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A Grand Long, Complete Story of the Great Barring-Out at St. Jim’s.
By Martin Clifford.

CHAPTER 1.
The Rebels of 8t Jim’s !

113 O SURRENDER !”
That rather surprising notice was chalked in
huge letters on the door of the New House at

St. Jim's.

The great door was locked and bolted.

Any stranger strolling that morning in the quadrangle of
8t. Jim's would certainly have been surprised by what he
saw.

A dozen windows in the New House were broken, and the
gaps in the glass had been stuffed with rugs and boards.

The Hall window, close by the door, was not only broken,
but it was barricaded wilh desks, forms, and chaira,

Evidently something of a very unusual nature was going
on at 8t. Jim's—on one side of the old quad, at least.

Over in the School Houss, where the Form-rooms were,
lessons were going on. In that House existence pursued,
more or less, the accustomed even lenor of its way.

During lessons the New House should have been almost
deserted. On this particular morning, however, it was very
far from being deserted.

More than thirty juniors of the Fourth and the Shell were
in the New House, and evidently “ cutting ™ lessons.

Figgins of the Fourth, ringleader of the House revolt,
was standing at a window staring out inte the guad.

His chums, Kerr and Wynn, were sitting in the window-
geal, also looking out.

Figgins yawned a little.

“ Nothing doing, you chaps,” he remarked.
said Kerr. * VWe had lots of excilement

“But I'd like to

‘““All the better,”
yesterday.”

“That's all very well,” said Figgins,
know what the giddy enemy are up to.”

“We're missing lessons, anyhow,” remarked Fatty Wynn.
“That's something.”

“It's something,” agreed Figgy.

“The only real trouble,” said Fatly Wynn thoughtfully,
#is that we're short of grub.”

“We've gol rations for a week, at least.”

“What you eall rations ™ said Falty Wynn.
a chap doesn’t get enough to eat, Figgy—""

“Bow-wow !" said Tiggins.

“ Anyhow, it's a lark ! said Kerr,
going to end?”

2 %’e're going lo get our rights I" said Figgins emphatically.
“Until we get our own terms the New House is going to hold
out ! That's final! And Mr, Rateliff can put it into his pipe
and smoke it 1" .

“Ralty doesn't smoke,” remarked Falty Wynn.

* But when

“1 wonder how il is

“Fathead! Can't a chap speak figuratively ?"” demanded
Fig%ins.
“Well, about the grub—"

“ Bother the grub!"
“Now Ratty's caught a cold, owing lo our drenching him

last night, I suppose Railton will take control," said Fatty *

Wynn thoughifully. *“Old Raillon isn't a bad sort. I don’t
really believe in keeping up a row, Figgy, if it can be helped,
when the grub——"

George Iiggins turned a ferocions loak upon his fat chum,

“1f you say ‘grub’ again, Fatty, I'll biff your head on
the wall!" he said. **Take that as a tip!”

“DBut, I sny——"

“Dry up!"

Fatty Wynn grunted, but he dried up: The fat Fourth-
Former was feeling rather anxious. Hitherto the rebels of
the New Tlouse had held out against all attacks. Mr. Rateliff,
their Housemaster, had been defeated all along the line; the
New House prefects had been driven off; even Mr. Crump,
the village policeman, had tackled the rebels in vain. Figgins
was, naturally, rather pluming himself upon his victories. But
Fatty Wynn was thinking of the larder.

“Grub " in the New lHouse might last a week, with strict
rationing ; but strict rations were not beloved of Fatty Wynn.

It was asked of old: * What should it profit a man if he
should guin the whole world, and lose his own soul?” And
Fatty Wynn eould not help asking himself: What sghould it
profit the rebels if they should gain tremendous victories,
and still run short of grub? That was a serious aspect of the
case which nobody exeepting Wynn seemed quite to realise.

Access to the achool tuckshop was cut off. e rebels could
not venture out of their barricaded House without danger of
falling into the hands of the enemy. And even Fatty Wynn,
though he sighed as he thought of the tarts and cakes in
Mrs. Taggles’ shop, did not care to run that risk,

Most of 1he..ragals were playing leap-frog or punting a
footer about in the passages of the ﬂw ouse. Niggine
watched the quad for an attack., As a matter of fadt, Figgy
would have been glad to see the enemy. The rebels wers
resting on their laurels, as it were, and they were in danger
of getting bored with the rebellion,

But the chalked notice on the door of the New House was
descriptive of the feelings and intentions of Figgins & Co.

“No surrender !”’ was their motto.

In the absence of the Head, on sick leave, Mr. Ratcliff, the
New House master, had governed with too high and heavy
a hand. The revolt in his House had been the result. And
there was (o be no surrender until Figgins & Co. had their
rights—whatever they were!

“Hallo! Here comes
suddenly.

Fatty Wynn and Kerr jumped up, and looked from the
window. Redfern and Owen, and half a dozen more juniors,
joined them.

In the winter sunshine the athletic figure of Mr. Victor
Railton, the Housemaster of the School House, was seen
advancing.

The rebels watched him advance.

“I've zot a jolly vipe apple here!” murmured Pratt of the
Fourth. *“What about catching bim on the boko, Figgy?”

Fifgy gave Pratt a glare.

“Lel me catch you catching him on the boko!” he ex.
claimed witheringly. * We're not up against Railton! He's
a good sort, and so long as he doesn’t chip in—"

“Looks as if he's coming here to chip in!" said Redfern.

“Woll, wait till he does!”

“ According to what Tom Merry told us this morning, Ratty
is laid up for repairs,” remarked Owen. *If that’s the case,
}I.l{a.i]ton will be Head until he gets well, or Dr. Holmes comes

ome.”

“He won't run this House !” said Figgins determined!y.

“Hear, hear!"

M. Railton came up to the House, and stopped as he saw
the crowd of New House faces at the upper window., Hae
looked up, and Figgins politely threw up the window and

leaned ont.
T:HE GeM LiBRArT.—No, 722,

Railton!" exclaimed Figgins
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" Good-morning, sir!” he said cheerily.

Mr. Railton conghed.

“(Good-morning, Figgins!”

ﬁ_“}l:lTice morning for the time of year, sir!” eaid Figgins
affably.
* .-\I"I;r_-m! Quite so! 1 have come aver to request you,
I'iggins, to cease these absurd proceedings and rveturn to
your duty,” said Mr. Railton quietly, * This state of affairs
vannot be allowed to continue.”

And Mr. Railton, like Brutus of old, paused for a reply.

CHAPTER 2.
Nothing Dolng }
GEORCE FIGGINS smiled genially.

He liked Mr, Railton, and had a great respect for
him. But he had no intention whatever of allowing
the Bchool House master to give him orders. Mr,

Ratelifl was hiz Housemaster, and he was in rebellion against
Mr. Rateliff.

Still, Figgins was prepared to parley. He had nething
against Mr, Railton personally, ang was ready to treat that
gentleman with great paoliteness, though certainly not to the
cxtent of surrender,

“Well, Figgins?" said the School House master, after a
brief pange. *'I am waiting for vour reply, my boy.”

Figgins gave a little cough.

“'FThe fact is, sir, that you're dead in this act!” he
explained.

"' What?”

“We're prepared to make terma with eur own Honse-
niaster, sir,” said Figgins. “ Ratiy knows that.”

“You must not speak disrespectfully of Mr. Rateliff,
Figgins,” said the School House master sternly.

I beg to remind you, sir, that I did not ask for this inter-
view,” said Figgins, with polished politencss.

“Go it, Figgy!” murmured the juniors behind the great
chief of the New House.

" Are we to understand, sir,” continued Figgins astutely,
“that you have come over in Mr, Ratcliff’s name to make
terms \\"’ilh us?”

** Then there's really nothing to be said, sir,”

* Nothing at all, siv,” said Kerr.

Mr. Railton compressed his lips.

“ You boys are aware that the Head is away ill, and that
he cannot be troubled with what is now going on here,” he
said. ‘‘My, Ratelilf is now laid up. He was drenched with
water last night—"

There was a chortle from the window.

*He tried to sneek in, in the dark, and we ducked him,
sir,” said Figging cheerfully.

“He has a severe cold,” continued Mr. Railton, unheeding,
‘‘and 13 quite unable to attend to his duties. While he is
vonfined to his room, and while Dr, Holmes remains absent,
1 take the place of the headmaster. You are aware of that.
You boys are, therefore, now under my orders.”

“1 suppose thal's so, in a way,” admitted Figgins
cautiously.

“It certainly is so,” said Mr, Railton; “and I expect you
to return to your obedience at once.”

“On what terms, sir?”

"1 cannot bandy arguments with you, Figgins.”

Figgy’s eyes glinted.

“Very well, sir; that’s as you choose. Mr. Ratcliff has
sentenced Kerr and Wynn and myself to a flogging, and sdys
wa're to be sent home, He raked up an old offence that
the Head dealt with before he left, and pardoned. Do you
call that playing the game?”

“1 cannot comment on Mr. Ralcliff's administration of his
own House, Figgins.”

“Just as you like, sir! Well, we're up against Ratty, all
the time and all along the line. Hea has got to reseind his
sentence, and he Has got to agree to make it pax all
round »

“ Figging!"”

““Nobody is to be punished for what's happened in the
New House,” went on Figgins. "Everythhig is to be for-
viven and forgotten, and Ratty has got to keep his temper
2 bit better under control. On those terms we will agree to
stoP the barring-out, and turn up to lessons.”

*“Hear, hear!”

“If Ratty puts that in black and white, we shall be
satisfied. 'm sorry to say we can't trust his bare word.
We've known Mr, Ratcliftf break his word.”

My, Railton frowned in 4 rather troubled way. His own
opmion of his cclleague was not unlike Figzy’s: but he
vould not say so.

“That's all we ask, siv,” said George Figgins.
that to Ratty, .if you please, and see what he says.”

“I may say, Figgins, that I have already endeavoured

I're GeM LisrarY.—No. 722.

“Put

to persuade Mr, Ralcliff to take a more leniont view of the
matter, and he declines to hear-a word on the subject,”

“That does it, then!” said Kerr,

" Yes, rather!”

_“Well, we hold out till Raity comes round to our terms,
sir,” said Figgins, ‘ Nothing against you, Mr. Railton;
but we're holding the fort.

‘'Hear, hear!”

“Figgins, I require you to throw open the doors of the
New House at once, and to attend lessons this afterncon in
the School House,” said Mr. Railton.

“*And chance i1t with Ratty afterwards, when he gets
well?”? asked Figgins.

“Mr, Ratcliff 1s not likely to leave his bed before Dr.
Holmes returns. On his return the Head will deal with the
matter."”

“But suppose Ratty should recover first? said Kerr.
‘““Are we to take our cganca of that?"”

“¥ fear that there is nothing else to be done, Kerr.”

“We'll find something else, sir,” said the Scottish junior.

" What-ho !” said Regfem emphatically.

* Nothing doing, sir,” said Figgins. *There’s our answer,
chalked on the door.” .

Mr. Railton glanced at the door. “NO SURRENDIR!”
in large letters stared him- in the face.

*Have you nothing more to say, Figgins?"”

** Nothing, sir.” .

“Then,” said Mr., Railton, raising his voice a little, *I
must tell you that this state of affairs.cannot and will not be
allowed to continue. I give you one hour in which to make
up your mind. Tf you do not return to your duty by that
time, strong measures will be taken.”

“ Rats!” roared Pratt.

“ Shut up, Pratt]”

“Rot! I'm going to calch him with this apple!”

Tiggins knocked the apple out of Pratt’s hand just in
time.

“Nothing doing, sir,” he said. “ You'd better go! We're
not going to surrender, and you can tell Ratty so. Good-
morning, sir!”

Mr. Railton turned and walked back to the Sehool House.
Morning lessons had just ended, and Tom Merry & Co. were
coming out inte the quadrangle. As Mr. Railton reireated,
Praft regained possession of his ripe apple—which was too
ripe for internal consumption. He leaned from the window
and hurled it with unerring aim,

Smash !

There was a sharp esclamation from Mr, Railten, as his
cap was knocked off his head by the whizzing apple.

“Got him!” grinned Pratt.

“Bai Jove!” excluimed D’Arcy of the School House
Fcurth. ‘“They’ ve khocked Wailton's tile off——"

Tom Merry ran farward, picked up the cap, and presented

- it to the Housemaster.

“Thank you, Merry!” said Mr. Railton quietly.
Fa walked on to the School House, with a heightened
colour.

CHAPTER 3.
War !
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY looked aflter Mr,
A Railton, and then glanced towards the New House.
There was a frown of wrathful indignation on the
noble countenance of Arthur Augustus.
“Bai Jove, you fellows!"” he breatlied. “Knockin’ old
Wailton's headgeah off, you know! It is weally too thick.”
* Chreeky cads!” said Blake.
“ They want a jolly good hiding!” said Herries wrathfully.

(AR very ’well being up against their own dashed House-

master—'

“ But cheeking our Housemaster is too jolly thick!” said
Dighy.

**Yaas, wathah !

Study No. 6 were evidently indignant. H'therto, the
sympalil_ of the 8chonl Housa fellows had been largely with
ike rebels. Mr, Ratclilf was not popular in either House.

But now that circumstanccs had changed, feelings in the
School House were changing along with them.

The Head being still away, and Mr. Ratcliff confined to a
room in the School House with a severe cold, Mr. Railton
came to the head of affairs, and rebellion against Mr.
Railton was quite a different matter, in the eyes of the whole
Bchool House.

The "Terrible Three—Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther
of the Bhell—cameé over to Blake & Co: They were looking
serious.

*This won’t do!” zaid Tom Merry.

Blake nodded.

“Just what we were saying,”

he remarked. ‘‘There’s a

limit. I don’t say Figgy wasn't right to back up against’
old &nlt . But he’s joﬁy well not going to cheek our House-
master !”



The Chrisimas ‘ Gem ” will be Greuatly Enlarged! b

“ Wathah not!” said Arthur Augustus emphatically. .
“The fact is, it's lime they chucked their stunt,” said

Manners. “ Now Railton's taken control, it's time they teed
the line,"”
“They don't see it," remarked Monty Lowther. “But

plgrha,ﬂs we can help them to see it. Let's go and talk to
them.

“Yaas, wathah!”

Tom Merry & Co. walked over to the New House. Figgins
and his comrades were still at the window, and they hailed
the S8chool House crowd with remarks that were more
personal than polite. The warfare between the two Houses
of 8t. Jim's seldom slept for long.

‘ Hallo; what do you bounders want on this respectable
side of the quad ?” inquired Figgins.

“Weally, Figgina—"

“What on earth are you wearing that Cuy Fawkes mask
for, D'Arey 1" exclaimed Redfern,

“Eh? I am not weshin’ a Guy Fawkes mask !”
“MIy mistake! I thought you were!” eaid Redfern
blandly. “Now I look again, I see it’s only your features.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You uttah ass!” roared Arthur Augustus.

* Figgins, old man,” aaid Tom Merry, * we've come over
to talk sense to you.”

“You're going to talk sense?" asked Kerr.

“That's it.”

“Has the doctor ordered you to take a thorough change,
then!" inquired the Scottish junior.

