshop | was kept very busy executing the orders | the scent, * They allowed the - Gram. —
as well. I weckon 4 | make thwee| they lavished upon him. marians to get into the Higl _%@L'?}ﬁ--

a&%%« eges

!m\'e;’]t wasted’ much time in seiting| “Then other Grammarians. entéred h”i:“m-“ came from ]:l‘e village wrching, -
started.” ‘ 1ussy’s shop. rbov, Fli wwent, | Who were enjoying the scene. Ty
Gussy’s shop Carboy, ip Derwent, Ty'nmp; teamp, tHampt R e

tinies the usual pwi h boys,”  -p Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn were fecling then they raided a box o ordside
- - “Good old Gussy !"2 . uneasy. Gordon Gay & Co. had deigned the shop of Mr. Bands, the grocer. =i
~ 'The door_opened, §‘n a plump youth | to notice them at last, and. the remarks “@Give them a volley, chaps I sang @
‘enterad. - It was Baggy Trimble of the | they passed upon the St Jimig juniors | Tom Merry. 5 o
School House. He blinked at Gussy, and | were far from complimentary. = “Rather ! pite T e
grinned. % “Look here, you rotters,”-said Figgins | Whiz! Bang?! Thadl - -
“Opened 1p 8 tuckshop, T Arcy— | at length, arising in great wrath, “we | Soon theair was alive with eggs,
what 77 he chuckled. %ot a bad wheeze, | didn’t come in Tiere to be slanged by you | crashed upan. the fleeing Gramm
old chap. Count meas a regular custo- | Grammar School bounders !” 1 and burst over them, £ar
+ ' _mer. (vimme a plate of doughnuts and “Hark at the little boy twitting!" “Ha, ha; ha!” roared Tom Meriy &
‘gome pineapple cordial.” smiled Gordon Gay sublimely. ‘“Me- | Co., as their rivals, ﬂh;;'ina eggy, dis-
“Ya \ster Twimble,” said DP Avey, | thinks we have got his rag ouf, chaps. appeared over the village it g
ocl and looking | Say, Figzgins, who trod on your d Ivyy “We've ‘kyboshéd- the Grammar
he Fourth.{last? Your featuresare rather bent, “you prgreﬂ%ids‘fhﬁ]” chuckled J;ﬁ‘?
- pay for | kn : Mr. ds, the . grocer, dashed
[}y _you—you cheeky, cad!” “ex- | waving.his arms-excitedly. . - = .
elai i‘tggius, pushing back his cuffs. “You young villains ! Whe’s going 1o
“#T—PI} panch your blessed head, Gc‘gdnn pay for my eggs? . Which Fll compl
Gaytt ... i Dk & to your 'eedqmtar—-‘—"~- =
“ Come on, then, fiddle-face!” chuckled. [ “1¢’s all sﬂ’ogﬁ _.Sands 1 sai
| Gay, alzo pushing. back his cuffs. Merry cheerfully: 6t e

cads

St s

4

; Let
Figgins needed no:g)em&bxdﬁing “His . msed about three dozen




ﬁb a _dozen, that mekes the damage
twelve bob. (iaf any money, chaps?*

- - The heroes of St. Jim’s whi round
" -guite cheerfully, and Mr. Sands departed
* into his shop satisfied.

“we'd better o
g‘mr old Gussy .
- his ghop is in & state!”

When they entered Gusy's tuckshop,
_weird sounds proceeded from - within.
Arthur Augustus was there, and so was
Baggy Tnimble. There: was also a maf
i a bowler hat: - All three were sneez
-ang énergetically. = Pepper wis in the
air, It assailed ‘the noses of Tom Merry

& Co. psthey entered the shop.

and have a look at

Atchoe!”  sneezed. Tom  Merry,
blinkipg - round  the wrecked shop.
“What in thunder—— Atchoo !I”

#* Ah-ti-shoo! Choo! Choo!” sneezed
~ Arthur Augustus. His-aristocratid nose
avas erimson in huey and his eyes were
~waterimg. - ** Oh,, bai Jove! Those awiful
“wotiahs have ot a large bag . of
5 fwom. t e,‘uhd{ Atchoo !

War- R
At Atel D%chucr—éha:g][ 5o
“~. The shop resounded=with gigantic
in the bowler hat turned

snoezes;

“The man

yerathfully -to' Arthur Augustus, He was
. —purple with sneezing and furg.
“* Atchop! D'Arcy, you rascal, you've
ained—choo-choo !—my trade! ~ Look
-at_ this—ah-ti-shoo |—shop !

o an, observer out of range of -the
pepper the seene would have been de-
“cidedly -comic,  But Tom Merry & Co.

- did_not. think sof,

' Mr. Bloggins grasped Arthur Augus:
tus by the collar. He could not speak,
bit actions spoke louder than words.
peiled - the sneczing swell of

-He: - proj
Bt Jim’s to the door and sent him
‘Etay ing out into the High Street,

“Don’t you come in 'ere again!” he
-shouted, . between his sneezes. “Ill
wring your neck—— Groococo! Ger-
rawdy—— _ Atchoo-shoo-cheo 1" 2

“1 wefuse to come back fo assist
‘you, undah the cires!” gasped Arthur

Angustus, groping for his “inonocle.
T wegard you as a wuff, unweason-
able beast, and demand my ten pounds
“back—— oo i

“You won't get no ten quid outer
me ! Grooogh! That will help pay
for the damage, you young mamiac—
~Bhooe-shooogh ! Yah!”

_“Oh ewumbs! You utiah boundah!”
. “gasped Gussy, rubbing his crimson nose:
I you were mot old enough to be my
fathah 1. should give you ‘& feahful
vashin’ | ~Undah the' cires, “you may

the ten pounds—— . Gwooogh !"
sussy, you ass,” exclaimed Blake,
ing his old study-mate by the arm,
L Yyeure surely not going to allow that

chap to stick to your ten quid?”

¢ "L wegahd Mr. Bloggins with uttah
contempt, Blake!” daifl D’Arey. 1
shall not lowah myself to hankah aftah
_tho monay I advanced.as a pariner in
his business!” y

Tom Merry & Co. locked: at each
other.  They .could not: see Gussy

swindled out of ten pounds through an
affair that, had been no fault of his

b vp to your digs, Gussy, and
come _along later,” - said Tom
. “Bloggins has got to be

ed with.” . 1
cally, Tom Mewwy, "I  considah

our clobber, Gussy, and
'de,{oné:_ther. “*You
your. ings at once
o%’qu'l_wkgsan ubter
Ty ; A “. “ -\"
ugnstas N ' ‘no Ssecond
He hastened “across to Mr.

. Well, 'chaps,” “grinned Tom Merry.'
Ha, ha, ha! I reckon:

' subject

- ' EverymeSays “the i Gem s Bull L=

devastated tuckshop, and found ﬁh‘e
Bloggins cleaning up “the: debris, still

sneezing. <

“ Look here, Mr. Bloggins,” said Tom
Merry, “it's hardly fair to I’Arcy to
break the parinership and stick to his

ten quid. He brought you in a lot of
m_lxlstom this afterneon. Just look i the
#lL" ¢

-
Mr. Bleggins looked in the till, and
when he saw the amount of cash in there
his [ave cleared. M:. Bloggins was at
heart an honest and good-naturad man,
and he was now guickly recoverfng from
his bad temper. » -

“By Jingo ! he said. * There’s more
money in~gre for to-day's sales than-I
sometimes get in a week! Well,“young
gents, 1 %uppose what you say is right.
Master 1’Arcy can have his ten pounds
back. Now T come to look round, there's
ouly a chair broken, and the leg of one
of the tables knocked off. I can soon
Aepair those.” "

“Oh, good!™ said Tom Merty, as he
took ten pound notes from Mr. Blog-
gins. “It’s jolly sporty of you, sir !, You
may be sure that we St. Jim’s fellows will
patronise your shop, if you continue what
D’Arey started and sell tuck.”
rather?’ i i\v{r. Bloggins.
“1 never thought there was much
money in the confecti ¢ line, Master
D'Arey has certainly given me an idea
for the new line. Thank you kindly,
young gents ! This shop will continue to
sell confectionery, and you can be. sure
of my best attention always.”

“Right-ho, Mr. Bloggins !" -

Tom Merry & Co. “found Arthur
Augustus up in his little room, sitting
on the bedp and looking very discon-
solate.  When they told him:.of Mr.
Bloggins’ concessions, and handed him
the ten pounds, Arthur Augustus
brightened considerably. L

“Bai Jove! Thai’§ vewy good-of you,
deah boys! And I wegahd Mr. Blog-
gins as quite decent-now, bai Jove! [
shall weally have to go ovah- and
apologise to him!”

“Gussy, old man,” said Blake, “why
don’f you chuck . this money-making
stunt and .come back with us to St,
Jim's 77
But Arthur Augustus shook his head
eralk =

miy.
*No, desh boys; my mind is made
up. I shall weturn to St. Jim's when
I have incweased my capital to five
hundwed pounds—not befoah 1”1

Tom Meyry & Co. did not argue
furthur with their chuni. ~ They made
him bave tea with them at the village

“Yes, 1" said

fi

bunshop, and then left him to return
Gussy’s Ardour is Damped !
days alter the adventure in -Rylcombe
High Street at Gussy's tuckshop. There
been an ornament {0 his Form, - and
Jack Blake & Co, had not yet got quite
Bruce -and the- spider: e Fourth
Form were thrilling, at the narrative of

to his lodgings, They chuckled over the
events of the afternoon as they retraced
their footsteps. back to St Jim's.

5.

HE Fourth Form at 8t. Jim's were

rd at work in the Form-toom,

* under the charge of Mr, Lathom,

Ctheir Form-master. It was three

was an empty seal in the Form-room,

and the: arisioeratio figure: of Arthur

Augustus D Arcy  was conspicuous by

its ubsence from that seat.. Gussy hug
accustomed to" his removal.

- History lesson’ was in.progress, and the

was the Scoitish War. Mr.

Lathom was telling the story of Roberf:

a humble spider coming down from the

‘ceiling when something came down from

Jibson’s shop and disappeared inside.]
‘} Tom Merry & Co. then returned to

‘the ceiling in_the Form.room.. That
“‘something ” landed on:Mr. Eathom's-~
bald pate, causing that gontleman to

startled gasp

"Duf;‘s
master, feeling the top of his
“What ever was -that¥ 1
Water !”

Drip, “drip, dript L :

Thgewater was ing down from the
ceiling in swift c%x:;l.s._ Mi. Lathom
looked up, and gave a jump s the water
dripped nto his eye. -

1 exclaimed the little Form-
hiead.
My, goodness !

“Ha, ha, ba!” roared the Fourth
Form,* s 5
“Silence,  boys!” exclaimed M.

Lathom, wiping his eye, and looking up
from a sale distance., “Dear me! A
pipe seems to_ have burst in the bath-
room above, and the water is leaking
through the trapdoor. This is most
awkward, especially as the lesson is in -
progress.  Boys, pray be silent while T
telephone for the plumber. - This leak
must be repaired at once.” 5
r. Lathom placed his mortar-hoard

upon his head and swept from the Form-
oo~ As soon as he was gone a buzz -
of conversation broke out.

“My hat!” esclainied Blake; looking =
up.” “What a giddy Tark, you feilows!
I hopo it stops lessons this afternoon alto-
gether ™

“Yes, rather!”

—perish the thought!—but an interrap-
tion from the usual grind of lessons was
most welcome, 4 4

Above the Fourth-Ferm-room was a
bath-room, and a small trapdoor, let jute
the Form-room ceiling, connected the
two., The drips, that had come at first
slowly, now increased, and finally de-
veloped into large splashes. \

“He, he, he!” giinned Baggy Trimble
in high glee. *Wouldn't it be fun, you =
fellows, 'if the Fornrroom was: ded
‘out? Leok! There's a big-puddle on
the floor now !

Splash, splash, splash! came the water
from above.

“Cave!” said Cardew suddenly; and
the boys resumed their places, 3

Mr. Lathom returned, and behind him
came Taggles, carrying a metal bath.
Taggles placed the bath on the floor to
cateh the water, and departed. # 2

“Let us proceed with the lesson, bogs.”
said Mr. Lathom mildly, seating h 1€
at his desk, out of harm'’s way. “I have
despatched Toby for the village plumber.
Pray give me your atbention, instead of
watching the water.  Mrimble, do not
grin_in that idiotic manner! This is na
laughing matter.” . <

Splash, splash, splash!
rather interrupted the lesson; but
Mr. Lathom 1w|‘se\'eri.u%:ly stuck to his
guns, and the Fourth Form were soon
engaged upon the Scottish~War, and, the

came in_to anfiounce that the plumber
had arrived. aggles seemed to be -
labouring under considerable excitement,
but he'did not make any statements. .
Soon, noises came from above, indica:
ting that the plumber had comrmenced *
operations. -The trapdoor was removed,
and a - grulf voi ited down to the

Fn%lrlh Form below

~ “Now, then ng 'un, you gétter get
busy. ~ Thig ’émmlﬂdhgr nd T wadt
some more fopls. T'll leaye to tarn
the wateroff,  the pipe, awhile |
foteh iy b 1

Mz Eathom lodked np. ‘h;e wateso.
wasstill coming down fromr the apertura

Gy Lmeary.—No. .

adventures of obert Bruee -with the/ .
spider. g . i3
Half an hot ipsed; and then Taggles

Fin the cesni_;g:;_,nem-y footsteps sounded, - *

cease his narrative’ abruptly and .give a = .-

-
The Fourth-Foruers were not slackers,




i

_seffup.. - -

A;'ﬂmlx"o BEpliRRe. 1 Mr Jobberd
- was inexperienced, hut 2
= % would havepﬁeedsd_-nb.ﬁeuihg if

and # door: bang
plumber had departed, leaving an

busy.
r. Lathom gave & hopeless round
the Form, laid down the book.
“Bays, you had better read your text-
books,” he said wearily. *I—- Dear
mel” S T
Mr. Lathom broke off, and stood spell-
bound, as an

'dﬁq.nh leg came- through”
the trapdoor. in the ceiling. Then there
came a gasp from above.

