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My D

Everybody says the “Gem?™ is get.
ting better and better. 1 am always
hearing ef the popularity of the portrait
gallery, and | am sure this week’s pleture
of Mr. Martin Chifford will delight you
ail.

I am not going to say muech about
future arrangements just now, but the
weeks ahead are full of gay surprises
for ““ Gem " readers, The new sarial,
“ Tha Island of Pleasure,” is doing just
what | knew it would, winning heaps of

THE GEM LIBRARY.

A chum of mine at Kensal Rise says:
‘“Give us mere of the Toff.” What
do otier readers think? Would you like
more stories of Talbot? -

Naturally the *“ hig men” of the
schoel have to figure most of the time.
But Talbot is always cropping up, and
showing the sterling stuff of which he
is made., .

The latest move of the “ Popular” is
to give away a magnificent series of
coloured plates showing the many differ-
ent types of railway engines. The series
started in the * Popular ” on February
17th, and | advise you all to see that you
get the complete set. You will bo sorry
if yvou fail.

I have nat as yet said a werd abaut the
“ Boys’ Herald,” and the fact is up
against ne, for if ever there happened to

“ Boys” Herald.” The new deteactive
yarn, which brings in Greyfriars, sur-
passes anything we have had yet dealing
with Ferrers Locke and Drake,

"Then “ Tsddg Heren’s. Schaoldays ™
Is proving a big draw. 1 am still
arranging for Gordon Gay, the Gram-
mariar. - This very popular- character
will be turning up shortly. We have
never heard enough of him. He has
bopped in and out of some of the yarns
like a sprightly jack-in-the-box, but this
time he will came to stay. Other features
in the “ Boys’ Herald ™ can hold their
own anywhere.. You aught to get this
week’s number and read the particulars
about * The Round-Up Club.” There
are 30,000 free gifts for members., Make
up your mind to get one. '

YOUR EDITOR.
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Are You Reading ** The Co!kge of Sportsmen * in the * Boys’ Herald” ? 3

—
| CHALLENGE
TQ
AUBREY
RACIKS

- A :Gr.'and Long Gomplefe 'Stﬁry of the Boys of St. Jim’s.
| By MARTIN CLIFFORD. |

CHAPTER 1. . ¢
: Aubrey Apologises.
UBREY RACKE sniffed.
Racke of the Shell was coming out of the school
ates when he sighted Tom Merry and Grimes by
the roadside. i
B . Orimes, the grocer’s boy of Rylcombe, was standing
beside his bike, which was well loaded with goods that Grimes
had to deliver. .
. Tom Merry, the captain of the Shell, stood with his hands
in the pockets of his overcoat, chalting with Grimes.

There they stood, by the roadside, in full view of anybody
coming -out of St. Jim's, chatting in the most amicable
manner. Hence the seornful sniff from Aubrey Racke.

Racke’s contemptuous sniff was audible. It was meant to
be audfble. It was intended to convey Aubrey’s lofty con-
tempt for grocer boys in general, and Grimes in particular;
~ likewise his scorn for a Shell fellow of St. Jim’s who saw

nothing infra dig. in chatting with grocer hoys on the public
- highway.

- Tom Merry glanced round at him. Grimes reddened; bul
he affected not to see or hear Racke.

Racke did not quite like the look on Tom Merry’s handsome
face at that moment, and he would - have walked on. But
the. captain of the Shell stepped in his way.

“Hold on a minute, Racke!” he said quietly.

Racke held on. He had no choice about that, with the
sturdy figure of Tom Merry barring the way.

“Well,” he snapped, *what do you want?”

“Have you a cold?” asked Tom. <

Aubrey Racke stared.

“A cold? Nol”

“What were you sniffing about, then?”

“T suppose I can sniff if I like!” remarked Racke.

Tom Merry shaok his head, -

“That's where you make a mistake; you can’t,” he said.
“There is a time for all things; for sniffing the same as
for everything else” .

“Tet me pass, you siily fool

“Not just yet. I want to
about,” said Tom Merry placidly.
pull your nose, Racke!”

Grimes grinned. : s

“I’m not going to rag with you,” growled Racke, ‘backing
away a pace. ‘‘But if you want to know what T think,
thinle you ought to be jolly well ashamed of yourself. I don’
talk to grocer boys just outside tho school gates.”

“Vou see, I'm fixing up with Grimes about the football
match next week,” said Tom,

Another sniff from Racke.

“Football—with 2 scraggy team of shop boys in the
village I he sneefed. “ Just your style, of course! I think
the Head ought to stop it. What is St. Jim's coming to, I
wonder?” . y

“My dear chap, the St Jim's-Rylecombe match was an
old fixture, before your pater made a fortune out of the
war,” answered Tom Merry. “Doesn’t it occur ‘to you,
chi(e, that you are a silly snob, and that your present
_mahners and customs are offensive to my friend Grimes?”

“Your friend Grimes!” jeered Racke.
friend for a 8t Jim's fellow!” - i

;lmow what you were sniffing
“I think T shall have to

“Nice sort of a

{Copyright in the United States of America.)

“1 suppose that's meant to_be sare,” said Tom Merry.
“But you're right, Racke. Grimey is a nice sort of a chap.
You're a nice chap, aren’t you, Grimey?” -

“1 'ope so, Master Merry,” said Grimes, with a chuckle.

Rl 1 Eou were hal; as decent as Grimey, Racke, you wouldn’t
be such a disgrace to your school,” continued Tom Merry.

“(Oh, cheese it!”

“If you were a quarter as decent, in fact—-"

“T've got .o get to the villnge,” growled Racke, *Will
you let me pass, you silly ass?”, . :

“Not yet. I'm going to pull your nose first,” answered
the captain of the Shell. “You can't insult a friend of mine
without having vour nose pulled. I don't like touching you,
Racke. 1 wouldn’t touch you with a barge-pole if I could
help it. But this is a maiter of duty.” And Tom Merry

stretched out his hand.

Racke jumped back.

* Look here—"" he roared. :

«T¢'s all right, Master Merry,” said Grimes. “Don’t your.
worry! I'm used to that sort of thing from fellers like
Master Racke,” : !

“Very likely,” said Tom. “But that doesn’t alter the
facts of the case. Racke is letting down St. Jim's by acting
like a cad in public, and I'm captain of the Form he belongs
to. 1 think it's up to me to pull his nose. Don't you, Racke?”

“You fool!”

Racke backed away farther as Tom Merry advanced. He
clenched his fists savagely, but he did not want to use
them. Racke was not a fighting-man when he could help
it—not when his adversary was anything like Tom Merry
in prowess. . . : o

“Look here, chuck it, you ass!” exclaimed Racke. .“I've
had enough of this, Tom Merry. Let me pass!” .

“If you don’t want your noge pulled, you can apologise to
Grimes,” suggested Tora. :

Racke burst into a scoffing laugh.

“Apologise to a grocery cad! I don’t think? Yaroooh!.
Hands off, you rotter!” . .

Tom Merry was upon him now, and Racke spun helplessly
in his grasp. Tom gripped the back of his collar.

Racke struggled, but he struggled in vain. With a grip
like iron on the back of his collar, he was propeiled iowards
Grimes. )

“There’s his nose, Grimey,” said Tom. *“Pull it!"”

Grimes shook his head. .

“T don’t care to touch 'im, Master Merry,” he said. *Bless
your ‘eart, I don’t mind his nonsense.”

“Well, 1 do,” said Tom.

“Let go!” roared Racke. “I'll hack your shins, you
rotter !” 7 -

“You'll get damaged if you do, dear man,” said Tom.
“Now, then, is it going to be an apology? Sharp!”

Tom’s finger and thumb closed on Racke’sprominent, fleshy
nose. ' The cad of the Shell raised his clenched hand, but
dropped it again,

“Let go! I—I'm sorry " he mumbled. :

«That’s better!” said Tom, *Youll learn manners_in the
long run if you stay at St. Jim’s long enough, Racke. You're
sorry you were rude to Grimes?”

“Yes!” hssed Racke. °

¢ Awfully sorry?”

“Ye:0-e8” ; i)
Tae GeM Liprary.—No. T35



“ Awlully, fearfully sorry

Racke ground his tecth. This humiliation, under the eyes |

of the grinning grocer boy, was almost too much for him.

“Yes!” he managed to gasp. . ;

“That will do,” said Tom, releasing Aubrey Racke. *‘Now
vou can get on. Be a bit more careful in the future, Racke.

We expert rather decent manners of fellows who come to
St. Jim’s, you know1” 5,

Aubrey Racke, with feelings foo deep for words, tramped
on towards the village, his face black with rage. Tom Merry
turned back te Grimes with a smile, and the little taltk was
finished, and the arrangements made for ihe football ‘match.
“Then Tom went in at the gates, and Grimes mounted his
laden bike and pedalled away. : .

a.

CHAPTER 2, . ¥
Rough on Grimes ! =
R ACKE stopped suddenly.

He was ]
hill, when he heard Grimes’™ bike behind hin.
Ho looked hack.

At that point the hill was rather sleep, and there was snow

" on-the road from a late fall. Grimes was giving all his atten-
“tion te his machine as he eame down the bill, and he did not
oven sec Racke stending in the road some distance ahead.
Racke’s oyes glittered, . .
He stepped out of the lané, through a gap in the hedge. A
minute more, ‘and a heavy stone was in his grasp. . :
Crouching in the gap, Racke waited and watched iof
Grimes to pass. L : :
The expression on his face was bilter and vengeful. Racke
" was not of a forgiving pature. “Tom Merry was out of the
veach ‘of his vengeance—nothing ‘would have induced him to
tackle the sturdy captain- of the Shell. But with Grimes it
was a_different. matter. Racke was not particular in his
. metheds of vengeance, and he was yearning for vengeance
apon-somebody.” He watched with glinting eyes as the laden
bike eame creaking down 4he hill, Grimes keeping the brake
on, and threading his way through deep ruts patches of
half-frozen snow. } s ]
: Quite unconscious of the ambush ahead; Grimes came on,
an%rg}-ri'ved just opposite the gap. ' :

The stone flew from Racke's hand, and there was a sudden
alarmed yell from Grimes, as i struck him in the ribs.

Crash ! .

Over went Grimes, and over went the bike. o

The' grocer boy sprawled on the hard vead, and the bike

went elattering down the hill, to curl up crashing against the |

bank. The basket cn the carrier crashed on the grovnd, and
-burst_open, and iis contents sireamed out into the mud:

““Ha, ha, ba!” roared Facke. !

He was delighted with the havoc he had -wrought.

‘Grimes sgt up dazediy. : : )

He was rathér severely shaken by his fall on the frosly
ground, and he blinked about him in a dizzy way.

“Oh, lor’ 1" groaned Grimes, -

Racke griuned at him from the hedge. Grimes staggered
to his feet. His face was utterly dismayed, ns he saw the
wreck of his bike and ‘the goods it cariied. A packet of tea
had burst open, and several eggs lay squ d in -the mud.

Butter and bacon sprawled among the cggs. Grimes could |

almost have cried as he saw the havoc.

“Oh, erumbs ! "he gasped.

““Ha, ha, ha!” : " -
. “You rotter!” roared Grimes, and he made a siride fo-
wards Aubrey Racke, his fists clenched,

. “Y¥You won’t be so 'cheeky gnother time, my fine fellow1”
chuckled' Racke. 3 ’
And he turned and cut across the field, ¢ -

Grimes stopped. He would have liked to pursue Racke but
he could not abandon his master's property. And Grimes
was not so fortunate as the Bt. Jim’s fellow; his time was
not his own. s ) c -

He turned back {o the wrecked bike, and dragged it up.
One of the pedals was badly twisted, and the rear wheel was
out of gear. The mnchirlleiad to be wheeled home. With a
set_face, the hapless Grimes picked wup the scattered goods,
nnd:paci(ed them ‘into_the basket again. But some of them
were past picking up;. he could not rescue the spilt tea or the
broken' eggs. S . ) S i

- Grimes’ face was not happy a5 he wheeled his bike into the
‘village. Ie could not finish his round; and he dreaded the
interview with Mr, Bands, the grocer. Certainly he was not
to blame for the disaster that had happened; bhut he knew
that.it would -not be
He had several aches and pains in his lmbs from his bump
on thehard road, and he was feeling anything but cheery as
he tramped up to Mr. Sands’ shop with hig bike. ~ Mr. Sands
looked out of -the shop deor, and raised his eyebrows. -

“You ain’t finished your round yet?” he said. .

TaE Grx Lisrary.—No. 733, k

half-way to Ryleomwbhe, on the slope of the

- “You're i?}mg’
i

much use to explain that to Mr. Sands. -
* Mellish,

4 . Tell All Your Chums to Read-—

“'Ad a tumble on the 'ill, sir,” erid Grimes. K

“You clumsy young ags{” 5 BB

“*A chap chucked a stone at me from the 'edge, sir!®

My, Bands grunted. -

“You shouldn’t get into rows with other boys when you're
taking out goods.” g - = :

“It wasn't Rglcombe chap, sit—" & e

“1 don’t care who it was! I've warned you not to quarrel
with the jmm.g gentlemen at the school, haven't 17" snapped
Mr. Sands. )

“ Yessir. Bl!t“'f'"” . 3 E

“Don’t waste Hme- talking. Those goods have got to be
delivered,” interrupted Mr. Sands. “Eggs broken=-pah!
That will be deducted from mr wages, Grimes.” -

“Oh dear !’ said the hap Grimes, *1 really eouldn't
elp it, Mr. Sands-—~—2" = . 3 {

“Don’t argue!”

" That was not a happy afternoon for Grimes, His wages

were not munificent, and a_deduction from them was a serious
matter to him. And the bike had to be repaired befors he
eould go on his delivery ronnd—and the grocer’s bike was
rather an anefent affair, Which had been fepaired many times,
and was never much bhetter for the repairs. CGrimes was
rither late in knocking=off work ibat day.

His feelings towards Aubrey Racke were hitter enough.
When he was free at last, Grimes related bis wrongs to his
chums Pilcher and Craggs. Pilcher the chemist’s Etﬁ_\r. and
Craggs, the youth who honoured the local buicher with his
services, were sympathelic and -wrathul, ; e

“You’'ll ’ave to tight 'im!” said Craggs. -

“That's it I"* said Pilcher. “Qive him a iolly good hiding,
Grimey ! : £ :

Grimes looked doubifal. . B i

-“T'd like to,” he said. “He's asked for it. But—"

“You could do it!" said Pilcher. R

“{(’!d’:rfs_r !i:bsa[ctthrimeri. ;“ But h:]!di:.n at thef big school
wouldn’t fi with me, ancy he'll keep out of my way &
bit—that’s %l! i : il Ly

*You ain't taking this lying down,” snid Pilcher decidedly.

to thrash him, Grimey. e can’t refuse if you
challenge him, ’ ’

“But I can't!"™ said Grimas. “When T go to the school I
*ave to go to the back door; I sha’n’t even see “im—-"

“8end him-a letter.” - ) i

*Ho wouldn't take any notice of ihat.” L A

“Try him!” said Pilcher. * And if he don’t answer, we'll
think of another way,” .

Grimes nodded.

“Well, I'd like to wallop the brute. il only as a warning,”
he said.  “1'll get him to put his *ands np if I can.” :

“That's ri%'htl“ said Craggs approvingly.

And three¢ heads were bent er over the concoction of
a letter which was to convey Grimes® challenge to Aubrey
Racke, of the Shell at St. Jim’s. And i was with consider-
ablo satisfaction that Grimes & Co., having stamped the letfer
and addressed it, dropped it into the box at the post-otfice.

——

) ¢HAPTER 3.
Tte Letter Tor Racke, )
“ NY lettahs, deah boys?” k
A Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, ithe ornament of- the
Fourth Form, sauntered along the corridor, -and
_* Joined the crowd of 8chool House fellows whe were
looking over the letter-rack the following day.
- Some of the juniors were grinming. :
“ Nothing for you, old top1” said Jack Blake.
lotter here for Racke.” e )
‘“He, he, he " cackled Baggy Trimble. .
- Arthur Augustus turned his eyeglass upon Trimble, in
surprise, : .
" “"Where does the joke gome in, Twimble?” he asked.
“ Nothin’ funnay in a lettah for Wacke, is thera?® :
- “Look.at it!"” grinned Trimble.
D’Arey glanced at the letter in the rack, but he did not
smile as a good many of the juniors did. It was rather a
curious-looking letter. The envel -wag of the cheapest

“There's a

_variety, and there was a large thumb-mark om it. The.

iddress; in a scrawling hand, ran:

. “Master Racke,
- School-Ouse, :
St. James’s School.” ~

. “Smné of Racké’s poor réfatjn'ané writin.%eto him—what ?*"
-chuckled Baggy Trimble, “Racke will bé

wild when he
seées it.”%s’ ; Hone :

“Racke's never mentioned his poor relations,” ;{ir'irmed

“But_we know they made their fortune in the war

—the Rackes. I dare say he's got all sorts of blighters tacked
on to him.” .

