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" Mummie always uses
Vikwik for my aches and
bruises, One little rub and
away the pain goes. It's just
fine. Ihope all Mummies
who read this will send their
little boys' and girls’ horrible
pains away with Vikwik too.
Dad and Mum use it, so it
must be good, mustn’t it? "

IINHlIIllHIIIIIHIIIIlIIIl|IIiHIIIIIIlIlIIIIlIIHIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIII

INSTANTLY KILLS PAIN

VIKWIK Liniment is indispensable In the homae for the hundred and one
minor aceidenta which children daily incur, and for ajlments such as Sora
Throat, Cold on the Chest, Durns,” Chilblains, Earache, Toothache, ete.,
YIKWIK ix most invaluable. It entirely supersedes oils and embrocations,
fnasmueh that it penetrates immedintely to the seat of pain without lepving
& irace of greaso or oil upon the aurface of the skin, nffording instant
relief. VIKWIK is not only unrivalied for children's uwe but as & general
liniment for adults it is guite distinetive. Rheumatism, Gout, Sclatica,
Lumhbago, \f‘llrllls Neuralgia, Synovitis, ©ramp, Sprains, Bruises, ar any

arhe or pain ¥ield to its =oothing, curative action immediately, \'II\\\I

stops {he :rrlt ation of Chilnlains and RBurns in o remarkable manner, healing
and curing them quickly and effectively.  If you suffer from any kind of
pain yon do so needlessly.  VIKWIK will maoke you pain-free.  Go to your
Chemist, and gel a hottle to try, Price 1,3 and 3/- per hottle from all
Chemisis and “mrra ur direet, prst free, from the VIEWIK OO, (Dosk 920

London, W.0,

VIEWIK

LINIMENT

INSTANTLY KILLS PAIN

Rheumatism Sprains Bruises Nerve Palns
Beiatica MNeurnlgia Strains Crammn
Bore Throat EBnckache Gout Lumbago

In 1/3 botties, large size 3/-

From BOOTS', TAYLOR'S, and all Chemists.

TN nn
FREE BOOK

OF BARGAINS, 7!d. to £6
P'ost Tree, all kinds of CLOCKS,
WATCHES, JEWELLERY, ACCOR-
DEONS, USEFUL GOODS, NOVELTIES,
TOYS XMAEB CARDE, Ete. Tl b
CHALLENGE Qenr s jine full.size
] NickelLever Wateh, 10,.,Chai
The fine lnrige ‘LION' & ir

10tins. hish, 85 ., i Cilienia &
1 Real Cinema Film Pietures, 1.,
Postage 2d, Numerous Other Har.
galns, Delight or Money Back—

PAIN'S PREBENTS
HOUSE, Dept. 14X,
HASTINGS,

o]

factory  and SAVE TPOUNDS
Table Grands, FPortable-Hornless
I d rm M d

direct frem
'Wor]ds finest

Sent on 1o days’ trial, carrinee paid,
WRITE TO-AY
CATALOGLI,
BIRMINGHAM

w select from,
with tz tunes and 400 needles.

for  beaudiully  illusirated  ART
MEAD CO. (Dept G105

A Model STEAM ENGINE

Complete, ready for work, 15/-, 21 /-, & 32/-. Tails, 6d. per length.
T'ozt vxtra 1 /-, ELECTRIC I-I(z'H.'.i'" Bn:tny Ewitch, Wire, Lamp,
Holder, Reflector, Instructions, ete.. 4/6; postare E-:I Imgu_. size,

Lot 6 stage 9. SHOCKING COI

A R s for mnkiuw. 1;9. I‘htnrv
th; postage  3d. ea::!i, Electro

Maenct. 9. postapge 3d.  (Lifte 1 k)

Hnx th‘t‘ﬂ‘ii‘.l] Fxperiments, 3/-; posioge

1 Oheap Te'te-phnm Bet. com-
pleie, 1462 postape ad. (U 111!r~r-uc, i, )
4-Volt Dyaana, 12/6. SEND NOW !

The HARBORNE SMALL PO‘WEB Co.

T. (38) 38, Queens Koad, A.ton, Birmingham.

Tug Grm Ligrary,—No. T2l

A MAGNIFICENT ELECTRIC
TORCH FOR EVERY BOY!
HIGHEST QUALITY GOVERNMENT

"SERVICE TORCHES

(AS USED BY OUR GALLANT SOLDIERS.)
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CHAPTER 1.
Figgins' Reply.

[ OOR old Figgina!”

P “It's rolten 17

“Yans, wathah |
Tom Merry & Co., of the School Houss at St
Jim's, \.\ere looking, aud feeling, quite concerned.

As 2 rule, they wero “up against " Figgins & Co., of the
Niw House—Lheir ancient rivals and foes,

But on this-especial morning the chumy of the School House
waere feeling very concerned for Figgins, and very sympathetic
towards him.

They all agreed that it was “rotien.’ Indeed, Arthur
Au"umus D’Arcy avmreﬂ that it was w emalkably wolten.

“Tlogging at nine " said Monty Lm\ilmr “ About time
wo rambled into Hall, you fellows, if we're going to see il."”

“ Blessed if I want to see it!” gm\\led Manners.

“Wathah not!” said D'Avey of the Fourth. “In fact,
daih boys, I am thinkin’ vewy sewiously of wefusin’ to see
BT

“Can't be done!"” said Blake. “Wo're ordered into Iall
to wilness a public ﬂog“‘lll"‘ The prefects will round us up
if we don't turn in.’

“I should wefuse to be wounded up by the pwelects,
Blake.”

“ Bow-wow "

“Weally, Blake——-"

“Look here, what about staying out?” asked Lovison of
the Fourth. “If Ratty is going to flog Figgy and Kerr and
Wynn, he can do it without our assistance. He wouldn't dare
to phu the tyrant like this if the Head was here—'""

“While the cat’s away the wats will play " said Arthuv
Avguslus X

Tom Merry reflected.

The scene that was going o take place in Big Hall that
mnrmng was certainly a most unpleasant one.

Mr. Ral LliT the ilousemaster of the New House, was
roing to enjoy himself in his own peculiar way; butl if was
safe to say tJhaL nobody else at 8t. Jim's would be pleased,

The Head being absenf, on the sick list, Mr. Ratcliff, as
senior Housemaster, was temporurli} Head of St. Jim’s.

Mr. Railton, of ‘the School House, was to some extent
under his authority; though hu had charply declined (o
tolevate any interference from “Ratty ” in the affairs of
his House.

If B, Rateliff had underlaken to flog any School House
fellow, Mr. Railton certainly would have intervened.

But Figgins & Co. belonged to the New House, and in thal
Ilouze there was no one to say Mr. Ratcliff nay.

The whale school had been commzmdcd to assemble for the
ﬂngrrmg, which was to be a very impressive scene. But
thera wera fow, if any, who were willing to be present.

Thio School House juniors looked at one another as Levison
of the lfourih made his suggestion. Cardew and Clive.
Levison's chuns, ||r\dtl(.d assent at once.

“Let's chance it,"” said Clive. *IL will be one in the eye
for Ruatly if he d:'mm't get o crowd.”

“Y¥Yaas, wathah! DBut—"

“T'm 1i'1.ym out, for one,” said Cardew. “Tet's clear,"”

“Dul My, Wailton has ordahed us into Hall 1" said Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy d-::-ubi.[ull;.r “I was thinkin® of wefusin’
to attend, but——'

“Railton shouldn't {oe the line to_that extent,”
Cardew, “But if he does, we won't! I'm off I

1

said
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Kildare of ihe SBixth looked out of the School House door-
way.

“Timo for Hall, you kids!" he called ont.

“Are we bound to turn up, Kildare?" asked Tom Merry.

“Yes, of course!”

“But, I say—"

“Ilousemaster's orders!”
away.

said Kildare, and he {urned

‘ Housemaster be blowed !"" said Cardew cheerfully. “I'm
off I And Ralph Reckness Cardew shoved his hands into
kis (rousers-pockets and strolled away, whistling,

“Hame here " sajd Levison.

Tom Merry nodded.

“Let's rigk it 1" he said.

“Yaas, wathah! I'm willin' to wisk il.”

“Come on !” said Blake.

The crowd of School House
fellows were crowding into the House. Bui a
tham joined Tom Merly, and moved off with
oi to the idea at once.

The juniors were very much down on Mr. Horace Ratcliff
and hiz tyrannical ways, and the idea of boycotting the
floggitte caught on at once.

Biz Hall gradually filled.

My, Railton, the School House masier, was there, his face
very grave. The other masters were present. All of them
wore seripus looks. None approved of Mr. Rateliff's
methods; but they felt that they were bound to support his
authority in the absence of the Head.

The Hixil: Form were all in their placez, likewise thae
Fifth, None of the seniors had thmlgri. of “boycotting "
the affair.

But less than half the Shell and the Fourth turned up,
though the Third were all there.

And it was noticeable that the New House portion of Lho
Shell and the Fourth was represented only by half a dozen
fs-iio“s—C‘Iampe. and Chowle, and two or three more.

ging & Uo., the prospe;:twe victims, were not there—
Redﬁ'm and Owen were not there—a crowd of olhers were
not there.

There was a slight buzz in Hall, as the tall, angular figure
of Mr. Ralcliff enterad.

The New House master glanced round him sourly. He
came across to where Mi. Railton was standing.

“TL i3 nine o’clock !” he said sharply.

“T am aware of il, Mr. Ralcliff.”

“The school has not assembled.”

“No doubt the bhoys are coming in.'

“I shall see that the boys of my Honso attend, M»
Railton. You will kindly see to the boys of your House.”

Mr. Raillon seomed to swallow something with difficulty.
But he nodded his head.

“T will see lo it!” he said. He glanced round at Kildare
of the Sixth. * Kildare, will you Lmdh see that all members
of 1he School I-[m:se take their pluces?’

“Cerleinly, sir.”

The St. Jim's captain left the Hall.

It was some little time before he returned. The {ruanis
were scabtered about the school, and apparenily did not want
to he found. The prefecl had to hunt them far end wide.

Bub they were rounded up at last, The Terrible Three—
Tom Merry, and Manners, and Lowther of the Shell—came
in, looking vather grim, Their idea Bf boycotting the affair

THE GEM LBrary.—No. 721,
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had been nipped in the bud, They had to chey Lhe orders
of their head prelect.

Blake and Hervies, Dighy and D'Arey, came in next, look-
ing very rufficd. Levison and Clive and Cardew [ollowed.

Then Lhe athers came in, and Kildare brought up the rear,
looking uuns:.ﬂcmhli,r annoyed, The truants had grven him a
pood deal of trouble,

The School House fellows were all in {heir places at last,
But the New llouse plaves were not filled,

Manteith of the Sixth, the head prefect of the New House,
had been despatched to round them up. He was long in
returning, and Mr, Rateliff waited with great impationce. In
this delay, Myr. Rateliff discerned a mnew slight to his
authority, and it incensed him. He picked up the birch,
whicli was o be used on Figging & Co. Tagglee, the porter,
who had come in to *“hoist ™ the culprits, clood waiting with
a stolid faee.
ronne,

Monteith eame at last, and he came alone.

Mr, Ratelifif ixed an angry, glitlering eye upen him.

“Where are the bovs, Monteith?! Why have you not sent
them in1”

Monteith coughed.

“They refused to come, su,™

“What?"”

“They reluse—"

* Nonsense ! shouted Mr, Ralchil.

"They said so, sir."’

“ Nonscnse! Go and feteh them here at onee™”

Monteith gave an almost imperceptible shrug ot the
<houlders and quitted Big Hall again. Tom Merry & Co.
looked at one ancther,

“Bai Jove I” murmuoved Arthur Augusius D'Arcy.
webellion, you know "

"Good for them ! murmured Blake.

“Yaas, wathah!”

It was full fGve minutea before Monteith of the Bixth
reappeared.  Again he came alone.

“Well, Monteith?” snppped Mr. Ratehff,

“They won't come, sir,” said Monteith. “I've ordered
Figgins, Kerr, Wynn, und the rest to come, and they relnse,
aad Lthe other juniors wre standing by them.™

There was & buzz of excitement in Hall,

“Bilence 1” thundered Mr. Rateliff, ‘' Monteith, return to
ihe New HHouse, and tell those impertinent young rascals
that if they do not obey me instantly I will flog every hoy
in the House [”

“Yery well, sir,”

Monteith departed once move,

There was a breathless hush while he was gone. Some of
ltha School House crowd were grinning. There was a faint
Hicker of a smile even on Taggles' stolid face.

Every neck was craned forward as Montelth’s foolsteps
were heard returning. The New IHouse prefeet came n—
alone.

“You have not brought the boys, Monteith!” said Mr.
Rateliff in a grinding voice.

“1 gave them your message, sir.”

“"Well1”

“ And—and—and Figgins’ answer was—was——

“What did Figgins say, Monieith?"

“I—1I hardly care o tell you, sir—

“Tell me at once, Monteith! 1 command you "

“Very well!” Monteith’s eyes glimmered.
knid that you eould go and eat coke, sir!”

“Wha-a-at "

“1Ia, ha, ha!” came in an echoing roar frem the crowd
in Hall. PFigging’ reply to his Housemaster quite spoiled the
eravily of the proceedings.

“Silence )" shricked Mir: Rateliff.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors,

“Silence ! exclaimed My, Railton.

There was silenee then. My, Ratelill gave a furious lock
raund the crowded Hall,

“The school will remain assembled while 1 deal with this
mattor " he snapped out,

And then Mr. Ratelff whisked out of DBizx Hall with a
Ihunderous brow to deal with the rebels of the New House
himself,

“It'm a

bk

Ty

“"Figzina

CHAPTER 2.
Rank Rebellion,

b II'VE done it now !”
Falty Wynn made that remark,
“We have " enid Kerr,

“No doubt aboul that!”? said Georgoe Figgins.
“And I'm jolly glad! The guddy die 19 cast, my infants !
“ Jacla est alea!” said Kerr, with a grin.
“And now for trouble!” remarked Pratt of the Fourth.
* Ratty will como for us himself,”
Tare GeEm Liemrary.--No. 721,

2till the absentess of the New House did not

“ Let him came!”

“Put 1 say " murmured Digges doubtfully,

“Don't =zay anything, old bean,” said Redfern of the
Fourth. “We're all standing by Figgins—and that's
cnough 1

“Shoulder to shoulder " said Owen,

“ Hear, hear!”

There were a score or more of New Ilouse juniors grouped
ubout the doorway of the New llouse

Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn—the famous Co.—were the
leaders in the revolt, and they had plenty of supporters,

During the few days that the Ilead had been absent Mr.
Rateliff had made himsell obnoxious enough to the School
House fellows, but in the New Iouse he had fairly made life
not worth living,

The sentence of a flogging for Tigeing & Co. had been
the limit. That sentence the famous (lo. were determined
not to submit to, and the flame of revolt spread far and
wide as soon as it started,

(ertainly it was a risky proceeding, a revolt in the House.
If the Head had been at home the fellows would never have
dreamed of it. But, as Figging pointed out, if the Head had
been at home there would have been no oceasion for it,

It was because the Head was nway and My, Rateliff’s petty
tyranny was unrestrained that the revolt had come about.

Figgins & Co. were in a determined mood ; but their hearts
were beating rather fosit as they waited for the rejoinder to
the message ihéy had sent their Housemaster through
Manteith of the Sixih.

They were determined to resist; but it was no light matter
to resist a Housemaster, even m ihe ahsence of the I:ieqd.

IF'rom the doorway they watched the quadrangle in the
clear sunlighl of the winfer morning.

“ Here he comes!” murmured Kerr,

“Iere comes Ratiy "

“8tand up to him !" said Figgins,

“Yes, rather!”

The angular fignre of the New House master came across
the guad with ruick, jerky sirides. Iis face was dark with
passion as he came. The juniors waiched him grimly as he
erked across Lhe quad and jerked up the steps of the New
lHuuee. He came jerking in,

“Boys, po inte Hall at once!” gasped Mr. Ratchil.

No answer.

“You hear me, Figgins?”

“1 hear you, sir,” said George Figgins gquietly.

“Then obey me!”

Silence.

“Tiggins, Kerr, Wynn! You are the ringleaders in thig!"
exclaimed Mr. Rateliff in a choking voice.

" Cortainly, sir!]” gaid Kerr.

“1 shall send you home as soon as your punishment has
beenn adminisfered,” said Mr. Rateliff. *1 doubt whether
von will be allowed to return to this school. Now, go to Hall
at once.”

“ Ratg 1™

“*Wha-a-at?"

“Rats!”

“Go home, Ratty!” yelled a voice from the rear of the
crowd.

Mr, Ratcliff stood and panted.

Hebellion—rank rebellion—had come, and now that he had
rovoked it, now that it had come, Horace Rateliff did not
Elmw how to deal with it. Like most weak natures, Mr
Rateliff had a strong leaning to {yranmy—he delighted in
taking what he considered o strong line. IHis idea of uphald-
ing authority was to nag and bully and crush. But when he
had proveoked resistance he was quite at a loss.

He stood and blinked at the rebellious juniors.

“No—do—do 1 hear you aright?”’ he gasped at last.

“That depends, sir,” said Figgins coolly. *If you heard
me soy ‘ Rats!” vou heard me aright.”

““Ha, ha, hal"”

“Tiprins! You insolent young scoundrel

“ Oh, can it 1" said Figgins.

“Wha-a-at1"

"Can 161"

Mr., Rateliff splutiered. Tle had never Feen told before
to “ can ™ his remarks; perhaps he did uot think they were
worthy of being canned,

There was a Toud chortle from the New House erowd.

“Figgins! You—you—you——-"

“Flmﬁ away, litile fly I" said Fatty Wynn,

i ﬂh?

“(Go home, Ratty " roared a dozen voices.

*11a, he, hat”

Mr. Ratchff pulled himself together., Ile did not qunite
knew what fo do, but it was clear that something had to be
done,

1o made a jump at Figging, and grasped him by the collar,

Perhaps he hoped that if he dragged off the ringleader by
main force the rest would follow.

L
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But if that was Mr. Ratcliff’s hope, he was disappointed.
Figgina did not submit tamely. He struggled.

“Back up, you fellows!” he shouted, as Mr. Ratcliff tore
him towards the doorway

“Play up, you fellows!” roared Kerr.

Thore was a rush. A leg was hooked in Mr. Rateliff's as
a dozen hands grasped his gown.

Greatly to his surprise, Mr. Rateliff found himself rolled
over on the floor. He rolled and roared.

“Down with Ratty I" yelled Redfern.

“ Hurrah !"

“Oh! Ah! Ow! Ooooch! Help!" shrieked Mr. Rateliff.

“Roll him out!"

“Kiek him out!”

Many hauds were laid on Horace Ratcliff, and many hands
made light work. Mr. Ratcliff was rolled out of the door-
way, and rolled down the steps. He landed in the quad-
rangle with a bump.

“Pelt him " yelled Owen.

“Oh dear! Oh! Ah! Ohi Ooocop!”

Two or three missiles came whizzing from the House. Mr,
Rutcliff picked himself up, spluttering. He had been kicked
out of his own House—kicked out by robellious juniors! It
was incredible, but it was true! He lay panting and
palpitating, glaving furiously at the crowd of excited faces in
the doorway.

“You—you—you ! he spluttered. * You—you—
QOooooch !” An apple smote Mr. Ratcliff on his prominent
nose. “Yaroooh!”

“(Coal !" roared Redfern.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Mr. Rateliff turned and fled.

CHAPTER 3.
In Garrison.
TOM MERRY & CO., over in the School House, went

in to lessons that morning in a state of great excite-
ment.
There was rebellion at St. Jim's—rank rebellion,
theugh it was fortunately confined to the New House.

In the School House all was orderly.

Pul there was tremendous excitement. All the sympathy
of the juniors was with the rebels; and probably the seniors
agreed with them more or less, though tEey did not say so.

There were many vacant places in the Shell and the Fourth
that morning; the New House portion of those Forms did
not turn up to lessons. The New
House Third were in their places;
Tiggins had refused to allow the fags
to take part in the risky proceedings,
though many of them had been willing.
And the New House Fifth and Sixth-
Formers, of course, heing seniors,
could not think of such a disordering
proceeding as  joining in_ a  revolk.
But nearly all the New House Shell
and Fourth were in it; they had
locked the big door of the New House,
and bidden defiance to the universe
generally.

Mr. Linton, the master of the Shell,
made no remark on the vacant places
in his Form; neither did Mr. Lathom,
the master of the Fourth. It was Mr.
Ratoliff's business to attend to the
rebels.

