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AN UNJUST PUNISHMENT.

(A Dramatic incident from the Magnificent Long Complete School Story inside.)
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AGrand Long, Complete Story of the Great Barring-Out at 8t. Jim’s.
By Martin Clifford.

CHAPTER 1.
In Ambush !

[0 IGGY " .
F Tom Merry stopped and stared.

He was taking a stroll in the Head's.garden at

8t, Jim's, after lessons. As the Head's garden

was ‘‘taboo” to juniors, Tom was sagely keeping to the

secluded path; he did not want to risk running into Dr.

Holmes, who mlgllt huve been taking a stroll at the same
time.

Tom Merry was thinking out an article for the *“St. Jim's
News " ; and certainly he was not thinking of Figgins & Co.,
of the New House. But it was Figgins & Co. that suddenly
dawned upon his vision.

Three youths were crouching, with their backs to him,
peering through a c!ump of rhododendrons, beyond which
was a gravelled walk,

Tom could only see their backs, but he recognised Figgins
& Co, easily enough.

Figgzins, Kerr, and Wynn were quite motionless, waiting
and watching, evidently in ambush. Tom Merry had arrived
unexpectedly behind the ambush., From the gravelled walk
in front the three New House juniors would have been quite
invisible.

Tom stared at the three backs, ard at the three faces that
wera turned round to him as he spoke.

& “What on earth are you fellows doing hera?’ exclaimed
om.

*Shush !

* What?"

Figgins held up his hand for silence.

“Not a word!” he whispered.

“Back out, and clear!” said Kerr, in a low voice. *What
the thump are you wandering about here at all for, any-
how, you School House duffer?”

“Well, what are yon doing here, if you come to that?”
asked Tom Merry. * Watching the puth for somebody ?”

“That's it!"” said Fatly Wynn.

Figging held up a large garden squirt.
and evidently fu]rnf water.

“That's for Ratty!"” he said.

“gor Mr. Rateliff?"”

It was dripping,

" Your Housemaster?” exclaimed Tom.

. Houscmaster or not, he's going to get this, right in the
neck,” said Figgins. “Don’t shout! He may be coming
along the path any minute now. We know he's gone in to
see the Head, and he’s bound to come back by this path to
the quad.”

B t‘___’l

“Ratty’s been laying it on too thick,” said Fatty Wynn.
'”I}‘lhree cuts each for sliding down the banisters is too
ric

* Little boys shouldn't slide down the banisters,” said Tom
Merry chidingly.

“You cheeky ass!” breathed Figgins. “If we weren't
waiting for Ratty, I'd let you have the squirt.”

Tom Merry stppped back rather t‘]lll(‘I\.l\"

“Pax!” he said, laughing. “If it’s Ratty you're after, you

can go ahead, and get on mlh it. But it’s jolly risky, squirt.
ing a Housemaster, Figgy.”

Figgins shook his head.

“No risk i this case,” he said. “ We're not supposed
to be in the Head's galden at all, and we shall clear jolly
qulck when we've drenched the old bird. Nobody will know
we've been here.  Ratty will never know what hit him.
Safe as houses!”

“He will raise Cain over it—"

“Let him!” said Figgins recklessly. “T tell you, we're
fed up with Ratty, and he's going to get it in the neck!”

“Right in the neck ! said Ful.ly Wynn veugefully.

“ Look here, old infants:

“We don’t want any advice from School House chumps!
interrupted Figgins. “*You'd better (|ear off, Tom Merry,
or \gu may get mixed up in it, if you're seen around,”

t

“Oh, buzz away, little fly "' said Kerr.

Tom Merry gave a elight shruz of the choulders, und
turned away. The New House trio were not fo be moved
from their purpose; they were on the war-path for vengeance,
and they meant business. S0 Tom Merry walked on, and
left them to it.

Behind the rhododendron hedge, Figgins & Co. waited,
silently and watchfully, the big squirt ready for Mr. Rateliff
when he should pass. They listened for the sound of his
footsteps.

Tom Merry was soon out of sight: but he did not continne
his stroll in the Head's garden, W hen such an event as the
drenching of a Housemaster was about to occur, Tom felt
that it was wiser to ba well off the scene, and he threaded
his way through the gardens in the direction of the quad-
rangle. He had almost reached the gate on the quad, when
a harqh and unpled%ant voice fell upon his ears,

“Merry! Stop!”

Tom spun round,

He was a good distance from Figey's ambush, and well
out of sight of it, screened by trees and bushes. And here
was Mr., Ratcliffi—right on him. The tall, angular gentle-
man looked very sourly at the School IIonse unior, Tom
realised that My, Ratcliff had not, after all, taken the direct
path, as Figgy expected, from the Head's house through
he gardens to the quad.. He had taken a stroll round first,
and quite missed the ambush, and arrived -at the gate by a
Lby-path almost at the same moment as Tom Merry. And
Tam was caughl in forbidden precinets.

“What are you doing here, Merry?” asked the New House
master, with a sour smile. “I believe you know that juniors
ara not dllu.\pn in this garden withont special permission
from the Head.’

" Ye-es, sir!” stammered Tom.

“Tas the Heat] given you special leave to come here?”

“N-uw-no sir!

\*Then what are you doing here?”

"\"\ralkmg ST,

“Don’t be impertinent, Merry!"”

“You asked me the question,

said Tom Merry meekly.
Tue Gen LiBrary.—No. T20.

sir, and I answered il,”
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Mr. Ratchiff opened the little wooden gate.

“You will leave this garden at once, Merry !"™

""Certainly, sir!”

“And I shall report your irespass to Mr. Railton, your
Housemaster.”

“Veary well, sir!”

“1 trust,” said Mr. Rateliff *that he will punish you as
severely ns you deserve.”

“1 trust so, sir!” said Tom,

Mr. Ratelilf gave him a vory
not pleazed by that meek reply.
instance, failed to turn away wralh.
motioned him out of the garden, followed him out,
closed the gate.

Then he stalled away in the direction of the School House,
losing no time in reporting Tom's delinquency to the School
House master,

“Totter " murmured Tom, not loud enough for Mr.
Rateliff to hear.

The Shell fellow looked back over the gate. He did rot
care to euter the parden again, ofter being caught there
once and reported. DBut he was thinking of Figgins & Co.—
still lying in wait by the gravelled walk for the New Housa
master, who had alveady left the gardens by another route.
Figains & Co. were likely to weit there, in vain, a long time,
and Tom Merry was considering whether he could venture
to “eut in " and warn them that the bird had flown.

Hea was still considering, when there was a sudden uproar
from bevond the trees. A startled, gurgling yell rang out:

“ (ooooocooch 1"

Tom Merry jumped.

The ambush had not been laid in vain, after all. The
sequirt had gone off. Somehody had passed along the
eravelled walk—evidently not Mr. Ratchiff. Who that some-
body was, wos an interesting question ; and Tom Merry, with
o start of horror, asked himsclf whether it was the Head !

Figgins nodded withoul speaking.

‘H
Kneeling beside the rhododendrons, he gripped the
garden squirt and wmted.

Footsteps were coming down the path.

The three juniors could not see the passer-by. He was
shut off by the shrubbary before them. But they had no
doubt that it was Mr. Rateliff returning to the guad alter
his visit to the Head's house. They even caught the rustle
of o gown.

Through a narrow opening in the shrubibery the sguirt was
directed on the path,

The passing figure came opposite the opening, and Figgins
caught a slight ghmpse of a gown,

Ho let fly at once.

Squish—sloooocosh !

The garden squirt was charged to the full, and it held quite
a lot of water. Nearly every drop of that water shot full at
the gentleman who was walking past the shrubbery, and as
the squirt was directed npwards it landed right in his face.
1t did not exactly catch him *“in the neck.” as Figgins
oxpressed it, but it caught him under the chin and under
the nose. And the startled yell that rang out from the
surprised victim echoed far and wide over the gardens.

“(Oooooch! Oh dear! What—what—what—whatever——
Oh, upon my word !

Figgins & Co. were already upon their feet lo flee.

But the zound of that voice seemed to freeze them to the
spob.

Tt was not tho voice of Mr. Horace Ratcliff, tho House-
master of the New House at 8. Jim's. It was the voice
nf} ]:hl*.I Richard Holmes, the headmaster of the famous old
school !

Tweo wor=ds dropped from Figgins' lips in a faint gasp:

"“The Head !

“The Head 1" breathed Kerr, horror-stricken.
'Oooooooch | ecame through the shrubbery.
I—1 am deranched! What—what—what

“Hook it 1" breathed Iiggins.

He started at a run, and Kerr and Wynn followed him
fast. They dashed away for the nearest trees and dis-
appeared,

They were sorry they had caught the Head by mistake.
They liked and respccted the Head, and their regret was
sincere. But they did not want to interview the old genile-
man just then. They wanted to place the greatest possibie
distance, in the shortest space of time, between Dr. Holmes
and their noble selves. A headmaster who had been drenched
with a garden-squist was o headmaster to be avoided.

Tue GeEM Lisrary.—No. T20,

with great meekness.
impreseive look, apparently
The soft answer, in this
The Housemaster
and

CHAPTER 2.
The Wrong Han.

ERE he comes!” breathed Fatty Wynn,
“Ready ?"” whispered Kerr,

“ (Inooach !
Help !

|

Figgins & Co. did not think of approaching the quadrangle;
they did not want to be seen leaving the Head’s garden.

Only Tom Merry knew that they had been there; and
Tom, of course, could be relied upon net to gwe them away.

The chums of the New IHouse sprinte through the
gardens, winding this way and that, till they reached the
w::]II by the Fives Courts. There they clambered over and
flad.

“We shall have 1o prove a jolly strong alibi for this !
Fatty Wynn gasped. ‘‘Get back to the New House !”

“Yes, rather!”

In a few minutes more the threce juniors had entered the
school gates, and were walking very fast towards their own
House,

rr Flggﬂ}* 1+ .

Arthur Awgustus D'Arcy, of the Fourth Form, hailed the
trio. The swell of the School House bore down upon them
and held up his hand as a sign for ihem to stop.

“ Dan't bother mow, Gussy!” said Figgins.
rather a hurry—"

“Haven't you heard what's happened, deah boys?" asked
Arthur Augustus,

Firgins halted.

“ Nunno. What's happened 1" he asked.

“ There has been a feahful assault upon the Head in his
garden i said IV Arey impressively. ‘"It iz weally exiwa-
ordinawy and unpwecedented "

Figgins suppressed a groan.
over St. Jim’s already.

“3omebody—somebody

“Yaas, wathah!”

“ Aveful 1 said Figgins

Arthur Aupustus nodded seriously. )

“ Yaas, it's wathah awful, Figgay,” he remarked. “ Japin'
the Tead is wathah too thick. Vewy bad form, you know.”

“We'ra 1n

Evidently the news was half
damaced the Head " asked Kerr.

“Rotten !” said Figgins gravely. ‘‘Who could have
done 167"
“T weally do not know. Some fellows heard the Head

vellin', and wushed into the garden. Tom Mewwy was one,
and Lowthah and Mannahs, and Kildare of the Sixth. They
found the Head simply dwenched. Somebody had gone for
him with a pail of .watah or somethin’.”

* Great Beott!”

“Howwid wottah, don’'t you think, deah boys, to play
such a twick?” asked Arthur Augustus innocently,

“Oh rats!” said Wiggins crossly. ‘' Perhaps they took

him for somebody else.”

v Wats! Hew could they take the Head for somebody
elsc? They were a set of awful wottahs, whoevah they
were that dwenched the Head, and if T knew who they were
1 would give them a feahful thwashin’ 1" e¢xciaimed the swell
of St. Jim's warmly.

He started the next moment

Arthur Augustns D'Arcy was not partienlarly observant,
but he ohserved that Figgins' hands and euffs were wet, and
that there were wet marks on his jackei.

A startled look came over Gussy's face.

“Pai Jove! You, Figgay—"

i Eh?rl

“Vou have been gettin' yourself wet! Was it you—

“Shut up!” hissed TFiggins, as Daggy Trimble of
Fourth came rolling up. “Not a word |”

“Weally, Figgins !

“Vou fellows heard?” chortled Baggy Trimble. *Some-
body's swamped the Head with water! He, he, he! Old
Railton had to help him back to his house. The old gander
was fairly knocked out! He, he, he!”

“Vou diswespectful young wascal, Twimble! How daro
vou allude to the Head as an old gandah "

Trimble chuckled.

“Thers's a terrific row in store for somebody,” he said.
“ The Head will be on the warpath over this, Somebody is
going to get scalped !”

“Who did it ?" asked Fatty Wynn.

“ Blessed if T know! Blake, perhaps—"

“Weally, Twimble——"

“Well, Blake and Herries and Dig are somewhere. I
haven't scen them lately,” said Trimble. *Or perhaps it
was Tom Merry. I saw him hanging round the gate GF the
Head's garden. Or p'r'aps it was you New Houso
bounders——"

Figgins & Co. hmried on without waiting to hear any
more of Bagpy Trimble's surmises.

They were feeling rather sick. What had happened would
have heen serious enough if Mr. Ratcliff had been the victim,
Ag the headmaster of St. Jim's had been the hapless victim
it was doubly serious. It was quite certain that there would
be a severe inquiry, and that the culprit or culprits would
be sought for far and wide.

In their own study in the New House Figgins & Co. looked
at one another.

L5

the
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“What a life!” grouned Figgins. “To miss Ratty and

catch the Head! What awful luck "

“Rotten " snid Kerr. “ Not a word outside this study !”

“1) Arey’s guessed, and Tom Merry will guess—"

"“They're safe.” _

“Ves " said Figgins with a breath of relief; *“they’re safe,
thank goodness! If it had been Trimble 4

“Phank goodness it wasn't! Not a word about it. Get
out the books," said Kerr. *We'd better be busy if anybody
looks in.”

Figgins & Co wera very busy a few minutes Jater, when
the study door opened, and Redfern and Owen of the Fourth
looked in. The two juniors were looking rather exciled.

“Heard about the Head?" asked Redfern breathlessly.

Figgina affected to yawn,

“We're rather busy,”
Head "

““He's been squirted and drenched ! ;

“Gammon !” said Figging, with an ineredulity that did
him credit as a member of the New House Amaleur Dramatic
Eociety.

: Hgnest Injun I snid Owen. “The whole school’s buzzing
with it !”

“No end of a dust-up!” said Redfern. ‘‘Somebody will
get it in the neck for this! Some School House bounder, of
coursa! A New House chap would have more sense.”

Redfern und Owen passed on, and Figgins & Co. exchanged
eloquent glances once tmore, They remuined very busy,
while half a dozen fellowa looked in, one after another, to
tell them the startling mews. It was not Figgins & Co.'s
happy afterncon.

he said,  *“Anything about the

CHAPTER 3.
False Witness!

« ERRY !"
M “Yes, Kildare.” i
T'om Merry was m his study, with Manners and
Lowther, when Kildare of the Sixth looked in.

The Terrible Threc were discussing the startling happening
which was being discussed now from one end of 8t. Jim's
to the other. , _

Somebody lLad drenched the Head--intentionally and
wilfully ! 1t was no accident—it was a jape!l Buch a
happening was almost incredible; but it had happened.

“The sack for somcbody!" Bluke of

he chuckled, “It's nolhing ta

“All serene, old bean,”
latlty luwrned me out

do with what happened (o ihe Head.
of the garden bofore thal happened.”

“Jolly lucky for you,” said Lowlher,
before?”

“No: only a couple of minules,”

Manners and Lowther looked very grave. They knew
that the word of their chuin was as good as gold; but they
realised that he had been in the forbidden precincts at an
awkward time for himself. If he had left lhe garden only
a couple of minules before the outrage, he had certainly
been very close upon the scene. Kildare of the Sixth logked
curiously and keenly at Tom Merry,

““ Ara vou sure it was before the affair happered Lhat you
left the garden, Merry?"" ho asked.

“Quite sure.”

“Mr, Railton seems to have a diffcrent apinion,” suid Lhe
caplain of St, Jim’s dryly.