Tom Merry breathed hard.

“Look here, you ass—"

“Yaas, wathah! Look heah—"

“We don't want any of your New House swank ! roared
Blake. “Ior two pins we'd wade in and mop up the lot

ru

of you!
Ay

aas, wathah t"

George Figgins felt along the lapel of his jacket. He
extracted therefrom two pins,

“Cateh !” he said.

“Eh? What?"” ejaculated Blake, as the pins drepped.

“There they are.”

“What "

“The two pins,” explained Figgins. “Now wade in and
mop up the lot of us.’

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the New House

garrison.

“You cheeky idiot!{"” howled Blake.
“I've a good mind——"

“Gammon!” said Figﬁinm “You
haven't! I doubt n lot whether you've
got & mind at all, old infant, let alone a
good one."”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Look here!" shouted Tom Merry,

““We don't want New House cheek. You
New House bounders have gol to stop
laying the giddy ox. Gob that? Now
atty’s laid up Railton’s at the top, and
you're not going to be allowed to cheek
Railton! Is that clear?” .

“ Bow-wow !

“Who the thump's Railton?" asked
Fatty Wynn disrespectfully.

“-1‘§ai Jove! If you do mot speak with
wespect of our Housemaster, Wynn—"

* Bless your Housemaster !"

“Blow your Housemaster!"

“ Bother your Housemaster !"

It was a chorus of defiance from the
New Iouse ' As a matter of fact, most
of the New House fellows respected Mr,
Railton as much as his own boys did.
It they were not likely to own up to
that to the School House fellows.

“Bai Jove! If you speak like that of
onr Housemastah——"

“Your Houvsemasler ¢can go and eat
coke!” said Figgina. “ We're fed up on
[Tousemasters, anvhow !

“Mr, Railton's Head of 8t, Jim’s now

till  Dr, Holmes comes back,” said
Manners.

“The New House doesn't recognise
him!" said Figginsg loftily. *“You

““If he's got any apparatus to think with,” said Prali.
“Don't you bung your merry Housemaster at us, Tom
Merry ! We can’t stand our ewn Houscmasler, and we
don’t give twopence for yours!"”

““Not a brass farthing!" said Jimson.

“You cheeky New House rotters—-—"

“Yah! Go home!”

“I'll tell you what!” exclaimed Tom Merry wralhfully.
“You New Honse kids want a jolly good lesson, and we're
the chaps to give you one! If you don't chuck this rot,
we'll take a hand and mop you up, and hand you over to
the beaks!”

“Yaas, wathah!"

“(Come and do it!" cooed Figgins invitingly. * We're
}valt_mr:.r to be mopped up. Yearning for it, in fact. Pining
or if,’

The 8chool. Iouse juniors stared up at the open window in
%raat wrath. The taunting enemy were beyond their reach.
t was easy enowgh to say that the New House should be
mopped up without merey, but getting at the rebels and
doing the mopping was a much more difficult matter. On
:lhe spur of the moment it was not easy to say what could be
one.

Figgins & Co. hurled defiance al the enemy outside, feel-
ing perfectly secure. And from words they proceeded to
missiles.

Two or three apples whizzed among the School House
crowd below the window, and there was & howl frowm
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy as his topper flew through the air.

Then Figgins got going with his garden squirt. That
squirt had already done yeoman service in the alarums and
excursiona in and around the New House. Now it saw:
service again. Figgy suddeunly leaned out of the window,
squirt in hand, dripping with water,

“Look out!” gasped Manners.

The School House erowd surged back, but not in time.

Squooooosh !

h, my hat!” !

“You N);w House rotler —"

“Groooogh !

A shower of water fell on Tom Merry & Co., and they
scattered. Loud yells of laughter followed them from the
New House.

“Come back and have some more!" roared Figgins

Sehool House kids can toe the line, and

say ‘' Yes, sir! and ‘No, sir,' and
* Please, sir® and * Oh, sir.'’ We're not
going to!"”

“Na jolly fear!”

“Railton's told us to toe the line

8mash1

was knooked oft hia head by the whizzing apple,
exclaimed D’Arcy. *Thoss New House wottahs have knocked Wallton's

Pratt leaned from the window and hurled the apple with unerring &im,
There was a sharp exclamation from Mr. Rallton as his hat

“ Bal Jove!"™

tile oft! ™

already,” griuned Owen. * We've told
him to go home and think again.”
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“¥You School House rotters want a wash! Come and have
some more !

Buat Tom Merry & Co. did not return. They retired out of
range, heedless of the taunts and catcalls from the New
House. But they had made up their minds now. It was

war |

CHAPTER 4.
An Advance in Force,

& HERE'S somethin’ on!”’
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy made that remark as

the School House crowd were going in to lessons
that afternoon.

The New House was still defiant.

““NO SURRENDER !’ still stared in big chalk letters
from the door, and the rebels were living up to their motto.

Of the New House members of the Fourth Form and the
Shell, only half a dozen came in to lessons, and they were the
felirws who had avoided taking part in the rebellion from
the first—Clampe, Chowle & Co.

The New House seniors and the New Ilousze fags were also
at lessons, but so far not a single member of Figgins’ rebel
brigade had weakened. Every fellow who had rebelled
against Mr, Rateliff was still in a state of rebellion. And
it was pretty clear that there would be no deserters. Indeed,
a deserter would have had to argue the matter out first with
George Figgins, and George Figging was a hard hitter, and
in such circumstances he certainly would have hit his hardest.

What Mr. Railton would do, now that he had taken con-
trol, was an interesting question to the rebels, and to the
School House fellows also, Teom Merry & Co. were prepared
to back up their Housemaster all along the line in reducing
the New House to obedience, but somehow it had not
occurred to Victor Railton to ask their assistance.

But there was, as Gussy remarked, something on.

“Wailton's been awound talkin'~to the pwefects,” said
Arthur Augustus. “I wathah fancy there’s going to be a
wunr}%us while we're in class this aftahnoon, deah boys.”

“The prefects won't be much good,” said Jack Blake dis-
paragingly. ‘ Better let the Fourth take a hand.”

“Yaas, wathah!”

““Better still, the Shell I” remarked Tom Merry.
we could handle Figgins & Co. fairly easily.”

“I don’t think the Shell would be much good,” said Blake,
shaking his head.

L1 Ass [!?

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—" )

The argument was interrupted, as the Shell and Fourth
had ta go-into their respective Form-rooms.

It was not till all the juniors were in class that Mr.
Railton proceeded with the strong measures he hiad planned.

In point of fact, Mr, Railton sympathised a good deal with
the New House rebels in their revolt against their tyrannical
Housemaster. So long as Mr. Ratcliff had remained at the
head of affairs the School House master had carefully kept
clear of the dispute. But matters were altered now that
he was himself at the head of the school. A stale of revolt
sould not be allowed to continue; that was impossible. If
it was prolonged it might get into the papers. It would

ot to the cars of the governors, It might even reach the
{ead, who was in no state to be worried. And as Mr.
Railton was now in control the responsibility-was his,

Mr. Ratelif—now laid up, and sneezing and coughing in
bed—had left him a legacy of trouble, as it were; but it was
up to the School House master to see that order was restoved,
and he .intended to do il.

While the Third, the Fourth, the Shell, and the Fifth were
in class, Mr. Railton led the Sixth into the guadrangle.

It was with the help of the top Form that hLe intended to
quell the insurrection.

Monteith and Baker and Gray, the New House prefects,
were quite keen to deal with the cheeky juniors who had
defied them, and the School House prefects weuld have
followed Mr. Railton anywhere. Kildare and Darrel, and
Langton and Rushden, and Mulvaney major and Knox, and
the rest, turned out quite cheerfully, aahpfunl. in hand,

It was really hard lines upon the juniors to be left out of
the batile, and so Tom Merry & Co. felt. DBut House-
masters had to be given their head, as Monty Lowther
observed. For reasons best known to himself—quite inexplic-
able to the juniors—Mr. Raillon preferred to rely upon the
Sixth Form,

Tiggins & Co. were on the watch, and they looked a little
gerious as Mr, Railton strode across the quadrangle, with
more than o dozen big Sixth-Formers in his wake.

“Hallo! "This looks lLike real business !’ remarked Kerr.

Figgins nodded.

“We're up against it!” he confessed.

“If only the grub holds out!” murmured Fatty Wynn.

“Cheese it, Fatty! We've got to put up a fight now, and
no mistake! No surrender!” said Figgins grimly.
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“] fancy

| believe that g:u have some justification for

“ No fear!"”

“I—I say—"" atammered Pratt..

Figgins fixed a stern look on Pratt.

“Well?” he snapped.

“I—I—I say—"

“You were fast enough te knock Railton’s cap off with an
apple, you cheeky chump!” gaid Figgins. * Now, are you
thinking of surrender?”

“N-n-no. But—-"

“That’s a good thing tor you, Pratty. If you were thinking
of surrender, old top, I should feel bound to knock you inte
a cocked hat!” said Figgins pleasantly. ‘' Any chap who
suggests surrendering will be put through it in a way he
will find rather painful !"

Pratt was silent.  After that plain hint, Percival Pratt
deemed it wiser to keep his misgivings to himsalf.

Figgins looked from the window as the School House
master came up with his formidable force, Mr. Railton
signed to him,

“ Figgins!”

“Yes, sir?"” said Figgy.

“Open the door of the New House at once!"”

“Sorry, sir—"

“Will you obey me, Figgins?"

“Can’t be done, sir.”

“I have every desire to deal leniently with you, Figgins,”
said Mr. Railton patiently. * I recognise that you no doubl
your revolt
against Mr. tcliff’s atthority. But you are not dealin
with Mr. Ratcliff now. The school is in my charge, and
cannot allow this state of affairs to continue. If it ends at
once, I will ses that the whole affair is left over until the
Head’s return, when he can deal with it personally No

uniah’:,nent shall be iuflicted before Dr. Holmes comes
ome.

Figgins paused.

“I—I say, that’s not a bad offer, Figgy,” whispered Fatty
Wynn., “And—and we haven’t much grub left Ow 1

Patty Wynn's remarks stopped suddenly as Figgy's rather
bony elbow caught him in the ribs,

“'Well, Figgins?'* said Mr. Railton.

“We know you mean fair play, sir,” said Figgins. “Woe
respect you, and we don't respect our own Housemaster, or
trust him, either. But if Mr. Ratchff recovers, he takes
control as senior Housemaster. It was because he was senior
Housemaster that the Head left him in charge. He wouldn’t
care for any promises you made us, sir.”

“Not a rap!” said Kerr

“8o, with all respect to you, sir,” said Figgins politely,
“ we're holding out till Ratty comes to our terms in black and
white, or until the Head comes home.”

“That is enough, Figgins. - I desired to end this matter as
peaceably as possible.”” sdid the School House master, frown-
ing. “I will wait five minutes, while you think it over. If
the doors are not opened by ihen, I shall use whatever
measures are necessary to quell this disturbance.”

“We shall resist, sir,”

Mr. Railton made no rejoinder to that. George I'iggine
closed the window and fastened it, and looked round on the
rather grave faces of ‘his comrades.

“We're in for it,” he said, “But we're going to pull
through. I don't say they're not a hefty crowd—"

“ They jolly well are!” murmured Digges.

“But we're in a strong position, and we're going to put up
a good fight,” said Figgins. * We've got pails of water
ready, and cricket-bats and stumps, and mops and brooms.
They won't find it so jolly easy to get in. We're not stand-
ing on ceremony with them. Hit hard and hit often, that’s
the idea. If any fellow here is thinking of surrender, I'm
willing to fight him betore they start.”

Apparently nobody was thinking of surrender--at least,
nobogy accepted Figgy's offer of a scrap. The defenders
prepared (heir weapons for defence with bealing hearts.
There was a sudden yell from Redfern:

“They’ra coming |”

And the attack started.

CHAPTER 5.
“Buck Up, New House [ ™

RASH!
‘ “ Phew I
“Look ocut!”

In the hall of the New House Tiggins & Co,
gathered, prepared for the fray. Outside, crashing blow after
blow was falling on the lock of the great door. 'I'he enemy
were not seeking to enter by any of the windows, as Figgins
had expected. The attack was falling on the door ilcelf. And
a sledge-hammer, wielded by the nﬁﬂetic Housemasier him-
gelf, made the big door ring und crack as its blows landed.

The lock was o big one and a strong one; but it was quite
certain that it would not siand long against ustge like this.
“My hat! | They'll get throvgh!” wmuttered Owen,
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“Let 'em!” said IMiggins recklessly,

Owen shrugged his a%louldcrs. Once the big door was open
the assailants would enter in a body, and any number of
juniors would scarcely be able to stand up to fifteen or sixteen
athletic Bixth-Formers, George Piggins realised that him-
self.

Crash, crash!

“Phew !"” murmured Kerr.
Ratty as a chap to tackle, Figgy.
mistake !

Figgins nodded,

Crash, crash, crash!

Figging set his lips,  There was no getting at the
assailants from the upper windows, as the porch of the New
House sheltered them. Now that Mr Railton had decided
upon really strong measures, there seemed no way of prevent-
ing the enemy from entering the House. And once they
were inside, at close quarters, the affair was as good as ended,
as every fellow there knew.

Crash, crash!

The lock flew into pieces.

But the door still held; it was bolted top and bottom.
Crash, crash ! went the sledge-hammer again. The bolts were
stromg, but again it was only a matier of time before they
should give.

“Better chuck it, and make the best of it!" muttered
Pratt.

Smack |

Percival Pratt gave a howl as Figgins smote him,

“Ow! Warrer you up to?”

“Shut up!"” said Figgins savagely. * Trouble enough with-
out funking. We've got to barricade the door, you fellows,
Drag the dashed furniture along—anything—anyhow! We
can pile it up before the door goes.”

“My hat! There'll be some damage
Redfern.

“Hang the damage!” said Figgins irritably.

**Oh, all right! Keep your wool on!”

“We're backing you up to the finish, Figgy, old man,”
faid "Kiarr loyally.  “Pile in, you fellows! No time to
oge.

Figgins set the example, and his followers backed him
up strenuously. Forms were dragged out of the dining-
room, and stacked against the door. Then chairs and tables
from the Housemaster’s and prefects’ studies were dragged
along, and stacked up. Xerr, in his
thoughtful Seottish way, brought his
tool-chest on the scene, and started in

“I'fw i f
|.=,_|| |

with hammer and nails, while Wynn i !
laboured with screws and serewdriver | |

“ Ruilton’s a bit different from
Holler stuff, and no

done!" said

Upturned tables were screwed and [5
nailed to the floor, just inside the door,
with a reckless disregard for damage.
Chairs were nailed to them, and the
dining-room forms screwed and nailed
on to the door itself, as well as on to
the surrounding stacks of furniture.
Meanwhile, the top bolt had given under
the crashing blows from withont.

“Now the dining-room table!" gasped
Figzins,

“0Oh, my hat!”

“Buck up!”

