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CHAPTER f.
Amazing News !

& HERE'S a row on!”

Monuty Lowther of the Shell
made that utterance in a serious
tono of voice. It was not often

that Monty was serious, Usually, he

wore & smile that wouldn’t come off,
Therefere, when Monty Lowther looked
serious, ic was certain that something far
from the wusual run of events had
ceenrred to upset his equilibrinm.

Tom Merry and Manners, his com-
panious, nodded,

The Terrible Three, as the chums of
Hrudy No. 10 were known at St.
were standing outside the Head's
Tach had a roll of impotpaper in
hand. They had come along to dal
impots to the Head, During ericket
vractice that morning a ball had Leen
slogged over into the Head's garden.
The Terrible Three had gone over in
search of and Dr. Holines had caught
them.  Thos the impots.

T'rom behind the closed door of the
Tlead's study, came angry voices. Tom
Merry & Co. conld guess who were the
of these voices. Twe gentiemen
b ved at St. Jim's bali an heur
ago in & lnxurious motor-car. These were
Lord Parrish, the wew president of the
Board of Governors of the Rchoul, and
Terd Tlardacre, anether new member of
the board, The St. Jim's boys knew that
thora hod been a few changes in the
zovernorship of ihe school. But changes
i the Governing Board did not nsually
affeet the school itself,

Tom Merry, Manuers, and TLnwther
had not expected the Iead 1o be
engaged. It was now almost five o'clock,
and Dr. Tlolmes had told them to have
the impositions ready by five.

Gividently the two visitors were still
gith Dy, Holmes, and a stormy meeling
was in progress,

“TI must utterly refuse to carry out
these mew regulations, Lord Parrish !
cama the Head's voice angrily. “In my
apinion, they are beyond all reason, and
«xceed the limits of justice to the pupils.
They are quite unnecessary ™

“ Nonsense, Flolmes!" came the hard,
curt voice of Tord Parrish, the new
president.  * We have decided thai these
: ations shall come into operation at
s school iminediately. TIn our opinion,
there i3 too much laxity in the
administration. It is our intention to
make various sweeping alterations, and
voi, as headmaster, must fall in with our
wishes. Otherwiso—"

There was a significant pause,

The Terrible Three, outside the Head's
study, looked uncomfortably at each

(Copyright in the

A Grand Long Thrilling Story
of the Chums of St. Jim's,

introducing Tom Merry & Co.
e

other. They could not help hearing these
ANgry wor

“My hat!” multered Tom Merry, in
a low veice. We—we'd betier hop it!
We don't want the IHead to catch us, and
think we're eavesdropping 1"

YOl crumbs ! said Manners suddenly.
“ Here they come!”

The IHead's study door had opened, and
two redfaced, pompous-looking men
emerged, The Terrible Thres recognised
them ns Lords Parrish and Havdacre,
who had arrived half an hour. before.

Behind them came Dr, Holmes, looking
white and distressed.

Tom Merry, Mauners, and Lowther
stood where thoy wi uncertain what to
do. The two governors stopped short
when they saw the three juniors. Dr,
Iolmes stapped, too.

“What are veu doing here, my boys?”
he asked wearily,  “LE you wish to seo
me-—-—

“ We—we have finished our impositions,
an o just brought them ulong to
you, sir,” replied Tom Meiry.

Lord Parvish, burly and pompous,
stepped forward and glaved at the captain
of the Shell.

“You may hurn those impositions!”
he rapped. **Du. Ilolmes has no furthe
authority in this schocl.  We have
requested him to tender his resignation
as headmaster of St. Jim's, and he has

done so.”
“Qh 1

Tom Merry, Manners, and Towther
could give utierance to no other words,
The news had come upon them like a
stunning blow, rendering thein speechless
and bewildered for the time bemg.

“My lads——" began Dr. IHclmes

not  leaving, e 2™
Tom Merry, striding forward
sking full into Dr. Holmes' stricken
“You—you're not leaving?"

face,

Tho kind old man whom the boys of
Shr. Jim’s had come to lovo and revere as
the

Lhon:lmaster cleared his throat befora

Merry, T am afraid it is Lrue,”
iid, in a voice that trembled with
emetion. A change has taken place on
the Board of CGovernors, and the new
president has plans for o new system of
school management which I cannot agree

Hoooooo00000000000H
© A Splendid Long Complete Story of 8
§me Chums of Greyfriars, and Mag-
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to. Consequently, T have had to re
my position, much to my dismay a
vegret,'”

*Oh, sir!"

The Terrible Three looked geaninely
ooncerned, Dr. Holmes leaving ! They
could hardly realise tho news. It seemed
too unnatural to bo true. For somas
moments they stood looking ai Dr.
Holmes in blank amazement and dismay.
Lord Parrish and Lord Hardacre were
sneering,

*T'm sorey, my lads,” said Dr. Holmes
quietly, “But I shall not consent to
cnforeing rules upon my pupils which I
inow will be tyrannical, and be the causge
ecessary  disturbance among tho

This affair is most distressing lo

|
“You bors may depart!” cut in Tord
Iiavdacre coldly. ™ The rest of the schoo!
will soon be acquainted with the news "

Tem Meiry, Manners, and Lowther
walked away mechanically towards the
Fourth Form passage. Jack Blake & ("o,
of Study No. 6 had a “feed ” on, and
bad invited the Shell fellows. Dr.
Holmes and the two new governors pro-
ceeded on their way to Mr. Raiiton's
room, .

1 Blake, Arilwr gusius D'Avey,
ries, and Dighy were preparing tea
when the Terrible Three came in,
“Hallo ! said Blake.  “You felicws
look pretty bluc. WWhat's the matter?
Licked 7"
Tom Merry shook |
o he said sl

head.
“The Iead's

Herries, who had been making loas!,
dropped it in the fender. Blake almost
cut his fingor in the operation of slicing
up a loaf.  Arthur Augustus D Arcy,
who was making the tea, pou
water into the fire instead of
teapot, and Robert Avthur Dig
was poking the fire, let go of tl
us if the bandle had suddeniy "becomo
ved-hot.

The clmms of Study No. 6 were amazed
ot tha news.

“The Head's resigned!” exclained
Blake, “Cammon! You're trying to
gpoof us!”

“Do we lock as though we aro spoaf-
ing?” demanded Tom Merry, gnile
crossly. I tell vou, the Head's hed »
row with the new governors, and has had
to resign. Ie's leaving St. Jun's.”

“Bal Jove!"

k. Blake & Co. blinked
rible Three in bewilderment.
But — but——"" ejaculated Blaks.
“How do you know, Tommy?"”
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Tom Merry explaine

end heard in the pa
Tead's study,

“Gweat  Seoth!” Taimed  Arthur
Auguswus D’ Arcy, polishing his monocle
and affixipg it very tightly m his 0
am in quite a fluttah, deah boy
evah can be the matl

“Goodness knuws
frowning. can understand is,
that tho new governois want to make
new rules that the Head objects te.
Ther are a couple of old rotter andk
ihey must have got the H s v
and bullidd_him into
way, poor old Dr. Tlolmes is g
—an—-"

“What's going
wers lusubriv

all he had seen
ge oculside the

What

They all tooted 'ﬁr.‘-o)\so‘.:tleb' at cach
SWell ! said  Blake  at  lengih.
“Yfere’s a giddy kettle of fish

and 1o
mistake! Blest il I can think what o il
happen when the Hoad poes,
ton take his pluow, or shall

i Rail-
we have @

“Oh crambs
Tom Mevey clench
~The Iead's all right, and we don't
want anoiher feilow bossing us ! he said.
“Ti’s u rotlen trick, to want to tar
things upside down in the schoal, andd

bullyrag the Head. There's going t
trouhle, vou fellows mavk my wore
“Yaae, wathah!
M

1 his i

T'm afwaid s0.”
5 oand the ¢hums of
cat down to a good
usnal atmosphere ot

departed. They all s
downeast and despotude i 1

topics they discussed over tie wa-tol
wers the resignation of Dr. Holmes and
what would eusue in his absence.
After tea they went along io

the

Comen They found it in a buzz.
Bagey Trimbie and M ¢ had spread
the news that Tord ' and Lord
Trardacre had departed on bad terms W ith
the TJead. ‘lhere had been a row
between the mnew governors and Dw
Holmes. Speculation wae rife as 10 what

hail happened.

The Tervible Three aud Jack Bl
Co. did not tell what the
hoped fervently thut it was all a
ihat a settlement would be made, and
that Dr. Eoles would remain in his
place, honoured and respected as the
Head of St Jim's.

Bur at call-over that cvening &t Jim's
o a ehook. The whole sehool was
»d, as usual, for the roll to be

Ater eacht boy 1 ered

belove comme

) 2 praver,
sload up and, o

disturhed,.
@ that was

pent with emotion.
“ My dear lads,

alil geatleman, w
“1 have somc

re to tell vou.
eady k
effected i
List week.
to intraduce anetl o

into this schgol: -a scheme whiehs,
vetitaation, ubld be vastly uupe)
and imprac jle, after ihe amenities
which vou boys,.and the wasters, have
i i 1 did my best to dis-
but Im afraid my
. Consequendy. my
i vau that,
upo me,
o course for me Lo take
wny pesition o headmaster

i cateh in his vo
news of a very grave
As you probably
1 chanzes bave been
W of Governors this

T very ﬁ\l
the 1

lads,
wnder
there was

. dim’s.’ )
husgh fell upon (i

assembled school
an awestroack, teuse I g which

| proceeded with cver

onld have heen possible to hear a
1 CEuw Lisrary—No. 690.
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pin dvop.  Heniors and juniors alike were
dumbfounded.
Then suddenly voi
arguing and expostulating.
“ Shame ! roared Uruundy
in his stentorian veice.
“Shame! Shame!”
We sha'n't et you g2,
shame .”
These were
from. tho asser
astonnding news
My dear lad
evidently overcome
statements had eliciu I
how sorry 1 am to ta Jeave you.
My only ‘trust is that I shall be enabled
to return very soon. After having been
headmaster of this sshool for neurly forty
years, it tears my heart lo lave to go
But it was inevitable. Until the
abanden

broke  forth,

of the Shell

e of
bl

“1 eay

sids + 1 am too—-too old to
retain my position.”
“Oh, sir!”

A tumult of angry i

broke out, bui
Dr. Holmes silenced the boys, Y

performed that offie
Big Hall, leaving the
to file out of the wa ',
ing the bojubshell thab

nimated!y
had burst

digcus
upon them.

wAVell, it's the limit I said Kangaroo,
as Le led away with m Dane,
Bernard Glrn, aud ihe Terrible Three
“What do you think of things,
Tormy 2"

Tom Merrs shouk his head dolefully.

** Blessed 3t [ know wi vaink 17 he
said. he pour old lead’s going, and
yee shall have ancther man in bis place,
suppose. Chaps, let's & tound robin

Thal's
Avthur
D'Arvey, * We'll send a woing
the Head, siatin’ how sowwy we are
in goin’, and wequestin® VLo stay, if
possible.”

“Come on, chaps 4 Blake.

Tom Merry led the way-to the Junior
Common-room, A huge shect of draw-
ing-paper was prov and the reund
robin started. Every boy was eagoer Lo
sign his name, and soou the list of signa-
tures grew. Even Aubrey Racke,

Yaas, wathali!
exclained

CGerald {rooke, Scrope, and Mellish, the
black sheen

of the school, placed theiv
obin. | When all the

signed theiv
visited by a

led by Tom

“Lomo on, . put your name
down on the reund robin ! said Tom
Meryy to the stalwart captain of St
Jim's. " We're not going to pars with

the THead without a tussle 1

Kildare, North, Davrell, Daker, AMon-
2 members of the
Ho

e

ith, and all the oth
Sinth tigned their pames willingly.

il all the Fifth, ond even Wally D'Arx
& Co. of the Third sovavled their name

to the r Then the New
IHouse was v e boys over
there, juniors ulike, sub-

bed Lo

3

saik SNow,
alony and see Uie Head!
¥

lasr resouree.”
“ Heay, hea
Quite an arm
Alerry & Co., Jack Blake
School House, and Fivgins & Co. of the
New Hous: in the fore, marched along
to the Head's study. i
“1.say, Tom Mowwy, deah boy, 1 co
sideh that I ought to pwesent the wour

Week !

wobin ! eaid Arthur Augustus DAre
“ As a fellah of tact and judgment—-
“Ring off, Gussy!” said Tom Meriy
“Here we are at the Ifead's

cartl
study

Tom Merry tapped, and the grave
voice of Dr. Hlotmes told them to enter.
Dr. Holmes was there, in his overcoat,
with Mrp Roilton, the School House
master, and Mr Horace Ratéhilf, the
master of the New Honse,

The three masters looked aghast at the
crowd of juniors that surged into the
TocE,

“ Bless my
Holmes., ** Bo
ing of this—

“We've con
round robin, s

soul!”  exclaimed Dr.
what ever is the mean-

to present you with o
" replied Tom Merry
respect v, We don’t want you to
jeave St. Jim's. We don't want a new
- headmaster, whatever he's like.  We con-
sider it a beastly shame that you've been
treated like this. Perhaps, il you showed
this to the governors—"

“ My dear boys, I—I don’t know what
o say,” said Dr. Holmes brokenly.
“'This evidence of your csteern and daty
touches me very deenly But an
afraid, my lads, that it will be impossible
for me to remain at St. Jin's after {o-
day. My wife and daughter have
alveady departed, and T am just going.
Ar, Hailton has been offered my posi
tion, but has refused. So, I understamd,
.1] new Dieadmaster will arrive on Mou-
dag.””.

“Oh, sir!™

Both Dr. Holmes and M.
wera looking distressed. I,
seemed quite vnpert rbed; indeed,
judge by the Jook on his thiv features, he

: h been the stare of

al . M R pered
man, who did not pull well with kis
fellow-masters, and had always been un-
popular among the boys.

Tom Mery & Co. and the others
looked unhappy. Dr. Holmes folded the
reund robin, and placed it in his euit-

3

i

Ra

Re.

“Well, my bovs, T leave now for the
station,” he said im a quict voice, *
hope you will be happy nunder your new
headmas and—-"

“We-—-wo sha'n’t trouble about f
new Ilead!" Dlurted out Tom Merry.
“There'll be trouble, sir, when you ave

vs, you mwmst yestrain your fecl
*said Dy, Holmes in deep distress.
e go now, =o that [ ean have o few
words with Mr. Ruiitan before T depait

There was no help for i he br
who had presented _the round rol
crowded out of the Head's etudy, <
went down to the gnadrangle in g erowd,

“Rotten ! said Blake higubriously

“Boastly I said Figgins between
teeth, “We'll piay old Harry with the
nevs 1lead, if he tijes to grind us down !
Chaps, here comes the Head's trap ! 4

The ceachman drove up to the S
Mouse * steps, aml  practicali
schoo! gathered rownd. Ten minutes
elapsed. and then Dyr. Holmes appeared
in ths doorwar. A cheer arose for hini, .
and as the old Head locked reund upon
the boys his eyes were moist with teess,
“Thank vou, my boys—thank you!”
he said, stepping into itho trap.

Tow Merry and Blake had been hold-
ng o whisperad conversation.

Suddenly they rashed forward, followed
by Manners, Lowther, Digby, Harries,
and D'Arey, and seized the trap, With
quick, ninible fingers they unharnessed
the horse.

oys 1" cried Dr. 1Tolmes, standing
up- ““.\hat ever are yuu doing? b

“(fome on, chapsi” sang oul Tom *

Merry. M the Jead wust go, we'll
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ive him n good send-off ! Drag the trap

lown to the station! All together!™

“ Hurrah !

Scores of hands grasped the shafts of
tho trap and dragged it over to the
gates. A throng of excited boys followed.

In vain did Dr. Holmes protest. At
last he sank down into the cushioned
meat, and was silent, as the boys of St.

Jim's bore the trap out of the gates and
down the Ryleombe Lane.

Thus was Dr. Holinea taken down lo
the village station by his devoted pupils.
Ha was cheered as he stepped out of the
trap into the station,

The kind-faced old gentleman was too

rcome with emotion to speak.
'om Merry & Co. and the olhers
nssembled on” the platform, and waved
their caps to Dr. Holmes as the train
bore him away from them--and from
St Jim's,

CHAPTER 2.
The New Head.