“Pai Jove! I—I've twodden thwough
that beastlay twapdoor!”

The sound of this voice acted like
magic upon the Fourth Form, Only too
&elf did they know those dulcet tones and

only v topper!” ‘cried
Blake, jumpmng up. < It’s Gussy !”

“ Giassy ! - :

“ Gwoooooght” said the owner of the
dangling leg.

ext minute Arthur Augustus himself
o into view, He bered down

eam,
" from the trapdoor, and landed in ihe
bath, L=

“ Oh ewumbs 2.
 Mr. Lathom and the Fourth Form
‘gazed at the plumber’s .assistant in
fascination as the latter youth scrambled
out of the bath.
* Arthur Augustus was atiired in a large
overall. His coat was off and his sleeves
were rolled up above his elbows. Various
smudges on his face and hands and arms
indicated that Gussy had been working.
“ Oh deaht” gasped Arthur Augustus,
jamming his monocle in his eye, and sur-
yeying tho startled Form. ‘' Pway
excuse this intwusion, Mr.  Lathom.
" Weally, 1 did not intend to come down
heah. 1 happened to twead thwough the
‘twapdoor, and had to climb down into
. this woom. I apologise most sincerely,
bai Jove!”
- “(Goodness gracious!
tho

Lathont.

Jack Blake was looking at his chum
in amazement. e

“Gussy,” he ejaculated, coming for-
ward and seizing Gussy by the aim,
*ywhat the merry dickens are you doing
here? You—jou're not working for the
plumber?” 2 L
_“¥aas, wathah!”_said D'Arcy cheer-
fully. “You see, deah boy, hearmg that
Ei' lmbahs make a gweat deal of monay, I

appwenticed to Mr. Jobhah.

Weally, 1. to make a success of my
new twade.”

“Ha, ha,” ha!” shricked the Fourth
Form. fChr :

** Weally, deah boys—** 3

“Ha, hay hat” o w¢
‘mﬁg Form seemed jmmensely
ickled ‘at the idea of Arthur Augustus
D'Arey as a plumber’s. mate.
% Weally, 1 quite fail téisee any weason
for this wibald mewwi ey said
“I wefuse to

» exclaimed Ar,

iy heah and
to you. I'm goin’ to wepair the
lenk, befoah Mr. Jobbah weturns”
HGo it o

~FArthur Augustus stood on a chair,
‘gave & lithe jump upwards, grasped ihe
frame of the thpdoqr,\_gn(l swung him-

ENL

Soon he was ‘bu en, 5
Hiirded 4 i‘v_ia_ter_id!f,_-atzﬁd' B stwa-
men operations on ‘the - water-pipe.

A " had told Mr. J&&gzr

He took

bole. It seemed ea
‘Mr. Jobber did

the
£3 2
Gex Lisrary.—No. 688.
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T

od. - Evidently the"

He'

- You will be sorry if you miss next week’s “ Gem.” -

A tus, having placed a huge biob of
igon the pipe, was satisfied that he

2 ired the leak properly. Bui
when he turned the water on again be
received a decided shock. A great flood
of water surged out of the pipe; and
struck: Gussy i the region of his solar
plexus. . Z

“Yawooooogh ! 5

Avthur Augustus sst down. The bath-
room was<rapadly becoming flooded, and
an ' avalanche of water poured down
through tha trapdoor into ‘the Form-
room below. . 38T

Swooopoosh ! I
Mr. Eathom’s desk was drenchad,

and

bad wetting He ledped out of the way
of the torrent, and stood, dripping and
astounded, before the Form.

“Ha, ba, ha!” yelled Jack- Blake.
* (Gnssy’s done it now! We shalt soon be
flooded out!”

_Swoooooosh ! ¢amie the water from the
ipe. =
s ““Bai Jove!" gasped Arthur Augustus,
making frantic endeavours to turn off the
water, but failing to succeed. “Oh
deah! What evah can .be the mattah?
Gwoooooogh 1™

Gussy was soon swamped,

“Wot the blazes—" Mr. Jobber
sailed into the room, and stood rooted
‘to the watery floor. — “Why, you little
idjit, the water—— Wot ‘ave you
done?”

moaned the luckless

“] am Vewy SOWWY,
sir. Oh deah! Accidents will happen,
you know.. Yoooooop! It’s all wight.
The watah wants turnin’ off, that's all.
Weally, the beastlay handle seems to
have stuck. I am twyin’ my hardest.
L Gwooo !

“You silly idjit!” roared MY. Jobber,
wallowing through the water toWards his

assistant.
““ Weally, Mr. Jabbah—
loonitick !’

e Gwooogh !
plumber’s mate.

Mr, Jobber grasped the handle, and
turned the water off by means of a
Figantic wrench, . Loud = shrieks of
aughter came from the Fourth Form
below. Mr. Lathom was shouting for
silence, but without response. B

Mr. Jobber glared at Arthur Augustus
as though he would have liked to eat

him. -
“Git hout,” he said, “before I kick
you hout !
“Weaily, my deah sir, accidents will
happen—" 2
“¥You'll ’ave an haccident, you balmy
oung idiit !’ roared Mr. - nl%ax‘. Gt
t!. You're sacked! When I ask for
an app: it T-walit .8 L Wiv
brains!. *Op-it 1" 3

<3
“Pyway hsten’ fo_weator, Mr. Jobbah.
T have not finished wepaiwin' the leak.
Yawooooogh I” 3
Mr. Jobber rushed at Arthur Augnstus,
| and caught him by the eollar. ' The swell
of St. Jim's struggled, but Mr. Jobber
was  furious, - dragged  Arthur
Augustus from  the rooin, whirled him
downstairs, took him to the head of the
 School House steps, and planted a heavy
buot.gehing him. ER
Arthur Angustus went spinning iuto
the - quadrangle ~.and uﬂ]app::nad on _the
hard, unsympathetic ground. .
He sat up in_a dazed condition.
_“Baj Joye! Gweat Scott! Oh deah!
“What an uitah beast!
avefuse, to assist Mr. Jobbah-any moah.
el i s T Josk
rthur Angustus staggered to his =
His mind was made up. He was done
with so violent and unreasonable an em-

ployer as Mr. Jobber. - H

o~

the Forfu-mastér himself came infor ag

“You b]’ltherin$ shrieked
the plumber. *Git hout! Lemme get.
at that handle!”

“ Oh ewumbs |

1 shall absolutelyd

e crawled away.

7

.fo the s, and wended his weary and
5 d way back - to the "~ village
leaving a trail of water ‘behind hun.
Like Alexander of old, he would look.
round for fresh worlds to conquer. G

:;!t.l' had most of the hundred pounds

chuckled -
“Fancy -
of socks!

sur- -
hoje-

CHAPTER
The Trials of a Traveller ! <
% k4 Eiddy aunt!” exclaimed - -
~Aubrey Racke. “Look- u%
this, you fellows !

i Racke indicated ah- ad-
vertisement in the ** Rylcombe Gazette.”
Heiand Crooke, Scrope, and Mellish wera
sthnding in the High Strect of Rylcombe,.
outside Mr." Jibson’s newspaper shop. =
Racke had just been in to buy @ paper. :

This is what had attracted. his =
attention: > .

“ HOLEPROOF SOCKS! ‘
.. Men, these sre the Socks you are look
ing for! Bave r Wives-the Tmnible
of Darninj
WON'T wear into’ Holes ! &

a pair! Soletlocal agent: A. A, I Auey,
73a, High Street, Rylcombe.” %

Aubrey Racke & Co. chuckled

“Well, this takes the bun!"
the black sheep of the Shell.

Gussy peddling secks—holepro
Why, Lere he 151"

The little shop door had opened, and
Arthur Augustus stepped forth into the
High Sirect. He looked his-old picture
of elegance, from his glistening topper:
to his patent shoes and spats. Arﬁ:r e
Augustus was as spotless as o new pin- =
He carried a large attache in his left

d, and looked very hum, =5
: “Hallo, Gussy!” said Racke, grinuning.
“We've hotted your advert: m ?!ge
paper. hy don’t come 1o B
Jim’s with your i(idy holepmxﬁ socks?
The fellows woullg buy them like winks
ing ; and-the Head and the masters might,

e you some custom, too.” SR

“Bai Jovel” sald A ;
quite impressed: - “Thal’s wathah a good
wheeze, desh boy. Shall ‘T show you &
sample of my socks? = They are weally
vew% good.” 5

“Trot 'em out, O son!” grim
Racke. s =

Arthur A stas ed his bag, af
withdrew air of blue socks. He held
them forth for inspectios
. “H'm}” said Racke, rfoo]drng eritically 4
at the socks. “ They seem to be all right,
Gussy.. 1 hope you sell a lot of ‘em-
R ok
~With a quick mgovement, Racke grnsped
the brim of Gussy’s topper, and puiled
the hat n ever iis wearer’s eyes.
Arthur Augustgs was’so. taken b
prise that he ‘dropped . his bag ofy
proof socks, and, in . siaggering fo
blindly, tripped over it and sat down. *

sittmg on the pavement, su
‘holeproof socks, groping wildl
air, with his topper jammed righ

his eyes. < e
/ “Oh ewumbs! Bai Jove! The fearful -

wottahs !” Arthur Angustus,
struggling, to his feet and dragging

frantically - at’ his jemmed tepper, = “I

shall give Wacke a Teahful th\l;!:‘ehin‘l" b &5
1" beas




to watch Arthur Augustus "stmgg]o with
his topper.
“Gwooooogh!” & ,

At last, hy a supellll.lman effort, Gusev.

managed to extricate his head from the

topper..  That article of adornment

suffered considerably in the operation.

Gussy's “aristocratic” features were red,

his clothes rumpled, and his hair, which

he had. brushed so - carefully before
<. coming out, was dishevelled.

“Bai Jove!"” said Gussy, looking vound
for Aubrey Racke & Co. “Tlie feahful
“wuffians ! “They're.gone !"

- “Haw, haw, haw {”” laughed the villz ge
‘._ﬂmhm,; The' elegant swell of St. J
presented rather a funny aspect, and they
were dlsmserl to «pe-nd a few minutes

- “chivvying ” him.
© < “Crumbs!” said one youth. * There's
*airt Larf at 'im!”

Arthur Augustus pushed back his cuffs,
and gailed into the midst of the urchins.
They trod all over his wares, and over-
whelmed.  him. Ong youth kicked
Gussy’s topper into the road. -Two or
three of the sportive. youths dribbled ‘his
attache-case along the pavement. D’Arcy
_fought mnobly, and was much relieved
“Svhen reinforcements arvived in the shape
of Grundy, Wilkins, and Gunn, of the

Grundy & Co. hit out manfully, and

soon_the village. urchins were scattered.
- They retreated up the High Street, yell-
/.ing and booing defiantly.
" ““Bai Jove!” gasped Arthur Augustus,
retrieving his topper and attache-case
{rom the gutter, and proceeding to gather
up his scattered socks. “What a cwowd
~of howwid little hooligans! Thanks
vewy. ‘much, deah boys! Gwooogh!”

Grandy, “:ikmq, and Gunn assisted
Gussy in the task of gathering up his
‘scatiered wares. When, at last, all the
“holeproof Socks were back” in

“attache-case, ~ they “regarded- Arthur
Augush\s curiously.
Well;, Gussy?” demanded Grundy.

“What did you want to get into a row
~with those young rotkers for?”
© “Gwoooogh! It wasinot my fault,
deah boy !” gasped the amateur salesman,
and then D'Arcy proceeded to explain,
Grundy & Co. drew degp: ‘breaths.
Well, I'm jiggered!” was Grundy’s
comment. “So you've started out selling
~socks that won’t wear into holes!. Jolly
‘aweful things, if they'regenuine. My
. “socksmlways go at the toes. T'll have-a
pair, Gussy."” x
:**Bampe here,” said Wilkins, with a
grin.
~# 8o will I.” remarked Gunn. “Amv
*thing to give you a help;ng hand- in
making your fortune, Gussy.”
Arthur Augustus smiled again. He
supplied Grundy & Co. each with a pair
of socks, and when those youths strolled
away, to spread the news at St. Jim’'s,
# Axthur A\lﬁ{uafus ‘was the richer by seven-
’auf six. He went up to his little room
in quite a cheerful frame of miind, and,
having ~ procéred a wash and a new
r, and dusted higsoiled garments,
lied forth once again to-do same
can aﬁmg
o D’Arcy met with many rebuffs among
the shopkeepers in Rylcombe. They re-
garded 'his holeproof socks with suspicion,
and, affer half an hoir, he had sold only
. onie pair to the local bootmaker.
He turned-down the Rylcombe Lane,
and lmoeked at the door of a small

The .formidable-looking lady - seemed
deaf to these polite greetings.