The dining-room table was a termfic
affair to be carried - about, but the
desperate rebels managed it. It was
borne out into the hall, with every rebel
lending a hand, and jammed against the
stack of furniture. By that time the
barricade stretched across the hall from
side to side, and completely blocked the
doorway. As the door opened inwards.
it was not likely to open ecasily against
such a defence,

Figgins & (lo., perspiving from their
hurried labours, hot and  breathless,
waited. The crashing outside censed nt
last; the second bolt had gouve, and (he
great door hung only by his hinzes,

It came open a few inches, and then

Eo

stnpg‘.(‘],
“Push harder!” came Mr. Railton's
Yyoice,

“Bomething's  blocking i,  said
Kildare.

Pratt's

Then began a steady pressure on the door, the Sixth-
Formers exerting all their strength,

Figgins & Co. watched breathlessly.

But the attack exhausfed itself in vain; the barricade
l\lw:mld have resisted the pressure of an elephant on the

oor.

“They're done!" muttered Figgins triumphantly.
There was a breathless chuckle from the garrison,
attack had been defeated by Figgy's desperate mreasures.

Mr. Railton's voice was heard outside.

“ The door appears to be barricaded——""

“It jolly well is barricaded, sir!” sang out Pratt, full of
courage again now. * You jolly well won't shove in hee!”

*Come !"” said Mr. Railton.

Retreating footsteps were heard.

“ Hurrah!" yelled Figgins.

" They've going—"

llBra‘rQII,

The rebels cheered-—with relief as much as with triumph.
But their cheers were suddenly interrupted.

Crash | Crash!

The sledgehammer was crashing on the kitchen door, at
the back of the house.

Pigpins gave a jump.

“My hat! They've gone round—'

“We shall have to barricade that—"

“There's nothing lefl—-"

“*0Oh, crumhbs!"

Crash! Crash! Crash!

George Figgins scudded away to the kilchen, Five or six
of the rebels followed him. 'The door was already giving
under the hefty attack from without. Nearly all the
furniture in the New House was stacked against the front
door, backed by the heavy dining-table. Another barricade
of the same kind was not feasible. Figgins & Co. seized the
long kitchen-table, and backed it up to the door. Then they
retreated from the kitchen, Figgins closing and locking the
inner door after him.

. “They'll get into the kitchen!"” said Redfern, with a grave
ace,

* Looks like it!”

**And this inside door won't stop them long—"

"1 know "

*Oh dear!” said Pratt dismally. The ups and downs of
spirits on that eventful afternoon were really

W

y

The

i

‘ All together, my boys!”

Six inches the door came, and then it
stopped dead. A face was scen peering
into the opening, and Figgins let fly
with his garden squirt through the barri-
cade. The face belonged to Knox of the

and tables.

The New House rebels worked with a will. »
of the dining-room and stacked against the door, together with chairs
Kerr brought his tool-ches: on the scene and started in
with hammer and nalls, while Fatty Wynn laboured with screws and

Forms were dragged out

screw-driver.

Sixth, and Gerald Knox gave a
gurgling howl as he drew it away.
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remarkable. ** We're done You oughi to have taken Rail-
ton's offer when he made il, Figgy. We--— Yaroooooch!”

Pratt sat down with a bump.

" Now we're getting upstairs,™ sald Figgins, unheeding
Pratl after he had bowled him over. “We've lost the
ground floor, and there's no good denying it. We're going
to hold the second foor.”

“Good old Figgy 17
" A fight to a linish!" said Redfern resolutely.
on !

“Hold on!” exclaimed Fatty Wynn excitedly, " Figgy—"

“What's the vow 0w ?”

“The prub i

* What??

“The grab’s in the paintry—

"Hang the grub!” roared Figgins furiously.
erub again Il sealp you! Cowmwe on!”

Iigging rushed for the staircase.  As a matter of fact,
Falty Wynn's reference to the “grub” was not so much
out of place; standing a siege without provisions was nol
wood generalship, And so Figgins realised the next moment
He turned back, ond unlocked the kitchen door from the
Passage.

“Bag all the grub you can carvy!” he hissed.  “Buck up,
all of you: we can't come back for a sevond lot!”

Not an instant was wasted.

The outer kitchen door was already trembling and crack-
e under the hefty Llows from without.

The rebels grabbed whalever came to their hands, from
kitchen and pantry. and trooped out with it. Much had to
be left, hut that could not be helped. Fatty Wynn had his
pockets full, and his arms full, and his mouth full, He
fairly stagrered under his load as he retreated, and dropped
several articles en route, But there was no time to stop
for them. Figging closed the hitchen door again, and locked
it, as the outer door fell in. There was a rush of feet in the
kitehen, The assailants were inside the New House at last,
But the door between the kitchen and the passage stopped
them. Tt was not likely Lo stop them for long, but it gave
the rebels breathing-space.

Crash ! Crash!

*That lock won't last long |” bubbled Pratt.

“Come on!” yelled Figgins.

The rebels scudded up the staircase. At the first landing
there was a turn in the stairease, and it was this spot that
Figgins had chosen, with a goad general’s eye, for defence,

Bedstead and beds were dragged out of the dormitories,
and stacked on the landing, crainmed from side to side

Some of the hedsteads stood on their legs, some on their
entls, some upside-down, some interlaced with the others, legs
sticking through wire mattresses. Bedstead after bedstead
was added to the weird pile, till the stack was high, and
encroached upon the upper stairs.

Crash |

The inner door from the kitchen gave, and the Sixth-
Formers rushed through. There was a trampling of feet in
the passages and the hall below.

" All serene now, air!” said Kildare,

" Figgins!” shouted Mr. Railton.

“Adsum!” Figgins chuckled breathlessly from above.

“They're upatairs, sir,” said Dareel,

“Follow them!”

Mr. Railton eame on the lower stairs, with the crowd of
big seniors behind him. He stopped and stared at the eight
of the stack of bedsteads that barred all further progress.

* Bless my soul!” he ejaculated.

“My hal! We can’t get past that!" muttered Knox.

“ Figgins!" shouted Ar Railton * You foolish, reckless
hoy! I command vou to cease this instantly, before more
damage is done!”

“Can’t be did, sie!”

“Fallow me!” exclaimed Mr. Railton.

g Hlo came up the slaircase, with the Sixth-Formers at his
ecls.

“¥Yah! Go home!” roared Pratt.  Ome more Pereival
Pratt was all detiance and reckless daring,  “Get out!”
And Pratt hurled a bolster from above.

It caught Mr. Railton, and curled round his neck, and
swept him backwards, He just saved himsell by catching at
the banisters.

Then from above came a thundering shower of inissiles,
The assailants were open to live at last, and the fire was hot
Pillows and bolsters, blankets and rugs, even chairs, came
hurtling down the staircase, and there were wild yells from
the attacking party.

Along  with the missiles came streams of water from
Piggins' gquirt, and water by the pailful hurled by Kerr
and Wynn.

The fusillade was too tremendous.
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“Come

“If you say

The assailants scutiled down the staircase under it, ever
Mr. Railton retreating with the rest.

The attack was baffed.

And from the New House juniors, safe behind the barri-
caded landing, came a breathless yell of triumph.

CHAPTER 6.
Up to Tom Merry & Co.
TOM MEBRY & (O, over in the School House, had

given litlle attention to their lessons that eventful
afternoon,

In the Shell-room, Mr, Linton had hard werk to
keep his pupils up to the mark, and he did not succeed;
and in the TFourth Forin-room, Mr. Lathomn was equally
hard pressed. Even in the Third Formy-room, the [rowning
brow and ready cane of Mr Selby lacked their usual efficacy,
For, from the direction of the New House, loud sounds of
conflict wafted over, aud the School House juniors were agog
with thrilling excitemnent.

Never had lessons been so troublesome to the masters,
and never had they seemed so long to the punpils,

It really seemed to Tom Merry & Co. as if that long,
long afternoon would never end.

But everylhing comes to an end at last, and lessons did
finish, and the juniors were able to scuttle out into the
guadrangle to ascertain what had happened.

Bagey Trimble reported that Mr. Railton was in his study
-—and the Sixth eould be seen about their quarters. If the
attack on the New Heouse had succeeded, the assailants
were evidently not in occupation of the conguered territory,
But had il succeeded?

That was what the School House fellows wanted to know;
and they trooped across the quadrangle to inquire.

They stared at the sight of the damage dane to the New
Hanse,

“My only hat!
of the Fourth.

* Hallo, here’s Kildare!”

* What's been goin’ on, Kildare, deah boy 7" asked Arthur
Augustus [Y Arey,

The St. Jim's captain looked out of the New House with
a frown. Since the attack on the staircase had failed, the
assailants had remained in possession of the ground-floor.
The Sixth-Formers had worked at unstacking the barricade,
and had shilted the piled furniture, and the big door was
wide open now, and fastened open. Kildare and Darrel
remained on the scene, to see that the rebels did not
descend and close it.

For the present, the attacks had ceased but the rebels
were not to be allowed to regain the territory they bad lost.

“You kids cut off I" said Kildare.

“But what's happened " exclaimed Tom Merry. “ Where
are Fipgins & Co, ¥7 5

“Upstairs ! said Kildare briefly.

“Holding out?” excleimed Leviton of the Fourth.

7] YeS< ”

“Let's have a look at them, Kildare,” pleaded Tom
Merry.

Kildare hesitated, and then nodded.

“Well, don't start any ragging,” he said; and he allowed
the School House juniors to swarm into the heuse.

“Breaking up the giddy, happy home, and no mstake!”
grinned Monty Lowther "I wonder what Ratty will say
when he sees thist"”

“ What will the Head say ?" said Clive,

“Something emphatie, 1 should imagine !” chuckled Jack
Blake. ‘*After all, il's Ratty's fault.”

" Yaas, wathah!” ;A

" Raliy’s fault (o start with,” eaid Tom Merry judicially.
“PBut these checky New House bounders oughin't to be
backing up against our Iousemaster,”

“Quite wight, deah boy! I have weally nevah heard of
such feahful cheek !” .

“Rats to you!" came a howl down {he staircase,
that image back to the Chamber of llorrors, som

Y Bai Jove!” -

Tom Merry & Co. staved up the barvicaded staircase. The
stacked bedsteads, januned into one another and into the
banisters, showed why the aftack had stopped. The stairs
were still strown witlt the missiles thai had dropped there,
Over the ragged, tanglad barricads Figging & Uo. grinned
at the School House juniors. -

“You fags taking a hand 7" called ont Figgins. ' You're
weleome to if vou like! We've knocked the Sixth into a
cocked hat, and we sha'n't make much of a mouthful of you

Sl

They've Leen goin' 1t!" said Cardew

kids. .

“Weally, Figging——"

*Cheeky ass!” growled DBlake.

“Come up, you School Honse bounders!” roared Pratt.
“We're ready for you! Yah! Funks!”

“Bai Jove If you chawactewise me as a funk, Pwalt,
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1 ehall certainly come up and give you a feahful thwashin’ I
exclaimed Arthur Augustus %Iotl :

There was a howl of defiance from Pratt.

“Come on, then! Funk(”

“Weally, Pwatt—"

“Funk!” roared Pratt.

“That does it, bai Jove!”

Arthur Augustus rushed up the staircase.

“(Comea back, you ass!” roared Blake. “ You can't get
through.”

“Wats I"

Arthur Augustus’ noble blood was boiling with wrath,
He charged gallantly up the staircase, greeted with loud
laughter by the New House juniors above. Pratt reached
over the barricade and swiped at him with a mop dipped
in water. Arthur Augustus dodged the mop, but he could
not dodge = broom that reached out at the same time,
handled by Owen, The broom caught Gussy under his
aristocratic chin.

“ Gwooooh!”

Kildare came striding towards the slaircase below.

“I told you there was to be no ragging,” he suapped.
“Clear out ‘of this at once, the lot of you. Come down
the stairs, D'Arcy.”

Arthur Augustus came down—rolling! A cushion, hurled
over the barricade, caught him full upon his Greek nose,
It was not in obedience to Kildare's command, but because
he lost his footing, that Gussy came down—and he came
with & roll and a rush.

“0Oh, deah! Gwoogh! My hat! Oh, ewumbs!” gasped
Arthur Augustus, as he landed. )

“You young ass—"

“Weally, Kildare! Oh, cwumbs!”

#Clear off.”

Arthur Augustus scrambled up.

“] am goin' to give Pwatt a fenhful thwashin'—"

Kildare took Gussy’s noble ear between finger and thumb,
and led him away, the swell of St. Jim's loudly protesting,
There was a yell of laughter from the New House garrison.

“Any more coming on?"” sang out Figgins

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Qutside, you fags!” said Darrel of the Sixth tersely.

Tom Merry & Co. retired from the scene, followed by yells
of derision from the rebels of the New House. The School
House crowd looked rather red and exciled when they
emcrged into the quadrangle.

“Tt's up to us, now!” said Tom Merry. “We're not
standing that from New House bounders! It's up to us!”

“Yaas, wathah!” gasped Arthur Augustus, rubbing his
ear.

“They've challenged us now,” said Kangaroo of the Shell.
“Wa're bound to give the cheeky rotlers the kybosh!”

“Hear, hear!”

“The seniors can't manage it,” said Moniy Lowther.
“Even old Railton seems to have slipped up on the job.
It's up to us.”

Manners looked thoughtful.

“1 fancy Railton’s got his reasons for giving them a rest,”
he said. “They can’t hold out long upstairs in the New
House. For one thing. their grub will give out. And
thoy'll have to sleep on the bare boards, T imagine, con-
sidering how thev’ve built up their barricade. I fancy
Railton's giving them time to come round, to save doing
further damage.”

“ Anvhow, they're still holding out, and it's up to us to
put 'em in their place,” said Jack Blake. “They've asked
for it.”

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Wa're taking the matter in hand,” said Tom Menry
decidedly. **They're not going to check our Housemaster,
and they're not going to challenge us and call us funks.
We're going to handle them, and bring them up in the way
they should go."”

“[ear, hear !" roared Grundy of the Shell.

There were no dissentient voices. Whether it was “up”
to the School House juniors or not, they unanimously decided
that it was up to them; and their resolve was made. And an
exciled crowd adjourned to the Hobby Club room in the
School Ilouse to I]m]d a council of war.

il

CHAPTER 7.
The Plan of Campaign.

T was ralther an excited counecil of war in the School
Ilouse. There were many opinions on the subject in
hand, and many of them were expressed simultaneously,
which led to confusion. Crundy of the Shell was the

most emphatic. George Alfred Grundy was ready to take the
lead—he always was. Grundy was in favour of a frontal
attack on the rebels, and fairly overwhelming them by it
The fact that the Sixth-Formers had been stopped by the
barricade on the stairs did not matter to Grundy. He was
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prepared to lead the jumiors to success whera Mr. Railton
andptha Sixth had failed.

“Vou back me up, that's all,” said Grundy confidently.
“I'll see you through. Just leave it in my bhands.”

“ Weally, Gwunday—"

“You howling ass, Grundy,” said Jack Blake, in measured
tones. * Wae shall be stopped if we start on the New Ilouse
openly. Mr. Railton wouldn't allow it.”

] shouldn’t allow anybody to stop me,"

“ Fathead !"”

