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

. CHAPTER 1.
Figgy’s Litile Joke,

" ONE at lagt!” )
D Tom Merry. yawned.
It was a Wednesday afternoon; and all St
Jim’s, or nearly all, was out of doors.  On Big
Side, & senior football match was in progress between School
House and the New House. Nearly every junior of both
Houses had gathered there, to watch and c*er their
champions. i :
But Tom Merry was rather down on his luck that day.
A hundred lines from Virgil, imposed by his House-
master, kept him in his study. Manners and Lowther had
kindly offered to stay in with him; but Tom had declined
the offer,- It was bad enough to have to stay in and do
.lines himself; and he did not want to spoilt the half-holiday
“for his chums. So he ground out Virgil at the st -table,
while on the football-ground hi _cheering

fellow:

But everything comes to an end at last; and the hundredth
line was duly written, and Tom Merry yawned and rose, and
;élc_hed Virgil across the study by way of relieving his

ings. .
P. %’irgilius Marco crashed into the wastepaper-basket—

which, in the nFiuion of Tom Merry, was a very proper place

for the classical gentleman. i
Then Tom Merry strode to his study window.

From that window he had a good view of the quadrangle

and a stripof a view of the playing-fields,

In the distance he could seo a portion of the crowd
gathered on Big Side, watching the senior House match. The
echo of a roar of cheering rolled fo his ears.

“ Bravo, Kildare !” -

“Well kicked, sirl”

“Goal I”

*“School House is going ahead, anyway,” murmured Tom
Merry, with satisfaction,

o Tom, course, junior matches were of more conse-
qQuence than senior matches; but he was glad to hear that
his House was goiniystron 3

“Hallo; -there’s Figgy!” murmured Tom Merry, as his
glance fell on a single ﬁ%ﬂyxm in the quadrangle.

He looked down curjously at Fiig?ns.

That youth, the great chief and leader -of the New House
juniors in their warfare with the School House, was alone.-
Generally, Figgins and Kerr and Wynn were inseparable.
Kerr and Wynn-were now, doubtless, on the football-ground,
watching the game; and G Figgins was on his own,
and coming towards the ool ﬁouue.

Tom Merry smiled, i

There was evident caution in Figgy's manner as he came
on; he looked this way and that, like Moses of old, and
when he came olose up to the porch of the School House
he darted in quite suddenly, i .

It was evident that George. Figgins, of the New House,
was “up " to something.

Taking advantage of the fact that everybody was on the
football-ground and keenly interested in the play there,
Figgins was penetrating into the enemy’s country; and Tom
Morry did not need telling that Figgy had some “jape "
on the rival House in view,

He chuckled softly.

Copyright in the United States of America,

1 I were a
Kildare’s mighty Idcks, “8nd chipping an “Neiv™ House
s 2

_the dog.
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: ' By Martin Clifford.

Figgina, of -did not know’ that Tom was detained

. in his study that afterncon with lines to ?):il he prn!nhlﬂ

supposed that Tom Merry was on the football-ground wit
Manners and Lowther and Blake & Co. and the rest,

The coast was not quite so clear as George Figgins
supposed. . )

Tom Merry took up his finished imposition, and went down-
stairs with it. He went quietly and cautiously. .-

The School House was almost deserted ; even Mr. Railton,
the Housemaster had gone down to watch the House-match.
Tom Merry’s business was to leave his lines on the House-
master's table; and, after that, he intended to scud down io
Big Side as fast-as he could go, to see the finish of the game.
But thp sight of Figging' cautious entry into the ool
House had quite changed his intentions. Iis business now
was to ascertain what George Figgins was “up ” to.

He lingered on the staircase, and cast a cau!._ip!_n alance
over the broad bani v
,lf’garﬁfinﬁme‘lo see Figgins disappear into Mr, Railton's
study.

Tom was puzzled for a moment.

If Figgy was planning a jape on the School House, it was
rather odd for him to penetrate into the Housemaster s
gunr_leu; a Housemaster was certainly not a proper subject
or japes. B,

Tom Merry descended the stairs, and trod along softly to
Mr. Railton’s door. That the Housemaster was not there
he knew, and undoubtedly Figgy knew it, too.

The door Was ajar, and Tom peered in.

Figgins was standing at the Housemaster's telephone, with
the receiver in his hand, his back to the door. Tt was
obvious that Figgy had seen the Housemaster on Big Side,
and did not Fxfm to be interrupted,

Appnrsntlﬁt e New House junior had “sneaked ” into
the Schdol House simply to borrow Mr. Railton's telephone
during his absence, But as Tom looked in, Figgy's voice
came to his ears,

““ Mer: Yes—Merry, that’s the name!”

T on . jes unk 1

iggins Tung up some party or parties unknown, and
he was giving Tom fﬂerry’: name on the telephone! It
was, after all, a ““ jape” of some kind, and Tom was more
interested than ever. He stood quiet, while Figgins voice

went on
“Got that? Tom Me SchDoI”I{ouue, 8t. Jim's!
rplexed.

Ty,
Right! You’re Mr. Flidgett? Hisht!

om Merry listened, entertained but a little
He knew the name; Mr. Flidgett was a dog-fancier -in "
Wayland, and reputed to be a %Bnﬂeman of a rough-and-
ready character. Why on earth Figgy was telephoning was
soon explained,

“You've still got that bulldog—Toothy, you know—the
one that was returned to you because he was 5o savage—eh t"”
Figgins listened on the receiver, and chuckled. * es, I've .
heard sbout that—you punched the man for mot paying for

Quite right, too! Fine dog; I've seen him in

Splnnrﬁd dog; plenty of spirit. That's why I
—I want him. Can you send him over here—3t. Jim’s, you
know—the school? Tom Merry—that's the name. Four
pounds; that's quite cheap. I'm satisfied with that. Say at
twelve to-morrow. Lessons will be off then. Right !
Don’t forget the name—Tom - Merry, School House, 8t.
Jim's, and your man is to wait for the money, R‘*t ™

’ Tre Gex Lreeary.—No. 715.
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Figgins put up the receiver. .

Thero was a soft chuckle in Mr. Railton’s study; it pro-
ceeded from.George Figgins, who was evidently well satis-
fied with the result of his talk on the telephone.

= man !” Figging murmured aloud, * Rather a sur-
prise for dear old simple Tommy when Flidgett walks in
with a ferocious bulldnﬁ and a demand for four quids or a
punch on the nose! Ha, ha! Jolly useful invention, the
telephone. Jolly convenient for old” Railton to walk down
to_the footer; our Housemaster never does! Ha, ha!”

Figging turned towards the door.

Ton?nﬁel . backed away silently, and slipped into the
ith the door ajar, he heard Figgins quit Mr.

Tom’s first impulse had been to fall upon the New House
junior in the passage, and smite him hip-and-thigh. But
e had very quickly thought of a better schems t| an that
for dealing ‘with ngtrzactiea.l joker. - He remained in cover
in Mr. Lathom’s

ly until Figgins had walked” down the
passage and disappeared,

Then Tom strolled into Mr. Railton’s study.

Ha laid his lines ngon the Housemaster's table to et

r. Railton's eyes when he returned. Then he picked up
the receiver, and rang up Mr. Flidgett of Wayland town.

by !” came a deep, husky voice,

+That Mr. Flidgett?” asked Tom Merry,

“It are.”

“You were rung up a few
Jim's—"

*“ Yes, Master Merry,”

*:There’s a mistake about the name.
~George Figgins, New House, St, Jim’s.

“Hayi"

minutes ago, from St.

Tt should be Figgi
Got thatr” o

*“The wron, iven,” Tom Merry explained
Eahanely. “It's Figgins who's ordering the doy 20TgO
iggins, New House, St. Jim’s. The bulldog is to be
delivered to Fig{ma, and the man is to wait for the money.
You will not make any mistake about the animal—that fine,
;pxritar'i bulldog that was returned to you—Toothy, you
now.* :

kxow," said Mr, Flidgett.h " Look "e‘re,hl’m a ?E:y
re you sure you've got the name right this time?
ite sure. Goorlhyerr

. sure.

i -bye!” grunted Mr. Flidget §

Tom Merry rang off, and walked out of the Housemaster's
study wiﬁr‘t. . smile on his fac:li&tl{:f, was not very
sorry now that he had. been detained. ternoan,
alll:ryl?iggin.g was satisfied, and Tom Me: was satisfied,
which was really a hnpgy result of the l:gair, for it was
sels that the rivals of St. Jim’s were both satisfied at once,
There was one person who was likely to be dissatisfied, and
that was Mr. Railton, when he should receive the bill from
the Tels artment. for a number of calls he certainly
never had had; but no doubt Mr. Railton would find consola-
tion ‘in _making caustic remarks about (Government depart-
ments that never could send in correct accounts,

name was

CHAPTER 2,
5 Bill Fiidgeit Delivers ths Goods.
“ Al Jove!" )
Arthur Augustus IArcy, of the Fourth Form at
8t Jim’s, uttered that surprised ejaculation.
I was the followin,
were over at 8t. Jim’s.' Blake
D’Arcy, of the Fourth, wefe in tl gle,
“chatting on the subject of yesterday’s “House match, which
had ended in a win for their House— School House.
Blake & Co. agreed that that result had been a foregone con-
clusion; tlmu;f Figgins & Co., of the: New House, looked
R})un it_u’; most remarkable and unexpected fluke. Tom
" Mérry and’Manners and Lewther, of the Shell, were loafing
about the school gates, occasionally glancing into the road, as
if in expectation of some arrival, 5
@ It was an arrival that caused B’Arcy’s surprised ejacula-
. tion,

A short, bull-necked man, with a red-spotted handkerchief
in the place of a collar, and a rather battered bowler-hat on
the side of his bullef head, stopped at the gates, He came
into the gateway, leading a bulldog on a chain. That bull-
dog was not a beautiful animal. .E'eren at a distance his red
eyes had a ferocious gleam in them. Herries’ celebrated bull-
dog Towser, was & quiet and peaceable-looking animal in

comparison, - / .
“Bai Jove! What does that merchant want, I wondah?"
ked, turning hi:

is eyeglass on the man
and the dog. b;'gullvn,x,thah think I shall give that feahful-lookin’

day, -and morning lessons

g day,
and Herries and D:gby and
. 5 x

s & bit of a hooligan, and no mishk?” remarked
Jack Blake. “Worse than your brute, Herrics.”
Herries grunted,
THE GEM Lisrary.—No. T15.

" Yes, rather!” observed Digby, “Towser ought to be
Iiruﬂn,gé. but that brute ought to be boiled in vii,g from his
co

“Fathead!” said Herries.

“Bai Jove! I quite agwee with Dig,” said Arthur
Augustus. “Towsah hag no wespect whatevah for a fellow’s
twousahs, but that bwute—

“He's coming in!"” said Blake, What the thump can he
want here? Nobody at St. Jim’s is buying that dog, surely?”

“Bai Jove! T twust not!”

Mr. Flidgett walked in, looking round him. Taggles, the
porter, looked out of his lodge, and called to him,

“"Ere, my man, out o that!” B

“Torkin' to-me?” he inquired, .

“I ham!” said Taggles emphatically, “You *ook it, my
rm.r:i lalnd take that tiero dorg away with you. Sharp’s the
word !” °

I reckon,” said Mr. Flidgett, “that you don’t know who
you're torkin’ to. I'm ’ere on business, my man, to see a
young cove name of Figgins. He's buying this 'ers dorg,
Got anything to SIE?" "

Mr. Flidgett walked towards Taggles while he was making
these remarks, and Toothy strained at the chain with an
evident desire to sample the old porter’s afcient calves,

Taggles. withdrew promptly wnto his lodge and closed the
door, Mr, Flidgett did not look like a gentleman io be
argued with, and Toothy was plainly beyond the reach of any
kind of argument, Taggles felt safer behind a closed door.

““Put your nillﬂ ’ead hout, and tell me where to find Master
Figgins,” said the dog-fancier,

ut. the lodge door remained shut. Mr. Flidgett glanced
round at the lsl‘m-rible Three, who were looking on with 4
smiling faces. ; .

“’Appen to know a young cove name of Figgins?” he
inquired.

“Certainly,” said Tom Merry. “Is that deg for him?"” i

*Yes,, Hordered yesterday arternoon by telephone,” said
Mr. Fhdgett. “I’'ve walked him over from Wadylsnd.
xVo)zllln’L trust him in any ’ands but my own. Sperrite dorg,

@ 18,

““He looks it !” agreed Monty Lowther.

“He does!” murmured Manners. “He do!” .

**Figgins is a New House chap, Mr, Flidgett,” explained
Tom Merry. ““You'll find him in the New House yonder,
TII'shw you'the way:: Why, there he is!” B}

Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn, the Co.' of the New House,
were Just coming out, as Tom Merry kindly guided Mr.
Fli e%\‘.;‘ “Fhe three New House juniors grinned at the sight
of Mr. Flidgett and the bulidog. = Kfibwmg nothing of the
second telephone message the dog-fancier had received,
Figgins was under the blissful impression that his little
scheme for '‘taking a rise”’ out of the School House was
working well,

“That’s the chap,” said Tom Merqv kindly, “The long-
legged fellow, with a face like a kite.” > .

“Thanky !" said Mr. Flidgett, &

T he stumped on towards the New House with Toothy
at his heels. =

Tom Merry rejoined his chums, .
“Dear old Figgy is going to have a surprise,” he mur-
mured. “He won't find it so easy to dish the Shell as

Study No. 6—what?”

“Ha, ha! Not quite,” .

Figging & Co. were grinning in anticipation; but their

rins died away, giving place to perplexed expressions, as
g{r. Flidgett marched up to them. He had no business with
]tbem.—tbat they knew of, at least—and they wondered what
he wan .

* You Master Figgins?” asked the dog-fancier, .
‘'That's my name,” seid Figgins, %
“I've brought the dorg.” X
. “I can see you've brought the dog,” said Figgins, puzzled,

o il :

“B:
“Four p'un’|” said Mr. Flidgett, “Take the chain, sirl

| I'm givinia;:mtig I',e’re chain with 'im. It's a very strong

one—and .
“'But the dnig isn’t for me,” said Figgins, with a stare,
“Your name’s Figgins, am't it?"”

“Yes; but—-" 2 .

“Then the dorg’s for you,” said Mr. Flidgett decidedly,
“Four p’un’ "

“But I—I-—" : .

‘I got to get back to mir dinner,” said Mr. Flidgett. 1
don’t usually walk three miles this time o’ day, even to oblige
a customer,  But I wouldn’t trust this ’ere durg in a irother
man’s 'ands—not till he was delivered and paid for. Now I
got to get back, I got the receipt made out 'ere, and I'll
trouble you for four p’un’, sir!” .

‘But—but I— stammered Figgins. 4

*’Ere's the receipt, tuppenny stamp and all,” said Mr,
E{;d;atf?impaﬁientiy. “I told you I'd wait for the money,

idn’t 17"
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“But the dog isn’t for me, it's for Tom Merry ! shouted
Figgins, amazed at this extraordinary wrong turn of the
affair.,

“Merry? That was the name fust mentioned, and then
you rung me up ag'in, and said there was a mistake, and it
was Figgins," said Mr. Flidgett.

“I—I didn't!” ejaculated the bewildered Figgins. “Cer-
mi‘nly not,!" i

“The dog’s for Tom Merry!” exclaimed Figgins warmly.
“That fellow you were talking to just now."”

“Blow me tight!” exclaimed Mr. Flidgett. . He turned
and bawled to Tom Murq in the distance: * 'Ere, young "un,
is this 'ere dorg for you?"”

“Me?" exclaimed the captain of the Shell.

“Yes, you! Sharp!” R

“Certainly not. I'm not buying a dog,” said Tom Merry,
in mild surprise.

Mr. Flidgett-gave a smort. He was rather puzzled; but
there was one point he was quite clear upon, and that was
that he had not walked three miles with a_dog for nothing.
He was very glad of a chance of getting rid of that unsale-
able animal, and he inténded to collect four ‘pounds for
Toathy before he walked home to his dinner. On that point,
in Mr. Flidgett's mind, there was no doubt—no possible, pro-
bable shadow of doubt, as the song says—no possible doubt
whatever. 2 ;

“T00k 'ere!” he exclaimed. * This 'ers dorg was hordered
by telephone, price four p’un’, name of Figgins. “I've brought
this 'ers dorg. Did you telephone to me, or did you not,
young shaver "

“J—J—" stuttered Figgins. Certainly he had telephoned
to Mr, Flidgett; there was no denying that. It was the
mysterious second telephone call and the change of names
that perplexed Figgins. . .