“What do you want?” she snapped.

“I have called to show you my hole-
pwoof socks; madam,” eaid D’Arcy
respectfully, producing o sample pair. “I
can quite “wecommend them. They will
not weah into holes, like othah socks.
Pewwaps you would care to twy a paiah
for youah husband—"

“What!” snapped the lady, with a
pecn!ml look,

“May I pwess vou to buy aiah of
holepioof band?"”
asked D'Arcy “They are
only half-a-cwown a paiah, and—"

“Young man,” hissed the lady, in a
terrible voice, - “how dare you!
haven’t a husband! I hate and destest
menl! They are a plague and a

nuisance !
““Oh, bai Jove:!”
'

The front door closed with a bang,
and Arthur Augustus was left on the
:tep quite at a Toss.

‘Bai Jove!” he ejaculated at lasty
gathering up his case and m:lkmi{ from
the house. “What a vewy unpleasant
lady! Weally, I wasnt to lsno\v that
she hadn’t a husband!”

Arthur’ Augustus was beginning to
expefience the joys of commercial
travelling. He had heard that travellers
made huap\ of moner, but now .realised
that .the life was not all honey.

The next house he knocked a4 was
occupied by an jrascible old soldier, who,
as soon as he saw Arthar Aug,um.u mé
his holeproof socks, snorted with dis-
paragement and
dler to the gate, pointing out a notice
affixed thereon, saying: *“No Hawkers

or Canvassers.”

“Pewwaps I had bettah twy Bt
Jim's,” he reflected. “The fellahs up
there are sure to patwonise me, without
bein® wude, I'll see- Doctah Holmes
first.”

_So Arthur Augustus proceeded on his
way to St. Jim'’s,

Taggles glanced curiously at Arthur

-r.peniug his attache-case.

led the youthful ped-”

Order your * Gem " now. There will be a huge demand! : 9

Aungustus as he walked in at the gates
of the old school. P

“CGood _aftahnoon, Taggay, deah
boy 1" said Gussy politely. “I wondah
if you' ’d like tq buy a paiah of socks that
won't wes h mta holes? T'he} are weally
vewy go

~ My hcye ” 'said Taggles, blinking.

Arlhur Augustus produced the socks,
and Taggles sul\eyﬂd them in consider-
able astonishment.

“My heye!” he said again. - * Which
Hi dor’t mmt no sucks, \[astet D’Arcy.
Wot I says is this ere——'"

“Vewy well, deah boy,” sald D’Arcy
briskly, “I 1\1][ p“occed to interview
Doctali Holmes.”

. Arthur  Augusils made his way
across the uadrnngle. taking care to
avoid the fellows.

He entered the School House and
tapped at the Head's door, and the deep
voice of Dr. Holmes badé him enter.

Mr. Railton was with the Head. They
both looked in surprise . at Arthur
Augustus as he walked in.

“D’Arcy |2 exclaimed the Head, poer-
l'ng at the ex-Fourth-Former over the

rims of his spectacles. “You have
returned so soon. I was under the
impression—""

“I am afwmd I have not weturned
to stay, sir,” said D'Arcy respectfully,
‘“As a mattah
of fact, I have come to show you a
weally good line in socks. They are
nerfectly holepwoof,” and each paizh is
wawwanted for six months.”

“Bless my soul{” ejaculated Dr.
Holmes, -
© Mr. Railton was looking astounded.

“Just look at them, sir!” proceeded
the amateur commcrci::l traveller, hold-
ing up his wares. “They are equal in
quality and appeawance to othah socks
sold at thwee times the cost. The pwice
I am askin’ for these’ wonderful hole-
pwoof socks is merely half-a-cwown!™

“D'Arey, I—I do not require any—
ahem !—socks, whether they are hole-

proof or not!” said Dr. Holmes tarily.

'"““"é‘““ v A i h’"‘““g femnals "p""e';'. Mir. Lathom brokd o, and stood spellbound, as the elsgant D'Arcy cams x
oor Lo fixgd a pair o through the trapdoor in the ceiling. ‘* Bai Jove! I—I've fallen through
beads eyes upon hun- the beastiay twapdoor!* The sound of this voice acted like, magle upen
*Good-mornin’, madam ! said Arthur the Fourth Form. *f M!; only Sunday topper!* cried Bial umping. =
,A%;uatua raising his topper - politely. " ups “it’s Gussy! it (See page 81) ~
= nice westhah im' this time of . =
the y THE G Liprary.—No, 688,
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10 Don’tMiss * The Lure of Gold,” a Wonderful New Serial—
*7s -this a joke, or do yom seriously Peoplé glanced curiously at the new | so, considewin’ that T am earnin’ my owh,
ntend making a living by selling these | cabby, with his monocle and elegant livin’ 77 “ .
goodsl” 2 trousers, but D’Arcy treated them with] +* Bless my soul I said Me. Ratdliff.
“1 ami tweally s&wious, "sir,” replied lofty’ contempt. - «“How—how dare you lower yourself so ==
P’ Aroy stolidly. - Peww: Mr. Wail-{ Gussy’s first fare that day was an far as to patrol this neighbourbood in-
T ton would care to twy agm of socks?” | elderly lady with an ear-trumpet.  She | such a ridicalous.role ! D'Arcy, this is
“No, thank you, D'Arcy,” said the | wanted to know, before entering the cab disgraceful — intolerable! ~ What waoild
] bousemaster, - whether the horse was strong, am Dr. Holmes or Lord Enstwo?d say?

smiling.
“ Vowy well, ¢, said D’Arcy, te- | Arthur-Augustus replied in the affirma- | Think of the school ﬁ:etige—-—'

placing the socks i his case. “I am tive. ; “Weally, sir, so long as I do honest
- sowwy I canmot do business’ with you, 1| _“The poor animal looks weak and | work, and earn-an honest livin’, ¥ shall . -
= twust, howevah, to have the pleasuah | tired,” said the old lady, shaking her | not have-cause to be ashamed,” replied
. " of yoush custom in the neah future.|head. * Are you sure he will noti run-| D’Arcy with dignity. “1 twust I am not
.+ "¢ Good-aftahnoon!” - away " so snobbish as to considah. a cabman’s
And Arthur Augustus marched from “No, wathah not, deah gal—T—1 | pwofession infwa dig. Are you goin’

the Head’s study before either Dr. | mrean, madam ! replied the ~youthful | back to 8t. Jim’s in my ecab, sir?”

Holmes or Mr. . Rajlton could recover cabby. “ Bot—but——" gurgled Mr, Ratcliff:” =
from- their astonishmeftt. “Eh” < 1t is preposterous — umprecedented! =
Fom Merry & Co. and Jack Blake “He - won't wun away, madam !’ | D’Arcy, ‘1 command yog——" - B
& Co. wore coming off the foothallficld shricked Gussy into the ear-trumpet.| ‘' Pway wemembah, Mr, Watclifi; that,
as Arthur Augustus crossed the quad “You may safely twust youahself in my bein’ no longah a pupil of Bt Jim’s, you -
rangle. T rushed over to him and hands—I mean, my cab!” have no authowity to command me.
murrounded ir old schoolfellow. | “Very well,” said the old lady, enter- | am quite at youah service, if you wWe-’
5 “iTlallo, Gussy!” said Blake, wringing | 1ng a8 D’ Arcy held the door open for her, | quish mé to convey you to Bt. Jim's.”
his chum’s hand. *What are.you here | * Do not drive fast, my man, otherwise “Bless my soul 1"
for? Have yon come home to roost?” 1 shall not give you the threepence| Mr. Rateliff was floored.  Tle hesitated -
» No, wa not, deah boys,” said extra !” about entering the cab; but, after con--~

D’Arcy. - “I am twavellin’ #for a firm “Bai Jove!” 5 sideration, he climbed jnside. He did. =~
of holepwoof sock manufactuwers. Arthur Augustus mounted the box and | not relish the walk¥back to St. Jim’s. =
May 1 show you some’” = | drove off, amidst the grins ‘of the| D’Arcy whipped up the ancient steed, - *
“I\thb-ho 1 gaid Tom Merry. “ We'll villagers: He did not drive fast—indeed, and the cab rattled.away. .

do all we can to belo you, Gussy. Come | 01d George’s horse did not feel like exer- |  Swift thoughts passed- through the

16 our den. We've pot a fine spread. tion. When the lady's destination was mind: of Arthur Augustus. He never

W'e can discuss matters over tea.” reached Gussy came down and opened the had liked Mr. Horace Ratclifi. In fact,

 Vewy- well, deah boys.” “door for her. She presented him with | he had _always regarded him  as a

Arthur Augustus was the honoured | two shillings and threepence. .| * tywannical wotter.”  And Mr. Ratcliff’s

est in Study No. 10. Tom Merry & | “Ti#nk sou vewy much, ma’am!” | remarks before entering the cab had cer-

E?,, listened . sympathetically to ~the | shouted D'Arey into the ear-trumpet, as | tainly not influenced Gussy in his favour.
mccount of his adventures, and laughed | he raised his tarred topper, “T twust Rylcombe Lane was in a bad state of -,
: Beartily, too. But they held a sale in | you have had a comfortable journey 1" repair, and was bestrewn with innumer-
2 the Commen-room, -and when it was “Yes, quite!” said the lady, beaming. able Wtﬂ."‘,d‘m‘-‘d‘i‘mh’- It was downhill.
fime for Gussy to go his stock of hole- | “Really, you are a very nice eabman., | to 8t. Jim’s; too, and Arthur Augustus

proof socks had heen disgmed of. quite unlike some of the rude fellows 1 shrewdly calculated on geiting quite a
“Cheerio. Gussy!” said Blake, as he | have previously met. I am sure your good amount of speed out of the cab-—
with Arthur - Augustus at the | wife is very proud of you!” horse. That ancient animal had beem. -
school gates. *“ Keep %:u! pecker up, | * Bai Jove!” gas Arthur Augustus, | more or less asleep all day, except wherm_
old man, and, remember, as soon as | as the lad with a beaming smile, {rotted | engaged pulling the cab. S o
you've got over this worlc craze we want | into her house. Arthur Augustus, as soon as the out--
= you here.” He returned to the station, and there skirts of the village were mchsd'j]:p ;':‘; :

ickod | the whip for thefirst time, and
mm 7 : Prores W another fare. = | commenced to trot. The cab commenced
L . % Business seemed quite brisk that day. | to lurch and bump,
5till Going Strong. By the time evening_came D'Arcy had [~ Bump, bump ! Jolt! Bump! :
¥ FTER long end serious considera- earned aver thirty _ehillin He was Arthur Augustus was getting every'.
= tion, Arthar Augustus D’Arcy E"‘”““g in the station-yar for another | ounce of s out of the horse, and the -
~ - abandoned his hope of making o are, when & thin gentle‘man emerged | cab fairly whizzed along Rylecombe Lane.

: fortune by means of selling from the station. C 1t lurched from #ide to side, plungea into
]:nfeprooi socks, 8o he looked round for Gweat uSeuu;! > gn?‘ed Arthur | puddles-and ruts,in the mnd? and rattled
fresh felds _pastures_new, for_his Augustus.. “ Mr." Watcliff ! on its mind eareer, ¥
activities. ‘waa_quite determined’ Mr. Horace Ratcliff was the unpopular | “Yoooop! ~Oh dear!” howled “Mr.
%o do._or die;- whén, D’ Arcy’s. mind | master of the New Héuse at St. Jim’s. | Ratcliff, as his head came into viclent

wild horses would not drag The boys called him “Ratty ” on account | contact with the framework of the deor. .
¥im from his resolutions. D’Arcy always | of his very bad temper. The New Houso | “D’Arcy, there will be a horrible catas- =
said that he was as firm as 2 rock, but | fellows had to bear mosk of the brunt of | trophe if you do not relax this mad pace |
Blake & Co.’s views were that Gussy was | Ratty’s spleen, but the School House | Ow-ow-ow! G 12 5 s
n G _ | fellows often had their rubs with him._ Bump, bump! ~Rattle! Bump!