“If you're funky, Blake—"

“You cheeky owl—"

“QOrder |” exclaimed Tom Merry. “It's setiled that we're
not going to tackle the New House yet—Raillon would be
down on it. We don’t want a scrap with the Sixth ourselves.
That isn't in the programme. It's no good asking Railton for
leave to handle the cads—he wouldn't give us leave. We've
got ﬁo manage it without Railton or the prefects chipping in
at all.”

“Yaas, wathah—we've got to keep it dark.”

“Not that a frontal attack would be any good,” added
Tom. ‘ Nobody could get past that barricade on the
staircase."

Grundy snorted contemptuously.

“J could!" he snapped.

“You can go and do it on your lonelf own, then,” said
Tom. “This isn't a matter for bull-at-a-gate tactics,
Grundy.”

“If you fellows will back me u »

“But we won't,” said Blake. *We're not looking for a
new leader, Grundy; and if we were, we shouldn’t pick out
the biggest idiot at 8t. Jim's!"

“Wathah not!"”

“We've got to use stra,teEy in this,” said Tom Merry sagely.
“It's got to be kept dark, to begin with, as Railton would
stop us if he knew. Wae're going to hand over the New House
when we've captured it—as a sort of present to Railton——-"

** Hear, hear!” -

“Then it will be an accomplished fact——""

“Un fait accompli!” eaid Dig, who was strong on French.

* Exactly! Railton can’t quarrel with a fait accompli,” snid
Tom. ‘' Now, that means a night attack.”

“1 suppose it does!"” agreed Gore.

“Of course it does! And rushing up the staircase and
biffing our nappers on a stack of bedsteads won't wash. That
may be good enocugh for the Sixth, but it won't do for us.”

* Hear, hear!” grinned Monly Lowther. :

“ A ladder to n window ?"" asked Herries thoughtfully. * We
ca1 bag Taggles' ladder——"

Tom Merry shook his head.

“I've got a bétter idea than that. There’s going to be two
attacks—one a false attack to draw their attention, the olher
the genuine article, to give them the kybosh.”

“That's not a bad idea,” agreed Blake,

“ My dear chap, it's a jolly good one. At the witching hour
of midnight, as Shakespeare puts it—""

“ Bother Shakespeare !”

“ At the witching hour of midnight,” repeated Tom Merry
ealmly, ‘we shall be on the scene. One party will rush into
the house and make n sham attack on the staircase, to draw
their attenlion downward——"

“ And then?"”

““The other party will be on the roof—"

“On the woof !" ejoculated Arthur Augustus.

“Txactly !I”

“On the giddy roof at midnight, like merry old Asmodeus!"
said Monty Lowther. ** Better sign the fDaily Mail'
insurance coupon first !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Tt may be a bit risky,” said Tom Merry. “But as the
johnny says in the play, it's the only way. There's the trap
in the roof that's to be used in case of fire—we shall use it
from oulside, to get "

“Tt will be fastened inside,” said Gunn,

“Wo ghall tuke 2 crowbar,”

“(ood ! said Blake, rather slowly however.

“And how are we going to get on the roof?" queried
Cardew, “Are we going to borrow an aeroplane from
gsomewhere 77 :

“It will be a full meon to-night—"

“0Oh, good!"™ said Grundy of the Shell, with crushing
sarcasm. ‘ We'll get the man in the moon to let down a
rope Lo us.”

“@Grundy, old man, don't be funny—funnier than nature
made you, I mean,” said Tom Merry. “It will be a full
moon, so we shall have lots of light,”

“Good!" said Monty Lowther, who could never slip the
opporlunity for a pun—good or bad. **A light on the roof
~—that's all we need! Wao've onlfr got to alight on the roof !"

u

“Keep that for the Comic Column, old infant!” implored
Tom Merry. *“There's ways and means of gelting on the
roof, You've heard of rope-ladders?’
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“Oh!" said Blake. . .

“Bai Jovel” exclaimed Arthur Augustus, “ Wildwake is
awf'ly good with a lasso—he can lasso a chimney-pot, you
know, and we can climb up the wope. It will be all wight if
we put on some vewy old clothes.”

*“He, ha, ha!”

" Ass!” gaid Tom Merry politely. *“I shall climb up first
and carry the rope. The kitchen and things are built out
from the back of the New House, and above them there's
thick ivy right to the roof. I can climb the ivy, fasten the
rope-ladder, and the rest is easy.”

“Too joliy risky | said Manners.

‘' Bow-wow {"

“You won't have the nerve,” said Trimble.

“Kick Trimble out, somebody,” said Tom Merry. “Now
that's settled, we'd better get to work on the rope-ladder. It
will tnke some time to make.”

““Who'’s going to lead the attack downstairs?” asked
Grundy,

“You can, if f'ou like, old top,” answered Tom, * You'il
only have to yell and kick up a row to draw their attention,
liven you have brains enough for that!”

“I'll do it,” said Grundy, with a snort, “and your dashed
altack on the roof won't be needed. I shall carry all before
me, if I'm properly backed up.”

*“All the better!” said E‘om, Jaughing. *“Now that's
settled, lot’s get to work 1"

And after some little further discussion, the council of war
broke up,

Tom Merry & Co. had a hurried tea, and after that they
were busy.

Tom cycled down to Ryleombe to purchase the necessary
rope, & dozen fellows contributing the cash required.

In 8tudy No. 10 in the Bhell, a crowd of juniors were at
work that evening—much to the detriment of their prep.
But prep could not be considered at such an exciting stage
in the history of 8t. Jim’s,

The rope-ladder was duly manufactured, and strengthened
with an immense number of knots,

When it was completed, it was concealed in the box-room,
to be called for when wanted.

The School House juniors went to bed that night in a state
of suppressed excitement. Long after lights were out in the
School House, electric lights were blazing from all the upstairs
windows of the New House. In the besieged House, Figgins
& Co. kept watch and ward, prepared. for defence in case of
a night attack. And when midnight tolled out from the
l-.Tclugk-I.m\'er of Bt. Jim's, Tom Merry and his comrades were
astir,

CHAPTER 8.
By the Light of the Moon,

L UIET!”
*Weally, Tom Mewwy—"
** Bhut up,; Gussy I”

“Weally, Blake—"

‘ Quiet, uss I

The box-room in the Bchool House wis crowded. OQutside,
the moonlight fell in a silver flood on the leads of the ont-
house. _The window was nﬁcn, and one by one the Bchool
House juniors erapt through, dropped lightly on the leads,
and clambered to the ground below. '

Nearly all the Fourth and the Shell had turned out of their
dormitosies for the raid.

Baggy Trimble preferred to remain in his warm bed, and
so did Mellish and Crooke and Racke and a few othera. But
tho slackers were not wanted. Thero were plenty of fellows
made of sterner stuff, to back up Tom Merry in dealing with
the New House rebels,

The School House below was wrapped in slumber. Mr.
Railton, fast asleep, certainly was not dreaming that the
juniors of his House were taking the matter into their own
hands.  Mr. Rateliff in fitful slumber in his room, was
dreaming of administering floggings all round to Figgins &
f?o.dwlthout a suspicion that the doom of the rebels was at
1and.
asleep, but a careful and wary watch was being kept by
Figgy's sentries. Grundy’s frontal attack, when it came,
way quite cerizin of defeat. It remained to be seen whether
Tom Merry’s strategy would have better fortune,

The School House array were all out in the quadrangle at |

last.
1 Qﬁuiet!” commanded Tom Merry.
“ Weally, you know—
“Order |”
“0ld chap, you talk too much!" murmured Blake,
us a giddy example
There was a faint chuckle among the raiders.
“Follow on!” said Tom Merry, suppressing his feelings.
* Yaas, wathah!”
Tre Gew Lisnary.—No. 722,
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Over in the New House most of the garrison were |
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Quictly enough, the raiders marched across towards the
New House. In the shadow of a group of trees Tom Merry
divided his forces.

He had already picked out the fellows who were to back
him up in the rather desperate attempt. The Terrible Three,
and Study No. 6, and Levison, Cardew, and Clive, and Kan-
garoo, Tilbot, Dane, Glyn, jn]iunt Hamrmond Reilly, and
two or three others, were the storming-party. The rest were
assigned to back up Grundy in the sham attack—which
George Alfred intended to turn into a real attack, carrying
all before it.

“ You understand, Grundy—""

“ Better than you can tell me!” interrupted Grundy.

Tom Merry breathed hard.

“Listen to me, you ass! You're not to attack till I give
the signal. T'll whistle when we're safe on the roof.”

“Y don’t suppose you'll ever get cn the roof,” answered
Grundy coolly. *“It’s rather too hefty a job for you. Look
bere, I'll wait iill the clack strikes the half-hour, and then
I'll pile in.”

“That will do. The chime will be the signal,”

* Right-ho !’ said Grundy.

“eep in cover till then—"

" Leave it to me, old chap. 1 know betler than you can
tell me!” said George Alfred confidently.

Again Tom Merry had to su%presa his feelings. It was no
time for punching the nose of the great George Alfred.

Leaving Grundy and his numerous party in the shadow
of the trees, Tom Merry led his own followers round the
New House to the back of the building.

It was easy enough to climb to the leads over the kitchen
buildings, and a few minutes were enough,

The hardest part of the task remained to be done.

Thick tendrils of ivy covered the wall above, offering good
and safe "hand and foothold to a climber. But the height
was great, and the juniors looked up at the wall with many
{11iin'gi~vings. The ivy glimmered and rustied in the moon-
ight.

“1—T1 eay, Tom——"" murmured Manners,

*“ All serene, old chap. I'm taking up a cord
down for the rope-ladder.”

“Right. But——>"

“Give me a bunk to begin with,”

If Tom Merry felt any misgivings, he did naot betray it by
tone or look. Certainly, if the danger had been ten times as
great he would not have turned back at that point, after
leading his followers to the scene of the assault—like that
famous general, who, with ten thousand men, ‘' marched
them up the hill, and then marched them down again.”

Manners and Lowther bunked up their leader, and Tom
got a good hold on to the thick ivy.

Then_he began to climb.

His chums watched him anxiously from below.

It was true that the feat required only a steady head and
an iron nerve. But a momentary loss of nerve meant a fall
that could only have ended in a sudden, fearful death.

But Tom Merry was not likely to lose his nerve.

He climbed on steadily—not hastily ; taking his time, and
gelecting his hold with care before he trusted his weight.

Foot by foot, yard by yard, he mounted, the ivy swaying
and rustling round him.

“Bai Jdve, he's done it!” muttered Arthur Augustus at
last, with a deep breath,

Tom Merry had reached the stone coping at the edge of
the roof.

Ho clambered over it, and disappeared from the sight of
the junjors standing on the leads.

“Good eld Tommy !” murmured Lowther,

A coerd came slithering down from above.
the end firmly to the rope-ladder, aud jerked the cord as a
gsignal.; It was drawn up, and the iong rope-ladder lengthened
along the ivy.

The end of it was drawn cver the coping, and Tom Merry
uecukr'ed it, with many knots and windings, to a chimney-
stack.

Then there was a signal-whistle,

Talbot of the Shell was the first te mount the ladder. Tt
was an easy enough task to climb now.

Talbot disappeared on the roof, and Lowther followed,
then Manners, then Jack Blake, and then, one by one, the
rest of the storming-purty.

The last of the party had landed safely on the roof of the
New Houge, when the half-hour chimed from the clocl-tower.

“Time!” murmured Lowiher.

The juniers found themselves in the midst of a rather
confusing agglomeration of fat and sloping roofs. The
New House was built rather irregularly, many additions
having been made o the building at different periods, But
Tom Merry was not long in finding the trap. It was, as he
expected, fastened within,

“Who's got the crowbar?” asked Tom.

1

"

T'll let it

Lowiher tied



«'‘ Trimble’s Pal, the Prince.”

“Hera you are!” said Kangaroo.

There was a sudden roar from within the New House.
the silence of the night the sudden din was startling,

“Bai Jove! Gwunday's goin’ it [”

The sham attack was ﬁeginning’.

Tom Merry drove the erowbar under ihe edge of the trap,
and forced it. There was a creak, and a cracl, as the trap
gave. It was drawn up, and the opening in the roof appeared
in view. Below was a sguare landing at the top of the
ptairs, two foors above the landing where Figgins & Co.
were guarding their barricade, and quite out of sight of the
New House garrison. It was lighted—for every light in the
New House was turned full on.

“Fallow your leader!” said Tom Merry.

There was a ladder below, fixed for use in case of fire.
Tom Merry lowered himself through the opening, and got
his feet on the ladder inside. From below a deafening din
ascended.

“Come on, deah boys!” ejaculated Arthnr Aungustus.

He dropped in after Tom Merry, and then, in hot haste,
the rest of the party followed; and when all were inside, Tom
Merry led the rush down the stairs, to take Figgins & Co. in
the rear.

In

CHAPTER 9.
A Fight to a Finish.
RUNDY of the Shell was going strong.

G He had waited with great impatience—inwardly
convinced that, if anything was done that night it
was going lo be done by his able self, George Alfred

Grundy. Waiting for Tom Merry seemed so much waste of

time to George Allred. Indeed, probably he would not have

waited till the half-hour if his followers had heen willing to
follow him to an immediate attack. But they weren't.

Grundy intended that attack to turn into the genuine
article, and lead on to glorious vietory; but his companions
were not figuring on anything of the kind. They were there
to carry out Tom Merry's instructions—which was rather a
handicap to Grundy as a great chief, ;

The half-hour chimed at last, to Grundy's great relief.

“Come on!” he exclaimed, at the first stroke,

“Wait till it's finished,"” said Wilkins.

“Rats! Come on, I tell you!”

“Tom Merry said——"" began Kerruish.

“Blow Tom Merry!” said Grundy
foreibly.

“Blow him as much as you like, but
we're doing as he said,” remarked the
Manx junior coolly.

“Look here, Kerrnish——"

“There's the last stroke,” said Dur-
rance, *' We'ra ready now.”

“Come on, confound you !”

Grundy started at a rush for the New
ITouse. He had a cricket-stump in his
hand--a stump that was to do great
execution among the New House rebels
if they ventured to resist the great George
Alfred.

Grundy came into the New House with
a rush and plenty of noise, and started off
for the staircase. Then he made the dis-
rovery that his followers were nol yot iu
the house.

They did neot seem to be in such a
hurry as Grundy  George Allred glared
rourndd for them,

“Come on, you slackers " he bawled.

“Mallo! "Ware School House cads !
roared the voire of George Figgins above,

" Look out!”

The New ITouse garrison were half
asleep, hut they were wakeful enough in
a twinkhng,

There was a rush of the defenders to
the barricade on the staire,

“Here they come!” shouted Kerr,
“Chave 'om sochs !V

“Tt's Grondy 1" chuckled Fatty Wynn.,
“The fags have laken it on. We'll give
,i‘]l'l Y II'HH‘N. !.‘

“Giva 'em jip ! roared Figygins,

“Will you eome on, you slackers!"
velled Grundy.

You Will Roar with Laughter 11

“Come on!" grinned Kerruish. ‘“Noti too nesr~but come
on!”