R. RAILTON took charge of the
school affairs during the next
day, but it was obvious that he
was very ill at ease. Rumour

went abroad ihat the new headmaster
would arrive on Saturday. Lessons on
Saturday morning passed uneventfully.
On Baturday afternoon Tom Merry &
Co. went over to Little Side for cricket
practice,  The fir eat cricket match
eon the St. Jim's and the Rcok-
wood second elevens was raking place on
Wednesday, and Tom Merry, hearing
that Jimmy Siver & Co. we
stuff "' this season, was determined that
his men should prac hard and put up
the best game poss

8o his selected cloven played a seratch
eleven captained by Dick Julian of the
Fourth, and won by the magnificent
margin of an innings and thirty.live
runs,

HGood game!” chackled George Fig-
gins, accompanying Tom Merry & Co.
off the field. - TFatty’s bowling is mag-
nificent, isn’t it} Goodness knows where
we'd be without the New House I

“Fatty is certainly at the top of
his form,” agreed 'Tom Merry good-
humourvedly, ~ “*We stand a jolly good

chance of licking the Rockwooders on
Wedaesday. 1 had a letter from Jiminy
Silver this morning. Ife wants us to
n over to tea on Tueeday to make final
arrangements. It's jolly good of lLim.
Only four of us are going--myself, vou,
Blake, and Gussy. That’s if the new
Head will give us'a late pass,”

“Oh crumbs! Supposing he doesn’t 3"

The junior cricketers of St. Jim's were
now crossing the quadrangle. At the
base of the School House steps was a
group of schoolboss conversing excitedly
together. Baggy Trimble rugned up to
Tom DMerry & €Co. as those youths
approached.

“1 say, you fellows )" gasped the Peep-
irg Tom of the Fovrth.  *What do you
think? The new Head has arrived, and
he's an awful-looking bourder ™

*Whew |

“When did he come?™

“ Half an hour ago,” said Alan Lorne,
10 was rubbing his ear rather ruefully.
“The beast caught mo sliding down the
balusters indoors, and clipped my ear
though I were a babe in the Third

Form! e's a rotter}”

“0Oh erumbs

Tom Merry & €o. looked deeply
concerned.

“What does he look like?" asked

Mont;

“

Lowther.
e's tall and dark, and—and looks
like an anarchist I'* said Baggy Trimble
excitedly. “¥You should seo his eyes
when he looks at you~—like gimlets! Uh

dear! We're in for a rough time of it,
you fellows! Blessed if I'm going to
put up with any tyranny! I shall make
a complaint to my pater, and ask him
to take meo away, if the new flead comes
any of hi'a' old buck!”

i i

A harsh voice interposed, and, looking
up, the 8t. Jim's juniors were startled
to see a tall, immaculately-dressed man
in the Hull doorway, glaring down at
them, through a pawr of goldrimmed
spectacles, with eyes that scemed to
pieres into their very soul.
I'_l'h('_'.' fell  back with

inveluntary

w headmaster,
) a scholasti
How dare vou
ner?  What 1s

yon

“[—[—I-—" gasped Baggy Trimble.

“Your name, boy!” thundered the
new Tlead.

“T/T-Trimble, sir!" gasped the fat
youth of the Fourth, “ Bub-Bugley
Trimble, sir!”

“ Kindly step up here. Trimble ! said
the nev Head icily. “1 must proceed
to make an example of you befove these
other boys. You must all sealise that
new methods of discipline are being
introduced into this school’s ecurriculum,
and that I, as headmaster, shall sce that
those methods are carried out, Triwmble,
are you coming *"

b umbs ! Yov-yes, sir "
gy Trimble simply crawled up the
steps, and stood quailing and trembling
before tho new Ilead.

“Go up to my study,” said the new
Head. “You know where that is. for
I am occupying the late headmaster’s
room. Go up there, Trimble, and fetch
me a cane.”

Yoo

asped poor Bagey,
and a murmur of
conversation from the boys stand-
ing round the base of the School House
steps

“You lads will kindly remain where

"z

you .ave,"” commanded .the new head-
master coldly. “ Master Trimble is going
to be made an example of.”

Five minutes of tense silence elapsed,
and then Baggy Trimble crawled re-
luctantly into view. In ome fat palm
he held a stout ashplant. Baggy had
selected the cane which he thought would
hurt him least; but, as all the canes in
the headmaster’s room were very formid-
able, he did not have much choice.

“Thank you, Trimble,” said the new
Head, taking the cane and swishing it
viciously, ‘“Now, will you kindly touch
ym‘ui- }tjm-s?" 1

“Eh?" gasped Baggy.

"TD[IC]lg&'D[I)JI' tneg,g}Trimhh\ e
dered the Head, g

Toimn Merry & Co. and the otheva in
the guadrangle looked askance zt each
other, and regarded the new Ilead in
amazement., Never before in the whole
history of 8t. Jim's had a boy been
asked to touch his toes.

“Look here, si—-" expostulated.
Baggy recklessly. *

“Trimble!” ~ {hundered ITead.
“Do as I command you!"”

Baggy gave a despairing, haunled
look round him, and then, acling on a
sndden impulse, he bolted fndoors.

“Good heavens I gasped the new
Head. “Trimbla — the little raseal!
Kildare, fotch that boy back to me at
once !

ihun-

the

, the stalwart caplain of
o had come up with Davrell
Monteith, reluctantly monntc b
ool House steps and went indoors in
svarch of the runaway Baggy. ie had
already met Dr. James Grierson, and
had taken an instant disike to the pew
headmaster,

Kildare found Bagey in his study in
the Fourth Form passage, and at last
managed to rout him out. Baggy was
taken back to the School Housa steps,
where Dr. Griorson, grim and foce-
boding, was awaiting him.

“Trimble, you shall
punishment’ for this

exira
hs

receive
escapade !

Fd

/ff& i )

Baggy % rimble simply crawled
and tran.l,\linj, before the new
. 21 am

up the staps, and
Head. ‘' Qo up to

stood, quailing
my study," said
m. G

the new Fiea ™ 1 d 's room. Go
up thers, Trimble, and fetch me a cane.” * Yo-o-es, sir [ '* gasped
poor Baggy. (Seethis page.)
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Jded. “Kildare. will you hold the

yeung  raseal?  Trimble, touch your
1oes 17
Ragey Trimble iouched his toes. 1.
fiiecson foolr eaveful aim, and-—-—
Wha
Bagey had

‘I'heve was no mistake.
received the full frce of that blow. Tle
pave u wild leap into the air, clazping
that wortion of his anatomy where the
cane had sunck,

“Yarooooconcogh ! howled Bagey.

“Rilence, Trimbl Come  here  at
ones. and fouch your toss again! "

s

s howed before the
ain the cave fell

new Ilead, and
upon lis 1rouse

Y 0 -0w-ow
the

" he moaned, when at
castigation _was completed.
T'm hurt! Yoooooop!”
5 :de a pathetic figure, stand-
L dng there in full view of most of hia
gehoolfellows, and groaning.
Tom Merry & Co. could not hel
. bt in their hearis they condemuied
lead as 6 trrant and a beast.
ridiculous  noizes,
Dr. Grierson sternly,

st

id

Trimble !

“The reit of von lads will now see that
T will tolerate no half-maeasares in the
wihministration of this  school. am

t to dealt out a new set of rules,
hal! Le evhibiled on the nofice-
Lourd as soon practicable. Let theve
S be o di-tarbarce, or 1 shall visit the
efonders with stringent punishment.”
With that the now Head'swept indoors,
Jiny's gasping

v only ha caill Blake, passing
A hamd dazeily aeross his forehead.
“What a mwonsier! Chaps, is it 2

Is he really our new

i
Tom Merry clenched his fists havd
“He's out for troubie, and he'li
it if he's not a little mare casyl” he =aid
*Wa chaps can put up ¥
ihere are limite. Poor
o0s it hurt, old son?”
on, to juidge by Pagex
1= and the expreseion upan
saper-

counienance, seemed quite

e surveyed Tom Merry &
w

“Xow-

1, T ddare ot sit dow

fellow

s,

Tl votter! I—T feel as

' e groaned,
vou're now

and sea me ill-treated,
o com-

going 10 8

mre you? going

than we cxpect.
ive him o little rops
: xh

What's iis name.

2 SO replied the th-
er, with a frown. “He's a peda-
o the ol type, I'm afraid, I
kid

poEue
fec! for vou kids, for you'
Jess fos than voa used to have

But keep a stiff upper-lip, and dou’t
eanse a row unless You car help it.”
Kildave walked wway, lookiug quite
woiried.
The jnui
then do

vs wont indoors to have tea.

aned their prep. But theis
ihaurhts wern all on Dr. Grierson, am
the new imaster wae the roie topic

of conversation in the Connmon-room and
in the dormitories that evening.

¥
Tom Merry

w
ting with Figgins, Kem, and

Wyni of the New House in the Shell
patsave on - Afonday. They were dise
wnp  the visit to the

Rookwood ™ on
0. L

I'nE Ges LIBRARY

morrow as a preliminary to the Second
Eleven’s away match. there on Wednes-
day afternoon.

'}he Terrible Tiiree and Fig
looked interested,

“What notive!”

“Ive on the
Head.”

The chuws of ihe Schooi House, fol-
d by the New House feliows, made

way to the sotice-beard, around
~o crowd of fellows were cou-

rins & Co.

Lanners.
crive from the

o rd-

grograted. Thex pushed theis way to the
frone and looked at the paper pi ned to
the board, und th 1w ihe cause of all
(he constevnation and dismal faces.

The notice itt in  small,
crabbed handwri oven in its
appearance.  Lhis
©JCTOO0L RULES

The following  An
School Rules will vomie info operal
from the conmencenent of the present
week and uwril further norice:

s shall be instituted,

jved  Mavks  shall be

cach lessan, each  boy

dving 8 percentage of cuch marks,
according to his industry during _the
lesson.  In H of Tmpositions, Fine

Alarks shall be givea, vwhich ¥ine Marks
shall be deducted at
each day from each boy's
earned,

Prefects ate empey ared
Mark

arks.
Pozs whowe toial of Ma

seeed halt
hed as ¢

the termiuaiion of
total of Marks

to impoze Fine

we, Juniors,
lewst feur

¥
strokes of the cave, .
No junior hoy shail be allowed out-
side the school premiises after the hour
Pt

of ‘six o'clock p.m. Boys found in tho
gundrangle or eleowliere than indoors
will be punished severely.

The
cailable
before one ©
rn five o'vlo
vy excepled.
i ot bie

chool Playing Ficlds shall be
oty for hall an hour
atd half an_ hour
pan., the usnal hali-

wed {0 partake of
e, All members
ssembie in the
sisely for

‘en,
“The Masters and Prefects shall see that
serdhirents are carried out ex-

JAMES GRIERSON
Headmaster

Signed)

reat pip’” 1y Lowiher,

. I",\Iy only ulated
Manners,
Vel was Figgins'

astonnded con 4

The boys of =t. Jint's blinked at this
notice in deep consternation.

Seniors wers in the crowd round the
notice-bonrd, as well as juniovs, and they
were equally dismaved at the new rules.
of the Fifth and Smith major

rathy. utts, Gilmaore,
er seomed vers much put
ouE , it was said, had seen the
fotics and had walked away in disgust.
cd of Third-Form fags weve there,
aud ihey read the rnotice alond very
slowly and delberately.

“A[y only sainted At Jane!" ex-
daimed Waliy D'Arcr. the younger
Lrothey of Arihur Augnstus and the
leading  lght of the Third-Formers.
“What a piddy yigmarole ! What does
it all mean, Tom Merry?

[t means this, kid,”" <aid the caplain
of the Shell quietly. ©The new Hea

has impesed a lot of rotten fresh rules,
arnd there’s e @ shindy before

Another Splendid Long Complete Story in Next Week’s Gem.™®

long. We're going to have a hundred
marks for each lesson, and have so many
deduoted, aceording to how we shape

during the Jesson. For instance, in
Latin, which I'm L great ghakes at. I
might get seventy marks out of the

hundred, aud so on. _And then, i
do anything wrong, instead of petiing
an impot— ov a hundred Jines--we're
going to hav marks; that meais,
<o many marks en off the total marks

Fou

for the lessons, ‘There are four lessors
a day. which makes the total fow
hundred. and if we don't get two

bundred per day we shall be Ticked 1™

“Oh,  Jeminy!”  groaned Wally
D'Arey, and Lis zroan was yepeated by
all the fags preseut.

“And, 1 sy
Wally's chum,
tea in Halll
room befove

“Oh _erunl

“ And we musin’t be out of doors after
six in the evening?’ eded Reggie
Nanmers.  “*And only an hour & ¥
for cricket

“Tt's too_ jolly roite
We can't stand theu!

“(rierson’s rules mean slaver

Those were some of the commenis
made upon the Head's notice.

There was a_ huvzz of
subdued rage zll over the School House
and New House at St. Jim's, Never
before had such rules and _restrictions
been imposed upon then. Tt was easy
to see that the mnovations would aroase
2 great deal of discontent and rebellion.
Baggy Trimble ed his intention of
writing home ta pater, asking for
a removal 10 Ryleombe Grammar School.
George Alfred Grundy vowed that he'd
go for Dr. Grierson it ever he asked
him—Grundy-—to touch his toes.  But
Tom Mei had the best suggestion.
That day he had been thinking hard,
and, when ten was over, he called o meei-
ing in the Rag. Practically all the
Lower School ftocked into the room.

' 4 Tom, moul:ing upen

% of which he rapped
“Chaps, we are gathered
discuss

eried Carly Gibson.
we've all got to have
No more fedds in the Fortu-
Erf:};v, vou chaps!™”

I

excitement and

this  eve the

D,

together

tyrannies of
Groan!
“(irierson’s @ Toiler— .
“Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Arthur

Augustus D'Arcy.  “He fined me twenty
marks this aftahnoon for singin’ tenah
solos in my studuy, and when I told
him that I wegahded him as unwegson-
able and unjust, he incweas:d the fine
to fifty. Waeally, it’s too tten ! Frie
onlay got two hundwed and ten marks
to my ewedit now, and theal’s another
half an hour before call-ovah, when the
mnarks are called iv. H T lose anothal
i T'm in for a i g
Fard lines, Gussy!

“Gentlemen ¥ roared Tom Rferry,
rapping the chaiv baele with the ruler.
‘et me speak! We're all suffering
under this rotten new wheeze of marke
Tha other masters don’t approve, T
ihey have to knuckle down 1o the new
Head. What can they doi?

“Shame !

“They ought to iell him to go and eat
coke!”

“He's an interfere

“Contlemen!” evied Tom 3Merry.
have a sufgesu'en to make——"

“Hear. hear!”

“(Get it off your chest, Tommy !

¢ Shurrup - roared Tom, plying the

i

wy

yuler with vigour. ‘'Cientlemen, T have
a wheeze to propound. Let’s form a
the St. Jim's

Tnion, and call ourselves 3
Junior. Unien. Then, if anything hap-
pens, we can all stick together and act
together!” . N

“Bai Jove!”




Everyone Says the “* Gem " is Bést?

hai's a ripping wheeze, Tommy !

“".\ bo'll join the Union?

Tom Mearry took out a large ook and
a fountain-pen, and told the others to |

“roll up and sign on,” There was no lack
«f enthusinsm on ihe part of the juniors
1o become members of fhe St Jim’s
Junior Union. Seon every junior had
registered himself as a member of the

jon. Thal having been done, the
suniors were chatting  when Kildare
wrrived,

“ Hallo!
he asked.

“We've just formed a T
protection of our rig
plied Tom Blerry. ~ Don
i good idea?”
ildare grinned.

What are you kids up te?

1 for the
s

Kil e
vou think it's

“You'd all gel it in the L il ihe
Tead got to know of it," he said. *'But
cleny out of here now, all of you. Dr.

Grierson will be visiting  yowr studies
oon to see “lmther you are getiing on
with your prep.’

“Of course, the old Paul Pry !’

Tom M’crrv:s meeting broke up.

