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Companion Paper, the '‘ Magnet,” as
well; ‘while the * Boys’ Friend * is com-
mencing (same date) a set of portraits of
celebrated boxers. You will see here the
men who are working their way into the
front line. | am net sticking absolutely
to the much-photographed exponents of

popularity. 1t is just as well
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My Dear Chums,~—

There is. a real treat comlnq next
week in the story of St. Jim’s, called
“The -Hero of the Shell.”
not -Gieorgs A Gringdy; theugh the
famous character in question, who sup-
plies such & lot of humour to the yarn,
thinks he-ought to be, The whole point
is that 8t. Jim's goes to Greyfriars to
-play a feotball-match. 1t was tucky Tom
Merry was on the spot, or there is no
- kmowing -what might have happened,
You see, a vacancy occurred—no matter
hew—-and Grundy really thousht he
ought to fill it. There's no telling what
Grundy will be thinking!

Look out for the coming Big Bumper
Number. It w.ll be worthy of the GEM.
I need say no more. A grand new serial
Is alsg on the way.

WONDERFUL NEWS!

Now J come te the most astounding
and welcome *“ surprise packet” ever
offered to GEM readers] In the next
issue but one the GEM will give away
the first of a magnificent series of REAL
PHOTOGRAPHS of famous footballers,
I have never seen anything better done

Every W
CHUCKLES "
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than these new portralts. .00k out for |

Number {1 in the GEM dated May
§th, This first splendigd Real Phote
will show popular “Fanny ' Walden, of
lhe famous Tottenham Hotspurs, actually
N ACTION op the field of play. You
m the player as he really is, doing the
work which has brought him name and
fame, The new series will copstitute
a eports pisture-gallery of the best kind.
A magnificept series of Real Photes
~will be-given away with -our- Monday

The hero is| -

tn think of others, teo; the coming men,
the feHows who are driving on, slowly
winning through, and getting better
knewn every match,

g Pwulur " free plates,
showing in colours the various types of
railway express engines, are winning
merg and more favour,

I am “ puffing " these, 1 know; hut,
after -all, that’s paturai wuth an spgingl
This spiendid series is being extended se

of the big lines,

For tong months past 1 have been
wanting to have a chat with you more
on the old style, but space never per.
mitted it.
and give you some sort of a notion of
what is coming, with the very latest nows
about D’Arcy, and -a word concerning
Baggy Trimble. | know recent yarns
have been better than ever; they speak
for themselves—full of wit and sympathy,
and ‘with that gritty semething marking
them one invariably finds in the tales of
Martin Clifford,

What are you going to do for the
summer holidays? Summer is right on
to us, and it is well to make sure of any
chances that happen along for a- few
days,  no longer, right away in the
country, Personally | would rather have
a tour through English countrysides than
start visiting forgign cities, and. | haye
seen a few of the latter,
sweltering in summer, as a rule,

The fellow whe has a long purse, and
can go abroad, will often start envying
the chap who spends his few days off on
a simple walking trip, But more about
summer holidays next time. Meanwhile,
keep a sharp look-out for the splendid
atiractions to come, and, as advice for
the future, make a point of ordering
your GEM well in sdunce
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the nobla ‘art who have already aghieved |

as to bring in all the famous locomotives

| must deal with the stories, | |

Paris is ] tho

‘| asked the senior,

| wayman.-
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“ MY READERS’ OWN CORNER.”

A Spkﬂdid Tuck meper j‘med

with delicious Tuck is gwarded

tn ﬂw sender of what the

considers the most
mtemung paregraph.

Huy-
a-crouwn awarded for
_other eomlbutiou

(H youp namg i# not here this
week It may be next,)

This Wins Our Tuck Hamper.
'THE WIRELESS,

Pat was most patriotic, and
refused to believe that the ancient
Egypt.mns were wiser than t
Irish, * But the Egyptians used
electricity,”  said is  friend.
““Wires corresponding to modern
telegraph  wires have dis-
covered in Esypt #4717 don’
dispute that,” answered the Irish-
man calmly, “but the fact that no
".wmas havg been found in Ireland
S:oo sitive _that ‘the anc;ent.
Iri seasm wireless telegraphy.”—.
A Tuck Hemper filled with deli-
cmus Tuck has been awarded to
J. T. Berlyn, 33, Upper Addison
G,ardens,:Kensington, Ww. 14,