SR s ohn i 's heart beat fagt-as Mr. Rateliff | Arthur Augustus, mounted on the box,
. < -appeals to_* chuck pluﬁ!;l‘gg the giddy looked round for the cab. Mr. Rateliff | of the cab, was enjoying this mad ride.
-~ geat.” 56 when he rd that Old | was not an athletic gentleman, and the | Not so Mr. Ratchft inside, He was
sorge, the vf.lhg:l cabby, was confined -walk to St Jim's was an item for him. | jostled and buffeted about from side ‘to
_ to his bed with influenza, D’Arcy was | He usually took the cab. . .. | side of the cab, and soon had many aches
: mm:mdnmﬁ aHsudhd:dn Lmaf] tgo:eug\xnp ik Gﬂh‘d smapped Mr. Ratcliff, in his | and pains. 5 e

e iver. 3 ear: i- in, acid volce. 5 = i heye1” said Taggles, as the cab
drivers in London made fortunes in e «“Oh, ewumbs!” said D’ Arey, screwing daahe‘i in ’;xt bhe‘gn,tew%g' of St, Jin's. -

m snd, in his inward eye, saw him- his monocle into his eye, ang looking at | * Wot the— Look 'ere, mry man, _that -

geli doing a brisk: business ‘at” ylcombe, the New House master. £ ‘ere is dangerous driving, and—— My

pumﬁ resh blood into a slow business | ~*Cabl” ena Mr. - Ratcliff again, | heye!” =

“that Old George bad previously carried walking: t‘I}IL <1 wish you to convey me| Taggles quite “lost his~ voice _ine his®

on. - .+ to St Jim's. You may— Good | amizement at resognieiﬁ ihe cabby. '
D’ went to ses Old George, and | heaveris! D*Arcy mi\‘ur!" Arthur Aungustus_pulled his fiery steed

arranged with him o the mighimn:r- Arthur. Augustus g

o ; mbed down’ from | to a halt, and dragged open the cab deor,.
with the ancient | and vehicle, | his cab, and held door open. «Heah we are, sir!” he said cheerfully.”
_ Arthur A::igumuak_nsw & greet deal about | “8t. Jim's, sir?” be said ;:;ai'pectfully. "Gwh o v
L:hm'seu.h:m although he made & wry face | “ Vewy well. Kindly step inside.” Mr. Ratcliff staggered out of the csh,"
hen he saw Old “p ¥ i L As it _happened,

- ki 5 s ancient quad- | © * D’Arcy!” Mr. Ratcliff, peer-. ping dnd g z.

. ruped, he pbﬂﬁ%ﬂ “ resolved -to do | ing in smazement at the ex-Fourth- | the heroes of the Lower School were just
- his ‘best, until ad saved sufficient to | Former. * Wh.-what is the meaning of | coming from the footer-ground, and, see-.
+enable him to purchase a real taxicab, . this?7- What do you mean by masquerad- | ing this little scene- ‘at the they -

So, dressed .in Old- George's braided | ing in this village as a cabman?” ™ came up.- The Terrible 'ﬁee
eoat, with top-boets, and a tarred topper | . * Weally, Mz, ‘Watcliff, I wefuse to be | there, ‘nﬁo {

g on his aristocratio head, Arthur Apgustus wegarded as a- masquewader!” said | Co., and Kerrnish, Talb
o ot ono moeming on'iho cab and ook | D' 2gew X e, Rt e, i et | Py eiibomd ot e cabman,
3 and ou -Ryle on. man's 5 *" his illness. T twus : E jound at_ the cab

THE GEM I_‘mﬁs_m. No. 688. theah is no weason why I should not do and at his lucklapja'nu = :,n__ s

5




% D
. drel ! he

. basilisk manner.

- sowwy, bai

- vented from proceeding further
- vidiculous . venture. Grooooogh!
- caase your foolish laughter I

. Augustus

# (ussy ! rogred Blake.
“ Gussy, by el sl
Tom - Merr§®&- Co., and the others
uttered these ejaculations-in tones of in-
evedulons amazement.

Arthur Augustns adjusted his monocle
#nd_grinned at bis old schoolfellows.

#Hallo, deah boys!” he said, quite
calmly.  “I am a cabby now, you see!
T have just had the honah of dwivin’ Mr.
Watcliff heah. That will be‘two shillin's,
Mr, Watcliff, pleaset”

“Giroooooogh 1. gurgled Mr, Ratcliff,
rubbing his head. “¥You young rascal !”

“Ha. ha, ha!” yelled the onlookers.

They roared with laughter, They could
yiot_help it. Mr. Horaco Rateliff locked
so funny.

His hair was dishevelled, and & large
bump showed on his forehead. His
cellar was hanging gracefully over his
left shoulder, whilst his necktie dangied
over the other. The New House master
was ifr & breathless and ruffled state.

“D’Arcy, you unmitigated little scoun-
managed to articulate at last,
glaring at Arthur Augustus in_quite a
“How—how dare you
drive so recklessly, at the hazard of
having the cab over! Vow-ow! 1 might
have been killed ! T believe you did that
on purpose—" .

“Didn’t you wish me to dwive yon
heah as soon as possible,. sir?” inquired
T’ Arcy sweetly. ‘Pewwaps fhe horse
went a little too l}uick. T am awfully

Jove !” &

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared the others.

“Silenee !”  screeched Mr. TRateliff,
“JTere is your fare, D*Arcy. - I shall
consuli with the Head on this matter,
and shall do my utmost to have you pre-
with: this

¥,

But Lhe boys, did not cease their
laughter, Mr Rateliff knew how un-
dignified he looked befare his pupils, so
he strode away to the New House,
leaving Arthur Augustus and his eab sur-
rounded by a chortling and admiring
crowd.

“Good old Gussy!” chuckled Blake,
8l poing strong! Fancy launching
forth as a eabby. Going to make your
Jortune at that, old 51: :

* Yaas, wathah—af least, T shall make
an  honouwable livin’,” said Arthor
cheerfully.  “Mr. Watcliff
scemed surpwised to see me, and mado
wathah a fuss.- T wegahd him as‘a snob-
bish eld boundah, bai Jove, and I had
my wevenge on him. as you see!”

“Look *ere ! said Taggles, interposing.
“There goes the call-over bell, and the
gates ‘ave to be locked. T must ask
you te take your cab hout, Master
D’ Arey!”

“Vewy well, deah boy!” said the
“youthful cabby graciously.”

“Zolong, Gussy!” called Tom Merry,
a3 Arthur Augustus turned his horse and

drove off. 3

“Tiood-bye, deah boys!”

The cab rattled out-into the lane.
Arthur Augnstus returned in the direc-
tion of Rylcombe,
“fares,” Tom Merry
others: crossed the quadmmzle‘ chuekling.

% old Gussy!” grinned Tom
Merry. “ Heaps of grit! He'll make the
name of D’Arcy famous in the twentieth

& Co. and the

century yet
“Ha, ba, ha!”
* CHAPTER 8.
D’Arey Chips In.

was driving his horse, how quite

weary, and languid, down
.. Rylcombe  Lane, Ha ‘was
chuekding over the manner in which-he
had discomfited Mr. Ratcliff.  The cab

ey

!- RTHUR AUGUSTUS, meanwhile,

looking - for more

3 -=Just Starting in the .

“

hailed by somebody in the road.
“Hi, cabby !” x
Arthur Augustus stopped the horse;
and looked down at a young, neatly-
dressed man, carrying a leather attache-
vase,
“Cab, sir?” asked D’'Arcy, touching
his tarred topper respectfully.
“Well, yes,” repliéd the young man
genially. —“I have walked so far from
Ryleombe Station, and have lost my way.
Do you know Hollydene Lodge?”
“Yaas, wathah, sir!* replied D’Arcy.
“Heollydene Lodge is the wesidence of
Sir Hiwam Greenwall, and it stands on
the outskirts of Wayland Heath. T'll
t.akg you ovah theah in ten minutes,
sir.

The young man stared at Arthur
Angusfusi Perhaps he was wondering
at the cabby’s aristocratic accent. Cer-

tainly, it was unusual to see so elegant

a cabman, using such faultless language;

and wearing & monocle in his eve.

C 4 Yery well!” he said at last. “T'll
¥ Arey

engage you, cabby.”

He climbed inside the cab.
whipped up the horse, and the cab rattled
down the road to Wayland Heath.

_ Dusk had by now deepened over the
countryside. Gussy had already lit his
lamps. |,

The cab jogged along leisurely on its
way to Hollydene - Lodge. Arthur
Augustus kept his word, and within the
space of ten minutes he had pulled up
ontside a large, handsome mansion,
standing in its own grounds just by Ryl-
combe Wood*

“Hollydene Lodge, sir,” said
youthful cabby, opening the door. _

“Thanks !” said his fare, emerging and
setting down his attache-case while he
took out his pocket-book. “I will pay
you now, but shall be glad if you will

the

sir I replied - Arthur
Auvgustus. i

had réached the crossxoads, when he was

His fare gave him a tenshilling note,
which he changed. Then, taking up-his
case, the young man entered the large

iron gatés of the mansion, and dis-
appeared in the gloom of the grounds.

“Bai Jove
as he caught
the ground.
thin™.” :

He picked it up, and saw that it was
merely an ordinary visiting-card. The
fare had probably drepped it from: his
pocket-book when he had exivacted the
Treasury-note. Arthur Augustus glanced
casually at the slip of pasteboard. This
was the legend it bore:

said Arthur Augustus,
ht of a white object on
““He has dwopj

“Glenthu.rna & Owen, Jewellers,
Old Bond Street, London, W.
Representative: Robert Chester.”

b ‘D’Arcy slipped the card into his
pocket.
was the Robert Chester méntioned on
the card,” and that he come as a
representative of the firm of jewellers,

wall to choose, He knew that large firms
of jewellers were accystomed to sending
representatives to “well-known clients,
with selections of jewellery. = The
attache-case that Mr. Chester had carried
prohably contained a-valuable assortment
of rings, or diamond trinkets,

Arthur Augustus mounted
again, and pulled the reins. “The horse
walked forward leisurely. D'Arcy nieant
‘to drive up and down the road until his
fare reappeared. e

Ten minutes phssed, and Arthur
Augustus was humming ‘cheerfully to
himself, and wondering gow things were
at St. Jim's.
determined to earn his own living, he
could not help wishing that he was back
at the old school, among his chums. He

wait. Probably T shall not stay more | was. just thinking about Jack Blake &
than twenty minutes or so. ou can | Co. and Study No. 6, when two men
‘then drive me back to Rylcombe Station. | hurried out of . gates -of - Hollydeua
T must return to London to-night.” Lodge and hailed him. A ?
“Vewy well, “Say, cabby, drive us to Wayland

Junetion.

We must get there quick !”

pulled the hat déwn over Hs wearer!
by surprise that he dropped his
o : lorwardpblindl

With a quick movement, Racke grasped the rim

bag of holeproof socks;
y, tripped ovemsit.

of Qussy’s m-r. #fa

Arthur Augustus was so taken

;‘mi in staggering |-
)

's eyes.

(See page
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some--

Evidently, he thought, his fare _

to show jewcllery for 8ir Hiram Green-~ -

his dfrkey x

Although he was still -

.On Sale Ei:erywhge! Price 11d. 11
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" . companion was tall,

- “'l;i “Turn
AL ,hb ‘ﬂrged the  horse to “furiher

Atthut Amr\lslus adjnsted his monocle
‘and looked down at the man who
addressed him. He was a fat, florid
individual, wearing a large felt hat. . His
dark, and sinister-
looking.  D’Arcy gave a starﬁ when he
saw that this man was gripping a leather
‘attache-case in hig'right hand. e recog-
‘nised it as the.same case as that which
his first fare had mt‘nedantn the house.

“I'm sowwy, Sig” id, “but I have
alweady weceived 3n s:hom to wait
for anothah gentlemen

“Mr Chester won't be leaving the
house to-uight,” said the tall man im-
patiently. & We'll pay you ten shillings,
Lub!)y. Af you reach Wayland Junction in
s quarter of an hour!”

Arthur Augustus’ eyes gleamed. Swift
suspicions entered his head. Why wers
these men so anxious to reach Wayland
in_so short a time? What were they"
dmng with the _]o“eller s atluhe-ra&a"

ho men climbed into his cab;

- D'Arcy started the horse. As the cal
jogged down the dark country lane, he
wras debhating in his mind what to do.
‘Arthur  Ausustus’  suspicions  were
aroused.  'What happened  to
Robert Chester? t something was
wrong, he was certain. And he meant
to nip the game in the bud. D’Arcy had
lmaps of pluck. He whipped up the
5 horse, and the cab went forward at quite
a good pace,

*The crossyoads were reached. To the

. right was' the road leading to Wayland.

" Sijaight forward was the I{ylcombe
Tane, leading fo the village. D'Arey
did not turn to the right, ut drove his
“horse straight -on, towards Rylcombe.
He meant to stop when he saw P..c.
Crump, or when he reached the police-
station. - But evidently, the men ins
iha cab knew the neighbourhood. The
fas, florid man leaned out of the cab
window, waving his arms furiously.

‘“Hi, stop! You're going the wrong
round, you scoundrel—"
ga,sped Arthur  Augusins.

effarts,

"he two men ia the cab.were shmlhng
to him. - “Findigg that shodts madeguo
Impression; they ke furiously to each
other.” 'They realised that the cabman
was astute, and had suspected their
~game. The cab was going at a good
pm-r-. and they dure not leap into the
raad. :
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Telt alt Your Chums How

-It was the -spiteful . bark of- " an
automatic pistol. The fall man, leaning
out of the cab window, had whipped out
the revolver and fired before him, hoping
to frighten the cabman. But Arthur
Augustus was quite unperturbed.

Crack, cracl

A bullet “hhlled past_the horse’s head
and frightened it. . The “animal reared in
its ihafh, and dashied into the side of the
lave. A ditch ran alongside the bank,
and into this the side wheels of the cab
sunk deep.

The whole vehicle gave a sickening
lurch sideways. There was a terrified
scream from the horse, frantic shouts of
horror fromm the passengers inside the
cab, and the sound of splintering wood.