The Terrible Threa did their prepara-
tion, and then went along to Siudy No.
6 in the Fourth LForm passage, to have
a chat with Blake & Co.

They found Blake, Heiries Dlgh\, and
Arthur Augustus D7 Ares looking gieatly

isgrontled.
. g} ln.‘ uln? A m Merry
T W

]»pon m‘ggmg you:

“Yaas,  wathual said  Arthur
Anguatns “f wegard him as a
ivwannical wottah, bai Jove!”

“Whati's the old bird done, anyway®"
inquired Monty Lowther.
Tea in Hall was jolly rolten io-day,”
said Blake, “so we bougin some sosses
and polaioes, and reshers of bacon, and
soue Cream Lum at the lhln]lnp and
stoted a feed. We wers going 10 asl
vou chaps w, but thal inierfering cad,
Cirierson, looked in, commandecved the
Int, nid licked us into the bargain. Oh,
wouldn't T like him on my own at the
1o of a monntain for just ten minutes ¥’

,And Blake sparred  energetically in
air ai an hoaginavy figure of Dr.
ames Girierson.

Tom Merry & Co. irxni\r-«] s\mpatimu.
. Jolly haed i Tom. “1leis
the limit, the lasi
wond in barba
“Things e geln{nu'
coaned Herii il canght e over
tho kenuels after dinuer while I was
feeding my bulldog. He has forbidden
10 10 go near bim again, and given the
wnrdener orders to feed him.  That's
iolly rotien for Towser, hecans he con’t
and that rotten gavdener, and I'm
aid he'll starve in t "
00

wtely

ron thick

Was vewy per-
ciobbah dns

“He weluses to a‘Lou e o w mh
Lecanse ut the school w h!-xe fh_
ordinavwy  plain
And he says uhm:
..h(l im}l as an

hums of the Lonm. heol looked

gloomy.

What aboutr  kee onr  appoint-
ment with my & Rookroad
to-morrow,  Tommy e
motosely, an 4t he done

¥ Oh, umnh.s * said Tom
nmu'ae. we're not alloved oul &
‘That -won't give us much time 1o el
to Rookwood and back. L'l ruu along
and plead with Lirierson.™

Tom Derry left Study No. & and made
his way to the room that used to be Dr.
Holmes' study. Now the private sanc-
tum was occupied by the Usurper, as he
was now called,

His dark eyea teved behind the
lenses of his gold-rimmed spectacles as
Tom Merry entered.

“Well, \Imr)" " maid the new
in_n cold voice.

e had already taken a Lcen dislike
to Tom Merry and his chums. Ierhaps
that wea because they were happy,
:pmiud boys, full of ll e joy of youth.

SI yeu please, sir,” said Tom respect-
fully, “I and a faw of my friends—-
Blake, Figgins, and I Arey—-have been
invited o tea at Rookwood School to-
morrow to make- final arvangemenis for
ket matclr which  takes place
between lhml

It's a_very
and—and

Head,

Le able to Ieep
wur sppointment.”
Dy, Grerson pursed his thin lips, and

considered for some minutes.  Then,
after o id:
“Ver You and th

3 u mention may 1
rea in Hall it order to go to Rookwood
to-morrow.  But I cannot allow you a
pass. Remembor, you mmust be back
within  the school premises by six
o'clock; otherwise. T shall laumsh you
all most severely
“Uh, thaiks
Tom Merey.
When he
told the 5w
sarisfied.
“It means rushing off « il
are over, lm»u.g @ hasty tea at Rook-
wood, and then hurrving back here”
said Tom Merry. I‘ulmpd Grierson’s

iy lessons

idea in letiing us off i3 to seo lf o get
back by six. Hw a 1\9 sha'n't do
it. But wa shall wan't
T us scoatin we x‘\y] in things
1o his

11,
“Heal:, heah!™”
And the chums of
fell to discussing the fortheoming cricket
mateh untid the beil rang for call-over.

the School Honse

CHAPTER 4.
A Chapter of Aceidenls.
of foar St Jira's
i £m Rockwood
ate four
Figyins,

Hu: 1y
[

to
ced

al

connng up
Tom
1k

L.

Merry ;
Wo've got a
AL snpposs
Yes, ther!™  suid
got to hu '
iwoode i the 8t Ji
juniors all shook I and walled i

o Merry

Coonihe High Street,
Fisiical Fou
a

lained matters to the

fmmy . Silver, Newvome, Raby,
Lovell whistled with asta ment when
they heard of the tyranuies of I)-‘.

Grierson at 3t Fua's,

2 I!uui cheese, you chaps!” said Ju\‘m
ver. *If I wore you 10 kick over thi
es 1f things got too” bm.. That would
amike the blessed s governors it
up and ke rotice that yew fellows ve-
sentedl  ang o interferences  with _your
liberties. My gxdd\ aunt, old an(vrauu
\wsuld get our backs up properly !

we'va formoed a ion for_ the
protection of our rights” said Tom
Merry, with a grin, *if Grierson grinds

tis down oo muech we shall take ¢
nmun Is the or pA
** Yes, rather{”

“VWell, ite jolly rotient” suid Jimuy
Silver mzn]mtf\ntual!y. “Let's hur
then. Weo can jaw over the tea-talk!
Come on!”

They hurried on to Rookwood Schoal,
and the Tistical Four. conducted their
guests into the Classical” side of tha
sthool. There, in Jimmy Silver's study,
Kit Eeroll and Val Mortivgton had pie-
pared & good feed,

h, good 1" said Tom v brisk'y,
viewinis the zood things with_a leck of
supreme appreciation. * Tt will gladdsn
good study

o

ot bearts to have a_real
fecd! Tea in study is barred at oue
~hocl now. you
“Poor chaps! A
here, so tucle inl"”

They were all geated round ihe festico
board, and neither the Roolkrooders
the St Jinvs juuiors m-rsc!r:-l n secqy
bidding.  They “piled
u hearty mweal they dmm‘ed to-marre
match.” Jimmy Silver & Co. vowsd t
they™d give Tom. Merry & Co. a
to which the Sr. Jim's s juniors eraphatic.
ally retorted th lhes 'd administer a
thorough “walloping " to Rookwood wn
the greensward, It bad to be a very

hasty meal, and Tom Merry & Co. had
to lwnv wthin a quarter of an
Ji ilver & Co, t thom

i in ovder that they raight reach

aiion in time for the train. They
Anqwm-d the 8t. Jim's janiors (o the
station, - and rode back the borrewed
machines.

The n..in 4

rived af Ryleamlie at seven

euty of tima il we sprint bask!”
\.:ni Jum Merrs
Y

wat h

said IV Arer.
erson wan't mrrh uz on ihe hup
ime, de ah boys!”
“("ome on !
The four juniors ran_down Rylcomla
h Street, and took the
ich led to St. Jin's.

At the crossroads Figgins
sudden gasp. 5

“Oh evumbs! Grammarians !

The figurez of Gordon (
wejor and miner, Frank M

.\ ont Blong, of Ryleom

wera visible nr |}m

give ®

ol

said Gorden Gag. “TI
More hasia

Grab  ihe

Tou \I\.1 ir & Co. Lind La stop. ’J‘}w,?

gasped in « rivals Lore
duu n upon ther. . .

*Here, hold on, Gay—-"" bezan Tem

ar
glu . Lo the orass,

"l';l'c
o Wootions a

u ve mot {
you frahful 1ol
Yaweaooup I shriel tus

D*Arey, going down, \\nh f'nbnr and

Mot 15\.:-11"
Ir. M

" ankie,
Fing “the New H use feadar ﬁmmd- -
mw io the uround with a yell.
“0h craml- Garroff my
chest, vou rotter!” moaned Tom Merry,
who bad been taken at a d-snch.m!.wu.

“ Wea've got to get hack by six——"
“There goes sitl” shrieked Blake, as
the \dlnga clock begau to chime. (i
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crumbs! That's done it! Weé're all in
for a lickin%;l -,
Gordon Gay & Co. looked at their

fallen rivals in astonishment.

“IVhat are you chaps gassing about?”
asked Gay curiously. “Eo you mean lo
say 'that. you've got to be indoors by
SE

““Yes, Thai's why we were running!”
shricked Tom Merry. *Oh, you blither
i idiots! We've got a new Head, and
he's made rules that all we juniors have
to be in by six o'clock. %Ve shall be
Jicked now, sure as a gun! Oh, you—

Aou—

My hat! T'm awfully sowry, Merry
excliimed Gorden Gay, rising and ass
ing his rival to his fect. “We saw )

U
of course, but had no idea that

h, you chuckle-headed jackasses!™
rroaved Blake, getting up. “We're
for no end of a vow when we got back!”

~Bai Jove! I am allin a fluttah, deah
hovs!” said I)'Arcy, groping for his
cle, polishing it, and adjusting it in
his oye. My jacket and twousahs are
wumpled, and—="

“Never mind about sour clobber,
Gussy ! said Tom Merry impatiently.
“Let's hurry back to St. Jim's as qu:ckt‘y
84 we can, It's all right, Gay; we can’t
Llame you. You didn’t know the cir-
enmstances. We shouvld have done the
ame to -you if we had been in your
ion.”
ut suppose we cama along and ex-
pluined things to your mnew Ilead—
honovy brigh asked Gay serious'y.

Tom M shook his head.

“You den’t know Dr. Grierson,” he
said uefully. “He'd think it was a put-
wp job, and refuse to believe us. No, old
son} thanks very much, but we've got to
erin and put up with it.  We'll get our
revenge am you ancther time.”

“Come on!” said Figgins.

“Wun like anythin’, deah boxs!”

’ Merry, DBlake, i
I1>'Arcy ran as fast as they o

to St Jim's. Taggles was in the gate-
way when the juniors arrived, panting
and_hot.

“TFive past six ! he said. * Which you
krow I oughter repert yer——"

“Taggy, old son, where is Grierson?”

il Tom Merry, grasping the porter’s

and

m.

Which, T believe,
with the other me
“Petter "urry |
it hif you_cai

7g’s at a meetin’
tors,” replied Taggles,
loors and get hout of
H Vot T saxs is this ’ere,
although T thinks as "ow all boys onght
£a he drownded, vou young genis is bein’
treated wery Tard—like me. [ ITi "ad
niy way with Grierson :

Yes, Tagey, we know you don't like
,” gaid Tom Merry hastily, *“Thanks
for winking over this. “If Grierson’s at
the meeting we may be able to get in
unobserved.”

They ran across the quadeangle; but
Hlake  suddenly remembered that Dr.
Girierson stationed a-prefect on the Hall
door after six o'clock to see that no boy
went out. and to report any boy who
eame in late. The prefect for that even-
:'Lng was Gerald Knox, the bully of the
Sixth

ixth.

“Well, what’s to be done now?”
Tom Merry, pausing in dismay,
one of us got in through the pantry win-
dow. There's room for a slim fellow to
cef through.,  Cussy, old man, would you
like to & it for us? You are slimmer
than any of vs.. All you would have to do
is to elimb in at the pantry, come round
10 the back door, and open it for us.
Nobaody will spot you if you are careful.”

U Nowy wuliodcah boya,” said Arthur

Augustus graciously. My clobbah is
elweady wampled, s0 T den’t mind, If
‘e Gexs LiBRARY—NO. 690,
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yoa will bunk me up, Tl climb thwough
into the pantwy.” i,

“Right-ho! "Come on, chaps!”

They went round to the back of the
School House and halted underneath the
pantry window, It was rather high up;
but, * bunked » up by Jack Blake, Tom
Merry, and Figgine, D’Arcy had no diffi-
culty In reaching it. He gently opened
the window and clambBered within,

* Gussy’s in {"" breathed Blake,
I wonder—— Mum-my hat!
was that?”

A terrific crash sounded from the dark
jor of the pantry—a crash that
with awful suddenness upon the
of the waiting juniors in the guacd-
e outside. The crash was followed
other sounds of falling
ery and uns; aod then a human
beeame audible, rending the
g air with a fiendish
Good  heavens!”
Merry, in a tense voice.
has happened "

“Yaraoogh! Yow-ow-on-ow !
in plaintiva tones from the interior of
the pantry.

Tom Merry, Jack Bluke, and Figgins
surveyed cach other with haggard faces.
Grim visions of wrath (o come foated
before their inward vision

“ Gussy” bungled T
Blake. *Ob, why did we It G
in? We might have knonwn he'd
bungled. We're in for it sow!”

"% ark !

Now,
Wh-what

thed Tr
“YWhat ev

came

Wild coinmation seemed to be taking
At length the
q o reigned. Tom
vy, Blake, and Figgins ted out-
side with  bat breath, wonderin
what next would happen. Minutes t
seemed like ages passed, and then
Gerald Knox strode into view.
“(‘ome indoors, you little raseale | he
said, in a burly veico that plainly
evinced the satisfaction he felt at the
juniors” predicament. “You've let your-
selves in for something this time! Go
straight up to Dr, Grierson’s etudy!”
Tom Merry & Co. went, feeling far
from happy.  Knox saw them into the
drend  apartment, and then yetired,
gloating.  Gerald Kunox had always
been up against the heroes of the Lower
Schaol, and had already constituted him-
self a special crony to the new Head.
Avthur Augnstus IPArcy was in the
Head's study, looking gha and, had
the circuanstances been di nt, Tom

& Co. would have regurded lhis
remely fuuny. He was

T lo from

stavice

+ to him lovingly flour

stuck to the marmalzde, the effect being
very Indicrous. Another juuior was
there before the IHead, too. He was
shovt and plamp, and, through the
marmalade on his face, was recognisable
as Baggy Trimble of the Fourth., Bagg:
was liberally covered with marm
and flonr and pickles, and littie c
of broken china adhered to bis per

making it quite evident that Bagg:
sab down in a basin and Dbroken it

Tonr- Merry, Blake, and Figgins
gasped.  Roughly, they conld  guess
what hod happened. But this was not
the time for speculation.  The hard,
cold gaze of Dr, Gricison s fastened
upon_them.

“Well 17

The expression on the new Head's
face hoded ill for Tom Men o

“What have yon to su ho  de-

manded in_icy tones,
Tom Meiry looked him boldly in the
eyes, and told him exacily what had

happened, excepling “to . menticn  the
names of the Grammarians who aitacked
them. Dr. Grierson suecred openly

You Will be Sorry if You Miss Next Week’s * Gem."”

when he heard how the four juniovs had
been prevented from reaching St. Jim's
by six o clock,

* Really, Merry, I admire your
ingenuity in devising such an excuse,
but you can hardly expect me to credit’
your statements,” he said. *'¥You lads
had ample warning of what would hn{:-
pen if you returned after six o'clock.
~Not content with disobeving my orders,
you seck to enter the ‘school surrepti-
tiously, in the hope of evading pmsh-
ment. That attempt has made matiers
worse. The iucident in the pantry 1a
disgraceful, and you shall all be pun-
ished. As for this other miserable youth
—what were you doing in the pautsy,
Trimble?”

= ——I—="" stutiered the fat youih

of the Fourth. .
« Explam your presence in the paniy,

1 went down
rething to ecal.

to the pantiy to get o
Really, all T wanted was a picce of
bread, or-—"

“Do not prevaricate, Trimble! You
have bLeen stealing the jam and pre
serves! Touch your toes!™

Baggy very unwillingly did ro.
was the fourth time, since the advent of

AMr. Grierson, that he had been mada to
touch his toes, so that his anatomy
cught to have become bardened 1o the
process of caning. Bul, to judge bj
Bagzy's ls of agony as the e

anatomy  was still ex-

£ was the nest to suffe
g ovieal of being caned wh
is  toes. @ sitat
first, but on second thoughts
best to obey the new Head.

Arthur Augustus D’Arey “wefused
to touch his toes. ITa “wegahded " it

nfwa dig.”  Dr. Grierson, greatly
enraged, strode forward to grasp D’Arcy
and foree him to his will, but drew back
when he saw the marmaiade and pickles.
So he compromised by caning Arthur
Augustus viciously on the palms of his
hands, grinding his teeth with rage.
D’Arcy bore the cruel caning  with &

upper-lip, although the blood of
ail the 1)’Arcxs was boiling in his ve
Figgins and DBlake submitted to
tyrant, and touched their toes.