THE FORTH BRIDGE, - & ™
This bndfe, which was openedezndi
March 4th, 1890, and spans the Firth of
Forth from North to South Queensferry,
was built icu the North British Railway
Company’s_trains running to and fro
from the North of Bcotland, at a cost of
over three million five hundréd thousand
unds, It i3 one and a guarter rqnias
ong, having two clear espans ofdB
usand seven hundred and ten feet-
each, and two spans of six hundred and
pighty feet ~each. The highest part
above high-water level lB three hundred
and - sixty-one feet the dee esh
foyndationi below iugh water level
ninety-one feet. It was the work of ﬁm
 thousand men—day and night—for seven
gea,ls The weight of steel used was
fty-one thousand tons, and the number
of zivets used was five million. The
engineers were Bir John Fowler and Sir
Benjamin Baker, and the contractor ' Six
William Arrol,—Half-a-crown awarded
r Bil Cockburn, 15, Claremont Gardens,
eit

: THE BUSY OFFICE,

Brown's son had- recently obtained an
sppointment in an office, After. his first
day the boy's father plmd him  with
questions ps to how lw_gol on, elc,
*“ How many people work i m the office 7"
“QOh, shout half of
them,” was_the Q‘ep!?.-wiiﬂlf'ﬂ-crpwn
awarded to John Juice, 27 Bath Street,
Southpor e -

GAV!NG Hl' MONEY,
One day when walki E in a street of
Hmtmﬂ s, man was heid up by o high-
*Your mopey -or your life 1
‘thief; “Take my wife,” said
the victim. “I'm saving my meney for
my old age,"--Hali: avcmwu awarded to

Willlam Btreet,
M. Hanm -Montrml Pmm Quebec,
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' Another Splendid Long Story of St, Jim’s Next Week! -3

3 EA nAsscey -

A Grand Long Gomplete School
. Yaoa Chums of St.

im’s and

Story, telling of the ireat courage displayed by the Colonial

reyfriars,

"By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHAPTER 1.

A Gathering of the Clans.
& ALLO, hallo, hallo!” roared Bob Cherry, *Here's
a &91’13: crowd of them at the station to meet us!”
he local train from Wayland was just rolling
into Rylcombe, and Bob, with his head out of a
window, waved ‘freetings to a score or more of the St. Jim's
fellows, gatherad on the platform. .

From the next window the head of Sampson _mci lﬂig
Tield—called * Squiff ™ on account of the proverbial brevi
of life—protruded, and the eyes of Squiff, who was an
HAustralian, searched the dgahlleri_n for the Colonials among
the St. Jim’s fellows, and especially for Harry Noble, who,
like himself, hailed from the great Commonwealth in the
far south. o o .

“Cheerio, Noble !” yelled Squiff. *'This is bonza—eh 2™

“Just that, old top!” Kangaroo sang back.: - .

Then the train came to a standstill, and the Greyfriars
dallows swarmed out. s
soThere were a dozen of themi—the {eam to play Bt. Jim’s,
and a reserve man. .

* The -Famous Five—Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry, Frank
Nugent, Johnny Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, Nabob
- of Bhanipur—were all there. There, too, were Tom Brown,
* from New Zealand, Piet Delarey, from South Africa, Peter
Hazeldene; Peter '.'l’odd, Herbert Vernon-Smith, and Mark
Linley, besides Squift. )
. “Yowve got here, then?” gaid Tom Merry, the skipper of
the 8L Jim's side, shaking hands with ilarry’ Wharton,
leader of the visiting eleveh. ““When we saw &ll that about
-the expected railway strike in the papers this morning we
were rather afraid the game would be wired off.”

“So_were we, old chap,” admifted Wharton, smiling.
“The Head was in two minds about letting us come. -And
T'mnot at all sure we'll be able to-get back to-night, for we
heard on the way here that quite a lot of the men were
already out.” .

“Let’s hope you won’t,” answered Tom, with the most
cheery of grins. “There’s nothing in the wide, wide world
-we’d like ‘better. than entertaining you follows for a few
days, It's to be hoped the sirike will be over:-by thut time.”

“That's an idea, Merry!"” said Frank Nugent apprecia-
tively. . “We'd like it, too, you -bet! . Hallo, Manners!
Hallo, Levison I . )
« All round there was shaking of hands and greeting of the
friéndly.foemen of many a fight. - .