D’Arcy was ‘hurled from his seat by
the force of the impact, and next minute
found himself, bruised and dazed, on the
grassy bank of the lane. Then came-the

.| pounding of horse’s hoofs, and IArcy,

sitting up, was aware that the horse had
wrenched - itself free from the broken
shafts, and was careering towards the
village at top speed.

Arthur Augustus staggered to his feet
and looked round him. ?K the dim light
of a road lamp near by, he could see the
cab, poised over the ditch, its side wheels
.\nd front axle smashed. He went over
fo the cab door, and wrenched it open.
The huddled ﬁmlre of the tall man lay
inside, motionless and still. He had evi-
dently been knocked unconscious. The
other man was on hi feet, daubing at a
ghastly eut in the side of his face. He

gave a snarl of rage when he saw
D’ Arcy. -

“You wazcalI” said the schoolboy
cabman, Ihlushug hmwelf forward,
““Hand ovah that case, or=—"

“Hang }ou' lou sha'n't do me! Il
do for you!” the man, and next
‘minute Ke and the plucky schoolboy were
locked in each other's embrace.

‘They staggered away from the cab,
ﬁghtmg despo)ateh. Arthur Augustus
barked his shins on-the cab, and went
down, his assailant falling on top of him.
Then' began a grim struggle on the bank
of the lane.

D'Arcy, lhnngh an elegant youth, was
one of the besi athletes at 8t. .hm s, and
he put all he knew into his fighting now,
Over and over they rolled, desperately
struggling.

D'Arcys assailant - got a grip on
D’Aroy’s throat, and bore him backward.
A giant fist came down, and cought the

¥ on the head.

I’Arey’s senses reeled for a moment
beneath that stunning blow, The ruffian
had leapt to his fect, but in that instant
Arthur  Augustus recovered himself.
Eveu as the man sprang away, I’Arcy’s
arra shot out, and his iaud g'npped his
ahkle, pullmg it back. ~With a bellow of
mtense rage, the man wént down again.

rey, summoning “his fast- fmhng
strength, hurled himself on the man’s
back, and hung on. »

He was conscieus of the man grappling
agnin with him before his head began to
swim. Then through the mist came
men’s voices. His assailant, with a snarl

of Laffled rage, tried fo (1rag himself
free, but; with a supreme effort, D’Arry
stil hung on. It was omly for an_in-
stant. is. senses reeled, and, with a

low groan, he fell back, oblivious to any-
thing further.

__ CHAPTER 9.

Back to the Fold.

H’L\K Heaven 1” :

These uordu, spoken in a
hushed voice, came to Arthur
Mugustns D’ An:y as conscmus—

ness slowly returned.to him.
His head was aching,” and he felt sore
all”over. He looked round him wonder-

: tbeae men attacked =

G FE e 25 ah a
Y Gem?” is! . Sl

ingly, and reeogm sedd the. school sana-
torium at St. Jim's. .

Then he realised that Dr. Holmes was
there, and with him his own pater,
Eastwood. It was the Head who had
spoken those words, D'Arcy gave a low
groan,
eagerly,

ow,

“You are all right now, Arthur, my
dear lad,” he said softly. “Do not exert

laying a gentle hand on his

\mlwsl[vff-

“Bal Jove! What has happened?”

| Arcs sat up, although his father had
motioned to him to lay still.

‘He forgot the pain in his head in his
anxiety to know what had: transpired
since he lost consciousness ln the Ryl-
combe Bane.

Lord Eastwood smiled. 4

“My brave boy, much has happened.”
he said gently. *Several men from the
village, seeing the runaway horse, went -
up the lane {d discover what had- hap-
penﬂd and were just in time to capture
the raseal you were fighting with before
he escaped.. The other man, inside the
cab, was captured, too. They are both
in “'ayhmi Gaol.”

But the attache case, and—"

“Thu case uf jewellery was found in-
sida the cab,” proceeded Lord Eastwood:
“One of the men confessod everything
soon after he was arrested. Tt appears
that, in the absence of Sir Hiram Green-
wall, his butler and an accomplice wired

Lord ..

and his father leaned forward -

to the London jewellers, asking them to-
send a representative down to Hollydene -

Lodge with a sample of diamond-rings
and brooches.
portant client of Messrs. Glenthorpe &
Owen, and lhcv had often previonsly sant
down  their ressntatlva for him to
choose ftom eir stock, Mr. Robert
Chester was dgﬂmtched last evening, and
arrived at Rylcombe, as you inm\
When™ he went fo Hollgdene &o
him, bount auli
agged him, and made off with thé case
uf jewellery. But for.; brave interven.
tion, my boy, their scheme would have
been successful. Five thousand pounds’
worth of jewellery have been recovered,
thanks to you. The police wired Mesrs.
Glenthorpe & Owen last evening,” and
Mr. Clifford Owen c;me‘do\\n this morn-
ing. He has had to turn to London.
on business, taking with him the case of
jewellery. .+ Chester,- who avas re-
leased. from Hollydene' Lodge, -accom-
paried him, none the worse for-his ad-
venture. But Mr, Owen did not leave
without an appreciation of your services.
have here a c}wque for five hundred
pounds, which is ten per cent of ths
value of the jewellery recovered.”

Arthur Augustus-gasped. ‘He was too

As Sir Hiram is an im-

uiterly amazed to_speak fur' a few
moments. :
-“Five hundred pounds!"” he mur-

“Gweat Scott !
™"

mured, in a dazed voice.
Iamin quite a flutiah, bai Jove!
“'I'hat is the reward 'the Jewellers lmve
given,” said Lord Eastwood, - with
smile, “in recognition of your ’bm\s»r-\
The two men captured have been recog-

iised by, the police ds notorious jewel

thibves who, after having carried -out” a
series of daxmg robberies in *London,"
have lain low for over a year. They
will be placed where no opporfunities for
further activities will be given them.”
Arthur »\ugustus drew a deep breath.
“Gweat Scott! have earned five
hund\\nd pounds! -I can hardly believe
it!
Lmd Eastwood smiled,
son’s hand.
“You have fulfilled the pmrg:)se you
set_out to attain, Arthur,” he - said.

and took his

“The five hundred pounds yau were bent ~

on earping are now-in jour possessmn,
(Continued on page 18, col, 3.}
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t It’s brain fev.

Next Week’s “ Gem' will be better than everl 13

T was very pleasant indeed to pet

I a letter from Doris Leviseir; asking

me to go with her on » yisit to

3t. Jim's. Doris was wvistting her

Ernest and Frank.  She

no- resentment at what I had
soid of her,

Doris and I went through the great

pates. of St. Jim's, and received an
extremely cheery welcome. It was
carly in the afternoon, and we did not

%krow when we called that anyihing out
of the way was taking placer Cardew
told me afterwards that he and Talbot
had not meant to say anything aboutdt
for fear of making us sad. But 4
truth was that a fellow called Merton,
who had euly been at the school e
term, was lying ill. Most of the boys
« didenot think, it _was anything serious

at all.  Merton Was. a quiet, reserved
the only son of his widowes

S “ - : : 5 ]
Philip to St. : ; e
But we learned all thab ‘ufterwards,

Not a word was said as we hadstea:
For one thing, D’Arcy was pretty quiet.
He let his relative, Cardew, do most
of the talking. Ernest Levison, too, was
a bit subdued, though Fravkie did his
best to liven things up, while Talbot
was really grave and preocceupied. He
had reason for this, as I found out later,

There was no doubt that poor Merton,
ying in the sanny, was in a bad way.
“It'll be rotten if it ti out to be
fever,” said Frank Levison,

“Shurrup! It isn’t that kind of fever.

>

Cardew cut him short, and bepan taik-
ing in his_well-known style. ou know
it so well—all” sparkle and epigram—
and he seemed in the highest spirits.

“Really, Miss Joy,” he said, as he
i me the angel cakes, * one might
they had asked you here to listen
to an argument on hospitals.  Let's
talk on something else. I've been never
so interested in your articles.”

Something caused Cardew and Talbot
to stay behind after tea. Doris and her
brothers and Gussy and I went.off to
make a grand tour of the old buildings.
Believe me, the place 1s far more fas-
cinating than Mr. Martin Clifford has
described it. I loved the chapel and its
violet lights, with the tablets an the walls
which will “glimmer to the dawn,” as
Tennyson puts it, though I am mnot
poetical.  We came afterwards into an
old Dutch garden, of which the Head is
very proud. Lslipped my arm through
Doris’ and drew her close.

“Tt makes things seem different, some-
how, to be here,” I murmured.

Gussy and#the others had gone on.

Perhaps ‘they were a bit hpred by the
garden, _Suddenly 1 saw Deris cha
colour,

= We'd best
I Bhe

irry. on,” she “said
She sat down suddenly en a
rus ceat, and F saw that something
was amiss, f(l\' L;'lerl‘ were {ears m ller
rs,  “It's so stupid of me!” she went
“1 wish I were a sport. - I was
biking yesterday, and fell off. T didn’t
say anything about it, but my kuee hurts
still a bit™
. *“Well, "of_eourse, T had to stop, and
just then. T £ s

’s voice fell on my ears
1 the other side of the yews,
've seen Clark?” asked
yes,”> replied Cardew airil &
gave the blessed chump your letter, and
sn't  half leased about it.
n' what fellows like him see in
pounds. ‘Fhey moke money the
master, instead of the servant. That’s
Ftheir wav. I told the blighter what 1
thought of him, and" he griuned, and
said he hoped Master Merton would
have a good fecove and that his
mamma would stop w I felt i
clined o tap his ugl
some things, ¥ 3
jmunderstand that if ever
EINT is. nasty tric

Jim's again, lending money at hopeless
interest to promisin’ juveniles, he would
get it in the peck. I also said that my
friend, Talbot, might not be disposed to
come down handsome again.”

Talbot kicked a -stone.

“It was you all the time, Cardew,” l'e
said.‘ * How splendid 1" ']

“Me1” cried Cardesgavith mock sur-
prise. . “How yot glliRike that, old
bean, beats me. yout gome and tell

the facts— 4 c

Merton, 1 N

because he thinks. mother will
ruined through himn ! s nothin'
to do with me. Not my fault if
honoured grandsire sends me odd
I wash my hands of the whole bin
s to think he

make money bi.'
I hated to
waldn't really

but I
ept
throwing off
Talbot gave a

istening,

half- mocking air,
all responsibility. Then
husky cough.

“T was allowed to go and spenk to
Merton, poor chap!™ he said. * Miss
Marie said T mustn't be more than a
minute. Mrs. Merton was standing by
the window. - She looked round once.
She had been crying. Phil knew. me.
He’s soathin.” T said, *Tt's all right. old
top. Money paid by Cardew. No peed
to fret. -Clark wen't worry any more.”
He tried to press my hand.”

Cardew gave a growl. _

“Didn't 1 tell you; you howlin’ ¢l
that T washed my hands of the w
thing 72 T

That was all. How like Cardew !

Doris got up.nd said she was better.
8he and -1 walked slowly on. We met
Mrs. Merton going to her quarters m
the village. She smiled at “us, aud
looked so happy. T did not see Cardew -
hefore T left St. Jim’s. I.anight have
told Him what I thought. Buf, no, T
couldn’'t have done thati Capdew is a
ihem, even if he never will ﬁahtu t'ha
act, s )

m,
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W
JOHN'SHQBPB.
New Readers ‘Start Hera.

John Sharpe, “the great analytical
detective, is ‘engaged by Chief "Burnett,
ﬁ the Secret Service, to track down the
nd  of . organised and dangerous
criminals operating under the guidance
of Iron Hand, a fcarless, clever man of
dominating personality. = Marna Black,
one of the hand of crooks, is captured,
and. Burnett induces Anne Crawford, a
- woman agent of the Sceret Service, to
assutng Marna's identity and get into the
confideénces of Iron Hand.

She is instructed to keep her real
identity a secret-even to Sharpe; buf she
often -assists him and sends bim informa-
tion coficerning the movements of the
gang, and he iz puzzled to kmow just
where 1t comes from.

Iron Hand has a number of hiding-
places in different parts of the country,
which ave referred to as *Nests,” the
most important of which is Eagle’s Nest,
situated on a deserted cliff. The leader’s
chief nssistants aro Potsdam and. Black
Flag. Jobn Sharpe has had many big
tussles h the gang, and has foiled

many of their deepest schemes.

I Bledson Loses fhe Jewels,

specinl train to take him and his

precious jewels home, and when
. ... he entered the station it was
waiting fn readiness for him to enter.
The jovial Cattle King had with him
two cowboys és a bodyguard, and he
- #tood for a few minntes in conversation
““with the railway guard.

Colonet Bledson firmls pripped the
strong casket containing the jewels, and
the two cowpunchers were on the alert,
and continuallylecked round in order

Cotomr. JOE BLEDSOXN hired a

to see if ‘¢s woere any  suspicious
characters i icinity. They all
carried  ver nesslike-looking” re-
volvers. E

In answer to a question put to him by
Colonel Bledson, the guard said:
o “We make no stop at all, except for
water, between here and *Frisco. ‘When-
ever we do stop, my assistant and I will
be ready with our revolvers, in case
anything that you mention should
happein.” You can rely on'us. We'll
keep a look-out on thé outside of the
train, and we'll see you safely through
to your destination.” &
Colonel Bledsen nodded, and there was
e faint suggestion of a smile on his good-
nalured countenance. . :
“All right,” he replicd: “The boys
.-and I will take care of the inside of_the
train, We'll just malke sure that _there
uin’t nebody on it;”
The whole party.walked over towards
train. ’i‘he Catile King and the
THe Gen Lipraky.—No. 688. -

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

¥ favourite cinemas,

guard, followed by two cowboys, boarded
the goods carriage of the long/ compart-
ment frain. They walked through the
car, and were_satisfied that there was no
place for concealment. At the other end
the guard’s stant greeted them.  He
was evidentl; trusted man, and the
guard secemed very pleased to sce him.