“1 ‘understand,” said Dr. Grier:
when the castigalion was over —
understand that the object of your
Rookwood was to discuss a
to

tha

lecniied

take place

i not take place.
iniors who intended
ool to leave this school
to-morrow crnoon, and shall insteact

los not 1o allow any of you out &f

AMerry & Co. looked thunder-

gasped the captain of tha
an't serateh that mateh !
tant, and—""

“That is no concern of raine, Merry.
Personally, 1 am nct in favour of boys
at school devoting so mnch time to theso
rough and ridiculons games. 1 have said
that the match at Rookwood shall not

to-morrow.””

“Oh, sl exclaimed George Tiggina,
in horror, “surely we can be punished
some other way—-" ;

“Do pot ergue with me, boy!”
thundered Dr. Grievson. “I shall issue
a detention for the whole Shell and
Fourth TForms if you persist in trying
to dissuade me. '(‘.";o immediately, an
do Eou; preparation1” .

The juniors went. At the end of the




Order Pour *“ Gem ™ Now.

corvidor  Monty  Lowiher,  Manners,
Digby, Ierries, and a crowd of other
janiors  were  anxiously awaiting
uwm. When the news was told there

eral rons(all‘;mli(in.

¥, what hap
med Herries, BLe
~I got in thwough tha window, and
info a huge bow! of pweserve,” re
plied the swell of St, Jim's doleful
"”1 course, rs. Kebble is mak
l!Hrmﬁlnde had  forgotten  that.
“Then I wan into Baggay &"\nmlﬂe, who
was havin’ a feed on his own. Baggay
thought I was a.ghost or something, and
in the stwuggle which ensued we upset
all the tins ond cwokewy and the !‘nm
bin, and got onrselves in a howwid mess

ned " ex-

tiwooogh ! My clobbal is wnined, -mni
T feel fwightfnlly uncomfy. I'm goin’
np to imm a bath and a change, bai
Jove!"

nd  Arthnr Augusins zquelr-h?d

¥ up to the bath-room, followed
Baggy Trimble, who walked 1ith a
(19:'1:10(1 limp.

match. with Rookweed  to-
ow, chaps!”
I( s unhearable !
eling was v k inst D,
Crierson in all ranks of :h.- hool llmt

The list for the match

). ise
the School Houw and }tp:zma Ko,
Wynn, and Redfern of the Tous
D, Grievson took down all these names,

and gave Taggles instructions not  io
allow them out of gates during the hali-
holiday.

W

sha'n’t put np with it, Kildare!"
said Tom MeTry {o the captain of St.
Jinds that o ing a2 the Shell fellow:
and Fourth-Formers trooped np to bed.
s io that um!ch Lo-morrow,
a if il meins expulsion
Kildare looked unea
hers, kids, don’c act the goat
1 know how you feel, but rou
against the traces!™
wore a deler
W hcu lighis were out
Jaek Blake & Co.. v
metbers of the Tourt
io the Shell dormitory
of the wmemhers of th

s nior  Union  took  place,
dielight. T, Anec ng was cu
Tued voices, Lol excitenent !

lo-n '\h-

o you all

g.mw
afternoon ?

and

L
1,93 are guite willin

wits Lreath wish in the
wd then a wur of soft
Yes, Tonuny: v
“Bwitons nevah Le slaves, bai
J.\h':"
IIP"II' hear !

* And, if there are rue
w0 shall complain (o the povern
“

=, ‘'om Merey grimiy v's a ma
teiwk, T know, for eleven of us 1o defy
Hae ilead ; but. vuder the circumstances,

I hink we are justified !

And the Fourth-Formers crept away to

their own dormitory, with 1h mings
e up to follow Tam Merry’s lead and
wke “divect action " to-morvow afier-
CHAPTER 5.
Bolted !
Merry. Blake, Tiggins,

'IOI”
D’Arcy—all of you! I command
. you to come buck this justant
‘Dr._ Griersoii’s- voice rose to a
-wild shout. He was rualnng across the
old guadrangle of St. Jim’s, and ‘before
him ran a party of eleven jimiors.’

Dr. Gri Lad lefi the St Jim's
Junior Eles in the Bixth Form-room,
under the eagle eye of Gerald Knox of

the Sixdy Knox enjoyed the task of
supervising the cenfined juniors that
afterncon.  But he had not bargained for

the plot that had previously been laid.

Upon a signal from Tom Merry, the
whele eleven of them rose and dashed
upon Knox. The bully of the Sixth was
taken quite unawares. A hand was
(m,rpul over his mouth to prevent him
yelling out. and next minute o heavy gag
was thrust I; woen his jaws, and deftly
made fa-l. Strong, q.ucL fingers bound
his Ieg’» and arms, and within the space
minutes vhe ’:smh Form prefect
was Iying on the floor of the Sixrh Form-

om bon gagged. and wtterly help-
Jess Hh eyes rolled grote as Tom
Merry & took some rope from
l]PI\MIh a form, opensd the window,
made one end of the rope fast to a form,
threw the other end out of the window,
and then proceeded to climb out of the
window, down the rope, to the quad-
rangle.

Manners, Herrlez, Dighy, Kerr, Julian,:

Reilly, Lawrence, and Owen
were awaiting the runaways outside the
school gates, with bicycles. The other
. Jim’s fellows who :ulonde(i seeing t}
maich had alveady gome down to R
combe, contident that Tom Me
would suceeed i “pulling ic of

Things had gene without a hirch uniil
Dr. Griersonn had come into the Sixth
Form-room and seen Blake, the last to
climb_down the rope., disappear out of
the window. not sneeeed in stop-
ping Blake. Waiting only for an instant
o cut Kne the new headmaster
dashed dow ‘and inio the qmd
f the v

Kuox appear shomly
The master and the prefect ran
after the escaped eleven

“Stop!” shrieked Dr,

Kerruish

There Will be a Huge Demand !

“Coma back, ron young robiers!”
roared Knox.

Tom Merry & C'o. looked back, grin-
mn.cv: They had no fear of being caught.

“Rats!" retorted Rlake. *We're off
te  Rookwood, and hang ihe conse.
quences! (io and cat coke!”

Stop ! howled Knox.

Ts0M.

top ! sereamad Dr. (irie
Tom Merry & Co. vanished through
itie school g e others had n!rmf Iy
locked Taggles in his lodge. Th

wailinis owttide, n Rricombe Tana. il
their own bikes and the machines balori-
ing o the members of the fugitiv

eleven.

' gasped
achine from the hands u[
ud get away as

! Wa haven't

“ Right-ho, Tommy !
They monnted their macl
a large part
1 Kiox appear

_]l
in the gate.

The new IMead and his evony stosd
spellbound in the middle road ns
they saw the throng of cyelists speedicg

down the lane, chortling wilh glee.
Good heavens " multered Dr.
to the lips with ungove
ce defied
T'lr‘\‘ have accom-

o Juulxt abaut that, si aid Knox,
ancy all the Shell and Fourth are in

They've all going over to Rock-

wood.”
“ Bl my senlt ravst  ha
stopp: We nust fier theny,
i We w ill take

in irom Ryleombe.”
sam] i\ncn( snllenly.

“Ts

rotrers will om'. jnst about catel il.
Dr. Grierson set his teeth hard.

'!"ho next minute a gag was thrust be-
im y out.
Sixth Form prefect was bound. gnggod, and utterly helpless.

The bully of

Within the space of five minutes the
(See this page.)
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“Very well," he said. “T will fele-
phone to the headmaster of Rookwood
School, and request him to have those
boys sent back as soon as they arrive.”

With that Dr. Grierson stalked away
and hurried ipdoors.

Five minwtes later he was seated at the
tefephone,  viciousl demanding  the
nunmber of Rookwood 8chool. The young
lady et the exchange seemed io resent his
impolite tones, and kept him waiting.
Consequently, when he did obtain a con-
nection, Dr. Grierson was on the verge
of violence. 3

“Is Dr. Chisholm there?

“Who?” came a ma
other end.

"I want Dr, Chisholmi ! grated the
new Head. “Call him at once! I am
the headmaster of 8t. James' School, and
wish to speak to him conceining some
boye who have run away against my
orders.”

A faint gasp sounded over the wires.

** Dr. Chisholm isn’t known here, sir,”
~aid the other voice. " This is Coombe
Vale Asylum. Do you wish the runaway
hoys to be taken it here? We—-"'

Clatter |

Dr. Grierson rang off. PBreathing hard
trough his nose, he waited for a fow
moments, and then tock up the receiver
rgain,

Lie snapped.
voice at the

_*T want  Coombe, one-ihree-nine-
eighi!” he breathed sulphurously into
the monthpiece.

“Coombe, one-three-five-eight 7' said
the young lady’s voice sweetly, 1 gave
vou that a mmute ago. sirt”

" One-three-NINE-cight | shouted Dr.
Giterson, bad-temperediy.

At length, alter an exasperating wai

he was conmeated with Rookwood.

“Halla! Is that Dr. Chisholm?" he
szid ronghly.

‘Dr. Chisholn is speaking,” came a
calm, cultured voice over the wires.

*Who are you "'

I am Dr. Guiereon, of St. James’
Schoel.”

Dr. Chisholm was heard to give an ex-
viamation of surprise.

“Bless myq_s,mxlf What do you requirn

. that a partv
ging to this schoo!
in defiance of my anthority, broken
detention in order to play a cricke!-
iatch with the boys of your schaol,
hreathed Dr. Grierson tensely. “They
\\'llidpmbnbly 8001 he g

arriving at Rook-
woad, and I shall be much ebliged to you,
#ir, if you will kindly prohibit the mateh
avd have the young renegades sent back
tn me. ™

! Gondness gracious I

‘There was a pause.

“ Well, sir?* hised Dr. Cricrson.

“ Under the circumstances, Dr. Grier-
soil, I must dedine to mterfere in this
matter in any way,” came the voice of
In. Chisholm tartly over the wires. T
have heard the cireumstances of the case
from Dr. Holmes, who is at present my
guest at Rookwood, and as troable
ippears to have ensued since that gentle-
man’s resignation as headwastor of St
James’, 1 regard it as entirely your own
aflair to controt your pupils. 1 zhall cer.
tinly not refuse any of Dr. Holmas® late
pipils admittance to Rookweod.”

* Brt—but——" gasped Dr. Grierson.

Sam !

Dr. Chisholin had rung off. The Usurper
#roand his teeth, and viciously hung up
the recetver. There seemed no hope now
of thwarting Tom Mewy & Co. This
realisation was like gall and wermmvood
10 Dr. Grierson. He sat in his chair, his
vyes ghinting like points of fire, his
fingers weorkmmg convulsively. . His whole
speat d i1} for the fugitive eleven
when they returned.

Pre Gen Linnsary—No, 690.

CHAPTER 8.
Bravo St, Jim’s !
“® OOMBE!”
The train stopped, and Tom
Merry & Co. poured out on the
platform, The fast train had
brought them from Rylcombe to Coombe,
the little village near Rookwood School.
The old-fashidned High Street was soon
erowded with schoolboys. Some of the
Raookwood fellows met the visitors at the
station, and the 8t. Jim’s Eleven found a
brake waiting for them outside. Jimmy
Silver & Co. werc there; also Tommy
Dodd, Tommy Dovle, and Tommy Cook
of the Modern Side. They greeted the
St Jim’s fellows cheerily.
“Here we are again, old sons! DPile
into the brake!”
“Thanks!"” said Tom Merry. *“We've
had an awful job to get herei™
“Yaas, wathah! Tt was a nawwow
squeak, bai Jove!”
On the way to Rookwood, Tom Merry
& Co. recounted their adventures with

Dr. Grierson since last night. Jimmy
Silver & Co. and the ihree Tommics
gasped.

"My ouly Sunday Icpl;:c_i‘gf" ejaculated
our,

the chief of the Fistica * What
nerve! You chaps have some pluck, I
must sar! But won’t there be ihe
dickens of a row when you return to St.
Jim's

Tom Merry shrugged his shoulders.

“We'll put up with that,” he said.
“The 8t. Fim's Junior Union has been
formed to deal with all grievances, and
“direct action’ will be taken again, if
necessary,  Anrway, we're not going to
bother about what's to happen
when we vet hack. come (o give
you chaps a licking!

“Yaas, wathah!™

‘¢ Bufficient unto the day is the evil
thereof I' ** said Monty Lowther. “ Here
we are at Rookwood 1™

The sports ground at Rookwood was
lhl'nﬂzaﬂ] with 2 mixture of merry Rook-
wooders and St, Jim’s fellows. ~As the
rival teams walked out into the field
there was a sensation round the pavilion,
and then a buge burst of wild, joyful
checring from the St, Jim's visitors.

Thev had recocnised Dr. Holmes. their
own old headmaster, with Dr. Chisholm,
the Head of Rookwood, outside the
pavilion!

“Hurrah!” voared Monty Lowther
** Ilere’s our real Head! Cheers
. Hoblmes, boys! Hurrah!™

The cricket-ground rang with cheeving:

Dr, Iolmes, his hat off, his white hair
blowing in the licht breeze, looked round

]

with teavs in his eyes. This zreat ovation |

from the bors who had last wesk been
his pupits tly affected him. He srood
up to speak, and a great silence fell on
the crowd, who cagerly listened to every
word.

“My dear boys, T thank yeu for this
mark of esteem!” he said. T am herc
as the gnest of Dr. Chisholm, and have
great pleasure in coming to watch this
cricket match this afterncon. I need
hardly say that T expect my old pupils to
play up, and plav the game, and 1 hope to
see them win!™

“ Hoorah "

“We will1”

There was another burst of cheering,
and then ile stumps were pitched.

Jimmy Silver aund Tom Merry tossed for | s

ends, and the Rookwood skipper weon.

The 8. Jiw's cricketers siationed
themselves ou the field, and the game
commenced.

Tt was appavent, from ihe fivst, that
Jimmy Silver & Co. were in great form.
The great Jimmy himself and Tommsy
Dodd were the first partners at the
stumps, Fatty Wynn, the champion
howler of 8t. Jim’s, wont on 1o howl,

“ Stringer —The Demon Bowler ! ** a Great New Cricket Story —

Iie bowled his level Lest. fesling Lhat,
under the eye of Dr. Holmes, he must
exceed himself this afternoon. And Fatty
did exceed his usual brilliancy.

Jimmy Silver had to adopt stonewalling
tactics, for Fatty's “ yorkers ** took some

ctting used to. The two junior Houss
eaders of Rookwood played steadily he-
fore Fatry's hurricane battery, Scoring
was slow. Tom Mervy looked joyfully at
Fatty as, for the sixth time, the fiell
crossed over, and the score was only 15!

“Get him out this time, Fatiy!” sail
the St. Jim’s skipper encouragingly.

Fatty nodded, and gripped the leather.
Tommy Dodd, facing Eim, gritted Lis
teeth, for he saw the look in the Welsh
Jjunior’s eye.  Fatty toak a little run, and
sent down a *“ scorcher.” Tommy played
out. was deceived by the cunning break
in the ball, and groaned when he henrd
the ominous rattle of falli stumpe, and
saw the wicket spread

“How's that i
delichted St

. i

.
chortled 1he

Mornington  succecded Tommy
He played a carveful game, by
had rhe mistortune (o be caught out by
Tom Merry in the slips. Teddy Graco
was next, and staved at the wicket for
just two balls. The first he hit our for
a couple, and the second knocked his bails
firing.

The Reokwooders looked disma
Bui when Tommy Coak, in collaba
with Jimmy Silver, comnienced to *mako
things hum,” their hopes ran higher.

Faity Wynn had retived for a breather,
and Juek Blake took most of the bowl
The telegraph-board registered 56 whe
v v went baek to the pavilio

cen run out by a brilliant throw

in by Figeins,

Then Fatty Wemn {ook {he Teather
again, and scoring slowed down. e did
not perform the hat-trick, but o
desparched Van Ryn, Lovell, and Conroy
in very quick succession.