Tom Merry started.

“You don't mean to say, Kildare——"" hea began.

“Yau'd better comme with me at once,” said Kildare,
rather gruflly, and he turned and walked down the passage.

Tomn Merry followed him in silence.

He was feeling decidedly uneasy now. Hitherlo he had
only supposed that it was necessary to keep very dark his
knowledge of Figgins & Co.'s actions. Now he began to
realise that he might have to prove hia own innocence.

He followed Kildare very quietly to Mr, Raillon’s study.
The captain of St, Jim's left him there,

Both the Housemasters of St Jim's were in the study.
Mr. Railton was locking very grave and concerned. Mr.
i[qur:m:-. Ralcliff had a slightly sneering smile upon his thin
ips,

Tom Merry faced his Housemaster quictly.

ITe waz determined to take no wotice of Mr. Ratchiif,
That angular gentleman eyed him very sourly. Ie had
never liked Tom Merry; Mr. Rateliff never did like anyone
who was open and frauk and good-natured. And it pleased
him to believe that Tom was impertinent. Mr, Ratcliff waa
always discovering offence where no one else would have
discovered it.

“I have sent for you. Merry,” sail Mr. Raillon, *‘on a
very serious matter., Dr. Holmes has been trealed with
seandalous disrespect, and has caught a cold in consequence.
The doctor has heen sent for.”

“Was it long

the Fourth commented ; und most of the e --__.___;~ Loy 4 . e e r H LI

fellows agreed with DBlake. _ — e /’ N s o~ 41 ,. ! |
Certainly, if the delinquent was dis- : Lx'*'“"- = vl iy _5_1’;’ ff"’ /ﬁ; W g'if : i,

covered, he was likely to be expelled [rom i} ﬁ 7 :9 f ARl

tha school

['or that good reason, the hapless
delinqguent was likely to lie very low;
und nobody was very anxious fo see hin
disvovered,

Tom Merry kuew; but he had nof
breathied a word of his knowledge cven
to Manners and Lowther, his bosom

chums. In such a serious malter
the least said  was  the  soonest
mendaed.

Bo while Munners and Lowther sur-
mised and wondered as Lo the identity
ol the eulprif or culprilz, Tom Merry
did not ulter a word on the 5!.1|_'§|j{>r:|.- of
Figgins & Co. and their ghastly mistake,

The discussion was mlerrapted by Kil-
dare of the Sisth, The cuptain of Si.
Jim's looked into the study with o gron
brow.

Woau're wanted, Morey,” he suaid.

“The Head?" asked Ton.

HThe Iewd isn't in a slale lo deal
with you at present, 1 think,” sud the
St, Jim's caption dryly, Ty 1§ My
Railton who hug senl for you.”

“Whal's up, Tom?" asked
Lowlher curiously.

Tom Merry shrogeoed hiz shoulders,

“Only  Ratty apain ™ boo answ eredd,
“He caught me laking a walk i the
Head's gurden, arned {oll me lie woulid
reporl me lo my llousemaster, Thal's

Maoniv
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“Yes, T was an ass 1o go o therey,”

eonfesse:d Tom,  *“1ul {].'I:-ih it all, fel-
lows often tuke a ramble in the marden,

“But—but " Maunners broke off,

Tom Merry walked up to the three crouching juniors.
vl har | '# ?nu fellows doing hors 7' he asked. * Waltching tho path for somebody 7"

Al no arm odone, ‘*That's it!'" said Fﬂtt}' wynn- .

was dripping, and evidently full of water. "' That's for Ratiy!' he said.

““« What on earth are

Figgins held up a large garden squirt. 1t

Tom gplunced ab hiin, and, reading his
thought in his face, burst inlo a laugh

Tne Gem LiBrany.--No. 720,
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“I am very sorry {o hear it, sir,” s=aid Tom, sincerely
enough, Tom ceould have pun-:hmf Figgy's head at that
moment for having given Dr. Holmes a cold.

“You are aware of what has happened, Merry?™

“* All the school knows about it, sir.”

““What hand hed you in the matiler?™

““None, sir!"

Mr. Railion raised his eyebrows.

“Take care how vou answer me, Merry. ¥You were in the
Head's garden at the time!” :

“Not exactly at the time, sir,” said Tom steadily, " Mg
Rateliff found me there, and saw mo ocut; he will tell you
FE.'I.”

“Mr. Ratcliff came to report to me, Merry, that he had
had occasion to turn you out of the Head's garden; and
he was still speaking to me when I received the news of
what had happened to the Head,” said the School House
mester, “If you were not on the scene, Merry, where were
you at the time?”

“Near the gate, sir, where Mr, Rateliff left me!”

“You did not re-enter the garden?”

“*No, sir,”’

“And the affair had not havpened beforae vou left

"“No, sir! When it happened, T heard the Head call out,
but I :iid not go into the garden again till Kildare came
along.’

“ Kildare has mentioned that veu were at the gate, Merry.
Yeou ascert that the affair happened after Mr. Ralcliff turned
you out of the gerden?”

“Why, of course, sir,” exclaimed Tom. “Mr, Ratchil
was there then, and if it had happened while he was in the
garden, he would have heard the Ilead call. He ealled out
very—ahem—loudly when le was drenched.”

r. Railton nodded, and turned to his colleague.

“That point is well taken, Ratcliff,” he remarked. *“II
the outrage had occurred while you were still within the
garden, before you found Merry and turned him out, surely
you would have heard something?”

'"“Not necessarily,” answered Mr. Rateliff. " The scene
wag, I believe, at a good distance from the gate. My
impreseion is that Merry had flung the water over Dr.
Holmes, and was hurrying to the gate Lo escape, when 1
canmie on him in the garden.”

Tom Merry caught his breath.

He took a quick look at the Housemaster, Probably Mr.
Ratclilf believed his own statement. e was prone to
believe anything that was to the disadvantage of a ]ilersnn
he disliked. And doubtless he did not know how loudly
the Head had exclaimed when he was drenched. At that
time Mr. Ratcliff had been far off the scene, and had heard
nothing. .

Mr;—] Railton glanced at Tom Meryy again, evidently per-

laxed.

v “You still assert that the outrage occurred after you had
left the garden?” he ashed.

“*Most certainly, sir!" )

“Had you been in Lhe garden any considerable time?”

“Perhaps a quarter of an hour, sir.”

“You should not have been there at all, Merry, DBut I
will not po into that now. The important matter is, what
happened to the Head—it is a matter that must be cleared
up completely. While you were in the garden, did you see
anyone but Mr. Ratcliff 7"

om wag silent,

He had seen Figgins & Co. there; but that was a dead
secret, He could not lie to his Housemaster; but certainl
he could not betray the chums of the New House.
troubled look came over his face, and his cheeks flushed.

Mr. Ratclif openly sneered, and Mr. Railton's kind face
grew slerner in ils expression.

“T expect a plain answer to my question, Merry,” ex-
claimed the School House master., *“If it was not you that
altacked thoe Head in this flagrant manner, someone else
must have been in the garden while you were there. It is
very probable thal you saw (he person. Answer me! Did
von see anyone?”

&till Tom was silent.

“¥ou refuse to answer me, Merry?"”

“I—I have nothing to say, sir,"” stammered Tom Merry
desperately.

My, Rateliff broke in impaliently,

“ Burely, Mr. Railton, you can see through this very
ohvious trickery !” he exclaimed. **Merry wishes to give you
the impression that he is shielding one of his schoolfellows.
in order to divert suspicion from himself. It iz a paltry
trick 1

Tom Mushed crimson,

“If you do not answer me, Merry, 1 shall have to conclude
that you were the only jumior in the Head's garden at the
time of Lhe outrage,' said Mr. Laillon.

Tom did not speak.
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“Mr. Rateliff believes that you were leaving the scene of
the outrage when he found you, Merry.”

“ That 13 not the case, sir. It happened after I'd left.”

“Did the boy loock as if he were running away, Mr.
Ratcliff 7" asked the School House master, glancing at his
colleague,

“ He certainly did.”

“J did not!” exclaimed Tom Merry indignantly. *“I1 was
going out of the garden, but I was walking as usual, not
running away. There was nothing to run away for.”

Mr. Rateliff’s thin lips closed.

“¥You certainly were running away [" he said,

“1 was not "’

“Merry I” exclaimed Mr. Railion,

“[ ean’t help it, sir. Mr. Ratcliff says 1 was running away,
and it’s not true!” exclaimed Tom Merry hotiy.

The New House master flushed. A venomous glitier came
into his greenish eyes. To do him justice, Mr, Ratelifi fully
believed that Tom had drenched the Head, and was escaping
at the time of the encounter near thke gpate. A momenl's
reflection would have reminded him that the junior was
walking to the gate in quite an ordinary manner. But Mr.
Ratcliff was too angry and too spiteful to reflect. He had
said that Tom Merry had looked as if he was running away.
Now, angered hy Lge boy's indignant denial, he proceeded
to amplily his statement. Believing, as he did, that Tom was
guilty, it hardly oceurred to Mr. Ratcliff’s mind that he was,
a8 a matter of fact, uttering a falsehood in what he proceeded
to state.

“ Merry was runuing away!” he said deliberately. * He
was running fast, and he looked startled and frightened when
he saw me. 1 did not then know the cause. I did not know
what had happened to the Head! I know now, and I know
that Merry was running away after what he had done.”

“¥You are certain that he was runnming, Mr. Ratceliff 7"

' Absolutely certain! I ecan believe my own eyes, I
suppose ! snapped the New House master.

“T was not running !" shouted Tomm Merry savagely.

“Bilence "

“T1 tell you, sir—* .

“J have heard enough, Merry! The evidence is completely
against you, and Mr. Ratcliff’s statement clenches the matter.
There is no doubt whatever in my mind that you are guilty "

“] am not! 1 &

“Enough! You will return to your study, Merry, and
wait there until you are sent for. I shall ascertain now
whether the Head is able to see you, and deal with you as
you deserve."

“ But, sir—'

“¥ou may po

"1 repeat, sir—"

i Gu Il'l

Mr, Railton's tone was final. Tom Merry, with his heart
beating fast with indignation, turned and left the House-
master’s study.

)
e

CHAPTER 4,
Trouble for Tom !

o OM 1"
I “What the thump——" .
Manners and Lowther spoke together, in startled

toneg, s Tom Merry came back into Study No, 10
in the Shell, his cheeks flushed and his blue eyes glittering.
His chums could see that there was something very tnuc
amiss with the captain of the Bhell, and their looks were

inquiring and anxious.

Tom burst into an angry laugh.

“T'm to stay in this room till eent for!” he exclaimed.
“T'm found guilty on Ratty’s lying evidencel”

“Tom !" ejaculated Manners.

Tom Merry threw himself into the armchair.

“I'm to go before the Head as soon as he can see me!”
he exclaimed. " I'm found guilty! TRatty's made up his
mind that the Head was drenched before 1 was out of the

garden, and Ratiy says he saw me running away.” Tom
Merry clenched his hands, “ The awful rotter!”

“You—you weren’t running ! faltered Lowlher,

‘fNu.'ll

“ But—but if Ratty says——"'

“He's lying 1" said Tom Merry savagely.

“Oh, Tom "

Manners and Lowther eyed their chiuin uneasily. Cer-
tainly, they had no high opinion of Mr, Ratcliff. Dut it

required an effort to helieve that a Housemaster would speak
falsely in giving evidence against n junior schoolboy. Tom
read the doubt in their faces, and burst into a laugh that
had a hard and angry ring.

“Don’t you believe me?” he exclaimed,

“Yeo-es, of course. DBut "

“ Rally must have thought——"" stammered Manners.

“Oh, of course, he thought I did it!” said Torm. “7T dara




Get a Copy of This Week’s ‘‘ Boys’ Herald.” You Will Like It! 1

say he's perzuaded hiwself by this time that I was running
away when he saw me in the garden. But it's falso all the
gaine! 1 wasn't running away, and nothing had happened to
the Head till after I was out of the garden, and Ratly had
gone off to sneak to Mr. Railton about me, confound him i

“Hallo! What's the merry trouble here?" Jack Blake of
the Fourth looked into the study. * Tanmy exercising his
vocal chords! Old chap, your voice could be heard Liall-way
to Wayland!"

“0Oh, po and eat coke ! snid Tom crossly.

Blake laughed.

“Phat's a nice way Lo receive a chup who's come to ask you
lo tea!"” he remarked,

“ Bother tea!”

*Jolly polite!” said Hervies, looking into the study with
Digby. “Come on, Blake! We don't want those Shell
bounders, if you come to that!”

“ Never mind Tommy," said Monly Lowther,
ratty. He's got trouble hanging over his head.”

“'All serane " said Blake amicably. * What's the trouble?”

Lowther explained, and Blake & Co. looked very serious.
Tom Merry eat silent, with a frowning brow.

“Woll, you giddy ass!” commented Blake. " Fancy you,
Tommy—""

Tom looked up.

“What do you mean, you ass? Tancy what?”

“Tso jolly bad, drenching the Head!” said Herries re-
provingly. “The Head is a decent old bird, and it's rotten
bad form japing him. You really ought to have known
better, Tommy "

“T'd jolly well have stopped you if I'd been there!”
declared Dighy.

Tom Merry jumped out of the armchair, his eyes blazing.

“You silly owls!” he bawled. “I never did it [”

Blake waved his hand soothingly.

“Don’t be an ass, old chap!” he said. “Musin't tell
whoppers, you know. Of course you did it! I'm shocked at
you, Tommy !"”

“ Here, hold on!" exclaimed Manners, as Tom DMerry
advanced on Blake, his fists up.

There would have been a fight in Study No. 10 the next
moment, for Jack Blake did not recede a step. DBub just
thon Mr. Railton looked in at the doorway. Al sight of the
Housemaster, Tom Merry dropped his hands, his face flushing
a deeper crimson.

Mr. Railton gave him an icy glance,

“Come with me, Merry!” he said.
“The IHead can sce you now!”

“I'm ready, sir!” said Tom, with a
touch of defiance in his manner that was
very new to him in addressing his House-
master,

Mr. Railton took no notice of i, how-
ever, He left the study with Tom Merry,
and they disappeared down the passage.
A grim silence fell in Study No. 10. It
vwas broken by the duleet tones of Arthur
Augustus D'Arvey, as his celebrated eye-
plass gleamed in at the doorway.

“He's a bit

“Bai Jove! What's w'ong, deah
Loys 1"
“Everything ["  grunted  Manners
eurily.

“Weally, Mannahs S

“Pon't jaw, for goodness” sake !" said
Lowther peevishly.

“Weally, Lowthah——"

“Let's got oul !"" said Blake.

“Hold on & minute, deah boy!" said
Arthur Avgustus, ] should weally like
to know what is the matlah. T have just
passed Tom Mewwy und Mr. Waillon n
the eowwidah, and Mr. Waillon was
lookin' as gwim as a mewwy old judge,
and Tommy locked as waxy as anythin';
not uf all so wespeetful as he should have
locked in the pwesence of his House-

mastoh. Is Tom Mewwy in for a wow 777

“Yes, ass |" snapped Manners,

“1 wefuse to be called an ass, Man-
nahs ! said Arthuar Aungustusz, with a
preat deal of dignity.

“1 wish you'd refuse to be one!”
prunted Manners. “It would be a bit
of a change!”

“llome on!” snid IMerries. “We want {ea, anyway, oven
if Tommy is going to be licked. THe's asked for it!"

Blake & Co. left Study No. 10, leaving Manners and
Lowther in a decidedly worried mood. n the way to
Study No. 6 Blake explained to his noble chum what had
happened to Tom Merry. Arthur Augustus halted in the
passaze and tuened his eyeglass on Blake.

“Pom Mewwy ie found guilty of dwenchin’ the Head!” he
ejaculated.

“That’s it! Come onl”

“ Dt it is imposs, deah boy

“Tyon't see anything impossible about it,” grunted Herries.
“ 1w says he didn't do it, but it's protty clear that he did.”