“Yes or no?” shouted Mr. Flidgett, showing very plain
signs of a rising temper. “I’ve walked three mile, and I
want my dinner. You telephoned to me and hoﬂemd this
dorg—what 77

“QOh, my hat!” ‘murmured Kerr. Fatty Wynn' looked on
in dismay. G
“You see, I-I—" gasped Figgins.

never expected to be accused of telephoning to

MEBF]IJ':igett. He }'?:é: supposed this visit -t Mr: Railton's
study to be n dead secret, save %o his
two chums. He was quite taken aback.
. “Well, you did telephone!” said Mr,
Flidgett aggressively. -~

The Terrible 'mreecu!.rollEﬂ :\ealre\i‘,
smiling, and Blake & Co. came to loo
on, a%ui saveral other fellows. [The
scene was, indeed, attracting attention
on all sides now, Mr. Flidgett and his
bulldog were rather unusual and remark-
able fgures in the quadrangle of St.
Jim's. -

“What on earth do you want with a
dog like that, Figgins?” asked Tom
Merry.

#I—1 don't— 1—T didn't—"

“Didn't telephone for him?” asked
Lowther, “Could you po_nﬂibly have
given Tommy's name by mistake?”

Tiggins glared at the Terrible Three.
He began to understand now that some-
how the School House chums had turned
the tal:}[les on him,

I

“You must be an ass, Figgy!” com-
mented Tom Merry. *“ You telephoned
an order for a dog you dom’t want, and

. you give a wrong name by mistake.
fave you been wandering in your
mind 7™

“You School House rotter!” roared
Figgins, in great exasperation, *You've
wangled this somehow !”

“Little us?” exclaimed Tom Merry,
raising his eyebrows. “My dear chap,
you ought to know whether you tele-
phoned to Flidgett or not!”

“Yass, wathsh!” grinned Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy. “Ti appeabs to me,

.I"iggins, that you have been twyin’ to
play & twick on Tom Mewwy, and that

“ Look 'ere!”” roared Mr. Flidgett, whose impatience had
been growing by leaps and bounds, *I've 'ad en%augh of this
erel I'm waitin' for my four p’un, and ’ere’s the receipt,
and I've got to get 'ome to my dinner! ’'Ere’s the dorg,
M‘n‘etle:l F:_ggms!"h] i -

lon’t want him!"’* howled Figgirs. * What the thum,
do you think I want with a brute like that!" J

“You don’t want this 'ere sperrited dorg?” gasped Mr,
Flidgett.

“No, I don’t!” i

** Arter hordering 'im ?"

“There—there's a mistake,” said Figgins haltingly, “The
—the fact i5, I~I—"" Figgins stammered. Certainly he
couldn’t explain tothe irate dog-merchant that he had ordered
that sl?i_n‘eed animal for a practical joke on the School House.
Mr. ‘Flidgett did not look like a gentleman to accept that
explanation quietly. “ You—you see—I—"

“I don’t see!” said Mr. Flidgett. “That's jest wet’s the
matter, I've mentioned already that I'm waitin' for this
"ere bill to be paid.”

Figgins cast a hopeless glance at his chums. The plot had
worked out the wrong way, somehow ; and it was Figgy,
not Tonr Merry, who had {o meef Mr. Flidgett's Eamn .
Four pounds was a sum beyond the combined resources of
the New House Co. just then, even if they had been inclined
to take that way out of the difficulty,

“ G-g-g-g-et nid of him somehow, Figgy,” murmured Fatty
Wynn, Which advice was easier to give than to act npon.

Quite a crowd of juniors had gathered round now, most of
them lniz_lghmg. Kildare of the Sixth came across from the
School House, and the juniors made way for the captain of
the school.

“What does this mean?”
“What are yon doing here with that dog?
_Mr. Flidgett turned an aggressive glare upon the St.
Jim’s captain.

“This 'ere dorg was hordered yesterday by that there
young cove, and I'm delivering the goods,” he snorted, “and
now the young hass don’t seem to 'ave made up his mind
whether he wants the dorg or whether he ‘!'?n’t! I know

demanded Kildare brusquely.

I want the money, arter walking three mie!
“Figgins, you young ass, did you order thﬁa dog?” ex.

claimed Kildare in astonishment.

ﬂxe twicl.: has come howne to woost. Ha,
a, 5
“Ha, ha, ba!” roared Blake. “Where

_llgr. lelﬂb]un oy %

othy ambl s

p:.lpil.:hd with terror. The mottled visage 31 Mr. Fildgett looked in at the
. - doorway, grinning.

on the table whilst Figgine mounted the bookcase.
pr“«;’uml the table, snappin ths Housemaster, wh

T Bolze hirme Toothy 1 he shouted.

are you going to keep your dog, Figﬁr?
‘What will your Housemaster say? 7,
Rateliff doesn’t like dogs!™

Tae Gex Lisrary.—No. 715,
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“Did you or not?” snupped Kildare.

“ Not, yﬂ“‘l“.ﬂ! You—you see—"" stammered Figgins.

If the dog had been r]ellvemd to Tom Merry, as per pro-
gramme, Tom certainly would have denied having ordered
it, as he certainly n't done so, But Figgins was in a
different position. He had ordered the dog; there was no
gemng out of that.

“Yes or no?™ snapped Kildare. “If you crdered it you
will have to pay for it, though certainly you will not be
allowed to keep such an animal in the school.”

“ Bai Jove! Poor old Figgay!”

“I—I—" stuttered Figgms. ‘‘I—I certainly belep!mned
but—but it was a lark!” gasped E:Iggtm desperately. **
ordered it for Tom Merry, to pull his leg.”

“ And wot ahout me?” roared Mr. Flidgett in just mdngnn-
tion, “ Wot about a bloke walking three miles with a dorg?”

“I—I'll stand you five bob for your trouble,” said Figgins,
feeling that this was the unhappiest prachcal joke that had
ever been heard of in the lnsi.m-y of practical joking.

“Five bob!” Mr. Flidgett snorted contempluously.
“ I'm waiting for four p'un’! That's wot I'm waiting for!”

“1 tell rn.:——”

“ Four p\m * roared Mr Flidgett, “ or I’ll set |.he dorg
on_to yer }” .

"Oh my hat!”?

“ Look here, my man— begnn Kildare.

“ Who're you a-torkin’ te?

“I'm talking to you,” 5-;:] the captain of St. Jim’s quietly.
“The boy has played a foolish trick, but he doesn’t want the
dog. He will pay you proper enmpensuhon for your trouble,
and you can take lge dog away.”

“I wouldn’t take that d.org away at a gift! He's nearly
ad lump out uf me walking 'im over 'ere "

a, ha, ha

“You can’t npect & junior schoolboy to take charge of a
dog like thgt"’ ejaculated Kildare.

“ He knowed what he was about when he hordered him, I
*spose ? Araked for him special, he d:d—’!‘oothy, what was
gent ’cause he was a bit sperrited, and I punched a
man’s nose for not pa; gm)g I'm open to punch any gentle-
man ’ere if I'm not paid "’ added Mr. Flidgett IBWWIY

“ Hallo, here comes old Ratty !” murmured
The long, thin figure of Mr. Ratcliff, Housemaster of
the New -Housa, . red on the steps. Mr. Rateliff's

attention had been d at last to the altercation proceedmg\}
almost under his windows.

*What is all this?” he exclaimed harshly. “What is this
man doing here? You should knaw better, Kildare, than to
enter into mnvemtlon with rough characters, in ihe very
quadrugle—

Kildare fl flushed.

“The man bas a claim on Figgins,”
trying to settle it as amicably as possible—

Mr. Ratcliff raised a thin hand.

“Such an affair is not your business, Kildare. You'are a
School House prefect, and’[ decline to- allow you to interfere
in affairs of mry House

“But, sir—

“That m]l do; K:ldnm Leave_this affair in

“0Oh, very well, axr"’ exclnu:ned Kildare; and
on hm ‘heel and strode a

Rateliff was left to dn:l with the aggressive Mr. Flid-
gett_ " And if he had d a little before he gave full
play to his bitter tongue, Ratcliff would probably have
been extremely glad to ee% Kildare on the scene. Mr.
Flidgett was not an easy or & pleasant character to deal
with, as thty was to discover.

CHAPTER 3.
Rough on Ratly. -
M R. EATGLIFF‘ turned to the dog-fancier, with a

he smd “1 was

hands.”
e turned

lofty and dignified frown on his brow. He had uo
doubt that he was going to crush the rough-looking
-man with his dignity and authority; and never
had Horace Ratclif made a greater mistake, It was
grobahlc that Kildare would have succeeded in bringing Mr.
t {o reason; but Mr. Ratclifi's method was to ride
the high horse, né let. was the very last method that was
hknl% to !]':Mddl :’;I Bill Flidgett.
“‘ Now, kindly explain your presence here, my man
M. Ratcliff al:ii]y. z !
Tom Merry & Co. loocked on with breathless interest.
There was hardly a junior in the crowd who did not realise
that Ratty had bitten off more than he could chew, so to
speak; in, taking Mr. Fl:dgett on his hands.
“I'm ‘ere to deliver this ’ere dorF to that there young
cove, what hardmd 'im by telephone ! bawled Mr. Fhdgett.
“Don’t shout at me, my good men. I am not deaf 1”
Tae GEx LiBRaRY. ~No. T

* said

“YWho you mllms your good man?"” bawled Mr, Flidgett.
“Bilence, sir!”

“Silence :uurse!f old skinny ribs!”

* Wha-a-at 7

“Take yer face away and bury it, or sell it to a farmer
for a scarecrow !” said Mr, thgeﬂ.. “That's ahqt ite
mark, old bony chnprs'”

‘‘Bless my soul !” d Mr, Ratcliff,

He could ucarcely mva that he, Mr. Horace Ratcliff,
'Mnuler of Arts; Housemaster at a celebrated oublic school,

d actually been addressed as “bony chops ” by a low,
©COMMmON person.

But he had!

There was a roar of laughter from the St. Jim’s crowd.
They were beginning to like Mr. Flidgett !

“Fellow I stuttered the Housemaster. :

“Fellow yourself I” retorted Mr. Flidgett. “I'm ’ere to
claim my cash! Four p'un’-that young bloke owes me for
this ‘ere dorg !”

“Figgins,” gasped the Housemaster, *is it possible: that
Fou acknalfv ,ordered this—this person I,o brmg that—that
animal here?”

Figgins suppressed a groan. His praeuml joke was losing
more and more of its humour every momen

“Tt was 8 lark, sir!” ho mumbled. “I had a lark—

“You had a w}mt?”

“ A—a—a lark, sir.” :

“I do not understand you, Figgins, We are dwcumng
thqudog,h not mmy kind of a bird, lark or otherwise.

o Sllenca"’

44 Hlm a schoolmaster, and don’t know wot a lark is 1" said

Flidgett, in incredulous scorn.

“ T—I mean a joke m‘" m:ttered the unhappy Figgins.
“ Just a—a joke, sir. -

“You ordered this man to brin
animal here for a joke?” thundered the New House master.

“Yes, sir!” groaned Figgins,

“You will ‘be severely pumahsd for this, Figgins. = The

og, of comrse, cannot remain in the school. My good man,
]umily take the dog away at ouce, and take yourself off the
premises.’

“ What about my four p’un’1”

“The boy will not be allowed to pun:hne the dog, even
if he wishes to do so, 8o kindly take him away at once.”

“1 ain’t going without my money,” said Mr Flidgett,

“and’if T don’t get it, I'll set. tha dorg on yer !’

“Go!” thundered Mr. Ratcliff.

“ Rats io you, old bony face!" retorted Mr. Flidgett.
““Think  I'm_afraid of you, in you: gownd like an old
woman ? Yahl”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Upon my vmrﬂ! Rulﬁln if you do nDt lea\e these
premises matlntly I will have ynu ejected by

e cove what'd do it!” sanl Mt thgel.t

that ferocious-locking

ﬂmdunful]y e His own father wouldn't know his face
“I £a; Mr. ? began Figgins appealing
‘* Siles lfv at once, and wm

gml' Go into my stu
for me t.hol.'e"ﬁ sna Mr. {].E
“But I say, sir, I'm willing to cnmpnnmta—"
Sﬂenm y me at once!
me%gms went into the New House glumly. Mr.
Rnu-.h Tai bony hand, and pointed a thin forefinger at
dog-merchan

"Gol” he nald commandingly.

“Not without my money!”

“You will not recenve a shilling here—not one shilling I”
said Mr. Ratcliff an, “] command you to go!™

Bill Fl:ldgett llll bed derisively

“ Four p'un’, or I set the durg Toose!"” he snapped.

“Not a alnl!mg———

“Then ’ere goes!”

Mr. Flidgett stooped to unfasten the chain from Toothy's
collar, There was a surging back of the juniors at once.
Nobody wanted to be near Toothy when he was loose.

“PBai Jove!” e nﬁamﬂamd Arthur Auguat\is. “Give him
a wn‘I.a berth, boys! Wun for it!”

“Merry ! shuubed Mr. Ratcliff, in great alarm. “Call
’.l‘agg]ea-mll K;!due—-requeet Kildare to come back im-
mediately—-*"

“Yes, sir.”

Tom !’ﬂerry dashed away towards t.he School House, where
he saw Kildare with Darrel of the Sixth, He came back in
less than a minute, with a grin on his face—alone.

“Kildare says he declines to interfere in affairs of your

House, sir!” said Tom démurely,
“Bless my soul!™
“Bai Jove! That's a Woland for an Olivah !” murmured

Arthur Augustus,

Cli o chain dropped from Toothy’s collar. Tom
Merry scuttled back to the crowd at a safe distance. ’I‘ha
loak on Toothy's faca was really alarming.
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Mr. Ratcliff gathered his gown about him, and jumped up
the steps of the New House, in alarm and terror.

‘*Fetch ’im, Toothy!” bawled Mr., Flidgett. v
*) “Oh! Ah! Oocoocop! Help!” .

Mr. Ratcliff went in at the doorway of the New House at
a really remarkable speed, his gown futtering as he fled.
After him, like an arrow from a
business.

Fellows inside the New House scattered far and wide at
thedsight of Toothy. Mr. Ratcliff ran for the shelter of his
study.

He reached it, fortunately, and rushed in; bumping into
Figgins, who was waiting there, as insiructed, There was
a eapﬁmwl from Toothy as he came rapidly up the passage.

Mr. Ratcliff reeled against the table.

“Shat the door, Figgins !” ke panted.

Figgins jumped at the door. r. Ratcliff jumped on the
table. Figgins slammed the door desﬁnﬁely,- ut it slammed
on Toothy's nose and rebounded. e next instant Toothy
was in the study, enraged by the thump on his Roman nose.
Figgins made a bound for tﬁe bookease, and was on the top
of 1t in the twinkling of an eye.

Toothy ambled round the table, snap’f‘mg up at the House-
master, who palpitated with terror, 'he_mottled visage of
Mr. Flidgett looked in at the doorway, grinning.

: “Beize 'tm, Toothy!”

Growl !

“Help!” shricked Mr. Ratcliff, as the bulldo made an
attempt to clamber on thé table, fortunately without
success. “Help! Police! Murder! Oh, dear! H‘f}?»!"

** Anybody paying me my four p'un’?" asked Mr. Flidgett.
“I'm waiting 'ere to bepaid.” )

“Call that dog off !” shricked Mr. Rateliff. .

_ “That there dorg's staying where he is till I'm paid, old
bony mug.” .

Monteith of ut;ho Sixth looked in at the door.

“W ump—-

"H(:;;f li!]e]fl:mbeith " gasped Mr. Ratcliff. “Gll-t];ne porter
—the gardener—the coachman—the police ! ‘H?'l:p. Take
a—a—a stick and drive that dog away, N‘[‘cntenh. :

“Try it on!” grinned Mr. Flidgett. ’Toothy won't care
much for your stick, I reckon, and youull want a surgeon
arter to amputate what’s left of your leg.

“Look here!” began Monteith.

“Seize him, Toothy!”

Monteith fled down the passege. He
was no funk: but there were few wh,o
would have faced that savage animal’s
rush. .

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Mr. Flidgett.
“Come back, Toothy! ’Ere, dorg, this

way! Old fmny ribs is your game!

lgill Flidgett, whether in jest or
earnest, deliberately placed a chair to
help the bulldog scramble to the table-

top. .
Mr. Ratdliff shrieked:
“Keep him off I" _—
“ Who's payin’ my four p'un*?"
“I—I—I will pay you!” spluttered
Mr. Rateliff. “For—for mercy’s sake
put the—the chain on that dreadful
animal! I—I will pay you!”
“Honest?” asked Bill Flidgeit sus-
piciously. ) )
“"Yes, yes, yes! Call him away!”
Ty 1

“’Ere, Toof y
Toothy reluctantly submitted to the
chain. He sat on the study carpet, and

eyed the Housemaster hungrily. Toothy
seemed to have taken a particular fancy
to Mr. Ratcliff’s bony limbs, and he felt
his disappointment acutely.  Bill Flid- .
gett had to keep a strong grip on the
chain.