Tommy Doyle took the wiclke!, and
brought “cheerful locks to ihe faces of

is “hoolfellows scoving  three

boundaries and a stritig of doubles, he-
fore his partner, Kit Errol faccd the
bowling, Errol put up a maguificent

game, and added 30 to ihe score. Tho
tail-end of the Rookwood side fared very
badly, and by the time the inninzs was
finished, the grand total for Rookwond
was 163,

“Good old Fatty!” said Tom Merry,
slapping the fat Fourth-Former on the
back, as they made tracks fur the refresh.
ment-roont. * You've played splen
1f we can’t make more than 153 for
innings, I'll cat my hat !

, wathah I said Arthuar Augusing

v enthusiasticallr. = I  weally

seems that we shall win, desh boys!

That will be extwa gwatifying, o

sidewin’ that Dr. Holines is watching us
. “Hear, hear!”

Tom Merry & Co. were in high fea
when the time came for their inni
Tom took the first wicket, with Talbe
partner.  Jimmy Silver bowled, &
proved that he was a brilliant expanent
of that art.

The St. Jim’s juniovs found that the
victory they covéeted would net be so
easy Lo attain as they anticipated,

Seoriug was slow, but it mounled
Talbot went, then Blake, and
¥ Wynn, Arthur Aungustus D'Aver
made the magnificent score of ten, but his
stumining was hard luck, for he was in

good form.

The match proceeded until five o'elock.
Redfern was “still going strong * when
Monty Lowther came in as tenth man.
Teddy Grace dismissed Monty with a
“duck’s egg.”” There was breathless sue
pense all over the Reld, for the St. Jim's

e

| D




—Has Just Started in the ‘* Boys’ Herald.”

scorve, to far, was 151. Ernest Levison
had been selected t lo stand last for his
side, and i% rested with him and Redfern
whether St. Jim’s pulled off the victory.
* A dozen to draw—13 to win!” bawled
tedly. *“If you let ns duwu,
1 -I'll give sou a whopping "
**Ha, ha, ha!

Levisan gl at  Grundy's dark
threat, and “‘centred.” Then he faced
lsdaly Grace, who, by various mysterious
signz, had indicated to Jimmy Silver &
o, "his. grim  determination to deal
summarily with the $t. Jim’s last hope.

But Levison proved a hope that was not
forlorn,  Mindiul of the task before him,
he had studied Teddy Grace’s bowling
from the pavition, and now he proceeded
to stand up to him confidentls,

Levison raised loud howls of delight
fiom Tom Merry & (o. by slogging the
Hyst delivery away for 4

“Good ofd Levison ! thortlnd Blake
*“ A couple more like that, uld gom I

which

GUrace sent down a “scoret
“levison wae wary of. Then came
znother, which Levison hit. But it was

only for one.

Then Redfern once more faced the
hqwling setting his teeth "nmly
pﬂu the Ieather,

e,
Excitenent ran hl h,  Teddy Grace
rut all he knew into the bow ling, but did
not cateh either Redfern or Levison nap
ping. Thiee doubles in quick succession
e collected, and then Tom Alerry &
urged forward,
Jim's ‘had won!

* Hurrah!”

 Played, Levisan!”

* Good old Redfern !

Jimmy Silver & Co. locked rueful, but
they took their defeat like the sportsmen
they were.

Dr, Holmes <l

hande with Tom
Merry and Jimmy oy then the
]'Lonlm ood gkipper made 1 bold reguest,

“We ars all having tea together before
Tom Merry and the others leave for St.
Jim’s,” he said,  “ Woukl vou— ahcnl
honour us by having .tea with us,

1 shall be delighted, my boy!” said
Ur, Holmes, smiling,

Gb how rlppmg'"

"he tez took place in ithe junior
(,'ommon—rmm, on the Classical Side.
The room was ¢rowded. Dr. Holmes took
the seat at the head of the table, and he
made a speach before he went.

Tom Merry & Co. had to leave Rook-
wood at last. Jimmy Bilver & Co. and
‘Fomuiy Dodd & Co. sccempanied them to
Csombe Rtatien, and saw them aboard
the train.

Tt was a m , chearing throug that
roturned to Rylcombe that aftermoon.

‘N

CHAPTER 7.
“ Book'ng ' the Tyrant!
OW for a wow, deah bo;
Arthur  Augustus Arcy
epoke these words quite cheer-
fully as the St. Jim’s juniors

went in at the gatea of Bt, Jim's, and
crossed the quadrangle.
It was five minutes to six, and, as

Monty Lowther philosophically mmariwd
there was some consolation in not lmmg
late. anyway.

Kildare aml Darrell were chatting by
the Hall door of the Hchool House when
Tom Merry & (lo. came in. 'The prefect
cricketers serious

gave the youthful
wlances,
*You reckless little as[-ew!" said Kil-

darc sternly. ‘' So you've coma back !”
*Yes, here we are, Kildare, large as
tife, and twice as natural}!” said Tom
Meir\, cheerfully. ** Where's the beak 7’
“Dr, Griersan is in his study; he's
been raging all the afternoon,” rephe-}

Kildare. * There's a notice on the board
that will interest you.’

Wonderingly, the returned juni
went over to the notice-beard, round
which a crowd of boys had gathered.
Thess boys made way for Tom Merry &
There seemed something strange
r silence and their looks at Tom
\fnng & Co.

Not uniil they had rmul the notice did
Tom Merry & Co. realise the cause of

the general dismey. This is how it
Tan;:
“NOTICE
“All boys will re in Big Hall
fl' - pravers this , when the
flogging will take pla the
f')u]-mmg boys, found in-
subordination

* Thomas

Merry, Jnlm Blale, Georun
D' Arc,

meorm::l with ihese
in brealing detention this afternoon will
be also tumrnanl ¢ h,

* (Signed) J\}l

(GRIERSOX,
Headmaster.”

Tom Merry & Co. gasped,
‘Bai Jove!” =aid Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy, polishing his monocle, and read-
ing through the notice once ag Vo
are goin’ to be publicly flo Gweat
Scott! What ar to da zbeont
it, _deal bo
em Merry set his tecth gri
*Chaps,” "he cried, adirnmnrr ihe
gathered throng of j\u'lorv “most cf
you here are members of the Union we

we

formed  yesterday. We all pulled
together this affernoon, took *direct
action, to Rncl:wood, and

went over
d Jlmmy Silver & Co. That was
and )L shows that, hy

we saw Dr. Holmes, our old H;a-.,
at Rookwcod, and there was not
feilow among us who did not feel
jolly sorvy that he had lyft us,

“We don’t “.mr the U surpe
*Lev's have Dr, Ilchnes back again !

On Sale Everywhere! Price 1ld,
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When the cries had subsided, Tom
Merry addressed them agam
“Members of the St. Jim's Juuior
Lmon" he eried, in a ungmg voice.
“Why did Dr. Holmes leave ns? What
forced him to give up his job {o the
Usurper? Simply because he stuck up
for us! The old Head wouldn’t agree tu
ling us rlmm and so had to leave !”
Shame !
“ Dy, Holines was all right "
“Our old Head stuck up for nel” said
Tom Merry. ““Now it is np to us to
stick up for him. Chaps, we'll mave
he: ven and carth to gat Dr, ITolmes baclk

"

x erﬂ‘lt pip!

great hush fell upon the ].mmrn
assembled round the notice-hoar Kil-
dare and several of his fellow pmfuh
were standing by the Hall door, bu. they
did not “chip in. Their sympathies
were all with the ]umors Had it nnt
been for their prestige as prefects,
waonld probably have joined Tom \Ieug
& Co.

“I mean what I suy," cried the eaptain
of the Shell. “Now's the time for ng
to stick up for Dr. Holmes, and have
him back.  Let’s take ®direct action”
again!  Out with Grierson, and down
with all his rotten rules and
And, boys, we'll start our ¢ d
in Big Hall this evening!"

l!()Oll eld Tommy! We v
you \ll ready to follow

A

my lead?™

b 3k wou up, Toruny !’
“Hands up for  direct action * aud the

veturn of Dr. Holmes!” cried Toni
Every hand went up.

“Good !” said Tom. “Ilere comea
Gricrson.  We'll  disen matlers at
greater length in the Common-room

Gurierson swept into the Hall. His
dark’ eyes sciniillated evilly when he saw
the returned juniors.

“Go away to your studies, and do your
preparation I he rapped. “‘Bors mak-
g l'urlhol disturbance will be
can

He ciul nal s

here

word concerning the

deoor. "If h ! Ooo

propelisd

ou do not-——

“ Now, you little rencgades ! * said Dr. Grisrson, through, the n;munq of the
00l Swaosh !

rom the water-jug by Tom Mnr
in the face. He fell back, gasping and nurgllng incoherently. (Sec page 13.)

of icy water,
) GRUg M. Dr. Grl-rsnn full and truly
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afternoon’s cscapade. Evidently he iros
saving that until later on.

When prep was over Tom Merry & Co.
atiempted to hold a meeting in the Com-
mor-room, but Knox was spying in the
vicinity, and they lLad to abandon the
project. DBut Tom Merry & (o, had laid
thetr plans,  In Sindy No. 10 the
Terrible Three and Jack Blake & Co,
wrote oul ructions on a score of
sheets of impot paper, and these instruc-
s were issned secretly (o the truste
members of the Tuion,

At_half-past seven all the school as-
sembled in Big Hall for call-aver. It was

apparent that tense excilement was in
ihe a Everybody seemed to be on

terterhooks of anlticipation.  When the
voll had been called, and everrbody had
weved “Adsum " to lis name, D
erscn took prayers,  Then, having
aded that office, he rapped for

;‘«lll boys will kindly remain in their
aces,” he said, in a voice that, tlu.mgh
low, was grim in iis mlumlmn.
have a task to perform which T trust will
serve a3 an object-lessan to the rest of
the school, that my authority here can-
not be rlel':e:l with impunity.  Eleven
members of the Shell and Fourth Form
were detained by me this allernoon, but
in spite of my orders, they assaulted
a prefect, and broke detention. Before
1 proceed to flog the ringleaders, have
any of those boys a sfatement to make ?”
Tom Merry sfrode forward wntil he was
close to the headabter on the platforu
I have something tos sax, sir, which T
t all the school, masters as well, to
I and the three orhevs who
flogged with me were pre-
vented from reaching the school by six
o'clock last night. Wa were late thiough
vo fault of our own, but we admii we
didd wrong by trring to enter the school
by the pantry, But we were canght and
i»urusl:?d, each of us had 2 jolly severe
caning, That, eve: decent person
would agree, was snfficient punishment.
Tut, on top of that, you, sir, delained
not only we four, but the whele cleven
a5 well—chaps who had done nothing
«. We considered that absolutelz
mijust aud unreasonable, (-on'-*eqt:m'_'
we took the law in our own hands this
afternoon, and went over to Roclwond
appeal to the otiier masters. Mr. Rail-
1ail, a8 out Hou-;mnuiler, would net have
cated us like that,
All mos were turned u| on Mr,
popiiur master of the Schaal I
= Well, \Ir I{.nlluu 2 S'!nl .

th

“Porsanally, Di. Grierson, T

that you exceeded your di b
vanishment mefed oat to these eleven
ju 2" he said quietiy.

. hear " roared Wangaroo of the
vervbady had taken vp

on darted a baleful leok at

Tudmn, siv?" he osaid tarfle. “Well,
as I am not in the habit of b mz ..nmm
by subordinate masters, I shall certainly
please wyself. N .1 . Figains,
amd D" Ave Lo step
upan this ||l.|lfov’m' :
s o hush as Blake. Fig
d I Arey dp{a(]wd thetselves from the
avd walked to the
accompanicd them
the platiorm. Dr. Griesson rang
for Taggles, who enteved, carrying a
furge birch.  Ile did not seem to relish
tha task belore him of “heisting ” the
soys to ogged.

Merry shiall. be 1he. first to - be
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swishing

panished,” said Dr. Grierson,
I warn
»

the bireh maliciou “Merry,
vou that if yvou amlmrt {0 escay

* Now, " eried Tom Merry, turn-
ing to the school, *Book him [

Whizz!  Thud Wallop !

A perfect huricane of books came

from the ranks of the Shell and Feurth.
The jum‘mx had, according 1o Tom
Meriv’s instractions, brought hooks -into
Hall. This was quite a_comman practico
for the boya of St. Jim’s. But it was by
no menns a common practice to hurl those
iJuu s at the headmaster onthe plaiform !

“liood  heaveas! oys, I—
Yaroogh! Yoh! Ow!” roared De.
Grrierson,

f.ulluw back_before the heavy
D You young rascals!

Ll:m«! Thud! Whack !

ced upon the luckl vrant,
o him, with loud coneu na, all

over lis person. He roaved. The school

rvoared, t

0.
\\';lllu;l! Whack ! Thud! 5

vs 17 eried Mr, Railton. in cou
glmna(m, “Cease this madness at

once
“Rats!" roarc
huge Lexicon, that smote D,
the back of the neck. “Do
tyrant!  Direct action,” boys!
one for his nob !
““Ha, ha, ha "
The process af by
the warltke junior
Grierson  could  stand He rushed
ignominionsly out of Rig Ilall by the
sida door, followed by a thorough Lom.
ha"rimr-uf of books.
Bie Hall was :n an npoar.

1 Grunds,

hurling a

wil
Another

“hooked ™ by
s move than Dr,

ol Tom
tod the
o voll, until
Gricrson_is roiled oui and Dr. Hohnes
returns !”
"Hmr Tiear !’
“lriers go!” vellel Tom

our watchword henee-
Crrierson: Muost Go 1™

{ raske him podt
‘Ju vain did the other masters and the
p w3 i t

They
lnu. ther,
And

3 i ¥

were all determined to st

wera all ag upen one
&

CHAFTER 8.
“Jirect Action.”

ar on
work untit Dy

the captain of ilio Shell, all
the juniors trooped out of Big Hall, and
upstairs, e prefects  stood  spell-
hound.  Wally I’Arey & Co. of the
Third were speechless with awe and
wonderment. i

Tor Merry & Co. fist went to their
own stodies, and shifted those articles of
furnilure and sonal Dbelengiugs that
they ner-rlml o050 were removed up to
ihe” Shell durm Dr. CGrierson, with
Knox at his heels, rushed alung the
in an cffort to stop the moving

corridor,

but were “rushed” by a
detzrmined juniors, led by
(-m-xge Tigg The New [House

fellows, us.mlly on terms of rivalry with
the Belico! House fellows, now buried the
hatchet and joined fovces in the bald
endeavour Lo get rid of Dr, Grierson, the
worst: headmaster it was possible for a
schoolbor to imagine- — As Riggins
remasked, Mr. Ratchiff, their own House-

1 Nol
Holmes

You Will Like It!

master, was bad enough, but Gr:eraoﬁ
“knocked Ratty into a ‘cocked hat,

The Shell dor;mmry was full to over-
flowing by the time the necessary furni-
ture was installed there. And, when the
Shell fellows and their allies of the
Fourth crowded into the room, therve was
Iy room to move. But the St. Jim's
strikers did not mind.

“Well, chaps, we're all head-
quarters,” said Tom '-’\Icrr)', looking
vound him cheerfully, we have to
decide on a plan of w.unp n. It will
be ]‘l]'lp().islbl(‘ for us to remain in bhers
for any length of time. Grierson is an
obstinate rotter, and he'd probably hang
out.  And he could easily see that we
didn’t get any grub. No, chaps, we're
going to have a bavring-out of a new
sort.,  Di. Holmes Las had to resign
beecause of the new rules and vegulations.
Well, we are geing to follow the olid
IHead's example, and vesign from St
Jim's until Grierson clears out. Remem-

ab

cat pip "
We're going
Jim's !

“What are you driving at, Tommy?"”

Tom Merry regarded the surprised
juniors with a broad grin.

o &, e got it all cut and dried ! he said.