“Yes, rather!"” chuckled Reilly,

“He, he, hel” s



~** The Island of Pleasure,” Our Great New Serial ! 5

‘Arthur Augustus frowned. He turned his_ eyeglass upon
the thoughtless youths in a disapproving manner,

“ Weally, Twimble——" he began. )

“Hallo! Gussy's going to preach!” remarked Digby.
 “Waeally, Dig—" :

“Go it, Gussy!” said Herries. :

“Chuck it at seventhly, old bean,” suggesied Jack Blake.
“We want to get along to tea, you know.”

“ Weally, Blake—" .-
. *“He, he, he!” 3

“1 am surpwised at you fellows,” said Arthur Augustus,
in his most stately manner. “If Wacke is keepin’ up
fwiendljy communications with his poor welations, it is vewy
much to his cwedit. I have always wegarded Wacke as a
wotten snob, but this impwoves my opmnion of him vewy
much. I see nothin’ whatevah to gwin at in that lettah.”
"% Look at the spelling!”" chortled Trimble.

« T have heard Mr, Lathom make wemarks on your spellin’,

‘Twimble, that were not complimentawy.”
Oh, rats!” said Trimble, “I say, you chaps, it would
be a lark fo see what's'in that letter.” O
*Bai Jove!”

“Oh, hook it!” ’
Arthur Augustus turiied the handle of the door, but it was

'loe'kve‘éagfa'!t’iio inside. He tapped again, .

“Cut off, T tell you!” shouted Racke.
wanted in this study, D’Arcy.”

“I have no desiah whatevah to entah your studay, Wacke,”
answered the swell of St. Jim's, with dignity. “But I have
bwouﬁht a lettah for you.” :

“ Oh, why. couldn’t you say so at first, you ass?” growled
Aubrey Racke. .

The study door was unlocked and opened.

“You're: not

". Fhere was a haze of cigarette-smoke in the room. Arthur

Augustus sniffed as he observed it.

“Well, hand over the letter,” grunted Racke,

“Weally, you know—"" . i

[ S}la !!’ 7

_Arthur Augustus handed over the letter. Racke’a manner
rather_made him regret that he had taken the trouble to
bring it to the study.

;lAs ?. mattah of fact, Wacke——" he began warmly. :

am -
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;" “I knew Racke before he came here,” continued Trimble.
“His name ain't really Aubrey at alf, .it’s Peter. He put

on the Aubrey when his pater made his money. I believe

ﬂ!e‘y used to keep a fried-fish shop.”

.. *“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Lst'n see if the letter’s fastened,i’ said Trimble. “Perhaps |

it iso’t. It would be no end of a lark— Yarooooooop!™
. Trimble was stretching out his fat hand to the letter when
Arﬁ.haxr Augustus gave the fat wrist a rap, and Trimble
yelled. :

“Vou fat boundsh!” exclaimed Arthur Auéustus indig-

nantly. “I am shocked at you, Twimble !”
D% Yowow!? - i
] ghall take this lettah to Wacke,” said D"Arcy, taking it
down.” “I am not weally on speakin’ terms with Wacke, but
: I shall certainly take this lettah Lo him.”
- And the swell of 8t. Jim’s marched off with the letter in
his noble hand. He ascended the staircase, and on the land-
ing came on the Terrible Three of the Shell, : i
- %Yon fellows know where Wacke is?” he asked. *Is he in
his studay?”

Tom Nfeny shook his head.

“He’s in his-study,” said Monty Low-
ther, ‘I passed it a.few minutes ago,
E'n;ll 1 heard Crooke tell him it:was his

eal.” : iy i

“Bai Jove! . Are those wottahs playin’
cards?”. said. Arthur Augustus. “It- is
weally time that the pwefects came down
on that studay.” i .

“High time,” remarked Manners. “Go
and give them the benefit of a little
fatherly advice, Gussy.”

“What have you got in your fist?”
asked Tom. .

“Tt’s a letter for Wacke,” said Arthur
Augustus.  “1 am bwingin’ it up lo
him. The fellahs think it is fwom one of

- Wacke’s poor welations, and, if that is
the case, it is_vewy cweditable to- |
Wacke, isn't it? He can’t be such a silly
snob as we have always supposed, if he
is keepin’ on fwiendly terms with his
poor welations.” i

- ¢ Not likely I” said Lowther. ;

“Not in this case. anyhow,” said Tom.
Merry. 1 know the fist on that letter.”

“Pai Jove! Do you, weally?”

“It’s Grimey’s,” said Tom.

“Gwimes! Bai Jove! It is wathah
wemarkable for Gwimes to_be w'itin' to
Wacke! They’re not fwiends, are they?”

“Ha, ha! Not quite.”

“Well, I will take the letlah on to
Wacke, anyhow,” said Arthur Augustus,
And he marched on up the Shell passage,
and tapped at the door of Study No. T,
which was shared by Racke and Crocke.
There was a sound of a hurried move-

The stud{ door closed almost on Gussy's noble nose, and
the swell of 8t. Jim's jumped back. . )
. ““Bai Jove! You wude wottah!” he exclaimed. I have
a gweat mind to give you a feahful thwashin’, Wacke !"

“Go and eat coke!” i

“You uitah wuffian——"'

“QOh, scat!” "

Arthur Augustus, breathing wrath, turned the handle of
the door, But it was already locked again. A
B;ﬂ:e 5\731]):{? 8t. Jizg‘sD 1_vi;]]ied a.\\.'aay‘;‘I w{tl}: a frowning brow,

e an rries and Dj iny as he came into Stu
No. 6 in the Fourth, Ehy g ; P

*Did Racke thank you nicely for. bringing up his letter?”
asked. Blake.

““He did not, Blake.
animal 1" )

*“Go hon!" murmured Dig. e il il

“Well, what did you expect?” asked Blake.. “You éce,
you will be an ass, Gussy!” Wt

“Oh, wats!” .

“If you will be a frabjous chump—'

I wegard Wacke as a howwid, lwudc .

»

continued Blake.

P

ment in the study,
“Who's there?” called out Racke.
“1t is I, deah boy.” ’ ;
“IArcy?”
“Yaas, wathah "

Qrimes.

With a ng? like Iron on the back of his collar, Racke was propelied towards ~
o d m. . " Pull J

| 5 Thore's his-nose; Grimey,” sald Tom.. ull it
! roared Racke.
damaged if you do, dear man,’”” sald Tom.- * Now then, is it going to be

< Lot

1"l kick your shins, u rotter 17" < You'll_get

an apnlogy ? Sharp i

¥Go and eat cokei”
“ Weally, Wacke—"

TaE Gem LiBraRY.—No; 733,
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“Dwy up, deah boy.” . g
The Henourable Arthur Augustus D’Arcy’s noble coun-
teuance was much less serene than usual as he sat down to

tea in Study No. 6. )
CHAPTER 4. -
= ' Racke’s Reply.
“T IP from home?” asked Crooke.

Aubrey Racke stood with the letter in his hand,

staring at it, and Crooke regarded him rather
curiously, Racke’s oxpression was quite peculiar as

he stared at the letter. c : o

*‘Nol” he snapped. “This certainly isn't from home.
Blessed if 1 can make it out!” L

Crooke glanced over his shoulder at 1he letter, and grinned.

“My bat! Some of your people want lessons in spelling,
Racke,” he remarked.

“This can’t be from any of my people!"” snapped Racke.
“Home begging-letter, I suppose,” = - )

*“T've heard Trimble say—" )

“Hang Trimble1” * Bl e S T

Racke opened the letier angrily. He stared at a rather
soiled sheet of cheap notepaper that was disclosed. Crooke
looked at it, and chuckled again. = - '
- ““Den’t worry, old chapi” he said mmiably. “ Everybody
knows ‘you've got poor relations. Dash it all, a whale family
couldn’t make their fortune out of the war! I suppose
yoir pater was a lucky exception.” .

‘Racke scowled ficreely, i

“Cut"that out, Crooke!" he said, between his teelll. “If

you want me to punch your nose—" y
“Don’t get stuzfy, dear Doy,” grinned Crooke. *““Read your
lotter from your aristocratic correspondent, and let’s get on
wiih the game. It's nearly tea-time.”
Racke unfolded the letter, and uttered an exclamation of
angry astonishment.
© *“1’s from. that cad Grimes!” he exclaimed
“The gromar‘a boy2” 2
“Yes,"-

. “You're not so chummy with him, as a rule. as Tom Merry
and [’ Arcy aud that lot I’ grinned Crooke,
*Look -ab it I’ snarled Racke.
(eorge Gerald Crocke glanced al the lelter with som
interest. . He staved, thén burst into a chuckle, - It was rather
a surprising letter for a Bhell fellow at 8t. Jim’s Lo receive,

**Master racke, dear sir,—You nocked me off my bike
chucking a stone at me this afiernoon. ~ You are n Retter
and a coward, and so I tell you strate. If you've got any
- pluck, .you meet me on Rylcombe Green any time you like,
after I've done work, and I'll nock the stuffing out of you.

“or T " Yours sincerely, and with scorn, 3
“I. GRIMES,”

““IIa, ha, ha!” roared Crooka. :

Racke grinned faintly. : IR .

** Precions-letter, gin't it 7" he said. “My ouly hat! The
cheeky cad!l” Does he think Tl fight with a grocer’s boy on
the \'iﬂage reen .

Nt if g:y knows you'l” grinned Crooke.
jolly aristocratic to ﬁgm
o very small one. Ha, ha ! i

“I’m certainly not geing to fight with that rotten outsider,”
said Racke. “ Bub I 5;

“You're too

n't want any cheek from you, Crooke.
I'm ot geing to fight Grimes, but I'll fight you fast enough
if yon’re‘fgoking for trouble 1™ 7 p

“ Keep your wool on, ‘eld bean!™ said Crooke pacifically.
“ Of course, you can’t teke any notice of this cheek. What's
the world coming to, T wonder—a da grocer’s boy sending
u challenge o a public school chap! Dashed Bolshevism, and
no mistake ! 4 A : } .

*The cheeky cad I growled Racke.

“Chuck it inlo the fire, and don’t answes it,” suggested

Crooke. .
““Oh, Il answer it,” said Racke.
ibrough the ruffian’s ihick hide a bit.” , . : S
Ile sat down at the iable, and dipped a pen into the ink.
On the back of Grimes’ letter he wrote his reply. :
He thought a few minutos, 'and. then produced an effusion
that was guite worthy of Aubrey Racke.

‘:--Mas_ter Racke requests I, Grimes not to write to him
again, as he does not keep disinfeclant in his study, which

would be needed for dealing with correspondence from the

lower classes.”

“Whut do you thinl of that?’’ asked Racke.
‘f Topping I said Crooke.
buti I don’t suppose Grimes will notice that.”

acke. . ; P :
Ho enclosed the letter in an envelope, addressed it to Mr,
'FHE GEM Lisrary,—No. 733,

with a grocer’s boy—unless he was

“I' see if I can get |-

“The gremmar's a bit shaky,
“'What. does_that cad know asbout grammar?” sneered.

Sands’ shop in the village, and pul on a stamp. He glakiced
‘ab the cloek. = . B . )

“‘Post goes at six I’ said Cropke. “Tooks as if we sha’n't
gel our game before ten.” . Loon J W

“T’ll send a fag to post it,” said Racke arroganily. -

He threw open the study door, and looked infe the passafe.
Baggy Trimble was hovering about the study—attracted
pertly by curiosity with regard to the lefter, and partly by
the fact that it was tea-time. Baggy gave Racke an
affectionate grin. W A )

* ““Looking for me, old fellow?” he asked. “As a matler
of fact, I haven't had my tea—-"" ’ :
R“Cut down to the letter-box with this,

acke, \ ’
“Certainly, old chap!™ . .
Trimble was always willing {o fag for the wealthy son:of
the wealthy profiteer. . He took ‘the letter and relled awany
with it. - Racke turned back into the study and locked Abe

Trimble,”  said

door. Grimes and his challenge were disipissed frem Racke’s - -

mind, as he plinged once more into the joys of banker.
But_Racke would probably have given less complels
altention to his cards and his cigarettes if ho had been aware
of Baggy Trimble's proceedings, . . .- S
The fat Fourth-Former stopped on the staircase to glance
at the address on the letter, " That was curiosity on Baggy's
part—he never could. mind his own business. . Ile gave guite
a jump as he read Grimes’ name and address, ;
- "My hat!” g ’
. He was astonished, and he was interested, 'Correspondence
between the lofty Racke and the village grocer’s boy extited
all Bagegy's inquisitiveness. He couﬁ guess now that the
peculiar letter Racke had received was from Grimes, T
Trimble felt a deep yearning to know what wag in the
lotter. . He. was not accustomed to resisting such yearnings.
He glanced quickly over his shoulder to imake sure that
Aubrey Racke was not in sight. Then he whipped into his
own study with the leiter. Percy Mellish was -there, but
Trimble was relieved to see that Wildrake, his other study-
mate, was not present. He closed the door, and grinned at
Melhish. . .
“What do you think ?*’ he whispered, Y s
“What's on?” asked Mellish curiously. e
'::‘i:‘oel;l:ti.‘[ﬁha.t I Recke asked me to post it for himi™
- It?; only just stuck,” said Trimble. “Of course, I wouldn't
open a fellow's letter. Bui—but if it came o i
“Clat it out ! said Mellish, “‘Hold it over the spout of the
kettle. I'dlike to know what’s up between Racke and Grimes,
Jolly gueer, anyhow.” i . o -
Trimble held the envelope aver the sleaming kettle.
“Racke's jolly careless, the way he sticks an envelo
remarked. “ Lok, it's actually coming open! "See?”
A minute or two more, and Grimes' letter, with Racke's

7 h’B

-reply, was in the possession of the two young rascals. They

read both, and chuckled over them.

“Racke's' an awful funk!” remarked Mellish, “I say,

-fatty, you'd-better cut down and post this before he finds

you out,
of you.”

Trimble nodded, and left the study, with the letter freshly
fastened in the envelope. He it .into the school

He won't fight Grimes, but he would take it ouk

- letter-box, and then made his way to Racke's study. The
" door was locked. ’

1 ey, Racke——"" called Trimble through the keyhole.
“ Hallo 17
“T've posted the leiter.”
“Rightho 17
:“I,wg- are you having tea®™®
“‘\Vﬂésx shall I come?”
* Not-at all I answered Racke coolly.
ya‘u' to t,c;'aa,'_tl-xla.t.I.I7 know Ofi"hc ;

O say ! I've posted the letter, you know——""

“Well, that’s all you're good for, to make yourself useful
to your betters, isn’l it, Trimble?” ' '

*“Ha, ha, ha!” shouted Crooke. . :

“Why, you cheeky rotter " shouted Tritible. * Look hers,
Racke, you bea: ¢ -

-

“I haven't asked

ast—"" .
“Oh, “haok - it 4 :
“ Ain’t I coming to tea?” howled Trimble.
“Nix, And if you don’t clear off sharp, I'll come out g
}'0}};;;;;11‘-? fives-bat " - g

Beggy Trimble cleared off.” There was no tea going, and
or'ri.aug he did not want a fives-bat. But he departed in a
state of great wrath and indignation. Ie looked mto No. 10
in the Shell with a faint hope. - . :

“I say, Tom, old fellow-—'*

. Tom Merry pointed to the dogrway.

“Cut 1 he said briefly.- gt % o
“1 say, it’s rather funky of:Racke to refusd-to fight grii:lei.—

ain’t it 2 said Trimble, -
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. .The Tertible Three locked up at that. S
. “What’s that?” asked Lowther.
. “Grimes has challenged him,” said Trimble confidentially.
*“Racke's refused to meet him. Funky, ain’t it?" - :
“And how dos.(gou know?" asked Manners. )
. .H I__r happen I 5
- 0Oh, buzz off I”” exclaimed Tom Merry. *Take your dashed
taﬁ.!ya_ t,t?‘e?me other study.” 2
ah 1’ - :

Trimble rolled away, and he did take his taitle to another
-study—and a good many other studies! - When Aubrey
Racke came down to the Common-room’ after prep, he was
- rather surprised at the grinning glances that were turned on
him. And he was enraged when he made the: unpleasant

discovery that every fellow in the School House was in -

possession of the story of Grimes’ challenge and his—Aubrey’s

. —lofty refusal, which they were faur from attributing to
aristocratic ]f)l'ejudice. They found & much shorter word to
describe it—funk !

—
CHAPTER 5.
Racke’s Second, s
i"‘j ’70U wouldn't *ave the nerve?®” said Grimes.
“Wouldr't 1?” said Pilcher.
“Think you would?” asked Craggs.
s “(Clourse 1 would!”