““Where's 1he cash?” he inquired.

Mr. Rateliff, with a trembling hand,
sorted four currency notes out of his

pocket-book,

“Thanky !” said Mr, Flidgett. “’Ere’s
the receipt! You can settle the matter
with that there youn% cove atop of the
bookease, old tinribs! I've 'ad my money
and that’s all I want. Am I to leave the
dorg 'ere?” -

r.

away!" shrieked

w, Bew Toothy, intent on’

ST

* Good-morning, then, old bony hoko!" )

Mr. Flidgett turned to the door. The new Housemmster
shrieked after him:
“ Take it away!
shillings 17 .

¥ Now you're torking!" ssid Mr, Flidgett genially.

In quite a good-humour now, the dog-merchant pocketed
five shillings, and led Toothy out of the study. Mr, Ratcliff
des@cnded'fro_m the table, and sank, breathless, into his arm-
chair. Figgina slipped from the bookcase, and as Mr.
Rateliff_was too overcome to deal with him just then, the
Fourth-Former scuttled out of the study,

* CHAPTER 4.
Sympathising with Figgins!
% A, ha, ha!”
H There was a roar of laughter in the quadrangle
of St. Jim's as Mr. Flidgett led Toothy down to
3 the gates, and disappeared. As soon as he was
outside, Taggles whisked out of his lodge, and slammed the

atos.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bai Jove! I wegard that as vewy funnay!" chudkled
Arthur Augustus. “ Did you feliahs see old Watty thwough
his studay window-——"

“Ha, ha, ha! Yes, rather!” roared Blake, * Impromptu
acrobatio performance on a study table. Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors roared. There was “another roar as George
Figging appearsd from the New House.

iggins was not smiling. He was thinking of the reckoning
to come with his Housemaster, and that was not a matter to
smile about. Never had a practical joker so deeply and
sincerely repented of a practical joke.

Drag it away! I—I will give you five

“Hallo, ¥iggy!™” called out Tom Merry affably. “Jevver
get left?”
“Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Fellows who try to jape the School House are liable to
come for wool, and to go home shorn, Figgy!" chuckled
Monty Lowther.

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Next time you use Railton’s +eleph;
isn't an eye on you, Figg: chortled

“Otherwise, the tables are ly to be turned, old bean!"
said Tom Merry, laughing. RN Sy T

: g YRR

ﬁe, mind that thera
anners.

“Take it
Rateli

ff,
“It’s been bought and paid for,” said
Mr, Flidgett. “If you don’t want your
dorg, Il t‘?ke 'im away for five bob.
it a_go?

Crash | Qeorge Figgins, apparently untouched by Gussy’s gentle mpath
smots Guesy’s busllnl'i %:pnl. vcm:.a Yamite. ang ”n m.l’,'
flattensd down over

ferocious ‘smite, and it wi
Qussy’s aristooratio countenance. " Yoop!” he
“Oh, crumbs! You howwld wuffian!™

“I—T rofuie to submit to extortion !

I—

" Tar Gem Lisrant.—No. T15.



8 Ancther Splendid Long Complete Story of Tom Merry & Co, Next Week !

' You awful rotter!” groaned Figgins. “So that was how
it was, was it? I=I thought eve ly was out of the School
House yesterday aflernoon for the match——"

“Catch a weasel asleep!” chuckled Tom Merry. “My dear
Ic(hnp, ’t’he School House.is rather above your weight, you

mow |

“ Yaas, wathah!"” s

““Oh, go and eat coke!” growled Figgins.

“Ha, gn, ha!”

Tom Merry & Co. sirolled away to the School House in
high good-humour. They were quite satisfied with the :eqnlh
ofgl"igg ’s practical joke. But they left dissatisfaction behind
them. ~ Figgins and Kerr and Wynn looked at one.another
with feelings that were almost too deep for words.

“A reguler frost, and no mistake!” murmured Kerr,

“Awful!” groaned Figgins.

“You must have been rather an ass, Figgy, to let them
spot you ‘at the "phone!” said Fatty Wynn with a shake of
the

* How was I to know——"" began Figgins hotly. y

“Then, sneaking into the School House to use Railton's
'phone was rather fatheaded,” said Fatty Wynn, with another
shake of the'head. *You ought to have got on to Raity’s

it siae ¥

i Ratty was in his study all the afternoon, ass!”

“ Well, you've made an awful muck of it, anyhow !""

Figgins gave a snort. 5 :

“(gut anything more comforting and consoling to say?”
he demanded ferociously. o

“The School House will cackle no end——"

“Let ’em cackle!” growled Figgins. “We beal 'em all
along the line as a rule, only this time it happens——"

“They're simply yolling over it!” said Fatty Wynn
morosely, with a nod towards the rival House.

“Let "em yell! We'll make 'em &it up for it, somehow!”
grunted Figgins, *The trouble i, that I've got to see Ratty
when he's got over his fright.” L

“We'll nfl go in together,” said Kerr; “we’re all in it!”

“Rot! No good 3&‘;3& being licked! And Ratty’s paid
that ruffian four pounds five shillings—and it will be sent
home for my fathet to payl” groaved Figgins, “Jevver hear
such rotten luck|™ . ,

“What I think is,” remarked Fn!tg Wynn ﬂmughtfnll{
“{hat it was a.rather gotten jape! If that brute had got hold

“Dry up, Wynn, for goodness’ sake! Give 5'081' chin a
resti” urged Figgios, 5 .
Figgy's temper mmed”io be suffering a little.

45
_“Oh rats!”

Monteith of the Sixth came eut of the New House, and
beckoned to Figgina,

“Mr. Ratcliff wants you in his study, Figgins!” eaid the
New House prefect grimly.

“Oh_dear!” groaned Figgins.

In dismal mood George Figgins repaired once more to his
Housemaster’s study, As he went in, and the door closed
on him, he looked a great deal like a martyr’ entering the
lmn;a den. And in aizw minutes more he was feeling like
onel.

When he came out of Mr. Ratclifs study Figgins was
rather pale, and he was squeezing his hands together rather
hard. Kerr and Wynn were waiting for him in the passago
with sympathetic looks. But Figgins passed them without a
word. He was not in a mood for sympathy just then; he had
gone through it too severely for that.

He went out very quietly into the quadrangle,

He was iqcing' to and fro, under the old elms, occesionally
squeezing his hands and grunting, when Arthur® Augustus
D’Arcy came along. Figgins would have avoided him, but
the swell of St. Jim’s was.not to be evaded.

He guesséd what had happened to Figgins—it was easy
enough to guess from his looks—and Arthur Augustus was
full of kind sympathy, which he intended to express, and
which he hoped Figgins would find grateful and comforting,

“Been thwough it, deah boy?” he asked gently,

Figgins nodded without speaking,

“ Yowy wough luck, old chap!” said Arthur Augustus
ftiélmgly.’u“ﬂf course, you v{eﬂl[’y asked for it, didu't you,
old bean .

An inarticulate grunt from Figgine.

“You should not have played that wathah widiculous twick,
you know!” said Arthur Augustus. “You weally could not
expect to take a wise out of tg:; School House, could you, old

man?

Grunt! 7 . ’

“I twusky” said Arthur AuFuatm, still apparently under. the
impression that he was comforting Figgins—*1 twust, deah
bos:, that this will be a lesson to you. Tﬁlan you will not have
su in vain, you know,” ‘

Figgina glared.

“ If you would only compwehend that the New House plays

fiddle at 8t. Jim'’s, Evgwld save you 2 lot of twouble,”

explained Arthur Augustis. “1 twust, Fj , that you will -
is in mind, and wefwain fwom bitin’sgg more t{zln you
You see—— Yawooooh!”

can.ohew, you know !
- Crash I i .apparently quite untouched by
Gussy’s_gentle sympathy, smote Gussy’s beautiful hat with
a ferocious e, Aai it was fairly flattened down over
atic countenance.

Gussy’s arisi

“ Yooop!” roared Arthur Augustus. “ Oh crumbs!  You

howwid wﬂiar{,l’i’i that is your gwatitude for a little sym-
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iggins grinned, and walked away,
'3‘ ¥

F Arthur Augustus
(:]l‘l‘

¥
ef frantically at his hat to drag it off,
Bai Jove! The awful wottah!” he gasped, -
*“Hallo, is that a concertina?” asked Tom Merry, as the
Terrible Three came sauntering under the elms,
“Wats! You are vewy well awah, Tom Mewwy, that it
is not a concertina 1" snapped Arthur Augustus, “Jt is my
, and that howwid wuffian Figgins has banged it on
my nappah. I was sympathisin’ with him, you know, and
my hat—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” A

“:hwegnrd 'l.ihilpl as %.llll p;_gw_ataiul bwute, T shall certainly
nev. sympathise wil igging again.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared tﬁe Terrible Three.

“Oh wats!”

And Arthur Augustus walked away with his damaged hat
—repenting him that, in the kindness of his heart, he had
wasted sweet sympathy upon a person so utterly unapprecia-
tive as George Figgins of the New House.

CHAPTER 5,

Turning th: Tables:
[ OOTBALL first I” remarked Tom Merry.
“Oh, yes,” assented Manners. * After that, I

was thinking of walking out my camera—"
i “‘Bless your old camera |” yawned Monty Lowther,
&I was thinking of seeing the new pictures at Wayland

Pl -

linema.

“Bother your old cinema|” retorted Manners, * You're
too keen o the pictures, Monty | We shall have you erack-
ing safes and things, some day, if you keep on going to the
movies like this. You know what it leads to, in the long
run, with a weak-minded B2

“Ass!” said Lowther politely, “Are you coming to the
;)!cturpa,;’!.‘om! o to one, and Manners will have to
give in,

But Tom Merry shook his head,



Tell Everyone Aboit the ¥ Gem * Christmas Number, Dated December 24th, 9

*Fed up on flms,” be said. “Blessed if I want to stick ¢

indoors in fine Weather. Besides, there’s the * Week?u—
: ”Dil;! blow the .¢ Weekly ’|” said Manners and Lowther
ther. 3
‘We ought to run down to the printer's and see it
* through,” ‘argued Tom Merry.

“Oh, it's all right; chance it!” suggested Lowther.

“Editors can’t chance it with their papers,” said Tom
Merry severely. “You don’t seem to realise the responsi-
bilities of an editor-in-chief, Monty,”

“Bow-wow |” was Monty Lowther's disrespectful reply to
the editor-in-ohief. *Cut the swank!”

The Terrible Three were discussing what was to be done
“with that particular half-holiday. fi was some little time
since the affair of Figgins and Mr. Flidgett; and since that
affair, Figgins & Co. seemed to have been lying rather low.
So the heroes of the School House were not honouring their

. old rivals with any attention just lk&resent. It was a fine
afternoon, and they wanted to make the moct of it,

An hour on the footer ground came first, of course; and
after that, there were three separate opinions as to what
-ought to be done,

Monty Lowther was for the pictures, Manners for a walk

+ 'with the camera, and Tom Merry for doing his duty manfully
;a8 editor-in-chief of ** Tom Merry’s WenkFy.”

- But the matter was settled amicably as they strolled down
to Little Side. After footer, they went in and chm‘l_;ad, and
_then the three took t ds—M: 3 ling off
.into th, woods' with his camera, Lowther taking his bike
across to Wayland, and Tom Merry sauntering down the
lane to the village. They agreed to meet at tea in the
.study ; and until that time they agreed that they could survive
without one another’s company.

Tom Merry strolled into the old High Street of Rylcombe,
and stopped at the office of Mr. Tiper, the publisher of the
“Rylcombe Gazette,” and printer of circulars handbills
for the village shopkeepers. He was also t') printer of
“Tom Merry's Weekly ""—that enberpri!inf journal having
long passed beyond the hmdwriti:ﬁ stage. Instead-of having

the proofs sent up to the school, Tom Merry sometimes
dropped into Mr. Tiper’s office to correct them in type—being
rather proud of his ability to do so.

He_found Mr. Tiper ab work at the compositor's frame;
Mr. T‘]i:%er being his own compositor, with the aid of his
boy. he rather grubby-yillage printer gave him a cheery

nod. :

“Walk in, Master Merry! Good-afterncon, sir,”™

“ The  Weekly ’ set up?” asked Tom.

“Every bit, to the last comma,” answered Mr. Tiger,
“Show the tleman where the formes are, Teddy. I'm
‘ﬁst pul':'ting' that extra ad into the ‘ Gazette ’ for you, Master

er

Y. .
“The what?” 5

_ “It’s all right,” said Mr. Tiper. *It'll come out in this.
- week's issue of our local paper. Just in time, in fact.”

Tom Merry stared a little.
“I don’t quite follow,” he said.
are vou talking about, Mr, Tj » "
::g‘he agven. for the frogs,” answered Mr. Tiper.
rogs?"

“Which it's 'ard to say what you want them frogs for,
Master Merry,” said the printer, with a rather corious glance
at the Shell fellow of 8t. Jim's. *“No business of mine, of
course. P’r’aps you're taking to eating frogs, like they do,
I've_heerd, in France, arter your holiday there, sir?”

“I'm bleesed if I understand you, Mr. Tiper,” said ‘the

*What advertisement

*So that's the game is it7” he said. *Har: rou wedged
thia_precious advertisement in yet, Mr. Tiper?” .

“ Jest setting it up, sir,” answered Mr. Tiper. “I've found
room for it at the-bottom of the * Matrimonial Column '—too
late to put it in the reg’ler * Wanted Column.’" 4

“Don't put it in at all,” spid Tom, laughing, “It's only
a jape—that ass Figgins trying to pull my leg.” p
*Oh mly eyel” ejaculated Mr. Tiper,

“ Joll ucky I dropped in, I think,” said Tom.

that advertisement would be enough to start every kid in

Rylcombe and Wayland catching frogs, and bringing bage

of them to the school for me. A pretty ass I should look "
. Tiper gave a chuckle. "

*“Course, I'll leave it out, if you say it ain't genuine,
Master Merry,” he said. “But Master Figgins has paid two
shiili,r'!gs for that ad, and I understood the money came from

you..

“ Never heard of it before.” ?

“Then I'll have to give Master Figgins back his two bob,”
said Mr. Tiper. “Too bad of him to come 'ere wasting a
busy man's time with his little jokes.”

“I'll take it back to him, if you like,” faid Tom, “1b will
be rather funny to see his face when I hand it over,” .

“Right you are, sir; save me a penny on the postal-order,
and tuppence on the letter, which I should have took out
of the two bob.”

Mr. Tiper handed a two-shilling-piece to the captain of the
Shell. on he wrinkled his brow over the type.

“¥ll 'ave to put in something to fill up,” he remarked.
‘' There’s a hinch left now at the bottom of the * Matrimoninl
Column,’ and we're taking off the copies to-night. Nothing
you want to advertise, Master Merry—second’and football to
sell, or anythink?”

Tom laughed. .

“Yes, I'll have two bobs’ worth!” he answered. * Put
in a message from me to Figgins. ‘Dear Figgins,—Try
again! Signed, Tom Merry!" That will be worth the 5
and I won’t mention the matter to Figgins till after the paper
corﬁas 'iil‘:e!" huckled, and eded that h

T, r chu , and proce to set up that paragrapl
—for which Tom Menz paid on the spot. Then the editor
of “Tom Merry’s Weekly " turned his attention to his own
business. Reading over the type backwards, and &ioldng

e

out a letter here and 3{ Tither an
riainment to"thd s

“Why,

enterfamn “editor, though Mr. Tiper, in
the way of business, had too much of it to find it entertaining.
Tom Merry was still busy when Mr. Tiper remarked that
he was going to his tea. And he went, taking his boy with
him. Tom Merry was left alone in the printing office. He
went on with his task sedulously, and was finished soon after
the printer left.
But he did not leave the office at once. uil’
‘While he was proof-reading, Tom Merry’s mind was busy;
and when his task was done he sat.down on Mr. Tiper’s bench
to think. A sunny amile appeared on his face—a smile that
would have warned Figgins, if he could have seen it, that
irouble for the New House was coming. Tom Merry broke
into a chuckle, and slipped from the bench at last, and
a{ptmohed the spot where Mr, Tiper had been working at
the “Rylcombe Gazette.” That valuable publication, aﬁ in
type, lay before him, quite ready now ta turned off thy
machine when Mr. Tiper resumed work after tea, !
It was the mention of the “Matrimonial Column " by the
printer that had started the germ of an idea in Tom Merry's
aotive brain, That germ hae rminated, as it were, and now
was a full-blown “wheeze.” Tom Merry grinned as he bent
over the type, and read down the advertisements in the

erplexed junior. “I've not sent you any adver that
know of ™
“Master Figgins—" i
et
“Master Figgins brought it to me_ this afternoon,” said
Mr. ‘Ig‘iper. “You was iusy at the football, and couldn’t
come.”