“We're going to make Grierson and |he
rolten governors git up.  We'll resign
from St. Jim's and live somewhere elsc.
Now, this is where the creamn of my
wheeze comes in. You know that large
houso just before vou get to Ryleomla
Wood, standing a little way back fram
the lane® ‘hut house has been un-
oceupied for months andimonths, In fac
it’s an empty house just waiting for
tenanis, Now. that empty house belongs
to Lord Parrvish, one of the governois
who is responsible for this row at the
school.  Chaps we'll clear out of Si.
Jim's to-night, with the necessary furni
ture, and take possession of that empty
liouse. We'll live there, until Grierson
elears out of 8t. Jim's and Dr, Holmes

comes bncl. 1

to resign from St*

i ikers gasped. Tom
novel scheme liad aquite tuken

ejaculated  Arthur

“Weally,  Tom
wippin® ddeah ! Tord
to et his back up when
ouse is bein’

Paw \u-‘«h is sur
be hears that b
by all we fello: and Gwie ¥
at St Jim's will be intolowsble,

actienlly lm.f ihe school dwiven away

il v
all
[ lake up lodgmga in the emp
o to-night ! We'll bo a little o
- our own, until Griep

d\ scheme,
:thu

lfoar lmn' 1%

We'll |io it
' eried Robert \nhm Dighy.
who was a(almnell at the nlcr; “llere
s Uirierso
% @ \\mcl

alout 1he wheere,
- ‘Giricrson, his face white, his cyes
seemingly on fivg, strode along the
i When he looked in ot the duwor
el dormitory, and saw the pre
Tom Merry & Co. had made for
Lo stoed reoted to (ho

paration
a. barring-oui,
a

00

od heavens ! he e;a(‘nhtcﬂ. “Wh-
Ile meamng of this '
* said Tom  Metry, amidst_an
intense silonce. (1. M. G, siv—Glierson
Must-Go 1" - - :
“Wha-a-at "
4 GG, — Grievson

Must Go?
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That’s our motlo, sit!” said the Shell
yaptain staunchly, “We're fed up with
yonr rules and regulations, and your
rotten tyrannies on ‘%og of them, and we
want our old Head back. There was
naver oll this trouble and row in the
erhiool while Dr. Holmes was headmaster,
We refuse to be ground down and sat
apon. We are going to stick up for our
vights. We are all Eetermincd not to do
suny more school work until you have
vesigned your position as heas master !

“Tiood heavens!”

Tr. Grierson's face went pink and white
by turns. This ultimatom had quite
tiken him aback,

“What—what !”7 he
at last. “You boys rel
j am gone? This is
-~you cannot 1

“We do m
Merry, “We're go o
Ilolnies hack. » den’t want you a
rotten rales!”

Iear, hear 17

“ Clear out., and let us have some peace
at 8t Jim”

“We wers happy encugh with Dr.
Molmes 1"

4 sy

naged ta gasp
a to work antil
Yo

nrrection !

nd

hit, but by Jingo

“Ha, ha, ha!?

Dr. Grievson trembied with 1

“Yon littlo  rascals! have T
heard of anything more infamouz in all
sy life i be exclaimed, in 2 voice that
ceomed to bo a sparl.  Take all these
things out of this dormitery at once, and
voturn to your studies for preparation!
1i you don't, T shall take measures to
have you removed I

“Rats 1 yelled Jack Blake truenkently.
“Na mors work until we get Dr. Holmes
hack. Wa refuse to obey your ovders!
You're not owr headmaster !

" What I’

"No, sir; we don't re g as
eur Head ! said Tom Mevey, wking the
cue {rom Blake. “We'll cbey Dr.
1Talmes, but nobody elsc—not even M.
Railton, if he asks us to obey your
erdors! Evervhbody is fod up with you!”
8o you refuse to leave this room and
hav my orders 7 fumed Dr. Gricvson.
Yes, rather I”

#Go and eat coka !”

“G.M.G., dezh boys'”

Dr. Grierson stoad irresclute for somo
moments,  Then, with a baleful look
round the room, he swept out.

Tom Merry & Co. lecked meaning'y st

one auother.
“e's gono to feich help, ta storm
seid Tom Mo “ But Griers
in getting us out of here!
¢ to-night, anyway, to take
up our quarters in the emply housa 1

“Rather |”

The door was shut and locked, and a
Yarricado of bedsteads and wash-stands
ylicad against it.  Soon thers came the
sound of footsteps outside, and a fierce
rapping at the dormitory docs.

*Open this door Tmmediately 1

“It's Grierson,” said Tom
“and—-"

“Open this door, you young sweeps 1

“Knox 1"

“Let 'em

We're lea

Merry,

come

Banci T Bang !
“Will jou obey mo and cpen this
door 1"

“Rats ! replied Tom Merry, “We'll
come out when Grierson agrees to leave
s, Jim’s for good!”

‘You impertinent littlo rascals!”

“Hear, hear!”

“This ja_diszracefu}!
had te deal with such unruly
my life!”

“(io han I”

D it e A

“Ha, ha; ba!™

I—T havo naover
boys i al

Evidently Dr. Grierson was at & loss
for words. 'The veice of Taggles, the
school porter, could be heard. Taggles
had been summoned for assistance.

“Hark ! said Tom Merry. “They’re
unscrewing the lock !

“Bai Jove ! So they ore, deah boys!™

Tom Merry signalled to Blake and
Afanners. These youths grasped each a
water-jug, and waited until the lock was

off. zl: d at last to remove
it, and the dormitory door was shoved
open a little way — the Dbarricade

prevented it opening farther.

“Now, you litle renegades 1" said Dr.
Grievson through the small opening.

“If you do not—— Yaravogh ! Oovooch I
Swoaonoosh |
A flood of icy water, propelled from the

ot ug by Tom Merry, caught Dr.
triorsan well and truly in the face. He
fell back, gasping d gurgling  in-
coherently.

“ Plenty more waler !” sang cut Blake
cheerfully.  *The first one to shew his
face will receive a swamping! Now,
then, roll up !

But nobody ¢ Dr. Grier-
enn’s fate Thad discouraged

those who mizht have been disposed to
face the St. Jim's vebels.
Dr,

Gricrson raved and starmed in the

h, Dr. Griersoen gave it up as
a bad job. With a few parting thveats,
in 2 sulphurous voice. through the key-
hate, he departed with his retinue, and
the rebels of 8t Jim's were left olone.
“Well, chaps,” i “we'd
better have some rub. brought
in plenty. Got that little cooking-stove,
Her F8
"R -
Fatty Wynn suaperintended the cook-
ing of supper. A substantial meal of hot
oocoa, fried bacen and sausages, bread-
and-jam and bisenits was served ont. In
the middle of this there came a cautious
tap at the door
*Ta " said Tom JMerry.
th

w

“Wha's

at ?

“IrArer minor!”  came the well-
known voice of Wally D'Avey of the
Third. "I vou chaps, you've got

luck, like us to join

laughed Tom
o as a {oast, you
rper?

il low's ihe 1

“Tearing his hair,” replied the hero
of the Third. But, I say, you fellows,
T've got some important nows for you.
Pigwott nosed it out. Grierson’s got a
wheeze for getting you out of that reom
to-nicht. In the middle of the nizht,
when evervthing is still, he’s going to
ring the fire-alarm,  His idea is that
o all think therve’s a blaze on, rush
out. and then he and Kuox and Culls of
h and a few cthers are going to
u on ihe hop, and stop yeu from
into the dorm.”

™
ebels of were astou

The r i
' if yeu chaps hear the fire-n

i
I

in the middle of the night. don’t budge
chuckled Wally. *“Tt will be spooi!”
“Bai Jove!”

“Thanks for the li{], Wally ! said
Tom Merry through the kevhole. “If

you hadn’t told us we might have- —

¥ rockon I'll cut off now ! said Wally
hastily.  ‘*Here comes Knox!"”

As Wally’s foctsteps retreated down
the corridor, the St. Jim's strikers looked
at each other. .

“Well,” "said Tom Merry, with a
twinkle of mischief in his eye, “I think
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we micht go one better on Crierson.

Glyn, old chap, could you get something
from the chemmy lab that wili give off
plenty of smoke when burnt?”

“Yes, rather " said Bernard Glyn. ©1
could easily get out of the window and
into the . chemnmy lab without hcing
caught. But what in thunder—

“We'll get up a spoof fire!™ chuckled
Tom Merry. It will cover our retreat,
you know. Grierson’s going to ring the

arm—well, we'll clear out rather
v than wo intended, burn ili aka
stuff, and ring the fire-nlarm fi
will put the id up Grierson & Co.
o'l see smoko coming out of here, and
will break into the room, after a lut of
trouble. Then the old 1 will have a
shork. He'll find dammies in ovl beds
and the real birds flown!”

“1la, la, h

YT do it,” raid Glyn enthusiastic
“ A mixtare of sulphur and cur

ive off clouds of smeke when
Rely on mel”

CHAPTER 9.
Deluded in the Dark.
IIAT night there was a
liveliness in the Shell dormizory
av Bt Accordin,
further regulations of D, é

but this only eveked fresh the whula school had to e in
from  the boy ihe Shell |t A pasi i

y Merry & Co. rebuilt i Ty COLNNG
and soon had the doov im- tior

windew, already greased, was
opened, and the various articles of faiui-
ture lowered b‘y means of a rope. Bed-
ding and bedclothes wero lowered, toa.
Quantities of pape rags, ond old
clothes had been rai from the box-
raoms. the feliows leaving the dormitor
for this prrpose haviag been snccessful in
fulfilling the ission with detection.
Gilen had climbed out of the dow. and
obtained the necessary “smoke-powder
from the chemistry lab. The vacant beds
were stuffed with papers and rags. and
the coverlets placed on top. so ihat it

appeared as though the beds were
occupied.
That done. Dbundles of necessary

clothing and food were made. aund the
rebels of St. Jim's descended, ono by
one, down the rope to the quadrangle.
All was dark and silent na the grave. Bt
Jim's, i s and purposes, was

: °

which, though ruito harmaless in

would give off dense volumes of smol
Al serene?’ asked Tom Mer

Glyn clambered down the rope.
“What-ho!” chuekled Clyn.  #

powder’s burning like billyo! Mo

going to ring the fre-alarm(”
“Oh, good !

The junior

Hled away the time in
t

convering their bundies and articles
furniture over the side gate.
Mellish had been bribed to sleal a ki

to the side gate from the Prefects’ Rooni
The side gate was opened, and Lhe things
deposited in the lane.

Tom Merry & Co. waited, and then,
through the stili silence of night,
there cama the loud sound of a Lrne.

“The HArealarm!” chuckled Tom
Alerry.  “Now the fur is going to fiy!”
“Loeok, _deah * eried Arthar

Augustus D'Arey. ' The smoke is comin®
thwough the dormy “window in clonda.
Tt weally looks as though the woom is
on fiah, bai Jove!”

“Yla, ha, ha!

Dense clouds of dark smoke weis to be
seen issuing from the Shell darmitory

window. The moon = shoue - down
brightly, ard bathed the - échool’ in
(Continued on page 1¥) -
0. 690.
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Tidivar,—Dotis and 1
aany of the St Jim’s
Boys, but this fetter must be chiefly con-
eerned with litle Tom Tlolt.  He was a
now b and he did not tuke very kindly
e bad been hopelessly
spoili Aunt Mary, as appeared
afterwards, and, of course, he thought
that what ho did was right, even to weai-
g jewellery, llsoa:\rh Cardew  had
im:Lh iat lnm for doing so.
e 1o a pass whea

Doar My, Gy
have seen n .L,nnwl

‘\(h‘r\(lml one ev
S, Jim's. Bai Hiat 1
tha b('gummfr D
supper when L heard o man's voi
tane. The cottage where we wore stay-
ing was close to the road. I started io
the door, vearly fall over my bike T had
left in the passige, and rea ched the strip
of gerden, T eaw in the dusk a couplo
horses passing
to the gate a

with a big,
abbing al the

\\(‘B 1
wity fellow, who
wubeh and chat
1 saw the pour litte f
inte one of the tiltvans,
i As T ran forwar
d the ea
1 dashed

recking mm a diteh.
mt felt

“Then, & minule loter, T was pen..n]mz
down the lu without s hght. I did
sot kvow what 1 coulld do oIl alone, but
{ fele so sorry for the boy, IHe was such
a little chap, and I feit reckless when
T thought of what he was suffering. ‘iu
ot along
tha boy

{ just Yode straight on an
< van in which T k

@

the tailboard,

e the van,
sure enough, Ile
his head ont “hoetween

“Oh, 1
tied my

There was a
{t was Tom Ho
ranaged o put

fie asked.
they'vo

v in to set vou af liverty,

I said.
Holt protested..

e actunlly said he

wasn't a bit afraid, bot his voice shook.
1 jumped off 1y bike, gave it a shove

tosvards “the. hédge, and clambered -into

the van. - Waheard graniing and tatking
Tug GEx Laszapy . 690,
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de b

farther on, but the gipsies did not seem
{o be ruspicious.

There 1 was groping in the dark of
llu: vai, trying to find my ko

hadu’t got it, so I had to mar
rope kuots with my fingers, and
my nails. Bul we had Tomn Iolt £
at last.

fullow
|[ull hesitated; but at last he ayreed

¥ [ l tn same
; - worst
re both seized, an d a horrid-
n wmp-hike person grasped my

w, vou drop off,” I said, “and I'IL

k you're precisus

EA Y snmle:l in my face,
ot a paiv of beauties

! Yuu

clever,

we've
make vonr folks pay up proper

ng on my blouse witl
a-ud it fell anto the lane withoul .o
seeing. I koew there would bo a sea
hut 1 did feel pretty desper: e

¢ 1 into fr anie:
v tha
u.(.m;'-d at in th
tow,

h,
The

nag

we

Foftoe lion
wn of a turable-down

m and T wera husiled upsiaics, and a
vightful, Fat, red-faced man in charge
leered at us.

On Sale Every Tuesday. Price 1}d.

Of convze, T knew my uncde. would pay
any sam to get me frec; b set my
teeth and hoped he woulds all the
same.

But one thing T did discover was th het
voung Holt was a hero. He eniy thonght
of my troubles, 1le had started whim
hout his Aunt Mary when in the
Cand aboul how
Leen, and Froest Le
soon finished. Il said after that he did
not ¢ vhat happened so long as T did
not come to real harm.
knew he had beer: a muff and a milkzop.

But v hat beat me was how we were (0
eful, frowsy Littlo

t

get out of the
coffee-shop. Waiting to be ransomed
poor wa it sorry for the l\mgs
who had to sit ind twiddle their thumbs
in tha old days whils their adoring sal-
jeets collected the money to buy them off.

The skvlight was solid glass. I knew
it soon, for I bumped my }mad on it iu
rying to get it open,

1 belicve tho vans had gone on; bub
some of the men were at the place, when
suddenly T heard s noise below. -
“Go i St. Jim's for ever!"—floated
up to In dashed our captors. They
wanted to get us into safety in the cellar,
[ suppose; but Tom Holt put himself in
front of me, and up went his fists. Of
course, he was brushed aside, T clung
io the table. The roughs were shouting
terribly, and then there was a rush,

Cardew, Tom Merry, Talbot,
Ernest Jovison charged up the . st
The s-ene that followed * baflles descrifi-
tion ™ (I believe that is the right termi.
Thers too mach of it.  Anyhow,

and

Red I s seut down like a fat nine-
pin. 1 ra fancy it was Talbot's fist
ke met. ell, then the police came.

and Cardew told me how
had started off when Doris gave t
alarm.  The best thing, perhaps, was the
way Cardew clapped “his hand on T
Holt's shoulder and said they would be
chums. I sholl bave to postpone il
next week a lot that T wanted to say
about St. Jim's,

ie and a crowil

Your chirpy chum,
g J

I 5 o Oaptursd by the kidnappers i =
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h
JOHN SHARPE.

MNew Readers Start Here.

Jehn Sharpe, the great analytical
detoetive, is engaged by Chief Burnett,
of the Secret Service, to track down the
of organised and dangerous
riminals eperating under the guidanee
wf Iron Hand, a fearless, clever man of
Jominating personality. —arna Black,
e of the hand of crooks, is ca ptured,
wnd Burnett induces Anne Crawlord, a
woman agent of the Secret Service, to
estime Marna’s identity and get into the
confidences of Tron Hand.