Sidney Pilcher looked valiant and determined. The three
chums 0f Rylcombe were gathered in Grimes' little room at
Mr. Sands’ establishment, after working hours. Three heads
were bent together over a letter—Grimes' letter, returned to
him with Racke’s answer scribbled on the back, Grimes &

- Co. had réad Racke's reply with deep indilgnation. But they

came to one conclusion on the subject—Racke might afféct
lofty snobbishness, but what was the matter with him was
fun!i! He did not want to face the fists of the grocer’s boy—
that was the real trouble with Racke. And Grimes & Co.
agreed that such was the case,

Grimes, who was a good-natured fellow, was rather willing
to let the matter go at that. The injury he had received at
Racke’s hands was already fading from his mind.  But
Pilcher was a more determined fellow—Pilcher was resolved
to see it through, Racke’s snobbish prelensions had an
irritating effect on Pilcher—which was perhaps not
surprising. :

“Cheeky rottor!” said Pilcher. *“Who
the thump is he, anyhow? There’s Tom
Merry, he’s always got a civilword for a
fellow—and D'Arcy—he's the sonr of a
lord, but he never looks down on a chap! 4
They play football with us, and don't
make out that we ain't fit to touch. And
this here Racke—who's he-—what?"”

4 Nobody |” said Craggs.

“Rotten . outsider!” sai¢ Pilcher.
“Knocks a chap over and smashes up
his goods, and then pretends he’s too
*igh-class to put up his 'ands.  You're
going to lick that rotter, Grimey!”

“Can't get -at him,” said Grimes. “No
good writing to him again, and I can’t
afford tuppenny stamps.” -

“Zend your challenge, then

“Who's goin’ to take it?” -

“Little me!” said Pilcher.

Tt. was then that Pilcher’s admiring
chums remarked that they doubted
whether Sidney would have. the neive.

It requived a certain amount of nerve
Afor-the chemist’s boy to walk in at the
big gates of St. Jim's. . . .

But - Pilcher, as a matter of fact,
seemed rather to be looking forward ta

I N ' . < o

“Chap shouldn’t chuck stones, if he .
don’t want to put up his 'ands,” said
Pilcher. “Say the word, Grimey, and
Tl walk in and pit it to hire straight— .
before the other fellows, too, so that he
‘can’t crawl oub of it.” = - ’

“QGo it, 8id 1" said Grimes.

And Sidney Pilcher “went it:" ' With .
his best coliar and tie on, and his clothes
nicely brushed, and his cap set straight -

on curly " head for once, Master

"

“Other door!” said Taggles briefiy.

“Wot?” asked Pilcher. 2

“Go round to the other gate, and knock at the tradesmen’s
door " said Taggles. *You can't come in this way, young
shaver !” .

“I ain't calling with goods,” said Pilcher. “I've come
‘ere to-call on Master Racke.” - :

“ Rubbish I” said Taggles, - o

_*Rubbish, be blowed!” said -Pilcher independently; and,
disregarding Taggles, he walked on. -

Baggy Trimble sighted him in the guadrangle, and grinned
as_he sighted him. Baggy thought he could guess Pilcher's
mission at the school. Racke and Crooke were strolling
under the elms, and Baggy cut acress to them at once, his
fat face wreathed in grins.. : L

“Racke, old chaj 2

“Cut off |” growled Racke,

“There’s a giddy visitor for you!” chuckled Trimble,"
“Cirimes’ pal from the village! He, he, he!” :

Aubrey Racke looked startled.

“My hat!” murmured Crooke.
the cheek to come here, surely!”
. “Looks as if he would!” chuckled Trimble.
is—going across to the School House!” -

8idney Pilcher was in full view.- In the old uud, among
the ancient buildings, looked on by innumerable windows,
Master Pilcher felt his nerve diminish a little. There were
dozens of well-dressed fellows in sight, and somechow they
made Pilcher realise that he wasn't well-dressed, and that
made him feel a little uncomfortable. A very elegant senior
—Cuits of the Fifth—passed him, and glanced at him; and
the cool, ironical smile that crossed Cutts' face for a second
made Pilcher flush crimson. He would have liked to punch
Cutts, big as the Fifth-Tormer was. He kept on his way

“The cad wouldn't have.

“There he

doggedly. Racke, from the path under the elms, eyed him, _ .

with glinting eyes.

“The cheeky rotter!” he muttered. *Fanc
the nerve-to come here! Trimble, go and ask
wants, and tell him if he wants me, I'm here,” :

“Right-ho !” said Trimble, Thefat junior cut off at once
to intercept Pilcher’s progress towards the School Housze.

Crooke looked curibusly at his chum. ’

“What's the game, Racke?” he asked.

his ‘having
im what he

“We'l] give the cad a ragging, for his cheek in coming

here. If we get him back here behind the irees, we sha'n’t

Pilcher walked to 8t. Jim's, and pre-
sented himself at the gates. The gates
stood open, and several St. Jim's fellows
were passing in.and out, and -some of
them glanced rather curiously at Pilcher.

Taggles looked out of his lodge and

' ‘Ere
at a tl'

me, 1t you please, and. | don't mind ! But Racke &
", como one at a time, they came all together_with a rush.. Sidney -Pilcher
was swapt oft his feets ‘““Ow—ow 1 Waw ! 'Elg 1" he spluttered.

a pound.of fooisteps, and the Terrlb!e T

falr play ! 7 exclaimad Bilcher. ** Not *art a doxzen to ons., One

Co. did not
p are wWas
ree came upon the scene.

beckoned to Pilcher.
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s seen from the windows,” said Racke. ©Call Mellish and
Chowle and Clampe—quick ! .

“Oh, all serene ! .

Crooke hurried off fo summon thoss worthy niembers of
Racke's select set.  Meanwhile, Trimble was piloting Bidney
Pifcher towards Racke. Aubrey Racke strolled away, 1o get
wall out of sight of the School House windows, aud 1t was in
anite a sechided spot that Trimble and Pifcher ran him
down,

T M0 or, young Racke!™ said Pilcher,

Rucke swung round. :

" You address me as Masler Racke " he said haughtily,
“No, I dou't!” saicl Pilcher voolly.  * Master Merry, or
Muaster D*Arey, if you lika—bul vou're young Racke, and
vou can put that in your pipe and smoke it, young Racke 1?

“Ile, he, he ! caclded Trimble.

" Well, what Jo you want here, you low rufiau?” snapped
Aubrey.

UMy pal Grimes sent you a challenge,” said Pilcher.
“You ain’t auswered it. T've come for Tour answer!”

~1 have uothing to do with village loafers!” said Racke
loftity,

“Yuu mean, you're afraid to put vp your ‘ands, after
knocking Grimey off his bike with chucking a stone ! said
Pilcher,

Racke glanced round, Crooke was coming up, with
Clampe, Chowle, and Mellish, The juniors Were ail grinning,
Pilcher glauced at thera without alarm; he was, in fact,
glad to see some Bt Jim's fellows gathering round. e
wanted to deliver Grimes' challenge in public,

CEF you funk it, say so plain!” said Pilcher londls.
JBacke set his teeth,

“Collar Lhat ead, you fellows!” he said.

“You bet!” grinned Clampe. .

“live, fair play 1 exclained Pilehey, alarmaed now. “ XNot
‘arf a dozen lo one ! Oué at a time, it vou pleass, and 1 don't
tingd 17

Bul Racke & Co. did nob come one ab a itne; ihoy cunme
all together, with a rnsh. Biduney Pilcher was swept off his
feet, and he eatoe (o tlie ground with a beuvy bump, Tlis
yell vang far and wide as Tie bumped,

“Now, rag the cad!™ suarled Racke.

“1la, ha, ha!”

COw--ow ! Wow ! L
hioi that be bad ventered
W

17 spluttered  Pilcher, repenting
into the lions’ den in thet reckless

rag him 17 .

" Rag the aad !” chortled Trimble. “He, he, lie " )

Pilcher stengeled desperately. There was o sonnd of foot-
steps on the paih under the elins, and three janiors came
trotling up. Pom Merry wl Manners and Lowlher stared
at ihe scene before thens,

“Tiallo! Fair play here!” exclained Tom Merry.

" Pile ! saidl Lawther,

The Tecrible Thece of the Shell piled in al once. They
mshed iuto the fray, and Recke & Co. were knocked right
and left,

Racke and Crooke and Clanipe went sprawling, and Chowle
backed off, and Trimble and Meilish icontinently took to
their heols, They were not seekiing trouble with Yom Moy
& Lo

Pilehey sat up breathlossly.

“Ow! Ow! Wow I* he splultered.

“ Mow, whatl's the trouble #” asked Tom Mervy genially,

*Mind your own business, you ead!” roared Racke.

“Ow! “Wow!” gasped Pilcher, staggering to his feet.
“Phank yau, Master Merry ! Oh, my nose! Owt”

Y Krep out of this, Tom Merry 17 hissed Racke. “Tt'a
nothing 1o do withh you if we rag g village cad for having
the cheek to butt nto any quad|”

“Lots to do with me I said Tom cheerily.
ab a time, aod T'll fook en and sce fair play !
vrowd i

Pilcher dabbed his nose with his handkerchicf.

Racke and Crooke and Clampe drew back, scowling
sullenly. The Torrible Three were prepaved to knock them
town aygain if they restarted the ra, sging, and Racke & Co.
decided thal it was not good enough.

“Now, what’s the merry trouble 7 asked Monty Lowther,

"1 come ‘cre to bring young Racke a challenge from
Crimey 1” said Piicher, )

The Terrible Three grinned,

“We'vo heard about that " said Manners.

“Racke isn't looking for screps I said Monly Lowther
gravely. “Grimey will have to apply elsewhere,” Racke ig
i pacilist. And he has avistocratic prejudices.  Racke refusos
to fight & village kid—unless you ecan produce a rhampion
about twelve years old, not more than four feet nine—then
Rarka would wade i like a Trejani” .

Y Ha, ha, ha!” o

“ie chucked a stone ai Grimes, and krocked him eover
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“Ray him one
Not in a

with lis bike,” said Pilcher. “rimes has had three-and-siy
took off bis wages to pay foc the damages.”

Tom Merry frowned.

“Just liko Racke!™ he seid.  ““Racke 1will pray the
damages |7

“1 certainly won't!” snapped Racko,

" You will I said Tom Meiry tersely. ' Grinves can't afford

. 1o Jose pari of his wages besguse of your dirty iricks! And

chucking stones is barred—ivs a mean, cowardly trick !
You're getling over the limit, Racke! You've heen raggiug
Pilcher because he's brought you a challenge fromn Grimey.
Are you accepting the challenge ¥ .

"I don't fight with low cads!” said Racke,

“Grimes i a better chap than you, any day, young
Racke ! spid Pilcher disdainfuily,

" Hear, hear I said Monty Lowther,

Tom Morry considered,

“You staried the trouble, Racke I he said ai last, © You
insulted Grimes the other day when I was speaking to him !
Yeu've attacked hin, and now it's too late to say you won'l
fight him! You should have theught of that before yon'
pitehed iuto him: Yoy can't et down St. Jine’s like s !
You've got to fight Critnes!”

“Har, ‘ear!” suid Pilcher,

Racka gritted his {eeth.

“Well, T won't ) he said,

“You will,” said Tom quietly, “and yon'll pay for the
domage you've done! What Limo will suit Grimes, Pilcher 77

“ What ahout Saturday afterncon 2” asked Pilcher.

“Uood ! Hay the tower ond of the village green, at threo—
that's a quiet spot.” said Tow,

" o :“

“ 1 sha't't be there ! veared Racke savagely,

“You will ™ Tom Merrvy assured hin,,  “1'm making the
arrangements as your sceond, Racke !

C“Yow're ot my second 1

"F am!” said Tom cheerily, " Beif-appointed, and 1w
going to sec you {lworrgh! 1 ghall expecl my principal 1o
put up a good fight. If he doesn’t, ¥ shall mosi likely laidier
him: mysclf :

*“Ia, ha, ha!®

' You interferin® ¢ad ! hissed Racko,

* Mustn't talk to your second like thal ™ said Tow' Mopvy
fjl‘:.xding;ly. " That's settled, DPilcher! Rely on Racke being

Lere

Y Right-ho I said Pilcher.

“We'll walk with you to the gales, old infant, In case
there’s auy meore tiguble ! added Tom Meriy,

And the Terribla Three cieortnd Sulney Pilcher safoly off
the premises,  Master Pilcher vetwned 1o Rylovmle wilh
satislactory news for Cirimes,

CHAPTER 6.

. Racke Cuis Up Ruesty.
3 RTIUR AUGURTTUS IARCY nodded cheesily ta

Aobrey Racke when he met that youth on the dairs
latcr on,
Congwatulations, Wacke!” he vemarked.

Racke stared at him.

“What the tlwwmp are you drivia® ali” ke
ungracionsly.

“Tam vewy glad to heah that you have decided 1o do the
deeont thing I explained Arthny Awgustus, "It wwas veuy
wotten of you, Wacke, to thwaw 2 stone gt Gwimes! A
weally wolten dirty twick, you koow! It was still moee
wotten to weluse lus chailénge! fam vewy glad indeed thst
you have thought bettak of it, and decided to wieet him 1»

“I haven't, you slly Jay1"”

Arthur Aigustus raised his eyehrows,

“Weally, Wacke, I undahstand that the sewap is [ixed up
for Paturda_\' aftahnoon, at thwee??

B LR ET e

Arthur Augaestes looked puzaled.

"“There seewss to Le s misundahsiandin’ soewhalh,™ lig
remarked.  “Tom Mewwy s goin' to act as your seconl,
isn't he v

N

ashod

"He told us in the studiy that he was”

“He's lying !

“I wathah think that it is you who are Iyin’, Wacke!
You sce, Tom Mewwy is not a iak, and you are one, you
linow " ehserved  Arthur Augustus thonghtinlly, “Ts it
possible, Wacke, that you are wehctant to pive Gwimes
satisfaction aftah Lnackin’ him off his bike with a stone?”

"“Oh, rats 1"

Aubrey Racke tramped on wp tho stairs with a knitted
braw. He tramped into his study, where George Gerald
Crooke grected him with a grin.

“So it's fixed up, Racke?” he remarked,

“What's fixed up?”

“ Your fight with Grimes,”

“Noi” honled Racke,
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“Tve_ just. heard from Kangaroo. that _he's going to be
‘present,” said Crooke.. * Dane afd Glyn are golng. o
T “It's. all ret!? ' .
Crooke smiled. ) . : -

- ““The fellows seem to be taking it sericusly,” he said,
“Looks to me as if you'll find it rather hard to get out of
it now I” S i

. "Tom Merry's trying to fix it on me—you know that!”
said Racke, between his tedth, - *“ He'd like to see-me knocked:
out"i,)y that grocer cad!. Not that the hooligan could hurt
me! o B £ . R ;

' “Then why not meet him, if he can’t hurt you?" inquired

Crooke. - . : : @

“]1 don't choose to!”
Crooke winked into space. me *
.. There was a heavy tramp at the door, and Grundy, of the

Shell;. looked in. .- - T .

' “Racke here?” asked Grundy. *Oh, here you

. Racke! I'mn.going to be present on -Saturday.”

‘““Present at what!' -hissed Racke. =
. “Your-fight with Grimes,”

“I'm not fighting Grimes on Baturday!” shrieked Racke.
. -Grundy’s brow darkened. - 4
“I've-heard-all about it;” he said.
second.” : .
““He's not !
“le’s arranged it all with Grimes” second.”
“He hasn’t |” )
“And the fight's coming off,” said Grundy.

are,

“Fom Mérry’s your

“ I had an

-troubling to speak.

“idea that you might try to sneak out of i, Racke. I know

you're a funk!™

“You cheeky rotter!”

“I want to give you a tip,”
said Grundy calnly. “You're

oing to fight Grimes on
gatlirday! gth played a
dirty cowardly trick on him!
You're a d}isgraca to the
school! If there's any dodg--
ing on Saturday, Racke—if
.you don’t turn up for the

ARE YOU COLLECTING
THE GRAND COLOURED

Paper for School Stories,. : ‘9

¥ Yow-ow-ow! Help!” yelled Trimble. -
Whack," whack, whack! L RgERs
Talbot stepped into the study and
“ Drop that bat?" he said curtly.
Racke dropped the bat.’
S Now out, Trimble!” . .
" Baggy Trimble was-only tco glad to cut. He rolled out
of -Racke’s study in great haste. -
* You interferin’ rotter!’ hissed Racke. - )
Talbot “released lhis arm, and left the study, without
Racke flung himgelf savageiy inte a

gripped Racke's arm.-

chair, g
. “Why didn't you punch his head, old fellow?" asked

. Crooke, with a grin.-

“ Talbot's 2" .