“My only hat!” :

Tom Merry began to understand now. Figgins & Co.
of the New House were not, after all, lying so low as he had

. supposed. Evidently he had fallen, by sheer accident, upon

a new jape of the rival house. He felt rather glad that he
had called at Mr. Tiper’s office that afterncon.

“Let's see the advertisement, will you?” he said.

“Cert’nly, Here it is.” '

Mr. Tiper tossed a rather crumpled sheet of notepaper
across to the St. Jim's junior., Tom looked at it with great

interest. The following advertisement was written out
on it: 5 .
FROGS! FROGS! FRO&S! Any number required!

Two shillings per dozen paid for frogs, ready cash. Must
be full-grown specimens, all alive and kicking. Deliver t&
T. Merry, School House, St. Jim's.

Tom Merry chuckled.

“M tal Column.,”

‘There were half a dozen of them in. the usual style.
“Wealthy widow desires to meet single gentleman of irre-
proachable social position ’; “Widower with a little capital
desires to meet middle-aged lady with eame, with a view
to matrimony ” ;. “Gentleman, widower, with eleven children,
would be glad to exchange photographs with lady, widow or
spinster, fond of children. Genuine!”

As a rule, advertisements of that kind would not have
izl:terested Tom Merry; but now he seemed guite taken with
them. g :

After reading down the. column, the ‘iun.ior carefully
extracted the last paragraph, which contained his message to
Fi%iins, and which had cost him two shillings. )

at inch of space belonged to Tom Merry, as he had paid
for it; and as it occurred at the bottom of the “ Matrimonial
Column,” it was exactly what he required for the “stunt ™
that had come into his active mind,

He helped himself with type and procéeded to set up a

new advertisement in its place,

“YOUNG MAN, considered handsome, son of a well-known
Bristol banker, desires to hear of sympathetio lady of poetic
temperament, with a view to matri onde preferred
but brunette not objected to. No letters or photographs;
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10, Splendid Tuck Hampers are Offered Each Week to Readers of the ' Boys' Herald.” -

sonal iuterview omly. - Any Sab afterne from
to £.30. G. Figgins, New House, St. James' 00,
Sussex.” R

Tom Merry chuckled softly ‘over that advertisement. It was
inly a 'great im t on the previous one, And it

as guite certain to {:;ing a good many answers. There were
plenfy of single ladies and widows in Rylcombe, Wayland,
and Woodend who would be very happy fo meet a hang
young man, the son of a well-known banker, with a view to
matrimony. Certainly, they were not likely to guess that
G. Figgins was only fifteen years old; their natural conelusion
wunl?ﬁe that he was a master at the school, an adver-
tisement from a master in a public school was undoubtedly
eomething out of the common. But there it was, in plain
print! Seeing is believing

Tom Merry had finished before Mr, '.l_ﬁper returped. He
loafed about the office for a time, waiching the printer and
his. boy " taking off ” copies of the “Rylcombe Gazelte.” He
did not mention his little joke to Mr. Tiper, and he was
relieved to observe that that gentleman did not think of
looking over the type again. Having concluded that task
before tea, the printer was not likely to do it over again;
and he turned off the copies of the local ‘paper without a
suspicion of the little alteration the 8t. Jim’s junior had made.

Tom said * -evening ” to Mr. Tiper at last, and strolled
out of the office. . i .

He was feeling quite pleased with himself and with things
generally as he sauntered back to 8t. Jim's., And he chuckled
when he though 8 day aft _and the strange
experiances that were in store for George Figgins,

Blake & Co. met Tom Merry as be came into the
quad at St. Jim’s, and they did not fail to notice that
he looked very émery. m smiled.

“That's just how I'm feeling,” he explained.
*“What have you been up to?’” asked Jack Blake,
Tom Merrﬂ looked thoughtful.
**Can you little ?\?g keeep a secret?"” he asked.
“ Weally, Tom Meww: 2
::gﬁinuﬁa]ﬁ* led Digl
ump P grow] y- K ;
Tom Merry stepped back and held up his hand.
" “Pax, my dear mfants,” he said, “It’s too good to keep,
-s0 I'll tell you. But it's got to be kept l‘l‘iu]lv', fearfully
dark, or the best jape of the term will be wasted,”
“Jape on the New House?"” asked Blake with interest.
“That's it I TRT
1 wathah think you are overwatin’ it, deah boy,” remarked
Arthur Augustus S'A “I do not think vewy much of
Shell japes, as a wule. But we will keep it dark,”

“Get i ur chest I said Blake,

Tom Merry procceded to exphin. Study No. 6
Ei:hr’:ad in. surprise at first, and then there was a yell of
ughter, ] %

“Ha, ha, ha!” . i

'0Oh, bai Jove!” ejaculated Arthur Augustus. *Poor old
Figgay! Suppose a gang of feahful females come along with
& view to matwimeny—* :

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Herries.

“If it comes off, it will beghe jape of the term!” gasped
Blake. “Keep it dark my infants—deadly dark! Oh, my
hn:]; ’I‘e”think of Figgins nterviewing spinsters and widders
with—'

= ha, ha!” :

“K;id on, though,” said Blake. “If Figgins gets a copy
of the local rag, to see whether his :dvedgsement is in ft,
be will spot it perhape, and then—-" .

**Vaas, wathah 1 7

“Good thought I” assented To;

“ BAI Jove! You are lookin’ mewwy and bwight !”

y .
eari” inquired Herries,

) nted Tom Merry. “THl mention to
_him_that I've spotted his little game, and then he won't
trouble to get a copy of the “Gazette” on Friday.
know that his froggy advertisement isn’t in it. But I sha'n’t
mention the merry paragraph in the * Matrimonial Column.’
That can diwn on Figgy later |
“Ha, ha, ha |” C
F|ngng & Co. were on the football-ground, and Tom Merry
strolled in' that direction to look for them, When the New
House trio came off, and put on their coats and mufflers to
cross over to the New House, Tom joined them, with a
smiling face.
“Two bob' for you, Figgy,” he remarked.
George Figgins looked surprised.
= Two bob 1™ he repeated. * What are you driving at?”*
Dear little infant, you shouldn’t try to take a rike out

of yomr Uncle said the captain of the Shell
ehugngly_ “You see, I saw Mr. Tiper in the village !;is
afternoon—"
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iggy 1"

_ don’t think at all, old

Hell'

“Oh1” ejaculated Figgins, - .-~ - .
T iRl e :

it ”

Figging' face was a study, ’

“And it's not going in,” said Tom Merry sweetly. * All

the ~ising generation of the district will mot start hunting
frogs and bringing them to me in bags. Mr. Tiper's sent
bob- back, as the ad. isn't going in. Catch on,

Kigging mechanically took the two-shilling piece. s
“Think of something better,” mzﬁsﬂed Tom Merry, “or
bean. Your brain really won’t stand
it, you know,”

“You cheeky School House bounder | roared Figgins.
key ngm';y old top!” esid Tom, laughing, And he
walked away fo the School House, lauvmg Figgins with a
very extraordinary expression on his rugged face. Kerr and
Wynn looked at one another, and smiled slightly. Figgins
noted the smile, and frowned.

*“What are you grinning at?"” he demanded.

* Ahem ! ) Igrgn‘nmng " murmured Kerr,

“Was I murmured Fatty Wynn. . .

“Yes, you were " mwhjli‘i ina. “ Nothing to grin at
that I can ses, in that School House bounder’s cheek. ‘Tt
was 2 jolly good stunt, if—if it had come off 1™

“If 1’ murmured Kerr. .

“You thought it was a good stunt when I took in the
advertisement,” said Figgins warmly. .

“So it was, old chap, so jt was!” said Kerr soothingly.
“E\H hasn't come oﬁ',;dndFit mn'w’; be helped.”

again!" suggest: ‘atty Wynn.
L e S in. Tiper joll
ot mu ing that wheeze again. Tiper jolly

well won’t. take mt:::l‘vrﬁlement in Tom Merry’s ‘name
from me any more,” he said. “We shall have to think of
something fresh.’” ;

‘“ I've got ap idea,” said Fatty Wynn thoughtfully.

“Well7” grunted Figgins. "

“Youwvdgot the two {lob back 7"

“Yes. What about that?” i

“Well, it's two bob saved,” said Fatly Wynn. “My idea
is this—as we've unexpectedly got two bob, let's have some-
th;l_g “ha]fﬂ:dhar’;n‘ i "

gins glared at his plump chum.

"gumcthi extra for tea!” he exclaimed.

“That's it] As there’s two extra bobs—"

“So that’s your idea, is it ?” howled Figorgina.

“Certainly; and I think it's a jolly idea, too I said
F‘M% ; ... We can have sosses an i 3

“You gormandising Bounder, ¥ bélieve you'd. sell the New
House, stock, and barrel, for sosses and chips!" growled
Fig%im. “Go and eat coke!™

“Oh, I say, Figgy—"

*“Oh, scat1” =

Figgins tramped on morosely, evidently rather put out by
the fm’ilure of g:u.s little scheme. Probably would havo
been slill more irate, if he had known the rest of the stary
of the ddvertisement, which Tom Merry had been careful
e o Eaosssad shukils B bk il 20 Tt
'om Merry cheerily to his study, No. 10, in the
Shell, where he found Manners and Lowther. Manners was
explaining to Lowther/ what a series of excellent snaps he
had taken. Lowther was telling Manners what a ripping
lot of new pictures he had seen at the Wayland Picture
Palace. As both wero talking at once, neither was acquiring
very much information frem the oi.Esr, but that did, not
matter, as Manners was as little interested in cinemas

as
- Lowther wag in snapshotting. Tom Merry held up his hand

as he came in,

“Give us a rest!” he said. “TIll take your word for it
about the . photographs, Manners, and yours sbout - the
pictures, Monty. esides, I've ﬁot something to tell you.”

“I've got a s;})ieudld snap of the silver beeﬁ:ee*-”

“You should have seen the Chaplin film—" .
“Chuck it! Let's have tea, and Il tell you somethin,
better than all that!” i ®

d over tea in Study No. 10 Tom Merry told again the
story of the matrimonial advertisement.” Manners and
Lowther shricked as they heard it.

“Jolly lucky you went down to Tiper's!” chortled Monty
Lowther, “My hat! I'm looking forward to Saturday I

““Same here!” grinned Tom Merry.

“But—but if a lot of blessed females come inquiring for
Fig ins—* ejaculnted Manners, o %

, ha, ha! Figgy will have no end of a time!” roared
Lowther. “Figgy isn’t much of a lady's man. He never
can look at any girl except Gussy’s cousin Ethel. And that
won’t be the sort that will answer a matrimonial advertiso.
wment. Poor old Figgy!”

Study No. 10 were in joyous mood that evening. So wera
Study No. 6 in the Fourth. But outside that seloct circle of
seven net a word was spoken—even Kangaroo and Talbot and
Levison were not taken into the secret. It was a case where
a still tongue showed a wise head; and the fewer there were
to keep the secret, the more safely it was likely to be kept.
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The néxt day Tom: Merry cjcled down to Rylcombe aftor Oh, yos, ma'am1” mid Monty Lowther. “Shall ¥ show

ns for a copy of the local paper.

t copy of the | you the way, ma’am
“Ryloombe Gazette” was chuckled over mei ily m Study “Thank you

No. 10. The matrimonial advertisement was
g:i time, it had undo ly been md_brt;g the readers _o§ of a rather acid temper. But Monty Low!
A i in m 1

EE

”

e—and by Miss Fitzjones’ manner was eurt and sharp; she was a ledg
r%r beamed wit

obliging politeness. He conducted Miss itzjones to. the

d
Column.” “Tom Marry was carefal to burn that copy after it | New House, leaving Tom Merry & Co.. blinking at one

'faad been dtln‘:y chuékleid nivar. 33 l:vaq very m:hl:et{ tha: another,
igging would see the loca aper, hav, no interest in i Rl '
sino, the defoat of hs Lkl whoens : aea S ot Jove " murimured Arthur An

still more unlikely

gustus D'Arcy. “She

that, if he saw it, he would glance at the * Matrimonicl —she’s weally come to see Figgins! It—it must be in answah
s 3

lamn,”  There was little danger of Figgins being placed on

to the advertisement.”

his guard—and the morrow was Saturdey. And even on the “Mister Figgins |” chuckled Blake. * Not Master Figgins!
occasion of a Saturday football match, the chums of the Bli:ap»ioemlr know he,ﬁ in the Fourth!
schoi)LHuule had seldom looked forward to the morrow more oor old Figgins |

eenly.

CHAPTER 7,
A Visitor for Figgins,

ATURDAY afternoon was fine, and a

+ “The good soul’s lost no time,” said Manners. “It’s" the
carly birs that catches the worm.”

“And Figgy wil: be feeling like a worm soon,”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The School House ¢rowd woild have liked te follow Miss

reat many of the | Fitziones into thc New House. - But that would not have

e ; inki done, so they gathered round as near as they could. They
S E;'oa')',l]‘nm‘; iﬁlgs &WE ‘2-?11:“;5‘-?;3 ‘:ﬁg’ﬂ;ﬁ%ﬁ{g had a glimpse of the angular figure of Miss Seleucia in the
game a miss, jm,: dinner, the Terrible Three of the | hall, as she stopped to speak to Monteith of the Sixth. Mon-

cafing i ; teth was rather surprised to see her there, and still more

e e b g ot " o Jostag iy in | ferh na when she sked for Figeiom o' poicly sboned

Herries, Digby and D’Arcy, Jounged near the: gateway, keep- l’::r vlv::q 1::: s::!altcur.s “room, and sent a fag to tell Figgins that
ing an ei{e on the road like four Sister Annes, Kangaroo of b - i § .

e Shell, and Julian of the Fourth, and Levison and Clive Flggmn & Co,; blissfully unaware of the treat that was in

and Cardew, were also on hand—a whi
‘having let them into the secret. An

at the last moment | store for their chief, were preparing to go down to the footer-
a number o!oot.her grotnd. Jameson of the Third came wngth the news that Miss

School House fellows gathered around, sus ecting that some- | Fitzjones was waiting in the visitors™-room to see him,

thing was on, though they did not know w it was. Figgins stared. .

The school gates stood open; fellows were passing in-and | “What the thum; does she want with me?” he asked,
out every minute or twa. There was nothing to bar the way DPve not got any subseription for_any of her blessed societies,
of any enterprising widows or spinsters who should arrive s Are you pulling my leg, young Jameson ? .
8t. Jim's to interviow the youn, man, considered Mandsome, Monteith seid she wanted you, grinned Jameson. *'1

. who desired to hear of a lady of poetic temperament with a say, she's got up no end—in great style!’”

view to matrimony,

**Better go,” said Kerr,

It was just after the hour of two had struck from the “Might be going to ask us to one of her book teas,” said
clock-tower, that Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, looking out of the Fatty Wynn hopefully. . “T don’t mind the book part, if the

gateway, ejaculated :
“Bai Jove "

tea’s good and there’s plenty of it. If she asks you, Figgy,
0,

don’t forget you've got some pals who'd like to &

“Bister Anne!” chuckled Monty Lowther. “Do you see Figgins nodded, and started for the visitors’-room, much

: Hm]ﬂlilm. Q

anybody coming ?*

*Yaas, wathah [

Hall a dozen fellows peeped out cau-
tiously. A female figure was advancing
up the road. . The juniors knew it by
sight. They had all seen miss Seleucia

- .Fitzjones, an_elderly lady who dwelt in
single  blessedness in a villa near Ryl-
combe, and who gave *book teas,” and
was the chief support of the local society
for supplying blankets and hot-water
bottles to the natives of the Congo.

My only hat!” murmured Manners.
“‘She—she can’t be—bé—be coming to
to see Figgins!”

“ Impossible ¥ murmured Tom Merry,
*Calling on the Head for a subseription,
more likely,” K

“Yaas, wathah! T twust that that is
the case,” said Arthur Augus T
has occurred to me, Tom ewwy, that
this stunt of yours, howevah funnay, is
wathah diswespectful to the faih sex.”