She is instructed to keep her yeal
jdentity n secret even to Sharpe; but she
\ften assists him and sends him informa-
Vioi concerning the movements of the
wang, and he is puzzed to know just
where it comes from.
fron Hand has a number of hiding-
iaces in different parts of the country,
W are referred to as ' Nests,” the
mest important of which is Eagle's Nest,
waated on a deserted oliff. The lcader’s
\iel assistants are Potsdam and Black

John Sharpe has had many big
s with the ganyg, and has fniled
many of their deepest schemes,  lron
1Jand has Tobbed Colonel Blodson, the
vaule king, of a casket of valuable
iwwels, and he takes them to his assistant

Chinatown, Wong 14, to take care of.
They are placed in the care of a Chincse
idol, and Sharke, in trying to get them,
wits the gopg in the Temple ringing.

(Now read oi.)

t The Furnace of Death. 4[

I EE CHOW led Anne Crawford

juto a room decorated in 2
typically Chinese manner. In the
centre there was @ table upon
ich rested food and drink. Les Chow
ted the couch, and invited the girl
i Gt down. Then he prepared to get
he food ready for her, but Anne was still
Jded over the identity of this man,
calling him to her, she asked:
here have I seen you before?”

H\ng were alone here, aud Anne
ihonght it quite safe to interrogate hin.
Ihe yellow man’s face hHt up with
grutitude at the question iut by Aune,

You lhelp Lee Chow ouce in
|dg0_.”’li\9 replied politely. * No re-
ber

ne searched her memory. Then pre-
y che recalled ihe incident to which
hs referred. The Chingman as ob-

Iy very delighted io be able to
rerder any service to her jn retum.
“You eat, sleep,” he remarked, bowing
all the time. **Lco Chow will watch over
You saved me from prison oncel”
T.oo Chow again went to th table. to
gat ready the food. and Anne, still pos-
ing as Marna Black, the woman crook,
wondered how she couid use the apparent
“friendship +hat the Chinesé ‘man_had for
hier to fmr advéutsge, Fia

TTREIARTOA

LI

[N

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

favourite cinemas.

WW\NVWVV‘\,M

Tu his private office, Wong Li, the
great merchant, s busily at work.
Suddenly his attention was aroused by
the sound of a bell. He rose with u
startled expression on his face, for he
knew only too well tk neaning of this.
Ho rushed hurriedly from the room
“The high priest and his wwo as
hal also heard the alarm, and
siderab
The
fted
s

y concerneld over the affai
{ in faet,
of

ringing of the gong,
consternation i a uumber
The employees in Woug I
i iately ceased th
dinies when they heard i, aud hins!
harried away, for everyone had to obey
the mous of the idol.
As it continned fo

with what

ng

seemod to John Sharpe an incres

the floar, and pretending to tal

sing
e was puzzled io
what to do. First of all he
the case towards the door.
that he would
inese if he did
1 franiically rouwml the
isfactory place to hid-:,_

loudness every second,
know quite
rushed with
but turned back, realisin
probably run_into the C
s0.  He

Jooked

W that 2 she asked Lee Chow.

“The Temple of Buddha,” replied the
man, with considerable trembling in hiv
voe,

Sftme ! No woman may go i, but
Les Chow will show you a place to
fonk.”

And Anne followed him.

Tha ligh prisst, joined by Wong Ti

and the other Chinamen, all  very
excited, ran in the Jdirection of the
Te:

Sharps heard the sieps approaching,
and he darted behind the cen where
e had hidden before. The next minute
the high priest and a crowd of Letween
fftoen to twenty yellow men dashed into

the Femple.

The lights were immediately lurned
on, and the ddead Chinamaen was chis-
covered.  The high priest twmed ihe
man over, so that he and Wong 1i could

recognise

e, witl in pries
“ Buddha has taken veugeance.
Wong i nodded, and then pecred into

the receptacle on the altar. In an

alarmed voice he told the priest to look.

here is the dead thief. Search!”
aud Wong Li carefuily ezamined
the altar, and the other men began to
ssarch also, but the casket could not be
found. 5
John Sharpe realised that
tropped, and he derided to
desperate chance.
as 4 Chinaman, e walked casvally
from behind his. screen, bending close to
s part in
the search, he succeeded in mingling un--

he was
take a

T T

He iwas still disguised | e
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A

TRON HAND.

By this time Anne and Lee Chow Lad
entered & om direcily  above the
Temple. It was one vsed & -
house, and thers wele boxes
g cases strevm round ihe fie ore
were several ropes at=o h sging fram tho
wooden beams of the cefling, and oihers
coiled on the floor. To some of the
vopes there were hales suspended. Evi-
dently a precaution fo preveat destruc-
tion of the goads hy rats. o

o Chow lel the sway 1o a
trapdoor in the finor, and e motio

we (o follow hitn and keep

Tla then openesd the trapdos:
pecred through.  Anne Frelt and
looked through. She was toniy
mazed by what she saw beneath.

he priest, Wong Li, and others, i
cluding Jobi pe, were stil searching
for the jewel-case. But the fwo above
di1 not know what was going on, anil
arned & questioing 1aok
oo “hinaman dicated
his own peeuliar way that he d&id T
kpow oither what all the exvitement was
about.

Anne again looked below, anid she saw

that now the bigh priest was Jdemanding
the atteniion of all as he stood before the
ith hie arms raised vp.
b still remained unnoticed among
the group of men that were 30w giving
the priess their attention. The p
pointed to the idol = nd anmounced " Let
Boddlia call the faithiul to prayer.

e motioned ono of his nssista
go over to the gong, and he struck ic

everyore, escept the high
John Shacpe, prestrated
Th

forgot for a moment that
posed to be a Chinaman,
vipeeted to understand  their religio

ryono e avowul him

while ¥ E
kneeling on the floor.

The high priest was quick {0 nolice
this, and he realised at once that there
was present a man who did not belong

was

to the faithful. As soon as he vealised
his error John Shamps hastened  ta
But he was too late. The

called the atfention of the
14 ordered them fo seize the

helpless belore the

e
as brought %
One of his

high priest at the
assistants knocked Shavpe's cep from hie
head, and it was seei immediatety that
he was not o Chinaman,  His hands
were quickly bound,
¥rom her position
t was goimng ok
sxcited when she ¥
John Sharpe below.
occasion since  fron
hiny to be thrown over the pincipice,
che was highly elated that he.was sti

ahove, Anne saw all
L

notieed among the other Chinese.

w
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alive: but heyv pleasure guickly vanished,
for she felt that onca more he was in

deadly peril, Could she do anything to
help him?
There waa tremendous excitement

below when the men realised that there
was a stranger amongst them.

“There is tho thief ! announced the
priest, as he pointed an accusing finger
at Sharpe. " A foreign devil. Where
are tha jewels?”

Tn spite of his unfortunate predica-
‘ment, the detective showed no fear,
despite the fact that he was entirely at
the mercy of the Chinamen. They could
not quitd understand his casy presence
in the facs of his danger.

With a slight Jangh Sharpe poiuted to
the jewels, and the high pricst quickly
went over to the spot indicated and re-
covered the jewel-case,

Opening it, he showed the contents to
Wong Li. They breathed easier, and
then turnod their atteption again to their

ner. Their hearts were filled with
e atb this white devil who had dared
1o vome into their temple.

“The sacrilegn must be purged by
five,” npunounced the priest, in his
strange, monotonous voice, “ Let all be
made ready.”

One of his assistants hurried out of the
room in obedietive to a signal from the
high priest, and the others forced Sharpe
into the railed space before the altar.
‘At & nod from the high priest one of the
Inen cut his bonds, The high priest
main tooked around at the assembled

.
“Buddha claims only g sacri-
fices,” he announced, ard poor John
Sharpe prepared for the worst fearlessly.
Anne Crawford watching  the
eveuts with terror in her eves. She
turned to her companion, Lee Chow.
“What are they abous io do?" she
asked pleadingly.
Lee Chow turned
Sea I

towards her.
h icd.  *“They

Again she
looked through the trapdaor.  She had
1o eyes Inr anyone but John Sharpe, and
sho saw him standing defianily before
the altar, waiting for death,

The assistant priest, who had been sent
ouf, had returned again,
ing his master, he bower

and, approach-
aud reported to

im.

“ A1l is ready, master,” he said.

The highr priest nodded and gave a
signal to the others. and at once & weird
chant filled the temple.

The men swayed backwards and
g and

for-
«ds with religious fervour, the
b pricst slowly walked o
vall, where a lever was disclos
the others commenced to kneel
the idol. .

_Sharpe ‘1ealised that all was up with
him, and_he could not but feel a little
uncasy. He looked around at the group,
and then down at his feet, for he sus-
pected that ho was standing on a trap-
dooi'.

“'Yyhat's all this about, anyway 1" he
asked.

All the priest’s attention was upon the
lever, and he showed littls interest in the
detective’s question,
religious fanaticism,

“Let there he darknesa hefore the

great light comes!” ho murmured, and
tha chanting of the Chinamen grew
louder and louder.
_ One man was manipulating the light
in the. tem) to, and it gradually grow
dimmer and dimmer, so that it was
almost ~ impossible  to make out the
figures of the knecling Chinamen, but a
brilliant light was directed
priest and tﬁa {dol, so that they stood out
weirdly-in the surrounding gloon:-

JTue Geu Liprany—Na. 690

before

He was mad with,

upon  the:

The high priest’s hand had
gripped the lever. .

‘Anne was more worried than ever, nnd
her blood nearly froze when Les Chow
whispered in her ear, “The sacred fire
comes.”

Frantie with fear for Sbarpe’s safets,
sho decided that she must do something,
and at once. If only she could sr;;‘nre his
life for a moment, and prevent this hor-
rible death, it would be scmething.

She looked around, and her eyes dwelt
upon one of the ropes extending from a
beam in the ceiling, and which was
coiled on the floor near the trap. The
girl seized it. and, holding it for a
noment above the trap, she yelled out
loudly :

“Zharpe, the rope!”

Then she hurled it down through the
opening.

Sharpe, who was ever on the alerh
zazed up direcily he heard the vaien. At
that moment the rope tumbled down in
front of him, and at the sane time the
high priest’s hand grasped the lever and
pulled it.

There was a sudden burst of flame
surrounding the detective’s feet, ns the
trapdoor upon which ke stood opened
suddenly. Sharpe dropped throngh it,
and = great burst of flame ascended high
in_tho trap.

The high priest, still standing up, and
the othess kneeling, chanted their weird
hymn louder than ever.

But the detective’s good angel had
once more rendered him a good turn,
and although he had-fallen through the
trapdoor, he had managed to clutel hold
of the end of the rope, and he hung on
to it like grim death, The next second
he commenced to climb up hand over
band as fast &s he conld.

The Chinamen above were raving
more and more, and their strange re-
ligious ceremony was now at its height,
This was fortunate for the detective, ani
tho fact that the rcom was in almost
tota} darkness, made Sharpe’s escape
easier, and they did not unotice what was
going on.

The high priest and his followers wern
rejoicing in the fact that the white devi
was bemng devoured by the suming
furnace below, but suddenly he cauihbt
sight of a figure at the top of the roje

now

2

| now disappearing through the trupdocr

into the room above,

Leo Chow and Anne retired to make
room for him, and Anne Crawford whis-
pered excitedly to her Chinese com-
panion

“He
Coma!”

And the two hurried through the enly

oor.

Great bursts of flame now came uf
through the trapdoor at intervals, whicl
showed only too well the force of the fir
which raged beneath. Ilad Sharpe no!
esoaped when he did, nothing could have
saved him,

Roused to action, the bLigh priest
uhnuﬁsd angrily : )
b escapes

knives !

John Sharpe was drawing himself up
through the trapdoor, and before he had
time to close it tho Chinese hurled their
krives up at him through tho opening.
He had just time to get away as a
number of knives burst through from the
room helow,

Tt was o lucky escape, and the detective
did not want to take any more risks, s
ha closed the door without hesitation.
Ope of the knives had passed through his
clothing, just grazing him, and he pulled
it out,

The next thing for him was to-find a
way of escape. - The high priest had
closed the trapdeor in the temple and

must not  recognise .mel

Your

Quick !

Next Week’s * Gem » Will be Better than Ever!

shut out the fames. Then, 1z the lights
went up again, he oyglpimed joyfully :

“We have him trapped ! Theré is but
one way out of the upper chamber !”

At his command, all but two of the
men rushed out through the door, the
two Chinamen remaining bowed bofors
tha idol.

Sharpe, hearing the words, ruslie
the door and peered out. It led a
plain passage-way, and the high p
Wong Li, and the others had aircady
yeached it, They were wild with rege af
Leing robbed of their sacrifice. .

The detective realised that his enemira
were about to enter the room. He
closed the door, and discovered a
beam which would serve as a b
Thus tomporarily protected,
sourceful detective rushed k to tha
trapdoor through which he had recently
entered. and, carefully openivg if, he
loaked through.

Tho sight of the two kneeling Chixa
men met his gize, Already the others
were pounding at tho door, and he Lad
to acl now, or it would be too late !

ile dropped down throngh the trap-
door. So far the attention of the pray-
ing Chinamen had not been drawn fo
him. The detective hung for an instan!
and then dropped full on the back of o
of the men. Ho knocked him senseles:,
and turned in fime to grapple with the
other one.

The men abové were now batierine
Lard at the door, and sorae of them wera
attacking it with axes.

1t did not take Sharpe long to dispose
of his othor adversary, Breaking away
from his erip, ha delivered a knock-out
blow which sent him reeling to the floos.

Having dealt with the Chinamen,
John Sharpe turned his attention ownce -
more to the jowels He was going fo
rush forward and grab them, when he
suddenly remembered the dangerous
mechanism of the idol, and he drew back
instantly.

Then he carcinlly removed the cloth
from the altar, and, lifting up a heavy
chair, ho placed that upon it. q’\‘ﬂ-immg
his knife, the detective started to cub
some long, stout strips frem the bamboo

Aleanwhile, the men above were con-
tinuing their assault upon the door, and
had almost  succceded in  hreakin
through. Thers was very little
loft for Sherpe to act, if he were to got
away in safety. By skilfully inserting the
picces  of bamboo slinis into  the
receptacle containing the jowel-case, the
detective was able to Lift it out.

3t even as ho did so, the machanism
of the idol commenced to work, and
wrms of the god descended with crw
‘sree on the chair, smeshing it to piece

The next minute the gong commenced
o ring its warning again. The high
sriest, Wong Li, and the others who were
sttacking, paused in their efforta for the
= wnant at tho sound of the bell, Onca
again the ominous ringing told them
\iat someone was interfering with Lheiwr
orecious idol.

The high priest speedily gave orders
tor half of the men to go back and
ruard the temple exit, while the
remainder redoubled their efforts, and
soon succeeded in smashing through ke
door. Led by the high priest, the party
entered the room above the idoi, and
VWong Li started to open the trap-deor.

That gentleman was rather surprised -
dnd dismayed to see the two Chinese
ﬁuﬂ.ﬂ!& lying down full-length upon the

oor, unconscious.

Only a moment before, Sharpe had
fortunately discovered a secrei door lead-
ing to the interior of the idal, and,
(Continued on poge 15), :
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Thualing the inside, he
serambled in allo)

Wong Li and others of the party
drop thyaugh the trap-door, an the
next moment eniered through the door-

it.

wa3 o

Eversbody locked frantically avound
for Sharpe, and then, remembering how
they had heen fooled before, some of
them carefully serutinised the two China-

nien, to make quite sure. that the
detective was not impersonating one of
them.

John Sharpe was not feeling too com-
fortablo in the limited space inside the
ol, but he had to make the best of it.
Not long after he had niade his entry, a
small ray of light revealed the presence
of a peephole in the interior of the idol,
and Sharpe hastened to make use of it

eering through the hole, the deioctive
could easily sce the searchers looking for
hing, but in vain.

Tie was considerably amused to watch
{heir fruitless efforts—then suddenly his
nypression was changed lo one of hovror,
for he saw the Chinese priest pointing
towards, the idel, and overhgard hijm say
that the interior cf the ged was the only
wlace which had not been searched so

ik

Once again Sharpe felt that he wi uld
e within their clutches, and he shivered
to hink of the ghastly he had so

cd alimost

recenily missed Ly what see
o miracle.

In his last effort to find a way of
escape, Sharpe glanced down at his fect;
wnd then, taking out his knife, he com-
neuced to dig awny at the woodwork in
the feor. It oecurrad to him that there
might possibly be some secret passage-
wny communicating with the interior of
the idol.