Mr. Railton, who was taking the Sixth,
found his Form complete; so did Mr.
Ratcliff, who was master of the Fifth,
Mr. Rateliff was very late in taking the
Fifth Form that morning, however.
And the Fifth found him in one of his
most savage and ratty tempers.

He had been compelled to “let up "
on Figgins & Co, for the present. He
had had to let the rebellion go on its
own way—and the knowledge that the
rebels were so far triumphing +as
gall and wormwood to the tyrant of St.
Jim's.

Tessons went on in the Form-rcom; |
i excitement

determined. Only a few weak-kneed characters like Chowla
and Clampe refused to take part in the revolt,

TFiggins proved himself a good general.

Afler the “booting out " of Mr. Ratchiff, Figgy slammed
the big door of the New House, locked and bolted it, and
put the chain on. He anticipated that Mr. Ratcliff might
return with the New House seniors to support him; and in
that case a hand-to-hand combat was very likely to go
against the juniors. Figgins was prompt in taking pre-
cautions.

“Get tound and lock and bar all the doors,” he directed,
“and all the downstairs windows! Sharp!”

And his orders were promptly obeyed.

The anticipated attack did not come, however. Either
Mr. Ratcliff was biding his time, or he simply did not know
what to do. Possibly ﬁo hoped that if the 1'r.:gels were given
timeo to reflect the rebellion might **peter out” of its own
accord. Af all events, he had taken the Fifth as usual, and
the New House was left to itself for the morning.

But the rebellion was very far indeed from petering out.
Their early success had encouraged the rebels, and they
were more determined than ever.

“It's a barring-out!” Figgins explained to his enthusiastie
followers. “We can't let Ratty spring the prefects on us—
and he might get the School House prefects to back him up,
too. We're going to bar him out of the House.”

““Hear, hear!" roared lhe rebels.

“If he chooses to come to terms, well and good,” said
Figgins. “If ho does not, we bar him out till the Head
comes home.”

“ Bravo !"

“I—1 say, Figgy

" Well, Futty?"

“What about grub?" asked Fatty Wynn anxiously.

“PBother grub "

“But, I say, we can't hold the House without grub!” said
ihe fa.,!l Fourth-Former. *“ We shall have to have meals, you
inow.

“There's most likely grub enough for a week in the
House,” said Figgins, * We shall have to see about provi-
sions, of course. Let’s go and see Mrs. Kenwigg now.”

"

TFiggins & Co. proceeded to interview the house dame.
They found Mrs. Kenwigg in her room, in a state of great
furry and excitement at t}%e,
going on around her.

unprecedented events that were

i
but there was an intense A==
tha: the Form-masters could scarcely H i
suppress. t
In the New House the slate of UL .
affairs was strange enough.
The Form-rooms being all in the
School House, the New House was
generally  deserted  during  lessons. ataps;

Now it was buzzing with animation.
More than a score of fellows were

Many hands were laid on Horace Ratcliff, and many hands made light
work. Mr. Ratclifi was rolled out of the doorway, and rolled down the
He landed in the quadrangle with a bump.
Oooop !"™ he roared.

at the crowd of excited faces in the doorway.

*Oh dear! Oh! Ah!
He lay panting and palpitating, glaring furiously

backing up Figgins & Co.; and so far,
at least, they were all united and
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“ Vou—you dreadful boys!" was Mrs. Kenwigg's greeting.

“Not at all, ma’am,' said Figgins politely. *It's all
Ratty's fault pd \

‘“Vou must not speak of your Housemaster like that,
Figgins,” said Mrs. Kenwigg severely.

Figginsg laughed. .

“ Nover mind Ratty, ma'am,” he said. "We're takin
contral of the House now. There will most likely be a lot ©
serapping later on, and you had betler get-across ta the
Schoal House, ma’'am., Mrs. Mimms will teke you in. Hand
me your keys before you go.”

“ Master Figgins!”

“T'm taking charge of the tommy,”
“The garrison will be put on rations.”

“QOh, I say, Figgy——"" began Faity Wynn. The prospect
of rations did not seem to please the fat Fourth-Former.

“Shut up, Falty ! Now, Mrs. Kenwigg—"

“ Master Figging——" o

“ Botter clear off before the enemy attacks,” said Figgins.
“There may be windows broken, and things flying about.
Take the servants away with you. Only the garrison i to
remain in the House.”

“ Bless my soul!” murmurad Mrs. Kenwigg.

Bui the good dame saw the wisdom of complying with
Figgy's suggestion. A door was unbarred for the exit of
Mrs. Kenwigg and her astonished etaff, and barred aguin
behind them.

Then George Figgins made a careful inventory of the
provisions in the house, and established & system of ratmninﬁ
—with deadly threats to Fatlty Wynn should he be foun
exceeding the limit.

After that, a football was produced, and the rebels of the
New House played footer up and down the passage, which
they regarded as a distinet improvement on lessons as an
occupation for the morning.

Dinner, in the dining-room of the New House, was a much
more free and easy meal than was customary.

Without Mr. Ratcliff’s grim face, or the presence of the
prefects, the New House juniors found themselves decidedly
more at their ease. They were guite enjoying themselves,
when there was a loud knock at the door, and the alarm was
given.

“ Ratty again "

“Line up!" shouted Figgins.

And the rebels crowded to the Hall window, most of them
with ericket-stumps or prefects’ ashplants in their hands,
ready to resist an attack if the attack came.

exploined Figgins.

CHAPTER 4.
The Attack on the New House.

R. RATCLIFF came up the steps of the New House,
l snd knocked at the locked door.
Morning lessons were over, and the quadrangle
was erowded with School House fellows. Most of
them had drawn near the New House, to observe the rebels’
stronghold, ILvery fellow at St. Jim’'s was keenly interesied
in Figgins & Co.'s revolt.

Mr. Ratcliff was ealmm now—with a deadly calmness. Only
the glitter in his eyes told of the rage within.

At the big window beside the door Figgins & Co. crowded,
looking threugh the glass at their Houscmaster.

Mr. Raolcliff raised his hand with a commanding gesture.

“QOpen the door, Figgins!™” he called out,

“We're keeping it locked, air.”

“71 ¢ommand you, Figgins!”

Figgins threw open the window. Mr. Ratcliff came closer
to it, iia eyes glittering at the juniors within, Figgins l:-i;ed
him coolly. He was not in the least afraid of Mr. Ratchiff,
especially after the weakness the Housemaster hud already
shown in dealing with the revolt,

“ Are you ready to come to terms, gir1” Le asked.

“ What—what——"

“We're prepared to state our terms——"

"“You insolent young rascal—"

“Vaou insolent old raseal !" retorted Figgins undauntedly.

“ What—what——"

“ Better take it ealmly, sir,” suggested Kerr. " We mean
business. We don’t want this to go on if you don’t!”

“Y] command yon to return to obedience at oncel”
thundered Mr, Ratchiff.

“Only on our own terms,” =aid Figging. " We want a
clear understanding. No Hfoggings, no canings, and no
punishment of anv kind for what's happened this morning.
On those terms we'll chuck it. Dut they'll have to be written
down, and signed by Mr. Railton as a witness. Ii's your
own fault if we don’t trust you, sir.”

Mr. Rateliff choked.

“Figgins, 1 make no terms with disabedient young rascals |
I shall punish you aull severely for this outrageous conduct!
Ynudthree, will be flogged and sent home, the rest severely
canad——'
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“Oh, cut it out!” said Figging contemptuously.

“ (3o home, Ratty!" roared the rebels,

“ Qo and chop chips !”
Mr. Rateliff gasped
School House crowd standing at a little distance,

enjoyving the scene.

“TFiggins,” gusped Mr. Ratclitf, " you—you are aware that
it is dinner-time 7"’

“\We were having our dinner when you butted along, gir,”
assented Figgina.

“And I'm jolly well going to finish mine!” said Fatty
Wynn.  “I'm not staying here to listen to Ratty’s gas, " And
David Llewellyn Wynn rolled back to the dining-room.

* The—the {myﬁ must return here to dinner—I must do
a0 ' said Mr. Hateliff. “I command you to open the door,
Figeing 1"

“Command away 1" smiled Figgins,

“ Unless you admit me to the [House at once, I shall order
the prefects to deal with you by force!”

“(Go ahead ! II the prefects take a hand, I dare say we
can give them as good as they give us,’ said Figgins.

“Tor the last time, Figgins—'

“Rats "

Mr. Ratchiff, beside himself with rage, struck at the junior
through the open window.

Kerr lunged forward with a bat, and knocked his hand
aside, and there was a yell of pain from the Housemaster,

“Jlave some more, siv " asked Kerr invitingly.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Redfern lunged out with a stump, and Mr. Rateliff jumped
back from the window just in time. Figgins slammed it down
as tho Housemaster stumbled back into the quad.

“ Now look out for the merry performance ! he said,

“Wo're ready !”

“ Ready, ay, ready !” grinned Kerr.

Mr Ratcliff turned to ¢ group of New House seniors who had
followed him across the quad. Menteith and Baker and Gray
of the Sixth, all prefects, were there, and some of the New
House Fifth. They were locking very troubled and un-
decided. They wanted their dinner—which was in the New
House. Dut they did not particularly want trouble with the
rebels. Indeed, they were very much down on Ratty and his
methods in their own minds, though they did not venlure
to say 0.

“ Monteith,” rapped out Mr. Ratcliff, **you and the other
prefects will effect an entrance into the I?['i:mse, and reduce
those young rascals to obedience ”

“ Oh!" said Monteith,

“[ give you free leave to use any amount of force that may
be necessary.”

“ That's all very well, sir,” said Baker; *“ but—"

“Vou will not argue with me, Baker; you will do as 1
direct you!" snapped the Housemaster,

Baker bit his lip.

“Kindly lose no time,” added Mr, Ratcliff.

“There will be some damage done, sir, if they refuse to
apen the door,” said Monteith, ‘* We shall have to break in
a window,”’

di Dn Eﬂ- "

“Very well, gir.”

Monteith of the Sixth walked away, and returned with a
hammer borrowed from Taggles, the porter. He came up the
steps of the New House, hammer in hand, with Baker and
Graw at his heels, and tweo or three Fifth-Formers.

The juniors eyed him from within,

“Now, open the door, and quit this fooling, Figgins!®
Monteith called through the hall window,

i R.H.tﬂ 11!

“ We shall force a way in, Figging—'

“ You jolly well won’t!”’ retorted Figgins.
see, we Jolly well sha'n't let you 1™

“That's enough !”

Having been given leave by his Housemaster to do as much
damage as was necessary, Monteith wasted no further time.
He was hungry, and he wanted his dinner, and that spurred
hi?l mil much more than devotion to Mr. Rateliff.

“rash !

A pane of glass flew out, and scattered inlo fragments in the
Hall within.

Crash, crash, crash !

The juniors crowded back from the splintering glass.

Qome of them were laoking very grave now, Matters were
taking a decidedly serious turn, and they realised it,

When the glass was knocked out Monteith put his hand
thraugh to feel for the window-fastering.

Crack !

A cricket-stump caught him across the wrist, and the pre-
fect jorked out his hand with a howl of pain.

“Sorry I said Figgins politely. * But you've got to keep
vour paws to yourself, Monteith !”

“ You young rascal!” roared the Sixth-Former.

“ If you're backing up Ratty, you must look out for trouble,
Monteith, You're not coming in herel”

Theres was a8 loud laugh from the
They were

““ Because, you
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Monteith rubbed his aching wrist and glared at the juniors.
His temper was never very sweet, and it was positively
ferocious now. He gripped the hammer, and crushed blows
upon the window sasies. Under that heﬂé‘y attack the sashes
were knocked out in a very short time, and the way was open
to the assailants.

"4 Now stand back, you young scoundrels !" exclaimed Mon-
teith. “ If you dare to lay a finger on me while I'm getting
in, I'll skin you!” )

“You'll get something more than a finger laid on you if
you butt in here,” said Redfern.

leedless of that, Monteith drove his head and shoulders
through the window-frame, and began to clamber in. His
comrades backed him up. o

Figgins gripped his stump; but he hesitated to bring it
down on James Monteith's unprotected head, But Redfern,
who had brought a pillow from the dormitory, rushed
forward.

He delivered a terrific swipe, and the pillow smote Mon-
teith full in the face, and swept him back out of the window
again. Monteith stumbled over Baker and Gray, spluttering
breathlessly.

“Well lut, Kerr!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh'! Ah! Ow! I—I—Tll— Groogh! I'll—"

“Keep out, Baker !” shouted Figgins, as Baker of the Sixth
thrust himself in at the window.

Baker came on valiantly, heedless of two or three painful
lunges from the business ends of cricket-stumps. Redfern
swiped him with the pillow, but still he came on, and
dropsjed inside the window.

“Collar him!"

Buker went down on the floor in the grasp of five or six
juniors. He was rolled over and sat upon and pinned
securely. Gray was in the window now, and Figgins, }eeli
that the crisis was too pressing for ceremony now, swip
at him with his stump. Gray of the Sixth yelled and jumped
back. Monteith eame on again, and a cricket-bat jammed
an his chest, and he reeled away. The rebels were in deadly
earncst now, :

Monteith & Co. hung back from the window. If the rebels
defended it resolutely in this way they knew that they could
not gret in—and there was no doubt any longer about igging
resolution,

“@Go in at once!" shouted Mr. Ratcliff, who, like a prudent
eneral, was surveying the proceedings from the rear. In

is m:l:targ tactics Mr. Ratcliff rescmbled the celebrated
Duke of Plaza Toro, who led his regiment from behind
because ho found it less exciting. * Monteith! Gray! I
command you to enter at once—"

“We can’t!"" howled Monteith.

"1 order you—""

“Can't you see thal we can't?” yelled Monteith. He was
bruised in several places rather severely, and his temper
failed him.

“Monteith, how dars you—"

“Oh, rot 1”

With that disrespectful rejoinder James Monteith stalked
g\n{)ay, openly and evidently pgiving up the matter as a bad

job.

Baker of the Bixth inside Lhe fortress suddenly appeared
to view at the window—in the grasp of many hands. He
was rolled out, and he rolled over on the steps, yelling.

The broken window was crammed with victorious juniors,
yelling and cat-calling.

“(lome on, Ratty!” shricked Pratt of the Fourth. " Put
your long nose in here, Ratty, and see what you'll get!”

“Why don’t you come on, Ratty?”

“Yah! Funk!”

Mr. Ratcliff spluttered. Ilis prefects were stalking away.
only too plainly fed up with the affair, and deaf to his
commanding voice, There was nothing for Mr. Rateliff to do
but to stallc away in their wake, Which he did, after shaking
a furious fist at the yelling rebels.

The School House erowd yelled wilh laughter as he re-
treated. Tom Merry & Co. had enjoyed the scene immensely.

CHAPTER 5.
Ratty’s Last Resource.

11 Al Jove!”
B As soon as the assailants were gone Tom Merry
& Co. crowded up on the broad stens of the New
Iouse and looked in at the smashed Hall window.
But they did not como as cnemies, and they were grecled
cheorfully by the gareisoun.
“Pai Jove! Goin’ stwong—what?” asked Arthur Augustus
’Arey, grinning.
“ Looks like it !" said Figgins cheerfully.
“Ilow the thump is this going (o end?” asked Tom Merry.
“Blessed if T know! TRatty will have to give in!"”
“If he doesn’t, we're keeping it up until the Hoad comes
home, anyhow !” said Kerr.

“ More power to your elbow !” said Tom Merry, laughing.
“ But look out for Ratty. He was mumbling something about
the police as he passed us in the quad.”

“ Yaas, wathah!”

Fizging whistled.

“The police! My hat! He couldn’t call in the police to
deal with a school row! They haven't any authority here.”

“) et him ecall them!” said Redfern recklessly. “They
jolly well won't make us give in!”

“No fear!”

“Sorry to shut off your view, you School House bounders,”
said Figgins politely. “But we've got to barricade this
window. Yanfuc Ratty’s desk out of his study, you fellows!”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

There was a rush of the rebels to Mr. Ratclifi’s study. A
dozen fellows trundled out the big desk.

“My hat!” murmured Tom Merry. *I wonder what Ralt
wouc}d think of that? It won't do his giddy desk mue

ood !”

“ Wathah not!” chuckled Arthur Augustus,

The New House rebels apparently were not worrying about
doing Mr. Ratcliff’s desk much good. They trundled and
rolled and banged it nlong the hall. Several drawers fell out
and papers were scattered and trempled undecfoot. The
desk crashed up against the window, pretty effectively barring
it against furtﬁer attack. A number of chairs were dragged
from studies, and a form or two from the dining-room
added to the barricade. Interstices in the barrier were fiiled
with large volumes brought from Mr. Ratclifi's bookshelves.

Tom Merry & Co. strolled away and left the rebels to their
work. The dinner-bell was ringing in the School House.

In the School House dining-room that day there were a
number of guests. Dinner in the New House was an
impossibility for anyone outside the ranks of the rebels, s
Mr. Rateliff had had to arrange for it in the other House.
The tables were rather crowded, as all the New House seniors
were present, as well as the Third Form fags and a few

juniors. Mr. Railton had raised na_objectiou—indwd. hu
could scarcely do so in the peculiar circumstances. But his
face was very grim at the Sixth Form table. Mr. Ratclilt

also lunched “at that table, with a face like a basilisk. Hu
did not utter a word during the meal; he was too furious tn
speak. He was keenly conscious, too, of the ridicule of his
posttion,

He had “started in ™ to govern 3t. Jim's with a strong
hand, and the result was that he was turncd out of his own
House, and that his quarters were in the possession of a gany
of rebels—junior schoolboys, who ought to have trembled at
his frown—but wouldn't and didn’t! It was a very painful
and humiliating position for any FHousemaster, and the
kniowledge that he had brought it upon himself was no
solace,

After the School House dinner Mr. Ratcliff followed Mr.
Railton to his study.

1t was as much as Lo could do to assume an outward aspect
of civility towards the School House master. In his usual
suspicious way, he sus?mcted Mr. Railton of secretly Elouting
over his difficultics—of foeling, in fact, as Mr. Ratcliff would
have felt had the positions been reversed.

“ Pray sit down, Ratcliff,” said the School House master
politely.

Mr. Rateliff sat down.

“This is & very unfortunate state of affairs, Mr. Railton,”
ho began.

“1Vcry unfortunate ! agreed the School Ilouse master
dryly.

“1 cannot help thinking that thesp rebellious young rascals
have been encourared by your attitude, Mr. Railton.”

* Really, sir—"

“Your conduct towards me, sir—

Mr. Raillon raised his hand.

“1 have declined to allow you Lo interfere in my House,”
he said. 1 am bound to hold to that. If there has been
trouble, it was you that sought it, not I, Mr. Ratcliff. Dut
I hardly think ‘that that incident has affected tho boys of
your House, They have revolled against what they consider
injustice.” L

“ And what you also consider injustice, no doubt!” sncered
the New Housc master,

“]1 will express no opinion on that point.”

“Tr such & state of affairs,” said Mr. Ratcliff, “T imagsin
that T am at least entitled to the support of my colleague.’

“ Quite so!”

“T intend to bring these young rascals to reason. Iorce
is the anly remedy. The prefecls of my IHouse cannot deal
with them unaided. I require tho assistance of the School
Ilouse prefecis, I shall, thercfore, order them to support
Monteith and the rest in dealing with the rebels.”

“1 fear, Mr. Ratcliff, that I cannot permit it. Kindly do
not give such an order to my prefects. I shall be obliged to
countermand it."”

Mr. Ratcliff gritted his teeth.
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“You refuse me your support, then?” : 2

“In that respect, yes. This is not o matter, i my opimion,
to be dealt with by violence.” )

“You would advise me to give way to a sel of insolent
and rebellious schoolboys?” sneered Mr. Ratcliff, .

“] would advise you to deal with them justly, It is
unfortunate that the affair has gone so far, but it is not
beyond remedy yet. Yéu intended to flog Figgins and his
friends for an offence already forgiven by the Head. I am
not surprised that they have rebelled. There 18 still time
1{’_-“___71

Mr. Ratchiff rose to his feet, with a bitter look on his thin
face.

“] am aware lhat you are only too glad to Eee my
nuthority defied, and the school in a state of turmoil,
Railton,” he said.