The party next passed on to the re-
freshment-coach, making quite-sure there
were no enemics concealed there, and
they then walked on towards the sleep-
ing-compartment of the - big, cross-
country train; There was a porter in
the corridor, and he escorted them down.
Ho then unlocked the door of tho com-
partment, and Colonel Bledson looked
1nside.

It appeared to be quite empty, and all
the sleeping-berths were closed. Then
they proceeded to the next compartment
and satisfied theinsclves that this, too,
was empty. There wis only now the
reception and smoking compartment.

It was very luxuriously furnished, and
possessed a large table and many com-
fortable rest-chairs,

Colonel Bledson entered -with his two
cowboys, who were in attendance, and
the guard and porter left them. :

The Cattle King placed the jewei-
casket on the table, and arranged- one
of the comfortable chairs to suit himself,

One of the cowboys drew the window-
blinds, leaving the one on the glass door
up.  His friend noticed this; and the
other, seeing his quettioning glance, said :

“We can keep that rear platform iy
sight that way!” .

The thrfé men sat down. There was
one facing the corridor, the other to-
wards the rear platform, and Colonel
sitting in a pesition so that
he could 1 is nce in either direc-
tion if necessary.  The rear platform was
lighted by a single dome light. -

A moment or fwo later the porter
entered from the divection of the saloon,
carrying a tray with drinks, cards, and
a box of counters. Colonel Bledson be-
lieved in thoroughiy enjoying himself
at all times, and he felt quite satisfied
that nothing amiss eould possibly happen

to the wonderiul jewels that he prized

so- much. x

The next minute tha train started and
sulled out of the station. It was now
quite dark. Some distance oufside the
starting-point there ‘was-a level-crossing,
with a smooth road running close to and
parallel with the railway-track.
The train was travelling at a com-
1 tively slow rate at present, and
soon after it passed the crossing a large

touring car appeared on the scene and ]
‘turned and. ran “purallel to the. train. |
There was nothing .unusual in this, for | h

the road running parallel with the rail
way-track was a specially designedsymotor
road. “Soan  the “train -gathered spe%
and the ‘motor-car followed suit.

_IRON HAND.

Had Colonel Bledson known that-the
car contained Iron Hand and Potsdam
and other members of the pgang, he
would not have continued to take so
much interest-in the game of cards he
was playing.

Anne Crawford, who was an expert
driver, was seated at the wheel, amy as
the car speeded -along,  keeping levcl
with the express, she guided it as close
as possible to the trai

The men-in the back of the car were
busily preparing a lasso, which they
intended to throw to the roof of the
train. \

In the smoking-compartment Colonel
Bledson was still playing at cards, and
thoroughl¥ enjoying it. The stakes were
funning high now, and the porter was
an interested spectator of the game. At
the jovial colonel’s invitation that worthy

helped himself liberally to drinks and _

smokes from the table. Everyore was
quite happy, and nobody suspected the
trap that was being set for them.

Theé n was now travelling at a great
speed, and Anne had considerable djffi-
culty in steering.

Preszently Potsdam stood up and threw
the lariat well up towards the top of the
car.- It was well directed, and the noose
dropped over one of the ventilators on
the roof, .

The rope tightened, and Potsdam, fak-
his life in his hands, started to climb
up hand-over-hand to the top of the
irain. The other-end of the rope, of
course, had been firmly fixed o the car,
and the gang cleverly arfanged the specd
of their vehicle to exactly coincide with:
that of the express, thus making the feat
possible,

The other members of the gang fol-
lowed Pofsdam's lead, leaving Anne
Crawford and Iron Hand, the leader,
alone in the car. -

Soon Petsdam, Black Flag, and three
others were on the roof. " Black Flag and
another immediately made their wav to
the front end of-the smoking-car, while
Potsdam and the others went to the rear.

Meanwhile the car still continued to
run parallel with the train, and owing
to the darkness of the night, the weli-
planned movements of the gang were
not noticed.

Gaining the rear of the car Potsdam
first directed his attention to the light,

and leaning over from the roof, he u-.

screwed the bulb, thus causing the light
to be extinguished. By this time Dlack
Flag and his assistants had got to the
platform, and had entered the corridor.

The Cattle King and his cowboys were
becoming more excited as t gamoe
proceeded, and Joe Bledson was ‘about

The others followed his startled gaze, -

Yond at that moment Blick “Flag s#nd




]

another stgpped from the corridor with
+ their -re\'eﬁ?om ®velled “atf the heads of
the party. Both the men were masked.

Colonel Bledson and .his cowboys im-
metliately reached for their own weapons,
when they heard a noise behind them

% coming from’ the rear platform. They
elgneed around.

%hree other masked men then entered
the smoking-compartment with their re-
volvers levelled. The Cattle King and
his friends were completely taken by
surprise, and they had to quietly submit
to disarming.

Potsdam -rushed over to the jewel-
casket, which he hastily secured, while
Black-Flag took the guns, rifles, and
ammunition belonging to Bledson, and,
breaking a window in the train, he threw
them outside.

There was an evil leer on the face of

Potgdam. He looked straight ac Colovel
Bledson.
“Well! You three dead shots are

about the tamest bunch of fire-eaters we
ever stacked up againsi,” he said.

The colonel bit his lip with anger,
but he was powerless to act.

Potsdam then ordered one of the men
to pull the emergency stop. The brakes
were jammed on, and the train slowed
down. The second-in-command coolly
fhelped himself to.a drink.

+  “Better luck next time,” he said
raising his glass to his lips. Then he and
the gang walked towards the corridar,

® _taking the jewels with them.
in the rear still covered Bledson and
the cowboys with his revolver. He vas
taking no chances with these erack shots.

Potsdam and his men whlked along the

ebreidor in single file, passing on their

way the sleeping.compartment. They
were very jubilant over their success,
and did net imagine that they would

cipture the- valuable jewels without a
severe struggle. But theirglee was

short-lived. 3 = /

Suddenly the door of every ' compart-
ment in the sleeping-car opened, and
Detective John Sharpe, Captain West,
and a number of troopers covered the
gang with their"loaded revolvers.

The tables were thus completely
furned upon the unsuspecting members
of, the gang. -

, Sha and West drove them back

towards the smokin@compartment. and

with their hands ahove their heads,

covered by the guns of Sharpe and W

and the soldiers, they looked a thoroughly

beaten erowd.

Colonel Joe Bledson, who bad mnot

- quite recovered from the shock of being

relieved of his jewels in*such an un-

expected manner, was astounded to see
the gang enter again.

With a smile on his face, John Sharpe
handed back the jewel.casket to the
Cattle King. - >

Bledson locked very sheepish, and;
laughingly, Sharpe said: =

< “You see, colonel, T was right afier

all. T told you you had a clever gang

_to_deal with. So 1 arranged with the

railway peeple to remove the matiresses

from the sleeping-bunks. -~ If you had
looked more closely vou would have dis-
covered us. hope you don't mind us

intruding in this way 7”7

; The humour of fthe situation now
i .dawned on the Catile King, and it was

-his turn to laugh. !
Gripping Sharpe’s hand, he. admitted
that_he and his aweonderful cowboys had
been a complete failure.
The railway track now ran along the
cdge of a steep ravine. At this point
‘. John ‘Sharpe and his assistants walked
up the_ocorridor quite near to the.motor-
car driven by Amune. In the dark the
detective was mot T ised by - Iron

T

‘Hampers Filled with Delicious Tuck Given Awey Every

The _mari’

p

Hehd. Seeing a figure there thi leader |

shouted out: - . .
“Well, have you got them™
Sharpe grinned as he

Tron Hand mistook him for Potsdam,

and he.shouted in answer, * We have!”

‘And with these words he leaped off the

train towards - the motor-car. Captain

Weste and the soldiers immediately

followed suit. :
Anne Crawford recognized Sharpe’s

voice. and her feelings were a mixture of
delight and astonishment. Sharpe and

his party made a complete capture @f

Tron Hand and the girl who was posing

as Marna Black. K :
Colenel Bledscn and the cowboys,

assisted by the guard, drove the gang
from the train, and ig started off apain
on_its interrupted jeurney, wi the

Cattle King onee more in Do on of

his coveted jewels.

Sharpe and Captain West ovdered the
remaining members of- thé gang to get
into the car, and then he made Anmne
move away from the wheel: but the
gang were_noi bealen even yet. There
was no villainy too bad for them to
undertake.

While Sharpe’s aitention was cecnpied,
Black Flag reached across and released
the brake, and, the motorcar started to
move, gaining momentum as it headed
down the ravine.

One of the soldiers standing beside
the detective was knocked down by 2
heavy blow, and Sharpe was seized and
dragged irito the gar. As the motor
continued its plunﬁa down hill, Captain
West, and the others, recovering from
their amazement, followed on the run.

While Sharpe was dragged, struggling,
inte the car, Black Flag reached over to
the driver's seat and took his position
at the wheel. Sharpe was then placed
at the rear of the car by the gang. This
was o clever scheme on their part to
prevent Captain West and the soldiers
from firing at them. The last the gallant
officer saw was the ‘car swiftly heading
down the steep ravine,

One of the soldiers raised a rifle to
his shoulder and tock ailil, but Captain
West stopped ham. | |

“Pon’t shoot,” he“shouted out, “you
might hit Sharpe !”

Colonel , Bledson. from  the -train had
seen what was taking place, and he was
very angry over the escape of thd
vobbers and the capture of the placky
.detective. Ile ordeved the train to be
stopped again, and the party made their
way over to the seldiers. :

Captain West made a quick decision.

“Phey’re heading for the desert,” he
said, “Tell the engine-driver to run

like mad fo the mext town, where we

can get horses, and pursue them!”

The guard dashed off towards the
engine, and the others piled on to the
‘train _as it once more resumed  its
Jousney.

Black Flag, who was still at the wheel
of the motor-car, had brought it almost
to the edge of a gorge.. The couniry
vound about was very level, and this
made what was known as a ‘“sink/’ in
the “desert, and the ¢ was not
noticeable at a distance.

The frorge was very deep, and it was
a good job for the gang that Black Flag
noticed it in time, He pulled the car up
with a jerk, and they all alighted, carry-
ing Sharpe -with them, ‘for they ha
taken the precaution to bind his feel up.
His wrists were crossed behind hie LacE.
and bound, apd there was a rope passed
around his body.

The outlaws carried him to the edge
of the gorge, and then they set him
down, and awaited Fron Hand’s orders.

Potsdam i:xsat the ehief with

lqo in eyes,
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realised” that |-

-3

“VWhat do you want us to do.with °

Hm?” he asked. . . e ;
Tron Hand pointed to tho gorge.
“Threw him dewn there!” ﬁle‘ said

maliciously. : ET
Anne ‘Crawford, swmnding close fo
Iron Hand, shuddered when she heard

this, and then, lgaiﬂing— control of her _
emotions, she said:=-

“Wouldn’t it be better—" -

Potsdam_glared at the girl, and, with
disgust in his voice, said: Ty

“Pon’t buts into this. game!™

He had had the detecfive in” his grip
on several occasiops; before, only to be
foiled by the uncanny - cleverness of
Sharpe at the end.

This interruption by Anne made him
at once suspicious of her. For once
Potsdam was glad to mnote that Iren
Hand was not nclined to listen to her.

He agreed with his second-in-com-
mand, and, turning io Aune, he said:

“Tt is his life or ours, Marna. I've a
fapey for living, if you have not. We
canmot let. him off ngain, or takd any
risks. He has fooled us long enough:”
* A look of terrible rage and_hatred
passed over Iron Hand’s countenance as
he recalled the many occasions’ upon
which the clever deteciive had outwitted
hith. Once again he had the man‘in his
power. He swung round to his men, and >~
ordered them to fix Sharpe up.

~

I West to the Reseue. I ;

O‘UTS]DE the livc.ry-atnh}a in a.

small town stood Captain West

and his troopers. They had

already secured a number of
horses, Colonel Joe Bledson was con-
versing with the officer, and then, shak-
ing him by the hand, said: 7

“You can, always find me c/o Bledson
& Co, San Francisco. Good luck!”

Captain West and his men mounted
their horses and rode jrapidly away.
There was one spare horse, and they
took this with them.

Meanwhile, John Sharfle was in a
dreadful predicament, and he could ses |
no hope. of escaping the dreadful fate
which awaited him. P

In ocbedience to’ their leader’s or&n,
the outlaws picked him up and held lim
above the brink of the precipice.

Aune looked on the scene with horror, -

She could think of no way of gel
round the angry chief and helping
Shagpe out of "his. terrible position.. .

Iron Hand was gloating over the
powerlessness of his victim, and then he
said : .

“Over with him!" o) :

The outlaws swung Sharpe to and fro
in order to throw him well over the
edge, agd then, on the word “go,” they’
hurled him over!