: - As they made their way out of the little country slation
they sorted themselves out roughly into varying groups. The
- «Fanious ‘Five from the XKentish school fraternised with the
Terrible Three of 8t. Jim's and Reginald Talbot. Vernon-
Smith found himself eollared by Levison, Clive, and Cardes,
“dor there was an old alliance between the Bounder of Grey-
friars and Levison, and Clive and Cardew reckoned their
chum’s pals as their own. ]
And the Colonials drew -togelher.
Squiff and Kangaroo should do so; they.wanted to lalk about
~Test matches, in ihich Australia” ha
glory. ‘Tom Brown and Piet. Delarey stuck to Squiff, as they
had stuck to him when there was much at stake. Clifton

. Dane,, from Canada, was one of Noble's two special .chums, -

.and Kit Wildrake also hailed from Canada, while Dick Roy-
_.lance, the New Zealander, sought. out Tom Brown.

elementy from 1he far-flung parts of the Empire.

¢ . g

1t was natural {hat

covered herself with '

It was Cardew who firsk noticed the . coalescing of iliése

{Copyright in the United Slclc.t'of America.)

“8idney, dear man,” he said to Clive, “you huve qur
gracious permission {o join the other wild an’ woolly personi
from the backwoods an’ the back-blocks, from the prairie
an’ the forest, from—"
c]‘_‘What. are you volting about now, Ralph?* broke in

1IVE,

“Look over there!” answered Cardew, nodding ahead.
“Australia, New Zealand, South Africa, Canada—sons of
the Empire on which the sun never Sets—an’ you hang back
here with mere ordinary Britishers, who, in all their fame
little lives nover bestrode a buckin’ "kangaroo—beg pardon,
broncho, I should say, of course—or hunted a springbok—1
suppose yon do hunt smngboks if you get peckish enough *—
or tracked a grizzly to his lair, or—" .

‘I'm_going!” Clive intcrrupted him, griuning. “I'd
rather join up with the wild and woolly ones—not that they
look it, I must say—than be giddy well talked to death !”

“Yaas, dear man, I've noticed before that our Ernesl's
tongue is & trifle like a bell-clapper,” drawled Cardew as
Clive went. . .

Clive stayed with his fellow *wild and woolly ones ** during
the walk to the school, and they all sat together at dinuer
in Hall, and kept together afterwards, during the stroll
about the quad that came before it was necessary to change
for the match. . g

“It’s a pity there aren’t a few more of us,” remarked

ngaroo. “‘For it's light ever so long now, and there
would be time for another match.after tea—Greyfriars and

'St;‘ $m’s combined against the Colonies, you know,”

We shall have to cut for the station without waiting for
tea, if we are to get back to-night,” said Tom Brown, -
.~ “No, you won't. There won't be a blessed train running
by that time. Someone’s just come along to say that there
réally is & strike. Are you down-hearted, Browney?”

“ Not much [ replied the New Zealander. *Ripping good
news, I call it! Look here, there’s young Inky, and you've
an Indian fellow who's nailing good—"" N
" “Yes, Koumi Rao,” said Clive. “But Indians aren’t
exactly Colonials, are they? I don’t mean any rot about the
colour 'line; those two. are_ white men in every way that
matters. But India isn’t a Colony, and I fancy 1've a better
notion," - PUET R

“I know,” put in Roylance eagerly. “Three Aussies over
at the Grammar School—Gordon Gay and ihe Woollons.
Rope them in, and we've a complete eleven!” )

“My word! We can do it!” exclaimed Kangaroo. ‘‘Don’'i
say anything to Tommy or any of the other benighted
Britishers yet. Let's spring it on them after the first game's

-Ever, if we're sure then that you fellows are to be hung up
_here,

But I reall
And just then
side of the gquad,
Kildare, captain of St. Jim’s, sought out the visitors wilh
a message from the Head.
. “Railway strike on, Wharton,” he said, “I've just seen
Dr. Holmes, and he wants mé to let you fellows know that:
we’re making ‘arrangements to put you up—over Sunday.
anyway. Strike may be over by Monday, and it would be
pretty expensive to_hire motors for a journey of the. lenglh
of yours. He said he would wire to Dr. Locke at onge, so
that he wouldn’t be worrying. - And he seemed to havd a
suxpmn;;r;,t-hnt you fellows wouldn’t worry much on your owy’
account. ¢ : : = o -

don’t think there’s any doubt.”
om Merry called to them from the other

Tax Gex Lasdsy.—No. WL, |



4 “Action” Photos of Famous Footballers FREE. See Page 2.