“Tom Mewwy is not a linh, Hewwies.™

“Woell lots of chaps would stretch a point when it's a
question of being sacked from the school,” observed Digby.

“] twust that Tom Mewwy would not slwetch a point
undah any cires, Dig, Howevah, there is no time to wasie
in talkin'.” Arthur Augustus started for the stairs at a run,

IIis chums stared after him.

“ Where are you going " bawlad Blake,

“Ovah to the New House!" answered Arthur Augusbus
over his shoulder, without stopping or turning his head.

“What are you going to the New House for?”

“To see Figgins."”

“ Bother Tiggina! Come in and have tea.”

“Wats "

With that monosyllabie rejoinder, Avthur Augustus D'Are
disappeared down {he staircase. Blake & Co., much puzzled,
went into Study No, 6—and they started tea without their
noble ehum. Arthur Auguastus D'Arcy was in too much of
a hurry to think of tea just then—he had pressing business
wilh Firoing & Co. at the New House.

CHAPTER 5.
Figgins Buits In.
TEIM MERRY followed Mr. Railton across a corner of

£

the quad to the door of the Head's house, which
adjoined the School House, and was, indeed, part of
the same building. 1t was for that reason that Twom
Merry & Uo. were accustomed to exasperate Figgina by
pssuming that the Head was a School House fellow. Mr.
Railton entered Lhe Ilead's house, with the junior at his

heels.
Torn was breathing hard with suppressed indignation

T

e 1lfi]|-.||1-"
Gl

“1 decline to answer thal wemark,

Mammahs! 1 wegard you as lackin' 1in
rood taste !
“Oh, blow away!" said Lowiher.

“1 should weally hike to know what is his face,

Tho passing figure came opposite the opening, and Figgins caught a

slight glimpse of a gown.
startied yell rang out from the surprisod victim as tho water shot full in

 QOooch !

He let fly at once. Squish—slooosh! A

What—what—whatever i

Oh dear !

the mattah with Tom Mewwy—"
di Br‘_r_r‘r 1“_
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He did not look much like a eulprit—at least, he locked like a
veri; unruly and defiant one.  Mr. Railton believed him
guilty, and Mr. Ratcliff believed it also. That did not alter
the fact that he had been convicted on false evidence. And
'Tom, though he was well aware of what was before him now,
was {feeling more excitement and indignation than
u.pﬂrehansinn.

r. Holmes was seated in a deep _
was sooking very pale, and was evidently ill. At the sight
of the pallor in the kind old face Tom Merry felt his hot
resentment melt away. The Head was certainly unwell, but
his manner was as kind and gentle as ever. Tom Merry stood
before him with downcast eyes.

Mr. Ratcliff stood with his back to the fire, his hands
croesed lLehind him. His manner was quiet and grave, but
there was a gleam of triumph in his narrow eyes. Mr.
Rateliff was looking forward to a condign punishment for the
junior he disliked, and he found the prospect-pleasing.

The Head’s glance rested on Tom Merry's face.

“ Merry,” he said quietly, “;,*ﬂu know why you are heral
Why did you do this, my boy?

Tom eaught his breath.

“On my word of honour, sir," he exclaimed, *I1 never
did it! 1'wouldn’t have done it! It would have been rotten!
No fellow at St. Jim's, sir, would have treated you like that
purposely—"

Dr. ITHolmes raised his hand.

“Do not deny it, Merry, please! You were in the Fardan,
and no one else was discovered there; and Mr., Ratchff met
you running awa £

“1 was not running away, sir!"’

“You must not dispute Mr. Ratclifi’s positive statement,
Merry !” said the Head severely.

“It's not a true statement, sir; I was not— =<7

“That is enouch I said the Head, frowning. “I am sorry
to see vou resort to prevarication, Merry! 1 had entertained
a higher opinion of you. You are adjudged guilty of this
outrage, on evidence that cannot be questioned. It remains
only for me to deliver judgment.”

“On my word, sir—" said Tom Merry earnestly. *'On
my word of honour, sir, 1 never did it! And nobody would
have done it to you 3

“Tt was done, Merry."

Es BF mistake, sir——"" zaid Tom eagerly.
“What do you mean? You could not have drenched me
with icy water from a garden squirt by mistake—"

“1—1 mean M

“Well, what do you mean?’ said the Head eoldly.

Tom opened his lips, but closed them uga‘in. He could
not speak without betraying Figgins—and that he was
determined not to do. It was by chance that he had seen
the New House juniors in their ambush; only by chance
that it was in his power to shift the penalty from his uwn
shoulders to theirs. That power he certaiuly would not avail
himself of. Apart from his sense of schoolboy honour, he
would not expose the culvrits to the vengeance of their
Housemaster—and well he knew how bitter would be Mr.
Ratelifi's rage if he learned the truth.

The hapless junior stood silent, and the Head, after waiting
a mament or two for the reply that did not come, sighed.

“We need not discuss the matter,” he said. *'I am.more
sorry than offended, Merry, by your conduct. I had believed
that you respected your headmaster—as I have never given
you cause to do otherwise. You have changed my opinion
of yvou. It is my duty to punish you, and I tell you plainly,
Merry, that it 1s ﬂnlj' regard for your guardian, Miss Priscilla
Fawcett, and my desire to avoid giving her pain; which
prevents me from sending you away from the school.”

“Oh, sir i

“Silence | I shall not expel you," said the Head. “¥You
have deserved that punishment, but I shall not inflict 1t
You will be flogged in public to-morrow morning, before
the nssembled school, Merry.”

Tom breathed hard.

“1—1 assure vou, sir—" he faltered.

“Say no more, my hoy. Your punishment will be inflicted
by Mr. Ratcliff, in my place—I shall not be well encugh to be
present,” said the Head. *“Your conduct has made me ill,
my boy, and it will probably be necessary for me to leave
the school for a time. I ean only hope that, on reflection,
vou will be sorry for what you have done.”

“QOh, sir! 1 &

Tom Merry was interrupted.

There was o hurried knock on the deoor, and it flew open.
Three red-faced and breathless juniors burst into the room.

The Head started, and Mr. .lg{,ﬂiltcm frowned. Mr. Ratcliff
turned a brow of thunder upon Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn.

“Boys!” he gasged. ‘' How—how dare you! How dare
you rush into the Head’s presence in this way! Begone!”

"*We—we—" gasped Figgins.

“Begone! Instantly!”

*“But, sir, we've come to confess!” panted Kerr.
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armchair by a fire. He

Mr. Ratcliff jumped.

“To confess!” exclaimed Mr. Railton,

“Yes, sir,” stuttered Figgins,

'“Bless my soul!” murmured the Head. ;

Mr. Ratclif’s face was a study, He did not need telling
upon what subject these three boys of his House had come
to confess. He knew that their confession must relate to the
happening in the Head’s garden. Mr. Rateliff saw his victim
escaping him; he saw himself being placed in a very
unpleasant position. His eyes positively glittered at the
excited trio,

“Ieave the room at once, Figgins!" he thundered.

““One moment " said Mr. Railton quietly. ‘*Figgins, have
ﬂ:-u dﬂ;::l}*thing to state with regard to the attack upon the

of

“Yes, gir,”

“Then the boy must be heard, Mr. Ratchff.”

“The hu;.- bejl'ﬂnga. to my House, Mr. Railton,
decline——'

The Head’s voice broke in calmly,

“] will hear what the boy has to say.”

“Tt is some trick, sir, to save Merry from his just punish-
ment !”" exclaimed Mr Ratcliff,

“I hardly think so, Mr. Rateliff. At all events, I will hear
what these boys have to say. Come here, Figgins, Kerr, and

and I

ynmn,

The New House Co. approached the Head shamefacedly.
They avoided meeting their Housemaster’s angry eyes. They
stood in a row before the headmaster, their eyes on the
carpet,

Tom Merry felt his heart lighter. He knew now that he
was going to be cleared. But he felt almost as much con-
cerned for the devoted Figgy as he had felt, a minute earlier,
for himself.

“¥You may speak, Figgins,” said the Head quietly,

“T1—T did it, sir!” blurted out Figgins.

“Youl"”

“Yes, gir! Kerr and Wynn were with me, and they’'ve
come to own up along with me, It was all a mistake, sir!”
groaned Figgins, * We—we never meant it for you, sir. We
-—\;&—w& couldn’t see yon through the shrubbery, and—
HJ.] __Il

“ You discharged the squirt at me, Figgins?”

“Yes, gir, I did|”

“And why have you come here?”

“To own up, sir,”

“ Because Merry was charged?”

“ We never knew till a few minutes ago that Tom Merry
was suspected, sir,”’ said Figgins, " We never dreamed of
anything of the kind. We—we thought nobody would be sus-
pected. But—but D'Arcy came over to our House, and told
us Merry was before the bealks—"

“ What "

%“I—I mean that—that Merry was taken before the Head,
gir,” stammered Figgins, crimanning with confusion. * He
told us Merry was going to be found guilty—had been found
guilty, in fact—so—so—so we couldn’t do anything else but
come over and own up, sir,”

“Good old Figey!” murmured Tom gratefully,

Dr. Holmes looked curiously at the shamefaced trio.

“You have acted in a very manly way. Figgins, in coming
here,” he said. ‘‘You are aware, of course, that the punish-
ment intended for Merry will now fall upon you?”

“1 expected that, sir,” said Figgins.

“ And why,” said the Heud—"w%]y did you act as you have
done, Fi%ﬁim? What cause have I ever given you to treat
m%_in 8u ni m{ala.nner?"

1 os gFu i

o ¥§l haga Efbt off my hand sooner, sir!” he stammered,
#“ T—J could have kicked myself when I found that it was youl
You—vou can’t believe, sir, that I'd have dons it pur]poselﬁ—-
or anybody at 8t. Jim's, sir? Why, I'd scrag any fellow that
thought of playing such a rotten trick, sir!”

“T do not quite understand you, Figgins. You say that
you did it——"

" Ves, sir; but it was all a mistake. We—we were waiting
for samebody else, and when you came along the patlr we—
we thought he was coming, and I let fly, like a silly idiot,
sir!”’ groaned Figgins. *I—I never dreamed for a tick, sir
—I mean a moment, sir—that it was you. We—we thought
it was—was—was the other chap, sir.”

“T.et me understand you clearly,” said the Head. “Tom
Merry was in the garden ibout the same time. Was your
trick intended for him1"

“QOh, no, sir!"” o I,

“Then for whom was it intended, Figgins?”

Figgins was silent. Under the glittering eyes of Mr.
Horace Rateliff it was difficult to state the exact [acta.

The Hend looked at him. .

“Y believe your statement, Figgins, that it was a mistake,”
he said. “I should be very sorry to believe that any boy in
this school would willingly ‘act in such a manner towards me,
his headmaster. On that account, and also on account of
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your straightforwurd conduct in coming here to Lell mo the
truth, I shall pardon you and your companions,”

“ Oh, sir!’" gusped Tiggins.

“But T must know the whole facts,” said the Head. " You
state that yon mistook me for someone else, Yor whom, then,
did you mistake me?"”

" a—we—1 LE ]

“For whom was your ambush Jaid, TFiggins?” exclaimed
the Head sternly.

¢ For—for Mr. Ratcliff |"" gasped Figgins, at last.

It was out now! Mr. Ratcliff stared hard at Figgmns.

“For your Housemaster, Figgins?”

“Ye-ee-es, sir!"

Dr. Holmes set his lips. )

“T have already said, Figgins, that I pardon you,” he aaid,
“otherwise 1 should nﬂaureﬁl;f punish you most severely for
entertaining such 8 project against your Housemanster, Mr,
Rutcliff acts under my authority, and an attack upon him is
equivalent to an attack upon myself. I am surprised and
shocked, Figgins!”

“(0h, sir!” mumbled Figgins miserably.

“You have done very wrong, my boy, and I hope that you
will realise it, on reflection,” said Dr. Holmes. " Ior iny
part, I have pardoned you; and, in the hope of your amerid-
ment, I trust that your Housemaster will do the same.” Ho
glanced at Mr. Ralcliff, My Rateliff, will you consent to
overlook the disrespectful conduct planned by these boys, al
my request?”

It was a request, but from the Head of 8L Jim's il
amounted to o command, Mr, Ratcliffi could scarcely reluse
to accede,

“It—it is a3 you wish, sir!” he muttered.

“Thank you, Mr, Ralchff!”

“Thank you, sir!” mumbled Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn in
a downcast chorus, **It—il’s very kind of you, sir. We—
we're sorry, sir!”

“Now you may go,"” said the Head wearily. * Merry, I am
gorry that you were suspested, You may all go.”

The juniors quitted the room together. They saw the Iead
sink back wearily in his chair asthey went, and Figgy's hearl
smote him sorely. OQutside the closed door, the juniors looked
at one another.

“Many thanks, Figegy, old chap!" said Tom.

“Well, we couldu't do anything else, when Gussy lold us
how (he matter stood,” said Figgins, “I-I say, I feel
ﬁwfully rolten—about the Heud! He—he looks ill, doesn’t

EIL-_;nu

“Ratly would have looked ill, if you'd swamped him,”
gtid Tom, rather dryly.

Figgins grunted,

“ Never mind about Ratty,” he said.

“ He can look as ill

ns he likes. But—but I'd do anyvthing {o—tlo undo what we
did, as it wus the Head, Not much good saying that,
though.”

“Ralty will take it oul of us,” said Kerr.

“He's agreed Lo let (he matter drop,” said Figgins irno-
‘"H’““ﬂF-, “He can't raise il aguin, after what he said to the

ead.,'

The Scottish junior shrmgred his shoulders,

“He will lind a way,” hn answered.

“Well, T don’t cave,’ said Viggins. “‘The Head's a brick,
and I'm awfully sorry we drenched him. I believe he knows
that, I don't care about Ratiy.”

And TFiggins & Co. wenl back to their own House, and Tom
Merry returned to No. 10 in the Shell, where he was received
wilh great relief and rejoicing.

CHAPTER 86,
All Figpy’s Faull.

THERE were sorious fuces at St. Jim's on the following
day.
I'vom Kildare, the caplsin ol (he school, down Lo
Wally & Co. of the Third, the St. Jiun's fellows were
unusually grave.

The Head was ill! _ _ _
Tt was not, fortunately, a serious illness.  The deenching

with cold water hud given the Head a cold, and the cold had
{aken a ralher unpleasant turn; that wus all. Tt was, how-
over, enough. The Head was missing from his nsual place mn
tho Bixth Form-room thal marning; 1he fellows knew that ho
was confined io his bed, and thal the doctor was in allendance,
‘And there were fow fellows who were nol concerned lo know
it Tven Macke and Crooke were rather sorry.

Arthur Augustus D' Arey was greally distressed.  Ho asked
Blake's opinton as to whelber the Hoead would be hkely to
feel checred up if a fellow dropped 1 and had a chat with
him, Gussy did not wind the risk of culching the Head's
cold.

But Blake and Herries and Dig were so emphatic i reply
to the suggestion that Arthur Augunslus pave up tho idea of
dropping in for w chul with tho invalid, Really, it was rather

improbable that n chat with the swell of the Fourth would

have done the Head any good.

Probably the most miserable [ellow at St, Jim's was Ceorge
Figgins.

Firrins had done il-—he could not deny that he had done
it1 Mrue, he had intended the dreuching for his own I1ouse-
master. Dut the Head had received it, and the Head was il,
and it wns oll Figgy's fault ! School Ilouse and New IHouse
agreed upon that ;_}r:rint.

The Iead's forgiveness was like coals of fire to the unhappy
Fivgins. Ile could have kicked himsell hard, if that would
have done any good. Unfortunately, it wouldn't!

PBut Figgyv's own romorse was not his only punishment,
Fellows came over from the School House, almost in droves,
to tell Miggins what they thought of him for making the
Heud ill. And for once, the New Iouse fellows failed to
stund by Lheir leader. They were as much down on Figging
as Lhe School Ilouse fellows were.  Redfern and Owen
slunged him up hill and down dule. Even Jameson of Lhe
Third put his cheeky head into I'igry’s study to tell him ho
wus a silly owl. Mouteith of the Sixth cuffed him, without
giving his reason—Ligey guessed Lhe reason.  For thoe whole
of that day, George Figgins was something like o puriah at
S, Jimn's.