“Bow-wow I” said Tom,

“It’s all right, Gussy!” said Blake.
“Niee girls don’t answer matrimonial
advertisements,”

“To a pwopahly constituted mind,
Blake, all girls are nice,”

“Qh, my hat1”

“ And 1 weally considah—

“Shut up, Gussy, old pheasant ! said
Monty Lowther. ““Here she i "

Arthur Augustus shook his head with
some disapproval. He re, Tom
Merry as a very thoughtless - youth,
though, as a matter of fact, Gussy’s mis.
givings had occurred to him rather late
in the day. There was silence as Miw
Fitzjones reached the gates. The Jjuniors
capped her respectfully; and Monty
Lowther, with great politeness, inquired
whether he could be of any service.

“I have called to see Mr. Figgins,"
said Miss Fitzjones; and the Juniors
almost %]Bspsd “No doubt I shall find
him in the New House,”

1

\
W RN

W

“Look, sir !  thundered Mra, Sturnper, holding up the advertisement _
under Mr. Ratcliff's beaky nose. ‘Look, eir! That advertisement
amounts to a proposal! I shall consult m solicitors, sir, as to the
possibllity of suing you for breach of promise, sir!*
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puzzled. He found Miss Yiézg'loel seated by the window
there, with her back to the light,

Miss Seleucia rose as he entered, with a pretty blush; but
the blush faded, and her lips tightened, as she saw that the
newcomer wos only a junior schoolboy. -

* G-g-g-godd-afternoon, ma’am,” gaid Figgins timidly.

Miss Seleucia stared at him.

She had, apparently, no politeness to waste on a schoolboy.
Her look was freezing.

“Is not Mr. Figgins at home?” she snapped.

* M-m-mister Figgins?” .

“¥es. Kindly go to him at once and tell him that I have
called, by appointment.”

“But {—an:loFiggins."

“ What?"

“ Ii—if you've called to see me, ma’am R e

“I have not called to sea you !" snapped Miss Fitzjones. “I
have called to see Mr. Figgins, who, understand, is a master
at this-school.”

Figgins looked bewildered, as he felt.

. “IEEI believe I'm the only Figgins at St, Jim’s, ma’am,”
he stammered. *It's—it’s not a common name, you know.
There certainly isn’t any master of that name.”

“What?® - ;

n

“I'm Fi-gg'im, anyhow,” said the junior d y.

“ Madam—Miss Fitzjones—what—" stuttered the House-
master.

Miss Seleucia glared round for Figgins. But Figgins had
vanished. And the good lady, without tmuhlmﬁ to bestow
8 word on the Housemaster, stalked out of the New Housa,
And a score of School House juniors—who had been staring
in at the window of the tialburs’-room—grmnad‘ gleefully.
Miss Fitzjones swept away to the gates, and the juniors did
not venture to ls.uﬁh till she was gone, her grim visage and
the broken umb looked too
was gone there was a roar,

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

b

= CHAPTER 8,

Mrs. Stumper Means Business.

R. RATCLIFF blinked. He was astonished. Figgina
had disappeared; he was hiding behind a locker in
the lobby, p:llpitating. Monteith of the Sixth
peered cautiously over the banisters,

“Ia—~is—is she gone?” he stuttered.

Mr, Ratehiff looked up.

% What ever does this mean?” he exclaimed, &

“I don’t know, sir. Miss Fitzjones called to see Figgins,
amiLI f.c‘:und her oiluing him out of the visitors’-room with her

Miss Seleucia’s look was like 2 knife now. Her eyes fairly
glittered at the bewildered Figgins. 4

“You are the only person of the name of Figgins at this
school 7 she demanded. |

“Certainly, ma’am "

o is no Mr. Figgins?”» -

* Nunno.”

“Then it was you—you who—who inserted the advertise-
ment—-"" 2

** The—the what?”

“I—T mean-—" Miss Seleucin broke off short.
you!a. rascal !” .

“Eh1”

“The whole matter I presume, is a practical joke!™ ex-
claimed Miss Fitzjones, taking ‘a business-like grip_on the
handle of her umbrella, and advancing a step towards F; iggins,

The astounded junior blinked at her.

*“I-~I don't nnderstand—"

“Do not suppose for one moment that I came in answer to
lur:hh:‘r ke l’t;fb[l I ;:,iinfldilh Seleucia ﬁemelgr_ “ My
eye happent upon decided to came here to—
to punish you for daring to play such a foolish trick. That I
am about to do.” .

And the enraged lady lost no time about it. y

She realised that, if there was no Mr, Figgins at St. Jim’s,

e adverti t in'the “ Matrimonial Column " must be a
practical joke, and she not unnaturally supposed Figgins to be
the author of it. L

A practical joke at her expense—and such a joke '—moved
Miss Seleucia to a wrath compared with which the celebrated
]v:-mth of Achilles, sung by Homer, was merely a passing

Teezd,
Her hopes had been raised, only to be dashed to the Fround,-
" her e!de'rf;'lag had_been puile(_i; and the only possible solace
wae vengeance—which she proceeded to take.
Her umbrella swept in the air as she darted at Figgins, and
bainrc:ﬁl;w amazed junior could dodge, it came down on him.
rash !

“You

Figgy just saved his head, and the umbrella smashed on his
sha;ﬁeru. There was'a ropr from Figgins.

* Yaroooop 1"

Whack, whack, whack ! ]

The umbrella was hopelessly ruined by the first hefty smite,

- and Miss Seleucia belaboured Figgins with the handle and the
brokgn ribs, doubtless on the principle of getting her money’s
worth.

Figgins dodged and yelled, and yelled and dodged, but
Miss Seleucia was an active- lady, %{M whack, whack !
Crash! The umbrella on Figgy's shoulders and back as

. he yelled and dodged. ﬁe got round the table, and round
agamn, ‘and then darted to the door, with Miss Seloucia close
behind, still whacking. .

“What the thump—7> Monteith of the Sixth appeared in
the doorway. “Figgins—Miss Fitzjones—what— 1
“Bhe’s mad !" yelled Figgins Wilély. “Help!

Mad as a hatter!” Oh crum%u!"

He fled for his life..

* Madam——" gasped Monteith. X =

Miss Seleucia turned on him like a fury,

¥ ou are in it, too!” she shricked. * You, a Sixth Form

! You are in this infamouse piece of insolence—""

** I—I—what—who—shich ! babbled Monteith, “Yarooh |
Keop off ! Oh, Jeruzalem 1" -t

Whack !

Rescue !

., Miss Fitzjones got in enly one whack befors Montoith
dodged to the stairs, and wens up three at a time, Mr. Raf-
cliff came whisking out of his study.
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“Were.in .

, and then she went for me !”

* Extraordinary ! The boy must have been impertinent, or
something. Find him, and send him to me, Monteith.""

“Ye-es, sir.”

Mr. Ratcliff rustled back to his study, very much irritated.
It was ten minutes before Figgins was found and sent to him.

The hapless junior came in in ggat trepidation. Mr. Rateliff
11, -

“fixed a cold, gleaming eye on

“Kindly explain what this extraordinary disturbance means,
Figgina!” he sn: g

“I— don’t know, sir,” stammered Figgins. ““I—I think
the;vt.hn l;l’r:jy must be a little bit off the top, sir——*

“I—I mean potty, sir—?"

“Don’t use ridiculous s!m; in my presence, Figgins, Tell
me at once what occurred.”

Figgins did so, and his bewilderment. was so evidently
genuine that even the suspicions Housemaster could see
that he was an innocent party in the affair. The examina-
tion had just concluded, when there was a sound of loud
chortling ‘outside the New House, Mr. Ratcliff stepped
testily to his window and loocked out; Tom Merry & Co.
i t, and so was a rather formidable-locking figure
that was advancing from the gates. ‘Mr. Ratcliff did not
know the newcomer by sight, but soiiie of the Jjuniors did;
they re ised Mrs. Stumper, who had n & prominent
figure in e days of the “Votes for Women ” cam; ign, an
who was still pursuing her political activities in Wayimd.
Mrs, Stumper was an athletio lady of ample proportians,
with & square jaw and a dominating eye. At the sight of
that formidable lady, the Bchool House juniors fairly gasped.
Bur% she was never coming in answer to Figgins’ advertise-
ment? 3

“What is the cause of this unseemly merriment?” grunted
Mr. Ratcliff. “Dear me! Another lady is coming here ! Is
this another visitor for you, Figgins ?"

“No, sir—I—I hope not—"' stammered Figgins.

The New House page q?eared in the study doorway.

“Master Figgins, sir. Mrs, Stumper is asking for him,
sir. I've shown her into the visitors'-room, sir.” X

“Very good.”

The page dnag‘pcared, and Mr: Ratcliff turned a glittering
eye on George Figgins,

“Did you expect a visit from Mrs. Stumper, Figgins "
“No, sir,” gasped Figgy.

- “Then why has she called 7"

“I—I don’t know, sir.” - .

“It is very extraordinary! Are you playing some
ridioulous practical joke on?i:eso ladies, Figgins?”

L ruinfy not, sir!”

“Very well,” said Mr. Ratcliff. “You may go, Figgins.
But you will not go to the visitors’-room. 1 will see this

“Oh, thank you, sir !" stuttered Figgins, greatly relieved.

Mr, Ratcliff, in a very irritated humour, swept away to
the visitors-room to interview Mrs. Stumper.

That dame was seated, waiting for “Mr. Figgins” to
appear. She was not aware that outside the window a
dozen School House juniors had a good view of the interior

the room. Not that she would have cared. Mrs, Stumper
was a_determined lady, and used to figuring in the public
eye. Evidently she had called to seo ™Mr, Figgins " in
answer to the adverti in the “Rylcombe Gazette.” On
many a public platform Mrs, Stumper had proclaimed her
scorn and contempt for mere man, denouncing and trounc-
ing him as a weak, miserable creature scarcely worthy of
mention. Perhaps it was rather remarkable, therefore' that
she was a reader of Mr. Tiper's ** Matrimonial Column.” Or
perhaps it wasn’t!

But when she
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She looked at Mr. Ratcliff as he entered, and her cold,
stony eye softened a little. She took it for granted that this
was “Mr. Figgins,” and no doubt she felt like the spider
‘when the fly walked into his parlour, * 3 )

“Er—Mrs. Stumper, I lieve?” said Mr. Ratcliff,
formally,

"%ui&e 50 " said Mrs, Stumper, “No doubt you expected
a caller this afternoon.” She smiled sweetly. “You de not
think me bold 7" )

“ . certainly not !” said the Housemaster, puzzled.
“I should like to know the reason—-—"

“The fact is, sir, [ saw—by chance—your advertisement
in the ‘Rylcombe Gazette,”” said Mrs.- Stumper,

“My—my what 1"

“I have'it here,” said Mrs. Stumper, tapping a copy of
the local paper which she had laid on the table. “Now,
gir, before entering into an engagement of any kind, I deem
it only sensible to have a frank explanation—perfectly frank
on both sides. Have you been married before”

Mr. Ratcliff jumped.

“Mum-mum:married ?” o

“Yes, sir. I am a widow. The late Theophilus Stumper
was my husband. No doubt you have heard his name in
connection with the early suffrage movement. He was a
good, obedient man, mJYI have missed him sorely. For
some years past there has been no one to post my letters and
{Eltdl: 'l,md carry my baggage, and warm my slippers, and so

Or

“My dear madam— . :

“If you are a widower, sir, I hate no objection. I
eimply require to know the facts,”

"mdnm,” ejaculated Mr. Ratcliff, “I fail to see how the

. matter concerns you; but as it happens, I am a bachelor !
Bat—"

“The matter concerns me very closely, sir, if I decide to
marry you—"

“Mum-mum-marry.me I &

&

“Yes. Now as to means,” said Mrs, Stumper, who was
evidently a businesslike lady. “May T ask the exact amount
ol’“your means 1"

“What is your 'position here, sir?” .

“Bless my soul | I am a Housemaster here, but—"

“That is quite satisfactory. No doubt there would be
sufficient accommodation here, and that would save my
,‘I;D_ule Jrent. 1 could .carty.-em my propagands , DO

7 T malilen
* “Your—your propaganda—-"" said Mr. Ratcliff faintly,
. “You would nob expect me to give up my life’s work, T
!.suppose, on account of a mere incident like marriage 7"
snap Mrs. Stumper. “I should certainly decline to do
anything of the sort. We had better settle that point to
begin with. Do you expect me to give up- my political
work 1"

"Certsin;f not, madam! Why—why should 17" gasped
Mr. Rateliff.

»
““That point is clear, then. May I ask your age?”
“Mum-mum-my age 7" .

“You are not a young man, as you stated,” said Mrs.
Stumper, rather severely. “I should put ¥you down at
fifty-six or seven,” .

“Madam, I-I am fifiy; but—"

“Very good. T am twenty-nine,” said Mrs. Stumper, two
whole decades slipping inadvertently from her memor{; “I
think we shall suit, bave no use for a tho tless,
frivolous youth. T think you will make a very figure
on the le.tforxﬂ at my meetings.

« s ‘

“Shall we consider the matter- seltled?” asked ' Mrs.
Stumper, bestowing another sweet smile on the New House-

master,
Mr. Ratclif gasped. ‘He wondered whether ho was
dreaming some irndlul dream. i

»Madam—I—-I—" he managed to articulate,

“You need not stammer. ere is no occasion for shyness
between persons of our Ara and discretion,” séid Mrs,
Stumper calm! y. “It is settled, then. You may kiss me.”

“Wha-a-at?’ )

Mr. Rateliff jumped back as if he had been stung, .

“Madam, I—T refuse to do so! I—I regard the suggestion
as—as most improper " he spluttered. “Are you out of

your senses, madam?
you to leave at once I”
. Mrs, Stumper’s jaw set squarely,

]'('[‘)ioes that mean that you do not wish to ‘marry me ?” she
asked.

“Upon my word! Certainly I do not wish—or intend—to
do anything of the kind! ’{‘hia 18—is—is—— ave no
intention of getting married at all, and—and_"

“No intention of getting married at all " thundered
Mrs. Stumper,

“Certainly not! I——>

“Then what does this advertisement mean, Mr. Figgins "

“M-M-M-Mr, Figgins!” stuttered the Housemaster, . I
—I=I am Mr. Ratcliff, madam. Figgins is a—a--p boy—a
Junior schoolboy—here. I—I am quite bewildered— " I—
What is that " x X
ook, sir!” thundered Mrs. Stumper, holding up the
matrimonial ndvartilement_ under Mr, Rateliff's beaky nose.
4 roposal !

Bless my seul! Madam, 1 request

“

sir, of denyii

o

your own name will not serve you I”

adam, I—I assure you my—my name is Rateliff, and—
and—-" babbled the unl appy Housemaster,
“Nonsense, sir! A trick—a paltry trick! Once and for
all, sir, am I o regard Yyou as my fiance, or am I not i

“No! yelled Mr. Ratclif, in dire terror. “Certainly
not! Nothing of the Rind ! ?ou—you dreadful woman, go
at onee! G 01"

That was too much for Mrs. Stumper.

gl loud M, *a

ere was a loud report as Mrs. Stumper’s large and
heavy hand boxed Mr. lg\"ﬁaowliﬁ”a ears, 3 gl

Mr. Ratcliff staggered back, and sat down. Mrs. Stumper
glared down at him with scorn and wrath.

“Expect to hear from my solicitors, sir ! she thundered.
“You will receive & communication from them, sir, with
reinrd to damages for breach of promise of marriage |”

nd Mrs. Stumper swept out,

A howling mob of School House juniors greeted her eyes
as she swept out of the New House. Tom Merry & .Co.
were almost in hysterics. Mrs, Btumper gave the yelling
Juniors a glare, ‘and charged through them wieldi er
umbrella with great :

[ red
to vells of enguish as uniors scattered on all ng s,
”ﬂr&‘h 2% s D’Arcy’al “Mr

it Algustu: topper crunched under Mrs,
Stumper’s heavy boots as the wrathful lady strode away.
“Bai Jove !” gasped Arthur Augustus, when she was gone,
“Gweat Scott! What a perfect tewwah ! Look at my hat!
Bai Jove, I weally shouldn't like to be Mr, Stumpab |

Mr, Ratcliff sat on the carpet for a good five minutes
before he recovered sufficiently to limp away to his study.
The advertisement in the “Rylcombe Gazette,” when fie
looked at it, enlightened-him at last. It onli htened Figgins,

, when he was sent for. Mr. Rateliff tﬁaphoned—m the
office of the local paper, but Mr. Tiper could only say thst
he knew nothing of the advertisement, and was astonished
to hear about it. If he suspected anything, Mr. Tiper kept
his to himself—fortunately l:\for Tom Merry.
Taggles, the porter, was warned at once not to admit any
females who called to see “Mr. Figgins,” and during the
afternoon Taggles was busy turning away diseppointed
callers, Which was a disappointment to Tom Merry & Co.,
too. They regarded Mr.  Ratéhiff's intervention as quite
uncalled-for. George Flgﬁ‘(m came over to see Tom Merry
al}a:\g h:lef-l-fme. He shook a furicus fist at the captain of
1l

“You School House worm,

Fi; ing.