“ Yes," grinned Crooke. ¥ op 5 ;

Racke gave his study-mate a bitter look. He was Crooke’s
pal—but friendship between fellows like Racke and Crecke
was not~very deep or very cordial. Undoubtedly Crooke
detived a very considerable amount of entertainment from
the s¢rape in which Aubrey Racke found himse!f now.

“ Keep your pecker up,” continued Crooke. * You're
bigger than Grimes; you've got nothing to be afraid of, if
you put your beef into it!” ’ . :

“8o you think I'm afraid?” o :

. % Not at all!” he said politely. “ But I rather fancy most
of the fellows will think so; if you go on as you've been
doin;;, Of course, personally, I know . you're as brave as a
lion,” ’ & : - :

“ You find all this dashed ar:;(using, den’t you?' said
acke.
“Well, it's got its funny
side,” said -~ Crooke. *“Of
course, I'm as down on these
cheeky shop cads as you are,
But your reasons fer mnot
fighting Grimes are rather—
well, thin. They won't wash,
-you know. You don't mind
my mentionin’ it ?" .

““I'm not going to fight
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scrap—lock out for squalls!
I'm going to keep an eye on
you! That’s ail!”

Grundy of the Shell tramped
heavily away, and Racke
savagely flung the door shut
after him. It opened a few
minutes later to disclose the
%ﬁnniug fut face of Baggy

rimble. ; g =

“You're booked, Racke!”

" he remarked pleasantly.

Aubrey. Racke gave him a
malevolent look. .

“ You opened my letter yes-
terday, Trimble,” he said.

“Nothing of the sort,” said
Trimble. “The flap may have
come open by accident. T may
have held it near the spout of
the kettle by sheer chance.
T'm not the kind of fellow to
open another fellow’s letter, I hope.”

“ You jawed it all over the house—" ,

¢ may have seen a few words by chance——"

“ You spying worm!"” :

# You needn’t blame me because you've got.to fight
Grimes,” said Trimble. ¢ You shouldi’t have stoned him, |
you know. I say, it’s rather an honour to have the captain
of the Form for your second, isn’t it? You don’t seem to
be very bucked. He, he, he!” : .

Racke made a sudden rush at the fat Fourth-Former.
Trimble dodged back into the passage, but a little too late.
Racke's grasp was upon 3 i ;

Trimble yelled as he was dragged headlong into the study.

“Give me that fives-bat, Grotﬁ(e ! said Racke, between his

ENGINE

teeth,

“ Yarooh!” voared Trimble. “ Help! Rescue!” .

Crooke grinned, and handed over the bat. Racke; with a
savage face, dumped Trimble on the carpet, and started
" operations with the fives-bat. The hapless Baggy's yells
rang along the Shell passage.

cke could not venture to deal with Tom Merry, or

Grundy, as he would have desired. But Trimble was a
different matter. And ‘I'rimble had to pay for the sins of all
tho rest. - - £

Whack, whack, whack!™

“ Yoop! Help! Murder!” roared Trimble.
Whack, whack!-
“Yarooooop ! .

. % Hallo!
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Shell, locking in at the doorway. ¢ s

Grimes!” said Racke. “I'm
not going to allow Tom
Merry to dictate to me!
That’s my chief reason.””

“ Ahem {”

“You don’t believe me?”

“Well, it wants some
believin’, doesn’t it?” smiled
Crooke.

“T've stood a lot of cheek
from Tom Merry and Grundy,
and some others,” said Racke,
““ But there’s some fellows who
can't cheek me just as they
like, Crooke. You're one of

EXPRESS

them !  Racke jumped u
- from hhisds air. t;‘Pu(; ug

’ your hands, you cad!”
PR]CE 2d. Crooke backed away

" promptly. .
‘“Here, keep your wool
. . on!” he exclaimed. *I don't
want any trouble with you, Racke!”

“I know you don’t?” said Racke, with a savage erin
“ That's why you're goin’ to get it, old top!” il

And he rushed at his study-mate, hitting out.
hands came up in defence,
him {o the dovrway.

“ Btop it, you fool!"” howled Crooke, as Racke's knuckiea
landed on his chin -

Racke did not heed. Crooke's tauuls had infuriated him,
and he wanted to wreak vengeance upon somebody. Croocke
was the unhgppy victim. Under a shower of blows, Crooke
was. driven into the passage. '

The gasping and trawnpling drew a dozen fellows out of the

Crooke's
but_Racke’s savage attack drove

_ollher studies to see what was going on.

allo! Trouble in the ha family ! said Ge ch
Shell. ““ Go it, ye cripples!” Ty . y Cismaot. B

“Racke'’s getting his hand in for Saturday!” chuckled
Lowther. .

““Ha, ha, ba!”

Bump! Crooke went heavily to the-floor, with crimson
‘streaming from his nose. -

“Man down!"” chuckled Jack Blake.
Crooke—you're not half licked yet!”

Crooke lay and. gasped. . - :

“ Bai Jove! Cwooke appeahs to ba undah the impwession

“Up with you,

; " “thit he is quite licked " remarked Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.
What on_earth's the row 1" asked Talbot of the |

(Continued on page I4.)
TrE GEx Lisrany.—No. T35,



Our Gripping Yarn Which Tells of a Party of Chut;r;
Read How They Set to

READ THIS FIRST,

Donald.  Gordon and his. hrother Val,
together with. Tommy Bipks and Septimus.
Todd, the junior master,- commenly. knewn as
Seat, leave 8t.. Christopher's School on o
Jjomney to the Bolomon Islands to join Hector
Gorden, an uncle of the twe brothers, who
is on a big plantation,

ptain Targe. skipper in charge of the
schooner Wittywake, and a scoundrel at
héart, learning of their - visit to the rich
pantation. plans to abandon the boat and
leave. the party to their fate. This is in
order that he can more easily carry out his
Man to overthrow the weaithy plantation
owner and obtain hold of his land. Taga, the
hlack cabin-boy, learns of the scoundrel’s
ntentions, and warns the party, Unknown to
the villainous captain, he pla¢es tle boys.in
one of the ships small boats, and they are
about to make their escape frum the doomed
veseel, when Aunna, the eaptain’s daughter,
Joine them. The young, pretty girl is glad
of this opportunity of getting away from
the harsh treatment of her father. Not long

after they have started on their perilous sea |,

journey a storm arises, and ip a short time the
hoat and its ceewpunts are at the mercy of
the waves. " Suddenly' a ten-foot breaker
surges into the boat, and its oceupants, with
Don elasping Anna in a strong embrace, are
thrown to the angry waves.

{Now read on and see how the
plucky youngsters land on  The
Island of Pleasure.”’)

Cast on an Jsland.
DONALD GORDON rose up with an

elfort, his eyes hali closed, his brain

unable to gather up tlie threads.

. Suddenly there came to him a low,
melodious murmar, 3 vibrating sound, a
sound that increased and fell in a steady
cadence, and presently a glance seaward told
him what i was, .

There was a blue lagoon stretching away
as far as the -eye could see from the edge
of the beach, and about a mile from the
shore there arose a white reef that ran the
whole length of thc -lagoon. It was on that
Tairylike barrier that the sca was breaking.

That awful whirlpool” of surging, rushing
waters into which he had gone headlong had
carried him far up this- white, sandy beach.
Then, like 2 quick stab, another question rose
in_ his heart.

What had happened to Anna?

Ho remembiered that his last desperate
thought bhad been how to save the slender,
}))lucliy girt who had east in- her lot with

01 and his companions.

He rose to his feet, brushing his hair
from his eyes, and at his movement the
chattering parrot swept up into the air, with
another squawk, and headed away towards
the thick mass of trees that grew like a
huge. bank on the edge behind the beach.

“Aapal  Annal?

Gordon’s voice was oarse ug he ralsed it,
and he listened eagerly. There was no reply.

He began to move along the heach then,
watching for some sign of the boat and
his companions; but Ehe white stretch of
sunds lay unbroken ‘in frent of him, and
gradually a haunting fear began to grip
at his heart,
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Where some out-jutting rocks. made &
break in the shimmering sand he halted Tor
a- moment; then saddenly his eyes fixed on

.an obieet on the. sand some distance away,

and, with a cry, he ran forward.. There was
a clear b on of a small foot—s foot-
print that had been recently made.

He picked out another and %'et another
and a keen surge of joy came to hig henrf
as he began to follow the track,

It led towards a group of palm-trees that
stood Tike tall sentineis om a mound on the
right. He lost the tracks at last when they
vanished on the turfy grass below the trees;
but he hurried on into the slender growth,
and again he shouted, .

This time an answering ery came to him,
and Donatd went forward at a rum.

A screen of tall leaves parted suddenly in
front of him, and he saw Asna come harry-
ing through them, Learing a great bunch of
yellow fruit. As she caught sight of Donald
she dropped her burden and darted forward,

“I—I heard your voice!” she cried. *1
was. s0 glad—so glad! I thought I was tne
only .one saved!”

A flood of tears came into her eyes, and
she clung to the youngster for a moment.
Then Don patted her 0t her slender shoulder,

“That's all right, brave gitl,” he sald. “1
dare say we'll find the others in a moment.
What have you been up to—foraging?” -

“Yes,” satd Anna. “I felt so hungry.”

She esught Don by the hand, and led him
back eagerly to where she had dropped her
heavy burden, and Dopald nodded his head
in approval. '

“Bananas!” he said. “Splendid! By Jove,
I feel peckish, too!? -

He knew tlien it was up to him to pretend
a contentment that he hardly felt, and
although his heart was heavy enough, the
plucky youngster did his best to make light
of their terrible situation.

“T have found a spring,” said Anna, "and
a little shelter. Come, and I'H show you.”

She led the way down the beach, and over
another rocky portion where the ground rose
sharply, forming a low clif. The cliff was
obviously of voleanic origin, for it was pitted
and marked with small cavities and ledges,
from one of these, about four or five feet
above the level of the path, a elear stream
of water was trickling dowu into a parrow,

‘cuplike declivity that had been worn out

of_the. sfone.

Donald placed Lis mouth to the stream
and drank. The water was iey cold, and
tasted goad to his parched lips.

“By Jove, you've found a top-hole spot,
Apna,” he said, It would not take ns long
to rig up a shelter here, I know. Come on
—let’s have breakfaet.” ) :

He sat down, and the girl followed Lis

' example.

“Where did you get the. bananas?” Don
asked. ]

“Oh, there are heaps of hanana-trées in
there,” said Anna. “You mustn't forget that

I have been in the South Seas for some time,.

afd I know what's d to eat and what
isn’'t. Take those yellow ones first; theyre
ripest. 'We'll have to get a store of them
if wo can, I don't care now that I have
someons, but I really didn't feel inclined
to look for any fruit by mysolf. It would
have been dreadful if ¥'d heen left alone!”

Indeed, 1t seemed that the companionship
of the sturdy youngster had caused Anna

Work to Make Their

to forget her trombles, and they made a
good meal off the excellent fruit, washed
down by a plentiful supply of water from
the ceid, erystallike stroam, and Donald
Gordon felt a diffierent man when the meal
‘Was over. 5 #
“Now, then, Anna,” he said, “this is where
we have got to
a jolly fine place, and T'm going to see what
I can do to fix up = shelter.” .
“It'H have to be a mative one,” sald Anpa

—*"4 sort-of sun-screen. I've seen them built

in Papua, and ¥ think I ean help you.”

And so ¥he two castaways began the firss
of what prored to he many long, weary
labours, !

“1f T had only a knile, or anything of that
kind,” Donald deelared, * we'd get on better ;
but I haven't a single thing.”

They had visited the grove of palm-trecs,
and at the end of two or three hours had
collected a great heap of materfal under the
lee of the cliff, Then they begam to erect the
leafy bower

Two strong branches were stripped of thelr '

leaves and thrust into the soil, where they

were held tight in position by ramming

stones -and earth round them. Then Dom
had chosen branches the ends of which were
forked, and into these forked ends he placed
another branch, which was held in place by
fve or six sirips of {ough palm-fibre woven
under and over it by Anna's skilful fingers.
Two other poles were then pluced on the
crogs-support, and their ends ‘were arranged
on a low ledge of the cliff,

On this framcwork the broad palm-leaves
were spread, each pulm-leaf heing carefully
lald on the fop of its fellow; so that, in the
event of rain, the water would run down
from the ckff and drop clear of the shelter.

“No good to make it slope towards the
clif,” Donald said to Amna, “or the water
would simply pour down inside the place,
and we would be better out than in, in that
case.

The broad, iaugh leaves of the palm, some
of them three to four feet in length and two

feet wide, made an excellent material for the -

roof of the hut; and Anna, who had busied
herself- by tearing several fibrous leaves into
strips ‘and plaiting them, was able to make
the roof fairly secure by twisting the fibres
in and out of each broad leaf and tying it
Into position om the support. 2

They had not completed their task when
day ended, and agoin they had a meal, and
sab for o long time whispering  together,
Then Anna slipped away to the shelter, whilg
Don, who felt much too restless and anxious
to sleep, passed across to the outerop of
voleanic rock and seated himself there,
listening to the low moan of the hreakers

| on_the reef.

He had selected a tough picce of - wood
which might be useful to him az a weapon

for defence, and it was with this somewhat .
unreliable weapon that he took up guard. .

For, with the coming of the night, it seemed
to him as though the jungle lifa beyond the
cliff had sbirreg itself.

During the day, save for the occasional
shriek of a parrot and the calls of other
birds, there had been no sound; bub now,
as he sab there on the rocks, a hundred
different noises scemed to fll the night—
rustlings as though for the passage of some
soft, padded foot, eracks and g‘m\s of branches,
whispera, clattering and chattering, all fains,

work. You have found. -
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Stranded on an Uninhabited Island.

A MAGNIFICENT STORY OF ADVENTURE AND DARING! 11

Strange Home into “The Island of Pleasure!”
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" sleep he was never able to say.

- the alert, for from

-these reeds, and Don

Perhaps. tl

T
half definite, making a ehorus of sounds that
kept him on the alert,

Once something broke from a bush with a

--cracking sound, and the youngster leapt to

his feet, swinging his club aloft. It was
pitch-dark under the trees, and, although he
watched for & moment, he conld not see
anything. .

“1 believe I would barmy if I had to
stand a lot of this!™ 0
after a moment of tense, rigid watéhing.

He resumed his seat, and took up his task
again. Just when it was he dropped off to
3 Tired nature
must have intervened at last, for the mext
thing he remembered was . himself
Iying full length along the warm rocks, with
his club by his sidé, and the hot sun pouring
down on him. -

He arose swifbly to his feet, glancing to-
wards the shelter.
in the little heap of sand that she had formed
for herself.

“No good of disturbing you, Some Girl,”
Pon thought. “I'll bave a look round,”

Ile had noted that, Jarge as the bunch of
bananas was wiiich Anna had brought, they
had played havoe with i, and, picking up his
club, the youngster started for the palm-
grove again. .

He had a rough idea of the rouie, and
presently he found the gereen of leaves
through which Anna had peered. Do
pressed himself through this screen, then
came oub into a small clear space. In front
of him he saw the banana-trees, with their
leavy hanging fruit, and be was about fo
head direct for them, when caution hinted
that it would be wiser to keep round the edge
of the cleared space.

After all, he had no idea what terrors and
dangers might be waiting for him there, and
caution was necessary, so, ‘instead of heading
out into-the open, Don began to work his way
roum] amidst the tangle of bushes and trees.

Suddenly he eame to a halt, ¢very nerve on
mewhere’ in fron§ of
him was coming a mysterious sound--a grunt-
ing, throaty breathing, as though some
animal of the [orest “was enjoying its prey
after the kill.

Don dm]p]lell on his hands and knees, and,
slipping the club in front of him, he crept
round the edge of a bush, and, ahead of him,
be saw a ‘fhick clump of reeds—reeds that

- - were shaking; although there was no wind.

The creature, whatever it was, was behind
moving onward, gained
the reeds at last, tl!l , parting them care-
fully, he pecred through. .

" Squatting on his knees, with a greas slab-

* like wedge of wild honeyeomb held in his

two hands, out of which he was just in the
act, of taking another emormous bite, when
‘Don’s eyes fell on him, was Tommy. Binks.
So far as Don could see, Tommy's sole gar-

ment consisted of a ragged pair of shorts, |

aud his fat back was glistening with sweat;
but it ever the soul of yonth was theroughly
enjoying itself it was that of Tommy, as
be feasted on the luseious, golden nectar.
“Tommy, you old skunk?!” = - F
There was a howl and a scrgmble, and
Tommy dropped the wedge of -honey, rolling
over ‘on hizs. back, as Donald Gordon came
erashing through the bushes, flourishing the
heavy club he earried.