1 should rather say not, Kildare!™ replied Wharton,
“It’sno end decent of him, and it will be a treat for us.”

“Decent?’ said Bob Cherry. ~ “That’s no word for 1!3
Harry! Dr. Holmes is the brickiest of good old bricks, an
what I say-is, three cheers for him!? L,

The Greyfriars fellows cheered heartily, and:the St. Jim’s
crowd joined in, : -

*“Then T'll tell him that, en  the whole, his arrangements
meet with your august approval--eh?” said Kildare, smiling.

“Tell higp, if you don’t mind, Kildare, that we're no end
obliged to him,” replied Wharton. : )

" And that we'll try to behave ourselves nicely while we're
here,” added the Bounder. P -

*Don’t say too much, Smithy,” said Peter Todd sagely.
“*You never know your Iluck, and lots of things might
happen.” ’ :

“* And now,” said Tom Merry, ““we’d better cut along and
get into our footer clobber. It's a glorious day for the game,
and I shell be disappointed if this isn’t the very best match
we've ever had with you fellows.” - - - &

CHAPTER 2. .
Pipped on the Post,
HE teams lined up thus:
St. Jim’s: Wynn, goal; Kerr and.Figgins, backs;
Clive, Noble, and Lowther, halves; Levison, Blake,
Merry, Redfern, and, Talbot, forwards.. 4

Greyfriars: Hazeldene, goa}; Brown and Bull, backs; Tgﬁdql, j
Cherty, and Linley, halves; Vernon-Smith, Field, ‘\Vhartan, :

Delarey, and ‘Singh, forwards.

Delarey and Frank Nugent had tossed to see which should .

be the man omitted from the visiting team, and the lot had
fallen upon Frank, who accepted his fate manfully, and took
the flag to act as linesman. '

On the other line officiated Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. He
did not like being out of the team, and he felt that Tom
Merry’s judgment +was not all that it might be; but he made
no moan.  After all, only eleven could play on each side,
and there were others—Manners nmong them—who shared his
extlustbn. O g . 4 .

Just hefore. the kick-off a dark, thin-faced youth, in a short
jacket with many buttons upon it, came up to the home goal
and -spoke to Fatty Wynn. - . .

Fatly called Figgins and Kerr to him, and the lad in
buttons departed after a brief exchange of question and
answer,

“Just like Ratty!” said Figgins, as he and Kerr returned
to their places. “ What other master would think of inquiring
about giddy impots of fellows on the footer-field?”

" Se!%y might,” answered Kerr. . “It's lucky we’d done the
things, old top, or Bt, Jim’'s might have gone down for want
of her trio of sterling defenders—eh? You and me and Fatty,
you know. But 1t was like Ratty to send Ablett along
instead of one of the fellows.”

“Who was the chap in buttons that thoso three were yarn-
ing with, Blake?" inquired Piet Delarey.

New page in the New House. Hasn’t been there mare
than a_week or so. Name of Apple-pie, or something like
that, Why?" !

“I'm pretty sure I've seen him somewhere before,” replied
the Afrikander. " And my impression is——
mind that!” . ) ]

Blake did not mind. He had no special interest in Ablett.
The New House juniors already heartily disliked the recent
addition to Mr. Ratdlifi’s domestic staff, more on account of

- the use their Housemaster made of him than of anything in :

‘the: fellow himself. - But Blake was not New: House, and
Ablett did not bother him,
Kildare whistled for the start.
an ! Tom Merry kicked off. ;
It was, as Tom had said, a glorious day—fine, but not too
warm—for footer, and with hardly any wind. The school
eleven had no match on, which fact allowed of Kildare's
. acting as referee, and added to the crowd on Little Side. Mr.
Railton and the Head were there to watch, at least, the
earlier stages of the game, and Messrs, Linton and Lathom,
from whose Forms the junior eleven of 8t. Jim’s weré drawn,
were with-them, ’

Wharton had _won‘the toss,

The ball went out to Levison, who made pace along the |.