‘Ehu turn deserves another !” grinned Tom Merry.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Yaas, wathah!” chuckled Arthur Augustus,

And as Flfgins did not seem to see it, and as he scemed
afflicted with a yelrning to hammer Tom Merry’s smiling
counténance, he was kindly assisted out of the School House,
and several pairs of boots helped him down the steps. And
the 8chool House juniors chuckled loud and long over Tom
Merry’s victory.

(There will be another grand long stary of the chums of
St, Jim's in next week's issue of the GEM. Do not miss it!) .

it was you!” spluttered
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Mr, Stanton’s Guest.

K OUR _ wonderful experiménts have
made me more tham anxious to

Bratell,” re-

arked Stanton, when

guest had seitled down and made himself

quite at home. “You know, I took a dggree

in_electricity myself.”

Stanton paused. This subject was Eet
hobby of his, and be wondered whet!mr r.
B 11 would be interested emough in the

to - pursna it. He was wou ntiuﬂed
upon the

“Then you wzll be interested in my latest
discovery, the double X.ray, Mr. Stanton.
It penet: hi

r. Stanton raised his eyebrows.

that he had at this moment as his guest the
very man who had achieved the great honour
of hiaving made such a fremendous discovery.
*Inside my coat I carry a battery for pro-
}echng my double xAray

Brutell undid his coat, and showed it

to, tha asgonished millionaire. ;
™

thed
discover what I n'lla]{ call the triple
is probably an invisible green, and lh pnn{-
bilities are beyond imagination.”

Mr. Stanton listened with great interest
as Dr. Brutell explained at length some fu-
teresting particulars connected with his
recent experiments and discoveries.

Later on the conversation turned into other
directions, and Mr. Stanton's daughter
Madeline joined the eircle.

“By the way," remarked the rancher, affer
a while, “you are an old resident in this
district, Dr. Bmull and I'd like to ask your
advice al threatening letters which
I have rmehad

Mr. Stanton walked over to a eabinet which
stood at one side of the room, and, unlocking
it, he withdréew a small pnekee "of letters.
Ihu millionaire extracted ove of the letters,

and passed it over to Dr. Brutell.

It was a roughly written note, and in a
black circle at-the top were the signs of a
hammer and pinchers, and abl¥e there Was a
skull. Dr. Brutell ghmced at the paper, and
l:ommem:eﬁ tl) read it half alo
s your last c]unce. We demand

nr‘

£100,000
_ The sinister message was particularly brief.
" Dr. Bratell glanced as he finished read-
{lnx i|.Ihe document, and he passed it across to
18 3L,

- Story Supplement of the “ St. Jim's News.”

QueerCaseofDrBrutcll

we shall meet again. Tt has been wery
pleasan

Dr. Brutell shook hands hastily with the
members of the small party, and without
mare ado made his exi t

o ratory.
Perhaps his strenuous fight ﬂuri.ng the day
had upset-him a 'little It would certainly be
feient set the majority of men for a

lengthy pe:

The real reason for Dr. Brutell's rapid
resolve to leave, however, had nothingto do
with the affair whatever. In the distance he
had heard the faint rumbling of thunder
a;am and his old fear came to him once

'!.'ha weather just now was very unsetiled,
and }ir\:tell wanted to get home before thz
crash came. The storm quickly increased in
!nr;. and ha felt that he would not be able

get to his laboratory until the evil spell
im.

he could,
r to go,

nellm! hi

e summoned up all the spee
but Il was of no use. He had
and one vivid flash of !1g'htnmg wal the

climax.

Dr. Brutell changed his direction, and fin-
stead of going towards his house he made for
the headquarters of the Black Circle.

‘The evil spell was once more“\]:llpon him, and
for some reason he felt a de hatred to-
wards his -former friend, Mr. Stanton, the
millionaire ranch-owner.

He was deturmlned to wreak vengeance

Fo him, and posse: of the cattle
king's valuables aud muney.' e

Brutell is Puzzled,

HER Dr. Brutell reached the head-
quarters of the Black Circle there
was present a fairly ln)%e gather-
ing of the members. hey were

engaged in discussing plans to carry out a
big jewel robbery, but they ceased talkin %
upon the entry of their chigf, for a visi

'rom him was a matter of great importance.

All the members of this sinister gang
feared Dr. Brutell, and no wonder, for the
evil spells of which he was a victim turne
him into a dapgerous flend. But Dr. Brutell
had an extraordinary ccmtml owr these
men, apd they dare gainst his
wishes, or treat him ‘lﬂl an:t]:lng but the
greatest respect.

Brutell informed the gathering that he
had recently been inside the house belonging
to Mr. Stanton, the millionsire ranch-owner,
and that he had seen the secret safe in
Stanton’s desk.

The members of the Black Circle listened
to this information with the greatest of
rest, and no doubt they would have
astonished had they kmown that their chief
bad been ldma‘tuid to the Stanton house as

0

*I have heard of these
themselves the Black Circle, but know
of them,” e said. ~You shouid in-
police at once of these letters which
they a‘re aemling you, and also keep yourself

wdl
Shnhm placed the bundle a! ]e!ters
bnk into the cabinet, and locked the dool

“I will do as you sugsnt my !nend he
replied in a thoughtful mood. “For myself
1 do not mind very much—I am not afraid of
such threats—but my dnnghter Madeline is
naturally very worried over the affair.
ll;:.!t take steps to ‘'have let

Dr. Brutell rose from his chair suddenly,

lmi announced his intention of departing.
“You are not gning so soon, doctor, are
youi” asked ‘Mr. Stanton.

“Yes, I am afraid 1 must leave you mow,”
the doctor replied. “I am feeling a lime
unwell to-night. Perhaps some other night
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who call | 3%

guest.
Brutell, as it has already been explained,
knows all that his better self knows, and
he had an of
interior of Mr, Sta
just how be could dgsm admittance when the

hercfore, decided

rould mlke an attempt secure
the millionaire’s valuables single-handed.

'his course was likely to prove more fruit-
ful than it he entrusted the robbery to two
or three of the gang, who were not familiar
with the place. Dr.-Brutell gave a careful
description of the house, told the
members that if he was not successful in
obtaining the jewels they should go and get
them the following day. A moment or two
later thelr chief had departed.

Written By Pn;fenor Hector Gordon, Science Master of St. Jim's.

his followers, were due entlrely to his know-
ledge and use of the double and treble

untless years the force of gravita-
tion has puzzled the human race, and men of
science have sought to overcome it. But it
was lelt to the sEniul of Dr. Brutell to dis-
cover that the power of gravitation could be
broken for a certain space of time by

electricity.
accompllslmmt made it possible for a
move thml:gh the air like
an—nlr wobject, 50 he was

y lighte:
ahia to ucale the fhmt railn llurally step
to the top of thu highest build| ings, and per-
form many other th ng! that seemed beyond
thn wlrer of possibili ]y
his normal eelf, Dr. Brutell had
iu)t yet dm:louﬂ these things to the world
at large. People knew, of course, that ke
bad discovered the double and trebfe X-rays,
but they were not yet aware of t.he ‘wouder-
ful possibilities of these thi But, un-
fortunately, when Brutell was roled by his
evil personality, he eag seized hold of
them to aid him in hia vlllalnous schemes.

d so it was that the leader of the Black
Circle gained an entrance to the house of hiy
friend Mr. Stanton with the greatest .ease.
He stood for a moment hidden behind some
heavy curtains which hung in front of the
hlg w indows leading to the millionaire’s

Mr Stanton was sitting in a comfortahia
easy-chair in the room, and in bis hands he
gripped a book. The unfortumate ranch-
owner was quite npaware of the presence of
thnhli':an who had so recently been with bim
as

'I‘here Was a l‘]ang!m\la look upon o the face
of the doctor as he sflemtly watched his
intended victim. Brutell walked forward a

 pace or two, grasping in his hands the heavy

‘weapon “which -was to_strike down the un-
happy  millionaire. W a hammer,
symbolic of the criminal organisation «of
which he was the leader.
Bﬂenu{ Brutell crent towards his friend,
th crushing force, he brought the
hammer down upon the man’s head. Thcre
was a slight mnrmur of anguish, and the
millionaire fell forw:

The leader of the Blm:k Circle_paused a
moment, and listened intently. ere wWas
no sound of muvement in the house. “Ap-
parently nobody had beard Mr. Starton’s
crg‘. ﬁr was conscious of the presende of the
intru

Brutell wasted no more time. Delay is
always dangerous, 80 he set about ﬁniuhmg
his task as speedlly a8 possible, He went
the millionaire’s secret safe, opened it, 'lud
collected a big hanl of valuable jeweﬂn! and
n}cm .-1 notes, h lt'l:ue in a bag, and
pm it npan the e,

tor walked over to the windowed
door wllldl led into the conservatory, intend-
ing to open it and so make his escape. But
Fate intervened once more.

The evil spell which had held Brutell In its
grip left him as suddenly as it came, and the
man standing beside the body of the un-
conscious millionaire was Dr.” Brutell,
respected tist and inventor.

The doctor lifted the body of his uncon-
scions friend from the floor and placed it
tenderly upon the selte: Later his attention
was attracted by the bag upon the table.
He looked inside, and saw that it was filled
with le'nllery and other valuables.

“As ted!” he muttered. "'i'he
mntlm ef t h murderous attack o
Stanton was robbery. The perpetratol

Issvc no doubt madedgood thelr esupe"‘

Dr. Brutell looke hiful; he was
enduvourmg to recall event u of the past.
He remembered nm he had this evenin
the guest of Mr. Stanton, but h
quite recollect how he came to be in the house
again alber saying good-night to his host.
Possibly he had returned for something he

-aordinary founder and leader of
e Bllck Circle nd
at will, and none knew whence he came or
where he went. And yet there was no miracle
about '.hh. The strange powers whlclt
Dr. Brutell possessed, and which so

2
Little did he realise that it was his own
hand which had cruelly struck down his

friend.
(To be continued. )

the
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Latest Football Results,

By HARRY NQBI.!. (Bplnill Football
Correspondent.)

t. Jim's News.”

8t. Jim’s Juniors Only Manage a Draw—

By TOM MERRY..

Trevor, Treluce,. Smith minor,
lnd. Wl.l]le Wible; , the match
Bolso

Skinner,
Suocp, ’vmm,

goal h the Highcliffe net, and his bul-
lm:k ahuul ers inflicted two-thirds of the
cuualtn‘s. Bolsy paid special attention to
Iphus Bmythe, and the Chief Giddy Goat
|to|e nll_r complains that he is suffering from
s, md man.r ilro].e.n

bis  silly

Fine Win for Sammy unhr—Bui:var'n
Victoryover ’
Woanderful Goal Soore h

1
Win for 8t. Jude’s—Dull Finish with the

Middies.
SENIOB, ELEVENS.
i Resulte
Greyfriars v. B8t. Jim's - - +12
(Plued at Greyfriars)

M.S. hunde m]oud X1 (“Heys'
Herald ™) v. 8
(At B )

Rylcombe v. Bags = + & =1
{At Rylcombe)
JUNIOR.

t. Jim's -v. Rookwood = = = =+ 2 2
(At Jun's;:I 4

ourtfield v. Highelife -~ = » =+« 10
[¢ liffe)

8t. Jude's v. Redeliffe = « « - 40
(At de's) .

bboteford v. Ryleombe = = 32
(At Abbotsford)

INTER-HOUSE MATCHES. +

Kew. House
(At 8t. Jim's) [
Bolsover's Baﬂm’l . Eonlmwd Shell 18 9

m
H.islga:lme s;;eu:f. v, Remorve Znd Team - 0 8
4 Qre;

ver-Rookwood match pllnd in Hllor
Thomnd; le T'hresherl Field. H.8. 2od
Team—Highcliffe.)
OTHER MATCHES.

slmm B w: XI. v. Courtfield shn-
I'.M’. Courtfield) - -41 8
8t. Jlmu Third v. Greyiriars 'n:lrd ].'om 8 4
t. Jim's)
- NOTES.

GREYFRIARS v. 8T. JIM'S,

The Greylfriars defeat this week was mainly
due to the team having to play three reserves
in the places of Gwynne, Hammersley,
Bland. The reserves were not mearly up m
first-eleven pitch. In apite of this defect, th
home team made a brlllmnn openi¥ nnd
after fifteen minutes’ lﬂl!’. ing:
n:tf.eu the only goal hl team

second hait Rushden equalised,
!murda the end the 3t. Jim's feam press
in a hard attack. ie, made
fnu: really ~ brilliant uvnl. and was then
by a shot, red-hot from the boot of
Blker.
JUNIOR ST. JIM'S v. ROOEWOQOD.

Even though I played in this team, I don't
mind confessing it was the narrowest uelpe
wo hnu Md fm:n being whacked this

de six attacks during
tbo ﬂm halt but not one had any effect.
our favour first, and then
in that of Rookwood. No goals were scored
until the aewnd hal! !rhen Levison and
Piggins Oswald, and then In turn Sllver
and Errol beat down Fatty Wyt with furioua
Defence on both sides was good, and
the backs deserved putty medals. But the
wind was very tricky, and I've no doubt the
return_match, lltcr ln the season, will have
quite_a different
‘BOLSOVER'S BABERRB v. THE GREAT

BMYTHE & Co.

sions, Courtfield ouly scoring eight,
p-match conol with a

Although Bolsover's team included the fol-
lowing, Hazeldene, Kipps, Mauléverer, Harold

bearl traces of the k;rrmc umu!uf. hat
qmls unlike the others, he is pmnd them,

1 would have given reports on the other
matches, only m{{ 1wmi ahum capnot
spare the room.—Noble.)

RUCTIONS AT COURTFIELD.
Sammy Bunter's team arrived with only
nine- men. - At Courtfleld they were greeted
by Ginger Grahame, the minor of Walter
Grahgme_igthe Fcnrbh Form at Courtfleld
County Council School Tlum Sai di
wv dmtﬂlnerhadnnl

gptayﬁthe other four luivm gone to the

ietures to see Charlie Chnplmﬁ.n “The Kid.”

rahame admitted that even of these
The result

Exdn 't know how to }Jlay mnhnll
s that the Greyfriars fags put the hall
lnto the net on no less than forty-ome occa-

goal score.

8T. JIM’S SOCIETIES AND CLUBS,
{I have had many requests for Information
1I:out tbe vnrloun clubs and socleties which

hb at St. Jim's.  After defﬂ
n‘iw

!aeed thz mlﬁxr In the ban

wing full well that
nl' there vu m_r leua who could be
trusted to find ol

most cherished
dm!h lt !ran]d be him. Un-

hen you
article, 1 think you will agree with me in
saying that Levison has more than suc-
ceeded—TOM MERRY.)

An Amazit;; Disclosure. | it

By Ernest Iuwllnn.

I tackled the lmlnwmn‘ Bixth Form

at.
Yon can hee that 1 had to adopt a very
eyed ul manner as I tackled
Klld.lxe on thil risky subject. Kildare was
the graod president, and should have opened
5“2“ me all the in-

as  quil
broached the subject of the loch ¥, and then
he curtly told me to cut, and empl’:u ised his
Tequest; by clutching & cluhlun

task is never an
hlrc

N W comes a little bit of ezpllnlllon.
You may not consider it quite the g for
a decent fellow to do, but when one is given
a commission for the. Press, all mts o!

m, to get the
Realising that ozdinlr;r
mmmds woulﬂ be quite futile, I adopted

another plan, It was more or Jess a little
ruse, and proved to be quite suceeasful.
- Cardew is perhaps the mast learn
'lubhorlt{con leeref. ynmge- at §t. Jim's, and

my way when I
Tealised " it uld be melm to ta N’ _any.
single member of the St. Jim's Bod My
study-mate gave me the necessary partlcu‘
lars as to the way l eould get in behind the
big private room which the occasional
gatherings of the u.lect soclety meet.
At seven o'clock on ldunday evening some
forty semiors met in & big room in the
quietest sectfon of the old college. .The
apartment is called the Purple Room. A
musty secret passage runms behind the west
wall, and, peering through two tiny e;
llit.n was your humble. On the inside ot ghe
room the holes were lost among some orna-
mental’ working which skirted the walls,
A LOT OF HUMBUA.

8ome of the things I heard quite surprised
me. The reason why Eildare wonld not con-
fide any news concerning the society was
quite obvious. How could a fellow give -'ay

rds ich didn't

news records and information which
gxl:f.? That was the simple reason.
en the fellows had pem:d A III-
u mlde a preliminary speech. " The main

mbemnu of chin-wag were ﬂuh the
¢

the;
the younger
boys bad still to be Irzpl -t tever- itch,
body outside ‘the select ci.:nlu’;a
left “memimh':hmarm’ did, and what.