“Wow! S%are me—spare me!'”

ere was something that was

nald said to himself, -

Anpa was still fast asleep |

ferocious in Ponald’s appearance as he leapt
that bush; in any case, the homey-crowded
intelligence of Tommy decided that the
apparition was distinetly menacing,

__ﬁ“is;:}m up, you ass! Dou't sou know who
it is?" -

There was a gasp and a gurgle, and Tommy
rose {o hia feet, wtared for a mement, then
a whoop of sheer- joy broke froan his lips.

“Don! Dos, by jiminy:”

He reached out, and gripped at Don with

a sticky hand, then a torrent of excited words
cane from the boy.
_ “8teady oo, old chap!” suid Don laugh-
ingly, as he released himself. “TLet’s have one
bit of news at a time. Where are the
others?”

“All safe!” said Tommy. “We were
chucked up, like a lot of ninepins, on to a
beastly, rocky beach! We've had no end of
a rough time of it, Don, and we're looking
for food mow.”

Dan cast a signilicant glanes at the gread

wedge of honeycomb that lay under the busb. . -

" Seems to we that yon've struck something,
too!”? he commented dryly. *“ What were you'
doing—having .a bit -of tunch on your own?”

Tommy's fat face Aushed. -His appetite was
proverbial among the chums, and Don could
understand how the luscious lump of sweet-
ness had made an’ irresistible appeat o the
stout youngster.

“There’s tons of it, old chap,” Tommy ex-
plained. .“I was only having a couple of
mouthfuls of it before I called the others.-
It’s all stowed away in a rotien, great trec
(');'?3‘ there. 1 was going to tell them about
It % .

“That's all right, Temmy!” said Don. «I
don't blame you, buty by James, the noises
you made were lke that of a wild beast!
Good job for you 1 didn't strike first, and
look afterwards! 1 thought you were an old

boar looking for truffles™ .

Come here, Socat!’

glass 1'"* he said.

S 1§ gorneane collects some dry brushwood,” said Don, “ I'll make a fire.
Scat came forward slowly, and
out, took the glasses from Scat’s long nose.

Don, reaching
“ Il use these as a burning-
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witl | wedng
“wrecked ow » beach
-| -like' this,~ bub  onr
- olinking .- part  was al}
"I rough  coral, . aid
ﬂt.'xlmed bhard. L founa
i .
© Anoa's delight wien
o the -group ©f young-
_sters came. over the
boulders was good t0
_eee.  She,
iather frightened at
Don's
but now, amidst. the
nuttle  .circle, - she.
chatted and laughed
“as though she had not
a ¢are 1o the world.
. 'Paga. slipped = off
into ~ the jungle,” and
returned presently
with the tarpauliv futt
of golden-rinded fruit,
and on these, with the
bannnas; the houey,
and the clear water
from the spring, the
party made a meal.
. ''hat golden-rinded
“fruit was a revelation
to them; and  Scat,
the sclentist. of the
party, fnally —gave

judgment on them. -
«It i a kind of
mango,” he said; “or

The broad, tough lTeaves of the palm made an excellent

material for the roof of the hut,.and Anna, who busled

herself by tearing several Abrous leaves into small strips

and plaliting therm, was able to make the roof fairly secure

by twisting ihe fibres in and out of each broad jeat and
. . tying it into position on the support.

it might be a szpodilia
plum, ctherwise known
as the achras sapota.”

Tommy cast u piece
of the skin at the owl:
Jike - counténunce of

. Me stooped to pick up the wedge of comb,
_then. turned, and nodded to Tommy. Binks.

“Get hold, old chap!” Dou went ou.
“We're going to find the others! Lead un!™

They started off across the jungle, Tominy
raising a wild “whoop now and again, and
presently i6 was answered. Don found him-
self walking down through grass and tail
cocoanut palms that sloped down to the
-very verge of the sea. Here lie found Val,
Scat, and Taga. o ®

It was a real joyous reunion, and when the
others heard that Some Gitl had also been
saved, their satisfaction was. complete. Taga,
a wide grin on his brown face, performed a
kind of war-dance out of sheer joy, and Val,
who had linked his arm under his brother's,
gave Doneld a briefl account of bow their
party had been rescued.

“We've got Taga to thank, old chap!™ he
declared. “FMe steered that boat like a good
‘un. I don’t know liow he managed to get it
over the reef out there, but he did. We
were driven right on to this rocky spit here,
and the boat simply wentb to pieces vnder our
feet; but we muanaged to get away. and
that's the main thing!"™ P

Donald made a swift tour of inspectiqn,
and came to the gonclusion that the part of
the island he had landed on wag more suited
for a petmanent camp—a fact which he com-
municated to the others.

~ One or two small articles had becn rescued,
and Don made a rapid list of them. . There
. was. a small boat axe, a long knife, a coil of
tope, with a lantern and small mesz]l dipper.

“That's the lot,” said Tommy, with a shake
of bhis head, as he glanced at the heap of
articles; “and I'm hanged if I know how they
got here, for moue of us thought of saving
anything, exccpt old Taga. It wae he who
found the axe and the knife.” .

.“Felln no good without knife,” Taga ex-
plainen i+ his queer island Eaglish.” “Fella
need knife for his grub." ’

. *We'll need more than a knife, old man,”
Don returned. “Still, we must not grumble.”
‘The arbicles were collected, together with
a ragged sheet of tarpaulin that had been
. used as a rough shelter, thep the party set
off to return to Clift Bay, as Don bad alrendy
christened the: place where he and Anna had
Ianded. Instead of heading through the
jungle, the party got aloag the shore, and at
the end of an tour's trudge they found them-
selves on the long, sandy beach of CHiff Bay.

“Thig is better!” Tommy declared, with an
approving glance at the dark mass of jungle
and the shimmering sand. “A fellow doesn’t.
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“Shut up, you ass,”
he said, “with your
sapodilla or achras! Never mind what blink-
ing stuff it is, it tastes delicious!™ w

“My dear Tommy," Scat .returned, one has
to be careful. his fruit happens to be

edible, but_there may be others.less go. A
little scientific knowledge will not hurt any
of us!”

Don nodded.

Scat,” he said; “and, by

“Quite right,
o will come in

Jove, this is where your science

handy! I have got'a suggestion to make to
you %'ellows. It you like, I'll get it off my
chest now.”

They were lying in a circle under the
shadow of the eliff, where the clear, silvery
fall murmured a soft song; on the right was
the blue sea, with the reef shimmering 1o the
distance as the waves surged and fell over it.

“Go ahead, Don!” said Tommy, stretching
himselt luxuriously. *We're all attention!

Don rose to bis feet, He made a manly
figure in his ragged shirt and ghorts,  His
tanned young face was a _tlrlfle thoughtful as

ked at the group in silence.

he'rit?g truth of & Tatter was that Donald
Gordon was a born leader of men; and,
already he was trying to shape the destinies
of the unfortunate littie band of youngsters.
under his charﬁe. Seat, it i3 true, was
several years older than Don, but he was of
the dreamy, student type of youth, and
under no possible conditions could be re-
garded as a trustworthy leader. P

“Look here, chiaps,” Don began at last, “X
hope yol all realise that we're on a desert
isiand, and it was only by a wonderful stroke
of Providente that we were not all drowned,
We ought to be thankful for that, and now
it is up to.us to make the best of our lot.”

“ Hear, hear!”-said Tommy. -

“ What I propose is that we vote one of
us -inte the position of leader,” Donald went
o, “We'll have to obey him in everything
he suggests, and each of us will have to take
on-a distinet task to be responsiblo for all
ghe. time we're here. How does that idea
suit you?” .

«Tophole!” said Tommy. “And, as far as
the leader is concerned—well, it's the gentle-
man who is standing up who'll get my vote.”

“And mine!” said Anna. .

“ And mine,” drawled Seat.

Val nodded across to his. brother.

“Nob much doubt as to who is geing to be
leader,” he commented. “We've voted yuu
into. the chair .right off. Bo that's seftled.”

Don squared his sturdy shoylders. . - .

_“Right you. are!” he returned.. “I acceit
the job: and now we've all got to fix up our
various duties.” 5 ¢

S,

had . been |

long Aabseuce ;.

Tell Your Chums How .Good the * Gem ** Is!

He turnéd and pointed fowards the leafy
eT. - i i

bower. .. : ; 3 s
.. shall’ make myself responsible for .the

buitding of » decent shelter,” he said. “Of

course, you'll all have to lend a hand at first.

to get the material, and perhaps Anna, here,
will help me, but I think myself that our
vory first thing is to'get some sorb of home.”

“ Hear, hear, to that!” said Tommy. “You

_build a nice bungalow.and a nice veranda

and'a hice chest, and I'll love you for ever,
Don.” y

modest demand; then Don turned to Val.
“T know what you're best.at, old chap,” be

A chuckle ran round. the group ab this

said, “and I think I'll give you the job of

supplying us with fish. There ought to.be.
heaps of fish out there in the bay, and I dure
say that Taga could help -you to pick out
the good 'uns from the bad 'uns.”

Val's eyes glimmered. He was really an
enthusiaséle fisherman,_and.the job that. Don
had allotted to him was just tho ome he
would have chosen, 4

“Right-ho,, Don!” he
man of the party.”

. Tommy scrambled to his feef. L E

“I think I'll make myself responsible for
the water supply,” he declared.

“ You lazy owl; that's just the sort of job
you would pick!” Don remarked, pointing
towards the spring -that gushed from .the
cliff.- “But Nature has done that for us
without being helped, and “you'll bave te
make another choice.” .

He turned to Scab. ;

“I'm goiug to make you responsible for the
fruit supply, Scat,” Don said; “for after your

learned- talk about mangoes and sapodiilas, -

yo]l].l have practically put yourself info the
jobt

" Bcat's eyes blinked from behind his -horn
spectacles, for, amazing though it may seeni.
Tommy's tutor had come through that awful
storm without losing his lenses.

“All right, Don,” said Scat guietly, I
think I can promise to carry out that job.
From what I conld see of it, this island is
simply teeming with fruit-trees and palms.”

Don turned to Tommy. H

‘“There's only one job left, Tommy. You'll
have to be hunter ‘of the party. I don't
know if. there is any fresh meat to be Had,
but you'll have to search for it. After all,
1 took you for un old boar this moruing, and
it you can grunt so artistically you ought to
be “Ple to find the real grunters if there are
any.” *

Tommy shook his head solemuly.

“] dor’t like the job, Don," he said; “but
I'll do my best. It seems to me I'm geibg
to do all the sweating, for it'll be a darned
hard job to run through the forest after a
thing with four feet. But 1 suppose if I get
zx }:lirg (?Jr two, or a few eggs now and again,
o'h dot” :

“Oh, yes, anything of that sort will suit .

the larder!” said Don,

Taga—who, by the way, could undetstand
English much better than he could speak it—
had heen the silent listener, and only then
he lifted his slim, brown shape from the
sands and stood up.

“You fella all got job. What about this
ge{]&a? You think I am no good for fella
jobE®

“Dor't worry, Taga,” Don said. “The
reason why 1 haven't selected you for any
particular job is because I want you to help
us sll. You know more about this part of

the world than all of us put together, and I |

rely upon you to lend a hand where it s

.most required.”

“1'think It is a shame,” sait Aona.” “You
have given everyohe a job to do but me!"

A laugh went round at this complaint,

Don smiled.

Said, . LIl bé Bsher. -

“You are guing to be housckeeper, Some - -

@irl,” he said. “It'll be your job %o sweep
up and cook and keep watch over the larder.”
He: pointed to Tommy .
“ And don't forget we're all to get an equal
share. And you had better keep your eye

on this fellow, especially where honeycowb .

is concerned.” 1

And so it was arranged’ that each of the
little party shouid have a set task to do,
Don, with wisdom beyond his years, had
taken the first great step forward; for the
mere fact.of .them having something to: do
prevented them from thinking of their ter-
rible - position—cast - away, a .handful- of
youngsters on a desert island. helpless almost..
¥or surely a small axe, a knife, and a coil of
{D'I;? are but poor implements with which to
0113



U the  tutor

“Now then,” said Don, "we're going ic
ackle the firs€ real job—the istand.”

Hé nodded to Val and Tommy.

“You fellows go off and try to find some
|; brushwood.. I'm goiug to make a fire.
[ . here, Scat.” :

... Beat came forward slowly, and Don, reach-
" ing out, took the glasses from Secat’s long

.

“T% had always been a jest among the

.. »iriends, these glasses of Beat's; for the truth

“of the matter was that his eyesight was
almost as goad as’any of theirs, and it was
vanity and a desire to appear wiser than he
was—though he was wise enough—ihat ‘made

adopt the tortoiseshell-ringed
. Spectacles, * :

~Hang it all! I say, Don—-"
A quick twist saw Pon remove the two
‘= crystals, then he calmly handed back to Scat
the spectacles minus the glasses, :
“There you are, Scat, you can pub thos
on.
-your sight is concerned, and these lenses will
be very useful.” s
Becat looked as if he were half-inclined fo

“>argue the point; but, finally, he stipped the
now completely ormamental glasses on his
<o, N0%e again 3

"l‘ommy hurried ‘oﬁ, returning soon
armfuls of brushwood—brushwood

< Val and
+ " with- great

a8 dry-as tinder. After piling 2 few sticks in |

» a~heap, Don set the lenses together; and,
ysing them as a burning-glass, focussed the
golden rays of the sun on the centre of the

began to rise, and
drning brightly.
-t YWhile Val and Tommy attended to the fire,
Don and Taga and Anna set about arranging
* a fireplace nearer to the cliff. :
" It waz a rude affair, co; ed of stone and
beaten’ earth, but it served its purpose, and
socn the fire. was transferred to its new
hiome, and Don turned to Anna and smiled.
“This is one of your jobs, Some Girl,” he
: said.. “ We'll supply you with fuel, but you'll
have to keep-the fire burning. " A fruit diet
is all very well in its: way, but we hope to
liave something more substantial sometimes.”
+The dusk found the little party gathered
;. Tound a blazipg fire, and another fruit meal
T was consumed. . . . e
i A-visit into the jungle had provided the
party with another store of banznas and
.;the famous sapodilla plum. s
It was agreed ‘that the shelter should be
used as a larder, and sleeping-quarters for
* Anna, the rest of the youngsters making
-+ themselves comfortable under the shadow of
he cliff on heaps of dried leaves. .
1e night was warm- and balmy, and long
[ter the others had gone to sleep Don and
a sub-beside the fire talking together.
Don realised that Taga would be the real
FoMainstay of the party, for, as a native of
the islands, he would know alt that this
Jslapd could offer for. their mainterance and
-comfort.: It was a big job thut Donald
s-Aiordon had taken on his shoulders, but his
-istout young heart never faltered; he [elt
himself responsible for his group of chums,
<and.he registered a vow that Le would see

..:things through.
* © was brought fo an end by Anna’s
; . elear voice sounding in the distance:
= - “Breakfsst! Breakfast!”
And the group of hungry youths; with Taga
«Ieading the way, tore back to the ‘cliffs,
Some Girl was - taking her position very
serjousty. - 8he had arranged- six small
. boulders in a circle wider fhe lee of the
cliff,. and on each boulder was a large leaf;
weach - leaf- was laden with a portion of
“honey, three or four bananas, aid a couple
of the Iuscious plums. : T %
= #It Is-the best I could do,* Anna said, “but
T want some of ‘you to get some cocoanuts,
‘Fhere are heaps and heapsabout,” and s
soon as you'll get them I can make cups
dor_you; then we won't keep having to use
the dipper.” ;
- *That’s all right, Some Girl,” Tommy said,
#s he seated himeelf at ong: of the small
boulders.” “We'll get the cocoanuts for you;
~'ds -lobg as you-dow't ask for deer-steak or
pig's trotters, I don’t mind.” - = - -

presently the beap was

Missing !

HALF-HOUR'S éwim on the lagoon

© - -rAnna- laughed, “waving, her ';ngerg at th:e

stout- youngster. -
-“I dpn't want deersteaks, Tommy,” she
said, “but I ghall expect. a goat presently,
for there are goats here.” -

“ No—where 1"

Anna wrinkled her black brows together

It won't make any difference sc far as |

“#heap. In a few seconds a thin trail of smoke |

Don’t Miss Next Week’s Number!

and pointed to the left, where tlic &mooth
gtmu{ger of a hill was revealed beyond the
jungle. ¥

“T saw a little fock of poats come out
| there while I was

etting breakfast ready,”
she declared. “There must be  splendid
pasture for them up on that hill, for, of
vourse, they never come into the jungle.”

Tomiy shaded lis eyes and glanced in the
direction indicated by Anna,

“Gread Scott!” he said. “That's miles snd
miles away. I'd die before 1 got there.”