“You have no right whatever to say so; I deplore the
present state of affairs quite as much as you do,” rejoined
Mr, Railton tartly. *“DBut I repeat that force and violence
carfiot possibly settle the matfer, and that they will only
drive the affair from bad to worse. Rescind your sentence
uvpon Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn, and—"

“That is enough! As you refuse me yvour support, T shall
give no orders to the School House prefects, being well
aware that you would incite them to discbedience. 1 shall
have recourse to the police.”

Mr. Railton started.

“The police!” he exclaimed.

“Certainly. That is my only resource now.™

“You cannot intend to disgrace the school, Mr. Ratcliff,
by calling in the police to deal with the boys!” exclaimed
the School House master.

“The responsihility rests upon you, sir, for relusing me
your aid ! said Mr. Ratchiff, with a sour smile. "1 am now
about fo proceed to the police-station in Rylecombe.”

And Mr. Rateliff stalked out of the study, and nearly fell
over Bagpy Trimble, of the Fourth, who was suspiciously
near the door., He paused a moment to box Trimble's ears,
and strode on.

“"Ow! Totter!” gasped Trimble,

The fat junior rolied away in search of Tom Merry & Co.
with startling news. He came up to the chums of the School
House in the quadrangle, rubbing his fat ear,

“Ratty's gone for the peelers!” he gasped.

“ Bai }{J'I"r_'l!”

“Then the brute meant it!" said Monty Lowther,

“How do you know, Trimble?” demanded Blake.

“1 heard him——"

“Bai Jove! You have been listenin’ again, Twimble, you
woltah 1"

““Nothing of the sort,” said Baggy warmly., “That beast
Ratty thought T was listening, and biffed me as he eame out!
But 1 “wasn’tI 1 just happened to hear the old hunks
BaY

“Wats "

" The bobbies!” said Jack Blake, with a deep breath. " My
hat! We're poing to have a giddy afterncon! How jolly
lucky it’s a half-holiday! It would be simply awful to be
gtuck in & Form-room missing this!"

“Yaas, wathah!”

Tom Merry cut across to the New House, and rapped on
the barricade at the broken window.

HFiE F]”

“Hallo 1”

“ Ratty's gone for the peelers!”

"“Thanks, 6ld infant! t 'em all come!”

Tom Merry rejoined his chums. It was, as Blake had
remarked, lucky that it was a half-holiday., It was likely to
be tha most exuitin;g; half-holiday that had ever been
experienced at St Jim's,

CHAPTER 6.
T:o Polite !

ATTY WYNN wore a worried look.
F Figgina and Kerr were cool and calm: there was
keen excitement in the New House, but the example
. of the leaders encouraged the tank and file. So long
as Figgins was cool and determined, there was little danger
of hig followers falling away.
But Fatty Wynn looked worried.

He " mooched " about in the Hall of the New House, with
8 wrinkle in his fat brow, greatly troubled. Some of the
garrison noticed it at last, and some of them bestowed sniffs
on David Llewellyn Wynn,

::Uu]d feet, what?” said Jimson of the Shell.

. Worryin’ over Ratiy felchin’ the peelers!” said French.

Dash it _all, keep your pecker up, Wynn!”

Fatty Wynn did not heed; he did not seem to hear. He

rolled to the barricaded window, and looked out through a
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gﬂit in the barrier, with a deeply wrinkled and worried
row.

Smack! TFiggy's hand smote him on the shoulder, with
great heartiness, and the fat Fourth-Former gave a yelp.

“"Ow! What—"

“Cheerio!"” said Figgins. * What are you looking down
in the mouth for, Fatty? Ias that your way of setting a giddy
example to the rank and fle?”

Fatty Wynn rubbed his shoulder.

"I'm a bit anxious!"” he confessed,

* What rot!"”

“You see, Figgy 4

“Blessed if T ever expected you to show the white feather,
Fatty 1" said Kerr, in wonder.

David Llewellyn Wynn glared at the Scottish junior.

“Who's showing the white [eather?” he bawled,

" Looks as if you are, old bean.”

“¥ou silly ow "

“Well, wf;at are you worrying about, then?” demanded
Kerr. “We know Ratty's gone for the bobbies. He'll
bring along P.-c. Crump, of Rylcombe! Are we afraid of
old Crump?”

“"No jolly fear!” said Figgins emphalically,

“Bother old Crump!” said Fatty Wynn irritably.
bothering about old Crump? What rot!”

“Then what's the trouble?' azked Figging, realising that
it was not a case of “wind up,” and that Fatty had some
other matter on his plump mind.

Fatly Wynn gave him a serious and almost mournful look.

“Alind, I'm not thinking of giving in,” he said.

"1 should jolly well think not,” said Figgins warmly,

“ Not for worlds,” said Fatty. * We're in for it now, and
I'm for going right through with it. But——"

[ 1] B_‘lt_li

“What about grub?”

*“(Grub!" repeated Figgins, :

“Yes, grub. I'm hungry !’ said Fatty Wynn pathetically.

“You've had your dinner,” growled Figgina, ' You've
scoffed up your rations to the last crumb.”

“I know! That wasn't enough.”

“Tt will have to be enough, old top, su long as the giddy
riege lasts,”” chuckled Figgins; ‘“‘and if it goes on a long
time we shall scon come down to hall-rations.”

Fatty Wvnn shuddered.

“I've only had a packet of toffee and some apples and a
chunk of butterscotch since dinner,” he said. “"Just staved
off starvation, you know. But—but what shall we feel like
presently 1

“ Bow-wow

“That's what T was trying to think out, Figgy,” said
Fatty Wynn earnestly. ' We simply must have enough grub,
You can't run a rebellion, or anything else, without laying
a solid foundation, There's grub in the tuckshop—if we
could get at it. What do you think?”

“We ean't,"” said Figgins, “‘If one of us nips ont of the
House, he will he bagged at once by the prefects.™
“That's a cert!” remarked Redfern.

" And if Ratty gets hold of cne of us on his own, he will
make a giddy example of him,” said Kerr. * There'll be a
record Aogging. We've got to be jolly careful to stick all
together.”

atty Wynn sighed.

“"You're right,” he assented. *I1 know! But—but 1
wonder if some of those School House hounders would hand
us gome grub in."

“Railton wouldn't let them chip in,” said Figgins., " But
you can iry if you like. There's Gussy wandering about
vonder. I*ﬁ give him a eall, and if he'll bring you a bag
of tarts from the tuckshop, Fatty, you shall be made happy,
old fat bean!”

And Figging howled from the window ]

“Gussy! Gussyl Gustavus!"

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was strolling quite near the New
House, waiting for the exciting development when Ratty
should return with official forces.

He turned his eyeglass on the window inquiringly.

“Bai Jove! Did you cull, denh boysi”

“This way, Gussy!”

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy came up the steps of the New
House, and stopped outside the dilapidated Hall window--
stepping very carefully among fragments of broken glass,

“Yaas, deah boy! Anythin' I can do for you?”

“ Fatly wants you lo smuggle him some grub [rom (he
tuckshop.”

“Bai Jove "

“T'll pass the tin oul 1o you, D'Arey,” said Fally Wynn,

“"I'm awf'ly sowwy, deah boy,” said Arthur Auguslus.
“"Mr. Wailton has vewy stwictly forbidden us to back you
fellows up in any way. Tom Mewwy was goin' to hwing
you some tuck, and our Housemastah nabbed him and way
down on him like a ton of bwicks, I'm awlully sowwy!”

i Whﬂ-1ﬁ

ke

"
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“Bother your Housemaster!"” growled Fatty.

“Weally, Wynn—"

“Tell your dashed Housemaster to go and eat coke, same
as we've told ours!™ snorted the fat Fourth-Former,

“Wats! Mr. Wailton is vewy diffewent fwom old Walty,
and I should certainly nevah dweam of tellin’ him to go and
eat coke,” said Arthur Augustus warmly. “I wegard the
suggestion as widiculous, Wynn.”

“*Will you fetch me some tuck, you image?" roaved Wynn.

“Undah the circs, deah boy, it is imposs.”

“Fathead !”

“It is wathah wude to call a fellow a fathead, Wynn, when
he is expwessin' his wegwets—""

“Oh, go and eat coke!”

“I'm a.wfu!l‘y sowwy—"1

“Br.r-r-rr !’

Arthur Augustus retired gracefully, Fatty Wynn glaring
after him. Iiggine and Kerr were carrying several pails of
water into the Hall, to be used in the defence, and Figgy
tested a large parden squirt, which was going to be used in
the way of defensive artillery. But Fatty Wynn could not
take an interest in such matters. He was prepared to fight
to the last ditch; but he wanted to be fed. Fatty Wynn,
at least, realised to the full the truth of the old saying that
au army marches on its stomach.

His Floomy face brightened as Arthur Augustus D'Arcy
suddenly turned back and remounted the House steps.

Fatty eyed him eagerly as he returned. He hoped that the
swell of the School House had repented, and was going to
offer to disregard his Housemaster, and smuggle in supplies.

“Are you gtill there, Wynn?" asked Arthur Augustus,
eering through a slit in the barrier of desk and chairs and
cavy volumes.

“Yes, hero I am ! said Wynn eagerly.

“T thought I would weturn and tell you—"

“You'll get the stuff ?"”

“Nunno! I-—I only came back to expwess my vewy
sincere wegwet that I should not be able to do so, deah boy.”

Fatty Wynn breathed hard. That polished politenesa on
the part of Arthur Augustus D’Arcy ought to have gratified
him. But it didn't! It exasperated him, by dashing his
hopes to the ground a second time.

He did not answer. He glared round and caught the
garden squirt from Figgins’ hand, and drew it full of water.
Then he took aim through the slit in the barrier, his eyes
gleaming.

u D,AI'C_‘,"'_”

Iil’aaa__‘l

“Look here——"

“Yaas, deah boy,” said Arthur
Augustus unsuspiciously, and he pressed
his noble countenance quite close to the

opening.
Sqoooooooosh |
“Gwooch! Yawooop! Ow cwumbs!”
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy leaped back

with a terrific yell as the food caught
him full on his aristocratic features.

Fatty Wynn grinned ferociously.

“Gwoosh ! You howwid wottah! You
feahful New House boundah!" Arthur
Augustus gasped and spluttered, and
almost jazzed. “Bai Jove! If I could
get at you, Wynn, I would give you a
feahful thwashin'!”

There was a sound from within of the
squirt refilling. Arthur Augustus backed
away -and retreated. He did not want
anly more, He crossed the quad, mop-

ing his noble face with a dripping

nndkerchief. And a little later ho con-

fided to Jack Blake that he had' rather
changed his opinion of the New House
revolt, and that it was his fixed convie-
tion that what the rebels really wanted
was a thumpin' good lickin'—ezpecially
Fatty Wynn.

CHAPTER 7.
Official,

[ ERE he comes!”
Bugey Trimble, alb the pates,

was watching like Sister Aune.
He gave out the news; and
the School House crowd, in the quad-
rangle, buzzed with suppressed excite-

Mr. Crump had a very serious expression on his plumg
face. It was probable that he had not been keen to interfers
in the internal affairs of St. Jim's. He had probably been
surprised by the request that he should do so. And it was
pretty cerfain thal My, Ratcliff had had to offer him induce-
ments of a financial nature o bring him along to 8t. Jim’s.

No doubt Mr. Ratcliff hoped that the sight of the police-
man's official uniform and helmet would scare the rebels inte
submission.

But the rebels were made of sterner stuff than he sup-
posed. And although Mr, Crump certainly represented law
and order, the legal position was far from clear—it was ex-
tremely doubtful whether he had a right, legally, to force &
way into the New House, even at the Housemaster’s request.
Kerr, who was extremely eanny, and who was supposed to
know “no end ' about the law, assured his fellow-rebels that
Crump would be going entirely outside his official duty if he
took a hand in this affair, and could safely be treated simply
as a private citizen who had wedged into matters that did
not concern him. In any case, the New House rebels did
not intend to be overawed by Mr. Crump, in spite of his
uniform and helmet.

Mr. Crump crossed the quadrangle to the New House with
a steady and ponderous tread.

Under the eyes of more than a hundred Bchool House
fellows, Mr. Crump did not care to betray the dubiety which
inwnrd[y assailed him. Dut as.a matter of fact, Mr, Crump
was very dubious. If the rebels yielded to the terror of his
eye, so to speak, all would be well. But if they didn’t—

It they didn't, Mr. Crump did not quite see what was te
be done. However, he had one of Mr. Rateliff's pound notes
in his {Aockeb, and he was dutifully determined to earn it if
he could.

Monty Lowther began lo hum “8ee the Conquering Hero
Comes " as Mr. Crump passed him. There was a chortle
from the School House crowd. Mr. Crump marched on un.
heeding, though his ears burned a little.

Mr. Ratcliff swung round on the School House throng.

“Go away at once!™ he anaETed. “Return to your own
House! You hear me, Merry, Blake, Noble—all of you!”

*“*We hear you, sir!" said Tom Merry politely.

“@Go, then!"

Tom looked coolly at the irritated Housemaster.

“We're allowed in the quadrangle on a half-holiday, sir,”
he said. **We'll stay here if you don't mind.”

“Yaas, wathah !"

ment. . )

Mr. Ralclif was returning—with
official aid. And a hundred pairs of cyes
were turned upon him as he stalked in at

Mr. Hauliﬁ, beside himself with rage, struck at Figgins through the open
window. HKerr lounged forward with a bat, and knocked his hand aside,

and there was a ye | of paln from the Housamaster.

“ Have some more,

sir 7" asked Kerr invitingly.

the school gates, with F.-e. Crump of
Rylcombe at his side,

Tue Gexm Lisrany.—INo. T2L.
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“T have already said that I mind, Merry."”

Tom did not answer; but he did not move. He had not
the slightest intention of being ordered into his House by
Mr. Rateliff,

“I have commanded you to go!” said Mr. Ratcliff, in a
rumbling voice.

‘“We're stayin' here, sir,” said Cardew.

“¥You dare to discbey me?” .

“You're not our Housemaster, sir,” said Levison, of the
Fourth,

“Wathah not, sir|” said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. “We
have o wight to wemain heah, sir, unless Mr. Wailton in-
stwuets us othahwise.”

Mr. Ratcliff suppressed his feelings. Once more he had
bitten off more than he could masticate, so to speak. With
the New House in open rebellion, cven the obstinate Ratly
realised that it was not a favourable time for attempting to
assert authority over the School House,

He turned his back on the grinning juniors, and whisked
on after Mr. €rump.

“Dear old Ratty !" murmured Monty Lowther. * Always
playing the giddy goat, and always getting called up short.”

“(Cheeky ass!" growled Grundy of the Shell. " Catch me
letting him order me off! More likely to biff him in the
waistcoat.

P.-¢. Crump halted at the stepz of the New House. Half
a dozen windows were lined with faces, and there was a yell
of preeting from Figgins & Co.

Mr. Crump reddened.

“Impudent young rips!"” he murmured.

“You will now make them open the doors, and refurn to
submission, Crump ! said Mr. Rateliff,

P.-e. Crump blinked at him. It was easy enough for
Horace Rateliff {o give that direction, It was a little more
diflicult to say how 1t was to be done. However, Mr. Crump
meant to do his best.

Ile marched ponderously np the wide slone steps, and
knocked heavily on the door with an official fist,

: * Hapen Lhis "ere door,”” he called out, * in the name of the
or!'"

“ Bow-wow "' eame from within.

“Ts that you, Master Figgins "

“‘ Little me, old bird!"

“ Hapen this "ere door !”

ii Rﬂ_ts !'IJ

“ Hutherwise,"” said Mr. Crump sternly, "I shall force a
hentrance, and take you into custody, Master Figgins, on a
g}mrga of obstructing an officer in the execootion of his

ooty !"’

Figging chuckled.

“ Dear old bird,” he said cheerfully, *' you can’t, won't, and
couldn’'t! You haven't studied the law, Crumpy. Do you
know that you're a trespasser heret?”
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HE EM BRARY.—

“ Waot?" ejaculated Mr. Crumg.

“I'm not at all sure that you haven’t come here to burgle
the spoons——"

“ Eh "

“You'd better get off, Crump!
you Lo your superiors.”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!l”

Mr. Crump gasped.

“* You are wasting time, Crump!”’ said Mr. Rateliff acidly.

Mr. Crump gave the Housemaster a far from pleasant Iﬂﬂ]z.
A pound note was a pound note; but Mr. Ratcliff was a
decidedly unpleasant gentleman to work with., Mr. Crump
began to wisE already that he was back in the police-station
at Rylcombe,

He drew his truncheon, hoping that the sight of it would
:]t-rilm the rebels with a salutary terror, and rapped on the

QL.

8o far from a salutary terror being the result, there was a
laugh from within. Mr, Crump’s red faoce grew redder.

“Will you hopen this 'ere door, Master Figgins?" he
bawled.

** No fear, Crumpey !

“ Then I shall force a hentrence

““ Go ahead!"

Bang, bang, bang!

Mr. Crump's truncheon bruised the paint on the deor. But
it had no other effect.

He looked round at Mr. Ratcliff rather helplessly.

“ Dlessed if I see what's goin’ to be done, sir!"”’ he mumbled.
“ You see, them young rips won’t hopen this 'ere door!"”

“ You are here to compel them to do sol” snapped Mr.
Rateliff.

“Um " murmured Mr, Crump,

“ Force your way into the window."

“ They've got it blocked up, sir!”

“ Smash away at the desk, Crumpy!” called out Figgins,
“ Tt’s Mr. Ratceliff's desk, so you can damage it as much as

Otherwise I shall report

]'H'

you like!”’ o

“* You—you young scoundrel, Figgins!” gasped Mr.
Ratchff.

“ Oh, cheese it, Ratty!”

“ What? What?"

“ Cheese it, Ratty! You talk too much!”

Mr. Ratcliff spluttered. There was a faint grin on P.-e,
Crump's weather-beaten face.

“ That looks a rather vallyble desk to be smashed up, sir,”
said Mr. Crump, blinking at the barricaded hall-window.

“ Do nothing of the kind !’ smapped Mr. Ratcliff. I will
gsend Taggles with a ladder, and you can eflect an entrance
at an upper window."

ﬁ'Dh' lar’ 1T o

Mr, Ratecliff whisked away for the porter. Figgins & Co.
exchanged glances within the House. .

“(Coming to business now,” eaid Figgine. * Mind, Crumpy
ian’t to be allowed inside. Some of you cut off upstairs and
be ready to line up at the window he picks out. Keep a good
look-out "’

' You bet!” _ _

A dozen juniors scampered up the stairs. In five minutes
or so Tag {es was seen grunting his way towards the New
House with a ladder over his shoulder. o

He handed it to Mr. Crump, who received it 1n a very
gingerly way.

“You'll 'old it for me?”’ said Crump. _ _

“T' 'old it!" said Taggles. ““But I ain't a-going hup it,
and don’t you think it. Them young rips might chuck it
down with a man on it. I'm too hold for sich monkey-
tricks!" ‘

“ Mind you 'old it safe,’’ said Mr. Crump uneasily.

“ Leave that to me,” said the porter. *' Omly I tell you
Elniu I fnhull dodge if you come a-walloping down on my "ead,

rump.”’

N D}II]. lor' I” murmured Crump. The prospect of ' wallop-
ing ' down on Taggles' head was dismaying; though it was
not Taggles' head that he was worrying about.

“ Lose no more time,” came -Mr. Ratelifi's acid voice.

“ Oh, orlright, sir!"” said Mr, Crump wearily.

Between the porter and the policeman, the ladder was
reared against the New House, and the top end planted
against a window-sill. And with the porter holding it, Mr.
Crump swarmed up, hoping to get in by a rush attack before
the rebels could gather at the window to defend it.

But that hope was very ill-founded. Mr. Crump mounted
the ladder as fast as he could; but he had a good wmgiht to
carry up. By the time he arrived at the window, he found
half a dozen faces grinning out at him. He halted on the
ladder and flourished his truncheon. George Figgine threw
up the window, as if to make things easy for the assailant.

““ Come in, old top!"” he said.

“¥You young rip—" ”

“ If you fall on your napper, that doesn't count as a goall
remarked Kerr,

“ Ha, ha, hal”
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Mr. Crump, consgious thal he was watched by a swarm of
fellows in the quad, felt thut retreat was impossible. Desides,
he was a plucky man, and he was angry. IIe plunged
forward, and his head and shoulders went through the
window, and he clambered desperately in.  And there was a
yell of encouragement from the guad.

* Bwavo, old Cwump!"

CHAPTER 8.
A Gallant Defence.

WISII!

S Figgins had the big garden squirt in his hands. As
Mr. Crump's head and shoulders came through the
window, Figgy let ly.