Fortunately for the detective the rifk
slanted a good deul some way from the
top, but Slii fact was not apparent to -
the men above, who were too scared to
go too near the edge. =~

A litile lower ;F:‘:\'n the irmink of a
dead tree protruded from the side of
the rift. and in his descent it stoppad
him. The lasso binding his arms caught
in a branch which projected, and held
him there, '

- Iron Hand and the others walked over

but feared to artempt -any iuierf»n%%

Jowards the motor-car-after accomplbsh- |

ing  their dastardly werk. Angh was.
trembling o good deal, -and. the leader,”
who noticed this, said: -

“You're squeamish for
woman!"”

a Gewman

This retogt was a delight to Potsdam, ¢
At last he -thon%ht his masper was S

treating her as he should, and keeping
“Tae Gewr-Lisnyoy.—No. 688,
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*- He sneered ar 'tm"'?f i
_ proving- manner ‘- the girl, but Anne
l_qaraly-’.ih.‘r?:'god her shoulders, disdain-

to- reply.
“Well, Fm glad we’ve done with him
at ‘last,”” muttered Iron Hand. “He
was. inningslo get on my nerves!”

The party edftered the car and drove

was considerably shaken

he had now recovere
to struggle
hoping to get his.arms free. He writhed
: and twisted, and then, to his dismay,
= the iree was gradually loosened and up-
> *“rooted, and he fell down the rift.
- Landing at the bottom he lay stunned
7y for an’cinsta d then feebly com-

and

by
i

¥ menced to e the ropes
A which bound mnd there was
little play in ropes, and he was un-

able to move his arms much.
sab.ip and paused an instant, ahd then
a brilliant idea came to him.

The detective gradually worked his
hands around se that he could reach into
his hip-pocket, and soon he was able to

- take out *a small _patent cigar-lighter
which he carried. It was a metal con-
trivance which produced a flame,

: He inserted the lighter in a niche in

~ = the rocks, and then pressed the button;
the lid aprxngdbnck and the flame-it up.

" Sharpe held- the repes above the

% ey -started to catch fire.

¢ winced with piin, for he could not
tevent ‘the flame from buming his
rists.  Grimly sétting his teeth, how-
ver, he stuck to his task. Soon the
ends of the rope were well ablaze, and
et last they broke asunder,

- The derective rubbed his wrists to
ease the pain, and then, recovering his
lighter, he stood up and dooked around,
seeling a way of escape.

As Bharpe gazed upward to the top of
the rift, he realised that hé would have
to use his wits if he were to succeed in
escaping. from - his prison. In fact, it
seemed aitalmost impossible task, and he
had -visions: of staying there until he
actually died of starvation. It was a

—-¥ery desolate spot, and it was unlikely

g

e : e T T
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that anyone would come alens and'dis-
cover hi

m. : 2
But Ciptain West and his soldiers had
now arrived in the. vicinity, The party

paused, and the officer called attention
to the motor-tracks on the grougd. They
Iu]lmvad“the direction of th& wheel.

marks.

Soon Captain West reached thé edge
of the rift, and he continued to examine
the tracks.

Turning to his men, he remarked:

: “They couldn’t cross this, so they evi-

dently  headed

We've nothin,

the tracks lead.’
H

off across -the prairie,
to do but follow where

they commenced to ride off in the direc-
tion taken by Iron Hand's motor.

Suddenly Captain "West halted . the
party again, and he held up his hand to
indicate silence, ]

“I think we'll make further investiga-
tion before saying good-bye to this
spot,” remarked Captain West; and they

back to the edge of the rift.

Captain West ed over the edge,
and shouted out: “Is there anyone
there?” ‘

John Sharpe heard him distinctly, and,
| recognising the voice, he yelled in
return. s,

It was the work of 2 minute for West
and his troopers to tie their lassoes
together. Then they dropped one end
into the gorge.

Sharpe seized it eagerly, and, with
considerable difficulty, he was gradually
drawn up towards the top, assisting him-
self up the side of the cliff with his feet.

When the detective had landed at the
top he thanked them whole-heartedly for
coming to his aid, and the whole party
mounted and rode off in the direction
taken by the motor-car, the detective
making use of the spare horse which they
had thought to bring with them. "

Iron Hand and his gang had arrived at
the small wayside station, and they drew
up close to-the telegraph-office.” Tron
Hand got out, and, after a conference
with-the second-in-command, entered the

0 be betfer than: ever!

rdered them: to mount again, and |-

When he came oui e,ga‘in1 he -sg'ini_ to
»

Potsdam : i c

“That wire will put Wong Li on the
job. We can get to 'Frisco in this car
nlmost’ as soon as Bledson’s special
train.” o

He got back into his seat, and they
moved off once more,

West, John Sharpe, and the sqldiers
had reached the railway-station, and
wero waiting for a train, As it ‘entered
the station, the detective turned to the
officer, and said:

“You go back to the camp, and wait
instructions from me. Keep a close
watch on the gang’s headquarters.” -

West nodded, - -

“The express will make better time
than the special,” he seid.  * You'll
arrive in 'Frisco.only about half-an hour
behind her.” -

Then the detective walked towards the
train, and the caplain, and his men
waved farewell as it moved off.

-_Glurdjngtbelewels.' l

was a8 generally be-

lieved to " e respectable .

business m ant,  but in
: teality he ‘wis the head of a.
Chinese gang of crooks. 'He was just
now at work in his private office. At
the_back of this was a huge warehouse =
filled with packing-cases, and underneath
it was a vast cellar which contaired
many tunnels and secret chambers.

The merchint was dressed in a gor-
geous Chinese . costume, and he was
evidently expecting ~ some - important
visitors, Presently his clerk announced
a visiter, and Iron Hand, accompanied
Potsdam and Anpe Crawford, entered
his busin®ss office.

The Chinese merchant greeted - the
i::ader a'unld hé; necanr_.ti.n-comna?‘lnd,h for

6 was already aequainted with, them,
Iron Hand theu introduced Anme.

“This is Marna Black,” he said, and

e

R. WONG

o
-

“he quickly explained the identity of the

office. L
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and Bledso
taining his precious jewels. Even now,
the cowbays were alert in order to pre.
vent another attempt by &

fact, Wong Lils

the jewels, Wong Li Id
significantly, then he walked-slowly
silently across the room.

@irl, -
Wong Li rang a bell in his office, and

in answer to the summons, a -young ¢

Chinaman entered. The merchant gavp
him’ various instronetions, and told him
to shadow ‘Colonel Bledson. The
ssistant, unlike his master, was attired
n ordinary clothes, and not dressed.as
@ Chinaman.

When he had departed Iron Hand ex-
plained to Wong Li the full circumstances
regarding the jowels, and,the Chinaman
listened wntently, and was.much impgessed

by the whole affair. B - &
By this tithe CelonelsJoe: Bledson, the

%«hi_@ Kil!']lh nd o boys, Cactus
ill and “had arrived at their

deﬁtinution% left the statiori,

Fu‘mr;;:ing the case cor-

cgang lo

steal*the vak es;” - i

The' party over to'a rank; avd
entered a taxi 77 . i

They werg niot aware that their actions
were being - observed. a ‘matter of

istant was watching

every mnvemém“iitﬁ' the greatest of
interest from. the kerb, and as soor ue
they ve off he mounted his bicycle and
fol x te was a cunning leer on
his Eﬁrientsl countenance.

When

L

on, Hand had finished relating &

the history of his attempt 'to capture
% o -his” hend
and
(éonti_mﬂ@‘nl"@gg_{&)_': s




o

“scrossed .to the mantelpiece,

- fined to his study unii

HADN'T THE HEART.

A full-bacld of a football team; whose
goalkeeper had just failed to stop a
slowly-travelling ball, shouted :

“ Why dld you let it pass you?”?

*Weil,” came the reply, “after it had
passed about six of you chaps, I hadn't
the heart to stop it.”—Fred Ball, 8, Rose
Avenue, South Shore, Blackpool.

3 400D INTENTIONS.
The new typist was determined
make a good impression upon her
She mmmd in half an hour early, and
began tidying up the room. When, that
was done she examined her typew riter,
discovered it in a_shocking condition,
found-a boit[e, and gave it a thorough
oiling. While about 1t she examined all
the other typewriters m lhe office, and

s]le Ihought,

oiled them, too.

ere i3 nothing, like
making onceelf in ispenzable,
he. chief airived. He looked around
m with an_ air of satisfaction, and
Then his

to

—"-]

smile chpnged t to a fm\\n

“ Mis§ Smith;"” he said, ““have you seen
my cough nffitire?’—R. F.' Certer,
c/o Shea Co., St. John's, New-
foundland.

S WHY 7

A baker is not caled a loafer, and a
a bootblack is not called a footman. A

-fireman is not called a hosier, and an

orater is not- called a gasmanAI J.
Colman, 38, Highgate Street, Jeppea-
tow: n, Jghanueshmg, South. Aftmn

Y HIS ANSWER. -

N A smartly-dressed woman was sitting
in an omnibus, when a quietlooking
young man aecidentally trod on her
dress. She lectured him for ten minutes,
and wound up by saying: “A gentleman
would hme a?obglsmi The young man

bowel. ady would-have given me

_the éhante” he said calmly.—Miss Dora

chief.-

¢ THE VERY THING.

The mistress of the house had been ta
a concert, and when she returned she was
met by the servant with:

'Bai)y was very ill while you were out,
mum !*

“0Oh dear!” said the alarmed parent.
“Is he better?”
ok ves, mum. he is all right now,

but he was bad at first. I found his medi-
cine in the cupboard.” Rk

“(Good gracious! What have you given
the chi:d? There's no medicine in the
cupboard.”

* Oh; “yes, there is. It's written on it.”
And-the girl produced a bottle labelled
“Kid Reviver.”—Miss Edna Roughley,
Wryuna, Euston Road, Hurlstone Pml».
fydney, ‘\.SA“ Australia.

ONLY HALF.
An TIrishman, on entering a photo-
praphers, asked to have his photo taken.
The assistant told -him it would cost
25, 6d.; so the Irishman,
went home_ - Next day he called at the
shop; his photo was immediately brought
to him. He looked at it amazingly, and
after a while told the assistang it was
only worth ls. 3d.
Whv " argued the assistant.
“Well,” pleaded the Trishman, * there
is only ,the front_of *me in ibis pholo-
gm%}h wheye is the other half 7~ Ernest
7. Queenshury Strect, Essex
Road, Islington, London, N.1.
DONE.
The grocer looked over the courter
and espied a little boy with a’jar.
“Well,_ my little man, what do ycu
want ?” = 3
“ Pip-please, sir, me muvver wants a
pennorth of treacle,” answered the wee
tellow, handing the jar fo the grocer,
Presently the man returned with the
jar of treacle, and beheld the boy fran-
tically se hlug his pockets.
“What's the matter?” inquired the
rocer.
“1 fink I've left iy penny in the jar,
—J. W. I

wnll.—snhsﬁed ;-

e “‘-Hm—‘—m-w-o4+4-¢

FORETELLING THE WEATHER.

Animals are ovedited, by some: people, ;
with great powers of foletcl](nn the sh!e
of the weather.

Some say that when rain is comin
cats will wash right over their ears?
that they will roam over the ‘house, at
the approach of a thundesstorm.
braying of a donkey is believed by many
to herald the approach of rain 'When
bees retarn to their hive #nd "nat
come out again for a time ¥ain y be
expected. Working bees-are supposed to
dread bad weather to such @h extent that,
even when a eloud the sun, thﬂv
hurry home. Wh ¢ geese are
observed to fly any obvions
reason, rain is probably coming on. A
wet day is imminent when rooks setil
noisily in the tree-tops and etibsequenily -
scatter in all directions, Swallows, ﬂ:ﬂng
high, are ‘supposed f{o indicate “fine
Wentiml, but when flving low, rain may
be expected. When “the same birds fig
near the ground in winter, going and re-
turning noiselessly, ‘a -a'hmp frost may be-
anticipated. The shrill voice of the poa-
cock often announdes a change in the
weather. When the wise m
going out in the grass ﬂeld:‘h the day-
time to look for snails, he usually hurries
home -to dodge an expected shower.—
R. P. Smyth, Summernlie, Dalkey, (n.
Dublin,

sees ducks. -

"
APPEARANCES ARE DECEPTIVE.

Tt was in the Royal Infirmary. Ope
patient, who was In a very bad cou-
dition, was not allowed to smoke. The

nursé, when entering the ward, noticed
a pnrll_v smulced cigarette on the patiept’s

I gave: Fou strict ordéra
sne said.