“Ohb, po, you won't!” Val put in with a
chuckle. “You can start as soon as you
tike. “Your job is to supply us with meat;
am.i| ‘:lnua. s seen” goats, so you must get
ope! : .
_"But, hang it, how can ‘I? I haven't a
blinking gun or. ever u bow snd arrow. How

am I to get them—Ilasso- the dashed things, ]

or what?" -
Seat thrust his owl-like face forward.
“II 1 might proffer a suggestion, Tommy,"”

be said, "I should say that you—you might |

put some—some salt—salt on their tails!
That’s a good way!”. < y

Tommy fung a banana-peel at his tutor,
who ducked Just in time. .

“You've done something for me, Some
Girl,” Tommy went op, with a shake of his
bead towards the smiling girl. “These fel-
lows won't be satisfied until I come back
bumping a great, fat billygoat on wmy
shoulder!” .

“0h, we'll give you plenty of time! sald

n, “You can go and have a Yook round
and see what the ground’s like  Perhaps
Taga'll lend you a hand for the first time.”

Taga rtose to his feet with his good-
huni?ured almj.le. i y

“Me go along with Tommy Fella. Get goat
fella bi'm’by,” he declared. £

After breakfast a start wag made, and a
suitable clearing prepared for the hut that
Don had decided to huild. i

He knew that with the coming of the
rainy season they would have to have a
shelter, aud it might he several months
before the building was completed. X

Tommy and Taga, therefore, started off en
their first hunting trip while the others
worked under Don’'s quiet instructions.

First a search was made in the jungle, and
several trees were clos¢n as corner-posts
for.‘the structure. By taking turn about
with the small axe, the little party magiged
to ‘hring down a couple of slender trees,
which, deprived of their leaves, were earried
laboriously. over the beach

sandy and

deposited under the eliff.
It was going to he a long job, and one
During the hot

that could not be harried.
hours of the after-
between  two
and four, Don . wisely
brought the labours to
a "eclose, and another
foraging -party . into
th%-jun;,'lc wag carried
out.

This_  time  they
located a number of
cocoanut-pafme,  hut.
after several atiempt
to ¢limb- the slende
trunks, they hat to
give up the tagk. Don
had munaged to get |
lialt-way up one, but
he had slid down
again.

“We'll have to waitb.
for Taga,” he - de-
clared. *Those fellows
have the knack of
<limbing.”

Their visit, however,
was - not altogether
froitless, for  they~
found five or i
great, knobby husks
that had fallen from
the tree on the pre-
vious year, and, after
removing' - the fibre,
they carried away the
hard sheil. i

The interior fruit

‘moved from . their
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-hest_part of‘ar\ couple of hours. At the end

of ~that period he was able to lay before
Aunh six cups, which the girl . carefully
arranged along a ledge of the cliff” that she
already called her “dresser.” -

Somewhere about dusk, Val, who had
scrambléd. off " along _the ‘rocky 'stretch of
ground beyend. the ‘bay, suddenly raised a
whoop; and Don and Seéat, hurrying down to
where the excited youngster . stood, found
Vil up-to his-ksees in a small-pool.* Int the
pool were three or four plump, greyish blue-
hued: fish, rather Hke a mullet in appear-
ance. By 2
“They were left by the tide,” Val shouted.
“Quick! Come here and give -me a hand!”

Don ‘and Scat came to his assistance, and,
after rather a tusslé, the fish were hooked-
out of their trap on to the rocks.

“It’s all right,” Scat declared. “They are
mullet—séa mullet—and ¥ bet they make
very &md eating, too!” Gf

With their treasure trove the trio re-
turned fo the cliff, and  Anna hailed them
with delight. | ; . 5
- 'The fish weighed about three pounds, and
Anpa commenced cooking them in native
fashion, They were wrapped 4n several folds
of banana and palm leaves; ‘then, after the
fire bad heen allowed to turn into: embers,
the leaves were covered with sand and placed
on the embers. : : o

“I've deen the Queensland matives cook ihe
fish this way,” Auna declared, “and I think
you'll find them delicious.”

Half an hour later, when the fish were re-
protective casing and
placed on other leaves, Dan, Val, ami Scat
tasted them and verified Anna’s statement.

Qne of the fish was seb aside for the absent
hunterS, and as the dusk began to settle cver
the island, Don started to grow anxious.

“I know Taga is all right,” he said to Val,

L “but Tommy's such an obstinate ass, and

Taga's-a goed sort. I hope that nothing has
kappened to them.” :

But something had - happened to Tommy
and his - brown-skioned companion—and, as
Don had feared, it was all Tomniy's fault: -

In the first place, " they h.%:  lost’ their
way owiigz to - Tommy’s obstinacy. As
Chief Hunter of tke island, he ~ had
incisted on Taga keeping one pace hehind
him when they had entered the jungie.
and as Tommy’s idea of shaping A course
was. extiemely vague, and consisted chiefiy
of taking the easiest path that came in
front of him, ne matter what direction: it
took, the résult was that somewhere about

(Continucd on.page 1s.) 7

and _juice had
since dried up,

“Anna’ was quite com-
‘tent with the treasura

L * Look here, chapt:l,

siroke of-
Now itis up to us to make the best of our lot,
so § propose we vote one of us as leader.” .

“ I hope you all realise
and it was only by a
at we were not all

- gald Don
“istand,
Tuck - th

esert’

trove, Under her in- | that we’re on a
struclions - Seat - set | wonderful

about to saw the | Yrowned.
eocognut-shells in balf

with the knile, a task '=—e

that took Nhim the
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« TAKING DOWN AUBREY
{Continued from page 9.)
iIiIlIlIIHHHIilllliIH|IlHlIIill]liIIillllllilllliﬂililllllIllIIIHIIIml|I1Illl.lll!lllll1lllilI.-:

« e do—he does!” said Cardew of the Fourth. * Can I
give you a hand up, Crooke?” - : ;

“ Mind _\{our own business, confound you!" gasped Crooke.
- Racke glared down savagely at Crooke. He had had the
best of that scrap, at all events, whatever was to happen to
- him-on Saturday. With a sneer .on his face, Racke turned
"back into"the study, and slammnied the door. - He felt some-
what solaced now. . s

. Crooke staggered to his feet, but he did not approach the
study. He limped away, dabbing his nose, -followed by
chortles and sarcastic remarks from the crowd of juniors.

At prep that evening in Study No. 7, there was silence,
and black looks were exchanged. Racke and Crocke did not
linger for the usual little game of nap or banker after prep.
Crooke tramped out of the study and slammed the door—
and Racke, who did not care to_go down fo the: Common-
room and face the mocking eyes there, remained alone in the
study smoking cigarettes. here was some satisfaction
Jicking Crooke and putting a slop to his veiled taunts; but .
Racke was not in a happy mood that evening. He wished
sincerely that he had let g}rimea severely alone. But it was
rather too late to think of that now.

ﬂllllllllll!l_iflllllllllll
NGHTHRGUHTN

. CHAP:ER T.
v w To Fight, or Not to Fight! )

OM MERRY joined Racke as the Shell came out after
lessons on Saturday morning. - He did not heed the
black scowl on Aubrey's face.

¢ « Start about two, Racke!” he said.
% (o and eat coke!” ]

«YWa've got to drop into ‘Sands’ shop, you know,” said
Tom,. unheeding. * You've got a little account to pay
there!” - :

T ghall pay nothing!” 2

“Then it’s a bit of a walk to the green,” said Tom
¢« Nothing iike starting in time!”

“'Ag a matter of fact, I'm going home to see my people
this afternoon,” said Racke.

"The captain of the Shell shock his head.

“You're not!’” he said tersely.

“Tp you think you are going to dictate to me,

- Merry ?*" asked Racke, between his teeth. i R

«Tn {his matter—yes! You've disgraced ‘the school by

making a dirty hooligan attack on a village kid," said Ton:
.+ Now you want to

isgrace it further by refusing to answer
for what you've done.
wol o
“Well; I sha'n't!”

You won't be allowed.. Be ready at

« We shall see!” said Tom, with a shrug of the shoulders,
and. be turned his back on Aubrey. .

Aubrey Racke tramped out into the quadrangle. with a
" moody brow. He was quite determined not to meet Grimes—:
if he.could help it. Bug it was beginning to’ look very
doubtful whether he would be able to help'it.  Hé had. deter-
mined to visit us home that afternoon, to get clear of the
whole affair. But getting away from St. Jim’s was likely
to-be a matter of some difficulty, on this occasion. After
“dinner he knew that u good many eyes would be upan him.

After -some thought, Racke decided to” cut dinner, and
walk down to Wayland. - He strolled in a careless sort of
way- towards the gates. A group of juniors were standing
there. . - 5

Tom Merry detached himself from the group as Racke came
sauntering by. |
. “Going out?” he asked.

" Yes " snupi.\ed Racke.

“Can't be did 1 L

“Let me pass!” hissed Racke:
before ditiner.” :

“Take it~in the quad.” = L

“FIl do as I cheose.” " - e \

«¥-rather think nol,” said the captain of the Shell coally.
“ You'll have {0 walk over ‘me,- anyhow,” "
! “You ses, dear. man,” remarked- Monty. Lowther, “your
stroll before dinner might be a prolonged one. . It might last

Tom

+

#I'm goin;g to take a stroll

over tea-time, in tho cires.”
*“Hs, ha, hal”. ; :
:*Yuns, wathah,” grinned Arthur Augastus. . * Weally,

Wagke, .you give a chap the impwession that you are twyin’

1o dodge, you know. -1 should be vewy sowwy to think that
Tre Gex Lisragy.—Noo 733, -~~~ oo T oo

- of the study.

“'of jumiors; but.a yell for help from
. have drawn their attention.
_ of his cowardly attack on Grimes was ‘not one

. ihere was no-help for-him;. he-had to- answer for hi
C With a black brow, he tramped

Half-Crowns. ‘Awarded For Interesting Paragrdphk_.’ See -Page 18, E :

lllIlilIlllill_llll!IIHIIll:lllIilll]IIHIIlIilIIllﬂIIIElIIIIIIIIiﬂllil_l!lIIHIIIEIII]I[lllllﬁlllﬂlé- Sthat was the case, but it weally looks vewy much like it, bai

Jove !” . :

“Tt really does!” chortled Blake. ”

Racke clenched “his hands hard. But there was no possi-
bility of forcing his.way out, and he unclenched his hands
again, and walked away. e took the path under the aneient.
elms, close to the school wall, and stopped where the slanting
oak grew Climbing the wall at that point was net difficult
in ordinary circumstauces. But the circumstances now were
extraordinary ! As Racke stopped at the oak, a cheery voice
called out behind him: - B

“Chuck it, Racke!” ‘

“Ha, ha, ha!” ° -

The Terrible Three were strplliné n%n;zg the path- towards

“him. Racke muttered a curse, aiid grasped the cak to climb.

Monty Lowther quickly ran forward, and laid hold of his Teg.

“Come down, dear boy ! said Lowther. -

“Yet go, you rolter ™ :

“Kim on, old bean!" g .

Racke came down from the slanting trunk with a bump.
He sat on the ground and howled, and the Terrible Three
smiled at him

“N. G., old top!” said Manners,
until you start to meet Grimey.!” .
< “You rotters!” gasped Racke. -

He rose and»staﬁked away, and the chums of the Shell
strolled after him. Racke compréhended that they -did not
intend to lose sight of him until dinner, and he gave it up..
He wenl savagely into the Scheol House. ~ His face was gring
when he appeared at the dinner-table—a contrast to” the
smiling faces round him.  Eveérybody but Racke seemed fo be

looking forward to the afternoon’s entertainment.

After dinner Racke had no chance of dedging. Quite a
little army of juniors gathered round him as they left the
dining-hall. Racke went to his study, and the.army camped
in the corndor, keeping up a cheery conversation there,
Racke made ihe interesting discovery that bis key had been
removed from his study doof, so it was not possible for: kim
to lock himself in And when there was a sound of furniture
moving in the stndy, the door was pushed open. Racke, in
the act of wheeling a heavy desk towards the door, stopped,
and (fhtred at the Terrible Three, i

““Get out of my study I he hissed. e

“My hat! A merry barring-out!” chuclded Lowther
“Do you mind if we keep thc door open, Racke " .

“Yes, Ido!" E - ¥

“That's unfortunale—because we're going to keep it open wr

“Yaas, wathah!” 7

Racke glared furiously at,the grinning crowd oulside the

“ You're not going out

| doorway. :

“I'm fed up with this " he said, between his teeth. “I'm
not going oul at two o'clock ! You'll let me alone, or T'll
speak to the Housemaster.” i -

Tt was Racke's last card. ) :

But it was not a trump, as he hoped. It did not seem to
affect Tom Merry & Co- when he played it.

“¥ou can speak o Mr. Railton as soon as
Tom Merry. “But if you. do,
whele story. T warn you of that. 1 fancy you'd find it better
to meet Grimes. But please yourself.” r

And Racke, on reflection, d};cided that he would not. care.
to take his chance with the Houserpastor.  Mr. Railtor’s
ouinion of his attack on Grimes he.could guess in advance.

When two o'clock rang out from the clock-tower, Tomy
Merry slid off his seat on the corner of Racke’s study table.

“Time!” he remarked.

“ Yaas, wathah!~ Come along, Wacke!”

“1 won't!” . .

Tom slipped his arm throngh Racke's,
session of Racke's other arm. -

“March ! chortled Elake. ; 4

In the midst of a grinuing crowd, Racke was maiched out
He was marched down the corridor, and down
the staircase. Blake dodged into Study No. 6 for a ‘bag
containing . the boxing-gloves,-and -burried after the party;
and rejoined them' in the quad. Half-way to the gates Racke

you like,” said
Mr. Railton will hear the

Manners took pos-

‘made a last effort. -

“Yet me go, you rolters—"

“(lome on!"”
“1'1] shout to Kildare!".

.. Kildare of -the Sixth was walking at & litife_di_éhance with

Datrel, The'two prefects took fo hieed of the merry-crowd

Racke would certainly

“Shoyt away " said Tom Merry cheerily, .
Racke opened his mouth—and: closed it ugain, The story
that. could be
told to.n prefect. - The. lapless tad of ‘the-Shell realised that

5 sins,
_out at-the gates of St. J im's
im the midat of a cheery crowd of more than {wenty fellows.
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R .~ CHAPTER 8,
5 Broug'it up t2 the Seratch,

“IUBREY RACEE walked down Rylconmbe Lane with
glinting’ eyes and a scowling brow.  From the. gates,
Crocke and Mellish, and two or three more of Racke’s
set, watchied him start, It did not séem 1o occur to
‘thein to lend theif pal a helping land in his extremity; in
fact, they secmed to derive considerable amusement from the
SCere., 5 4 : 5

“Poor old Raclte !” remarked Mellish, * He’s fairly booked
this time—what 7’ - i T

“Serve him jolly well right!” said Crooke, ynbbing his
nese.:. (*rooke’s nose still showed signg of the rift in the lute
in:Study No. 7. 5 .
* Dashed . funk 1” gaid Clampe of the Shell. “Why the
dooce can't he go in and lick the village cad—what !—with-
cut oll this fuss? 1 would I”

"“He, he, he !’ came from Baggy Trimble. “Racke would |

hand on the job to you, if you offcred, Clampe!” }

Whereupon Clampe hestowed a kick wpon Baggy Trimble

‘s a reward for his untimely remark. ] i
. Racke gave a biiter look back at his friends as he went.
But he was soon out of their sight.

It was & fine, frosty afternoon, and all the juniors enjoyeg
the walk down the lane—with the exception of Aubrey Racke.
Aubrey was not in a meod just then for enjoying anything.

: alt.!” sang out Tom. Mesrly, as the party came up to Mr.
Sands’ groeery shop in the village High Street, -
JUHalt it s P Ba-lé, e

in
Blake,
“Now, )

e
oW,
“"¥(io to the didkens!” growled Racke. ) : N

“You've got some business to settle with Mr. Sawds!”
said the captain of the Shell.

T haven't; eonfound you !”

*Three-and-sixpence——"

“Ret " - . .

"\ Are you going to pay wp?” demsanded Tom Mery.

“ND-' - -

“Grimes has had three-and-six deducted from his screw
for the damage you did, Racke, It's up 1o you to square.”

“ Yaaa, ‘wathah!” said Arthur Augustus. “T am weally
surpwised at you, Wacke; for twyin® to cwawl out of your just
wesponsibilities in this wotten mannah !”

“The--the fact is—" slammered Racke, 5
- “Racke’s got an explanation 1o make, Mr. Sands,” said
Monty Lowther. “Give him time. He’s rather bashful I’

**I-—I upset Grimes on his bike the other day,” stammercd
Racke, as there was'no help for it. *“I—I cansed the damage,
Mr. Sands.” .

*Oh, did you?’ grunted Mr. Sands,

“Yes. .I hear you've stopped three-and-six for the damage,
53 I—I want to pay it.” E o .