Everybody but Grundy intended the sham altack {o be a
sham attack. They had no fancy for charging an impassable
barricade with cricket-bats and brooms wielded behind it.
They charged up a few stairs, yelling and stamping, to make
as much noise as possible, and to make Iiggins & Uo. believe
that the assault was genuine.

It was genuine enough as far as Grundy was concerned.

Fearlees as a bull charging a gate, Grundy rushed to the
attack, and reached the barricaded landing.

“Back up!” he roared.

“Hurrah! Down with the New House!” came in a yell
from behind him; and there was a terrific tramping and
stamping and yelling.

Grundy was under the impression that his splendid lead
had bucked up the &chool House juniors to the fighting pitch.
He grasped at the barricaded bedsteads (o drag a way
through.

Splash! Slooosh!

A pailful of water eame swooping over the barricade, and
it landed right on Grundy’s features,

“COug-gug-pug ! splutiered George Alfred,

A broowr reached out and smote Cirundy, and the great
leader staggered, and sat down on the stairs,

“Ha, ha, bha"

“ (lome on, Grundy!" yelled Redfern.

* Gronononogh 1

Grundy stapgered up. From heliind him his followers
were huriing missiles—anything that camme to hand—at the
defenders, Iiggins & Co. replied with interest, and the stair-
case was thick with flying pillows and bolsters and cushions,
and other articles, Grundy, being between the two fires,
came in for the chief benefit from both.

A pillow from above swept him back, but a cushion from
below righted him again, Grundy roared.

“Back up, you silly idiots! Yarooooh!
leader! Oh crummbs! Come on! Yooop!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"” :

Grundy clulchad desperately at the barricade, and strove
to drag gimself over it, as he could not displace the jammed
bedsteads. Tlnder a shower of lunges from above, drenched

Follow your

with water, dizzy but determined, George Alfred clambered
on, till he was fairly on top of the barricade.

There his legs

The School House party swarmed inlo

the New House now  Grundy waved his i
etump, which, like the white plumes of
Nuvarre of old, was lo lead on to
glorious victory,

The New House rebels grabbed whatever came to their hands, from kltchen
and pantry, and trooped out with it.
his armasa full, and he fairly staggered under his load as he retreated,dropping

soveral articles en route.

Fatty Wynn had his pocketa Tull, and

There was no time to stop for them.

* Follow me!"” he hawled,
And he rushed up the stairs,
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slipped through a broken wire matiress, and he disappeared
aniong the jammed bedsteads up to the waist.

He struggled furiously to release himself, but it was
beyond his power. The more furiously he struggled the
déaeé:e[; he jammed himself among tangled wires nn% the legs
of beds.

“0Oh, my hat!” gasped Grundy.
I'm stuck!"”

‘‘Ha, ba, ha!"

Nobody in the attacking party had any desire to share
Grundy's hapless fate, evidently. They hurled missiles, and
they.yelled and stamped, but lgey wisely did not charge the
barricade. Grundy, struggling and yelling, was within reach
of the defenders, and he could neither advance nor retreat.
Pailfuls of water drenched over him, cricket-stumps poked at
him, brooms lunged at him, and for some minutes Grundy’s
life was a most exciting one. It would certainly have fared
hard with Grundy had not help arrived—from a quarter
utterly unexpected by the New House garrison.

There was a sudden tramping on the upper staircase behind
Figgins & Co. f

The New House juniors wero all facing the barricade, to
defend it, and they spun round in astonishment at the sounds
from above,

There was a yell:

““ Down with the New House!” It was Tom Merry's voice.
“Back up, School House! Give 'em beans!”

“ Yaans, wathah!”

For a moment Figgins stood transfixed, wondering whether
l}’xg was dreaming, as Tom Merry & Co. charged down on

im.

But it was no dream; it was horrid reality!

Tom Merry & Co. were inside the house—behind the
defences—and Figgins & Co. were taken in the rear. They
rushed down valorously on the surprised and dismayed
gartison.

“Back up, New House!” yelled Figgins_desperately.

With their bagks to the barricade now, Figgins & Co. put
up a desperate fight. The landing swarmed with combatants,
School House and New House indiscriminately mixed, The
uproar was terrific.

“They're in!" yelled Kerruish below. *‘Come on!”

The sham attack became a genuine one now, in earnest.
There were no longer any defenders of the barricade.
TFiggins & Co. had their hands full with Tom Merry’s party.

’%ﬁa juniors below swarmed up the stairs, and clambered
over the undefended barricade, )

They picked their way very carefully over the jammed

“Come on, you rotters!

bedsteads, and avoided Grundy’s hapless fate, and one by one-

}hey dropped on the landing beyond, and joined in the
ray.
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_Grundy yelled for help and release; but nobody heeded
Grundy. There was no time to waste on George Alfred.

More and more School House juniors clambered over, ill
the odds against Figgins & Co. were simply overwhelmin%.

Still the New House garrison resisted, till one by one they
were floored and sat upon and secured.

Tiggins, Kerr, and Wynn were the last, fighting gamely,
with their backs to the wall; but a rush of the victors over-
powered them, and the famous Co. went down.

Then there was a roar that rang afar across the quadrangle:

“8chool House wins! Hurray!”

CHAPTER 10.
Peace with Honour,

i“ AILTON!"?
R “Bai Jove! Heah comes old Wailton!” Arthur
Augustus dabbed a stream of crimson from his
, noble nose, and grinned.  *Old Wailton can't stop
us now,”

Mr. Railton strode into the New House with a grim brow.

An astonishing sight met his gaze,

Tom Merry & Cgo., victorious, not to say happy and
glorious, were dragging away the stacked bedsteads from the
landing, opening a passage on the stairs.

On the landing were the prisoners, each of them extended
on his back, witgh a School House victor sitting on him._

Grundy had been released at last, and he was rubbin
himself all over, with wrathful ejaculations. Grundy ha
collected up more bruises and bumps than he could possibly
count, if he had had a fancy for counting them.

The School House juniors were in a hilarious mood. Buk
they czlmed down a little at the Sl%ht- of their Housemaster.
They were well aware that the terrific din of the conflict must
have reached the School House and awakened everyone there.
8o Mr, Railton's arrival was not unexpected.

The School House master mounted the steirs. There was
a way through the barricade now, and he reached the landing.

“There he stared blankly at the astonishing scene.

'he New House rebellion was over. There was no doubt
about that. Tom Merry & Co. wondered how their House-
master would take it. Certainly they had broken dormitory
bounds. But they had won a glorious victory, and the
quite expected their Ho ter to be pl d and gratified.

But he was frowning darkly,

“ What does this mean, Merry?” he exclaimed. “ What are
you doing out of your dormitory at this hour of the pight?”

“We—we thought we'd better take the mattér in hand,
gir,” said Tom.

“ What?"

#We couldn't allow the New House to ewow, sir,” said
Arthur Augustus. “ 3o we decided to give them the kybush,
sir."”

‘' Bless my soul !

“We've taken the place by assault, sir,” said Blake. " We
—we—we beg to hand it over to you now, sir.”

Mr. Railton was silent for some moments. Probably he
was pleased Lo sce the rebellion at an end, and the rebels
ut his orders. But certainly he was not pleased at havinyg
matters taken out of his hands by the Fourth and the Shell.

“ Really you have acted in a very extraordinary manner!"”
he said. ““Your assistance was neither asked nor required.”

‘* Ahem "

“You should be in bed. 1 shall speak to you to-morrow
on this subject. Now, go back to bed at once.”

“*Ahem! Shall we let them go, sir?” asked Tom Merry
demurely. Some of the School Ilouse juniors grinned.

If Figgins & Co. had been released at that moment and
the victors had departed, certainly Mr. Railton would have
been promptly dealt with by the rebels, and the rebellion
would have geon in full swing again. The Housemaster
realised that, and there was a pause.

“One moment!"” said Mr. Railton. *IFiggins!”

“Yes, sir!” groaned Figgins, from under the weight of
Kangaroo of the Shell.

“I require you all to give me your word that there shall
be no further disorder,” said Mr. Railton. * Otherwise, every
New House boy here will be locked up for the night!”

Figgins gave a hopeless blink round. He was fairly in
the hands of the Philistines, and so were nll his comrades.
The game was up, and Figgy realised it clearly.

“Very well, sir!” he gasped. “We—we—we chuck it, sir!
We—we—we'll do as you tell us."”

] can trust your word Figgins.
them,”

The New IHouse garrison were released, and they rose
sheepishly to their feet, Mr. Railton surveyed them sternly.

“You have given great trouble, and caused very con-
giderable damage,” he said. * I shall, however, keep my
word to you, and see that your conduct is reserved for
judgment until the Head returns.”

The New House juniors brightened up wonderiully. 3o

{Continued on page 135.)
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D’Arcy’s Terrible
Cous n.

A SEVERE LESSON FOR GUSSY.

i

By ETHEL CLEVELAND.

HE chums of the Fourth decided that

Uussy  had  completely learncd  his
Jesson  when e accepted a leking
for keeping dark the name of Perey
Mellish, the mischievous young gentleman
who had recently worked off & successful
jape apainst him, Arthur Augustus' next
little lapse I will describe.

Figgins, Kerr, and Fatty Wynn got to hear
of tie way in which Gussy had rcfused to
pive away the name of the boy who led him
across to Monteith's bed, and accepted a stiff
caning in consequence.  They were a bit
doubtiul about such behaviour lasting, and
after some thought decided to put it to
the test. Their test consisted of an extremely
rough ragging—and one can be sure Figgy
had “no wespect foah a fellah’s elobbah,”

Mr. Ratelitf, the Housemaszter ou Figgy's
gide, happened on the scene just when my
cousin looked most like the approved edition
of a 1821 Guy Fawkes, Fatty demanded an
explunation, and hefore anyone could answer,
stated his opinion, that Figging was to blame,
as usual, My consin—heing blessed with
such a liberal portion of tact and judgment—
in trying to correct him, gave away the tfact
that it was Kerr,

Our eanny Scoteh ehum then suffered a
severe walloping at the unmerciful hand of
Mr. Rateliff. Small wonder was it that he
afterwards vowed stern vengeance on  the
noble head of Arthur Augustus. However,
a couple of days paseed, and Gussy was still
alive, in one piece, amd, in fact, without
as much as one hair on his brainy dome out
of place.

A Shock for Qussy.

The next day was a half-holiday, and Mr.
Lathom had decided to take his elass out
for an afterncon walk. The news naturally
hrought joy to the breast of Arthur Aupus-
tus, hut the other hoys did not experience
that feeling. D'Arcy’s delight was simply
heeause it gave him a chanee again of appear-
ing in all the glory of a silk topper. Up
till now he had hardly been able to wear
it once gince he had arrived at 8t. Jim's,
tn fact, whenever he attempted to sport his

famous tile on a week day a senfor always
sent it fying from his head.

When everything was ready the boys lined
np in the quadrangle.

"Hon't we look a set of blitherlng asses!”
growled Juck Blake.

“Just like a erowd of mouldy convicts!™
apreed George Figgins,

Mr. Lathom then appeared, and led the
boys away in the direction of KRylcomhe.
After they had passed through the gate, two
Schonl House boys noticed that Kerr was
not among them.

Upon  inquiry, Figeins said Kerr had
cheeked Monteith, and got an impot to
detain him, Quite a lot of remarks were
pazssed on  Kerr's intelligence at  having
thought of such a cute trick.

Every other minute Mr. Lathom would
halt his procession, and learncdly expound
upon some ohject of doubtful interest on
the landscape, Together with the inereasing
chaff of the village boys, the walk grew very
wearisome,

At length ane ragged youth by the side
of the road started forward, and, to the great
surprise of the party, flung his arms around
the neck of my cousin.

“ Arehie! Archie!” gobbed the youth.
“'Ow bloomin® glad I am to see yer again—
yer own fesh an’ blood! You can't refuse
to speak to me, now as yer along of these
swells! O, Arehie—Archibald!”

The swell of St. Jim's, who had never
even geen the ragged youth helore in his
life, was Habhergasted. The procession
stopped ifmmediately; Mr., Lathom gave up
talking abeut beech hark and caterpillars,
and hurried forward The urchin  wept
copiously and Gussy tried his bhardest to
push him away,

“I'm 'tz own flealh an' bleod, sIr!” hewled
the ragred one "I ean prove it to you il
you likes me to, sir. 'E's gotier mole on the
left side of 'is meck, sir. You ‘ave a look,
sir.  It's jest below ‘is eollar, sir

Every hoy present decided that if Gussy
had really got sueh a mark, the ragged
youth's story must be a true one. The
wnajority of boys grinned at the very idea
with delight, because Arthur Aupuostus had
put on such a terrible amount of slde and
swank sinee his arrival at the Sussex eollepe,
that this terrible fall to his pride would
be a pleasing sight.

Az the urchin made the statement, D'Arey’s
hand immediately few to his eollar, and
remuined there. Nobady tried to prove the
ragoed youth's words after that, Guasy had
proved them himseli.

The Fourth Form hoys looked grimly at
Arthur Augustus, and even Mr, Lathom
firmly believed the urchin to be related to
the swell of St Jim's,

“0Oh, you can gn and ask my papa! You
can go and ask all my aunties!" wailed the
unhappy swell, in great dismay.  “Oh, that
1 should evah be insulted like this! It Is
tno, too dweadinl! T shall nevah wecovah
fwom it. An' this wetclied felluh has quite
wuitted my beantifu! waistcont, Oh, deah!"”

The master of the Fourth Formn then came
to the Dbrilliant eonclusion that the most
sensible thing to do would be to offer the
rageed youth o shilling,

“1 don't want yer moncy. sir!” sohhed the
outcast.  “What's the use of money to a
broken heart?”

" Hticking-plaster wounld he far more use-
ful " murmured Percy Mellish.

The ragged youth then decided that it was
time to depart. This time he gripped the
swell of 8t. Jim's in an embrdee from which
he could not escape. The youngster told the
swell he was quite forgiven, and that he
would never trouble to call upon him like
this agmain.  Just before he finally released
him, however, the youngster's lips approached
Gussy's ear. Every Doy saw the strange
action, and wondered what it implied.

Then the wurchin moved swiftly away,
jumped throuzh a gap in the hedge, and dis-
appeared, The effeet of that whisper upon
Arthur Augustus wag simply astounding, He
staggered back, his jaw dropping, his eyes
wide open in amazement, and a look of
mingled wonder and relief upon his noble
features,

These were the whispeted words, “Now
1'm even with you, you heast!”

The ragged youth, of course, had been none
ather than George Francis Kerr, of the New
House. It took the other Fourth-Formers ip
the procession a very short time to discover
that fact DBut Mr. Lathom doesn't know
who it was that held up the walk in such a
startling manoer to this very dday.

On the whole, Arthur Augustus was quite
relieved to find his claimant to kinship was
only a joker in disguise. Kerr's vengeance
did quite a lot of good, for Gusey waa pever
known to sneak about trifling little matbers
after that incident—and, naturally encugh,
uo maore ragged youths ever stopped him on
an afternoon walk, and ¢laimed to be his

long-lost cousin.
ETHEL CLEVELAND.

{Another artiele abont early St. Jim's will
appear shortly in the “8t. Jim's News.")