There was only one strenl of silver lining to the cloud.
Mr. Rateliff ignored him,

In the innoceuco of his heart, Figgins had supposed that
Mr., Rutelilf would let the matter dvop, alter slating to the
Tead Lhat he would Tet it drop.  But on reflection, Figgy hal
had to agree with the canny Scotlish junior, that My, Raleliff
wasg the very lost man in the world to let such a matter drop,
Certainly Lo could not raise the cuse again oflicially. If he
punished Figgins & Co., he would have Lo lind some other
reason to give. But Rutly was extremely unlikely to forgive
riggins & Co. for having enlertnined the notion of drenching
Wit with a garden-squirt—the scloal attack on the llead
could nob have seemed so serions Lo Ratly as the intendeo
altack upon himself. And Mr. Ralcliff was quite clever al
ﬁndi'“]’f reasons for punishing fellows whom he wunled to
punish.

So all that day Figgins & Co. waited for the storm to bursl.
It was not till evening, when tho slorin hud not burst, thal
they felt relieved in their minds, and concluded that Mr.
Rafcliff was keeping, after all, his word to the llead.

Truth to tell, Mr. Ralelilf had more imporlant malters than
Figgins & Co. to think about—though he bad not forgotten
them. The Head was unwell; and it was fairly eerlain thal
he would leave Lhe school for u Lime as soon as he was ablo
to move, to recuperate in some warmer spot on tho South
Western Coast. nd while the ITead was away in Devonshire
or Cornwall, Mr. Ilaleliff, as scuior Ilousemuster, would be
temporary Head of St. Jin's,

I'or many years Mr. Ratclilf had nourished the ambition of
stepping into the Head's shoes on thal gentleman's retire:
ment.  [lis temporary retirement would give Ratly a tasle of
the pleasuves of fullilled ambition.

Mr. Ralclifi’s greenish eyes gleamed with satisfaction at
the thought.

Itven if lie were in authority in the school for only one
week, or a couple of weeks, he would make his power fell.
1le would rule his own House, at least, unrestrained by
superior authority; in every way he would sprea:l
himself, where hitherto he had been kept in check. He would
be over Mr. Ruillor's head, and he could snub the School
House master rulhlessly. Ile would have soine opporlunity,
at least, of interfering willh the alfairs of the School House —
though in that matter he knew -ho would have to troad
warily. In fact, Mr. Ratcliff was looking forward (o playing
{he tyrant to the Lop of his bent ; and ib is much to be {earcd
that Mr. Rateliff's sorrow for the JTead's illness, which lo
expressed at considerable length, was to o very considerablo
pxlont sheer humbug.

Tha Head's being *“crocked ' was the chief topic in bolh
ITouses that dav, and most of the fellows were sympathetie.
When Bagegy Ivimble expressed a cheery opinion thal il
would probably turn to pneumonia, Baggy Trimble was
promptly scized by the Terrible "Three and bumped on thoe
floor of ‘the Common-room. It was made clear lo Masler
Trimble that his happy surmises were nol welcome.

On the following day, the IHead was slill hidden from the
piblic eve, bub it was koown that be was going on as well
as could be expected. It was also known for certain that ho
wis going away the Tollowing weel, Artlhiur  Augusius
admeonished his comrades on that subject.

“While the eal's away the mice will play, you fellihs ™
Arthur Aupgustus remarked sagely. “Old Walty wan’t bo
much good—ho isn't much wespecled.  Ile even tells
whonlihia, von know !

“Tle does!" saidd Tom Merry.

“Yans, walhah! Well, as T was sayin', he isn't much
rood unvhow, and pwobably some of you thoughtless

youngstahg—""
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“Us what?"” ejaculated Blake.

“Thoughtless youngstahs,” said Ardhor  Auvgusius
innocently. '‘Pwobably some of you thoughtless youngstahs
will think of kickin' ovah the twaces while the Head is
away. I shall disappwove of that vewy stwongly !” ;

“&”’lich, of course, will niE any such idea right in the
bm}!” remarked Monty Lowther sarcastically,

“1 twust so, Lowthah "

“Fathead !” eaid Manners simply.

“Weally, Mannahs—-"

“ Ags!"” remarked Tom Merry. _

“I wepeat, Tom Mewwy, that I shall disappwove vewy
stwongly of any disordahly goin’s-on while the Head is away
on sick leave,” said Arthur Augustus firmly. “No more of
your twespassin’ in the Head's garden—"

“Bow-wow !”

“It is up to us, deah boys, to play the game, while the
Head is on the shelf,” said D'Arcy. *“I shall insist upon all
ou fellahs wallyin’ wound and playin’ up. And we shall
wave to keep an eye on the New House boundahs. We are
bound to see that Figgins & Co. toe the line and behave

themedves with pwopah cireumspection.”

*“Hear, hear!”

“ As oock house of 8t. Jim's, we are bound to keep those
boundahs in their places, especially as it was that howlin’

duffah Figgins that cwocked the Head. If the New House
doesn’t keep in good ordah, deah boys, we shall keep ordah
for. them.”

““You bet!"” grinned Blake.

The idea of keeping the New House in order certainly
seemed to apggn] to ﬁle Bchool House fellows. Whether
order would kept in a very orderly way was another
matter,

Arthur Augustus, feeling that it was up to him, dropped
in at the New House to explain the programme there. He
let Figgine & Co. know that they would be expected to toe
the line during the Head's absence, and that the School House
was prepared to see that they did it!

When Arthur Augustus returned from paying his call, he
was found bathing his noble nose under a bath-room tap.
Apparently the explanation in Figgy’s study had not gone off
quite peacefu{]iy.

When the Head at last left 8t. Jim’s in his car, with his
wife and daughter, o numerous, silent, and respectful crowd
saw him off from the gates. The juniors turned back into the

uadrangle in a rather subdued mood. They were sorry that
the Head was gone. They would get used to his absence
certainly, but for the present, St. Jim's did not seem like St.
Jim’s. Grundy of the Shell, a School House fellow, strode
over to Figgins & Co. and displayed a formidable set of
knuckles under Figgy’s nose.

“All your fault, you eilly ass!"” snorted Grundy.
jolly good mind to mop up the quad with you!”

“Toke your face away and bury it!” suggested Figgine.
*Tt's not a thing that ought to be seen about in the daylight.”

“¥You cheeky New House rotter !” roared Grundy.

“¥ou footling School House chump !" retorted Figgins.

“T'll jolly well—"

* Bow-wow |”

“Look out!” “Cavel
Ratty |”

Mr. Rateliff strode upon the spot, full to the brim with his
new authority. It was said by the immortal William that
man, vain man, dressed in a little brief authority, plays such
fantastic tricks before high heaven as make the angels weep.
Certainly that was true in the case of Horace Rateliff,
Beu? dressed in a little brief authority, he was now proceed-
ing fo do his best to make the angels weep.

“Grundy! Figgins! Cease this instantly 1"

“Yes, air!” murmured Figgins,

T will not have quarrelling in the quadrangle!” snapped
Mr. Ratcliff. ** You will understand that, once and for aﬁ]!”

Figgins did not reply; but Grundy looked rebellious. As
# School House fellow, he was not under Mr., Ratcliff’s
wuthority—at least, when affairs were normal. But the
senior Housemaster was a gentleman of much greater
authority than usual now.

Mr. Rateliff noted Grundy's rebellious look, and he did not
fail to take advantage of it. He had a cane under his arm,
and he let it slip down into his hand.

“Hold out your hand, Grundy!” he snapped.

Grundy stared.

“You hear me, boy?"

“I hear you, sir,” eaid Grundy, stiil staring. * You can’t
cane me, sir! T don't belong to the New IHouse!”

Whack!

Mr. Ratclifi’a eane came down arross Grundy's broad
shoulders with a resounding whack. George Alfred Grundy
jumped and yelled.

“If you are insolent again, boy, T shall flog you!”
thundered Mr. Ratcliff. *“You will kindly understand that
I hold full authority in the echool now, over both ITouses.”
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“I've a

whispered Kerr. Here comes

“My hat!” gasped Grundy.

“Now hold out your hand, or I will fog you in Hall!”

Grundy held out his hand.

Swish'!

*“Let that be a lesson to you, Grundy!” And, tucking his
cane under his arm, Mr. Ratcliff stalked away.

Grundy of the Shell rubbed his hand, and blinked round
at the juniors.

" Caning a School House chap!” he gasped. * Caning mel
Me! Why the impudent old hunks! Does he think we're
going to stand this?”

“You seemed to have stood it!"” grinned Racke,

“Bai Jove! 1 shall certainly not stand anythin’ of the
kind !” said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. “If Walty thinks he
is goin’ on like that, Watty is vewy much mistaken, you
fellahs 1"

“He is,” said Monty Lowther. “He are!”

But it was quite clear, ere long, that Ratty fully intended
to keep * going on like that.” And there was much surmise
in the School House as to what Mr. Railton would do. Would
Railton stand it? And Tom Merry & Co. agreed that, if
Railton stood it, they wouldn’t! Though exactly what they
were going to do about it was not clear,

CHAPTER 7.
Mr. Rateliff Tries It On!

R. VICTOR RAILTON, Housemaster of the School
House at St. Jim's, frowned.
The cause of his frown was the sight of Mr.
Horace Ratcliff, Housemaster of the New House,
crossing the quadrangle.

Mr. Rateliff was coming over to the School House,

His tall, angular figure crossed the quad with quick, jerky
strides, and hé paused in his carcer only one moment to box
the ears of D'Arcy minor of the Third Form, a School
House fag.

Mr. Railton frowned yet more darkly.

It was a couple of days since the Head's departure, and
during those two days Mr. Ratcliff had shown his hand, as
it were, moro and more plainly.

The position was rather a difficult one,

Undoubtedly Mr. Ratcliff was senior Housemaster, and had
]l:eeré left, by the Head, with the supreme authority in his

ands.

How far that gave him the right to interfere in the internal
administration of the School House was rather an open
question. It was a position requiring tact on both sides.

In tact Mr. Ratcliff was greatly wanting, Mr. Railton
certainly had plenty of tact and good nature, too. Dut if it
takes two to make a quarrel, it also takes two to make a
bargain. Mr., Ratcliff was obviouely inclined to stretch his
authority, such as it was, to the utmost limits. And Mr,
Railton was already growing extremely restive under it.

He had shown signs of restiveness which Ratly had calmly
ignored. Apparently, Hosace Ratcliff considered that he held
his colleague in the hollow of his hand. It was borne in
upon Mr. Railton’s mind that the time was approaching for
a frank explanation with the other Housemaster, in which
the position should be defined. Several times nfrcady Mr.
Ratelif had dropped into the School Ilouse to exercise
authority there. Once he had “slanged " the prefects 1n the
prefects’ room, much to their anger and astonishment. Once
he had caned a junior within hearing of Mr, Railton’s own
study. Now he was coming over again, and Mr. Railton’s
brow darkened more and more. For the sake of the school,
for the honour of authority generally, he wished to kecp the
peace with his colleague, Dut he felt that Horace Ratcliff
was fast approaching the limit.

Mr, Ratcliff did not seem conscious of it as he walked into
the School House. Some juniors at the doorway capped him
not very respectfully.

Mr. Ratcliff glanced round. Levison minor of the Third
was near at hand, and the Housemaster called to him,

“Levison minor !

" Yes, sir?’ answered Frank.

“Do you know where Tom Merry is?”

“In the Common-room, I think, sir.”

“Tell him to come to me here at once!”

Levison minor hesitated the fraction of a second. Then he
answered “ Yes, sir,” and headed for the Common-room.

A number of fellows had gathered round already., Fellows
came from the quad and locked in at the big doorway.
Blake & Co. assembled on the staircase. Mr. Ratcliff had a
cane under his arm, and was obviously on the warpath.
And they knew that Mr. Railton was in his study, that he
could not fail to hear what went on in the Hall. Matters
were coming to a climax now.

Tom Merry came out of the Commeon-room with Manners
and Lowther. His face was a litilo flushed. He did not like
receiving orders from the New House master, and still less
he liked obeying them, DBut rebellion was rather too serious
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a matter to be lightly undertaken. Tom Merry came quietly
into the presence of the new authority.

“You sent for me, sir?”’ he said, as respectfully as he could,

“1 sent for you, Merry.” Mr. Ratcliff held his cane hard,
and his eyes glittered. “ A short time since, Merry, you had
the insclence to declare, in the prezence of the Head, that a
statement I made to him was untrue,”

Tom drew a quick breath.

That old affair of the Head's garden was not dead and done
with, after all. Ratty had waited till the Head was gone,
and now, regardless of the Head's wishes and of his own
pledge, he was bent on raking it up again,

“You hear me, Merry?”

“1 hear you, sir.”

“I require a humble apology, in the presence of your
House,” said Mr. Rateliff. “I shall cane you, Merry, for you
were guilty of insolence that I cannot possibly overlook.
But if you do not apologise, fully and contritely, 1 shall
flog you!”

“Bai Jove!” came in a sudden ejaculation from the stair-
case.

Tom Merry's eyes Qashed.

“1 eannot ﬂ.po?ogise for saying what was true, sir!” he
answered.

“Bwavo !”—from the staircase.

“Bilence I thundered Mr. Ratcliff.

“Fetch Railton!” yelled Grundy from the landing above.

Somebody go and fetch old Railton!”

“Silence! Merry, how dare you answer me as you have
done?”

“1 can't answer any other way, sir!” said Tom Merry
fearlessly. *You told the Head that you saw nie running
away, and that made me suspected. I was not running
away at the lime, as you know.”

“Yeou dare to contradict me, Merry?™

“I'm bound to, sir, in this case.”

Mr. Rateliff gave a bitter smile.

“It is fairly clear that the management of this House
requires supervision,” he said. 1 shall ses to it in good
time. Merry, you have dared to repeat your insolence—"

“T have told the truth, sir,” said Tom steadily.

“Bilence! I shall punish you severely, and I trust that

your punishment will be a warning io you and to others

was nearly at boiling-point, and now it boiled over. Ho
made a stride towards the Shell fellow, and grasped him
by the zhoulder with his left hand, and swung him round.
With his right, he brought down the cane across Tom’s
shoulders.

The crack of the cane rang loudly.

Tom Merry gasped. Without stopping to think, he turned
on Mr. Ratcliff, wrenched himself loose, and suntched the
cane from the Housemaster's hand.

The cane went whizzing down the passage, flung far by
Tom Merry, with all the strength of his arm.

Mr. Rateliff slood petrified for a moment. Then ke
grasped the Shell fellow again, and boxed his ears savagely.

Smack, smack !

“Shame !”

“Kick his shins, Tommy !" yelled Wally of the Third.

¥ Btop 1™

The door of Mr. Railton's study wes flung open, and the
Schoal House master sirode upon the scene,

CHAPTER 8.

Paying the Pipar,
66 TOP "
Mr. Railton's voice rang out sharply and clearly.
The New House master gave him a glance, but he
did not stop.  His hand was raised for another blow,

“Me. Rateliff ! Stop !

“I rofuse to take wny instructions from yom, Raillan!”
snn,pp--(l, Horace Ralchff, * Kindly refrain from  inder-
fering I

“This boy belongs to my 1Touse!”

“1 newt not remind you, Mr. Railton, thal the ITead has
left me Wwith full authority over hoth Ilouses!”

“Within certain limits, sir,” said Mr, Railton quietly. *'1
shall not allow my hoys to be punished by anyone but
myself 1"

“What! You will not allow——’

“Certainly not!”

Smack !

Mr. Rateliff’s open palm smote Tom Merry again. A
second more, and Tom would have followed the counsel of
Wally of the Third, and kicked the ITousemuster’s shins, but

here.”” Mr. Rateliff swished his cane in
the air. “Hold out your hand,
Merry I

“You are not my Housemaster, sir.”