This proved to be corvect, and when
an opening below the floor was digclosed.
arpe ar onee descended threugh it
wlihough he had not the slightest idea
\what it was, or where it led to. . For al
e kneyw, he might presently meet with
@ fate than tho one ho W
et wing to escape from.  But it
wae worth ing!

The defeetive found that it was a
narow vertical passage. with a ladder
teading from the base of the idal.

When he reached the Botiom, Sharpe
made lis way along the horizonial
passage-way, which was dimly lighted by
lectyie bullis. He carried with him the
yrecious but troublesome sket of jowels.

The searchparty followed the lead of
the high priest, and I ried toward the
sear of the idol. Theve were toud shouts
of indignation at this profaning of th
hrine. Fhe Chiness high priest oper
1he seoret door, aund started to enter.

i

F Face to Face.

LTHOUGH John Sharpe was uun-
aware of the fact, the secvet
passage he had taken during his

flight was connected with Nest 1,
lerground  headquarters of the

the w
€Crime ast. =,

Tron Hand aud Potsdam. who had
yecentls set out for ir, arrived to find, to
their great satisfaction, {hav it was still
unknown to the police.

T the lusuricus panelled room of the
undergromnd haunt the leader of the
gang and his secend-i-cormmand were
o g,

“ Everything is all vight heve,” Tron
Tand was saving, * Evidently the scciet
died with Sharpe, We must retwin to the

Chinese joss-house for the jewels, and
also Marna Black ; we may have nued of
her soon. Wo'll use the secvet passage
this time—it’s shorter.”

The leader rose np from his chair and
opened a panel in the wall, and the two
men passed thiough to the secret passage.

John Sharpe  huried through the
tunnel, turning his head ev now and
again with an_apprehensive look upon his
face. Ie was wondering how long it
viould bo before Wong I.i and his party
were upon his track again.

Presently the sound of foctsleps ahead
of himn attracted his attention and wade
him pause. So he was not alone in the
tunnel,

Wha were the other occupants? he
wondered.

Tt was
detevtive

pot very Jeng befure
vecoguised  the appre
figuves. He put his hat as much o
eyes as }:qssil})ﬂe, and, biding the jewel-
case, hurried forward again.

To make a bIuff of it was his only
chanee of -success, If he hesitated it
would be his undoing, and there was just
a possibility that Iron Hand and Potsdam
would think he was one of the gang, and
pass him by. Tt was unlikely that any-
one not in the know could gain access 1o
ihe scered pasage. S, with considerable
feat in hiz heart, John Sharps braced
himself ap, and prepared for the ordesl,

the

Fortunately his ruse was suoces ul.
Althourh ihe two gangsters & need at
him as they passed by, they did not
apparently recomnise_the detective, and,
with a sigh of reliel, he hurried on again,
in cace they should change {heir minds
and challenge him, or asle for the pass-
word. g

Tho two leaders, of course, still helieved
Sharpe dead, bot they were soon to be
Jdisillusioned. Arriving at the end of the
tunne!, Sharpe opened the panel and
cnteved ihe office belonging to lron
and.

The detective was, of cource, already
familiar witlh the secrets of the under-
ground headquarters of the raug.

There was very soon a hne and_ery
after lim, and Wong Li and tho athers
were rushing along the passage when
they came face {o fnee wilh Tron Hand
and Potsdani.

“ Did you see him #** Lastily que
Ti, in a state of great an
ng for breath,

Thot? inquivsd the leader, with a
look of perplexity.

“The foreign devil who violaled ihe
Jwrine and took the jewels has fled that
way returned  Wong  Li, pointing in
the direction along which the {we Tiadd
reerutly come.

Potsdam suddenls reealled the man
who had passed them in the tunnel,

“We'll get him in the XNes
growls

With wild shouts,
along the nel.

Meanwhile, Johy Sharpe made his way
i the well which had served him a goud
i on & previous occ ¥
down ihe ladder, be &
came near the suriace of the
he droppeil the jewel-caze
sank imiocdiately.

The detec seended the ladder, and
ade his way to the leader’s oagain,
when the sound of many huriying fool-
steps reached his ears. IL was too late
now for him io move or ca out his
criginal idea. - y
* Assuming an atlitude of compleie eool-
noss and indiffercnce, John Bharpe took
out his cigavette-case and exrracted @
cigavetie. Tak a match-frem a box

ioned

he

the party hurried

er, then
, amd i

On Sale Everywhere.

Price 11d. 17

on the desk, he lit up and puffed away
coutentedly. 3

The nest maoment Tron ITand, Potsdam,
Wong Li, the Chiness high priest, and
the vest of the curicus party burst inte
the room.

They stood amazed as they locked vpan
the cool, uuflurzied man in %mnt of them,
and there was a dead eilence.

“Sharpe!”

It was a creat effort for Tron Mand te
\:llnarl the word, so purzled and surprised
was he.

The deteciive smiled at the sound of
his name, and, removing his hat, he
bowed low, at the same time remarking :

AL your service !

The leader's face was distorted with
vage and halred, aud 6 was ditficuls for
him to speak.

“You have escaped us again!” he
hissed.  “This tin At

There was an ugly loolk in his wicked
face,

LEverybedy

g with

round
idea  of

crowded the

the aver-
g < him, but Sharpe stepped back
d vaiced his hand for attention, What
wuld be the next move of this amazing

W
man ? )

A hush came over the crowd, for they
were all eurions to know what he would

sonething  in_ his
which made them

and there was
mazing pevsonality
ober.

“aa and your [ricnds ave after ibe
tawels, 1 take 627 ho said, addvessing
ron Hand.

Toud aud angry exclamations came
from the crowd, as they surged nearver
to him.

“yWell, von will never get them, except
ithrough me!” he coutinued. naw
where 1 hid them, and yon don’t 1"

The gang were staggered for a mom
to bear this, and they res d thar
Sharpe hed the upper hand. alling the
leader neaver to him, and measuring hiine
with his cyes, Sharpe sald:

“AIL I want is a sporting chance
Clear your friends out, and get a ke
like this, We'll ight it ouf, man to m
and the winner takes ali!”

(Get nert weeks GEM jor (hte con-
Hunation of thiz amazing stery.)
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REMEMBER

that Conmstahla Cuddlecook, the

Pride of the Yorce, aml Bobbie,
the Terrier Tee, are out to caj
{ure new readers. The Comici
Couple are on duty every week in

Buy It NOW/

Tpe Gew Lispary—No: 630.
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? The Rebels of St. Jim's &
E (Continued from poge 13.) ®
bit PO e T T P R R

aaystiec radiance. Lights leaped up in
the windows. It was evident that the
fierce clanging of the fire-alarm had had
its effect,

“Here's Monty I

Monty Lowther. dashed up, breathless
cheerful.
‘vo worked the giddy oracle!” he
chuckled. ** You ought to see the rumpus
over in the School Heuse! All ihe chaps
nre out in their pyjamas. T saw Railten
and Linton in drvessing-gowns. Selby is
rushing about in an awful funk. Grier-
son and Knox have rushed uwp to the
dormy. They can't understand it 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“WWell, chaps, this is where we shift
comp 1” said Tom Merry. “We'd better
get into our new lodgings as soon as

possiblo1”
3leanwhile ndemonium _reigned
supreme in the School House. The fire-

alarm had brought overybody from bed.

Tho scene of tho *‘five™ was soon
located.
“Good heavens!" ¢jaculaled Dr.

Grierson, standing in the corridor out-
side the Shell dormitory, and watching,
ir horrified fascination, the smoke as it
fmnrcil from under the door. “The—the
itife roscals have set ithe Toom on fire!
Thes must be in there!
at ones!”

Faggles, assisted by the prefects, had
got tlis scheal fire apphiance into opera-
bt hnge water-hose was connected

the main in the bath-room, and
rles turned the water on. Crowds of
white-faced, scared schoclboys wero at
tho end of the passage, coughing and

sneczing as the dense blue smoke agsailed
. their nostrils,
e, Knox. let us get the door
open gasped the headmaster.  *“This
affair may be serions. Taggles, mind how
you operate that hose—-

Bang ! "Thud !

e must get in

cloud of pungent blue smoke belched
forth, Tho masters and the boys fell
back in horror, coughing and spluttering,

“The water, Taggles—at once!”
screeched Dr. Grierson. “If those boys
are still—atichoo I—in the dormitory they
must be suffocated! Yerrugh!™

Taggles sent a deluge of water in at
the door of the dormitory. Thera was no
hissing of steam., There were no fames
to be seen, only masses of thick smoke.

The smoke began to clear somewhat,
and Taggles, gaining in  courage,
advanced into the room and swept the
beds with the water.

“@Gerrugh!  The smoke is clearing,
Taggles!” gurgled Dr. Grierson, striding
into the room, a handkerchief clasped to
his nose.  “Good heavens! The beds
are occupied ! The boys have been snffo-
cated while they slept!”

Dr. Grierson, with fast-beating henrt,
strode over to the nearest bed ond
tremblingly vaised the coverlet. He
expected to see an inert, pallid figure of
n schoolboy. He almaost fell down when
he beheld a jumbled mass of rags, old
coats, and used exercise-books.

“Bless my soul !”

Taggles dragged off another quilt, and
his eyes almost gogged from his head in
amazement when he saw the “dummy *
sleeper.

The boys of 8t. Jim's crowded forward,
and Wally D’Avey hauled up the cever-
let of Tom Merry's bed. He picked up,
from the top of a bundle of books, a sheet
of impot paper, and be read nloud the
message it bore:

“To Dr. Ja Civievson, the Tsurper,
—We, the members of the 8t. Jim's
Junior Uhion, hereby announce that you
have heen dished, “diddled, and done
brown! So sorry your fire stunt didn’t

come off, but we had a spoof fire to work:

as well.  CG.M.G, stands for Grierson
Wust Go! We have fullowed the example
of our own headmaster, Dr. Holmes, and
resigned our positions at St. Jim's until
ha comes back, If you want peace and
quictness at St. Jim's, clear out! We're
net coming back until you are gone!

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

There was silence for a moment, after
tho rending of this amazing message.
Kildare discovered the still smouldering
smoke-powder, and a wild howl of
laughter broke out from the juniors and
soniors alike,

“Ha, ha, ba, ha, ka!”

“Gricrson's ‘beon spoofed 1"

Dr. Griorson’s face was truly remark-
able to behold, His yarying expressions
were weird and wonderful in their offect.
He sasmed to gulp, and his fAugoers
worked spasmodically. At last, ho
managed to make himself heard above
the tumule of laughter,

“Hilence!" he shricked. *This i3 no
laughing matter! Such an affair is un-
precedented ! Go back to bed! Tagglea,
clenr up this water! I—I shall have to
consult with the governors to-morrow !

(ireat excitement reigned. o whola
school laughed loud and long over the
affair. Dr. Grierson fumed. ugHo had ne
sleep that night. The departure of two
whole Forma wes sufficient to worry any
headmaster—cspeoially when he realised,
in his heart of hearts, that he a4
vesponsible |

Meanwhile, Tom DBlerry & Co. wera
taking possession of the emply house in
the Rylcombo Woods. They had no diffi-
culty in ga.imng an entrance, Soon they
were installed in the lower rooms, rough
beds were made on the floor, and they
sank down to sleep. Tom Morry, Dlake,
Figgins, Talbot, and Kangaroo took it
in inrns io “keep cave” during the
night.

They felt quile cheerful. This was a
bold eseapade, but they were confident
that iheir project would succeed.  They
meant to live in theso temporary quarters
until the Usurper had left St. Jim's,

COne o'clock boomed from the villaga
church elock, and in the raided house,
after & day and night of exeitin
adventure, sicop at last overcame the
Rebels of 5t. Jim’s |

{There acill be another grand long
story of the chums of St, Jim’s next
teeek, entitled: “EXILED FROM

Thes deor gave way at last, and a thick | Tivitons never shall bo slaves! GALG." |SCHOOL! - By Martin Clifford.)
B o Tl il R Sl S Bt 10T HE 00D T OEO 3 . -}%‘.;
§ CHAT ABOUT ST. JIN’S AND GREYFRIARS. :
TR . cenese 5t

William: George Bunter, the Owl of tho  Many are the letters of complaint that  Since starting our magnificent art por-
Remove, seems to be gaining reached me referring to the absence of | traits of the chums of St Jim's,

maore
admivers every day. Sure, the porpoise
himself must even kuow that love is
B,

1 have just beem on Mr. Martin
Cliford’s track to make inguiries as to
whether the juniors of 8t. Jim's are
tikel7 to pay a visit to the seaside this
suminer, H{ informs mo that we can all
vest assurcd of its being a “shore”

ing.

Aubrey Racke, having starled his
rascally escapades so early, shows every
appearance of proving a poor father
when he grows up, Well, to sll intents
awd purposes, he at present looks very
wuch like making a father poor.

We hear from good authority that
David Llewellyn Wynn's suils cost
mate than that of any other junior at
§1. Jim’s. TReally, one cannot state-with
cartainty whether it is a case of waiste or

waste |

Jov's letter in onc of our recent issues.
Well, Joy herself wishes me to state it
was quife unavoidable, as evorything
was quite upside down at her place owing
to spring cleaning. It won't eccur again
she informs me,

AMany of my readers
grand ~ stories” about William Cieorge
Bunter, of the “Boys' Herald,” agree
with the saying, “laugh and grow fat.”
It is nice to hear that some ere able to
live on the “fat " of the land. Take my
tip, grow and be laughed at.

With reference to our recent story,
entitled * Through a Terrible Ordeal,”
an anxious reader, wishing to cheer the
nnfortunate Figgins up, wriles saying
that without a doubt there's a silver
lming}-‘in every cloud. [ fully agree with
our-chum, but it isn’t everybody that has
an ageroplane to reach it!

who enjoy the/

numerous readers have sent me letlers
containing their attempts at sketching
some of these world-fanious characters.
It seoms to be one of a “sketching
complaint,

Now that King Cricket *knocks " at
the door, all fond lovers of real good and
exciting cricket stories would do well to
start reading the fine series just starting
in this week’'s issue of the *Doys
Herald,” entitled: *“Stringer — L}h-
Demon Bowler.” I feel fully convinceil
that these fine stories will “strike " the
wickel first time.

Arcording fo information prior to
oing to Press, we hear that poor old
iﬂgﬁy Trimble has again got himself in

the wara, Sure enpugh, whilst he was
prowling around the pantry in search of
some marmalade, o got  severely

“jammed 7 in the door.
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My Dear Chums,— and packed with dramatic surprises. You | * Stringer—The Demaon Bowler,” it

During the past few weeks many of | must not miss this thrilting adventure { creating a sensation in that paper.
my correspondents have asked for a new | story. Some of my readers state that | Stringer, who was the pepular hero of
© Barring Out!’ story, and they will | they have a difficulty in getting the | the football story,  Out for the Cup,” is
therefore, 1 am sure, be doubly delighted | ' Gem " because it is sold out so quickly. | making new friends every day in his new
with this week's magnificent yarn, Well, the remedy for this is to go to your | part.  You should get the * Boys"
entitled: * The Rebels of St. Jim’ newsagent as early as possible each| Herald " now if you want a real good
This relicking and exciting stery is just | Wednesday, and secure your copy before | treat. it is only 1id., and is on sale
the kind you enjoy se much, and the | they have all gone. Another good plan | everywhere. Owing to the extra length
climax will come as a big surprise. The | to prevent disappointment, is to give a | of our school story this week, '' My
sequel to ** The Rebels of St. Jim's " will | regular order to your newsagent, and he | Readers’ Own Corner ' has been left out,
appear in next week’s ** Gef "' under the | will then save you a “ Gem ' each week, | but this popular feature will appear as
title of ** Exiled From School,” and this | The Editor of the ** Boys’ Herald " tells [ usual in next week’s *' Gem.”
story also will be crammed with interest | me that the new cricket story, entitled: YOUR EDITOR.
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DR, RICHARD HOLMES DD, MA 15:»:“;%“

Special Art_Portraits of the Greylriars Juniors ar: given FREE with the - * Boys: Herald.”,
- You should add thése to your collection. (Anotker Splendid Portrait Study next week.)
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