There was a gasping gurgle from the unfortunale repre-
sentative of law and order.

e was drenched and choked by the stream of waler, and
he lay half in the window gasping spasmedically.

"Time to go, Crumpy " chuckled Redfern.

“ Give him another!”

Swooosh !

Tiggins reloaded and fired again, so to speak. The un-
happy Crump docked his official head to the stream. It run
down his back and swamped all over him.

““Now are you going, cocky?’ asked Figgins. “ You'll
have a pailful next if you hang on.”

“ GGrooogh !

“ Give him the pail!" yelled Pratt.

“ (et out, Crump! We don’t want to lose you, but we
lhink you ought to go!”

*“ Ha, ha, hat"'

“ Oh, my heye!”" gasped Mr. Crump, * I'll smash yer!”

His official blood was up now. Iustead of retreating, he
clambered furiously in, and got a knee over the sill. There
wus o loud ““swoosh ' as a pail of water was upended over
him, Dut even that did not deter the determived constable.
1o clambered on furiously.

“ Collar him{"

Three or four pairs of hands seived Mr. Crump. ITis helmet
was jerked -off, and he came in at the window faster than he
inlended, He landed with a terrific bump on the floor, with
five or six juniors sprawling over him and clutching him.

Y 8it on him, Fatiy!”

“ Ta, ha, ha!" )

“ Ooooch " gasped Mr. Crump, as Fally Wyin's avoirdu-
wis was planted heavily upon him., “ Gerroff!  Git upl

emme alone! Qoooch! I'm being blooming sufficaled!

Oonooocooch '

““ Ha, ha, ha ! ;

Me, Crump struggled spasmodically and in vain. Two pairs
of hands grasped each armn and leg, and Fatty Wynn was
silting on his neck. Ilercules himself would have found it a
difficult thirteenth task to get loose from that posilion; and
it was altogether too much for My, Crunip. He collapsed.

Figgins picked up the helmet and locked out of the window.
Tuggles was staving upward. With a swing of his arm,
Figgins sent the helmet whirling downwards with good aim,
aud it fairly bonneted the astonished Taggles.

“Ha, ha, ha!” came in a yell from the School House crowd,
as Taggles let go the ladder and staggered away, with the
puliceman’s helmet jammed on his ancient head, .

“0Ol, lor* 1™ gnspeé Taggles, clutching at the helmet. “I've
ad enough of this 'ere! I'm hLoff !”

Tagples clutched off the helmet, threw it aside, and stalked
away in the direction of his lodge. Mr. Ratcliff shricked
after him:

“Taggles! Como back !
deal? Come back ! .

Apparently Taggles was deaf, for ho stalked on without
replyinie or turning his head. Taggles was not greedy, and he
lknew when ho had had enough.

Mr. Rateliff almost danced with rage. Ile approached the
ladder, and made a step upward, and canght sight of a garden-
squirt above, and retreated just in time.  The stream of
water fell & foot short of him as he whisked away.

“Come on, sir!" yelled Figgins.

“You—you rascal!”

“Don’t vou want a wash, sir?” .

“I—I—I—" splultered My, Ratelifl. * Cromp! What are
you doing, Cramp? Why do you not come down and open
the door, Crump "

“[la, ha, ha!"

Mr, Crump wus not in a condition to descond he stuirs of
the New Ilouse and open the door to Mr. Ratelilf, TIlo was
gasping and groaning under a swarm of yelling juniors.

“Lemme go!” ho pleaded. “TI've 'ad enough!
mercy's sake tiuko that fut lump ori my poor neck!
gents. don't be ’ard on a man!”

It was abject surrender.

“Poor old Crumpy!"” chuckled Figgins *“Giving in?"

“Ow! Ah! Ow! Greogh! Yes! Ol lor'!™

“Pitch him out of the window !"* yelled Tratt,

“Might break his neck!”

Came back at once! Are you

For
Young

“Never mind mis neck !
v

“0h, lor"!" gasped Mr. Crump. “I'll go quictiy—I will
reelly, yvoung gents [ Jest you let me out, and I'll go, glad !

* Shove him ovt !V

Mr, Crump was allowed to reach the window again, still in
the grasp of a dazen hands,

Buot he was (hinking ouly of a safe retreat. Not for all (he
pound notes in Mr, Ratelill’s pocket-book would he have eon-
tinued the unequal eombut. Ile plunzed out of the window,
and gasped with relief to find himself on the ladder again.

“One minule to get clear ! grinoed Figgins,  “Then we're
going to chuck the ladder down!”

“Buek up, Crumpy 7

“Oh erumbs ' spluttered Mr, Crump.

ITo slid down the ladder at tervific speed, and did the
descent well under the minute. )

* Btand from under !"” roared Figgins.

Mr. Crump darted away. The ladder, hwled away by the
juniors above, tottered in the air, and crashed to full lengti
on the ground, with a terrific erash.

“ Hurrah !" yelled the New House juniors.

M. Crump mopped his slreaming fauce. Ho was drenched
with water and with perspivation, and he was winded. Ilo
was in no mood to be rageed by Mr. Ratlcliff for his failure;
but Ratty never made allowance for moods. Fe strode up to
Mr. Crump quivering with rage.

“What does this mean?" he shouted.  “Why have you
allowed them to turn you oul? Why did you not open the
door for me? Why—"

“Oh, ring orf!" snarled Mr. Crump savagely.

“What 1"

“I'm fod np with this 'era!"” roared the enraged officer,
“If you can't manage your own boys yourself, Mr. Ratclift,
you can find somebody else 1o manoge "emn for you! T ain't
taking any more, and so I tells you. I'm going out of this!"

“Cramp—"

“0Oh, shut up!™

With that emphatic reply Mr. Crump gathered up his helmet
and his {runcheon, and stalled away towards tho gates. Mr,
Rateliff stared after him, spluitering, Kvideutly there was no
more aid lo be obtuined from the representative of law and
order,

“ Rless my soul!" pasped My, Ratclilf,

“Pry again, Rally ! came in a derisive yell from the New
Touse.

Mr. Ratelilf shook a furious fist at the grinning faces in the
window. ITe was defeated—utterly defeated. — His last re-
source had failed him.

ITe turned his back on the scene of his defeat, and trampecl
away, quile at a loss. Loud yells and catealls followed him
from the New IHouse. Irom the Scheol House crowd, as Mr,
Ratcliff passed Lhem, came loud chortles. Mr, Railton had
forbidden his boys, steruly, to take any hand in the proceed-
ings. But he had not forbidden them to laugh, and they
couldn’t help laughing. The New ITouse master turned on
them like a spileful cat. TFigging & Co. were safe from him,
hut the School ITouse fellows were within his reach, and Mr,
Rateliff was yearning for a viciim. There was a sudden loud
smack, like the repert of a pistol-shot, as his open hand caught
Arthur Augustus D' Arey on the ear.

“ Bai Jove!"

Smack, smacl, smack!

Finding sclace in it, Mr. Raleliff proceeded to box cars right
and left.

Smuack, smack !

“ITold on, you silly old fuol ! reared Grundy of the Shell,
as he was smitten,

“Stop him 1"

“Collar him "

“Wush him!” yelled Arlhur Augustus,

There was o swarming of the indignant School ITouse
juniors round tlhe angry man. Mr. Raleliff’s hut was knocked
off, and he was rushed and huostled on all sides. Once more
he realised that he had awakened a hornels' nest that he could
not deal with when araused.

“Bump him " yelled Grundy.

“Yans, wathah!™”

“Collar the old hunks—-"

“Btand back!"™ panted Mr, Raleliff.  “Ilow dare yon!
Do you dure——  Good heavens ! Ilelp, help!”

There was quite an vgly rush, and Mr. Ratcliff took to bis
heels and fled for the School 1louse for shelter,

“Aftal him 1"

“Collar him 1"

“Help!™ shricked Mre. Raleliff, as the exeited juniors
rushed in Lot pursuit.  “Mr, Raillon! TDolice! Help!
Goodness gracions! Ow! Oh!"

“Collar the ead !

Mr. Rateliff crassed Lhe guadrangle like a racer, willi a mob
of juniors yelling in pursnit. He reached the steps of the
Schoo! House, winded and panting, and reeled there, with
the clulch of the pursiers almost upon Lim,
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Me. Railton uppeared in the doorway !

The pursuit stopped suddenly. Tom_ Merry & Co. melted
away with remarkable swiftness, and Mr, Railton took the
arm of his unhappy colleague, and led him into the safety of

the School House,
T ness fell upon the old school.

The sun had gone down upon Figgins & Co.’s rebel
lion, and the rebellion was still going strong—stronger than
ever, in fact, for the rebels were encouraged by victory.

It was an extraordinary state of affairs, and Tom Merry
& Co. wondered what the Head would have said—if he kad
known. But the Head did not know; and as he had left 8t
Jim’s unwell, he could not be told, In the present state of
his health he could not be informed of what was going on in
his absence—and so matters had to take their course. And
what course they would take now was a question of thrilling
interest.

The School House was rather crowded that evening. It
had to accommodate the New House seniors end the New
House fags. Mr. Raillon had quietly made his arrangements
to that end—receiving no thanks from Mr, Ratcliff.

Mr. Ratcliff was in an unenviable mood.

He had quaertered himself in the Head's study, where he
brooded over his wrongs, and planned vengeance on the
rebels, but seemed unable to come lo any decision for dealing
with them.

He did not consult with Mr. Railton. His bitterness
towards his colleague was alfhost as great as towards the New
House rebels. Deep down in his heart, probably, was a con-
sciousness that he was himself to blame—that his own high-
handed tyranny had brought affairs to this pass. For all the
trouble that had followed the Head's departure had happened
in the New House, Mr. Railton had had no trouble with his
boys. Mr, Ratcliff could not help knowing that had the
iounger Housemaster been left in supreme command this out-

reak would not have occurred. But that knowledge only
added to his bitterness.

The knowledge that he was being laughed at all through
the School House, where he had taken refuge, made him
more bitter still. Whenever he was seen smiling faces
greeted him, But Ratty did not venture upon boxing ears
again. He had had a severe lesson on that subject, and he
did not want it to be repeated.

In the School House, under the protection of the colleague
hp detested, he was safe encugh, =o long as he behaved
himself. And it was borne upon his dull and obstinate mind
that he had hetter behave himself.

CHAPTER 9.
The Night Attack.
HERE was tense excitement within the ancient walls
of St. Jim’s, es the wintry sun went down, and dark-

Not for a moment, however, was he thinking of making
any concessions to the rebels.” To punish, and punish still
more, was his only thought. His mind revelled in the
thought of fogging Figgins & Co. till they howled. And
alone in the Head's study, in a black and bitter mood, the
vengeful man planned and schemed, and schemed and
planned.

Meanwhile, the New House was a blaze of light, Electrie-
light bills did not trouble the happy rebels; and in every
room of the New House the light was turned full on. Figgins
was wary of an attack in the dark. He did not know what
forces Mr. Ratcliff might bring against him, And so the
lights blazed out into the winter gloom of the quadrangle.
As hbed-time approached, Figgins gave his orders for the
night.

“Just like Ratty to sneak in in the dark,” said Figgins.
“We're going to keep watch, of course. Turn and turn
about I

“That's the idea!” agreed Redfern.

The New House juniors were rather late to bed that night.
In the School House Tom Merry & Co. turned in at half-past
nine, as usual. But at ten o'clock there was a merry chorus
ringing out from the New House into the silence of the night.
The rebels were rejoicing in their unaccustomed freedom.

Mr. Ratcliff, prowling in the dusk of the quadrangle, heard
the merry voices, and gritted his teeth.

He was waiting and watching for sleep to descend on the
rebels, waiting with savage impatience, consumed with rage.
Once the New House was buried in slumber, Mr. Ratelilf
considered that he would be able to deal with the rebels.
Heo had warned his prefects to be ready to give him their
support. Monteith & Co. were far from keen on it; but they
could not refuse. And once the invaders were inside the
New House in a body Mr. Ratcliff considered that the matter
would. be as good as finished. A Housemaster and half a
dozen big Sixth-Formers, armed with stout canes, would
goon make an end of the junior rebellion once they were at
close quarters.

80 Mr. Ratcliff prowled and watched and waited, a good
dgal.)l like a cracksman looking for an opportunity to crack a
erib.

He was not aware that several pairs of eyes sighted him
from the New House when occasionally his long, ungainly
figure loomed into the radius of the electric-light from the

windows.
“The old bird’s ready to spring,” remarked Redfern.
“There's

“What is he mooching about there for, Figgy?”
“Watching for a chance!” grinned Iiggins.

going to be a giddy night attack when he catches us asleep.”
“ When he catches a weasel asleep!” chuckled Kerr.
“1 hardly think he will catch us napping,” remarked

Figgins serenely. * Wait and see!”
The merry chorus in the New House died away. Most of
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MY READERS' OWN =

A house-party were

MIXED. what should be avoided all the time.

indulging in | There is no snobbishness in being; or

CORNER. =
T T T

UN-BEET-ABLE.

The American: * Talking about large
vegetables, I grew a pumpkin of such a
size that the children used a half each
for a cradle.” The Englishman: ** That's
nothing. In the town where I live we
often have as many as three policenien
asleep on one * beet ' 1”—J, . Manncrs,
12, Escomb Road, Bishop Auckland, Co.
Durham.

NI

il

MISTAKEN.

Little Willie was playing with his
kittens in the strect when a gentleman
passing by asked him their names. ' Joe
and Jerry,” was the promnt reply.
“Why not call them Cook and Peary?”
the stranger asked. “Go on!™ said
Willie. “These ain’t pole cats!"—V, 8.
Cianei, 1777, Tth Avenue, I, Vancouver,
Britisch Columbia.

TELLING THE TALE.

A cat has one more tail than no cat;
bul no cat has two tails. Therefore, one
cat has three teils, because, as staied, a
cal has one more tail than no cut.—
“(Gem  Reader,” 132, Court Street,
Blaenclydach, Rhondda.
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amateur theatricals, and a shy young
man was given a part in which he had
to rush on the stage, and cry: ‘“The
King is dead! Long live the King to
follow 1" Unfortunately, he got nervous
and confused, and cried out: “Long live
the King! He's dead I”"—Harold Perci-
val, 15, Orchard Place, Southampton.

HOW TO KNOW THEM.

The soda-water man—by his phiz.

The temperance man—by his no's.

The conceited man—by his 1's.

The military man—by his armas.

The miserly mun—by his chest.

The dairy man—by ivlis calves.

The iron man—hy his nails,

The tourist—by his trunk. — Miss
Thelma Chapman, 1, Sulgrave Road,
Hammersmith, W. 6.

BOYS' MANNERS.

There is a good deal of roughness
Lbetween bays in their bearing to one
annther, hut, as a rule, it is not jatended,
All the same, the chuvlishiess is fre-
guently overdone. It is often due to
exevessive high spirits, but the very best
humeaur, unrvestrained, may lecome a
positive evil. It is often smid of a fellow
who barges round and makes himself
obnoxions, *Oh, he means well ™ but, all
tle same, the rough-and-ready tndividual
is dropping inte the manners, or want of
them, of a lout. It is never too late to
loarn politeness, and never too carly.
Hurting other people’s [eelings is just

trying to be, a gentleman—that 1s, a
fellow who thinks of others before
himself.—A. E. Bramwell, 5, Douglas
Place, Bordesley Green, Birmingham,

UITE CORRECT.

A youth had just been appointed to a
post in the tax-office of a country town.
One day a farmer rushed into the office,
and declared he had been wrongly
charged ten shillings for keeping a goat.
The youth insisted that it was all correct,
and showed the clause to the angry
farmer—*‘ For all property bounding and
abutting on the highway, 2s. 6d. per
foot.”—K. Cook, 1, Coniston Road,
Muswell Hill, London, N. 10.

ONE SHORT.

A woman entered a photographer’s
studio, and asked him the price he
charged for taking children's pictures,
“Ten shillings a dozen,” wns the
reply.  “ Dear, dear!” said the caller
sadly, “I'll have to call again later on,
I have only gol eloven”—8tanley
Webher 18, Cranville 8quare, King's
Cross Road, W.C. 1.

‘“NECKS," PLEASE
Park Orator: “My {riends, if we
were cach of us lo turn and look our-
selves squarely in the face, what should
we cach find we needed most?” Voice
from  the evewd: “An indiarehher
neck, mister I”’—Miss C. Rea, 40, Mclrose

Streel, Lisburn Road, Belfast,




—If You Have Not Yet Woni One, Try This Week! 13

the fellows found themselves sleepy at half-past ten, and
turned in of their own accord. The first watch was taken by
Figgins & Co. and Redfern. The lights still blazed all over
the House. Figgy was not taking chances. Only in one
room—Mr, Ratelif’s own study—was the light out.
Apparently that room had been overlooked by the rebels.

And in that room by the window George Figgins watched.

The astute Figgy felt pretly certain that if the night attack
came, the assailants would choose the window of the room
that was unlighted. It would, of course, be safer for the
attack, as they could not be seen. And it was precisely for
that reason that Figgins had left the light out in Mr.
Rateliff’s study. He wanted to draw the altack to that spot
to deal with it.

It was past eleven o’clock, and the house had long been
silent, when Figgy, watching from the window, discerned
several shadowy forins in the gloom without.

He chuckled softly.

Stepping silently to the door he whispered into the passage,
and Kerr, Wynn, and Redfern joined him in the study.

“Shall T call the fellows?" breathed Fatty Wynn.

“No need. They won't get in. We're ready for 'em!”

There was a soft sound at the window, In the darkness of
the study Figgins & Co. waited breathlessly.

Dim as the night was outside, they ecould discern the
shadowy forms; but it was, of course, darker in the room, and
they could not be seen from without. They discerned a hand
gliding over the window. Then, in the stillness, they heard a
whispering voice.

“I think you can force the catch, Monteith.”

“1 think so, sir.”

“ Lose no time.”

Figgins & Co. gave no sign. A knife was forced up between
the sashes, and the catch was driven slowly back. It clicked
back at last, and the window was unfasiened.

Slowly and cautionsly the lower sash was pushed up.

In the darkness within George IMiggins was grasping a pail
of water. He was ready!

The angular form of Mr. Ratclifi stood outside the opened
window. He was peering into the darkness within, and
listening intently. :

“Nothing could be simpler,” said Mr. Raleliff, in tones of
satisfaction. *“The rascals are fast asleep, and we shall enter
without difficulty. You will keep close behind me. You are
authorised to use force to any extent that may be necessary.

Tom Merry came across the quadrangle in the early morn-
ing, as the winter sun glimmered down on St, Jim’s. Figgy's
voice hailed him from e window of the New House.

“Hallo, Tommy! How is Ralty getting on?”

Tom Merry laughed.

“He’s laid up with a cold—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

" What happened here last night?” asked Tom.
th g];'ma explained, and the captain of the Shell gave a
chuckle.

“That accounts for it,"” he remarked. “T hear that Ratty’s
had to stay in bed this morning. The doctor was sent for
at dawn. He’s going to have a happy time.”

“Let’s hope it’s 'lu!” said Redfern charitably.

* Anyhow, he will be laid up,” said Tom. *] suppose Mr.
Railton will take control in that case?”

“QOh!” said Figgins.

“ And you fellows will chuck it, of course!” said Tom.

“Don't bet your socks on that!” said Figgins coolly. “The
New House isn’t going to be run by a School House master I

“No jolly fear " said Fatty Wynn emphatically.

“Were out for our rights!" explained Figging, “Tt’s
Raity we've gol to make terms with. We like old Railton,
but we're not having him chipping in in this bizney! DBetter
warn him off I

“Pathead!” said Tom Merry. “If Mr.
control you’ll have to toe the line!”

i Rats 1]]

“We'll jolly well see that you do!" roared Tom Merry
wrathfully.

“Get out, you cheeky School House chump!”

An overripe apple whizzed from the window. Figgins
picked up the garden squirt. Tom Merry hastily retreated.
That morning Mr. Ratcliff was not to be seen, He was laid
up with a zevere cold, and not in a condition to take further
measures against his rebellions House. Circumstances had
changed now, but the New House rebellion was going on.
On that point Figging & Co. were emphatic, and there was
not a dissentient voice in the New House.

THE END.

Railton takes

(Another grand long * Barring Out '’ story of the chums
of St. Jim’s, entifled : ** Tom Merry's Conguest,”’ in next
week’s issue of the EM Library. Don’t forget to read
the long complete story, dealing with Frank Sturdy & Co.,
in this week’s * Boys® Herald."’)