Mr. Bands smiled genially. iy . -

““That’s very honourdble and straightforward of vou, Master
Backe," he said. *I quite understand. I'Hl sce that Grimes
has the money.” . .

Racke swung away savagely, The sum of three-and-sixpence
was a ‘matter of no moment at all to the wealthy profiteer’s:
o1, bub parting with it in these circumstances went vory
much against the grain, But Aubrey Racke Was in the hands
of the Amalekites, and there was no help for him. He would
have heen glad enough if.the affair had ended there. But
it-svas by no means at an end yet. . i i Ay

As he stalked oub of the grocer's shop, the merry: crowd
of juniors cloted round him again. . . :

“"I'His way for the stricken field of battle!” grinned Monty
T_owtll:n;ar. .“Don’t bo impatient, “Rdcke! You'll be there
saon !’ 2 .

“Ha, ha, ha!” o EDTT
HRacka lo!oked_ an}it}li{ng bl;lt im'p‘aiicnb.({or the field of hattle,

e rast 4 longing logk in' the opposite direclion,

“ March!” chortled Blake, Gl '-u ) 3

The juniors marched again. Down the High Street went
the merry crowd, with the scowling Racke in their midst,

They turned off ot the village green. At the upper end
of the green, close to the ‘village, a football match was
soing ou. The lower end was well away from the houses,
and quite secloded enough for the purposes of the party from -
St. Jim's. As they walked across the green they sighted
three youths waiting in the distance under the o0ld ouks, .

“They're there!” remarked Jack Blake. “ILoock at Raeke’s
fiery eye gleaming at sight of the foe!” .

“Ha, ha, ba!™ . N "

““Look here, {ou rotters,” began Racke desperately. “I'm
not _§mng to fight a village cad here!”

“You are, dear boy!” - ¢ ! B

“Yaag, wathah! I am shocked at you, Wacke! Pway:

“I 'won’t pay a ;Iaenny!” said Racke,
hreathing hard. ‘I wish I'd damaged
the low ruffian » little more. Ge and

. eat coke !” s " :

¢~ S Weally, - Wacke—"- :

““¥You refuse to pay!” asked Tom.

“Yes, hang you!” said Racke. *“And
¥ou can’t make mel!™ -

I think we can try!” smiled Tom

- Metry, © “My idea is that you ought to

.- walk in. and “tell . Mr. Sanéis it.was all
-your fault, and hand over the money, so
that he can refund it to Grimes. See?” -
:“Rata I
*Then we shall have to wall-on as far

#3 the Red Cow,”” said Tom. ‘‘There’s

a horse-trough there.” 1
“What the thump do you want with

" a_horse-trough 77 asked Racke uneasily,
© *You are going to have your head

pyb in it, dear man, and held there nntil

you dscide to do the decent thing.” -
“Yans, wathah 1”

g, ha, hal”

**March [ said Blake

Come on, Racke!” ;

“Look !]:ere I—I—é don’s mli)zg
squaring the three-and-six!” gas
Racke, “I~I'll do it. What's three-

ny]d-sii to e, anyhow?” .
coiduite. 50! I¥s  little _enough to
o, agreed Tom Merry, “but it’s a
of 10-Grimes, If you've made up.your
mind, come in, anjim more palaver,”
Aubrey Racke had made up his mind.
- The horse-trough in prospect had helped.
him to make it up quite suddenty, .
-He entered the grocery shop with half
" -adogen of the juniors, the rest remaining
ouiside, :

Ar. Sands glanced inquiringly at_the

little- crowd as they came in. _Tom
% M‘erry gave Racke a significant Jook.

Racks laid three

shillings and sixpence on the counter.  What is this 7 *
ead grocer. "’?—'1 [

MGo it!” ho said. . asked the surpris Grimes on his bike the. other
cke. fumbled in his pockets for loose day ! stammered Raocke. * 1—i.caused .ihe damage, Mr..Sands.” .
cash, He laid thres shillings and._ six- . "5!1, did, you 2% gpunted Mr. Sands. . "Yes. | hear you've stopped |. '

- peoce on the eounter, - thr

for the di ge; 50 I—I want to pay It

“What's this?” asked the surprised.. . i—
groder, '

Tur Gex Lisrany.~—No, 733
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sewew up your couwage to the stickin® %oint, and- wemembah
that you belong to St. Jim’s!” said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
severely. You have the honah of the school in your hands
at the pwesent moment, Wacke.” | )
“You silly idiot!” snarled Racke. .
“PBai Jove! If you chawactewise me as a sillay idiot,
Wacke—" ’ 3 :
“You dummy!"

“] wefuse to be called a dummay. Pway stop a few

minutes, deah boys, while I give Wacke a feahful thwashin'.””

“Racke’s going ‘l‘.’?

“Bacﬁ-pedal, old top,” said Blake. _
get o thrashing from Grimes, and one’s enough, Stow it
“Weally, Blake—" : .
“Here we arol” said Tom Merry, as the 8t..Jim’s party
. game.up to the quiet spot where Grimes, Piicher, and Craggs
. wore waiting. “Top of the afterncon, old scouts! We've
" brought our man. He's ragiug for. gore!” . "
“Yearning for combat!” said Blake. *“Look ai him,
Grimey! If you feel nervous—"" )
_ Grimes chuckled. . .
“I'm ready!” he said, - 3
“We can hardly hold Racke back, so buckle to,” said
Monty Lowther. ;
* “Ha, ha, ha!” o

“You rotters!” said Racke, gritting his teeth. “If you
think I'm afraid of a grocery cad—" X
.-~ “Well,~ appearances may be -deceptive,”
‘Manners. “But it certainly looks like it.” : .
~ %I don’t choose to ﬁ;:ht- a low hound,” said Racke, with
a sneer, “and I won't!" . .

" ¥ou can't back out at this stage,” said Monty Lowther.
“Tommy, your principal’s got the wind npi”

“Remember, I'm your second, Racke,” urged Tom Merry.
“Try to do your Form captain a little credit.” :

“1 never asked .you to. be my second, you rotter!”

“Are you ready?” .

*“No, hang you!” : :

“Look 'ere,” said Grimes, “if the feller’s funky, I'm not
.going to ’it 'im. Let 'im sneak orf!”

“That's not good encugh,” said Tom Merry.

-4 ghould rather think not!” roared Grundy of the Shell,

in great wrath. ‘“If Racke don’t fight Grimes; he’s going to
ht mét” - :

ﬁs“ What a merry alterriative!” smiled’Monty Lowther, “I

should advise you, as a. friend, to take on Grimes, Racke.”

“Bai, Jove! Of all the-wotten funks—" .

Racke breathed hard. There was no help for him. And
even Racko -vas sensitive to the scorn in all the faces round
him.. He did not want to have the finger of scorn pointed
‘at him as a hopeless funk., He screwed up his courage to
‘the sticking-point, as Arthur Aungustus had advised, and
fastened on the gloves.
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“I'm ready!” he snarled,

“Brave!” 8 s g
. “Tha blood of all the Rackes is boiling in his velns now !"
said Monty Lowther. ‘*‘Think of the record of the Raclke
family in the war, old scout, and live up to it!”

*“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the juniors.

, “T'm ready, I tell youi” howled Racke,
jaw! Let the rotten cad come on!” :
“Trot out gour\ticker. Gussy, and keep {ime,” said Tom.

“Yaas, wathah, deah boy!"”

Arthur Augustus D’Arey produced his handsome gold
watch.. The St. Jim's juniors formed a ring round ihe battle-
ﬁl‘ound. And Racke—not at all eagerly, but with a sort of -

esperate delermination—stepped up and toed the line,.

CHAPTER 9.
R:ne!m’s Way.

“ Not so rmuch

“f[‘IME " :
"GD it ll’
_ Grimes started the first round with a grin on his
rugged fice. Racke’s expression was bitter and
malevolent. -

The cad of the Shell was in for it now; and he had savagely
resolved to do his best. Indeed, as he was a bigger feﬁow
than Grimes, and had had' more opportunity %or boxing
practice, the advantage ought to have been with him. He
rushed in desperately,-and forced the fighting from the start.

The grin died off Girimes’ face as he received Racke's right
fairly on his nose, and Racke’s left following it up on his chin..
Grimes gasped and staggered back.

Racke followed him up savagely,
went to grass with a crash.

0w’ spluttered Grimés. “Ow!” -

“Bai Jove!” :

“Count !” shouted Racke,
grass.

“Yaas, bai Jove! One—two—thwee—four—five——"

Grimes was up again before Arthur Augustus reached six.
Racke was watching him, and he piled in furiously before the
grocer's boy was fairly on his feet, Grimes stalled him off-as
well as he could; but Grimes was not well-versed in the
boxer’s art. - Racke’s heavy blows came home again and
again, and Grimes was knocked all round the ring, gasping
and spluttering, and he went down again at last, with a
crash. - 5 . ! g

“Time !”

Arthur Augustus rapped out the word. L

Racke stepged back grinning breathlessly.  Grimes lay
sprawling sud gasping, looking quite’ dizzy: Dilcher picked
him up and made a knee for him. - :

“You'll have to pull yourself together, old sport!” mmir-
mured Pilcher. “Don’t let 'im get at you like that ag’in1”
" 0w !” murniured Grimes. “%’V’bw | .

Racke's face was savagelg triumphant now. He felt that
he had the advantage, and that Grimes would not get over the

unishment of the first round very easily. The cad of the
Shell no longer regretted that Tom Merry & Co. had broughl-
him up to the scratch. An easy victory, without damage

hitting out, and Gri_n;ea

as Grimes sprawled in -the

. to himself, was just what Racke wanted, And, feeling that

he was going to be victorious, he inwardly resolved to give’
Grimes the thrashing of his life. After the scrap, Grimnes
should be just able to crawl away—ihat was Racke's intention
now. ¢ ‘ g 7

When Arthur Augustus called “Time!” for the sccond
round, Aubrey Racke stepped up quite briskly.

But he was tather mistaken in Grimes. The hard punish.
ment he had received did not make Grimes falter, ' It
hardened him, and he came up to the scratch in a grim and
determined  mood. e ’ : i

Racke tried hiz rushing tactics: again, and Grimes received .
several hefty punches. " But he returned them with interest,
and he did not ‘go to grass again.  That round was hard-
fought on both sides, and when it ended, Racke's nose was

streaming red, and he was feeling far from triumphant. -He -~

had received less punishment than Grimes, but he was feeling
its” effects much more. ©  _© . T ¢ T 2 p
“ Not so bad for you, Racke!” said his second cheerily, as

- “You're backing up-

“ he sponged Aubrey’'s crimson nose.
rippingly 1"+ . . [ .
4 Yaas, wathah! I weally nevah thought that Wacke had - -~
50 much beef in him !” remarked Arthur Augustus. A
e only scowled by way of repiy.
“Time!” [ S - ;
In the third round, Grimes-had -the -advantage.- A rather
painful jab on the chin sickened Racke; he could not face-
punishment. He backed away. and defended himself in a
flurried way, and Grimes marsred him all round the ring,’
grinning again now, = g "
“Is this a walking match ?”* inquired Blake, A
“Looks as if it's going to be a running match soon I said

Monty Lowther. -
“Ha, ha, ha!”

N



Spleudid-Long Comptete -School Story. in This Week’s * Boys’ Herald.” 17

But taunts could not move Racke now. He was showing
.. the white feather with a vengeance,
: uirmed and dodged nmf backed, and was quite breath-
lesd with his exertmns to escape close qu.m‘ters when D’Arcy
called “Time!”
“Buck up, for ’ sake, Racke [ Tom Merry mur-
- mured to him. “You're simply askmg for a licking, dodging
around like that1”
‘:¥1nd'vaur own business 1™ hissed Racke.
ime
“Go it, Racke!” howled the 8t. Jim’s juniors, in greab
‘wrath and indi tion at Racke's tactics in the fourth round.
- The cad of the Shell was bent on dodgin blows, and he
seered to have fargoiten attnck altogether. . Hig nerve, such
as it was, had petered out. lled when Grimes' knuckles
came home on his already swm en nose-and then, at a tap
an the chest, he fell to the grass.
“You needn’t count, Gmy I” said Blake.
malingering !
‘et up 1"
.. *Yaas, waﬂuh"' said tho swell of St. Jm;s indignantly.
“I wefuse to mu'nt iau out, you wotten fupk "

oL vou mualingercr 17

5 T4My eye!” said Pilcher to Crasgﬁ
Nﬁeﬁ funk ¥ -
Racke staggered up, his face bhtk with mge Mahugm'

“Jener see snch 4

i mg did not serve his turn; the fight had to go on to a |

finish. Grimes, with a cheery grin on his battered face, caine
@ity punching hard Racke iacbed
and turned, gasping and panting.
Suddetﬂy he made a'spring to escape.
He dodged through a gap in the 1ing. and fled across the
reen. so quickly ihat not a hand could be raised te stop

My word " gesped Girimes.
The. St. Jim’s jamiors stood peirified for 3 moment. They
s.zlred blankly after the flesing !igm'e of Xu’nmy Racke,
“(Coare back, you fumk 1 reancd Bl
back, Wacke, }'au ‘wottah

21 told you-it would turn inte a :runnmg match ! chuckied
N e T ey, o 3

“The awful rotter!” exclain: om errg,m s}
““ Racke—do. you hear, Racke?! Tome back, you ’F‘m

Racke barged on at top-speed. Wﬂdhmmswtm]dmi‘.hw ]

y dlag'god him back to face (:rnm_qs hammering fists agaim,

= In that moment of

nic he was -:mfen’mn!' to scorn, :
Arthur Augustus §Aw slipped his waich back into his
-ket. :

Hewimes wins 1" he said.
What a win 1” murmured Blake.

. “Loak here, F'm going to fetch ihai rotten coward back 1"
rua.\ed Gmnd';- ‘And Grundy of. Bse Sheﬂ started in parsuit.
. “Your win, Grimey, man,” said Tom Merry, laugh-
“ing, “such as it is!”
| "My word!” was all Grimes eould sa;
; Gx‘mms t en his jacket. with I’slnhw s help and wnllred
. away to t?g fountnin on the green to bathe bis face, with

. Pﬂcher and Craggs. The thres Rylcombe lads were

ling.

. grinned ‘Manners,

| arin.

Raoke's
You could count a bundred beforo he'd

and dodged, and ﬂm‘n’id

-Tom Merry. & Co. locked at one another.
. “What a sell1” soid Blake. ' “We ought to have watched
lm_n better! This affair is a credit to 8t. Jim’s—I don'y
think I
“We'll send ihe rotien funk to Coventry!” growled
errlee
“ Yaas, wathah!”
“Pick up Racke’s jackel, 'inmmy—:,ou e lus second 1”
“He's fergo-tteu his-jacket; he was in
such a huvrey 17 '
, ha, h 15
Lom "Morry threw Auhrey Racke's elegant jackob ovar his-
The 8t. Jmsanrty waiked off the green, in & wrathiul
and indignant ‘mood. shm.ﬁea " had already’
disappeared in the dutuee, mﬁl Gedrge Alfved Gr\mﬂ '
goiug strong on his track. - But Grundy was not likely
overtake the fagitive before he reached St: Jim's. An ey
Racke had never distinguwished himself on the cinder-path—
but he was dts‘tﬁmdﬂnﬂ himself now, and dis aying -
hitherto u,usasp runu:mg powers. . tes :
* - E »- *

“Grandy of the Shell met Tom Merry & Co. “hcn they
arrived at the school. -
“C&tf_h him ?” asked Blake.
**Not before he got into his study 1™ said Gruudy, W 11]1 a
snort. “He wouldn't come dut; so 1 laid into 'hm: Mth a

“T think 'hea sorry by ihis time that ha bolted " said
Grundy; “I broke the thing on him.  Luckily, it was
Rucke’s 17

That ev:anmg wu not o happy one for Anbrey Racke. He
way fealmﬁ effccts of the fight with Grimes, and still more

e&ecis oi h).a subsequent’ mteﬂmw with George

during evening gearly every junior

in ﬂ:e oo! House logked tnto Study No, 7i m the Shell, to

tell Racke what he thought of him.- - 'L‘nmbfq

looked in, with lofty seora iu his fat face, and tiﬂk&ﬂ {o him

—and Recke lacked even sufficient mrg’y to kick Trimble

out. And Aunbrey Racke devived no .eonsclation whatm er
from the knowledge that he had only l'nmself to tha.nk

THE EXD,

A‘UBREY RACKE ﬁgures largely
‘in next week’s splendid yarn called

“ RACKE TO THE RESCUE.”

DOES OUR FRIEND PROVE HIMSELF
A HERO ?

Well, get mext week's “ GEM ™ lnd read all
sbout it for yourself, .