“I thou?lat

nol; fu Smol

beer smokmg
“Why, lham is a partly- :mo!md c:gw-

ette here,” said the nurse, “llow do
you account for that?” 3
“Well,” said the patient, “ihat's

nothifg. I have a lm-vdn at home, but
1 am not riding it."—Thomas William

Berlahd, 28, Yalford Sireet, White- | said the boy, in disma 4 hr-n Norman, ‘16, Beeton Street, Ilolderness
chapel, hdgerton Buildirigs, Barrow-in-Furness, | Road, Hnll, 3
¥ » <0 e 0be-te N

L ]
: CHAT ABOUT ST J]M’S AND GREYFRIARS :
Hoeoe e <34t

One w:il be mry sorry to hear that
Gosling is_down-dvith a very bad ecld.
Either he's trying to, be fashionable, or
vllse he’s been drinking out of a ‘wet
glass. 2

Discontent seems to be pretty general

*among the jupiors of Bt. Jim's owing

1o the poor food now being issued in
Hall.  Arthur Augustus D’Aray's latest
complaint is about the puddings. Well,
Bagley Trimble of the Fourth Form in-.
formed me some time ago he t! ought

thc puddmg was rather *“duff,

Latest news to hand qtatz-s that Cyxil
Chowle has enlisted his company with
ihe noble band of- “ night birds.” Well,
it's quite ttue a “C ow’ll ﬂutler,

Ba.gley Tnmb}e is not having what

"one could term a very pleasant time of

it lately. The poor chap has been con-
further notice

mvmg to tha fact that his study-mate

has. been admitted to the sanaiorium
with the measles. Undoubtedly the best
policy, too, as it's catchin ‘Baggy
would be almost certain to “ spread™ it
about. .

Together  with the many letters of
thanks from my numerous readers for
the Free Art Portraits of Juniors
‘of Greyfriars Schoo] noYH
each week in the * Boys’
one from an ardent reader, w
“How long will it take to publish the
whole of the characters?” &hcll dear
chum, rest assured we shall K epgﬁing

until we’'ve * done, Brown,”

We agree it was rather hard luck
Alonzo Todd being hit with a cricket-
ball: . whilst atf practice. But, there you
are,. %ort pnupla- han‘e most of the
“hard ” luck.

m.

= much

Joy tells me that she \m;ﬂ.] ve
ide of

like to stick a pin in the fat-

- Bunter the world of' good.

William Gentge Bunter of the “Boys’
Herald.” Surely she must know that pin-
cushions are cheap endugl

We are told that I!aggy Trimble has
at last received glust payment for eaves-
dropping at keyholes. Whilst trying to
eludo capture from*the ogcupants of
Study No. 1, our inguisitive friend
ihpped on a piece of peel, sand = fell
eavily to the floor. The .incident of
the “peel ” hardly "appealed to Baggy,
although it brought *peals ” of laugh-
ter from his mmly‘ unluokm‘a. &

We have fwm ud‘.wo«l that a good
lamming would do\ William George

pi]r(\o that -the idea would pfove a
owling ' success. -

A gitl reader writes to aske 3f Joy
resides in
mad.

THe GEM LisRary.— o, 658;

Jersey. . bu’ra she's nqt N7

the patient, “T have nos

We fully . . -




“puckets carefully wrapped up.
““action of the miaterloua Chinaman was

- ga-very large,

&

T R T RS

“The Invisible Hand.”
" Continued page 16.
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Fron: a cabinet he produced a covered
porcelain bowl, and also some swmall
e -next

to'slip off his elaborate rooe, revealing
beneath the ordinary street attire of”a
- Chinaman. 3 i
He intended to journey forth from his
office, and-he instructed Iron Hand and
the others to wait his return. Wong Li
took with hig: the I;gwl I::d myhstpnm_:s
clkages, and ordered a boy to bring in
f;maagmémm for the ieader of the
gung, and Anne. en he
took his depa

eparture,

The taxi-cab containing Colonel Bled-
son and his friends had now arrived out-
side the Cattle King’s San Francisco
office. Standing in the doorway of the
outer office was a Chinese ce-boy.
This is the custom in many offices in San
Francisco, where tho Chinese population

e boy h e door
open to allow Bledson to enter, 4

The Cattle King and the cdWboys made
their way to the inner office, and the
office boy handed }l:ixhc:mrf [ buer:idk_! of
important Jetters which had arrived since
his nbaen(i? .

Bledson’s office was a well-furhished
one, and in one corner of the room there
was a large and strong-looking safe.

The Westerner immediately walked
over to this, opened it, and deposited
the jewel-case inside, and then closed
the intricate combination lock., As a
further precauntion, he placed a table in
front of the safe door, and he told the
cc:]w\mys to draw up their chairs on.either
side.

=At his directions they sat down each in
a-chair alongside the table. The two
men then took up their revolvers, which
they placed on the table “within easy
reach. =

With a smile on his face, Joe Bledson
leoked at them.

“ Yo fellows sit there tight till T get
back. They fooled us once, and they
mnstn’t do it again,” he said.

The cowboys nssured him that the
waluables would be al}{lﬁbﬂ safe, and that
no one would ever take them away from
them again.

“Tll go and arrange a special train
ta take this to the ranch,” continued Joe
Bledson, “and watgh qut. Sharpe can't
come to our aid now you know !’

The idea of having the jewels stolen
from them was a source of -amusement to
the cowboys, and they laughed heartily.
Only a miracls could wrest them from
them this time. Without speaking further
Colotiel . Bledson went out, and the cow-
boys produced the inevitable pack of
cards, and started to play their usual
game of poker.

Very soon after the colonel had- left
the building the bffice door opened once
more, ong Li entered. The
Chinese. boy -at once went over to him
to ask him his business. The important-
looking Chidaman; however, did mnot
reply; instead, he contented himself by
giving him a mysterious sign.

It consisted of holding. the fingers of
the right hand in a peculiar manner, and
moving the thumb up and down, ‘while
his left hand touched the lobe of his

A peculiar change immediately came
over the iapa of the boy, his expression

‘THE GEM LIBRARY.,

changed from one of interest in the new-
comer to terror and fear. He recognised
the mysterions sign of the All.Powerful
High %indem.r - e

e boy at once dro to his knees,
and tarmyz'-stricken, promised immediate
obedience to the orders of his superior.

Wong. Li motioned him to ‘remain
quiet. Then this strange yellow man
moved towards the inner offiee, and
peered carefully through the open door.

What he saw made him halt for a
moment; his gaze met the sight of the
two cowboys playing cards as they sat
at the table in front of the safe. Both
were so interested in the play that they
did not see the yellow face of Wong L.

The Chinaman returned to the outer
office, and issued further instructions to
the boy, who was still in a somewhat
nervous state and ready to do the bidding
of the chi He nodded, with great
fedr and respect, as he listened,

Wong Li went over-to the large cup-
board t%ut, was standing in the office, and
he concealed hi in it, while the
office-boy walked towards the inner office,
He entered the other room, and one of
the cowboys, startled by his sudden in-
trusion, reached for his gun, but he laid
it down again immediately he saw who
the visitor was. -

‘The boy went.nearer the table, and
then said in his quaint accent:

“Me go get food at shop. You
me bling you some?”

Honeydew and Cactus Bill brightened
up instantly at_the thought of food.

“Bet your life!” replied Honeydew.
“Chink, I could eat a hoss i

Cactus Bill chimed in with, “Me too!”

The boy nodded,-and hastily made his

exit.

When the lad returned to the outer
office again, Wong Li produced the
covered o\\-i‘which he had brought with
him, and thé boy looked on,fascinated
by his movements.

The Chinaman produced the packages,
and opening them he poured the contents
into the bowl He pushed the boy
roughly to one side, lest he inhaled the
fumes. Then Wong Li lit a match, and
dropped it into the bowl.

The smoke at once commenced fto
ascend, depse and heavy, and Wong Li
hastily covered the bowl over with the
lid, holding his head away to avoid in-
haling the fumes, From a pocket he
next produced some chopsticks, and
handed the bowl and the sticks to the
bor, whispering a warning that he must
be careful not to inhale the fumes.

As the boy grasped the bowl, Wong
Li took a handkerchief, which he com-
menced to bind around is head, covgr-
ing his nostrils, and the lad carried ti
bowl of mystery inta the inner office. :

The cowboys looked up from their
game as he, entered, and Cactus Bill in-

Tikee

stincgively reached for his gun, thus
showing  that he was on  the alert,
although only a second before he had

been so deeply -interestéd in the game.
The boy placed the bowl on the table

bet)rteeu the two hefty sons of the Wild
West, saying: *“Chop suey. Velly
good ¥

He' ked towards the door, and

the cowboys smiled at one another at
the prospect of a feed, even if it were
only the Chinese dish of chop suey.
Honeydew and Cactus Bill picked up the
chop-sticks, and they how politely
to one another, remarking *After you,
Alfonse!” as ihey prepared to siart.

(See next week’s GEMjor the con-

tinuation of this remarkable story,)

| Merry &' Co.

E e ]
«“GUSSY GETS
GOING!”

Continued from page 12.
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and you are now able to return to the

school. Don’t you agree?’
Arthur  Augustus Q] for his
monocle, which the nurse had placed on

the locker at the side of the bed, affixed
it in his eye, and looked hard at his noble
en he looked at Dr. Holmes.

he said  slowly.
earn the fve hundwed
pounds, I am quite willin’ to weturn to
St. Jim's. As a mattah of fact, I wathah
think that I had bettah wait a little
longah befoah, I set out in earnest to earn
my own livin". I shall be jollay glad to
weturn to the school, bai Jovel I told
Blake that I'd succeed, although I don’t
considah that T bave wealg mewited the
five hundwed pounds. wt of that I
shall wepay the hundwed pounds

bowwowed, and the west shall be given
to the ex-Service men’s fund at Way-
hnd’i"l,x ble of de

“That is very noble of you, m ar
lad,” said Dr. Holmes kindly. ‘¥I am”
proud to think that a boy-of g& Jim's is
capable of such pluck and bravery as you
have shown, D’Arcy, in manySways.
must eongratulate you om your success.”

*And, as regards the hundred pounds
that I lent Arthur, I shall not regquire
that back again,” said Lord Eastwood.
“The cheque for five hundred, if Arthur
wishes, shall all go to the ex-Service
men’s fund, together with the remaindex
of the cash I advanced."”.

“Yaas, wathah!” said Arthur
Augustus, smiling. : -

The doctor came in_then, and Lord
Eastwood and the Head departed.

T¥ Arcy made rapid strides to recovery,
and at the end of that day presented
Rimself at Study No. 6~ -2

Jack Blake, Herries, and Digby, and
the Terrible Three, who were there; wel-
comed him with open amms.

“QOh, Gussy!” said Tom Merry, shak-
ing his aristocratic chum by the hand.
g %nu‘ve been splendid—simply ripping !
Of course, we heard about it this morn-
ing from Kildu}e.' How do _vo}x_feelr
old son?" :

“All sewene, deah boy!” replied
Arthur Augustus, beaming., ~“I twust
vou fellahs are aillin’ to admit that you
were in the wong when you said I'd
riake & mucker of earnin’ my own
Livin’ 1" .

“ Why, Gussy, we’ll admit anything!"”
said Jack Blake joyfully. “And are you
really going to chuck that silly—I mean,
that ripping stunt, and come to the
gndd& old 2" | Py

:: aas, wathah [

Good old Gussy 17 .
There was a us feed in Study
No 6 that evening, and Arthur
Augustus was_ the guest of honour.
YLord Eastwodd was present, 5o were
Figgins p& Co.,
Everybody was glad that
Auvgustus was back in his old- place at
8t.. Jim's. There was much to discuss

.| over the festive board, and the merry-

makers laughed loud dnd long over the
stirring ‘events of Gussy's latest! *
ther gromd long story of Tom
weelk, entitled ;
“TOM MERRY'S TASK!™ By
Martin. Clifford. Make sure and
order your copy RIGHT NOWI)

Printed and pu every. by
Advertisement offiees : The Flee
< Airoad 50104 per annam: s 54, 1o Ao

the Pr
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" "ANSWERS TO READERS. :

Kavarees B. (Mount Farm).—Biduey
Clive is fifteen years and four manths
old, and has dark hair, Dick Julian has

te W. T,

W.T. (Treland} writes:
Armstrong, of Melbourne,

Ireland, as he has had no

StavLey R. Rooxs, 91, McMillan
Avenue, Winnipeg, Canada, writes:
“Conld we not have a stamp column?

Will Miss P.
please write

! o & me.
i{;\:’” ]:‘m‘:t "I'l:” ﬂr::i ;Ol’:’"l:l‘;::igui" ;.:‘_ letters for three montlr 1 am very | If yon could not work a regular one, why
:wc-ryb)ed:a ‘% t?uukﬂuiu-? Teader. P wlad to oblige this correspondent, who | not insert one cerasionall T wean. a
roves. of our splendid serinl, “The In-|™ % Service man. eolamn to which veaders could send in
Yinbia, Hand.” Wrife again, by a!l Mms K. Amawe, care of Hamai lhr‘- _hn.est hit :)f‘ mteresting  news con-
IRGLEL : 28, Oyamadori, Dairen, Manchuria, | 0% e ¢ )
Donotry (Hythe) writes:. 1 find T rites to me that she is a Japanes After the summer season I should like

have missed some good stories in the
GEM, although 1 am an okd reader. 1
have no spocial favourites as St. Jim's.

of St

Jim's,

I like them all, except, of course, thel® 3
cads. I like dJoy's each week. | F1€Wws on them,
She is very mmresrmg, and seems to

be a very jolly girk” Japan.

reader of the (GEx and
She takes a great interest in the stories
and also in posteards- with
She obtains the weeklies
through the foreign bookseller at Tokio,

to infrodnce something of the sert. Of
just now the thoughts of maest
arve fixed on outdeor interests.
When and wherever possible, I want to
hnng new featares into ihe Gem and the
‘Boys' Herald.” and 1 shall not forget
the notion sent m by my Canadian chim.
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