“Hold out your hand!"

“T will be eaned by my own House-
master, sir, if he thinks fit,”’ said the
captain of the Shell quietly, though his
heart was beating.

“Does that mean thal you refuse to
be caned by me, Merry?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Bravo, Tommy!” came in a yell
from the staircase, which was now
crowded with School House juniors.

Mr. Rateliff glared at the erowd.

“Silence!  Bilence there at once,
command you !

“0Oh, come off, old bird!” sang ont a
voice thai could only bave belonged to
Ralph Reckness Cardew of the Fourih.
And there was a laugh, Mr. Rateliff
turned crimson.

“T can see, Mevry, that your House-
fellows are prepared to  follow  your
example of rebellious insolence!”  he
exclaimed. “T command you to hold
cut your hand at ouce.”

Tom Merry did not stir.

“You hear me, Merry!?”

“You have no authority in this
House, sir!”

“What?"

“1 will do as Mr. Ruilton tells me,

“1f bho tells me {o let

wir,” said Tom,
Not other-

you cane we I will do so.
wise.”
“Yuds, wathah!"
“Btand up Lo the old gander, Tommy I
“Ha, ha, ha!"”

TR

The Head’s glance rested on Tom Merry's faco.
‘" Do you dispute Mr. Ratcliff’s statement that you drenched
me with icy cold water from a garden squirt 7

“ Merry,” he said

‘It is not a true state-
“On my word of honour, sir, | never did it ! "

“Will you held out  your hand,
Merry?” p.‘!liﬁpwl Mr. Ralcliff, almest
choking with passion, A
’l‘umg Merry put his hkands bekind Quietly,
im. ment,'* answered Tom.
That was enough for Mr. Rat-
cliff, His temper, mnever goud,
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Mr. Raitdon strode forward, and bhis grasp fell like iron on
Ratly's shoulder. _

With a powerful swing of his arm the atilelic School Touse
master swung Ratty awny from the jumor. _

1t was a po'werful swing, and Mr, Rutcliff went reeling.
Ile just recovered his balance, and that was all, _

There was a roar of laughter from the crowded staircase.
It died away, however, as Mr. Ralten turned a frowning
look in that direction,

Mr, Rateliff tottered and gasped.

“ YVou—you—yon have dared to—to—lo lay hands on me e
he spluttered.

“] am sorry,” said Mr, Railton.
or anyone, to inlerfere with my authority in my own

% The—the Head—-"
“T am quite propared to place the facts before the ITead

on his return, Mr. Ratcliff. 1 suggest that this painful scene
had hetter not be prolonged.”

Mr., Rateliff panted, In his rage he seemed quite lost to
any sense of his own dignily.

“@tand back, Mr. Railton! I order you to stand back
and cease to interfera between that junior and mysclf—that
insolent boy, whom I am determined to punish!”

“If the boy should merit punishment, I will inflict it
myself,” said Mr. Railton.

“Stand aside |

“T decline to do so

Mr. Rateliff clenched his hands, and for a moment it locked
as if ho would attack the School Honse master. The crowd
looked on breathlessly, hoping that he would! They would
have been delighled to see the unpopular HHeusemaster
“ mopped up 7 by Viclor Railtou.

Fortunately for himself, lorace Ratcliff restrained his rage
in, tirne,

“ Yau shall repent this, sic 1" he stammered.

And with that, ITorace Rateliff turned and whisked out of

the School House.
A deep and derisive groan from the School House erowd

followed him.

“Silence ! exelaimed My, Railton, * Disperse at once !”

The Housemaster went back to his study, The crowd broke
up, excitedly discussing the thrilling scene.

Ratty's defeat had been complete and decisive. The Nelw
Iouse master had been forced to retveat. There had been,
in fact, nothing else for the angry man Lo do, and it was his
own faull that he had forced the matter too far for his retreat
to be a dignified one.

Some of the juniors crowded out into the quad to walch
the defeated man return to his own Hounse. Mr. Rateliff was
eiriding away rapidly, his gown whisking round his long legs.
It was plain that ho was auxious to get oub of sight of the
sen of mocking eyes as fast as possible.

“ But I eannot allow you,
House."

|
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Tell All Your Chums How Good the “Gem ” Isf

Arthur Augustus I¥' Arey chuckled.
“ha old bird bit off irore than he could chew," nhe

remarked, “T1 was suah that old Wailton would stand up to
him, you fellows!"

“Good old Railton!" said Tom Merry.

“1 guess he will take it out of Figgins & Co.,” remarked
Kit Wildrake,

Tom Merry nodded.

*] shouldn't care to
away !"” he saud.

“Bai Jove! Wathah not!"”

“Well, it's all Figgins' fault,” said Jack Blake, ‘e did
it on the Head, and he's only got himsell lo thank.”

“Yaas, wathoh!"”

“] dare say it will do the New House good to have some
lickings handed round."” added Blake judicially, *' Of course,
we couldn't stand it in the School House., But I dare say
it will de the New Ilouse good.”

Judging by Mr. Ratcliff's expression as he entered his own
ITouse, that House was not likely to derive much good [rom
him at present. The long, thin face of the Iousemaster
was white with rage and chagrin.

Monteith of the Sixth was near the doorway, and he staried
as he saw his Housemaster's face.

“Ia anything the matter, sir 7" he exclaimed involunlarily.

“What should be tho matlter?” snapped Mr. Rateliff
harshly. * Don't ask me foolish questions, Monteith!"

“Oh! Ah! Certainly not, sir!” stammered Monteith,

In his own House, at least, Mr. Ratcliff was master; there
his sway was undisputed. Tt did not occur to him yet that
the time might come when his authority might be dispuled,
even there, if he stretehed it too far,

“Sond Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn to my slndy, Monteith [

“Very well, sir,”

Monteith walked away with a crimson [ace.
whisked on to lus study.

Ie had never had the intention of letling the alfair of
the 1lead’s garden drop. The knowledge that Figgins & Co,
had intended the drenching for him was alive in his narrow,
resentful mind. ITo had acceded to the Head's request to
allow the matter to drop—and he had sllowed it to drop
unlil now, Now, with the Head ab # safe distance, it was to
bo raked up again, and Figgins & Co. were to be made to
feel sorry that they had ever entertained the idea of drench-
ing their Housemaster,

Thero were slo'w and teluetant steps in the passage,
Figgins & Co. appearcd in the study doorway at last,

lxactly what Mr. Ratcliff wanted, they did not know. Dut
they know well enough that the summons to his sludy por-
tended trouble.

“Figginsg, Kerr, Wynn!" Mr, Ralcliff picked up his cane.
“ A few days ago you confessed thal you had lain in wait for
me in the Head's garden, with the nefarious intention of
drenching me with waler from a garden-squirt [

Figzins dre'w a deep breath! Ib had come at last !

“Yea, air 1" said Figgy, in a low voice.

“T am about to pumish you. Figgins, in a way that you will
reinember if such a piece of unparallcled insolenco should
ever -come into your mind again,”

“Mhe Head said, sir——" began Kerr,

# YVou need not refer to the Head, Kerr !

“Tiut he said that the mutter was closed, sir!"” exclaimed
Fatty Wynn indignantly.

“That is enough! Ilold out your hand, Figgins!”

Georgo Figgins slowly and reluctantly held out his hand,
Mre, Rateliff's cane came down with a heavy swish.

“Ow!" rasped Figgina,

“The olher hand, Figgins ! said Mr. Rateliff harshly,

Swish !

“Now the olher again!”

Bwish !

“Now, Kerr

The Seottish junior's eyes gleamed,

“You have no right to cane us for that affair, sir, after
what the Head said 1" he exclairicd,

“T will not bandy words with vou, Kerr! Hold out ycur
hand this instant, or I will send ior the porter to hoist you
for a Aogging !

Swish, swish, swish!

“Now, Wynn—-"

David Llewellyn Wynn did not argue the point, He knew
that he had to go through it; and he went through it with
all the philosophy he could muster. But his plump face was
rather pale when Mr. Ratelilf had finished.

The Housemaster poinled to the deor with his cane,

“{a!" he said sternly, “In addition to your caning, you
will take one thousand lines of Virgil cach, and you will
remain in to-morrow afternoon until they arc finished. Half
(he imposition must be handed to me to-night, or you will
be punished again. Now go!”

Figgins & Co. went.

he a New House chap while the Head"

Mr, Rateliff
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CHAPTER 9.
The Limit!
1] EELIN' wathah wotten, deah boys?™

F Arthur Augustus D’Arcy asked the question in

tones of sympathy. He had dropped into Figgins’
study to sea how the New House Co. were going
on. The Terrible Three had come over with him,

The chums of the School House surmised that Ratty would
he ‘““taking it out " of the fellows in his own Hecuse; and at
the sight of Figging & Co. they knew that their surmise was
corract.

Figgy and Kerr and Wynn were fairly doubled up.

It was getting late in the evening, hut they had rnot
touched a line of their heavy impositions so far. The ache
in their palms made it difficult for them to handle their pens,
for one thing. And for another, they were in a savage and
rebellious mood.

" “Licked?” asked Tom Merry; rather a superfluous question.
i(_l: kwgs only too clear that Figgins & Co. had been severely
jcHed.

George Figgins nodded.

"Watten, deah boys!”

“What was the row—or the excuse?” asked Manners.

*That affair of the squirt!” said Kerr savagely. ‘‘Ratty
dragged that up again.”

1" gi‘le uttah wottah{”

Tom Merry glanced at the sheaves of impot paper on the
table—as yet unsoiled by a single line.

“Lines as well?” he asked.

“Five hundred each this evening, and the samo to-morrow,
to fill up the half-holiday I’ said Figgins bitterly.

“My hat! Ratty is going it strong!”

“They won’t be done,” said Fatty Wynn. ‘“Blessed if I
f_an hold & pen! Anyhow, I'm not starting on a thousand
mas',l

Tom Merry looked rather anxious.

“Ratty’s got you under his thumb here,” he said. “It
ian’t as if you were in the School House, old fellows. Better
do the lines.”

‘“Better rats!” said Figgins. “We couldn’t if we wanted
to. Ratty knows we can’t, he only wants another excuse for
piling on us.”

“Let’s all help, deah boys,” said Arthur Awugustus
f_;e{ne}t;ously.‘ “1 will w'ite as many dashed lines as jyou
1K8.

“Same here!” said the Terrible Three, with one voice.
But Figgins shook his head.

'*Nothing doing!” he said. *Ratty’s as sharp as a needle,
and he would spot the fist at once. Besides, we're not going
to do the lines. If Ratty keeps on as he has started, there's
going to be trouble in this House—and it may as well come
soon as late.”

“*Quite as well!"” said Kerr.

“He'll come here for the lines, as we don’t take them to
him,” siid Figgins. “Let him comc! They won't be
done!”

“No fear!”

The door was thrown open. and the juniors all rose to their
feet as Br. Ratcliff appeared. The New House master gave
Tom Merry & Co. a sour look.

“What are you School House boys doing here?” he
snapped.

“We came ovah to have a chat with Figgins, sir,” gaid
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy mildly.

Mr. Ratcliff’s eyes glittered at Tom Merry.

“Leave this House at once!” he said. *“I refuse {5 allow
School House boys on this side! Leave the House!”

*Weally, my deah sir—"

“GO!”

Tom Merry & Co. quictly left the study. When they were
gone, Mr. Ratclifi fixed his eyes on Figgmns & Co. The
juniors who had planned to drench him had not satisfied

is vengeance yet; und, moreover, the tyrant was bent upon
indemnifying himself, in his own House, for the defeat .he
had suffered in the School House.

“Have you done your lines, Figgins?"

"“No, sir!”

“ And you, Kerr and Wynn?”

“No, sir]”

“They are doubled,” said Mr. Ratcliff acidly. *You will
remain indoors on all half-holidays until you have written out
two thousand lines each.”

Figgins & Co. remained grimly silent.

If Mr. Ratcliff had left it at that, it would have been all
the better for him, and for the authority he was stretching to
the uttermost. But he was not disposed to leave it at that.
It was characteristic of Mr. Ratcliff that he never realised
when he was going too far—until he had gone!

“T, shall cane you for leaving your lines undone,” he said.
“Follow me to my study.”

He whisked out. A minute later he whisked in again,
Figgins & Co. had not stirred.

“Did you hear me command you to follow me to my
study?” thundered the Housemaster.

"*We heard you, sir,” said Kerr.

“Then why did you not follow me?”

“We've been caned enough for to-day!” said the Scottish
junior quietly,

“What?’ ~ Mr. Ratclif could hardly believe his cars
“ What—what did you say, Kerri” :

“We're not. going to be caned again,” said Figgins, loyally
backing up his chum.

“We've had enough!” chimed in Fatty Wynn,
wouldn't treat us like this if the Head was at home.”

“What? What?" gasped Mr. Rateliff.

It was something like rebellion, at last, and in his own
House! He had asked for it, and now he had it!

He stood in the doorway, with a basilisk glare fixed on the
three grim-looking juniors.

“You refuse to obey me?” he stuttered.

“We're not going to be caned!” said Figgina.

“Unless you obey me immediately, Figgins, I shall not
merely cane you—all three of you will be fogged in Hall!”
thundered Mr. Rateliff.

Figgy's face set obstinately.

“You hear me, Figgina?”

“1 hear you, sir!”

"“Follow me to my study!”

Mr. Rateliff whisked out. Figgins & Co. did not move.
He whisked in again, with a crimson, furious face. Un-
doubtedly it was rebellion now!

" For the last time, Figging——"

Figgins looked at him. He locked at him grimly and
deliberately, and his answer came with the same deliberation
as his look.

“Shut the door after you!” he, said,

“Wha-at?"”

** Shut the door after you!”

Mr. Ratcliff stood speechless. For a moment or two he
glared, and then he made a stride into the study. Figgins’
grasp closed on a henvy ruler, and he stood up, his eyes
ablaze. Mr, Ratcliff started back quite suddenly.

“You—you—you would dare——"" he articulated.

Figgine stood grim and silent. Two or three scared faces
were peering in from the passage. Mr. Rateliff seemed
speechless once more, but he found his voice at last.

“You will be flogged in the morning!” he said thickly.
“You will he.flogged, and then sent home. I shall make an
example of you!”

And with that, Mr. Ratcliff strode away—defeated once
once. Figgins & Co. lnoked at one another.

“ Flogged I” muttered Kerr, “Flogged, and sent home!"

Tiggy's jaw set squarely.

“We sha'n't be flogged, and we sha'n’t be sent home,” he
said quietly. “We're up against Ratty now, you fellows—
up against him all the time, and all along the line! There’s
going to be trouble in the New House of St. Jim’s!”

“You

That night there was thrilling and breathless discussion in
tha junior dermitories in the New House. Figgina & Co.
were “up against " their Housemaster; the die was cast npw,
On the morrow, it was to be open rebellion, or surrender, for
Figgins & Co. ; and those who knew Figgins & Co. best were
sure that there would be no surrender.

THE END,

NEXT WEEK'S Grand Long Complete
Story of the Chums of St. Jim’s is entitled :

“THE NEW HOUSE BARRING-OUT!”
. - - BY MARTIN CLIFFORD. - - -

Be sure you order your copy of the ‘‘GEM LIBRARY " early,
as this grand

story is one of Mactin Clifford’s very best.

Tue Gem Lisrary.—No, 720,
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Buy the ‘‘ Boys’ Herald."

On Sale Every Tuesday. Price 2d.
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IS BLAKE THE THIEF?
BY ETHEL CLEVELAND.

(Continuesd from loast week.)

T. JIM'S was really amazidd at the news,
S Jack Blake, the leader of Study No. 6
and the Fourth TForm generally, was
churged with baving stolen a large
gum of money from a New House scnior’s
study! The evidenee was already very strong
against Jack, nand the fact that bhe spent
hall-n-sovervign in fthe tuckshop alter the
money had been missed had yet to be dis-
closed. Blake's chums were, of course, cerbain
that he was guite innocent, Figeing & Co.
were in the same boat.