Of course, the whole affair was bogey. They
did Mll:lga. of ceurse, and u]any put on airs
which were meant to be i

or murm, nl the thmg Was run \mder the

charge of Eric Kildare |nd the other fellows,
e was au smok
The “Society » did umir best: look ga,

and classy on lemonade and ginger-beer,
was really very mmical to watcl ypeci;
because two new members from the Fif
Form had been elected. These chaps, like
myself and the rest of the

f Tt Bt R ang s ok
4 trifle T Was
t:! explain m;p -}

heir chlef purpose was to
ive juniors, and those not in the society,
he impression that great things were
and deep secrets were shared. Baker found
it sbetriﬂe difficult to comsole the n
mem

On the whole, it was just like the high-and-
mighty, aw&insplring smh—(A-l-h hemm‘)
—1t0 build up so classy and select affair as a
society, and then to have nothing whatever
to do or talk about—except continuing to
stufl up the younger kids with wonderful
ideas and sayings. It never even came half-
lwaa; up to the imaginations of the misled
juniors.

Tom Merry sald afterwards it was more
or less just what might have been expected
{)llwn the Bixth, and many others agreed with

These are the only Interesting details which'
are worth publishing:

Grand President, -Kildare; Vice-President,
Darrel; Chnman, Mmtei!h' Becretary,
Baker; Govemmg Circle Hembers, Rusbden,
‘Gray, e and the lIon. Richmond” Bl!-
timore. Entrance guineas; weekl:
subscription (this |- vhat T Sl he’ reaatens
detail of the lot), fifteen shillings

(I will write anothsr article lhon!y on the
clubs and societies organised by Cutts, Racke,
Grundy. Skimpole, and Wally D 'Arcy. Som

of t ge ails are very amusing. —EENEST .

Tae Gex Lisrary.—No. T15.



16 Start Reading This Grand Serial Now—

Read this - magnificent  story
-dealing with the adventures of
in a strange

three chums

THE FIRST CHAPTER. i
Hobby Tarrant and Tony Matthers, with
Billy hettls. a trusted megro servant, are on
an expedition in the Andes. On the journey
their guides turn traitors, apd steal away

with most of their baggage. Without the
guides, they are lost in this strange country,
_but_they plod on unti] the! me upon an
Indian hutment, The o d, but

waer lea
alongside the hut is his canoe, which they
make use of. Presently there fs an ominous
noise, and, with a roar, a mile of stecply-
ilup]ng lav; and rock begins fo move down
he waters below. This volcanic eruption
c.\lms a tremendons tidal wave, and the
‘seething waters mm- the canoe and its
‘occuparts - ke ;xmnc speed, until
they come to a nparro he

heart of the mmmbalus The progtess of
mad jourey in their frail cn:me is_arrested
by a gigantic tree almost submerged. After
n w‘hl{e the swollen waters subside, and they
lapd again. The party are in the
\'alley of Surprlse. ami Tere they prepare w

mnke a_meal I
. .' *
The Dangers of the Valley.

Y now the mist had entirely cleared,

and they were able to see the mearer
N" of the valley clearly. In-the

direction from which they ‘had come-

it mdud abruptly in a tremendous rock wall,
w scarp higher, and more forbidding lookl.ng
than any they had seen, even in that land of
terrible precipices.

t swung away, smooth and wutterly um-
scalable, on either hand as far as eye could
reach, walling the valley. Only at ome spot
Wwas there a break, and that was the cieft
throngh wlncil they had beenWborne by ‘the
great wave. From the mouth of this cleft,
which seemed nearly a thousand feet above
the valley floor, descended a long, very steep
and very smooth slope of black rock,

“We came down there on the crest of the

wave, but I 't think we could ever climb
back again. y, it's nbmntelj polished I
“Yes,” agreed Hobby, “I can guess at what

‘happened, mlllmns of years ago, perhaps.
There was a_tremendous voleanic eruption.
All of this valley sunk away down below the
surface of the rest of the country. The side
of the voleano's crater split, making the
gorge we came fhrough. Molten lava poured
out and made that. slope, then cooled. After
that there were no more eruptions on a big
scale. The crater filled with water, and
overflowed at intervals, The water polished
the surface of the lava slope in the course
of hundreds of thousands, or millions, of
years, and there you are!”

“Looks like it,” said Tony. "And what
about !hz beasts and perhaps men who haj

in this tract of country when tl

aud mnk! “ere they wiped out?”

“Some of them, perhaps; but there's no
reason why a lot should not have survived.
l've got a'notfon. Look at those trees: over

Tng G Lingat.—No. T15.

comntry.
By REID WHITLEY,

| ereatures thavd

“More like big !ernu. or gigantic bits of
mn.ss, repli
“ Just s0. 'l'hay am'& the sott of frees we
eu- in the other valleys we passed through.
They're sgu:ias that dled out ages ago in
rest of the world. The)
here. The climate must be about the same
all the year round, so they hnw managed tn
survive ; and if trees survivi ed, nof
pmssd ‘tantalisingly, beam g through
his npectal:len like a very happy o
“Why mot the animals that used \0 roam
the earth in the old time? Some of the great
beasts whose bones have been dug up all over
the -world, dirosaurs and thunder lizards, and
all that sort of creature. I guess the thing
we heard snorting, the thing whese track yon
found, was something of the sort. Think of
it! We may actually see some of the

‘died opt: ns of years ago,
everywhere else. Wonzw&uoi be Tipping?”

“ Frightfully ripping—if f.hq- happen to get
after us!" exclaimed Ton 'he sooner we
set about trying to get out ‘ot hﬂu the better.

at use would a rifie or a_ shob-gun be
against that sort of creature? I've seen
glcwres that showed what they mlaht luve

een like, and I don't want. to get caught
the reaht.y Some of "em were forty or nn,

eet 1

“Sevcnty or eighty!™ said lohhr. licking
his lips with a queer sort of u‘mlr born.

his passion for science. “Moat hm
had trememdonu teeth and claws. Som
horns as well. And perhapa there will be
mammoths and cave bears, and some of those
fellows that were the ancestors of the tiger
and jmn. fine beasts with teeth six inches

ong.
Billy Kettle had been listening to the orator
with mouth and eyes as wide cpen as they
could possibly be. Now he could stand mo
more.
“Jarse Hobby, you means for to say IIE
dem things in dis yere place?” he demanded,
in & hollow voice.
Ko, no, not all of them, Billy!” sald Tony
mthmgly “One or va, perhaps, but no

'S&nﬂ' Nonsense! There's plenty of room
for uite a number of nm&es here,” in—
ais Hobby. *There may be some of those
jolly big birds, too, about five {imes the size
of an ostrichthe sort that could kick a
horse over a house-tep.”

Billy uttered a low moan. His staring eyes
turned towards the cliffs as though he

ht of making a desperate attempt to

scale them. Then hé noted the height of their
perc); abave the ground, and seemed to take

art.

“Mebbe it ain't so bad as you says, Marse
Hobby; but, anyways, till I"se sure certain
dere ain't noné of "em about, e will
stick to de tall timber.”

“We could travel quite a long way without
touching the ground if once we got into that
wood over yonder,” said Tony, pointing
the beginning of a forest that stretched away
al the further side of the river, and up
to the nearer :hore of what appeared to be
a [fair-sized lake. “The bramehes interlace.

T. pmpnle Lhat we stay here to- mght and rest.
To-morrow we'll go exploring.”
This being agreed to, they settled down to

rest. The sun was now smhu Flights of
which had probably been feeding
along the shore of the lake, appeared, and
nte!nﬂ quacking, in the matted tree-tops.
Hobby rubbed his hands with delight at the
odd sight.

“Th:re you are! Isa't that proof that the
ground, or even the water, is too dangerous
& resting-place?” he demanded. “We're going
to see some very interesting beasts while
we're here, I'm certain. Oh, how I wish I
had my cameral™

“Once 1 went aboard man-o ~WAT nlnng at
Kingston. Dem uhmr me ? rs dat would
blow up a bi p. w I wish I had one
o' dem torpec ers'” gmmeﬂ Billy.

“ Anybow, we'll keep wabch and watch,”
said Tnns, “and we'd best keep the fire

only to saye matches. You two
nmoxe first. I’ll rouse you up if I see any-
thing.

Slowly the sun set, and a few minutes later
it was dark. With that the valley woke to
life. From far, away came a long Toar.
Nearer at hand something stirred amidst the
high reeds by the river, and splashed away
towards the lake. The dozing Billy stirred
uneasi

*Me for de tall timber!” he muttered.

Hobby suored softly. The flickering light of
the fire fell upﬂ]\ his.face, and Tony saw that
he was smil

" He's m‘evtl happy!* thought ™ Tony.
“He dvean'i. think of the danger we are in,
but only the novelties he is going to see.
Well, I guess he'll be satisfied.”

The Terrors of the Darkness.
! 8 the minutes ﬂew, ux‘the noises in the

n:ll.sy increased first Tan: tried
0 guess what sort of bes made
them, but the sounds were dutaav.

and confused.

Once he thought he heard a long-drawn
howl that mighé have come from the threat
of a wolf, and later he heard a weird laugh
that certainly sounded like the camckle of a
hywens. But for a while none of the songsters
came near the group of trees.

At length, when Tony began fo feel sleepy,

and was on the gault of rousing Hobby to
;nh h:s sgei.l he heard a measured splashing

allow water at the river side.
Neam— it came, and nearer, changing®to a
lguelching noise as the creature waddled over

e mud. Then—silence!

Had the thi caught sight of the fire
amongst the tYee-tops? Was it- staring at
the strange qponent Or had it shnplg 1ain
down to rest? Tony could not tell, for though
the stars shone bruhmsi,- their light was
not sufficient to allow him ’f.u make out any.
thing more than a fur yards from the trees.

strange odour floated to him, a musky
reak like an alligator.

he thing must be close to the foot of tha
tree in which they re: He
into the deep shadow. Was it im-gmmon,

ar
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or was that deeper shade somet;!ung living—
and deadly? Surely it was moving
'ouy raised his rifle, then thought better

one away on a chance shot.. He was not
even certain whether what he saw was not
a clump of bushes. At least, he would make
eure before expending a charge.

He had set aside several torches made of
twisted, resinous twigs, Lighting one at'the
fire, be whirled It to & blaze, and' threw it
flaring through the. air, straight towards the
suspected shadow.

not on the ground, but upon an
brute, larger than
ible, gceaw‘t:

the ground where
A bead

its great bulk up from
appeared to. have been crouching.
like a crocodile’

swung back, 1
among the spikes that adorned its spine,
and dropped It upon the ground.

Then, with a curious whinfog hiss, it reared
up its forepart against the tree-trunk, clasp-
ing it with-a pair of strangely small fore-
legs, and stretched its neck in an attempt
to reach the cance, while a great tail flailed
the bushes in its rear,

The tree shook and bent a little under the
impact, but held its own nobly. The great
brute drew itself nearer; its forefeet clawed
the bark; it raised itself higher upon its
hind legs, while its neck strained upwards,
its huge jaws clashing vicious!

Hobby ‘woke- with a gurgle, Billy Kettle
with a howl, as Tony shouted and dropped
another fiaming torch full upon one of the
brute’s bulging eyes. It fung its head back—
b yelling with ﬂmumx;t, let

and the negro,
drive two bullets from his heavy pistol.

They thudded home in the creature’s neck,
its head flung back trying to reach tne
wound, farther—farther, till it Jost its
balance, and slithered over sideways to fall
with a mighty thud.

But it was up sgain In a moment, The;
heard its hissing cry, saw the mighty scaly
tail sweep round, eniting an opening among.
the bushes and sending the fallen torches

y amidst a shower of sparks.
he deeper darkness beyond flew
something large and furry wi
ing - teeth,
withrn'

e scaled ba
Bl And A terribly echoing roar.
It was answered. e brushwood crashed,
another shadowy form flickered athwart the
last gleam of thy the

creatures of tawny hue

to the back of the monster, and

madly plying tooth and claw to tear away
the borny plates that protected its vitals.

Even as they looked, the huge reptile’s head
swung round and smote one of the aggressors
a fearful blow which gent it tumbling to
the ground. Then, from nowhere in par-
ticular, a third furry beast appeared, flashed
through the air, and landed on the reptile’s
neek, where it clung.

That seemed to waken the brute's dull
mind to a full sense of its per: It
gathered its huge hind legs under it, and
leapt like a kangaroo, out of the circle of
light. They heard it land with a
thud, heard it leap twice mi
smarling roars rose In a crescendo of awful
sound that seemed to split the very heavens.
final crashing fall, a failing as
though a tornado had broken toose among the

nd a loag, ear-splitting shriek that
died into the racket of roaring.

“That fellow's done for!” said Tony, “Did
you see him? What a- horrible brute!
What was it, Hobby?

“Dunno,” replied Hobby. “Some sort of
Brontosaur, perhaps. We'll cal] it that, any-
how. And beggars that went for it
we'll call tigers, though they are bigger than
any two tigers I ever saw. hat an infernal
Tacket they're all making1”

Billy, who had been leaning over the gun-
Wale of the canoe, glaring in the direction of
the wuproar, turned about with a long,
shuddering sigh.

“Marse Tony, was dat dere real? Was dat
dere thing I shot at real? TIs dem dere
noises I hears real? Do you hear ‘em, too?"
be asked, in a quavering voice,

“Yea, ﬁillr, it’s all very real, and yeu made
& very good shot!”

“QOh!" breathed the darky. I thought
mebbe as I was dreaming. If ain't,” 1
guess I'll go asleep again. 1 used ter be
scared of nightmares, but never no more!

Dis here’s. worser than any sorter bad
ream.”

And, evidently in & burry to escape from
dreadful realities, he coiled bimself up and
was asleep in a moment,

Not 50 the two whites, The terrific
chorus of suarls and roars, mingled with the
continnal. high, screeching laugh of hyenas,
effectually prevented them from closing . an
eye till the sky began to lighten, by which
time the slayers had satisfied their appetite
aud sliok away to their dens,

Then Tony awoke Billy, bade him keep a
bright look-out, and snuggled into his blankets
to_soatch a couple of hours’ repose.

The sun in his eyes and the savoury smell
of roast fish wakened him. He sat up to
find Hobby rubbing his efes and grioning
approval of Billy, who was setting break-
.f]aa& ?:M Platters of bark stripped from a

ranch.

“Good-morning, Marse Tony! Dem dere
fellows all gone home along, I reckon. Af't
séen nuffin of anything dis morning. Reckon
they all had emough to eat off of dat dere
that come visitin® us last night,” said
Billy, with a broad grin that showed his
fears bad - vanished the darkness.
“Look over yonder awa
ony followed the pointing finger, and

In the clear light of day the thing
Not mere tham three
hundred yards away lay. what' remained of
the dinosaur, looking for all the world like
& stranded vessel, with the planking torn
from its riba.

The beasts of the night had made a
remarkably good job. Hardly any meat
remained upon the fore-parts, over which a
flock of clamoured and fought. On the
ground were a number of small animals, little
bigger than cats, which gnawed and tugged
remnants, keeping up a continual shrill
¥apping. . They seemed to be some sort of
jackal or” dog.
< “Them big fellows come back here to-night,
mebbe!” suggested Billy cheerfully. “Them

last night, mebbe. Them climb
"these here trees, mebbe. Us better scoot
acros daé dere river. Them trees over dere
are a heap higher.” 5

There was a good deal i this suggestion,
for even if the “tigers” had mot sighted or

3

scented the party in the treetop, it “was
likely enough that they wauld return to their
kill in the hope of - findin; some pickings, -
Also, It was certain that fhe trees on the
larther side of the stream were much taller
than the one on which the wave bad
deposited the canoe.
They were, in fact, the very tallest trees
shooting "up to mear a
they began to branch.
It they conld establish™ themselves among
those . Tofty ighs, which -interlaced for
miles, they should surely be safe from the
terrible brutes which prowled below.
. . The distance was barely half a mile, the
niver - appeared shallow, and there was
nothing formidable in sight. Ton made up
ths Lméﬂ The sooner they made a start
e be

“We'll each carry a torch,” he said. * i
those little jackal things attack us we can
use them and save cartridges." ’

“Dem!” snorted Billy, with
tempt. “ Dem’s nufiin more than
Dere ain't
to worry." ’

And, laden with a good halt of their scanty
baggage, the big ‘migger swung  himself
olubly to the ground, The two lads fol-
lowed, cast a glance at the imprints of the
brontosaur's immense feet, and set off. -

As they neared the remains of the huge

lofty econ-
little dogs!
uo barm iu dem. We don’t need

brute, the small , OF dogs, ceased
their sparling and tood -

them began to howl,
appeared from the undergrowth,
had been sleeping,
a hundred

the bronto's u

1 believe they're really dogs of a sort,"
said Hobby. “In Africa and lgndja there are
wild dogs which go about in packs and attack
anything. These fellows are very small, but
if they took it into their heads to go for us
they'd be a puisance.”