EDITORIAL.
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My Dear Chums,

If it turns eut that 1 have missed
anything which ought to have gone inte
our bumper Christmas Number of the
“ Gem,”" | am bound to hear about it.
But I do not think any important feature
has been overlooked. | feel certain you
will all consider this number a great
SUCCEsS,

The bumper number will be a trivmph,
| am convinced. 1| have been busy on
it for long past. The publication of a
real old-fashioned Christmas Number is
like breaking new ground, or, rather,
reclaiming old ground long. neglected
owing to the war. The ** Gem ™' Special

will be right up to date.
St. Jim's is one of the very best. Mr.
Martin  Clifford has scored many
triumphs, but he has never done better
in this fine Christmasy yarn.

Meantime, our splendid ** barring-out ™'
stories are going splendidly, and also the
learned Hobby, and Tony, te say nothing
of Billy, are passing through tremendous
adventures in the mysterious ** Valley of
Surprise "' which they are explering.
The medicine man, Maxla, is a quaint
person with some particularly unpleasant
and treacherous notions in his woolly
head. All my correspondents seem to
be keen on this great serial, which gets
better with each instalment,

My New Zealand mail brings me a
heap of congratulatory letters. | am sure
there will be plenty more of these com-
pliments after Christmas. An Auckland
reader tells me that both Racke and

The story of

Baggy Trimble are undesirahle boys!
Well, perhaps they are. Racke certainly
is worse than Baguy. His wrongdeings
have more calculation about them.
Master Bagley tells untruths, raids cup-
boards, and listens at keyholes, but he s
not as dangerous as Aubrey Racke.
Still, it is close on Christmas, and 1 am
not going to speak harshly of Baggy.
Who knows—he might reform this
Christmas? Just imagine what would be
said if, with the start of 1922, we found
Baggy a perfect pattern of a fellow,
You might bear in mind that the
** Boys' Herald "' is still offering splendid
prizes to readers. The * B. H." is also
the paper in which Frank Sturdy and
Regaie Peddar disport themselves, and
where you find a stirring detective yarn
each week about Ferrers Locke and
Drake. YOUR EDITOR.
Tue Gesm Lisrany.--No. 722,
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Story Supplement of * The St. Jim's News !

dealing  with
incidents in the life of Dr. HBrutell, the well-

An  extraordinary story,
known  scieéntist,  Hrutell, in his normal
moods, i5 o highly respected man, but he
48 afflicted with a strange wmalady which
alters his whole character.

{Continued from last week.)

FTEL their raid oo the Stanton

i ranch-house, Hammer and Pinchers

and the rest of the villaina belong-

ing to the Black Circle gaog made

off in the direction of their secret lair in the

mbuntains, Madeleine was completely in

their power, and resistance on her part was
worse than useless,

Dr. Brutell waited for a few minutes until
the last of the bandits was out of sight;
then he despatched ene of the cowboys to
inform the sheriff of what had taken place.
The mau chose one of the swiftest horse:
in the outft, and then set off at top-specd
in the direction of the sheriff’s office.

There wus no time to be lost if Madeleine
was to be rescued. If the gang succeeded
in ‘reaching their secret headquarters there
was very little hope that the representatives
of law ond order would be able to track
them down.

Although it was pretty generally known
that the biding-place was hidden away
somewhere in the mountains, nobody had so
far been fortunate enough to discover the
wherenbouts, and this in spite of the fact
that a large sum was offered ns a reward.

Jack Regan, the popular foreman of the
Stanton ranch, and, indeed, many other
cowboys also, had spent hours in searching
for the headquarters of the Biack Circle,
but so far without the slightest suceess.

Dr. Brutell decided that he would not wait
until the arrival of the sheriff and his men.
He. pave instructions that all those lelt
behind should render  every assistance
possible, so that the unfortunate Madelelne
would stand some chance of being rescned
from her unhappy plight. Every man
signified his  willingness to join  whole-
heartedly in the chase.

The capture of Mr. Stanton himself was
a great tragedy to the loval men of his
ranch, and now this second blow had fallen
upon them with such swiftness that they
could scarcely realise it, What a tragic end-
ing it all was to their evening of entertain-
ment,

There wins not a man there whose heart
did uot burn with hatred against the Blaek
Circle, and who did not desire to do all in
his power to obtain revenge. Had it not
Leen for Dr. Brutell they would have set
out at once. They realised, however, that
his plan would bhe the hetter one.

When the sheriff arrived an organised
movement could be made against the out-
laws, and this was far more likely to prove
successful than a serfes of raids. Brutell's
idea to pgo out alone while the tracks of
the fleeing villaing were still fresh was #n
excellent one, and the men had not the
slightest doubt that this amazingly clever
scientist would succeed in picking up some
valunble elues, even if he did not manage
to follow them to their destination.

The raiders would no doubt have watch-
men posted at various distances near the
approach to their skilfully hidden rendez-
vous, and it would be impossible for any-

ong, wo matter how clever he was, to pet
through these guards without arousing
suspicion.

Tur Gem Lisrary.—No, 722,

e Queer (aseof DrBrutell

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

Brutell was determined upon one thing,
aud that was that the unfortunate Madeleine
must be rescued without the slightest delay.
The poor girl had already suffered sufllcient
at the hgnds of these inhuman men, and the
doctor puessed that they would not treat
her with much coosideration.

Piochers, the second in command, would
not soon forget the fact that she had torn
his maak from his face, and thys revealed his
features. This was an unpardonable crime
in his eyes, for, like the rest of the members
of the Black Circle, he realised that secrecy
was the greatest safeguard.

As soon as the gang got to thelr des-
tination, they took the precaution to tie
their prisoner securely to a post in the
cave. And there was a pgood deal more
method in this than was at first apparent
to Madeleine. Thiz particular post rup-
ported the beams that were braced against
the top of the cave, but Pinchers did not
hasten to explain this important fact to the
bewildered girl.  Imstead, the Theartless
lender of the gang contented himsell by
smiling at her in a most curious fashion.

Madeleine took not the alightest notice
of Pinchers nor any other of her captors,
and presently he broke the silence himself.

“We have some important business to
attend to,” remarked Pinchers, with a
studied air of politeness, “and It is mneces-
sary for us to leave here for the city almost
immediately. Before we go I must request
you to sign those bonds for us; you must
realise that it will be better in the end if
you ohey orders.” )

Pinchers and his followers, as a matter
of fact, were very desirous of moving on ns
quickly as possible. It was a golden rule of
theirs never to stay in the same place for
very long. This was one of the secrets of
their success, and was the reason why they
were able to elude capture so successfully.

They realised that by now the cowboys of
the Stanton ranch would have given the
alarm, and possibly pursuers were already
upon  their track. This fact made them
more than ever desircus of moving away
Irom their mountain Tair.

It was true that so far this hiding-place
had remained secure, but their enemies were
becoming more and more determined. The
net of justice was being drawn tighter and
tighter around them. s the erlmes of the
Black Circle increased so the batred of their
vietims grew with greater intensity.

They knew full well that little sympathy
would be shown them by their captors,
and they certainly deserved none.

Pinchers grew a little impatient when
Madeleing still ignored him

“Are you going to sign those bonds for
us?” he demanded once more,

“Never!" replied the girl, in an em-

=1/
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phatic volce, and Pinchers kuew by the
determined look upon het race that she waa
not the sort to yield to tiicats of violence.

‘Bilence reigned again for A moment, bub
there were sounds of restlessness amongst
the followers. The men were anxious to get
away, It was as though they could already
hear the pattering of the hoofs of the horzes
of their pursuers.

These men were pgreat cowards at heart
They did not mind when they were the
superlor force and things went their way,
but anything in the pature of a fair and
square flght, when victory was the reward
of the valiant, then there was a different
story to tell.

Darkness and recrecy were thelr allies, and
they employed these gurcas very. successfully
during their recent rald upon the Stanton
ranch.

“It's time to be moving!"

This brief sentence came from the mouth
of n big, hefty fellow standing next to
Pinchers. Immediately the second in com-
mand issued instructions, and the outlaws
piled Into a large motor-car which they had
in readiness.

Pinchers turned once more towards the
helpless and bound girl.

“While we are awny,” he said, and there
was a cruel smile playing around his face,
“don't lean against that post too hard—sod
don't struggle—or the roof will drop in!"

At the sound of the word “roof,”
Madeleine glanced upwards, and it was then
that the horror of her position dawned upen
ber for the first time.

The post to which she waas tied was the
chief means of support to the roof of this
dungeon. If she struggled it would give
way, and the whole of the mass above her
would come crashing down. It was a pre-
dicament that would try the courage of any-
one. IBut Madeleine would not plead for
help,

Pinchers waited a moment or two to see
if her courage would fail, but she would not
givea way. Already one of his men had
started the engine of the car.

With a’ last cruel! taunt upon his lips the
second in command climbed into the car, and
they set off on their long journey.

Owing to the excellent scouting work of
Dr. Brutell the sheriif’s posse made e¢x-
cellent progress. The doctor had now jolned
the main party, and he was convinced that
they were hot upon the trail. The fact
that they had now come upon a double
track, made by the wheels of the car,
showed that the Black Circle party had
already left their hiding-place, and had set
out for another destination.

They decided to follow the new trail, and
abandon their original idea of going to the
headguarters, for they considered that no
useful purpose could be served by poing to
the deserted hiding-place. It was the ban-
dits themselves they were anxious to
capture.

Alas! had they but known that there was
still one lonely person left behind, who was
hoping and hoping that help would come to
her before it was too late, DBut the poor

girl realised that there was little chance
that anyone would discover her desolate
prison !

Meanwhile the outlaws were driving thelr
car at hreakneck speed in their mad desire
to get to the city headquarters. Here they
were perfectly safe from discovery.

All was going well with them until the
driver suddenly jammed on the brakes and
stopped the car. Just in the nick of time
he had discovered that there was a great
gap in front of them.

“The bridge across Wild Cat Canyon has
been burned!” yelled the bandit excitedly.

And this was true enough. The remains
of the wooden structure were still smoulder-
ing, and this proved that the bridge had
been destroyed fairly recently.

The gang were caught in a most wun-
pleasant trap. They dare not po back, and
certainly could not go forward.

{To be continued next Wednesday.)
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long as they were not handed over to Mr. Ratcliff they were
satistied.

“Thank you, sirl” said Figgins. *“'That's all we want.
If we could have been sure about Ratty—"

“'T'hat will do, Figgina. I trust you to keep order now.”

“Rely on us, sir,” said Redfern, .

“Very good! All the School House boys will return to
their Houses at once.”

And Mr, Railton shepherded Tom Merry & Co. out of the
New House. With quite satisfied feelings, the victors
veturped to their own qunrters.

“You see, desh boys,”" munnured Arthur Augustus sagely,
“old Wailton can’t vewy well own up that we've managed
the affaih for him bettah than he coultl] have done it himself.
But 1 wathah think that we shall not heah anythin’ more
about it! He's bound to be wathah gwateful, you know,
for havin’ the mattah wound up in this splendid style.”

And Tom Merry & Co. turned in cheerily.

. . . 3 s = "

Arthur Aupgustus was right.

On the folowing day Mr. Railton apparently forgot to
reprimand the School House juniors for leaving their
dormitories without permission, and for taking the battle
into their own hands. .

Whether he was wrateful, or how deep his gratitude was,
the juniors did not know, but certainly he allowed the whole
affuir to drop.

Thlat day Figgins & Co. turned up in the Form-room as
usual.

On all sides in the junior Form-rooms Lhere were signs
of damage—the number of swollen noses, discoloured eyes,
and bumps and bruises made quite a record. But Mr. Lathom
and Mr. Linton made no remark upon them,

That day, too, workmen were busy in the New [House.
Mr. Railton was very anxious for all signs of the wreckage
to disappear before tl‘;e Head should return. :

In a few days matlers resumed very much their normnl
course at St. Jim's, while Mr. Ratcliff was' still laid up with
his cold. But there was much speculation .as to what would
happen when Ratty came down, if he came down before ke
Head returned. And he did,

There was much excitement when Mr. Ratclifi's lean face
was seen about the school again, Figging & Co. waited with
some apprehension for the storm to break. They trusted
Mr. Railton; but they did not trust Ratty, and they expected
trouble. And if Mr. Ratclifi failed to honour Mr. Railton's
engagement Figgins & Co. were determined on another
revolt. And Horace Ratcliff, who never seemed able to learn.
was bent on trouble. The very morning he came down he
breaskfasted in the School House, and after breakfast
addressed Mr. Railton in strident tones that were eagerly
heard by all present.

“Mr. Railton, you will kindly assemble the school in Hall I
said Mr. Rntcliff). “1 desire the whole school to wilness a
logzing 1"

%‘he chool House master looked it him.

“The flogging of whom, may I ask?" he said quirctly.

“Qf every boy who took part in the rebellion in my
House!” said Mr. Ratcliff venomously. “My intention is
to make an example !”

“1 have a]l‘emfy told the boys concerned that the matter
will stand over till the Head's veturn, Mr. Ratcliff.”
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The New House master sneered.

“You have no autherity to do anything of the kind, sir!
You seem to forget that I am senior Housemaster !”

1 forget nothing, sir,” said Mr, Railton quictly. ' Yon
left your House in a state of uproar and rebellion, which I
hud to deal with. In such circumstances, I regard myself as
having authority to make any pledge I think fit to the boys
concerned. And that pledge will be kept, Mr. Ratcliff. The
alfair will be deft till Dr. Holmes returns.”

“The affair will be dealt with this merning, Mr, Railton.”
“1 shall not allow it, sir!”
lls'ir 1"

1 speak plainly—it is necessary! 1 will not allow the
school to be plunged into disorder again. I am ready to
aiswer for my conduct before Dr. Fiolmes when he raturns.”

Mr Rateliff spluttered, but he did not reply. He whisked
out of the School House and whisked away to {is own House.
Perhaps what he saw in the faces there warned him that it
would be wiser to comply with Mr. Railton’s injunctions. At
ull events, there was ne flogging, and no further mention of
it. Tacitly Mr. Rateliff accepted the situation as it was.

“After all,” Figgins confided to T'om Merry, “I'm zlad
it's over! It would have been rather rolten for the Head to
find a terrific shindy on when he came back. Of course, it
was like the thumping cheek of you School House fags to
chip in, Still, m glad, as it's turned out.”

- . . . .

All was in the best of order when Dr. Holmes'
in at the gates of 5t. Jim’s the following week,

Nobody could have been more respectful than Figgins & Co.
as they capped their headmaster in the quad.

But Lhey waited with keen ankiety to know what was to
follow.

Grently to their surprise, nothing followed.

The Head heard the statenents of his Housemaslers, and
made some inquiry among the prefects, The result was what
the juniors would have called a “jaw "—and Mr. Ratcliff,
to his sur?riae and extreme annoyance, had the benefit of
the “jaw.’ )

Certainly the Head could not uphold anything like rebellion,
But a week of perfect order had elapsed since the outbreak.
With great tact, tho Head decided to ignore the whole affair,
Instead of the wholesale floggings and expulsions that Mr.
Hatchff anticipated, the Head gave him a plain talk on the
subject of tactfulness and want of sympathy in deeling with
his boys—which, in the Head’s opinion, had caused the whols
trouble. Certainly there should have been no rebellion; but
equully certainly it should rot have been provoked. find
it was wisest Lo allow the whole affair Lo sink into oblivion.