After Monteith lbad Iaid the eomplaint
before the Head, Blake was sent for, Jack
entered the Head's study looking very pale,
but with his head quite erect., The Head
looked at him scarchingly, but was com-
pelled to admit that he could dizcover no
signg of guilt in the boy's face. As DBlake
stuck firmly to the fact that he was inno-
cent, the Head decided that the best thiog
to do would be to send for Herries, Dighy,
and D'Arey.

Then, by dint of carcful eross-examinntion,
Dr. Holmes elicited the fact that the ehnms
of Study No. 6§ had been stony for several
dgys,

“Since Blaoke's visit to the New House,
have yon noticed hime io possession of more
money than usial ' asked Dr. Holines.

Herries was about {o =ay "“No,” when he
snildenly stopped,  Flushing, he gave Blake a
diclpless  glance, In another minute  Dr,
Holmes knew that Joack Blake had been in
possession of half-n-aovercign, When azked
where he huad obtained the moncy, BRlake
Lravely replicd that Le had found it in
his pocket, But he coold plainly sce how
Leavily this wns geing to tell against him.

Jumes Monteith openly ancered at snch an
excuze, Kildare ecould not help looking un-
ensy, and the Head's brow was set.

Blake then deseribed how he had pulled
out his handkerchief, and the enin had
tumblid ont on the floor.  He announced
thnt Herries had witnessed the action,

“Sn Bluke Ricked cut the coin by accident,
Hervies?" asked the Head casually.

“Y-y-ves, sir. Quite by accident,
sald Herries cagerly.

Monteith grioned a broad grin, as he saw
what the Hond was driving at, Herriea,
dull-brained, bhut with guite the hest inten-
tions in the world, had pgiven blicker evi-
denee nmainst his chum than anyone,

QUILTY.

"T am very much afraid you hiave stated
& phyzical impossibility,” said  the  Head
aalmly, “*Youn have had no pocket-money
for over o forbtnizght., and yet you saddenly
]:ull ont your handkerchief, and this coin
13 in it. You more or less mean to say
your. handkerchief has not been touched for
aver n fortnichi. You have hitherto borne
an excellent eharneter, DBlake, but 1 find
it imposzible to betieve you. If you choose
to restore the money, I will deal with you
as lenicotly as T can., You must, of eourse,
fcave the college. IMowever, in view of Your
good character, I will allow you Lo leave
quictly, without a public expulsion, if you
rctern the money in full.” ;

Herries, D"Arcy, and Dighy could restrain
themselves no longer. 1 can't remember

Tee GEx Lisnany.—No. T20.

sir "

Edited By TOM MERRY,

what they did say, but I'm sure thelr remarks
were rather fiery,

Kildare proved to be Blake's last hope.
The eaptain of St Jim's sugpgested to the
Head that bhe sbould suspend judgment for
a few days, with the chance that zomething
might turm up in Jack's favour. The Head
granted the concession, much to DBlake'a joy.

That evening George Figgins paid Jack
a visit, He sympathised, aod resolved to do
all he could do to vindicate Jack.

{PDocs anything furn up in his
favour ¥ Deoes Figgy manage any-
thing ' The nexel time I wrile I shall
have to deseribe an expulsion. Look
nut for it shorfly in the “ 8t. Jim's
News." —COUSIN ETHEL,)

Our Information
Bureau,

Conducted by Richard Julian.

LOOK FOR THE ANSWERS TO
YOUR QUESTIONS HERE.

DORIS LEVISON'S age is fifteon years and
five months. Tom Merry says ghe i3 certain
to appear pgoin in the “5t. Jim's News”
before long.

THERE are fiftyv-two fellows in  the
Sclioel House Shell and Fourth Forms.

PLANS of 8t. Jim's are in preparation.

THERE arc many horze-chestnut treeswithio
the walls of St. Jim's, apd conker-fishta have
been all the rage for many weeks. The
nuimber of  carelessly-tied strings cun be
ascerbained by counting the number of juniora
wlio have black eyes and swollen knuckles.

THERE is no weekiy publication at
Rylcombe like the “St. Jim's News."

CARDEW ia a fairly good mechanic, and
has won prizes for carpentry and woodwork.
He built a model liner entirely with hLis
own hands, while the fittings and cnamel
cost him twenty-five pounds.

BEENARIY GLYN has obtained one ol

those rare little iostruments for taking the
Llood pressure, It has been applied to Bagey
Trimble apd Percy Mellish on  Sseveral

occasions, and the pair, realising how im-
possible it is to err from the fruth, pro-
vided mueli amuzement in trying to work
ount excuses which LKept the blood pressure
at its ordinary level.

ITARRY MANNERS' camera is fitted with
an astigmatic lens.

TWENTY of the boys in the New Ilouse and
School Houge Shell and Fourth Forions go
to Wayland twice n week for daneing lessons.

TIHIE Frivolity Theatre at Wayland some-
times  gives a  variety  programme  on
music-hall lines, and occasionally hag a long
comedy or revue, The Theatre Royal deals
only in the vswal comedy, drama, and revue
turns. The town also has three clnemas.
They are the Empire, the Wuayland Riviera,
and Somerset Hoad Electrie Palace.

CTUTTS is in the Fiith Form, and has a
swelled head,

FIGGING' sister is called Kathleen.

THERE is a dark-room provided at St
Jim's for amateur photographers.

REGINALD TALBOYT will have quite a Iot
of sporting evenls to report shortly.

SWIMMING in the River Rhyl has ceased,
but the hot water baths at Rylcombe cnable
the boys who are keen on perfecting their
atrokes to continue practice. LExciting water-
pole mautches also take place when the
weather is unsuitable for outdoor sporta.

OTTERS are destroyiug many trout in the
walers of the Higher Rhyl. A hunt is shortly
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to be organised, and many of the boys ore
contemplating taking part In the chase.

COUSIN ETHEL 13 fifteen years and two
months old.

MARIE RIVERS is nearly eighteen.

RACEE has just made another offer to
Tom Berry. He said he'd write an article
on how he'd go to Monte Carlo and blew a
quarter of a million pounds, 1 don't know
what Tom Merry eald, but 1 know Racke
came out of his study a jolly sight quicker
than he went in.

NO, Jack DBlake doesn't come from
Nazzow, as was published in error. He 13
irom Yorkshire.

CARDEW'S motor-bike i3 a "“N.TUT.”

Talhot's eyele is a ‘Bunbeam,

CARDEW owns an electric punt, and the
chums of Study No. 9 go for many little river
picoies in it. ;

LORD BASTWOOD—D"Arey's father—is the
son of old Lord Reckness' slster. You can
now see how (uesy and Cardew are related.

[.atest Football Results

MATCHES PLAYED LAST
SATURDAY.

BEY HARRY NOBLE.

{Exclusive to the “8t. Jim's News,")

TRUMPER & 0. DEFEAT S8T. JIM'S-—
LOW SCOREY VERY NUMEROUS—KIL.
DARE KEEPS 8T, JIM'S FLAG FLYING—
GRUNDY ON THE WARPATH-LUST FOR
GOALS — JUNIOR ROOKEWOOD'S  FAST
GAME—BOLSOYVER BEATEN &Y HIS OWN

FORM.
SENIOIL.
Resulta
No. 1.—8L Jim's v, Bagshof L
« 2.—Abbotsiord v. Higheliffe ... 1—1
W 3 —Redeliffe v. St. Jude's e D=2
w 4.—RBylcombe v. Greyfriars .. 0--D
JUNIOR.
No. 5—8b Jim's v. Courtfield we  o—4
o B—Bapgshot v. Rookwood e O—0
o T—Ureyfriars v, Redeliffe we 2=—1
. B.—Rylecombe v. Highclille s 0—1
INTER-IIOTUSE.
No. 8.—Rookwood Shell v, Grundy's
Growlers o 1020
. 10 —Bolaover's Bashers v. Eemove
Second Team v B—T1
w 11.—Horace Coker's XI, v. High-
cliffe Eleet ... s =1
OTHER MATCHES (Unofficial).
No. 12, —Bunter Minor's XI, v. 8%
Jude's Faga ... e 200
o 13.—Redeliffe Fags v, St Jim's
S'E'ﬂl:l'ﬂlj CEL B BEi F' _:'.l

Goal-scorers, and grounds on which matches
were played:

No. 1.—Played at Bagshot. Darrel and
Baker. No. 2,—At Abbotsford ;- Stephena and
Langley. No. 3.—At 8t Jude’s; Haselby
and Richards. No. 4.—At Greyiriars; Wio-
rate (2), HMammersley, Bland, and Gwynoe,
No. 5.—At 8t. Jim's; Talbot, Levizon, Fig-
oins, Trumper (2), Grahame, and Wickers,
No. 0.—At Rookwood; Pankley (2), Toole,
Silver (2), Oawald, Dodd, and Lovell. No. 7.—
At Redeliffe; Vernon-8mith and Eht‘!FE]T aud
Slimhy. No. 8.—At Highelifie; De Courcy.
No, 9.—At Rookwood ; Smythe (8), Selwyn (4},
Howard (8), Tracy (4), Grundy (20), Gore ({0).
No. 10.—At Greyfriars; Bolsover (8), Brown

(5), Penfold (3) Newland (3). No. I1.—Al
Higheliffc: Horace Coker (3), FPonsonby,
Monson, Gadshy, and Vavasour. No, 12.—At

st. Jude's; Sammy Bunter (2).
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The Queer Case of Dr Brutell

e .| 4
An  extraordinary slory, dealing with
incidents in the life of Dr. Brutell, the well-
known scientist.  Brutell, in his nornial
moods, i3 a highly respected wman, but he
s afflicted with o strange malady which
a:ters his whole character,

The package.
DR. BRUTELL, who was an early riser,

was one of the first to mect the
gheriff's man in the morning, and
had a short chat
morning meal was

the two
together  while
being prepared. N

In the course of the conversation Brutell
learnt a good deal of interesting information
concerning the movements of the police, and
of the success with which their efforts had
so far met.

A large number of the members of the gang
had apparently been traced to o country
Lungalow, and with a well-planned raid, o
sticeessful haul was made, All those who
were canght were now successfuliy lodged in
gaol.  Unfortunately, however, the two men
known as Hammer and Pinchers, whom the
police had good reason to believe were the
ringleaders of the villains, had made good
their escape.

Tt wns these two memhers whom the
puthorities especially desired to eateh, for
thiere was little douht that they provided the
“hraius " of the gang. Needless to say, the
police had not the slightest idea that a
certaln much-respected scientist and doctor,
krown by the name of Brutell, was the
principal adviser of the villainons circle,

Brutell himself would also receive n tre.
mendous shock if 1t were supgested that he
wns the arch-rogue of this dangerous gang.

Apother interesting item of news that the
ductor learnt from his new-found friend was
that the valuable box of papers and bonds
which had been stolen from Mr. Stacton’s
residence had now been recovered.

It was proposed to send these by a special
messenger to Madeleine, who had taken up
her residence in her father’s mountain
home. But, unknown to everyhody, Hommer
and Pinchers had obtained knowledge of this
man, and as it was their desire to again
possess Mz, Stanton's valuable papers, they
proposed fo waylany the messenger on his
journey.

Pinchers undertook to carry out this all-
Important werk, while his colleague went off
to attend a meeting of the remaining
memhers of the Blnck Circle 2t their hiding-
place in a eave in Lthe mountaina.

In spite of the vigilarce of Pinchers, the
messenger  entrusted with the package to
detiver to Madeleine, got well ¢n his journcy
withant heing cauaht.

seneds xas naturally very annoyed to
he outwitted in thiz manncr. He had see-
ceeded in following the trail of the messrnger,
Lut, unfortunately “or him, no opportunity to
eapture the man had so far offered itself.
Tinchers warn determisnied to keep him nnder
nhservation, nnd follow him, if neceszary, to
hiz destination, sn that, at all ts, he
weuld he aware of the nitimate restiug-plice
of the important packaue.

men
the

Dr. Brute!l Returns,
“ SITALL be leav yrm for a short
while in order to pay a vieit to my
home!”

When Dr, Brutell broke this news to
Mudelelne she eoulll rat help fecling a teifle
sad. It was true his absence would pot last

b

of the Black Circle.

t most  difliculties which

Written By Professor Hector Gordon, Science Master of St. Jim's,

very long, but since the strunge disappear-
{ ance of her father, the dector had to a great
K extent taken his place.

Madeleine never felt uneasy when she koew
he was in the house, in sp ot the threats
Everybody liked Dr.
Grutell, and Robert Stantou's danghter was
no exception. He secmed to be able to solve
eame along, and
nothing went wrong when he altended to it

Althouzh Madeleine very uaturally did not
try to piersuade Dr, Brutell to change lis
mind, she did express a hope that he would
rerunrn to them again in the shortest possinle
tine, amd the doetor, with a kiudly smile,
promised *hat he would do so. DBut strange
things were going to happen hbefore D,
Brutell returned once again to the mountain
ranch-house.

Very shortly after his departure for the
city, the police messenger arrived and
delivered the package belonging to her father
to Madeleine, The girl was delighted beyond
words to receive the papers agula. She knew
now that the police were on the right track,
and she hoped that before long they would
succeed in tracing the whereabouts of her
beloved father. This was the news she longed
to hear, night and day.

o
b2

Sometimes she became depressed, and
wondered if it would ever be her pood
fortune to see her father alive ngain.  She
knew the villainous members of the Dlack

Cirele would show him no mercy if he refused
to fall in with their wishes. For all she
kpew, he might cven now be dead!

It made the unhappy girl shudder to think
of such u thing, and had it not been for the
cheery presense of Dr. Brutell, who always
did his hest to keep ber in good spirits, she
wondered what would become of lier, Thank
goodness she had such a good fricnd near
her! Now he had gone away {rom her again.

But Madeleine told herself that she would
not be alone for long. Dr. Brutell would
come back to her and proteet her ngaio as
soon as he had finished his business. Bhe
felt sure of that! But unfortunately for poor
Madeleine, the friend of her failier, the man
she had so much faith in, wuas even now
about to strike at her happiness in eome
terrible way.

For shortly after his arrival home, Dr.
Brutell was seized again hy one of his terrible
spells of evil. He had gone to his laboratory
to carry out ore or two urgent cxperiments,
and had at the same time taken the oppor-
tunity of recharmugz hia “deuble X-ray™
battery. This had bhecome exhausted during
his stay ut the ranch-house.

Brutell had no sooner completed this task
than the evil demon took possession of his
mind and hody ouce again. With the return
of this malady, the doctor assnmed the
sinister garb and the -secret powers of the
Black Circle gang.

He lost no time in ealling a mecting, and
he ordercd the remaining memhbers of the
gang to assemble in their weird weeting-place
in the cily.  Hrutell heard the official stary
of the ranl by the nolice on the zang's head-
quarters, and he did not disguise his anger
at the men for Talliug into sueh o trap, He
declured  his  intenlion  of  releasing  the
eaptured memhbers at once,

The mews caused grept surprise to the
remoanls of the gang,  Their leawder had often
amazml them by his wonderful powers, but
they eould not helieve it poassible that T
wanld suecced i his desire Lo release the
nrisoners.

Tha police, having seenred sl dangerons
members of society, would have them wells
wibehed, and {here wenld nob he many loop-
Iinles Ter eseape FPhat seemed quite corlain,
But the memhers of the Black Cirele had
not teekeonsd with their lemder's wiysterious
pewers. Would he sueceed in his desire?

plishoed

The Triple X-Ray.
113 AMMER,” the sccond in command
—_ of the Black Circle gang, was
about 1o try to persunde Dr,
Brutell to change his mind. But
the doctor was not the sort of man to alter
a decision when e had maide one.

With a wave of his band, he indicated that
he did pot wish to hear any arguments
against  his  proposal from snyone, then,
standing up suddenly, he ordered Hammer
awl Pinehers to aceompany him,

“Show me where the prison
demanded, in a loml voice.