The words were still on his lips when, with
4 chorus of yapping, the whole pack began
to move towards the three, swinging out in
a long, curved line as they came. The jnten-

where they

until there were at least

g:fthhemd under the shadows of
3. :

tlon was obvious. They wieant to surronnd
the party, 4

Jawee clashing viclously, Tony shou
upon one of the brute's bulging

The great brute drew itee'f nearer ! ls forefeet clawed
itself higher upon its hind legs, whils it neck strained up
ted and dropped a flamin,

es, the neg
ot drive two bulml from his heavy pistol,

-the bark ; it ralsed
rds, s huge
toro

h full
ro, yelling with excitement,
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Dem going to ring
." “ Pesky little var-

With & wild howl, nviag his torch abouf
his hmd he charged at the nearest of the
t:c ey gave at his yush; then, clm]lng

hind him, lenped in at his legs, their teet]

saapping like castanets. He struck right and
lett with the blazing torch in one hand, his
hatehet-in the other. Beveral wemt do!m,
but their ‘howls seemed to serve omly as
rall:mg cry. .The outer ends of the !int

sed in.
Biuy turned, -nd came m.ing back to uu
-others with balf a_bupdre Ktt!
curs at his heels. Tony snabchad the shmﬂ
fm‘l that Eahh: carried, dropped on

,_and let drive both barrels in qulek
succession to right and left of ‘Billy. The
r.-hargﬁ of small shot scatteréed amongst the

, packed ranks, peppering -them finely,

ﬁut probahl:f the mdden roar of the double
discharge was evem more eflective. They
, stood for an imstant in petrified
amazement, then, yapping and howling in a
dcﬂl dnﬂerent keys, broke and fled.

Dem pesky hma beasts!" gasped
l!iliy. ws hu pulled :gm “I'd never umught
I‘!]:; ants!" oo dad :

;- l.uet,v they didn't tear you!™ said Tom r
Wwith the beginmnms of a laugh Chat |ud:ien ¥
froze on his lips. “ What on earth—

He said no more, but pointed
‘bronto’s hindquarters, part of whlch shl!
remamed inhv:t the dcgs or jackals, ha
kept ¢! immense teg was

m ns
“Him alive!” babbled Billy. * Hall of
bim clean picked, t'other bit alivel”
Hobby gobbled like an old hen. His eyes
nd , his spectacles were round as full

moons, .
* Reptile t-t-take a M of killing!" he

amme
And mth that the miracle was explained.

leg was thrust aside from
bsneath I5 thera héaved into view a huge
nd hideous shape, black, monstrous, terrible
as death. was & bear—no merg playful
mue grizzly sech as haunts the recesses of
ﬁm _Rockies, but a 'brute big as a fur-clad

mpibus,
Hust llkel] it hultlkcn a lelﬂs pact in
the and,

s banguet, ba
nsel!‘ R‘: m

sleep.
scanlwhdlndanv;mﬂtuc
eaten. The rwsf Reu gun ma mnud it.

Nuw. rhlﬁ oa m

:mmmmmmlg
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= EDITORIAL ?

ly Dear chum,-—

in. answer teo great uum&n of

letters | have mﬂu‘. | may ex;

mlﬂhﬁm.ﬁdﬁwlnmsnﬂgl
Enlarged of the
“Gem"” sing aBand, number

ber Zist, so piease make sure of your
copy, one of you, as a

of Ci fiction .will not be féund
a _The “ Gom " for that week
will Nave a magnificont coleured cover,
whiie the story of St. Jim's

seasenshis
frem the pen of Mr. Rartin Siferd wi
:ulul sure, surpass in the estimation
-y

1 b a real

t‘jmmicm'us growl, began to move towards

hem,

Billy Kettle glanced round. There was
nowhere to run to. Before he could have
reached either trees or river, the hear would
certainly overtake him. That being setiled,
he drew his bi phtolmdthm\iun

* Don't sl " snapped .Tomy. * eta
are only!&en to him, Wait a jifly !

hied Hobby's torch, and’ 'mdjng

it lhd his oIn bo a flame, dasl the
monster. It . w: dgmul‘asm thin,
to do, but tho uuly one. He knew that tlul.r
light weapons were useless against such a
bulk. .. An elephant-gun or a amnll clnlol
rmght have been eﬂeceni bu

;lld.
tll;ﬁ baiug fall lﬂ! t-he beax# m
ea
nw mwul sight of prey rumning
towards, inatead of away from it, halted the

;nlnlul Was thés a clhilleug e? It wled
strange incandescen are lit in eyes,
and Tony hurled his tore %: .

One fell squarely on the brute’s head
between its ears, the other its_back.
Its fur was smeared and soaked with the fat
of the reptile or which it had been feeding,
and in an instant-its fur was ablase.

" Get out!” roared Tony in the biggest
voice at his command.

That was the last straw, Perhaps the
animal had never heard a human voice
before. Assuredly it had never beenm set on
fire. With a shake of the head, it tossed
the faming brand from its nnring top-knot,

wheeled about, snd made for the river at a
m;mentdou?

o i punsvd. l showering

waded across, throwi) tbe ‘water hlul:
its Aaming flanks, mrl, still steamlng. reached
the other side, where it sred Iy disappeared,
mnilng for a distant

Tony wiped his Uilt forehead 3The whole
action had passed in much less time than
It takes to tell of it,
seconds be seemed to have lived for yea
Like Billy on the previous might, !lu wu
quite Prepared to believe that he had been

dream
L say, old clu
* Clean

spray,
abave

- nid man {
eried Hobbev
before anything else bnppens

A
m" had uo-ed.

he's gome!”

of
you see?” eried Hobby, in great

thoreughly than ever. Such a fale as
that in a recent issue the old
Jim's, has

interest. , | am

the peris Tom Werry and his chums
enceunter, to say nothing of the hersiem
of the-often misjudged Ernest Levisen,
are about sx real oy could be can-
eeived. Cnmhmﬂﬂ.ﬂunlu
cmties, and anmciemt menastic ruins up
and down this country which have mever
been thoroughly sxplered. Strange dis-

t | coveries are made = a ruls guits by

and se l'rﬂs. whkh hawe boen sssled wp
Tor centuries. | should mat be & bit sur-
oncarming he. vary” ohd Teandatione ot
[t very old feul o
the faméms schesl.

Later en 1 shall be having further
'|I'|llol nt el

w b moviag | hok

ream, look behind,
ke 2heg imtx‘d up the slope. Not umtil the!’

excitement. *“I'm certain those birds had
‘teeth in their beaks] What a place! One
can't move without making a fresh dis

a5 if the words had been a cue for
which the unseem waited, there came a &
crashing amongsi the reeds their flank,
But for that warning unuhn; of tl
oue at least of the three would never have
seen another sunrise. That trifling respite
saved them,

“’Gator!” hawled Billy Eettle, from the
rear. Thu, his voice rising e a ehrick:

ump
Neither Hobby nor Ton': waited to ask
tm:llm s or Teasom about the matter. The
Uma they had beem J.u the valley bhad
ﬁunghv hem the great lesson of the wild.
They bad either to be quick or dead. They
were quick. Like one, they shot into thé
air, and as they did so a great curved sickle,
the scaly tail of an immense alligator uept

them, cutting

beuea down a swathe of

ubli: sasinst to0_repeied g 12
inst the 'a as il
[ and made open-mouthed for Tony.

He bad barely time to fire down lu ahm.r.
and leap a&deuhlruheatﬂeditmﬂhm
into I.be usbroken bank of reeds beyomd.

It was back on the instant, only to meet
the blut of lead from both barrels of Bobhy (3
shotgun, and another heavy bullet
Billy. That was enough. Blinded on one
side, crippled in_a foreleg, and with a leak
in its luwzdt dec;le.'m hrnke gave up the

contést, for 4
'l'he: saw it splash in van; and swim

“Qahk Marse Tony! Now's de time! It
dere is more d" will go after dat fellow.
Get across now

Grabbing lhen- bngglz:, lhey burried to
the waterside’ A of blood dis-

colonnd the chr alnul. At distanca

snnra'l hea o

whlch told thst some WB

reiahm hnd marked hu pl:ght, were
in. pursui

that ran

did they
%t:con the passage, nor mcng the nwtu
bank. Never pausing to

of the th of the forest
ui giant trees did they

(Another grand instalment of this magm,l
;nt n)dun!m-: #erial mext week., Look out
for it.

}  MASK of enm;t-mmu

Here's a present for
-you, boys and Bnt-nh
mmhmhwn
in a jiffy, and will make you

look Fke the Ffanmiest
disn o earth. Do not

whe have Dbeen rather pressed out of
recent steries. Thess characters are
always being asked for. 1| never yet
sund 2 st. Jim’s fullﬂl forgotten By

the “ Gem.” Our next num-

lll-n'

Fllm Fun?2

bumper number, with extra pages, as| ber will be a splendid one in every way. The Famons Film Comie o 0 Nake
befits the time, You will like the grand long stery of St. e <
One way nul another the st. Hm’s | Jim's and the many ether ures.
yarns are ‘' getting there” more YOUR EDITOR.
Pri and published every Wedn: House, "mﬂ.m' ption
i""'lm 1 per nmumy S r sn:"slll:-'mu; Au:a.. gt Ta uxﬁ: ¢ m""&‘ : Tha afn‘t
awa 1 Lid. “Sole agents for Austrails snd New Zoxtand: maormnama.r.m. and fe ummmmmnaum ll.é. nut:

tober 22nd, 1921.
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"Don’t Wear a Truss!

Brooks’' New Scientific Appliance—Adjustable to any Size Person—Easy,
Comfortable, Affording Instant Relief—Made for Men, Women, or Children.

Sent on Trial

No Risk in ordering-lloney will be refunded if not satisfied. -

After thirtg years’ experience in euring rupture an ap liance has been invented which will absolutely hold the

rupture and never slip, yet is light, cool, and cumfortagle 1t conforms to every movement of the body without

chafing or hurting, and costs less than many common trusses. There are no sprirgs or hard, lumpy pads,

end yet it holds the rupture safely and firmly, without pain or inconvenience. gVa make it to your measure,

and send it to you on a strict guarantee of satisfaction or money refunded, and we have put our-price so
low that anybody, rich or poor, can buy it.

“I AM PERFECTLY CURED!” “1 CONSIDER | AM CURED["

Bmith's Shep, Kingstons,
Hereford. 86, Grn'.ﬂ Street,

hold, Rochdale.

Mr. Brooks, 4
Dear 8ir.~Tt is with pleasure T write you these faw
lives to inform you that T have besn successtul with
our Appliance. I convkler I am cured of rupture,

C. E. Brooks, Esq.

T Sir.—For over 20 years I have suffared from
rapture. During that period I have spent pounds in
seeking a remedy. When I heard of you I had doubts,
for ¥ thought it would be simply another casd of farlure
and oxpense. Just over aix months ago I decided to give
You & trial, and I found relief very quickly. But, the 0 be
Lest of all, I am plessd (o Inform you that_for over to you when an opportunity comes my Way.
o T’y Lhed She Avpliance. for I'am Tharking you for the good you have done me,

Yours gratefully,
THOMAS HOWARTH.
P.8—The Appliance is as good to-day as when T

1
Yours vw,g:uful ot it from you.

OMs PHILLIPS, From & photegraphaf Mr. (. F.

amu,«m-m?mm, iiance,
ko cursd himself, and tehose
perience has einee benefied ik e m——— e ———— e
sands, If ruptured wriie to.

We have recelved thousands of letters like these from grateful patients the I F h ation T f
orid over. This Applisnce gives instant and Parmanent Reliet whei everything | Brooks Appliance Co., Ltd., |
elic has failed. Remember, we use no salves, no barness, 1o lies. Fill in the (1876), 80, Chancery Lane,London, W.C.2,
attached coupon and post to-day, and we will sendeyou free our illustrated Book Please send me by post, in plain wrapper, your
on Rupture and its Cure, showing the Appliance, and gjivmg the names of many Ulustrated Book and full ‘information about your
people who have tried it and are extremely grateful. If in London, call at our I Appliance fer the ure of rupture.

Consulting Rooms, B0, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2. Experienced attendants
for both ladies and gentlemen,

Kaxe.

Brooks Appliance Co., Ltd., | Avoasss
(1876), 80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C,2. | iease wrice oy ...,

SILVER WATCHES

| FACTORY TO RIDER
Yours To Wear Whilst Paying For It

Packed Free. Carriage Pald, Fiftven Days' Free Trual,
LOWEST CAS PRICES. EASY PAYMENY TERMS,
Gent.’s full-size Keyless Lever
Watch, strong Nickel Silver, dust and

Fromptdelivery. Save Deslers' Profis. Big Bargainsin
damp-proof cases, clear dial, genuine

Shop Secand-hand Cycles, — Satisfaction
or haney Kefunded. i for Maonster

Lever Movement, perfect railway time-

kseperl, rice 15/, or cash with order,

K ¥ro. Bicycia,
MEAD &3S0 s
aire il witai | DO'YOU LAGK SELF-CONFIDENGE ?

watches sent on receipt of the Da you ever feel “ all of & tremble "1 Do you feel awkward in the
fm?t payment. After receiving t'unm of others? Do you have * pervous or mental fears” of any
the watch you send us a further : nﬁl [DD you lu!}nir from lnvn!mllhdr, blulbtll'll‘,[ nerm! ;l miig«;‘tim:‘.

3 i ack of energy, will-power, or mind eoncentration? Do you shrin
E{n’aﬁ:gdb p;‘]e?;fa inlsululg?instt? from the w;agmy oj'l::en ‘or women, social gatherin uw’o -making,
6 h 4 2 ¥ ¢hl W, conversation, playing, or ** appearing In public "g m how to
2. eﬂ? ) Dﬁ' /- Toon ¥, ar- change your whole mental outloik b{ sendiang at once 3 mnu{mpu
ranty for 10 yeara sent with each | for particulars of guarentor wore n 12 days—GODFRY ELLIOTT.
gate Girows,

cite
@ Lists and Special Offer of
s OF A r
3/6. Ladies' or Gent.’s wristlet

yatch. No unpleasant inquiries. | SMITH, Ltd., 527, Imperial Builgings, Lendon, E.C. 2.
Doa'e risk dluppgllaﬁmonl. as this it — -

manufacturer's stook, purekased a Our Fi N A ing Toars of | tar,
great. reduction  (auatly st a¢ | FREE FUN! FREE 1o 411 nendis. 1ok ou58 of Jan furing
g, B ana S0 eries tor | ks, Lo doo e € SRk B R O e G
Postage and insurance atb ouce to— - Fiany Rectistions, 31 Mooolognes, 75 Tossis, 52 Wealth Secrety. Bans

Yeptriloquism Secret, and 1.001 8tn Adtraoti
b B Rl B T I I g gl

LONDON, W.0.1, . —
o SHORT 'OR TALL7-jctan ooy T oo, Tou ke

TR | B o s S Rt P
. soldiers, and all to whom % 5 count.  Sond a ‘posteard
for partioul and gur 'QUIRY  DEPT. “A.M P,

’ AL l[" 17, STROUD GQREEN R« , N. 4
FILMS FOR SALE, CHEAP, “ouis oo S
L Fim. 1 /3_TYSON & MARSHALL, 85, Curtle Bnion it oo S glo

0
o CUT THIS OUT
el i 3

The Gem. PEN COUPON. Valuo 2d.
= h 8end 13 of these coupons with only 2;9 direst to the Fleet Pen Co.,

19, Fleot Streot, London, E.C. 4. Ton will receive by recurn  Splendid
X Britian Made 1ot Gt Sibbei Fbet e Value 10)6. (¥ine,

LUMINOUS
DIALS : Medium, or Broad Nib). If only 1 coupon (s sent, the price is 4 (9, S beng
e 4 *| shewed tor each,eates couponup o 13, { oskar gl A extra ) “rhls great
e il X rned.  Foreign Dost exira.

3 L the
e Satisfaction guaranteed or cash retul 5t ex .
B BT S s | er Self-Filling Model, with Safety Cap, 2,- extra,
Y . Tae Gex Lierary.—No, 715.
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Complete Stories of
errors Locke.
each week in the

“Boys® Herald.’
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S PATRICK REILLY.

77 I AR T T

(The boy with
the Irish smile.)

U4
(B Another Splendid Art Portrait Study Next Week.
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