Which was done—much to the satisfaction of the New
House and of the School House, too. Only Mr. Ratcliff was
not satisfied, and he was deprived even of the satisfaction
of "“taking it out” of Figgins & Co. For he felt that the
Head had an eye upon hin now, and that it behoved him
to walk warily.

And so—excepting for Ratty—everything at St. Jim's was
culm and bright, so to speak; and Figging & Co., relieved
of their apprehensions, were uble to devote their atieniion to
the very important task of making the School House “'sit up ™
in retaliation for Tom Merry's Conquest |

THE END.

(Next week’s issue of the * Gemn Libraryg’ will
contain a reol rollicking fine story in * TRIMBLE’'S
PAL—THE PRINCE!' by Martin Clifford. On no
account must -you miss reading this grand yarn, You
will rear with laughter from beginning to end.— Editor,)
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Hobby Tarrant and Tony Matthers, with
Billy Kettle, a trusted negro servant, are
on an expedition in the Andes. A voleanic
eruption, causing a tremendous tidal -wave,
carries. their canoe into the Valley of Sur-
prise.  The party explore the valtey, and
meet many weird and wonderful animals, and
cxperfence mnni; adventurous times. Reach-
ing a_village, they are confronted by a race
of strange primitive men, who show great
hospitality, and make friends. But Maxla,
the medicine-man, hates the n®wecomers, and
through a dastardly scheme which he
hatches, they very nearly lose thelr Hves,
For this action the Ariki lose faith in him.
Maxla then succecds in making friends with
the Mangas, a party of red-haired, semi-
human brutes, and persuades them to march
on the Ariki camtp. ;

With Maxla af their head, the Mangas
approsch the camp, and, bellowing like so
muny bulls, they charge.

P W e

Hobby The Wonder-Worker,

ACQH of them carried a big flint, shaped
E like a sole, In either

and—terrible
weapons at close guarters, But the
Ariki were not dismayed. Long years
of continual bickering with the near-humans
had taught them how to deal with them.

They could not stand up to them In hand-
tohand fighting, therefore they kept thelir dis-
tancg. Even as the Mangas appeared Lalo
ghouted an order. The bows twanged, and
the two foremost of thé foe toppled over,

uirming, with the deadly, flint-tipped shafts
plunged deep in their hairy chests,

At the same moment Hobhy let drive both
barrels of his shotgun amongst the eothers.
The shot, having room to aspread a little,
peppered the lot impartially. With wild
howls of pain and terror, they halted, turned,
and bolted madly, all the fury of slaughter
gone out of them.

W THIS WEEK'S
FOOT! BALI.@
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The Arikli would have pursued them, had
not a sharp order from Lalo bade them stand
fast. The chief had experience of this sort
of warfare, Man to man, the Indians stood
no chance at cloge quarters against thelr
terribly powerful foes. Once separated, they
lost the superiority of their rough discipline,
and would fafl an easy prey to the cunning
Mangas who ambushed heside the trail.

However, they consoled themselves by des-
patching the two fallen and sawing off their
heads for use as warnings, Then the party
moved on. During the fight nothing had been
seen or heard of Maxla, but presently they
came upon fmoi' that he had bheen among the
enemy, Qlittering beside & rough basket of
rushes packed with raw  fish was the
fountain-pen which Hobby had given to the
traitor.

Tony picked it up and it to
Lalo.

“In the beginning we made a mistake,” he
aaid, through Billy, “But now we know our
true friends. Wear this, and we will make
¥ou medicine-man as well as chief.”

Lulo capered with delight. He had
secretly enyied Maxla the superb decora-
tion. Now that it was hig, the world held
little more to desire, He thrust the pen
through the hole in his nose, and, to make
sure that he should pot lose it, as DMaxia
had, wound a strand of cord about either
end, and made them fast to his earrings,
which gave him an odd appearance of wenr-
ing a snaffle and cheek-atraps.

Meanwhile, they had come to the gap op-
posite the eamp. Tony had been right in his
BUTMISES. Evidently Maxla had been pre-
paring to swing across to the little platiorm
when surprised. But a few minutes later
and they would have arrived to find their
pots and spare blankets, perhaps their store
of ammunitionh, gone.

“]1 think we had better leave the place for
a few days, at all events,” snid Tony, when
they had found that all was in order. “3So
long as Maxla is alive we shall have oo
peace. He will persuade the Mangas to come
at night. If they surprised us, we should
have no chance. I vote that we go to stay
with the Ariki for a little while. If we
camp on the farther side of the village we
sha'n't get the beneflt of the smell.”

“And I shall have a chance to study the]
creatures in the lake," agreed Hobby. * Be-
sides, we can make Lalo a medicine-man in
style. Let's!"

8o their baggage was quickly transferred to
the backs of several of the Indians, and in a
ahort while they had returned to the village.
(Great was the noise and reijaicing. The two
fresh heads were hung aloft, as the others
had been, and, with most of the men on the
joh, a comfortable hut of branches and leaves
was quickly erected for the honoured guests.

Thia done, the meun dispersed to fish, while
a party set oft to visit the spares and traps
they had set overnight. Dilly took the lines,
and, descending to a safe distance from the
wnter, hegan to fish also. Hobby and Tony
sat down to discuss the matter of making
Lalo a medicine-man.

“If I had some chemicals here 1 could rig
up a little show that would send 'em ail into
fits,” said Hobby mournfully. “We must do
the best we can with what we have. Where
Ia that little case of medicinea?”

Tony produced it from his pocket. It had
heen presented to him when ho left home.
B0 far there had been no need for it. It
eontained various useful medicines in tabloid
form. Hobby examined them,

* Beidlitz-powders—in  tabloids!™

presented

he ex-

claimed.  “I guess 1 e¢an use a couple of
these, And here are some unused penny
stamps. Ard I've got a half-crown tucked

away for luck. Old man, if T can only brush
up my conjuring enough to decelve these
simple aavages, we'll make a medicine-man of
friend Lalo in a fashion to make 'em all sit
up. Now, lemme alome.™

For some hours he sat alone in a corner

| NSWERS
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of the hut assiduously practising his few
elementary eonjuring tricks. When Billy
returoed with a great string of fish, he talked
with him for a while, then sent him to
announce to Lalo and the people generally
that, an hour before sunszet, the great white
chiefs and their black brother would solemnly
gonfer upon the chief all the powers and
privileges of a high-class medicine-man,

When the time came there were no ab-
sentees from the crowd that asseinbled at
every point of vaantage around the bit of
staging before the new hut. The elders
squatted in front, the warriors made the next
row, while the women and childreh tucked
themselves away wherever thef could find
ropm,

When all were assembled, Hobby, draped in
his blanket that he might look more impres-
sive, angd wearing a spare pair of glasses on
the end of his nose, in addition to his round
spectacles, stalked out of the hut accom-
panied by Tony and Billy.

He ealled for Lalo. Lalo, In a blue funk,
for he had no notlon what might happen to
him, but feared something with knives and
boiling off, was pushed forward by his eager
followers, Then, with Billy translating as
best he could, Hobby laid upon him a number
of commands, ’

He must rule the people justly and kimdly.
He must not take what belonged by right to
another, He must not put anyoue to death
except the old men approved. He fust
divide the spoils of hun :nf withont fatour
These, and many other things, Lalo prd
mised to do or leave undone,

Then Hobby advanced, and bade himt kneel,
He waved his hands in the air te show that
they were empty. Them he #napped his
fingers, and there, drawn out of the empty
afr, as everybody saw, was a beautiful neck-
lace composed of a dozen copper coins with
a fine half-crown for pendant, all threaded
upon a stout string by holes bored in them.

“This {8 the necklace of a medicine-man!”
boomed Hobby, in hia deepest volce, and

‘hung the thing upon Lalo's neck.

Then he solemnly retrleved a red penny
stamp from the treasury of the air, licked it,
and stuck it on Lalo's forehead.

“Thia is the seal of & medicine-man!™ be
went on,

And, holding out a small earthen cup In
which was water with hall the Beidlitz-
powder dissolved in it, so that all could sce,
he continued : :

“You all sce that this is cold water. Dy
the power of my medieine 1 will cause it to
boil by passing niy band over it. And, by
the power which I give him, Lalo the chief
shall drink it while it still boils, and he shall
not be scalded. Tell "em all that, Billy.”

Billy did. Everyone within reach craned
forward eagerly, and saw that what the
wonder-worker said was true.  There was
only ¢old water in the cup. Then, with a
wave of his hand, Hobby dropped t'other
half of the tabloid Beidlitz-powder into the
water, and the usual huhhliu§ hegan.

A low groan of wonder hurst from the spec-
tators. This was truly high-clase magic, far
transcending anything that Maxla had ever
dreamed of. Lalo groaned also. He had to
drink the boiling water, and his faith was
wenk.

Neverthieless, he had to go throngh with
it. The dreadful, compelling gaze of Hobby's
eyes, doubly magnified by the two pairs of
glugses, was upon him.  He took the cup
thrust at him, shut his eyes, drained it at a
sulp, and opened wide his optics.

“It ia true, oh, people!" he gasped. "It
boiled, as you saw, yet I was not scalded!"

Then, all his distrust vanished, he took the
piece of bark upon whieh Hoblby had heaped
the powder from a shot cartridge, and covered
it with a thin layer of dust. .

“Lastly,” went on the magiclan, *having
gealed him with the sign, and given him to
drink of the sacred cup, I will burn dust in
his hand for a sizn thnt his enemies shall
perish so also. Dehold ™

The dust-pile was plain in the view ol
everyone. Everyone saw Hobby's hand ex-
tended towards it. What everyone did not
see was that the hand held a frogment of
burning tinder. There was a flash, a great
eloud of smoke flew up, aud the ceremony

(Continued on page 18.)
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NGLEY'S
WRIGLEY'S CHEWING SWEET

OFFER OF FOOTBALLS
ramsa FOOTBALL BOOTS

HIS wonderfully popular offer of Footballs and
Football Boots. at HALF-PRICE is still open,
but you should write AT ONCE to avoid any

possibility of disappointment. Club secretaries
should make certain of securing at least one ball, and
BEQ thatt every player has a pair of these splendid
match-winning boots, The ball Is honestly worth 24/,
and g0 are the boots, but you can have either for 12/-

¥

The Football i= made by Spalding's of the toughest
English hide, full-size, hand-sewn, with a bladder of
the finest red rubber. It Is exactly the ball uged by

Z,

of tempting wugar.coated gum
for 3d.! Dainty little P.E’s are
perfect for the pocket, and just
the thing for boys, footbaliers,
and all other athletes.

His Royal Highness THE

PRINCE of WALES

the premier clubs. The Béote are Spalding's famous Bias taken a great liking to
Hotspur pattern. Light Russet, laced to toe, with WRIGLEY'S CHEWING
strap; raised shank waist, bevel-edge sole, rivetted— QUM, especially when

as worn by the crack players. To get either the Foot- d in sport,

ball or the Football Boots, all you have to do is to—

SEND 50 wrappers saved from id. hars of WRIGLEY'S,
together with a postal order for 12/- for the Foothall
or the Football Boots. State clearly which.you want,
and in the case of Boots the size must he given. It
is best to send a pencil outline of your stockinged

foot.

ALTERNATIVELY, send 14/- for a box containing 48
bars of WRIGLEY'S Aesorted Flavours, and-the Foot-
ball or the Boots. - Whichever you choose will ba sent
with the chewing sweet, carriage paid, within 3 or 4
days. Don't forget to give your address, and say
Football or Football Boots,

_YOUR MONEY WILL BE INSTANTLY REFUNDED
if you are not delighted with xour bargain. If you
prefer a Rugby shape ball in the same qualify, or
Black Bugby Boots with bars, say eo in your letter,

Addross — WRICLEY'S, Ltd. 0uk 23. | |The Flavour Lasts !5

et e 5
Tha FLAVOUR of CREME da MINTHE

Fide " Sirand"” Mag,
—

S0LD
EVERYWHERE

CHEWING GUM Ty

is Complete with 139 Interchangeable and
Detachable Paris with Full Explanatory
Details.

Price 21|~ Each.

From all the Leading Toy Dealers.

EVERY PART OF THE
: CLOCKWORK AND :
RAILWAY LINES CAN
BE TAKEN AFPART AND

REBUILT. : : :

SPARE PARTZ CAN BE

OBTAINED FROM :
:+ ALL THE LEADING :
: + TOY DEALERS. : : TRADE MARK,

THE Y“WHITANCO '’ OLOCKWORK TRAIN I8 THE if any difficulty is found in obtalning this Train Set from
MOST INSTRUCTIVE AND ABSORBING MODEL your dealers, send a postcard for particulars, giving full
RAILWAY EVER CONSTRUCTED,. name and address.

Manufactured entirely at the
WHITANCO WORKS by

WHITELEY, TANSLEY & Co., Ltd.

(Dept. G ML),

Beech Street, LIVERPOOL.

THE GEM LiskakY. - No. Te2.
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THE VALLEY OF SURPRISE.

{Continued from page 16.)

ended Hy all falling on their faces and raising
the chant of praise. That it happencd to be
in praise of the fish god matbered nothing.
The der-worker pted it. That was
enough.

The Ariki sat long before their huts that
night. They had enough to keep them in talk
for yonrs, so it was no wonder they wanted
to get a good start. But if anyone had
dared to tell them that their visitors were
neither more por less human—well, that im-
prudent man would have paid dearly for
the folly,

“You did it very well, Hobby," said Tony,
when they had retired from the devout stares
of the people to the back of their hut. *“The
only trouble is that you may have done it a
trifle too well. If any sort of nccident hap-
'i)ens you'll be ealled on te set matters right,

{f anyone falls sick, yon'll be lugged in to
doctor him.”

“0h, these people are never ill, and they
Eknow how to set broken legs and arms,” said
Hobby easily, and dropped off to eleep with
a trouhled miod.

There was an alarm In the night. One of
the sentries thought he saw a stealthy figure
crawling among the boughs of the nearest
tree, and roused the willage. But nothing
happened. and the men went growling back
to their interrupted rest.

But shortly after dawn came another dis-
turbance, A man began to how! dismally.
The cry was takem up by meveral women.
And In a minote or #wo Lalo appeared at
the hut door, begging the great white wonder-
worker to help him. A man had been mys
terionsly smitten in the night. He was
dying. And because he was a good warrior
and hunter, Lato besought Hobby to restore

him to health.
I pretended to strange, superhuman
powers, he was taken at his word. He
was called upon to cure a dying man.
Nearly any other lad of hizs years would

The New Medicine Man,

T looked as though Hobby was going to
be hoist with his own petard. sg{laiing
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have declined the job, thus losing most of
the respcet which the overmight performance
had given him, But Hobby had that dogged
dugerminat.iou which ao oftén wins in spite of
odds.