The two men at onee indieated thelr
willlngness 10 obey the orders of their fiery
chief.

It was the mad dortor's intention to release
the captured members of the gang, and then
proceed at once to the Stanton Ranch, and
recover the honds and other valuables which
the police had returned.

Pinchers had reported that he had seen

Madeleine deposit the valnahle parcel in a
strong secret safe in the wall of the rauch-
house, and, possessed of this useful informu-
tion, Brutell knew that he would have no
ditflenlty in obtaining them,
The dactor was now fully in the throes of
lis  evil passion, and under his strange
i:‘nﬁnunce e was beeoming very excituble,
The three men at onee made theie way to
the prison in which the other members of
the pang were held eaptive. In a short timo
{,hf[-;rdnlustmntion was reached, and the party
1alted,

_ Hammer and Pinchers looked at each other
l;ll‘llésmﬂr as they stood outside the prison

Thelr leader was o elever man, no doubt.
Co many oceasinns previously he hid accom-
seeming impos-ible  tasks. His
wonderful  suceess eoften  hewlildered them,
bnt how did he propose to erumble the walls
of this mighty ganl? This scemed to he
the only way in which he enuld hope to bo
anceessful,

No man could swecced in  gainlng an
entranee to the prison, for all the doors and
windows were ton well watcled,

But Dr Brotcll had a powerful ally, of
which even his two chief assistants were
ignarant,

The doctor always believed in keeping his
own counsel as much as possible. He did
not consider it good policy to let his men
he a3 wise as e was himself, and there was
nat the slightest doubt that he was right
in taking this conrze, Bven now Brotell was
robt going to let Hammer and Piochers into
his well-guarded seeret.

In a few moments now they would he the
witnesses of something which would amaze
them, hut only the mad sefentist wonld
know how this extraordinary result was
brought about.

Dr. Bratell's hands moved under the big
hinck eloak which he was wearing, and im-
mediniely the triple X-ray, 1he dendly foree
which the doctor knew only in his evil
monents, was set n motion.

Brutell directed the hattery towards a
portion of the prisan walls, and immediately
they commenerit to crumble like du The
thing happened with startling  sudidenness,
il in addition, the operation was quile
noiseless one.

This was all-important, for the conspirators
bad na desire to arouse the curlosity ef
the prizan guanl,  The elightest noise wounld
he sulficient to make them suspicions, Then
an investizntion wounld he made, and the
alarm given, and Brotell had no wish to be
matle A prisoner,

Faor o moment lammer and Pinchers looked

is!" he

in astonisliment at Lhe work of th viuler’s
strange awd  mystericus nower,  The stone
wialls  and  masoury of  the prisom had

erumbled away before {heir eyes as though

they had been made of sand,

(7o be continued in next Wednesday's Gus.)
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Another Splendid Long Complete School Story in Next Week’s ** Gem.”

Read this
dealing with the adventures of

magnificent story

three chums in a strange

country.

By REID WHITLEY.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

HobbLy Tarrant and Tony Matthers, with
Billy Eettle, a t{rusted pegro servant, ware
on an expedition in the Andes, A voleanic
eruption, cauzing u tremendous . tidal wave,
carrica thicir canoe into the Valley of Bur-
prizc.  The party explore the valley, and
meet ntany weird and wonderful auimals, und
experience many adyventurous times. Reach-

ing a village, they are confronted by o race
of strangc primitive men, who show great
hospitality, and make friends. DBut Maxla,
through a dustoerdly scheme which he
hatches, they wery uwcarly lose their lives.
Later, the three chums have an exciting fight
a ategosaur. . -
A Narrow Escape.

HE stegosasur wobbled,  His  head

I ing & fearsome double line of keen

teeth, then the neck grew suddenly
limp., Down dropped the head, the forelegs
collapsed. It was dead.

But, strangely enough, the hindquarters
and the great tail were still alive.  The
movements, had ceased to fueetion slnce the
lines of communication were cut. But, like
all the other gigantic reptiles, the stegosaur
the spine near the tail, and this had still
vitality enough to Keep that formidable
weapon flailing.

" Koep away
from its stern. Over to that wmarrow cave
there! Something is coming!”

They slid to the ground and began to run
stegosaur, smaller than the fArst, but yet
terribly huge, appeared from a gully and
made for them.
ing between the big stones that bestrewed
it, up the full of loose rubble to a broad
platiorm of weather-worn rock, and in at
that they ecould barely squeeze through.

And it was Iacky that thizs wps so, for,
with a rush that sent the small stones

the medicine-man, hates the newcomers, and
with u gicantic prehistoric creature, called
whirled up, his mouth opeoed, show-
gave way, the whbole forepart of the brute
brain, the iutelligence that directed its
had a sort of secondary brain set far along
“Off we pet! yelled Tony.
as, with a long-drawn hissing, a second
Over the rough pround they raced, dodg-
the door of the cave which was 50 narrow
flyinz, the steposaur came flying oh their

heels. Tony, who brought up the rear, felt
something pluck at his jacket tail. TFor
one awiful moment he was dragped hack,

theu the scorched ¢loth pave way, and he
stumbled forward into the pgloom of the
cavern and fell headlong arainst Hobby,

The pair rolled together over the floor and
picked themselves np bhreathless, while Billy
wheeled and struck ot the hupge reptile
head, hissing and snorting as its owner strove
to force itsclf in.

It drew back at the blow., Presently they
heard it move away, and ventured to peep
out. Tho beast was posing its fellow. Then,
having made sure that one half at leuast
was out of action for ever, it calmly began
to eal, even though the tall still swung
to and fro.

The Keep'rs of the Cave.

OW, for the frst time since the be-

pinning of their wild ride, Tony

N and Hobby had breath and leisure
to speak.

“We're in a heastly hole!" bepan [Hobby.

“And we daren't leave it. That brute would

run us down in 4 few sbrides, and even if he
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didn't get us, something else would, D'you
think we could pget back to the forest along
the elitfs? T thought I saw ledges.”

“We mizght,” azgrecd Tony. “I'll look."

IHe squeezed his way out and glanced up-
wards, but e was allowed only & moment to
see Lhat there was no way up elose at hand.
Though the stegosaur was busy with its com-
rade, it yet kept an eye on the cave. It
agaw him, whirled about, and made a swift
dash that sent him scuttling back with
only a yard or two to spare.

“No road that way—and no chance of pet-
ting elear, anyhow, so long as that brute's
in the offing,” he snid. “The only thing we
ean do in the meanwhile is to explore this
cave. There may be an outlet higher up.
It scems to tun a long way back.”

But to explore the place they must have
a light, since to proceed in the dark meant
a deadly risk of falling into some crevice,
or perhaps walking into the jaws of some
abomination which lurked In the depths.

They had matches, but nothing with which
to make torches, the floor of the cave being
clear of everything except stones and fungus.
Outside, however, werg sundry logs snd
branches, dry as tinder, which had been
swept down from aloft by some cloudburst.

Tony made another sortie, and succeeded
in petting one fair-sized branch, but, as
before, the stegosaur was on the alert, and
he barely escaped its teeth.

"Too risky!" he panted, as the brute ooce
more returned to its interrupted meal.
“We'll have to wait till the beast goes off,
or goes to sleep."

The day wore on, but the terrible sentr
atill remained on duty. Its appetite satisfled,
it lay down, but, if it slept, it snoozed with
one eye open, and at the least movement
from the cave prepared for action.

At last, towards sundown, it moved away
downhill to drink at a runnel, and, taking
advantage of its absence, Tony and Billy
hauled in more wood. Dut by then it was
too late to do more. Even if they found
an- outlet they eould not venture to clamber
alone ledges or down precipices in the dark.

“We must sleep here and start early in
the morning,” said Tony.

“But I'm auncommonly peckish,” re-
monatrated Hobby. “In fact, I'm starving!”

“Bosh! Time penough to talk of thut in
a couple of days," returned Tony, “Go to
sleep! We don’t need any flre.”

“Mebbe not, Marse Tony,"” put in Billy.
“But mebbe something narrow crawl io
throurh de door in de oight. I reckons we
hest take some of dese lbere rocks and fill
it up a hit."

They spent the last of the light on this
job: then, certnin that oothing could get at
them, settled down to sleep.  Outside the
usual night chorus hegan to echo along the
rocks, Once they heard the stegosaur sniff-
ing and sporting at the cave mouth., DBut
inside all was silent.

Iobhy was snoring; Billy's heavy breath.
inz told Lhat he, too, wag in a land whero
neither Stegpys por  Brown Toes troubled
im, and Tony had fallen ioto a doze. HMigh
overlicad was o faint rustle as of dry leather
aljeets rubbing  against  each other.  Then
gonebhing fluttered softly past Tony's cheek,
and he awoxe.

Surely  something
Faint snueaks, suech

living was mnear them.

as might come from
microscopic mice, strange flappings, odd
rustlings, sounded on every side. He kept
perfectly still. Apain a waft of air faoned
his c¢heek, Something dropped ever 50
lightly upon his shoulder; he smelt a faint,
musty-mousgy reck—and then there was a tiny
pricking at the lobe of nn ear.

He threw up his hand., It struck a warm,
furry body, that appeared to be perched on
hizs shoulder. 1t fell over with a Auttering
and squenking.

"Rouse up!” he shouted, and lit a mateh.

Almost at once it was blown out by the
rushh of air from a score pair of leathery
winga, but in that moment he had seen
cnoupli.  'Phey were assailed by bats—yvam-
pire bals—which spent their days sleeping
in erevices of the rock roof, and fluttered
out at night to [ecd on whatever beast would
allow them to suck its blood while it slept.

Siriking right and left in the darkness
with his bab, Tony lit another match and

set fire to & plle of dry chips which he had
laid handy for an emergency. As they Hared
up, Hobhy and Billy woke, In time to see
the dazzled creatures flap away from the
sudden illumination.

“Qugh!" exelaimed Billy, sitting up and

looking ruefully at a toe protruding from
a worn boot, “I Torgob about dem dere
suckers. Dey been biting us. Look at your

knee, Marse Hobby—and your ear, Marse

Tony, and dis hers toe o' mine!”

Certninly the vamgims had made good use
of the short time they had beem at work.
Blood streamed from the tiny punetnres
they had made. 1f Tony had been soundly
nsleep when they started operations the
three might never have awakencd ngain, buf
passed into the sleep of death, drained of
their blood by scores of small bulb very
bungry mauths, )

“1 hardly felt the bite,” said Tony, wiping
away the blood from his ear-lobe. “If 1 had
been asleep—ugh! We must take It in turns
to watch and keep the fire up.”

And so, throughout the weary might, cne
of them kept wvigil. For a while the bats
cirecled about nt a respectful distance from
the fire-light, but in n while they grew dis-
cournged and departed. Hobby, who was cu
puard at the time, saw them flit away, not

by way of the partly blocked door, but in the

apposite direction, decp into the recesses of
the cave.

“1 gucss they know another way out,” he
muttered. *“I hope it's big enough to get
through. Another dany without grub will
ahout settle me.

Duwn came at last, creeping in through
the upper part of the doorway. AlolL,
squeaking and rustling anoounced that the
bats had returned, and were settling down
for the day's sleep. Outside, the stegosinr
still kept watch apnd ward, making an eager
rush when Tony displaced a bit of rock to
view the morning.

“The sooner we et going the socner we
may pet out,” he said, and, holdiag aloft «
flaring torch, while the others carrvied the
spare stock of wood, they set off into the
deptha of the ecave.

Presently they found a pool of water and
slaked thelr thirst, for thouzh they had
started with full water-bottles, they had ex-
hausted them during the night. Refreshid
by & sluice, bthey went on over aun irregulnr
flooring, which rose in a steep slope.

The cave waoitid about & pood deal. Some
times it was so low that they could touch
the roof with an uplifted hand-—-sometimes
g0 high that the light of the torch did net
reach it. The air, however, was guite fresh,
and this pave them hope that they would
soon find an outlet.

At last Tony paused, wutt.pﬂlu [inper, and
held it up. A drauzht cooled it. They were
surely npearing awnother mouth., And then,
as they turued o bend of the tunpel, Lhey
saw hefore them what looked like a star,
[t was the glorious light of day, which they
had hegun to despaip of ever secing again,

It grew larger with every siep forward,
and soon they were able to dispense with
the torelh and quicken their pnee. It waa
almost at o run that they covered the last

huudred wyards to the mouth, where they
halted,

A glorious panorama of the whole valley
lay  stretehed  before  them, They  lid

travelled some considernble way from  thy

place where they had entered, and  risen
several hundred feet in the course of their
wanderings in the bowels of the clifl.

Benvath them the rocks dropped sheer to o
tongied serub  rowing on the slopes of deep
and narrow gullevs, down some of which
water ran towards the lake.

In the distance they could distinzuish the
pateh of forest land where lived the Ariki,
and, but for the dezzle of sunlight, migat
have made out the smmoke of their fires. 1t
wne po very great distance They might
have covered it in less than a couple of
houra—if it had oot been for the various
delightful ereatures thal lurked between.

Az il to remind them of the dangers that
lay in wait for the traveller, the waters
of the lake rippled suddenly. and up from (he
depths came a loug, snaky thing, which
paddled itself ashore wund waddled swiflly

{Continucd on puge 15.)
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So writes a buyer in Bath, of * The Amateur Mechanic *’—
adding “ X am very well pleasud with these books—I ean r.es,?
at a glance that they are what every home needs to-day.
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in simple, nen~technical language, with plain
“ HOW-TO-DO-IT " Pictures and Diagrams,
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To make boots and shoey

Window mending

Rubler sales on gh

Making household furnlturn

Furniture repairing

Painting and decorating

Fretwork in wood

Electro-plating

Watch repairing

Olock cleaning

Ioat bulld:ns

Plaster castin

Soft and hald no]ﬂoring

Making lpeandescent mantlas

Mnking & magnetico  electrio
machine

Overhauling a motor-car

Brick-laying

Repalring & fitting locks and bolta

Gas lires and geyser fOxing

Carpet and lino laying aod re-
pairing

Hut-water apparatus

Fitting rango boiler

Venetian blind repairing

Upholstery

Gilding metals

Repniring keyless watches

Iteatoring and repairing china

Tent making and setting up

Hot-water proof cements

“ FOLLOW THE

One buyer writes :

Wircless telegraphy—Eloctrieal

pipe manipulation—The cramping
Drilling with a

chigels—Cistern barometers—A
car enging—A ¥itzroy barometer—

ness=Using the micrometer—Gra

** Everything comes out true and perfect,”
Another buyer says: “ A child could understand it.”
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Frosting glass
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Picture framing
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Door hinges
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L1

Wireless telegraphy
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somathing to learn, some Nam
thing to gainl”

POST THIS FORM
AT ONCE.

Please send me, wlthout uharge

ﬂEend ‘thifs Form ‘or
Address , ...

U.J.1. 1921,

To The WAVERLEY ?OOK €0,, LTD.

Ju
24, FAH.R‘{NGUOH’ BTREET
ON, E.Q. &
i3 Four
Bookiot  of THHR
EUE MECHANWIC,” also in-
nend the

Tllustrated

DT T Ty T

Tue Geu Liprary.—No. 720.
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THE VALLEY OF SURPRISE.

(Continued from page 16.}
into & thicket on webbed feet. A minute
after it emerged, bearing something that
writhed and  wriggled, and plunged under
water, to be seen no more,

“Jminy! That's a sweet ereature!” ex-
claimed Tony. *What is it, Hobby?"

*1 don't know!" prowled Hebby. *“And I
don’t care! All 1 know is that I'm so
peckish T belleve T could eat the beggar at a
gitting  Look here! This ledge is very
narrow, but I think we can get along it all
right.” .

“Him wider further on,” said Billy, who
had been inspecting the cliff face with an
expert's eye. “Us can go a long way, Marse
Tony, and dere's a way down, too.”

It was ticklish work at first, With thelr
faces to the cliff they sidled along a ledge
barely a foot wide, knowing well that a sﬁp
would be fatal. lut ten minutes' breathless
side-stepping brought them at lust to a wider
platform, where they could halt and decide
their next move.