Now help me in, Monteith.”

“Yes, sir.”

The prefect “bunked ™ the IHouse-
master up, and Mr. Ratcliff's head and
ghoulders came in at the study window.

Figging swung the pail through the
air.

Swoooaoosh !

In an instant the pailful of water was
drenching over the New House master,
soaking him to the skin.

There was a startled, gasping yell from
Mr. Rateliff.

An instant more, and the pail was
jommed on his head with a crash, and
'}dr. Ratelift staggered back into the
quad bonneted.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

It was a yell from Figgins & Co.. In
a Pash Figginsg slammed the window
shut and shot the caich.

“Groogh! Oh dear, I am wet,
drenched! Oh—oh! Ow! Qooop!
Atchoo, atchoo! Choo, choo!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You young rotters!" roared Mon-
teith.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Qoooch! They—they were awake,
watching for us!  Oooch!  Atchoo,
atrhoo!”  Mr. Rateliff sncezed spas-
modically.  *Oh dear! Oooch! I-1
shall eatch cold! QOooooach !

“Come on !” roared Figgins.

Put Mr. Rateliff was nol thinking of
coming on, and certain Monteith & Co.
had no desire fo force a way through
broken glass to face pails of icy water
and cricket-hats.  The surprise attack
had failed. Mr. Ratcliff, shivering and

!l o TV -y
l A

e

shnddering and sneezing, was already in

relvcat, and his prefects followed him,
taking advaninpo of the darkness to grin
and even to wink at one another!

“1 funcy there won’t be any more

Figgins held the big garden squirt in his hands.
shoulders came through the window, he let fly. Swish ! There was a gasping
gurgle from the unfortunate representalive of law and order.
drenched and choked by the stream of water, and he lay half in the window

As Mr. Crump’s head and
He was

gasping for breath.

giddy night atlocks!” chuckled Figgins,
And Figgy was vight,

Tne Gen Lannawy.~—No, 721
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George Figgins to the
Fore.

THE SACK FOR LUCAS SLEATH.

FIGGY PROVES JACK BLAKE
INNOCENT,

By ETHEL CLEVELAND.

HE sentence of expelsion hovered over
the Lead of Jack Blake, Moncy bad
been missed  from a New ouse

wenior's cushbox, sud through many
peeuliar  circumstunces the leader of the
fourth Form had appuarently bheen proved
guilty of the theft, Ouwly the intervention of
Eric Kildure had saved Jack Blake from an
untimely expulsion. Ag it was, the leader of
the Fourth Form was “on bail," so to speak.

The Hewd was  waiting for something to
“turn up,” which would prove Bluke's iunu-
cence. Time was passing very fast, and it
nothing turned up soou Blake would have
to go.

George Figsins came over to sympathise
earlier in the evening. For the time being
the ancient hostility between the two Houses
waus suspeuded, so far as the leaders of the
rivalry were concerned.  Figgy put on his
thinking-cap when he left Dluke, and resolved
to do all in his power to prove Jack's inno-
cence.

For some time George sat in Study No. 4.
He reposed on the table, his long legs grace-
fully resting on a chair.  Kerr and Fatby
stood by the freplace with their hands in
their pookets, waiting fer him to speak.

“I pever thought,” snid the great New
House chief at last, “that we should have
to commence husiness as giddy deteclives,
hut you never kuow your luck, you know.
We know old Blakey's as innocent as a stuifed
magpie. Therefore, we've got to prove one
of -our own House chaps a thicf. It'll he a
hit of a disgrace, I kaow, but we can't stand
hy warbling Christmas carols while an inno-
¢cut chap is being given the boot which he
didn't us[k for!

“That isn't the chiel reason,” said Kerr.
“You see, if Blake woent, all the glddy fun
would go. We could walk clean over the
mouldy School House in every row that took
place, without Blakey. And there wouldn't
be the slightest bit of fun in that.”

“Just what I say,” agreed Fatty Wynn.
“The rest of the erew are all duds. It's old
Rizke who keeps things alive, and makes
themn hum."

Figging then brought the subject round to
the time when he, Kerr, and Fatty bad secn
Sleath sneaking intp the Green Man,

“Let's look at the facts,”" snid Figuins.
“§leath loses twelve quid.  II it had heen
Daker, or Webb, or even Pig Monteith, we
could take his word for it. But we can't
trust Sleath an inch farther than we can see
him "

The Co. then came to a deelslon, as Figgins
&aid. Bleath had beco seepn entering a low
public-house, evidently for the purpose of
gambling. The Co. would keep watch on him
for o period, and find out some particulars.

At eleven o'clock that night, there was a
faint sound in the rear of the New House
as a window was softly opened, and a dim
form_dropped lightly to the ground outside.
The Form atood still for a moment, listening,
and then hurried away into the gloom.

Tue Geum Lispary.—No, 721,
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ON THE TRACK.

Kerr and Wyon remained at the schoel,
while Figry went oyt on the track of Lucas
Sleath, Figgins soon caught up the senior's
trail, aml, as he cxpected, it led to Abe]
Joliffe’s dinpgy establishment, the Green Man,
By means of clever scouting, George managed
to get round te the huck rooin in which
Jollife was recelving Sleath, Realising that
to save Jack Blake, he would necessariy have
to eavesdrop, Figgy heard all that wus said
within.

The conversation dealt chicfly with the
Turf, and the borrid betting which some boys
indulge in. The essence of the talk was that
Sleath owed Joliffe twenty-five pounds. He
had pald him ten. Now he wanted Jollffe
to place & fiver oo a horse called tlue Cloud.
Jolitfe refused until Slenth handed over some
more money. The fatal chat cnded with
Sleath learuing that Joliffe had still retained
one of the fivers he bad paid him with the
idea that it "might be useful.”

Figging then left his plaec of hiding, and
raced hack to the schoel. When he went off
to sleep that nizht, George's plans for saving
Jack Blake were well mapped out.

There was, of course, another side of the
question.  As space is limited, I cap bub
hriefly refer to it here.

Dr, Holmes told Bluke if he was granted a
respite he would also bave to put vp with
the unpleasantuess so long as the proofs
against him remained so strong. A half-
hearted sort of election was to take ploce
shortly in the School House Fourth, Perey
Mellish made a great bid for the leadership
of the Fourth, and it ended in absolute
disuster. And theo the 8chool House juniors.
who had concurred in thus dethroning their
leader were quickly made to realise that their
loss was a serious one. The Fourth felt the
want of a real leader badly, for in all the
skirmishes with the New House, the School
House obviously got the worst of it. When-
ever 4 New House fellow passed a member
of the School House, he was heard to remark
u!)l?ut, “the thieves' kitchen,” or “Tenton-
villa”

The taunts of the New House breame very
exasperating, and Percy Mellish became more
and more determined to make a bid for the
giddy eminence. Of course, all this time
Figzing was not blind to what was occurring;
he was busy laying a snarc.

" . . . . . . .

The Orst part of George's plun was to
horrow ten pounds from Gussy, Next, e seng
Fatty Wynn, who was Slcath's fag to the
senior's study. Fatty was immediately in-
structed to cut.  Before he left he glibly
asked Sleath whether he could manage to
change ten pounds for him. Fatty told him
the money belonged to George Figpins, and
that it was his birthday.

Sleath regretted that he was unable to do
it at the moment, hut advised Fatty to put
the moncy in a very safe pluce until «the
next morning. David Llewellyn Wyou inno-
cently confided to Sleath that Figging would.
place the notes under a loose board in the
right-hand corner of their atudy,

At ten o'clock that same night, Eric Kil-
dare, the captain of St. Jim's, was surprised
by a visit 10 his study from George Figgins.
Tigey gave the captain of 8t. Jim's a long
account of what he had discovered. Conviae-
ing prool of Figgins' stutcments was forth-
coming when the captain of St. Jim's left the
School House, made his way to the rear of
the New House, and saw a light in Figging’
study.

Kildare then went and repeated Figgins'

statements to Mr. Kidd, the Houscmaster of
his side,

When Lueas Sleath strode down the lane
in the dircction of Rylcombe a gquarter of an
hour later, three figurcs suddenly detached

themselves from the gloom und stepped
directly in his path.
8leath was collured before he had one

chance to escape, and, like a captured wild
animal, was borne back to 8t. Jim's—to Dr,
Holmea.

There is little more for me to tell about
this grand ecpisode. The notice the Head
pinned on the beard in Hall next morning
tells all we want to know. It ran:

“The truth concerning the theft in the
New House has fortunately been discovered.
The money was not taken by the Fourth-
Former, Bluake, who was hitherto unjustly sus-
pected, but by Lucas Sleath, the treasurer of
the College Clubs, himself. Sleath has con:
fessed, and Is expelled from St.Jim's—Richard
Holmes."”

I need not add, that after the significant
paragraph had been read, “everything was
lovely in the garden”™ for Jack Blake.
Apologics eame In on all sides, and later my
consin made a great suggestion.

“I insist that the two Hounses make it pax
for a couple of days!™ said Gussy. *I will
blow both fivahs on a woyal feast at the tuck:
shop. Every junior in both Houses is in-
vited to celebwate the gweat occasion. In
short, we'll have a high old time, and then
maost likely go on the wurpath again!®

OFf course, Gussy's proposal was simply
apother proof that he isn't nearly such a
silly ass as he looks, There was quite a lot
of hoss-sense in his sugpetion, and the idea
was passed unanimously., The feast came off
in the Fourth Form room inthe Schonl House,
It was a ploriously-successful occasion, and
was certainly remembered for many a long

day afterwards.
COUSIN ETHEL.

Personal Corres-
pondence.

By TOM MERRY.

May Barrow (Rrook Strect, Chester).—1
don't think you would like to be in my place
at 5t. Jim's for very long. A Form eaptain
certainly appears to have a very enviable
time; but I don’t mind telling you there are
oceasions when he'd wilingly let another
have a taste. Bo you have seventeen of
5t, Jim's juniors for your favourites. You
seem to revel in the prospect of having them
all for your brothers! Well, yes, they'd be
quite all right—for about five minutes! After
that time I expect it would be anything but
glorious for you. 'There is every chance of
your seeing a reply from Figging in the
“iem.” T'oor old Herries! I really would
like you to be able to come along and sce
him blast on his cornet. But I'll give him
your regards, by all means. Aas you like
Cousin Ethel so mueh, what do you think of
her articles in the “St. Jim's News " on early
S5t Jim's? Please write and let me know.

James C Milue (Arbroath).—I don't expect
Mr. Editor will allot a whole Special Number
to your humble, my chum. You see, I usually
ligure in all the stories. Miss Ethel Cleveland
will, however, describe my early adventures
at this big college when she deals with that
period. At present she has quite a lot more
to say about Jack Blake, Figzins, Monteith,
and Mr. Ratelilt. I am glad to hear you
approve of the “Bt. Jim's News."



Magnificent Money Prizes Given

Arnold Foster (0ld Ham, Lanecs).—The first
“@Gem™ story published was ealled “ Scuttled!”
1ts author was Mr. Lewis Bird, The serial
was a school yarn called “Stormpoint.” Tom
Merry did not appear until No. 3. 1 am
afraid there is not the remotest possibility
of your being able to get it, My height is
5 ft. 5% ins. Reginald Talbot is a litlle over
18 years old. Well, T think Gussy would
probably down Cardew in a tight; but there
i8 also every chance of such a scrap
termipating the other way round. ‘Towser
has seen about five summers and winters,
5t. Jim's is twice as large as Reokwood, and
a good deal larger than Qreyfriars. Mr.
Martin Clitford is about & ft. 10 ins, in
height. There is a possibility of ohtaining his
signature if you write to Mr. Editor again,
Ah, Johnny Goggs! Now you are dipping
deep into our editorial secrets, All 1 can
tell you is, watch our next big story dealing
with Pepper's Barn and Rylcombe Grammar
School, and watch out for Johnuy!

Alwyn W. Dunn (Ovingdean, Monkseaton,
Northumberland).—How Gussy is related to
Cardew was explained in last week's issue,
1 think. Fatty Wynn Is 12 st. 4 lba. Baggy
Trimble Is a trifle over 14 st, Electrie light
is in quite a large number of rooms at
&t, Jim's. Particularly the laboratories,
workshops, and Common-rooms. The Shell
passage and many others used to be lighted
by gas. Electricity has now been installed.
Mr, Victor Railton was formerly the head-
master of n school called Claverlng. ‘This
place closed down, and he then came to
8t. Jim's, together with Herr Schneider, and
a namber of his boys—Tom Merry, Manners,
Lowther, Gore, Skimpole, ete.—and took up
the position of Housemaster in the School
House. Seme of Harry Manners® photo-
graphy would make one smile. Some might
win prizes, and some might not. How are the
juniors' studies furnished? Well, Racke’s,
Cardew’s, and Lumley-Lumley's can only be
described as luxurious. Gussy's, Harry Ham-
mand's, and Bernard Glyn's might be calleid
sumptuous. Matthew Lucas' and Perey
Wyatt's ean only be correctly described as
pigsties.  {The remainder of this reader's
questions, together with several hundred
others, are unavoldably held over.)

TOM MERRY.

Wild-West News.

SCHOOLBOYS IN BRITISH
COLUMBIA.

By KIT WILDRAKE,

GUESS I'm renl plensed Tom Merry's

given me a little breathing-space in his

slick, dandy journal, I've collected a

heap hig pile of intelligence during the
last few months to which I'm yearning to
enlighten you. In my rccent article, if you
recolleet, in which I broke the ice, as it were,
1 pave a description of life on the open
prairie.  Well, quite a few readers praised
it, and asked me to give a slightly more
graphle account of school life, school ways,
habits, customs, and rules in my little grey
home at Boot Leg Ranch,

Boot Leg Ranch, British Columbia, is to be
found on the map about fifty miles north-west
of Telegraph Creek. An ordinary atlas will
have Telegraph Creek marked, so you will
then have no difficulty in panting your pencil
on where you reckonm my ranch to bhe. Boot
Leg Ranch has a population of about 1,800,

1 used to go to school before my popper
decided to send me along to this education
factory. We had two “falls" every year—
they call them “terms " here. Well, the first
fall used to commence on the second week in
Heptember, and run till Christmas. Second
fall started shortly after the New Year ar-
rived, and continued until about the third
week in May. Then we are "let out "—
§t, Jim's ealla it “breaking up "—and our
summer vacation lasts for roughly three
months.

Of course, most folks gotta ret ho!d of some
wark during those three months. For myself,
I used to look after my popper's cattle. A
galoot soonm picks up the style of handling
a lasso and a gee when he's dealing with
Western eattle. 1t's a trifle diflerent from
tracking down rabbits and other tiny animals,

Away by the
which scems to be
considered exeiting in
this island, I can
assure you,

I have learned quite
a lot of things since
1 came to 8t Jim's.
Swimming was one of
them. I reckon you'll
be surprised to know
that I couldn't swim
before 1 came to
England, It was due
to the circumstances
which made it almost
impossible for a feller
to learn. There was
only cme pool near
Root Leg Ranch, and
all  the mountain
streams emptied into
it. I guess I've never
BCEN ANyone enjoying
a wash in that re-

frigerator.
In July, the blue-
berries and salmon-

berries ripen. A little
later the lagoon and
wild strawberries be-
come fit to pick. A

chap can gather a
bagful of salmon-ber-
ries in about ten
minutes, if he gets
busy.

Before T came to
this istund I'd never
seen  any  nuts, or
high-class  confection-
ery awl pastries, or
any  British  news-
papers or boys' hooks,
I'd pever  leard of
such a  game as
cricket, and never

ridden a bieycle.

On the other hand,

uite a lot of my
avourite stunts were
fresh to the galoots in
thiz establishment. I
told them one of our
favourite games was
basket-ball, and the porky boy (Trimble.—
Ed.) who shares my shack asked whether it
was something to do with wastepaper-baskets
and footballs. I reckon his brains want in-
flating some!

1 was in the eighth grade when I left to
come over to England. Several readers asked
what means they had of punishiog us when
we gave offence.

The geveral method of checking misconduct
wag to hand the pupil a pink slip, on which
was written the time they were to be de-
tained after school. Detention usually meant
lines, or something equally unpleasant. On
the whale, it was a poor idea for keeping
boys out of mischief. The way Dr. Holmes
wields his ashplant made me stare when I
tirst saw it. I must say, however, it is very
elfective,

Our winter sports are great. Bob-sleighing,
tobogganing, and skating are the great
things Canada is noted for, Bob-sleighing is
about the+best, in my opinion. The bob-
sleigh is a long arrangement, made to hold
a dozen passengers. They are very like
English charabanes, in appearance. We had
quite a mild winter at Boot Leg Ranch last
year. I left my home on January 2nd, 1921,
to start for Bt. Jim's, There was only three
feet of snow on the ground, and 1 had just
built myself a bully great shack, about six
feet in height, when I was told to get ready

for Englund,
KIT WILDRAKE.
Things Which Might
Improve St. Jim’s.

Some Opinions Qathered By Monty
Lowther.

“*Football

BAGLEY TRIMBLE.—For the Fourth Form
to have breakfast in bed every morning, and
every pupil at St. Jim's to be piven a tuck-
ticket which would enable him to pget a
jolly hizg whaek of tuck at Mrs. Taggles
every week for nix!

EPMRAIM TAGGLES (the School Porter).
—Which as how I thinks this kollege would
be very greatly improved were the young
rips which be learning their eddication here
not to strew the place all over with smashed
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Ferdy” Pays a Visit to
St. Jim’s.

horse-chestnuts, or what is mere commonly
known as conkers, Which as how another
very good improvement would be brought
about were there to be a daily allowance
of beer and ‘bacea distributed to sueh im-
portant officials as the porter,

AUBREY RACKE.—I think the soms of
gentlemen—myself, for instance—ought to be
allowed to have a couple of flunkeys, a
lackey, a butler, a valet, and a page. If
one could also afford it, he ought to be
allowed to have his own private telephone
installed, for the purpose of communicating
with Turf accountants in the neighbouring
viltage when desired. If a fellow won a
tenner, look how nice It would be to gebt
telephoned up at tea-time and informed the
elad tidings. Another thing, a fellow in such
4 position as myself ought to he allowed to
have u suite of rooms instead of one mouldy
little study.

GERALD CUTTS.—Seniors should have a
pass to visit London every week-end. There
ought to be servants to get our tea, and look
after our waunts. What do our people pay
our fees for?

KIT WILDRAKE.—Sure, I guess the one
chief thing which would shine up this educa-
tion factory a trifle is a riding-school. With
the exception of Fatty Wynn and a few
others, not a galoot knows how to handle
a nag. 1f Dr. Holmes would buy up &
few dozen hromchos from over my way, and
plant some of the children here on their
backs, to teach 'em how to ride, T guess that
would be what 1 should call an improve-
ment.

ARTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY —A vewy
gweat impwovement would be bwought about
if the young gentlemen in the Fourth Form
were permitted to weah mornin' coats and
toppahs on evewy occasion. And if the junior
boys would give just a twifle more con-
sidabwation to their dwess, and a twifle
less to the wegion behind their waistconts.
Another gweat impwovement would be made
it a certain numbah of juniors and a Jess
numbah of seniors were admitted to join
in the quahtahly debates and discushes of
the governors. 1 will not mention any names,
but I am quite certain theah would then
be one person pwesent possessing sufficicnd

(Continued on puage 11.)
Tae Gem Lisrary.—No. 721
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Recent Football Results

By HARRY NOBLE. (8pesia! Football
Correspondent.)

EENIOR. Results.
8t. Jim's v. Rookwood .. i = 8 4
Rylvombe v. 8t. Jude's .. . . 4 2
tedelilfe v, Queyfrines . i o 2 DB
Bagshot v. Higheliffe i « T3
Abbotslord v, .M.5. Thundercloud .. 2 3

(" Boys' Herald.”)

JUNIOR.
St. Jim's v. Abbotsford .. - P I |
Areylrinrs v. Rookwood .. oo . 3 2
Highelitfe v. Ttedeliffe . - W 1 0
Bagshot v. St. Jude's .. o . 3 2
Iiyicombe v. Courtfeld .. - . 00

INTER-HOUSE.
Rookwood Shell v. School Ifouse Second

Team .. - 5 - e .. 0 8
Bolsover's Basliers v. Greyfriars Middle
Aeliool i i & i .. 8 G
Horace Coker's - XI. v. Grundy's
Growlers . - o - o189
New House Second Team v. Remove
Second Temn o . i Ve, 22
Highelifte Relect v, Bt. Jimr's Shell
Second Teum v . 2N

St. Jim's Filth v. Rookwood Fifth .. ¢ &
OTHER MATCHES.