You ‘will like this magnificent sfory,

%UM#IM.&WW'@.M‘MW’ hd o d ] ¢IW¢MMWWOM¢M¢§

mmtfss ﬁAnY
NISCOUAT ISCELLES |

GET THIS WEEK'S. -
C*BOYS?

. and read particulars of this great new offer,
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“THE ISLAND OF
PLEASURE.”
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(Continued from page 13.)
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noon they found themselves in the heart of
an almost impenetrable stretch of ereeper-
entwined trees. . .

A hot vapour seemed to rise from the
ground, and after struggling on under these
conditions for a mile or so, Tommy gave

it up.
“This is a blinking tricky path we're in,”
he remarked to Taga, mopping the sweat

from his_brow. “For goodness’ sake, let's
get out of it! Not even a goat would be
. e fool come

in here, I know.”

Taga grinned;  In
fact, = Taga always
grinned. He had an
undercurrent of irre-
sistible humour ¢hat
no " sort of circum-
stance could efiace.

“Am pretty bad
" he admitted;
I think this fella
know the way.”

Taga set to work
then, and Tommy,
who was by this time
an  sanimated sweat-
drop, toiled labori-
ously in the wake of
the brown - skinned
native.

Just  how
managed to
1 through that awiul
tangle of vines and
ecreepers and . thorn-
hushes without get-
ting so much a8 a
scrape on  his body
was a constant source
of amazement and
1 andoyance to his stout
companion.

path,
“put

Taga
et

rather sketchy, for it

. on the rocks,

their treasure trove

The three chums hooked the fish from out of their trap
“ They’re mullet !" cried Scat.
-mullet, and |- bet thc{ make very good eating!”

he trio returned to . the clifi, and
Anna hailed them with delight.

of a pair of
ragged shorts and a
_shirt that did not

o8 | phoagt of. sleeves, and

With
seemed to be con-
stantly getting hung

Tommy's -attire was’

that fragile covering

You Simply Must Gét_ This Week’s * Bo‘ys"_ Herald !

up with the thorns and erceper. uﬁ
befors they cleared the mass of junglé
Tommy had collected a very splendid assort.
ment of various spikes and thorns in the
more fleshy parts of hiz anatomy.

When they reached the clear ground Tommy,
saw a long stretch of verdant turf running
away ahead, broken here and there by
patches of serub. .

Taga, the indefatigable, was still striding
onward in his llgnt, buoyant way, and
Tommy hailed him. ; _
T dYppk here, old chap,” he sald. *¥ou
seem to be made of steel and -catgut, but
I'm hanged if I can go any farther. You
can follow the blinking goats if vou like,
but I'Il wait here. I don’t care tuppénes
if we never get meat. I'm finished.”

Pommy struggled on to the shadow of a
friendly  bush, and eeated himself down-
heavily. Taga came back, and nodded bis
head sympathetically at the sweating, ex-
hausted youngster.

“All right, Master Tommy,” he sald; “I
go off after dem fella goats, and mebbg bring
one along bi'-a™-bi. You wait here, eh?”

Tommy was gingerly removing several of
the more barbarous thorns from bis body,
and he gave Taga a grin. .

“Right-ho! I'll wait for you,” he said.

Ta{ga went off, and Tommy continued his
painful surgical operationsy then, when most
of the thorns had been removed, he lay flat
on his back, staring up at the blue sky, until
at Iast fatigué claimed him, and Tommy fell
fast asleep. 3

When one goes. to sleep with one’s mouth
open, flat on one's back, there's a musical
accompaniment that follows that procedure,
and Tommy, unknown to himself, was snor-
ing like o pigi.

How long he' remained In slumber he did
not know. He was aroused suddenly by &
hot, wet breath on his face, and, opening his
eyes, he found himsell looking straight into-
another -pair of orbs—a long face, with a-
grey patek of whisker, and above it two
terrifying horns: B =
t Please, I-I—" X 3
“Phoof!” ‘ .

(Next weele there will be another
Splendid Long Instalment of this fine : -
_Seﬁa!. Don’t miss it!) S
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= “MY READERS’
OWN CORNER.”

Half-a-crown is paid for each
contribution printed on this page.

If your ntme is not here this week it
may be next.
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THESE DANGEROUS DAYS,

Buzz, buzz! The pedestrian paused at
the intersection of two busy cross-streets,
and .nervously looked about him., ~ A
motor-car was rushing straight ‘at him
from one direction, a motor-bike from
another, a steam-truck was approaching
from behind, and a taxi was racing
forward. He looked up, and saw an
aeroplane directly above him. It was

=
e

rd

descending rapidly. There was but one
chance. Luckily, he was standing on a
manhole -cover,” He lifted the -lid and

dropped into cover—iust in time to be
run over by an underground train.—
Donald Cottee, 55, Spofforth Street,
Cremorne, Sydney, N.S.W., Australia,

"WORSE THAN THAT.

The worried countenance of the bride-
groom disturbed the: best man. Tiptoeing:
up the aisle, he whispered: *What's the
matler, Sandy? Have ye lost the ring?”
“No,"” replied the unhappy man, “the
ring's safe, but, “mon, I've lost my
enthusiasm !"—John = F ~ Little, High
Sireet, Ararat, Victoria, Australia.

of an opening which was

THE FUSS.

“What's all that fuss over in that
corner?”’. * That's Mrs. Naggs sendin
a telegram to her husband!™ ¢ Yes,
know; but why all the fuss?” * Oh,
she's trying to tell him exactly what she
thinks of him in twelve woids!"—H

Victoria, Australia.

THE CAUSE OF CHARITY.
Jacky: “Please mum, let me have six-
pence for a poor lam» man.” Mum:
“Who is the poor lame man?” Jacky:
« Fr—well, ho’s the ticket selier at the
cireus,”—Glyn Dummer, 6, Maes-y-Ciwrt,
Port Talbot, South Wales.. 2

COGENT REASONS.

“1 am here, gentlemen,” explained
the pickpocket to his fellow prisoners,
a5 the result of a moment of abstrac-
tion.” “And L' said the incendiary,
“pecause of an unfortunate habit of
reine of making light of things.” * And
I,” said the forger, “on account of a
simple desire to make a name for my-
self.” “And I,” added the burglar,
“ through nothing but taking advantage
ered in a
large mercantile establishment.” —Miss
H. Reid, Dovecote Cottages, Morpeth.

ANSWER

EVERY MONDAY...PRICE Lo

Tastlake, 151, Collins Street, Melbourne, |

POINTS TO REMEMBER. -
The human liver weighs four pounds.
Mustard was first made in France, A

hundred and ten sugar canes would make

ten pounds of sugar. The Severn Tunnel
is 22,002 feet long. Nothing can decay
if kept perfectly dry. ‘anada = was

formerly called Hochelaga. In South
Africa goats are employed to drive
sheep. A shark can keep up a speed of
from 17.20 miles_per hour, The balance-
wheel of a watch travels close on 3,550
miles a year. Forty-eight different
materials are used in the construction of
a piano. Some. varieties of earthworms
in South Africa attain the length of sixty
feet. A British 10d.” stamp of 1865
(brown} was recently sold in London for -
£240.—N. Kelly, Danesfort, Donogha- _
dee, co. Down, Ireland, S

HONG KONG'S SHIPPING.

In the possession of Great Britain,
Hong Kong has becomea thriving centre
of industry and commerce. Shipping is,
of course, vital to the welfare of the
distriet. The harhour is famous for its
accommodation of vesseis of all types.
To Hong Kong comes the shippingof the
whole world. %Eo primary pmdll)mta come
from the island. There are many
factories and prosperous business estib-
lishments, but practically all the shipping
trade has to do with China itself. Hong
Kong is the depot and the entrepot.for
n vast carrying trade, and its tonnage
slatistice rival any port in the world,—
Hugh Lim, 41, Nathan Road, Kowloon,
Hong Kong, China.
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. Story Supplement of the “ St. Jim’s News."”

Last week's instalment. told how Madeleine
Stanton was captured by Ram Darry, the
leagder of 'a strange seeret society, who is try.
ing;to obtain a wonderful diamond, known as
. the'Sun-of Siva. This jewel is in the possession |
of the millionaire’s daughter, £
E Nearing the End,

RUTELL was pretty sure that he would
be able te recogmise the men who
hﬂ::d captured Madeleine if he saw)

em

}Fhére was plenty of informatien to wmkf
pom. :
Ab length Mrs, Browning neared the .end

of her stary. Her voice was beginning to
falter, and presently she stopped speaking
altogether.

“Is there anything more you have to say?”
asked Brutell, in a kindly voice.
L .is nothi “My

- #ind is now a comple A
Dr. Brutell came te the conclusion that.
this-was the point where Ram Darry had]
seized hold of M1s, Brewning, and h ised
hier. She had told all she knew, so hp broke:
the spell, and a mement or twe datier thei
housekeeper was. her normal self again.

The experimewt had been an. nndoubted
success, and ®here was every hope -that |
Madeleine would soon be found, and her|
fregdom regained ence more. -

Dr. Brutell and the detective discussed the
mattér for a few moments, aud then they
decided wpon & 'plan of campaign. -

“I'knew where there is a curio shop which'
13  much : frequented by Orientals,” remarked
the ‘detective. “It is just possible that we
shall, find the peopie we want there. Anyway, |
the place is something of a mystery; -and it
may be worth investigating.”
< 7Tlip doctor agreed that this was so, and
. the'two imen set out upon their search.

Meanwhile,’ Ram Darry and his assistants
.~ had ‘alrendy returned to their headquarters
- behind.;the old curio . shop in the city.

Madeleine, who was by now almost ex-
“hausted, was taken iuto the room which served
. a8 % temple for this strange Eastern society.:
She was now completely in their power, and
the poer girl bad no idea at all what her
ultimpte fate wowld be, - : i

Ram Darry pointed to a chair, and told the

girl o be:seated. g o ]

“We'shall treat yoit with all the honours of

a princess, and no harm will come t6 you if

you Wil epey our will! :

The - teader glanced at Madeleine, and.
waited for her reply. - : j
“And what is It you want me to do?”. she’

asked. .
- “Ypu must revedl to us withotit delay ]
where the great jewel known as the Sun of
8i * muttered Ram Darry, Lis eyes glint-
ng.: S
Madeléine gave a statt when she heard the'
name-of the jewél mentioned. The Son -of-Biva;
wag tH. name of the wonderful diamond pre-’
.. sented to her hy her father.some years ago..
This was <the reason, then, for the queer
hehaviour of these men. Now she knew why
they desired to muke her a prisoner, |

Lin their car, -bub-

- considerable force, and this did-

¢ It %as plain that” they were very eager
indéed . 1o obtain the” Sun. of Siva, a
]

nd I'all to their sense of honour, .

Madeleine , wondered why this should be so.
She ‘was guite unaware of the strange legend
which was attached to it, and of its remark-

able history.
1t also puzzled her to know how they gained
the information that it was in Ter keeping.

Mr. Robert Stanton’s plucky daughter
obstinately refused to give her questioner any
information at all about the diamond, He
repeated his questions concerning it, and was
growing very  angry indeed, but Madeleine
would not give way.

Finding that a groelling cross-examination
wus of no use, Ram Darry resorted to threats
in an effort to force the girl to give him
the information he desired.

“Where is the Bun of Siva hidden?”
demanded the leader, iu angry tones.

Although almost paralysed by the dreadful
threats he made, Madeleine courageously
refused to give in. .

“Nothing will riake me answer you,” she
replied simply.

Ram Darry began to realise that mere words
were of no avail, so for as this fearless girl
was concerned, and he nropaeed to take ether
steps 10 gain the required tion.

But Madeleine had a friend much pearer to
‘hand than she knew in that dreadful moment.

While she had been undergoing her cross.
examination, Dr. Brutell, accompanied by the
detective, hud been making his way towards
the place of her mmpriconment.

It was an easy matter for them to make
their way to the Oriental section of the city
i ence having crossed the
bonder-line, they needed to go very carefully,
so that e suspicions were aroused.

The residents of this spmewhat unsavoury
section of the city resented strangers coming
amongst them. They were all of a suspicious
nature, and i they caught sight of apyane
who looked like a detective, they would
immediately flash the news around from eno
to .another, so that al! should he on their]
guard.

Many of these yellow men were engaged
upon work that was not looked upon favour-
ably by the eyes of the law.

Brutell and the detective succeeded in reach-
ing their destination without mishap, and they
hoped that - they bhad hit upon the right
scent. - ) .

They considered it more than likely that |
they would eventually find Madeleine hidden |
away In one of these sipister-looking buildings.

Here was the curie shop that they were in
search of, and their task mow was to gain
admittance to the rcoms beyand; -which the
detective knew were frequented by men such
as those deseribed by the buusekeeper, Mrs.,
Browning. . 5 :

Dr. Brutell glanced through fthe window of |
the shop, -and he saw that it was occupied by
an Oriental sdfendant.

This mab apparently served the double
‘purpose of atbending to customers, if any, and
acting as a gnard 4o prevent peaple gaining |
access to the “temple ¥ beyond the sh

Judging by the wery dusty nature af the]
contents, it looked very doubtful if the man:
behind, the coumer wos ever worried -very’
much with people desivous-of purehasing gapds|
from him. - 4

Dr. Brutell and the deteotive pretonded toi
be llooking at aome -gld untiques in ithe shop
window; in reality, however, they were
debating what would he the best plan for
‘them to adopt to galn the end -ip view.

They could rush in and make an assanit
upofht ‘the unfortunate sattendant, but they
decided against ‘this course for the following
Teasol: e . :

Ja order to put him completely out of
action it would be necessary to strike him with
erabi not, appeal at’

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

It might turn out that they had come upon
4 false errand and that Madeleine was miles
away from this particular place.

Il'. bha_t proved to be the case, then a
ferrible injustice would have been committed
upon the unsuspecting attendant.

Another plan would be to endeavour to take
tihe fg!low by surprise and tie -him up and
gag him. The two thought over this scheme,
but they finally. dismissed it, because in the
event of their strategy failing, the attendant
would be eertain to ¢ry out, or in some other
way raise the alarm,-

In the end they decided that the best way
of all would be to fry to win the confidence
of the map, then suddenly take him by
surprige, and work a hlufi, :

The scientist glanced through the window
once more, and assured himself that the man
within was net aware of their presence.

Then together they entered the shop, pré-
tending that they were collectors of antiques,
and that they desired to have a look round
the shop in case there was something that
they would like to buy. 2 :

The Oriental wis delighted to let them do
#&his. There could be o harm in it; eo far as
e could see, and i they were foolish enougi
o spend money en these worthless things in
the shap, well, that was their own.look-out. i

‘On the other side .of the road, hidden i
a couvenient Goorway, there were three police-
men waiting. They could eastly see into the
shop from that position, and on receiving a
certain signal from Dr. Brutell, they -were to
leave their biding-place and rush in. AN this

ad been arranged before the two men lad

| entered.

Brutell and the detective were carefully
examining a large china ornnment, and the
yellow man was cycningly watching them
through p wirror hanging upon the wall.

Brutell was not aware af this fact, and hs
Tajsed his hand in order to signal to his
‘men who were waiting. At that moment, too,
the yellow man pressed a small button which
was hidden under the counter. He was send-
ing & signal to Ram Darry and the others
who were in the rcom beyand.

The attendaut grinned as he thought of his
cleverness In trapping these two spies. They
had thought to deceive him, but he had
‘beaten them. 'The yellow man's pleased look,
however, quickly turned to one of fear when
he heard the sound of ‘heavy footsteps
appreaching the shop.

The three policemen had lost no fime In
answering  Bruteil’s rignal, and with their
reyolvers draws, they bounded - through the -
doorway. By sheer force the men swept the
astanished attendant out of the way, aod
Rrocesded 0 the rear of the shop.

A hullst from the .detective's revolver
quickly shattered the Isck of the ‘door In
front .of .them, and the whale party swept
hurriedly inbe the mext room. - ;

Brutell felt convinced that he would find
Madeleine here, and his belief proved to be
correct, for his cyes immediately rested upoa
the pale, tired face of Robert Staptan's
daughter. f : *

The girl reeognised her friend at once, bug
by a greos -efort she refrained from crying
aut, dor she deamed 4t wise not to give any

{ indication that. she knew the newcomer,

Wards could ot .express her great g‘oy 4t
seeing Pr. Brutell once more. Althongh
things looked very black for her, she had
never despaired of him ceming to her assist.
ance again. i

Madeleine wanted to spring up at once and
help in the fight; she had suffered a good
deal at the hands of these people, and it .
would please her very much if she could now
help in their overthrow.

(To be comeluded next sweek.)
Tux GEx LipRarv.—
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Our Grand Serial, “The
Island of Pleasure,” is
proving a great success.
Tell all your chums to
start reading it NOW |

MARTIN CLIFFORD, . T Fomour Aubor of the

(There will be Another Portrait of one of your Favourites Next Week)