A bit of branch lay in a corper of the
niche. Tony pglanced at it, and his eyes
narrowed. ?t. had been  broken from its
parent stem not long before, and roughly
trimmed. What creature had brought it
there? Mo inspected the ground. A little
goil Lad gathered on the ledge, and it was
roft cnough to betray the imprint of feet—
feet that looked human, yet were bigger than
any man's that Tony bad ever seen.

The answer was plain, The Muangas, the
red-halred, semi-human brutes who plagued
the Ariki, and had tried to waylay the
adventurers, had been there but a short
while before.

In one way this discovery was consoling.
It proved thit there was a more or less safn
path aleng the cliff, and some means of
reaching the forest without crossing open
pround. On the other hand, if the Manpas
should discover that their foes were on Lhe
clllf, they could make the remainder of the
journey very unsafe, if not impossible.

Tony glanced up. There were many other
ledges rununing across the rocky searp. If
the Mangas got upon one of them and threw

slones, they could make further progiess
impossible.  Billy seemed to have read his
thoughts.

“Dat's so, Marse Tony,” he said, with n
sage wod. “TUs must get on. We pgel along
to where dat crack go down to de gully.
Den we can pet down if we has to.”

They waited ne longer, but made on, and
hind almost renched the place Billy had in-
diented when, without any warning, a preat
stone sung through the air, struck the ledge
almost at Hobby's feet. and bounded off
into space. The Mangas were on the alert,
ond their line of retreat was cutb.

T P TP Y

Thoto ~Plates

o Jamous Footballrw

i Big " head-and-shoulder "' portraits
i of Charlie Buchan, Billy Meredith,
" Fanny" Walden, F. Barson, J.
Blair, ond Sam Chedgzoy. One
free plate cach week, for six weeks—
the first, Charlie Buchan = being
given this week inside every copy of

NELSON LEE
LIBRARY . - i
Out on Wednesday, Nov. 23rd. :

Up Against the Mangas.

F the Mangas had been wise they would
have waited a little longer before open-
ing hostilities. Bubt patience wasu't
their strong poigt. They had spied the

strangers, and at onee began to throw
stones. And it happenmed that the elilf at
that point woas somewhat hollowed, so that
the three were not so much exposed as they
might have been farther along.

For the same reason the Mangas on the
ledge above had to lean far out in order to
see their foes at all. Tony saw a halry arm
and shoulder protrude from the clift face
some fifty leet overhead. His rifle was
ready, and c¢ a full-moon, fur-fringed face
followed, he fired.

A loud yell, a shower of dust and stones
followed the shot, then down the cliff slid a
Mangn, howling wildly as he plunged to his
doom on the rocks far below

The shower of stones ceased. There were
howls of fury and dismay, That lucky bullet
had reminded the near-humans that these
strangera were gifted with the curious and
dreadful power of slaying ant long range,
with a certainty that po stene or thrown
stick could approach,

For s minute they howled and jabbered,
and durine that minute the three had gained
the head of the crevice slanting to the gulley.
There they were sheltered from direct
discharge by an overhanging rock.

After » wild hullaballoo, the Mangas began
throwing again, but their missiles pattered
impotently upon the protecting rock. They
edged along their shelf till they could lob
chunks of sandstone under the cover, but in
doing so they had to expose themselves, and
again Tony's rifle took toll, toppling another
red down the clilf, whilst & third got a

bullet through the shoulder, and retired
hurt.
After that there was a pouse. Fhe fight

had com: tn a deadlock., Whilg the three
conld not move under pain of being brained,
the Mangas could do nothing to dislodge

You Simply Must Get This Week’s ‘* Boys’ Herald ”’!

fhem without exposing themselves to the ter-
rible firestick that finshed and banged and
slew so unerringly.

Tony took advantage of the lull to glance
from the shelter up the rock. A path, very
rough, but climbable, led to the shelf on
which the encmy were clustered.

“We cun't stay here much longer,” he
said. “If they don't clear off, we had best
attack. While two of us covered him, the
other might climb aloft. A shet or two on
the lovel should send the beggars to the
rightabout.”

“I'l go, Marze Tony! [D'se a sure shot wid
de pistol. I sure will start dem off so0's
dey not wait to sec what hit dem ™

Tony was about to assent when a long-
drawn yell from aloft anpounced some fresh
happening. What was it? The Manpes
were all yelling together. Tony could see
them moviog, though they crouched low.
They were retreating. Stones still fell, but
they were dislodged by flying feet, mnot
thrown.

Then Hobby and Billy, who were looking
out on the other side of the stome that
sheltered them, gasped together, as down
the clifi, spreadeagled, but moving easily
and swiftly, came a bear.

It was of the same species as that which
they had frst seen on the morning after
their arrival in the happy valley. I
possible, it was even bigger. It was the
gort of bear that an artist might have
drawn as a portrait of the Great Bear, the
fathor of all the bears. Amnd, very unfor-
tunately, it seemed to have winded or caught
sight of the three crouching under the rock.

It might have pursued the Mangas along
the ledges. Inmstead, it chese what secemed
E:ne easier prey, and made straight for the

iree.,

fAnother insfalment of this grand
serial will appcar in next weék’s
issue of “ THE GEM LIBRARY.”

Order EARLY.)

BT R T T T

EDITORIAL ::

ST iR

My Dear Chums,—

1 am sure our forthcoming Christmas
Mumber will fulfil all possible require-
ments. It is yoing to be a record one in
every way.

This special issue will do more than
recall the triumphs which go back to
long bofore the war. | am confident the
Christmas Number will establish a new
record, and that is better than starting
comparisens with what has been. A new
season must have its own special kind of
SuCcess,

You would be surprised at the bright
ideas that pour in from some of my
readers, Somebody would like Tom
Merry & Co. to go on a lengthy explor-
ing expedition in the uttermost wilds.
There is nothing maore against the netion
than that it would not fit in with the
series. Tom Merry bagging lions and
tigers would be mighty interesting, and
Skimpole could collect butterflies of the
gayest hues and put them in boxes, hut
both these characters would be badly
missed at St. Jim's. It seems to me that
the new sarial * The Valley of Surprise,”
supplies all the adventurous romance one
wants. It is no good getting outside the
picture. That is a thing Mr. Martin
Clifford never does. Hence his success.

If real adventure is wanted, there it is

| EVERY MONDAY...PRICE2?

fmn

HEnm

in the splendid serial. Reid Whitley has
conjured up a picture of a mysterious
jungle which will long be remembered.
it is a really great story, as a chum in
Scotland says. ‘ One likes to read of
what may seem to be impossible. It
holds you, and you go on from start fo
finish, believing it all."”’

The “ §t. Jim's News™ Is being en-
joyed as much in Australia, and the
other countries beyond the sea, as here
at home., | hope later to give in the
amusing supplement more concerning
the peculiarities of some of the characters.
A day in the life of Monty Lowther
would furnish something very readable;
Monty, in his more serious moments,
might he able to tell us much of interest.
Gordon Gay, too, must have many more
ideas than he makes out. As a rule, the
light-hearted and troublesome Gram-
marian comes into the limelight because
he and his friends contrive to waylay
Gussy, and, thanks to superior odds, to
work their will, and escape a *' feahful
thwashin".” 1 am pretty -well convinced,
too, that Herries could contribute some-
thing pretty weighty on the subject of
dogs and how to keep them. D'Arcy is
{full of notions. There is plenty mors to
be added to the chronicles of St. Jim's,
and the additions will be made all in
good time.

Baggy Trimble does not hesitate to say
what is passing in what he is pleased to
call his mind. f he cared to write
“ Things | Have Heard,"”” there would be
a rush—for Baggy hears most things.
By the way, Glyn is due with another
invention. But all this takes me away
from the Christmas Number. Bear it
in mind, and make sure your order is
placed well ahead.

YOUR EDITOR.

Printed and published every Wednesday by the Proprictors, The Amalgamated Preas,
Ttegisterad for transmilssion by Canadian Magazine Post, Advertisement offlces: The Fleotway House, Farringdon Street, Londen, E.O. 4
5. for six months. Sole agents for South Africa: The Central
& Goteh, Ltd.; and for Canada, The Imperial News Core Lid —Saturdas,

rates: Inland, 1ls. per annum; Ga 6d.
Nowa Agency, Ltd,
Kovember 26th, 1921,

for six montha.
fole agents for Australls and New Zealand: Messrs. Gordon

Abread, Ba, 10d. per annum; 48,

Limited, The Fleetway Houss Farringdon Street, London, E.O, 4.

Subscription
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A Boy’s Ideal Hobby.

Here is something really useful as well as

inleresling to keep Fou uamused Lhese

long evenings. Freiwork s inexpensive,
fascinating, and enjoyable.

176-page Catalogue of over
500 Designs, 1/~. PostFree

When you have bought a Hobbies Outfit
und a few pleces of wood you can begln
right away and make Toys, Puzzles,
Cigarette Boxes, Plpe Ruacks, and lota of
other things useful and ornamental.

MAKE MONEY IN YOUR
SPARE TIME.

When you can cut out nicely you can sell
the articles at a local toyshop and so make
sour hobby pay for itsel!. But in order to
get the beat, remembar Lo ask for Hobbles.
They are British-mede—and best.

Outfits, 4/~ to 65/~
Machines, 52/6 to £20

Every tool in a Hobbles Outfit fs made
at thefr own works, and under careful
stpervision.

WriTe FoR FREE ILLUSTEATED LisTe—

HOBBIES i DEREHAM

LONDON, MANCHESTER, GLASGOW,
BIRMINGHAM, LEEDS.
POST

“THE PLURASCOPE 2/6 ru::

High Powersd (lasses Contalning
Eight Instruments, Comprising:
OVFERA and FIFELD (iLASSES, EYEMTRROR
LARYNGROSCOPE, TELESCOPE,
REOSCOPT,  MICTOSCOPE, and COM-
] Invaluable for examining  fowers,
corn, microbes, ete., ele.

BENNETT'S FAMOUS XMAS PARCEL, /- Post Free.
Weo are again offoring our Wonderful Xmas Pnrcal containing
hetter vuglue than ever. Each Parcelcontains 1o, first-cliss artieles |

POCEET KNIFE,

. J
2 TAEL GAMES B'n\\ Foolbull, Table Tennia, etc ),
GOHPLET}] PRINTING OUTFIT.
This BIG Parcel only 8/-, Post Free!
Other EMAS PARCELS (or Boys or (irls, 7/6, 10/-, 15/, and 25/.,
ont froe.  Send early (o avoid thl]lnull .
Il!ustratu Catalogues of Sleam, Eleetrical, ol wnicnl Models,
Toys, cte., 3d,, post Iree. ull1s[.l{urn| or eash refunded.

BEN“ETT Bnos 5, THEOBALDS ROAD
y

HOLEORN, LONDON, W.C.1.

STRENGTHEN YOUR RERVES

Nervousness deprives yon of employment, pleasures, and many
advantages in life If you wish to prosper and enjoy life, strengthen
vour nerves, and regain conlideuce fn yoursell by using the Mento.
Nerve Strengthening Treatment, Guaranteed Cure in 12 days. Used
by Vice-Admirul tu Feaman, Colonel to Private, D.5.0.7s, M.C.'y,
MM s, and D.C.M's  Merely send Lhres penny etamps ror particn-
]nre—ﬂODFRY ELLIOTT-5MITH, Ltd, 527, Imperial Buildings,
Ludgnte Circus, Lowdon, E.C. 4.

GHERT l’u‘lUSi@ﬂL DISCOVERY

A BRITISH INVENTON,
A porker instromznt Lhat plays
inall Keydas perfectlyagae Vio:
bin, without the laboriousel ndy
of fealos. Thoonly British Mada
Pocket Instrument on the mar.
s = i(:t. Post Plll'use-]jwiill ruilnln.

ETRT) ™ structions—1/9. Better Quallty
Manged) Ustares 29, from:—

R.FIELD (Dept. 33), Kall Avenae, HUDDERSFIELD.

LIBRARY. 19

NEXC2:. ST

SILVER WATGHES

Yours To Wear Whilst Paying For i,

CGent.’s fullsizo Keyless' Lever
Watch, strong Nickel Silver, dust and
damp-proof cases, clear dial, genuine
Lever Movement, perfect railway time-
keeper, price 15,-", or cush wilth order,

13/6. Ladies’ or Gent.'s wristlob
model (o beautiful present), 4/-
oxtra. Any of these splenfild
walches seub on receipt of the
first payment. Alter receiving
the watch you send us a further
2(-, ond promise to pay the
balance by weekly instalments of
6d. each, or 2/- monthly. War-
ranty for 10 years senl with oar‘h
wilch.  No unpleasant inquiries.
Dou't risk disappolntment, as this is
munnfacturer’s stock, purchased at
great  reduction  (usually sold  ab
25/-). Send 2/- amd 6d. extra for
postage and insurance at once to—
THE WOBURN WATCH CO.
(Desk Q@ 11 ), Woburn House,

LONDON, W.C.1.

Iy M
© L

LUMINOUS
DIALS
2« EXTRA.

MASTERS’
FAMOUS
‘COLISEUM’
AGCORDION

A MUSIGAL BAR hAIN

Why not own one of thess beantiful high-clies

ftalinn wolel Aceordions, anid entertain your famlily

and friends with delightful Sopg and Danee music ? L]

These womlerful Instruments ave easy Lo buy on our L

Al wilh the FREE Totor we senil you anl
ke slaple key-

pigs changoe Inio

terma,
wo liele proctice pot gaon
IJcmrll L lung winter ey

MONTHLY

ju tho new model for (his seagon; it s the
Very fine Piany Palishal Ehtonised Cuse,
Twe Baks Keys, Double Lerds, I\Urulo Koye,
n ¥ 50/-. on eusy Lerms, ss follows:

0. 8- i 1\\1- iy pusinpge ard deliver Free), pmmlsz‘ 8-
awd you bave the necendion te Toarn awl_play
while paying for it Deposit baek It nol satisigl, SEND 8/- NOW
AND ASK FOR MASTERS' " COLISEUM'" ACCORDION.
MASTERS,LTD., 24, HOPE STORES, RYE. (EST. 1869.)

I
R r'l I,
umr.llﬂ_v after delivery,

FULL SEZED MEN ~These wre the men who win success in

® husiness. 10 o areé under full slzo, in-

creasn youl height by the Girvan Sclentite Trvatment,  This treatment his

even Divrcasel the helght of soldiers u!lil ye:nu Army drill,  Students

rnpurl from 2 to & inches incredase, R teard for partionlara ned

ur £100 gnarantes to ENQUIRY llhl"i‘ A \'P 17, STROUD GWHEEN
I{l).\l). JONDON, N. 4

AEROPLANE AND CATAPULT ELABTIC.— Dosl guality only.

1-16Gih, 1-8th, 31600, and 1-Geh inel thick,  Vrice d., Yhd., 3d., and 6d

per fout, Orders 1/- post fren, —GREENAWAY, 5, New Inn Iall St Oxford.

STOP STAMMERING cure yout‘%e!l as I did.
Full partignlars FREE.——

FRANK HUGHES, Ld., 7, Sout.h:lmpton Row London, W.C. 1,

CINEMATOGRAPHS AND FILMS|[|—Lowest Prices. CINEMAB from
65/-. Cowbay, Drama, and Comie Films. -Bend 2/- for Large Sample VFilm,
Btamp for Bargain Lisls.—4. E. Maxwell (Dept. 5), 434, George 81., Haslings,

AUTOM&TIC PROPESSIDNAL CARD TRICES,—
impossible. Flet.a, 3/8.—WALBRNS (M),
SE0UTH l'A'RNB{JRU JANTS.

Fallnre ahaoiutely
OSBORNE ROAD,

Tue Gesm Lisrany.—MNn. 720,
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GEORCE ALFRED GRUNDY " i

Another Splendid Art Portrait Study Next Week,
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