Bupoter Minor's XI. v. Rookwood Fags 2 33
Redelilte Fugs v. 86, Jude's Fags .. &8 9

INTER-AOUSE MATCHES.

For an_ afternoon's entertainment of real
fun one has only to witness a House match
in  which ., llolsover, Ponsonby, or S3mythe
figure.  There cortainly isn't a dull moment
from the “kick-off * till the time when
hostilities cease!

This  week, chiefly bhecause  Dolsover
challenged the Qreytriars Middle School team,

under  the captainey of James Hobson,
nothing very terrible oceurred. Skinner,
Baolsover's  gonlkeeper, was knocked clean

through the nct by the force of the ball on
two occasiins.  Balsover scored all the goals
Lis side mot. In doing so lhie Lrought down-
oue of the uprights.

THE BUNTER MINOR COMEDY.

Snmmy Bunter, although the full-blown
captain of a team, knows about as much on
the subjeet of football as a4 pig does about
Uying.

Sammy’s goalkeeper failed to turn up, so
they did without one. I expect ihat bad
something to do with the number of goals
which were netted. The glorious site of the
may—Courtlield Gasworks—had many atteac-
tions., The chief thing the players seemed
to attract were stray eats and dogs—not to
meution bricks and tin cans, aud squashy
apples, and such-like.

Halfway through the mateh the Dunter
team  decided that the game had been in
progress long enough, and at a word of com-
mand from their podgy eaptain, skedadilled
The Rookwood Fuag team were rather wrathy
at this—they had only scered thirty-three
wouls, and had made up their minds to get a
century each. 8o Silver, Wegg, and the
other nine players gpave chase, They chased
the Inckless ten o'vr hill and dule—about
twelve miles in all. But they failed to eateh
Bunter wminor. That lump of mischief was
brought hack to Greyfriars by two soldicrs,
eleven o'clock at night. He had heen dis-
covered hiding on top of a haystack, near
Wapshot Camp. HARRY NOBLE.

Tur Ges Toprany.—No. 721

Another Fine *‘ Barring-Out’ Story in Next

Editorial News.

I expect you have already noticed that
this issue of the “Gem™ iz considerably
enlarged. This i5 a little surprise for you

all.
GET READY TO SHOUT! GET READY TO
sHouw'!

Full details of the Bumper Christmas
Number of the “Gem ™ have just arrived!
Half this grand news came from Mr. Editor
in Londou, and half ecame from Lord Past
wood, the pater of our great and bosom pal,
Grussy.

D'ARCY'S DISAPPOINTMENT OUR
DELIGHT !

Gussy has been indulging in some more
new clobber—quite a new thing for Gussy
to do, isn't it?—and as the cash to puy for
them was lacking, Gustavus' only alterpative
was to write to his worthy pn. Lord Enst-
wooil replied promptly : but there was nothing
of any ecash valuz in the envclope—simply
the glorious tidings that A. A. IVArcy could
bring home twenty of his chums from St.
Jim's to Eastwood House for the Clristmas
vacation.

Gussy has already decided that he will take
the Colonials and the oceupants of Study
No. 10 and No. & of the Shell and Fourth
Forms, respectively. He has also handed out
invitations to the Levizons, Talbot, Kerr, and
Fatty Wynn, Several fags are sure to be
present—and, of course, my champion girl
contributor, Ethel Cleveland, will he there.
As ecircutnstances nre bad at the Levisona'
liome, Doris is expected to join her brothers
at D'Arcy's ancestral home.

Well, that's for the first half of my tidings?

* " »

WEDNESDAY, DEC. 21st. The GREAT DAY!

I [eel quite positive this great number of
the “Gem " will be the hest that has ever
been published. A gorgcous-colonred cover,
hy a favourite boys artist, and an increase
in pages are the outstanding facts ahout this
great  Christmas  bodget of  stories. The
literary contents are perhaps, even more
important. An extra long narrative hy Mr.
Martin  Clifford, deseribing our  Yuletide
adventures at Eastwood Honse, will be the
first great feature. Then there are three
which will make a fight for the second place
in popularity. The first will be & LARGE
PLAN OF &T. JIM'S, showing clearly how
the River Rhyl, the WNew House, School
House, plnying-fields, chapel, and everything
of any possible interest is situated, There
will also be a plan of the SIXTH FOIM
PASSAGE. If any more room ir available,
1 expect therc will be another plan, showing
the sround floor of the School House, and
part of the Claisters. Over this will he super-
imposed a dihgram of THE SECRET
PASSAGES! Look out for it!

* * *
“TOM MERRY'S WEERKLY COMING!

Companion for the "8t Jim's News."”

The above is by no means a complete list
af all the splendid features in this pgreat
number.  There will be the usual pages of
the “unheatohble news,” as one of my eager
supporters deseribed it. In addition to this,
No. 1 of my other world-famed publication,
“Tom Merry's Weekly,” will make its appear-
ance, in a similar form to the “News."

Now, il this stunning news doesn’t make
you yell with delight, then pothing will.

In conclusion, I might say this iz not a
seeret 1 am disclosing. I want you to spread
the news to all your chums. By doing this
¥ou will be helping to prevent any possible
chanee of disappointment. I'm doing iy
hest tn give you grand reading matter for
Christmas; you do yoeur hit in return, and
oldige your best chum, TOM MERRY.

A Scheme that Went
Wrong.

DISAPPOINT-

BAGGY'S GREAT
MEN

NORE!

A bag of tarts slipped from the lap
of Bagey Trimble, as, with a nod of
the head, he fell into a deep sleep.

He rested there, just beneath the porch of
the old gate of St. Jim’s.
Suddenly he waa startled from lis dreams

Week’s ** Gem.”

by a carman, who was entering the school
bearing a  large packing-case om  his
slioulders, and who requested to be directed
to the home of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy.

1t cannot be said that Baggy Trimble is
always ready to oblige, but he did on this
occasion.  Possibly a cunning scheme had
entered his heud, wherchby he could obtain
the good things necessary for a right royal
feed at the expense of another.

“Delighted to help you!™ Baggy said to
the carman. “And is that tuck ygu have
aboard there?”

“1 sauid, could you direct me to the study
of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, please!” thuu-
dered the carman, rather upsect by the in-
quisitive Baggy.

Baggy shook at the knees somewliat, lle
had a little pluck in him, but when it cume
to standing up to a great burly lellow like

this fat curman, it seemed too much for
Lim.
He stepped back a pace. :
“(h—oh, yes, sir!” he stammel_'ud. “1 will

show you the way. VFollow me!

‘The fat carman humped the box on to his
shoulder once again, and followed in the
wuke of Buggy Trimble.

Right up to the Fourth Form corridor they
weunt, the porter pufling and grunting like a
grampus,

George Alfred Grundy, who was hurrying
along the corridor at that moment, was
brought up by a sudden bump on the
shoulder. The carman, unable to see where
lie wus goiug, was relying on chance; but in
this cuse chance did not favour him,

George Alfred Grundy staggered buck, and
grasped at his shoulder, which had suffered
not u little,

" @et up!" he shouted. " And why the hang
don't you look where you are going?”

“Sorry, sir!” was the only explanuation the
hard-worked carman could .offer. " Aud why
don't you go where you are looking?" he
added, as an afterthought.

“Sorry be hanged!" exclaimed the great
George Alfred, who was very much pettled.
He could not bear the thought of being
koocked about like this, Even if any of his
sehoolfellows knocked him about, a set-to
usually followed.

“The porter, seeing he could get no furlher,
dropped his load on the floor with a bump.
Unfortunately, Dr, Holmes came along uat
that moment, aud that worthy caught his
flowing gown on the corner of the box, caus-
ing a sudden rent in it.

Luckily for the old carter, the Head did not
notice the accident to his garment, so he
passed on. Hagey saw it, and grinned.

A few moré words passed between Grundy
and the earman, but they were of no conse-
quence  Grundy, still rubbing his shoulder,
walked away. .

The porter was mopping his brow with a
handkerchief, and turned to pick up the
box, when lhe was further enraged by the
seund of a soft whistle behind him to the
tune of “Pack Up Your Troubles In Your
Old Kit Bag, and Smile, Smile, Smile.”

He turned upon the grinning Baggy, and
would have wreaked vengeance upon the
offender; but Baggy tactfully sidled towards
uan approaching  junior, and escaped his
punishment.

“Come along, Fatty!" he said afterwards.
“Get a move on, right away!"

Baggy sped ulong to the box-room, with
the curman following in his wake.

Baggy was already aware of the fact that
some thoughtless bounder of a prefect, pro-
bubly Knox, who had been s party to a little
flutter with some of his pals, had carelessly
left the key of the box-room in the lock when
departing.

He pushed open the door, and beckoned
the carmun to enter.

“This is the store-rcom,” he said to the
delivery man. “If you just leave the package
here I will sign for it, and inform Mr. D’ Arcy
of its arrival. Of course—er—you know he
is absent at the moment, having gone down
to the village to make inguiries about his
t{;ox,__\\-htch L said shounld have arrived yester-

ay

“[lo!" said the carter, dropping his load
and wiping his perspiring brow again with
his handkerchief. “I wasn't aware of the
fact that the goods were late.”

Bapegy Trimble's hand went nervously to
his trousers-pocket, and the jingling of a
rench coin, together with Bagpy's penknife,
changed the old man's face from one of
unger to one of expectancy.

“It's like this ‘ere, mister,” he said quite
affably. “I saw as ‘ow this trunk was for
one o' the young mcn at this 'ere sclool, so



Another Splendid Long Complete School Story in Next Week’s ‘ Gem.”

I thought I'd just put myself out a little by
bringing it along quickly, which I've done.”

Baggy then withdrew his podgy hand from
his pocket, but it was empty.

“Hang!" he muttered. “I've left my cash
in my study. How annoying!"

The carter could now see that his chances
of a tip were very remote, so, with a grunt,
he handed his docket to Baggy for that
worthy's signature.

Baggy, with a grubby hand, obliged with
the signature “G. F.," and with a curt good-
afterncon opened the box-room door for the
carman to pass out.

Ag soen as he was alone a smile fAitted
across his fat face, and he thought of the
warm time George Figgins of the New House
would have at the hands of Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy, when he found that it was he who
had confiscated his poods. For the initials
v@. I." stood for George Figgins. He broke
jnto a loud Jaugh, and, removing the key
from the outside of the lock, he pushed the
door to, and locked it on the inside.

“Now for it!" mumbled Baggy, rubbing his
fut hands together in delight, and making to-
wards the big case. "Now for a real big
feed, I shall get off scot-free, so whal's it
matter?”

It wus not long since that Baggy had had
a good dinner, but his appetite could not be
satisfied.

He withdrew a penknife from his pocket,
and, opening the blade, prepared to cut
through the cord of the big box. In spite
of the bluntness of his knife, he managed it
at last. And then, with a sigh of relicf, he
prized open the lid,

“Gosh!" Bagey nearly fell back with sur-
prise. Even if the heavens had opened and
swallowed him up there and then, he could
not have been more awhwardly placed.

For there before him, to his horror and
surprise, was the opened box, the contents
of which comprised a number of fancy wuist-
coats, a few pair of socks, ties of a brilliunt
hue, and two hat-boxes which apparently con-
tuined “toppahs.”

Hastily Baggy groped further into the box,
Perhaps there would be something in the way
of tuck at the bottom, he thought. But he
was to be disappointed.

“Doneg!" he muttered to himself, as he sank
dejectedly on a cliair.

After all the trouble Baggy had taken,
this was his reward.

There was still one hope left. Tying up
the box as best he could, the fat porpoisc
unlocked the door, and, lifting the great load
upon his shoulders, he humped it along the
corridor to Study No. 6, the haunt of Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy. If nothing else, he was
sure of a tip for this undertaking.

e kicked open the door and entered, but
to his astonishment who should he find in
the company of IN'Arcy but the very carman
who had delivered the box which he now
held. He dropped the load with a bump, and
fled, He did not get far, however, before he
was caught, and dragged back to Study No. 6,

The carman had been told to collect a
pareel at the same time as he was delivering
Gusay's box; but he had quite forgotten until
he had reached the school gates. And it was
there thut on mentioning the fact to Ephraim
Taggles, the school porter, he came upon the
noble swell of St. Jim's himself.

“Pway follow me to my studay, deah hoy !
had been D'Arey's words. ' Se that you can
tell me whieah you have left my box.”

And so it come to pass that the truth
came out. George Figging got to know of his
signature being forged, and he, too, came
over to Study No. 0 in a towering rage, ready
to thump the podgy form of Dagey Trimble.

Bapey pot w good deal more for his trouble
than lie expected; but let us hope it will
teach him a lesson to let other people's
things aloue in the future.
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THINGS WHICH MIGHT
IMPROYE ST JIM’S.

{Continued from page 15.)

tact and judgment to make things hum,
What do you think, deah boys?

HARRY NOBLE.—A rattling fine improve-
ment at St. Jim's would be for the Shell
Form to be raised into the Fifth, 1 have an
idea it's ahout time thls was done.

TOM MERRY.—A good improvement would
be for Dr. Holmes to appoint a few prefects
from the Shell Form. 1 have an idea they
would be betier able to keep the trouble-
some Fourth Form kids In order than the
8ixth Form prefects.

GEORGE GORE—I think airgun shob
should be provided by the school authori-
ties, It comes a bit too expensive on a
fellow's pocket for my liking.

FRANE LEVISON.—I think an elm-tree
ought to be chopped down eo that it would
fall across the entrance to the quadrangle.
Then we could copstruct a spanking fert,
and barricade out all the New House lags,
and stop them from entering our side at all.

DR. RICHARD TTOLMES (Headmaster).—A
capital improvement would be effceted were
the boys who control this publication to fully
understand that persons like myself do not
like being hothered with such trivial little
matters which can be attended to easily hy
persons whose time is of less Importance
than the headmaster's.

WALLY D'ARCY.—If the Third Form could
he taught by a man, for once, In the place
of the monkey who is In charge at present.

HARRY MANNERS.—I should say the kick-
ing out of Qeorge Alfred Grundy would be
hy far the greatest Improvement that eould
be made at 8t. Jim's.

GEORGE ALFRED GRUNDY.—Improve-
ments! By James, there are so many Im-
provements which could be made that I can
scarcely give utterance to the firat. To
begin with, why haven't I been made captain
of the Shell? (Echo answers why!—M. L.)
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Story Supplement of the ‘‘ St. Jim’s News.”

best to entertain one another, for apart

§ from the amusement which they made for

themselves, there was very little to do in
the evening: when work was done.
But, in spite of the merry little circle

U8 which Madeleine had around her, the young

An dealing with

extraordinary
incidents in the life of Dr. Brutell, the well-

story,

known scientist. Brutell, in his normal
moods, iz a highly respected man, but he
is afflicted with a strange ma!a&y which

alters his whole character.

{Continued from last week.)
AMMER looked curiously at Dr.
Brutell, as though asking for an
answer to the groblcm which so
puzzled him, but the deector merely
smiled. He did not intend to give away
his precious scientific secret.

After all, he had performed what he had
promised, and that was sufficient. It would
now be easy to release the prisoners.

Brutell ordered Pinchers to make his way
through the opening, and inform the captives
that their liberty was within reach once
again. He had not been gone long before
a number of other men came bundling out
of the hole at something like express speed.

There was no time to be lost, and every-
one set off. at top speed in the direction of
the Stanton Ranch, which was some miles
distant from the prison.

Fortunately for the gang, they got clear
away before thelr little scheme had been
discovered, and owing 'to the hilly and
wooded nature of the surrounding country In
that district, it would bé hopeless. for any
but a very large force of men to pursue
the fugitives from justice.

For the present, at any rate, they were
perfectly safe. Later on, no doubt, the
gherift and his deputies would scour the
countryside, but the Black Circle gang were
not likely to allow themselves to be captured
again 8o easily. Liberty was very sweet to
them, and the majority of the villainous gang
had many serious crimes to answer for.

Brutell himself was the last man to wish
to run into any unnecessary danger, 8o now
that his task was plished, he intended
to part compady for the present with the
rank and file of the gang.

Before departing, the doctor gave his men
final instructlons. The gang had a secreb
lair of their own in the mountains, not very
far away from the Stanton Raoch, and
Brutell instructed them to go there.

The next mement this strange personality

had gone. Brutell had not procceded very
far on his way, lowever, before the evil
spell left him, and his normal nature

returned once again.

With the departure of the evil influence,
all knowledge of his recent eacn{:ndeg left
him, for the doctor, of course, when in his
good self, does not know what has happened
under the apella.

He at once made his way to the ranch-
house where Madeleine was staying; and, of
course, he reached there long hefore any of
the gang, who were not due until the morning.

Dawn—and Peril.

rHEN Dr. Brutell reached the

friendly fireside of the ranch-house

that night he received a great

welcome from Mr. Stanton's

daughter. Madeleine was delighted to see
her father’s friend safely hack again.

The table was set for the cvening meal,
and the small party, which included Jack
Regan, the popular ranch foreman, was a
very happy one indeed. There was very
little ceremony in the western ranch district.
Everyone_met on equal terms, and did their
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% hostess did not feel quite at ease.

She
seemed to have a foreboding that something
or other was going to happen, although she

8 had no very definite idea what this would

’i‘he'dinner passed off quite well, and then it
was proposed that another entertalnment
should be given by members of the party.

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

directed towards the wonder scientist, and
not the slightest sound disturbed the still-
ness of the room.

Indeed, the attention of those present was
so concentrated upon Dr. Brutell and his
double X-ray battery, that nobody in the
cirele dreamed that at that very moment
a terrible peril was swooping down upon
them atl.

Dawn was breaking over the lonely ranch-
house, and with the coming of the morning
there came also the sinister figures of the
Black Circle gang. The strangely hooded
and masked men were swooping down upon

ti bers of the party, and

The previous one had been a great
and the scientific experiments which were
performed by Dr. Brutell were very much
appreciated. The unfortunate sequel In
which the Clinese cook EKwang played the
chief part was by now almost forgotten, and
Madeleine felt none the worse for the ahock
she received.

A Surprise Attack !

T the entertainment Jack Regan, the
ranch foreman, gave an exhibition of
trick shooting which fairly astonished
Madeleine and the rest of the people

who made up the small but happy circle that
evening, One of his little stunts, in par-
ticulur;, drew a round of applause from the
excited audlence.

Jack placed a dozen lighted candles in &
row in front of the large windows in the
room. The windows opened outwards, and
the cowboy sharpshooter took the precaution
to open these before hie started on his little
performance. Then, picking up his favourite
revolver, he took aim at candle number one
in the row.

There was a loud crack as the bullet left
the weapon, and the next instant the first of
the candles was minus its light. So deadly

was Jack Regan's aim that not the smallest

art of the wax of the candle was damaged
n the slightest.

Almost before the spectators had got over
their surprise the revolver barked out again,
and the light of the second candle went out.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

Ten times more the report of the revolver
was heard, and then the whole row of
candles were extinguished. Not one error
had the sharpshooting ranch foreman made.

It was an exhibition of wonderful shooting.
In this unruly wild West the majority of
cowhboys were fairly handy with the shooting-
irons. It was necessary, for & man was never
quite sure when he would he called upon to
protect his life from an outlaw or handit.

But although these men were quick enough
“on the draw,” and sure in their aim when
the emergency arose, it is doubtful if many
of them would dare to challenge Jack Regan
to a shooting mutch,

Everyone present congratulated the hand-
some and popular young forcman on his
clever display. Madeleine clapped her hands
in delight, and she could not help thinking
at that moment that should any of the mem-
bers of the Black Cirele gang venture in the
vicinity they would receive a warm welcome
at the hands of the ranch foreman.

Dr. Brutell was also greatly impressed hy
the display he had just witnessed. He
walked across the floor to where Jack Degan
was standing, and held out his hand,

“Well done!" he said, as he gripped the
hand of the other man. There was a smile
on the kindly face of the doctor,

“1 am sorry I can't shoot like that,” he
murrvired; “but I can do something with
my double X-ray, if you earc to see it!"

The memhers of the party remembered the
interesting show which Dr. Brutell gave them
on a previous occasion, and they pressed upon
him to do something more for them, Needless
to say, the clever scientist pranted their re-
quest, and in a few moments he held them
all spellbound with a demonstration of his
electrical powers.