“I don't know what's the matter with him,
but anyhow, I'l have a try,” said Hobby.
“ At the worst I can only kill him, and since
they thiuk he's booked anybow it won't
matter so much. Gimme the medicines and
come along!*

Draped in his blanket to add dignity, he
stalked out followed by Tony and Billy. They
found the patient lying in the door of his
hut, which was one of the outermost on the
aide where the trees of the forest most nearly
af:p];oachcd thosze im which the village was
built.

The first glance showed that the}goor fellow
was indeed in a bad way. s copper-
coloured skin looked almost grey, his eyes
were dull, he moaned continually. Billy
started at sight of him.

‘isemed I he said,

“Marse Tooy, him been
in a low voice. “You gotter make him sick
mighty quick, or he & goae coon!”

Hobby began to pace to and fro, singing
gibberish softly, and making movements of
the handg hemeath his blanket, which he had
flung over his head. It looked as though he
were making a very big magic. In reality he
wasselecting & powerful emetic from amongst
the tabloida.

Then throwing off the blanket, he ecalled
for water. BSomeone made for the big
earthen pot of drinking water which stoed
beside the lmt door. A sodden idea flashed
across Hobby’s mind.

“Not that one!” he told Billy. “Tell them
no ope must drink water till I give leave.
Aud scoot across to the pot inside our hut
and bring me some from it. Quick!"

Billy yelled the order, and fled with the
cup. In au jiffy he was back again. Hobby
dissolved a double dose of the emetic and
held the cup to the sick man’s lips. He drank

reedily. Hobby waved his hands above him
n & mystical fashion, while all waited breath-
less. And then the emetic did its work.

“Dat’s_saved him, I reckons!’ muttered
Billy. “Hallo, dere's another one!"

This time it was a woman, who lay groan-
ing in pain, and {n‘eseutly another began to
moan. With each Hobby dealt as he had
done with the man Not till the third dose

You Simply Must Get this Week’s ‘“ Boys’ Herald " :

had accomplished its work had he lefsure o
look into the cause of the epidemic. ;

He had to Jook no farther than the pots
of drinking water which stood outside the
huts. In every one he found a small package
of pounded roots wrap in a leaf, and
weighted with o stone, In each instance the
pota stood within throwing range of the trees
beyond the gap.

The mystery was explained. The prowler
of the night had been the traitorous medicine-
man, Maxla. He had prepared the bundles of
poison roots and thrown them across the
wide-mouthed pots, not a very difficult feat
for & man who bad always been skilful at
stone-throwing.

Thanks to the strength of the doses which
Hobby had given them, the three who bhad
drunk water in the early hours soon hegan to
show signs of recovery. He ordered them to
be wrapped up warmly and allowed to sleep.
Then he joined Tony and Billy,

“How's that, old top?” 'he inguired
proudly. “I've brought 'em round in fine
style, eh?

“First-class!" agreed Tony. “But you had
luck. But Billy and I have been talking.
All these huts are dry as tinder If Maxla
were to chuck a torch or two, or shoot a
few arrows with flares fasteped to them, we'd
have to fly or be burned!”

“I don't think he'd do that " said Hobby.
“He doesa’t want to spend all his days
among the Mangas. He wants to do us in
and ecome back to his old position. If be
burned the place he could expect mo merey.
There's no fear of that, but 1 think we will
have to look out for ourselves.”

“If some of dem trees was cub down—""
began Billy, and stopped as he realised the
futility of the auggestion. The flint choppers
of the Ariki, evem if they were assisted by
his steel one, would have to be busy for
months, if not years, to make any impres-
sion on the enormous trunks,

“It. comes to this. We'll have ¢o organise
a hunt for Maxla. Therel be no peace until
Ie is settled," said Tony gravely. “Let’s have
breakfast and then talk it over with Lale,”

They returned to their hut, the ople
bowing to them eveén 'more reverently than
he:o:e. Henceforth they were bosses of the
Arlki.

(Another fine long instalment mnext
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MAKING IT SIMPLE,

Scene, a Form-room at 8t. Jim's, The
Head (during an exam.): “My boys,
write down the meaning of the phrase
‘A wink is as good ms a nod to a blind
horse.'”  When the papers were col-
lected Bkimpole’s read this way: “A
spasmodic movement of the optic con-
stitutes as adequate a greeling as a
slight inclination of the eranium to an
equine c;uadruped devoid of its visionary
faculty."—A. G. Eaton, 1, College
Street, Islington, N.1L.
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THE GREATER FOOL,

At an old time Court the king had a
jester who delighted his master with his
ghrewd witticisms. On one occasion
the monarch was so pleased that he drew
a costly ring from his finger and gave it
to the jester, telling him to wear it until
he found a greater fool than himself.
When the king was lying on his death-
bed, amongst those admitted to see him
was the jester. The king said he was

Tae GeM Lisrary.—No. 722,
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going on a long journey.
asked the jester. “‘I do not know,” re-
plied the king. “Have you made any
preparations for this journey ?” inquired
the jester. *“None," answered the king.
“And you never asked where it would
lead?" “No.” *“Then,” said the
jester, ““at last T have found someone
more deserving to wear this ring.” And
he gave it back.—N, Evans, 21, High
Strect, Bleenavon, Mon., South Wales.
THE BITTER END.

In a small village school a teacher
asked the scholars in her class to write a
sentence finishing with the words * bitter
end.” One boy wrote, “The enemy
fought to the bitter end.” Another that
“the afternoon’s holiday came too soon
to a bitter end.” But the most striking
sentence was the work of a bright boy
whose sentence ran thus: “Qur bull pup
ran after Murphy's cat yesterday, and
as she was running through a wooden
fence he bitter end.”—James E. Har-
wood, 46, Kiln Lane, Hadfield, nr. Man-
chester. 2ev

A HINT ABOUT BLACKING.

Just & word to show GEM readers how
to make waterproof blacking. Dissolve
an ounce of borax in water, and in this
dissclve gum shellac until it is the con-
sistence of paste; add lampblack to
colour, This makes a cheap and excel-
lent blacking for boots, giving them the
polish of new leather. The shellac makes
the boots and shoes almost water-tight.

o e, Y B e Y

Wednesday.)
o<F

Camphor dissolved in alcohol added to
the blacking makes the leather more
pliable, and keeps it from cracking.—
Mark M. Laughlin, 40, Greenhili Lans,
Bradford, Yorks.

A HERO,

Small boy: “What is a hero?” Big
man: “A hero is a fellow that does
something.”  Small bor: *Well, my
father got six months for doing some-
thing, so he’s a hero.” —William Jones,
42, Testerton Street, Notting Hill, W.11,

A REASONABLE BUPPOSITION.

A boy of four years of age had been
naughty, and his mother had chased him
to punish him, but the little fellow dived
under & bed, and refused to come out
and be chastised. His mother left him
there and when his father came home
she told her husband what had hap-
pened, and asked him to go up and bring
the prisoner out. No sooner did father's
head appear under the bed than the
hoy exclaimed : * Hallo, dad, is she after
you, ton?"—H. Hill, 11, Gas Strect,
Coventry.

VERY POLITE.

Dodger: *Pardon me, sir, but have
you seen a policeman round here?”
Polite pedestrian: ‘“‘No, 1 haven't.”
Dodger: ‘““Thank you. Now, will you
kindly hand over your watch and
purse 7" —W. D. Rees, 92, Tonna Road,
Caerau, nr. Bridgend, Glam., South

Wales.
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UY THIS
EAUTIFUL MODEL
OAT =

(13} inches long.)

A fine Model Boat in fully coloured materials.
All parts cut to shape, and complete directions

- »

: 1 for construction sent with each order. : :
Post 1 ’ To Your

Free Address.

Send crossed Postal Order for
—  1/6 immediately to: —
C. H. COHEN (Dept. U),
3, Princelet Street, London, E.1.

A WELCOME GIFT!

The Ideal
Christmas

Mr. P. SMI TH, Dalston, London, writes:—

“ I thank you for the business-like way you have treated me.
I am more than pleased with these books. They are first-clasa;
everything is made so plain, and the designs are splendid.
tAh tathhar wishing to give his son a present cannot do better
an huy—

“THE AMATEUR
MECHANIC”

Compilad by Skilled Crafismen in non-technical
language, containing 4,000 practical Recipes with
6,000 Instructive Illustrations and Diagrams.

It gives Working Directions on:

Wireless telegraphy—Electrical jobbing—Accumulators for elec-
tric light — Testing accumuletors — Amalgamating zinc — An
aguarium with mrating apparatus—Adjusting ball valves—
Making o glycerine barometer and various other barometers—
A constant bichromatic ‘hatéery—Leclanché hattery—Beau-
montage—To make a Blériot model Ayer—Blowpipe manipulation
—The cramping action of bolts—Boring lathes—Drilling with a
brace—A brass-finisher's lathe—Buhl work—A bull-nosed plane—
Centring bars with callipers—To make & Canadian canoe—(@lass
capillary tubes—A capstun lathe—Cartesian diver—Case-harden-
ing—ﬂmamental cement work—Chamfering, batdening, and

GREAT MUSICAL

Range 33 Octaves. Quality 2/9, from ;—

R. FIELD (Dept. 33), HALL AVENUE, HUDDERSFIELD.

DISGOVERY

ABRITISH INVENTION.
A pocket inatrument thet plays
in all Keys as perfectly as a
Violin, without the laborious
sludy of scales. Theonly British
Made Pocket Instrument on
the market. Foat Free—with
full instructions—1/8, Better

CINENMATOGRAPH FILMS, CHEAPI—8end 1/10 for Sample 100-1¢.
Large variety, includiog Pantomimez and Molty
Reelers. Stamp for List. Also for hire, including Non-Flams for Schools,

or 15/- for 1,000-It,
eto.—J, WILFORD, &, Moorland FPlace, Hyde L's,;ﬁ:. Leeds,

PHOTO FPOSBTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1/3 doz.
LARGEMENTS, 8d. ALSO CHEAP PHOTO MATERIAL.
AND SAMPLES FREE.—HACKETTS, JULY BOAD, LIVERPOOL.

12 by 10 EN-
CATALOGUE

" CORLY HAIR!'"—''It's wonderful,'' writes E.
Proof gent, Ross' ** WAVEIT'' CURLS STRAIGHTEST HAIR,

{Stamps accepted, )—RO38 (Dept. @. ), 173, New North Rd,, London, N. 1.

10,000 Testimoniala.
1/3, 275

A Model ST

Complete, ready for work, 15(-, 21/-, & 32/- Rails, 6d. per length.
Post extra 1/-, ELBCTRIC LIGHT! Battery, Switch, Wire, Lamp,
Holder, Reflector, Instructiona, ete., {6; postaga 64, Larger size,

B/6; postage 9d. SBHOCEING COIL!

3 Bet of Farts for making, 1/9. Battery
(’ Parts, 1/6; postage 3d. each. Electro
Magnet, 9d.; postage 3d. (Lifta 1 ib.)

6d. Bpecial Cheap Telephone Set, comn.
plete, 1/6; postage 4d. (Catalogus 4d.)
. - 4.volt Dynamo, 12/6. SEND NOW!
- The HARBORNE SMALL POWER Co.
v T, (2§) 28, Quesns Road Aston, Birmingham.

AM ENGINE

EWE BIG "ow The plums of business and soolal life
BE " go {o the man who has height, and
hysiqme to mateh it. You can easily increase your height from 2 to 5
nches, and lmprove your health, figure, avd carriage, by the Glrvan Scien-

s 0 guarsntee of genulme-
ness.  Particulars for posteard —ENQUIRY DEFT. A.M. P., 17, BTROUD

{ific Treatment. 9 years' unblemishel record. £1

GREEN ROAD, LONDON, N. 4

FREE FUN!

5 Mystifying Magic Tricks. Riddles, 18 Games, 10 Funny

§ Funny Recitations, 21 Monologues, T

Our Funny Novelty, causing roars of laughter,
oo Fggmwt]? aié :en%inskl a-siln_‘l;l 70 {}uée n?"'r"ir?c“
2 Jolly Joke Tricka, atehy Coln Tricks, Junning Ca rioks,
Tricks, 1 ¥ 256 Reasings:
glogues, 3d'1‘unsti,tt52 ‘:\'snl«h f}?crets‘d Egg
i Beoret, and 1,001 upendous ractions. ousands
K:ﬂg«ijkln‘amt Fun!—C. HUGHES, 15, Wood 8t., Edgbaston, Birmingham.

AND FILMS!!—Lowest Prices. CINEMAS from
c:nﬂ‘&i‘oﬂnﬁl’ns 7 for Large Sample Film,
gtamp for Bargain Lists,—A. E. Maxwell (Lept. 5), 434, G'earge St., Hastings.

5/-, Cowboy, Drama, and Comic Films, Bend 2/

AND CATAPULT ELASTIC.— Best guallty only.
ARROFLAND 1id. gd. a{ld 65<

l.]nﬁth? 1-Bth, 3-16th, and 1-4th inch thick. Frice 4d.

per loot. Orders 1/- post frec, —GREENAWAY, 5, New Tnn Hall St:. Oxford.

STOP STAMMERING !

Cure yourself as I dia,
Full particulars FREH.—
FRANK HUGHES, Ld,, 7, Southampton Bow, London, 'W.0, 1.

pering chisels—Cistern barometers—A coaster hub—Colouring
copper—An  electric reading lump—Electro-magnetic ‘waves—
Overhanling a motor-car engine—A Fitzroy barometer—Model
fiyers of many kinds—Conerete floors—Choked Aues—Fumigating
furniture—Galvanising—Inlaying of many kinds—Colouring
metals—Hektographs—Testing robm for dampness—Using the
micrometer—Gramophone needles—Glazing paint—To take paper
casts from plaster models—Electric pole Hinders—Making a print-
ing press—Gramophone records—Scagliola artiticiul marble
muking--Scene painting—Lucquering tin—To make a vase from a

tumbler, etec., ete., also—

Articles for Motormen, Engineers, and
Electricians. And Money-Saving Infor-
mation on Thousands of Home Jobs.

A Camplete Self-Instructor
it Home Handicrafis.

Mr. DRAME, Hawley Road, Mr. A. J. TATTON, Kersiey,
= N.W., writes — . near Coventry, writes:— i
For the first time in my “ I feel convinced I conld

life I mow .understand the .
€ , . ; make . or repair any of the
wysteries ol Boot-making and articles dealt with it "I de-

Electric Appliances, . . . Im-

possible to adequately praize | pended only on the beautiful

these books." illustrations."
Over 85,000 CiHzens are now

using “ The Amateur Mechanic.”

Send for Free Booklet
showing Specimen Pages.

To The WAVERLEY BOOK TO., Ltd.
(U.J.8. Dept.),
56, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, EC.4.

Please sexid me, without charge or obligation to order, your
Free Illustrated Bookiet, centaining all particulars ef * THE
AMATEUR MEOHAMIC," also information of yeur offer 1o send
the Complete Work for a nomiual first payment, the balance to
be pald by a few small menthly payments, alter delivery.

E covvnnaernnannnsnn
A {8end this Form or a Postcard.)

ADDRESS. covsnearansosrnsssnsarmsnassssnasssniristnstssentvenirs

U.J.8, 102l
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DICK JULIAN

Another Splendid Art Portrait next week,