The feats which he
almost uncanny, and
which he performed recently.

accomplished were
far surpassed those
All eyes were

the p g
soon  their happiness would be turned to
consternation and dismay

Nobody in that room imagioed that the
forces of evil were drawing nearer and
nearer towards them with every moment that
passed.

The Black Circle gang were skilled in the
art of strategy, and they were not likely to
do anything which would arouse the sus-
picions of their enemies. Nearer and nearer
Egley crept towards their unsuspecting vie-
ims.

Soon the leader of the band of villains was
able to peer through ome of the windows.
All was pgoing .well with their plan. The
villainous scoundrel chuckled to himself with
glee as he thought of the surprise which the
party within were about to receive.

He waited a moment or two longer, and
quite satisfled himself that it was perfectly
safe for him to proceed, The fools in the
room, he thought, were too interested in
something or other to give thought to his
presence.

Then this leader of villains gave the signal
to his men. It was a long, low whistle which
they knew perfectly well. Immediately thers
wad tremendous activity. Men in long, black
robes and masks seemed to be everywhere.

They had been hiding in readiness in the
vicinity, and at the signal sprang into action
without a second's delay. Almost before
Jack Regan, Dr. Brutell, and the others
ingide the room had realised that anything
was amiss, a number of the gang had forced
admission to the room.

Revolvers and guns were levelled at their
heads, and they were powerless to act. The
shooting skill of Jack Regan was of no avail.
S0 sudden had been the attack that his
revolver lay on a tuble at one end of the
room, and any attempt to reach it would
mean that he would be shot dead on the spot
by one of the gang.

These men were desperate. They had come
to the ranch-house for a deflnite purpose, and
anyone who was s0 bhold to attempt to frus-
trate their scheme would soon be disposed of.

For the moment, at any rate, Madeleine's
friends were defeated. Her father’s enemies
had struck again, and the unfortunate pgirl
had a pretty good idea what thejr purpose
was.  8he concluded that they had come In
order to recapture the valuable package of
honds and papers which had been returned
to her by the police.

Madeleine was filled with bitterness as she
gazed at the hideous-looking men who stood
in the room before her. Unable to control
her feelings any longer, she stretched forth
her hand and snatched at the mask which
wis worn hy one of the gang. Then she
tusmed at it for all she was worth.

Even if the man had shot her dead on the
spot the plucky girl would not have minded
at the moment. Her heart was filled with
hatred towards these despicable men who
had robbed her of her beloved father. Before
he could get away, Madeleine had succeeded
in wrenching off the mask which hid his face
from view.

“I'I know your evil face agailn!" she
sereamed with excitement, ns she looked at
the face of the forcmost member of the
gang,  “And one of these days I will make
you pay dearly for the evil crimes you and
your men have committed !™

A honrse rear of laughter filled the room,

agd the next minute the man had regained

his mask., It was an easy matter for him
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to overpower the defenceless glrl, and un-
fortunately nobody counld render her assist-
ance, for they were all well marked with
loaded revolvers,

The man whose face had been revealed by
Madeleine was Pinchers, the second in com-
mand of the Black Circle gang., He walked
& step nearer to Madeleine.

“Now that you have seen my face your
life is in danger,” he growled. “There is only
one way in which you ean save it, We have
come here to get back the packet of papers
which were recently restored to you by the
police, and we demand to have them. You
had better hand over the key of the combina-
tion lock to your safe!™

The man's threats made no impression on
the girl. Bhe refused to give Pinchera the
information he desired, and nothing he said
made her alter her mind.

“Well, there is only one way to do the
trick,” announced the second in command

at last. The words were addressed to his
followers.

“You must blow open the safe with your
guns!”

The members of the gang pot to work
immediately. A moment later there was a
series of loud explosions, and soon one of
the men announced that the task had been
accomplished.

All this time Dr. Brutell, like the rest of
the company, had been stapding with his
hands above his head, The situation was
a moet extraordinary one.

In his evil moods the doctor was the leader
of this sinister gang of outlaws, but while
he was in his pormai moods he knew nothing
whatever about them. These men were just
as complete strapgers to him as they were
to Madeleine and Jack Regan.

On the other hand, neither Pinclhers nor
any. of the rank and file were aware that
this quiet-looking man who had been enter-
taining the compapny with what appeared to
be conjuring tricks was their chief,

Dr. Brutell at that momeot looked anything
but the stormy leader of the Black Circle
gang. Like the rest of the band of outlaws,
he always wore a mask and cloak at the
meetings, and nobody had ever seem him
without it, Just then the doctor was not

feeling at all sympathetic towards these un-
welcome intruders,

If it were possible for them to read
thoughts, thiey would hLave learnt that
although the man with the beard was

apparently taking very little interest in the
proceedings, his mind was really most active.
Brutell was ting anxiously for an oppor-
tunity to overthrow the gang.

1f ouly the man who had the pistol levelled
at his head would faint or even look away for
a moment, the doctor would be able to set
his douhle X-ray in motion again, and the
position would then be rapidly reversed. But
the chance which Brutell longed for did not
come,

The Black Circle gang were not going to
take any risks, and no doubt the slightest
movement on the part of anycne in that
room would be instantly answered by the
crack of a revolver.
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Pinchers pave a few hurried words of in-
struction to his followers, and seon one of
them announced that the package which they
so ardently desired had been captured again.
The second in command was very pleased to
hear this news, and he repeated it to Made-
leine. There was an ugly leer on his face,
but this was effectively hidden by the mask
which the man wore.

Kow that the objeet which had brought the
gang to the house was attained there was
no reason why their departure should be de-
layed. They knew well enough that the
gheriff and his men were on their tracks, and
for this reason they did not consider it wise
to stay in any particular spot longer than was
necessary.,

Once again Pinchers gave an instructlom,
and the men moved in the direction of the
door. One of them was carrying the package
of honds.

“Do we let all these people go?” one of the
gang asked Pinchers.

The second in command paused for a
moment,

“All except this one,” he replied, pointing
to Madeleine. “I think we had better bring
her along with us. It will be safer!”

And one of the men caught Madeleine by
the wrists and dragged her with him.

Dr Brutell could noi{ stand &till and see
the poor girl treated in tais cruel mannper.

“Let me go with you instead,” he sald.
“I'd pive my life to save Miss Stanton from
harm!"

But his appeal was dismissed by a laugh.
There was no way of saving Madeleine!

(To be continued in next Wednesday's GEM.)

This Week's
“BOYS’ HERALD?”
tai ificent long let

a T
naval story dealing with The Chums
of H.M.S. Thun dercloud and particu-
lars of the great £200 Competition.

Get Some Money for Christmas. °
“Boys' Herald”" is on Sale E
Tueeday. Price 23.

His Heart’s Desire—

MECCANO

Boys just love the strong, gleaming steel models they can build with
They love building these models, they love working

Meccano.

them, they love taking them to pieces to build others.
Meccano building is delightfully simple— endlessly fascinating.

skill or study is needed.

The big Book of Instructions, with

outfit, makes everything clear to you.

R e LT TN

This is & new and eplendidly
illustrated book, telling of all
the good things which come from
Meccanoland, where the best
boys' toys are manufactured.
Fo boy should ba without this
wonderful book. How to get a
Free Copy—JTuac show this advt.
to three chums, and send ns thelr
names and addresses with your
own, Put Mo, dbafter your name
for reference. Write to-day.

L T T T R PP T P T

MECCANO Ltd. : BINNS RD. : LIVERPOOL.

No. 0 Outfit -
No. 1 OQutfit -. 10/
No. 2 Outfit - 20/«
No. 3 Outfit - 30/«
No. 4 Outfit - 50/«
No..5 Outfit - T0/=

MECCANO PRICES.

6/- No. 5 Presentation
QOutfit in Oak
Cabinet, 100/=

No. 6 Presentation
Outfit in Oak
Cabinet, 180/«

e

No

every

Great £250 Prize Competition.

Cloging Date, April 15th, 1822,
Here s a splendid chance for keon Inventive
boys. We offer big prizes for the beat
original models. Tull pertieulars can be
kad at your Toy Dealer, or by writing to
Meccano, Ltd., Blnns Boad, Liverpool..
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Read this

dealing with the adventures of

magnificent story

three chums in n strange

country,

By REID WHITLEY.
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Hobby Tarrapt and Tony Matthers, with
Billy Kettle, u trusted negro servant, are
on an expedition in the Andea. A wvolcanie
eruption, causing a tremendous tidal wave,
carries their canoe into the Valley of Sur-
prise.  The party explore the vualley, and
meet many weird and wonderful animals, and
experience many adventurous times. Reach-
ing u village, they are confronted by a race
of etrang  primitive ;men, who show great
kospitality, and make friends. But Maxla,
the medicihe-man, hates the newcomers, and
through a dastardly scheme which he
hatches, they wery oearly lose their lives.
Following this, their path is barred by a
number of red-haired, semi-human brutes, who
engage them jn conflict. The fight is stopped
by the appearance of a huge bear, which
makes straight for the adventurers.
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The Battle of Giants,

ONY let drive two shots. Both hit the

brute v the shoulder, bhut they ap-

!iearcrl not to affect its rate of speed.

% only growled, and came on. To

stay was to fight at the worst advantage,

huddled in a ecrevice with no room to move

freety nor any way of escape.  Without &

word they swung into the narrow erack run-

ning down to the gulley, and descended as
swiftly as possible.

This move nonplussed the bear for a
moment. Terhaps he would have turned
away and followed the Mapgas, had it not
been for the pain in his shoulder. He was
not crippled, but the bullets hurt and roused
his temper. He was determined on revenge.

With u coughing roar, he lowered himself
inte the chimney—and stuck. The way that
availed for humans was of no hse to a
heast as big as a large bullock, We hauled
himsell up, surveyed the rocks, and flnding
another path, made for it.

Meantime, the three had reached the head
of the gully Stones encumbered it, fts
sides were very steep and covered with
thickly-growing thorn bushes, while trees
arched above it. It was like a tunnel. Any-
thing might be lurking at the other end,
but they had nc choice, At the best pace
they could make over the rough ground,
where every trail of greenery was o snare
to hasty feet, they hastened down,

Billy led. The rope he always earried
round his waist was coiled in his haod,
ready for use on the first tree that offered
a rtefuge, for Billy was a firm believer in
the policy of getting above an cuemy.

‘They had come almost to the end of the
gully. Before them they could see an open
glade surrounded by thin scrub. Tha sap-
lings werc slioking as though something had
just passed them. Billy halted. He pointed.

What they had taken for a grey boulder
moved at sound of their footsteps. It swung
round. It showed a tremendous head with
two huge horns, a pair of wickedly-gleaming
little eyes, flerce and malicious.  In short,
it was a rhinoceros—and, moreover, a
rhino in a bad temper—thoroughly enraged
by being roused from its slumbers.

“My aunt!" babbled Hobby.
canned !"

And assuredly they would have been, but
for Billy. That resourceful nigger seemed to
have foreseen the situation. His arm
whirled. Up flew his noosed rope, to fall over
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“We're

the end of a broken branch of a tree that
overhung them. A pull, and it drew tight.

“I'se going to pull you up!" he barked,
and swarmed up the rope at a rare rate.

He was on the branch in a twinkling. The
rhine, rumbling his wrath, was pawing at
the ground and behaving very much s a
bull does before charging. From the head
of the gully came the angry whoof of the

bear.
“You first, Hobby!" cried Tony. “Quick!”
Hobby grabbed the rope, heard Billy
grunt, and shot aloft. In a few seconds

he wus astride the bough, and the rope
dropped beside Tony. At which precise
moment the rhino began to move, and the
bear came In sight, Aty yards up the trail.

Tony loosed one shot at the bear, gripped
the rope, and was moving upwards almost
before the crash of the explosion had time fo
ccho down the gully., Then he felt- Hobby
elaw at his arm, lug him on to the
branch, and as he wriggled himself to a safe
seat saw o huge grey mass whirl below—
to encounter a smaller but very active mass
of brown-grey fur which leapt to meet it.

Battle was joined, a battle of giants, a
hattle of claws and teeth, and the terrible,
erushing swing of lron-hooked pnws, against
tough hide, huge horns that could pierce
anything mortal, and the pounding drive of
enormous strength and weight.

The bear had avoided the first scythe
swing of the horned head by a side leap,
but the impetus of the rhino's charge was
not to be withstood. Over went bruin as the
plated shoulder struck him. Yet he was
agile as a cat, clawed himeelf free of the
pounding feet that would have sliced his hide
to ribbons, and flung himself on rhino's
quarters. where he clung, biting furiously.

In a regular contest, with referee and
timekeeper, this might have been ealled the
first round, with honours even. But the
battles of the wild are waged without rules
or breathing spaces or any hint of mercy.
The contest went on remorselessly. i

Rhino felt the biting teeth sink in his
flesh, and, like some huge pig. fiung himself
on his back. Bruin let go, but ot quite soon
enough. 'The rhing's weight fell partially
on his hinder legs as he rtolled clear. One
wis erushed.  But the movemeub exposed a
voluerable spot in the rhino's armour, an
uncovered croase of its throat.

In & flash the bear's mighty forepaw had

swung out the blunt claws tore a great
furrow, from which the life-blood began to
flow. Perhaps the monster knew that it had
received a mortal wound, or else pain put
all caution to flight. It swunp its head
once more, the huge horns met the brown.
grey fur—and sunk home. Down went bruin!
No flesh or blood could withstand such a
thrust.

Yet, game to the lost, its paw swept out
and down once more, clawing away & str|.p
of hide and flesh from one side of rhino’s
head. Then, with a roar that died away in
a plaintive whimper, the great beast died.

Rhino tried to rise. He got upon his fore-
legs, wavered a moment, his dreadful head
swaying helplessly, then he, too, sank to rise
no more. Neither had conquered, Honours
were still even.

The fight had occupied but a short minute
from the instant of the rhino's charge to
the moment of its fall, and the combatants
had made but little noise. Also the leaves
of the overhanging trees hid the battle from
any watchers of the air. Therefore, none of
the seavenpgers that would have heen at
once on the spot had the hattle taken place
in the open, put in an appearance. TFew
creatures had eared to linger in the rhino's
neighbourhood, and most were deep in the
noontide nap.

Hobby breathed a decp sigh as the fight
flnished.

“Plhew!” he breathed.
I think we'll remember it all
What a pair!"

“Very fine scrap dat, gemmen!" agreed
Billy, *But we'se got to be going before de
others comes to pick up de pieces. How

“That was a fight!
our days.

we going to do 1t? It looks mighty bare and

lonely to ine, along that way.”
He was right. They could eee enough of

LLEY OF SURPRISE]

the country beyond the mouth of the gully
to be sure that it offered no safe refuge
for a considerable distance. There was a
great deal of thick cover, but not many trees
of any size, for they were still far from the
forest where was their camp. It would be
sheer maduess to wttempt to cross country
where every thicket might hold some monster
eager to sample them,

“There’s nothing for it but the cliff road,"
said Tony. “It isn't likely that two bears
would live mear each otlier at this time of
year. As for the Mangas, we must chapce
them. Wa'll keep our eyés open, and shoot
at sight. Let’s move!™

They descended from the tree, hurried up
the pgully, and climbed the chimney, seeing
nothing of the Mapgas. Warned by ex-
perience, they sought the higher ledge where
the enemy had been, and found it broader
and more convenient, so that they were able
to proceed at speed.

Boon they found that the path divided
some ledges leading up the cliff-face, while
others dropped almost to the ground. At
one place, where a creek of the lake ran up
to the ecliffi-foot, the rocks were worn by
generations of feet. Evidently it was the
spot where the Mangas drank,

But never a red appeared as they passed
on by another well-beaten trail to where &
tall tree leant against the cliff, its branches
intertwined with several others, which in
turn communicated with the forest they had
left 50 dramatically ou the day before.

Not till they had reached the branches,
and moved some distance along the airy road,
did they halt to rest. By this time they
were ravenous, but it was not the thought of
food alone that set them thinking of the
Ariki village.

“I break de neck of dat dog Maxla!"
growled Rilly. “Him done dat because he
jealous of me."”

“0f all of us, I think,” sald Tony. “He
is afraid that the tribe won't fear him any
more. With ua out of the way it would he
casy eunough to regain his old supremacy.
I think he has already told them some yarn
about us going back to the sun—by stegey-
back! T think he'll eur] up when he sees us!"

“I'Il curl him up!” said Hobby, “I feel as
though I had never eaten anything in my
life! I think I'll make a hobby of meals for
the rest of my dayst”

“There won't be many of them iI youn
do,” jeered Tony. *You'll die of indizestiou!™

“Then the sooner I set about it the better!”
retorted Hobby, and set off at his beat gait.

But they had still a long way to go, and
though the path was well marked, ths
Ariki had set many traps in it which had
to be avoided, so the afternoon was well
advanced ere the smell of the midden,
mingling with the more savoury odoura of
the cooking-pots, warned them that they
were close to the village.

As before, there was a humming, chanting
{mism rising and falling amidst the tree:
ops.

“Maxla Is making o heap bizg medicine!”
murmured Tony. And with that they turned
the corper, and ecame into view of the
medicine-man  himself and the whole tribe
assembled on the platform.

The Raiders.

T the sight of them the chant hroke
off, ~Maxla stared as though he
A could not bLelieve his eyes. He had
seen the three carried off by the
beast which spared nothing living that came
within its reach, yet here they were back
again to plague him! Most probably he
swore, At all events, he sought safety.
Doubtless lie had reasons for keeping a
way of retreat open. Now he used it. With
a4 swift movement, he swung himself over
the edge of the staging, fumbled for an
instant at a coll of rope that hung there,
then shot dowowards as the line uncoiled,
A swing, and he had crossed the gap,
oripped a bundle of lianas, and was out of
sight on the instant while yet lis tribesmen
stood spellbound.
Not till the sound of his crashing retreat
began to die away did they wake up. A

{Continued on page 22.)
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THE GREATEST OF ALL XMAS GIFTS.

MAGNIFICENT

HAIR GROWTH FREE

1,000,000 ““4 in 1” PRESENTS. One for every an and Woman.

EVERYONE will shortly be giving away presents,
But there Is one man who {8 NOW giving away not one or a dozen,

or even fifty g)resenta. No; he is generously
than 1,000,000 Valuable I'ree Packages,

A 4 IN 1" XMAS GIFT,

Each of these packages contains, in fact,
four gifts, and as there are 1,000,000

to the enormous totol of Four Millions
(4,000,000}, the Greatest Xmag GIit that has
ever been written about in the Press,

To obtain one of these packages you must
cut out the Gift Coupon from the end. of this
article, fill in your name and address on a slip
or eheet of paper, and post together with four
penny stamps cover cost of postage and
packing to your address, That is all you have
},to ij‘c' No charge is made for the present

self,

A COMPLETE OUTFIT FOR GROWING AND
KEEPING BEAUTIFUL HAIR.

This Outfit is not a complex one, It con-
slsts (as before sald) of four parts, which arc
a3 follow :

A FREE TRIAL BOTTLE OF “ HARLENE

FOR THE HAIR,' the most suocessful hair-

food and hair-tonic ever discovered.

2. A PACKET OF “ CREMEX ” SHAMPOQO,
This_is an antiseptic porifier which tho-
roughly cleanses the hair and scalp of all
seur?, efe., and prepares the Hair for the
'* Hair-Drill **

treatment. You ghould gvoid
ﬁmﬂs? hair-mattin, copoanut _ oils,.

8. A FREE BOTTLE OF * UZOR,” the perfect
Brilliantine that gives the hair an added
Instre and polish.

4, AN ILLUSTRATED MANUAL OF * IN-
STRUCTIONS » for the sucoessful carrying
out of ** Harlene Hair-Drill ** in the privady
of your own home.

packages |
in all, the total number of presents being |
distributed by this one individual ** adds up " |

distributing no fewer

From this imposing bullding at 20-28,
Lamb's Conduit stustl thousands of Free

* Harlenie Hair-Drill ** outfita (with in.
structions) are baing sent out., If you
have not yet received one, ot out and
saend the coupgn on right, nnd you will

have the packed glivered at your
aa’drasq’ger re‘%urn of post.

Mr, Edwards now offers as a Xmas Gift to every reader of this
paper a valuable and much. prized professional secret.
He asks you for no fe]gs i;ll.he simply asks you to accept this ' Hair-
i

Outfit.
‘'he ** Harlene Hair-Drill * Four-fold Gift Ia
for you if you are troubled with :
1. Falling Hair.
2, Greasy Bealp.
3. Bplitting Hair,
4. Dank or Lifeless Hair,

WONDERFUL EFFECT OF SEVEN DAYS®
“ HARLENE HAIR-DRILL.'

Just practise * Harlene Hair-Drill” for a
week., At the end of seven.days the hair you
possess will take on a Tovely lustre which
multiplies its beauty by 200 per cent. at least.

After a free trial you will be able to obtain
further supplics of " Harlene ” at 1s, 1id,,
2s. Od., and d4s, 9d. per bottle; * Uzon”™
Brilliantine at 1s, 14d, and 29, 9d. per bottle ;

" and ~ Cremex ™ Shampoo Powders at 1s, 6d.

per box of seven shampoos (single packeta 8d.
eaﬂl}l;}}, from Chemists and Stores all over the
world.

——CHRISTMAS CIFT COUPON=—=

| To Messrs, Edwards’ Harlene Co.,

20, 22, 24, and 28, Lamb’s Conduit
Street, London, O,

8ir,—I ghould like one of your 1,000,000

Christmas Gift Packages, containing instruc-

tiong und materiala for :ievelo&tng tha

growtll and beauty of my hair. enclosa I

4d. stumps for postage and vacking to mv
address, A -GEM, 3[12/21,
NOTE TO READER.
Write your FULL name and addresas
clearly on a. plain piece of paper, pin this
coupon Lo it, and post s directed above.
{Mark envelopo '* Gift Dept.''
N.B.-If %our hair is GREY encloso extra
2d, stamp—64. in all—and a FREE bottle of
| “*Astol’’ for Grey Hair will also be sent .‘rou._l

PAIR

EEF '

constructed. Look at the back
bone—this keeps this boot always in shape.
the Boles—they are the famoug Dri-ped
jives double wear, are absolutely waterproof,
acasoned Box Calf, screwed and stiteh

and well finished ‘throughout.

of these famous Dri-ped " AJON
Send 5

Hoots,
yaur reach.

EASE & COMFORT ; Rond This.
INSIDE EVERY

MASTERS’ WONDERFUL ‘ AJON'

BUILT WITH DOUBLE-LIFE DRI-PED SOLES—NON-
BLIP—-WATERPROOF — DOUBLE-WEAR — FLEXIBLE

Here are the very finest long-life Boots wa have yat
iece—like a back-

P
1 I =
) 15
ight, fiexible, and non-alip, Th upsers ara fine
8

to l‘he I.w.e},
| Fou want a pair
Boots which will satlafy you, stand miles of hard
walking in all sorts of weather, thep sond for a pair
H Our terms place them within

/= now and promise 5/(- monthly after delivery and
ou have the boots to wear while paying for them.
eposit refunded. Send B/- to-day and say size vequired, Price List free.
MASTERS, LTD., 24 HOPE STORES, RYE. (Est, 1869,)

Logk at
leather—

H Rochesler,
. Oterburi

I Genllemen,—1 ¢
t Agve waed these :
: bools since last':
: March and they
: Rave not been fn
I any oy repair

: per day I hav
Derery reaan
o be salisfled.
“ours Truly,
D, McINTUSH

BOOTS

MONTHLY

Full satisfaction or

FILMS & POCKET CINEMA, 1/2.
Circular Toy Clnema Filma, 4 for 1/

120

5 Extra Il‘!cturiu {‘Iﬂsi'l:. ad,
. Bereenn, 1/-. lected
Fllms, 1/3, carr. pd.—KEEMPSTER, 38, Cleveland Park A\!e.. Luun‘:lgn B 17

n, E. 17.

CUT THIS

“ The Gem." PEN COUPON.

8end 13 of these coupons willy
119, Fleet Street, London,E.C

British Made 14-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen,

Medium, or Broad Nib),
allowed for each extra coupon up to 12,

cmlg 2?(}'9 direct to the Flaet Pen Co..
ooa.

1f only 1 coupon is sent, the prics ia 4/9, 2d. being
{Pocket Qlip, 4d. extra.
offer is made to introduce the famous Fleet Pén to
Batisfaction guaraniced or eash returned. Foreign post extra. .
Lever Seli-Filling Model, with Safety Cap, 2/- extra.

ot will receive by return a Splandid
i value 10/6 ine, LUMINOUS
) ‘This great . ! DIALS
the GEM' readers. 2« EXTRA.

Value 2d.

(I ""‘”H TR

NICKEX.

SILVER WATGHES

Yours To Wear Whilst Paying For It.

Gent.’s full-size Keyless Lever
Watch, strong Nickel Silver, dust and
damp-proof cases, clear dial, genuine
Lever Movement, perfect railway finde- .
Leepér, price 15/, or cash with order,’
13/6. Ladies’ or Gent.’s wristlet
model {a beautiful present), 4/-
extra. Any of these splendid
watches sent on receipt of the
first payment. After receiving
the watch you send us a further
2/-, and promise to pay the
balance by weekly instalments of
6d. each, or '2/- monthly. War-
ranty for 10 years gent with each
watch. No unpleasant inquiries.
Pon't risk disappojntment, as this is
manufacturer's stock, purchased -at
great reduction (usually sold at
25/-). Scod 2/. and 6d. extra for
postage and insurance at once i
THE WOBURN WATCH CO.
(Desk @ 12}, Woburn House,

LONDON, W.0,1.

Mﬂﬂﬂl»

i
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THE VALLEY OF SURPRISE.

(Continxed from page 20.)

Iomg sigh of relief burst from them, which
rose to a shout as Lalo swung the bridge that
the three might cross, Though no one had
seen  the medicine-man's treacherous deed
on the day before, some had ne doubt
suspected that he had had a haod in the
sudden disappearance of the benevolent,
strange gods.

Lalo had given them up for lost. e was
a practical man, and he knew that even il
the three were endowed with wonderful
pewera, they would necd them all, and a good
deal of luck to boot, if they were to escape
from the position in which he had lhad his
Iast sight of them., Ife bad not expected
them to return.

Yet here they were, a trifle the worse for
wear, maybe, yet whole and bhearty. - As
they reached the staging he prostrated him-
self in worship, an example followed by the
whole tribe.

“Tell him that we have come back from
looking over the valley,” said Tony, *Tell
him that Maxla would bave killed us, but
that we were too powerful. Tell him that
Maxla is not to be allowed to return. He
Lias shown that he has the heart of a Manga.
Let him Tive with the Mangas, if they will
have him!"

Rilly trunslated this speech, and the chief's
reply was:

“Maxla is a bad man,
the Ariki for a long time. But he is our
medleine-man. If we have no medicine-man
to say the proper words and make the proper
sacrifices, the fish of the lake will come no
more to the places where we can cateh
them. The birds which we snare will desert
the forest, and all the creatures which we
hunt through the branches will go away, and
we shall starve!"

“And the heggar helieves it, too!”
Tony to Hobby. “What shall we say?”

“Tell him that we will all be their
medleine-men,” suogested Habby,  “They'll
hiave three times ns much lugk. 'If they want
u3 10 make a ceremony, we'll ohlize!”

MaxTa must have heanl the shout of joy
with which the Ariki greeted this announce-
ment. They knew that thev were in for a
good time.  With three god-like beings for
their medicine-men, everything was possible!

Then Tony bade them rise, aml hriog
food, which was speedily forthcoming, With
two days arrcars to muke up, the trio ate
prodigionsly, and since it was too late to
venture back to their own camp, they lay

He has oppressed

sald

dewn in the hut prepared for them, and
were at once asleep.

Tony awoke with the first light. A couple
of drowsy sentries prostrated themselves as
he appeared; but no one else was stirring,
0 he c]lrn'hed aloft among the higher

branches, till at last he was swaying on the
topmost. From that lofty perch lie could
see far over the forest clear to the cliffa
which he and his companions had traversed
in their perilous journey.

Tony loosed one shot at the bear,
gripped the rope, and was moving
upwards almost before the crash of
the explosion had timeto scho down
the gully. Then he felt Hobby claw
hisarm and lug him on tothe branch.

e could even guess at the whereabouts of
the gully in which they had so narrowly
eseaped from bear and rhino, for the sky
whove the place was dotted with carrion
birds, wheeling, lovering, stooplng, then
rising to fly off with some fragment of the
monsters.

You Simply Must Get This Week’s “ Boys’ Herald "' !

But it was not tuhecse that held his avien-
tion. Much nearer, in the forest itsell, he
could see hirds Autter up from the iree-tops,
vircle about, awd settle again. They looked
“1:“3' puffs of smoke agaivst the clear morning
sky.

Something was disturbing them—something
which moved in a line that would bring it
ab last to the emply camp. Coutd it be a
jaguar? The obvious solution of the problem
llashed across Tony. Maxla had succeeded
in making friends with the Mangas. But
sinee he had left his tribe in a hurry, he
went to them empty-handed, with no presents
wherewith to ingratiate himself,

The Mangas were almost brutes, of course,
but no doubt thcy desired gifts even though
they might make no use of them., Sinca
Maxfa dared not return to his own folks,
what better could he do than lead his new
friends to the camp of thie strangers, and
present them with the loot?

Tony lingered no fenger, bot descended in
& hurry, shouting an alarm as he went.
The wvillage woke with a huzg, Billy Kettle
yelled, Hobby grunted, yawned, and de-
manded what all the racket meant.

“I think the Mangas are going to loot our
camp,” replied Tony. “If Maxla I3 with
them he will show them how to get across.
Here's Lalo! Tell him, Billy, and say we
want some of his chiaps to come along, too.
Hurry up! We bhaven't a moment to lose!"

Lalo’s eyes kindled when he heard what
was wanted of him., Any chance of killing
Mangas wuas welcome, and if he could put
an arrow into the renegade Maxla as well,
so much the better. Cupping his hands
about his mouth, he hellawed the war-whoop,
which brought the warriors running to him,

Five minutes after the alarm had been
given, Tony, Hohby, and the negro set out
with a score of copper-coloured followers,
headed by the chief himself.

They moved as silently as possible, with
scouts ahead to give warning of any ambush,
and they made good time, Hoon the scouts
haited, pecred, and returned. Lalo whispered
to Billy.

“Him say dem fellows near us. Dem going
to our camp. Dat fellow Maxla wid dem.”

At that moment a guttural roar from the
cover ahead announced that the Mangas had
discovered their foes were close at hand. A
shower of heavy stones.came crashing through
the leaves, injuring one of the Ariki and
making the rest skip to the cover of trunks
and hranches.

Then, bellowing like so many hulls, the
Mangas charged.

(To be continued in next Wednesday's
£ Gem.")

EDITORIAL.

—rd

My Dear Chums,—

This great barring-out series of ours
is proving just the triumph | felt would
be the case. It is a long time since we
have had a series of the kind, but it has
been asked for time and again.

There is something ahout a barring-
out which appeals. That sounds like
favouring rebellion, but it is not.
barring-out is only te be welcomed when
the cause in question has the right with
it, and is up against definite wrong. 1t
is on such occasions that rebellion
changes inte justifiable warfare.

Lots of unfortunate things lead up to a
barring-ont. It was the very essence of
ill-luck that the Head should catch a
cold, worse stiit even that he should have
fallen a victim because of the disastreus
mistake in the garden.

But the very unluckiest fact lay in the
position of Mr. Ratcliff. ** Ratty " as
senior Housemaster seems unthinkable.
The same gentleman as substitute for the
Head passes reasonable belief.

Yet there it was, and nobody could

Tre Gem Lisrary.—No. 721.

blame Dr. Holmes for letting the supreme
authority in the school be wlelded by the
most unpopular master who ever held a
pointer in the old school. It was not the
fault of the dear ofd Head. He does not
do unfair things, not knowingly. If vou
watch life itself you see cases of the sort.
Some miserable, small-minded tyrant
with a vile temper, a heap of jealousy,
and a cartload of spite and ignorance,
gets into a berth for which he is no more
fitted than a green-eyed toad. Then
comes trooble,

There is no doing anything with such
2 man, We all know that reason and
calm sense do not appeal to Mr. Ratcliff.
He has a shabby soul.

One thing stands out—namely, the
sptendid attitude of Mr. Railton. He was
amply justified In his action, theugh an
extreme one.

Coming to another matter, | should
like to remind readers of the * Gem "
that they are not too late to enter the
‘“ Boys" Herald'" £200 competition.
Now is the time to secure some extra
cash for Christmas.

The “ Gem " Christmas Number will
maintain all the grand old traditions of
the paper, make sure of that. Mr,
Martin Clifford is writing a magnificent
story, and there will be heaps of extra

attractions. YOUR EDITOR.
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DISGOVERY

ABRITISH INVENTION.
Apoclkel lnstrument that plavs
in all Keyz s perfceily as o
Yiolin, without the laboriouws
gludy ol seales. Thoonly British
Mnde Pocket Tnatrmment onm
the market., FPost Free—with
full instruetions—1,9. RBeltep
Quality 2.9, from :—

R. FIELD (Dept. 33), HALL AVENUE, HUDDERSFIELD.

BANG!! ) jin
BANG!! ‘QUICFIRA"
BANG !!! (SENEE

| e

L]
e i

Blaze away, boys. 100 shots
without reloading.
The “QUICFIRA"

fr e

Price 1/3 posifree,

(Postege abroad, 3d, rxlra.)

Perfectly harmless, but just the thing for

Amatenr Detectives and Scouts. Write

your name and address very plainly on a

sheet of paper, attach this advt. and send
with PO, 1,3 to

F. GILMAN, 8, Grange Road, [Sxotawick,

FREE I EAGHDAD, MESOPOTAMIA (surcharged ' Irak in
]

]31:"11.-15]'[ l_fjnnupﬁ.tiun”}. My "OENTUIXE PPACKETET,™ ol

fabpitae thiz splerehid stampand alzo FREXCH MATVOC  Fetoriald,

Rusgin, LEVANT, Cape, GUYANE, Bohomia, JAMATICA WAR STAMID, Chebnia,

PERSIA, Travancore, VEXEZUELA. Leypt, BELGIAY URRMANY. Trans-

vial, EUUPEN, Xigepia, & REUNION (Map), will be senl absolutely free

to all wha send 2. for postage.  Best Moants, Td, poer 1,000, Post Free.
VICTOR IEANCROFT, MATLOCK.

BIG AND SUGDESSFUL —To be tall ix owe of the chle!
. =% gualiications for success. It ia
easy to Inerease your height by the Girvan Belentific Treatment, which 12
carcied out in your own home, Etudentis report from 2 to 5§ inches
In:ﬂrease.ﬁvﬁbh REreat |JEHL'|1LL.{<I hr-ﬁlth. Send a posteard for particulars
nnd onr gugrantes (0 EXQUIEY DEPT. AM.P., 17, 8T TEX
ROAD, LOXDOXN, X, 4, ¢ » 17, BIEOLD G REY

EASY PAYMENT TERMS,

Lhumediate delivery. Ei% Bargains in Shop Solled and
second-hand Cycles, vres and Accessories al pop-
ular Prices, Satisfaction guaranteed or Money Refunded
Uld Cycles Exchanpod,  Write for Monster Size Frea
Ligt and Sgeciad Ofer ol Sampie Bicycle

UMEAD St ubess
DO YOU LAGK SELF-GONFIDENGE ?

Do you ever feel '™ all of a tremble "7 Do vou lee]l awkward in the
presence of others? Do you have *' nervous or mental fears ™ of any
kind? Do you sulfer from involuntary blushing, nervous indigestion,
lack of energy, will-power, or mind concentration? Do you shrink
from the company of men or women, social gatherings, speech-making,
conversation, playing or ' appearing in public "? Learn how to
change your whole mental outlook by gending at onee 3 penny stamps
for particulars of guaranteed cure in 12 days.—GODFRY ELLIOTT-
SMITH, Lid., 527, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, E.C. 4.

fil.\ || LOWEST CASH PRICES.

IDEAL PRESENT for CHRISTMAS—Iome Cinematographs from £1:
with Automatic Re-Winder, from £3. Accessories, Stundard Films,  Thus,
Cat. Free.—Desk T, Dean Cinemn Co., 94, Drayton Avenue, London, W, 13,

AUTOMATIC PROFLSSIONAL CARD TRICKS.- Failureahselutely
impossible. Set Complete, 3/9.—WABERNES (M), OZBORNE HOAD,
EGUTH FARNBORO', HANTS,

AEROPLANE AND CATAPULT ELASTIC, — Best guality only
1-16th, 1.8th, 3-16H, wnd 1-4th ineh thiek. Price id., lad., %d.. and 6.
yper foot. Orders 1/- post free. —GREENAWAY, 5 New Inn Hall 8i., Oxtord,

FUN FﬂH ALL 1—Ventriloguist’'s Velee Instrument. Invisible,

® Astonishea, Myetifier. Tmitate Birds, Deasts,
ete. 1/- P.O. (Ventriloguizsm Treatlse ineluded). —Ideal Co., Clovedon, Som.
PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1/3 doz. 12 by 10 EX-

LARCEMEXNTS, Bd. ALSO CIIEAP PHOTO MATERIAL, CATALOGTUE
AXD SAMPLES FREE.—IACKETTS, JULY ROAD, LIVERTOOL.

“CTRLY HAIR!"—""Tt'a wonderful,"* writes E. 10,000 Testlimonialz.
Froof wend. Hows® "WATEIT'® CURLS RTRAIGHTEST HATR. 1/3, 25,
{Btamps aecepted. |—RNOSS (Dept.@. ), 173, Kew Xorth Rd., London, .1,

Cure ywyoursell as I did.

STOP 3THMMEH|HG ! Full particulars PREPR.—

FRANKH HUGHES, Ld.; 7, Bouthampton Row, London, W.{O. 1,
L T AT T T

When Answering Advertisements 2
Please Mention This Paper.
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ORNBY:xTRAINS

Can be taken to pieces and rebuilt

The Hornby Trains are quite different to any other Clock-
work Trains, being strongly built in sections, and screwed
together with nuts and bolts. You can take them to pieces,
clean them and rebuild them, and if a part becomes lost or
damaged, you can buy another and fit 1t yourself quite easily.

The Clockwork mechanism is E-L]‘.‘Dl]%lj" built and does not easily
get out of order. Hornby Trains last for ever.

Hornby Treains are made in the four types described in thias
advt., each type being obtainable in the correct colours of
the London and North Western, Midland, Great Northern
and Caledonian systems.

It's a Hornby Clockwork Train you want!
Standardised Parts.
Perfect Mechanism, Beautiful Finish.

1 Goods Set, which
Tender, and

No,
meludes Loco,
Goods Wagon, Set of smls,
including a  2ft. diameter
eirele and 2 straights. Com-
plete sel, 30/-. l.ocos, 18/8.
Tenders, 4/6. Wagons, 4/6.

This is No. 1 Passenger
Set with Loco, Tender, and
2 beautifully  enamelled
coaches, Complete sel, 38/,
Locos, 18/6, ‘l'enders, 4/6.
Extra coaches, 6/6 ecach.

R E— e — o —

NS STy
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T e g s (e

This is No. 2 Pullman. Thig
Loco is larger, and together with
the Tender measures 17in. long,
One Dining and one Pullman
Coach, Set of Rails making na
dft. diameter circle. Complete
set, B0/., Locos, 40/., Tenders,
5/-, Coaches, 16/..

No. 2 Goods. Similar to No. 2
Pullman, but with two Wagons
instead of Coaches. Complote
sot, 57/6. Wagons, 4/6 each,

Rails, gauge 0, suitable for all
above trains, straight or curved,
6/- per doz.

FREE TO BOYS

This ig a new and splendidly
illustrated book telling of
all tha geod things which

come frem  Mecetnoland,
I whers the besk boys™ Loys
are manulactured. No boy
should he without this won-
derful book.

TO GET A FR>EE COPY
just show thiz advertise-
ment to thres chuma and
send na their names and
addresses with your cwn.

Adarcas your Letler fo Depl 3V .

Crossings, right or acute angle,
2/6 each,

Points, right or left hand (for
2ft. or &ft. diameter circle),
5/- each.

.......

i, Mt PSR

.‘__-;)
MECCANO LIMITED : BINNS RD : LIVERPOOL.
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N THE SCOUTS OF ST. JIM'S.

s

Top row, reading from !sft to right :—No. 1. GEORGE FIGGINS. No. 2, HARRY NOBLE.
Middie teft figure :—KIT WILDRAKE,
Centre QGroup :(—ERNEST LEVISON (lighting fire) ; R. H. REDFERN (carrying blanket); A. A. D'ARCY,
Bottom row :—No. 1. TOM MERRBY : No. 2, JACK BLAKE ; No. 3, REQINALD TALBOT.