touch-line, and got round Mark Linley, But with Bull
charging in on him, Levison transferred neatly to Blake,
who in turn passed to Tom:

Tom took a long shot at goal, the sort of thing which
sometimes comes. ol early in a game, before the custodian
has fairly settled ‘down to his work, s

. But Hazeldene was not caught napping. He had to jump
n order to reach the ball at all, but he put it hard out with

his two hands together above his head, and was firmly on-

Ivis feet again, ready for the next shot, hefore Dick Redfern
had trapped. \ i i
With Tom Brown close on him Redfern shoved the leather
Tue Gex Lisriry.—No. 741,

_off, and the Bounder, speed

But never

out to Talbob instead of trying a shot on his own. Talbot
took it in his stride, and sent in a beauty, all along the ground
and “cutting across, a shot ‘that neéded a lot of stopping.

Hazeldene threw himself at it, and measured his length,

- but fisted out in doing so. ' Blake received, and put in a hot

one. But Johnny Bull had got hack close into goal, and his
head met the ball, and sent it well out, while Hazeldene _
scrambled to his feet. e -

Ags the leather descended Harry Noble, at centre-half, met
it with his foot, aud sent it flying back into goal; just under
the bar. Hazeldene jumped again, making a fine effort, to
save; but this time he could only get his fingers to it, and
St. Jim’s were one up within thres minutes of the start!

*This gamé i3 going to be an easy one for us, you fellows,”
remarked Fatty Wynn, leaning against a goalpost with his
arms folded, to Kerr end Figgins. “I shouldn’t wonder if
T'don't handle the ball all the afternoon,” o

“You'd better!” answered Kerr sharply. “We're not
going to be over so many goals down because you're lazy,
m pippin!{ Loeoks to ‘me as though you are.going to be

led*upon pretty soon.”

For-Wharton had put out to the Bounder from his kick-
and clever, had got well away.
He swerved round Lowther. with the ball at his toes.

. Figgins. met him, and went down from his lustg charge. He

came on, with S8quiff waiting for a pass, and Wharton beyond
Squiff, and the two on the other wing hanging back a bit sa
as not to be offside. :

Figgins iﬂt up. too late to be of any use. Kerr had to
tackle the Bounder, or let him: shoot unhampered. g

Kerr made in, but Vernon-Smith, waiting only long enough
to draw him, tapped the leather across Squiff to Wharton,
and the Greyfriars leader had a fine chance of a shot at no
more than ten yards. .

He put in a beauty, Fatiy’s substantial figure got in the
way. The Welsh junior met the ball .with his chest; ajter

iling in an attempt to punch’ it out, and did-very well to
meet 1t at all, for he had bad tq get right across his goak ...

It bounced off straight to Delarey’s feet, and tha ﬁm
1J;t‘acan sent it slinging back into the corner farthest

atty. . ; 5 3 2

* Bravo, Delarey !” shouted Wharton, —_

" That's the style, Rebel!” roared Bob Cherry. . -

For Fatty was stooping to pick the ball out of the net.’
. “Offside1” came the stentorian tones of George Alfred
Grundy from the touchline, T =

But no 8t. Jim’s player claimed, and Kildare piped whistie
for the goal. ‘ s IR J

“Does Eildare know offside when he sees it?” inquired
Grundy, with withering contempt. :

“ Do gou?” returned Wilkins, :

“Do I? Of course I do! There isn’t anything about this
game you can tell me, George Wilkins, so don't you try !
snorted Grundy wrathfully, e

*‘Oh, don’t expose your ignorance!” said Gunn, * *Delarey
had the ball straight from Wynn. How could it be offside?”

*Ha, ha, ha!” cackled some of those near.

“Why, even Racke and Crooke know better than that!”.
said Wilkins. 8 Lo

*Racke and Crooke had better——?"*

_ “Dear man, T've no objection in.an ordinary way to seein’
Racke. an’ Crooke massacred,” drawled Cardew. “But in
the interests of justice I would mildly suggest that you can't
quite kill them for agreein’ with' the merchants who are
responsible for the laws of the game. * You ought to be
pleased to see them takin’ a sportin’ interest in any athletic
event, y'know.” | , . .
, It was at Cardew, not at Grundy, that Racke and Crooke,
the black shees:_oi‘ the Shell, scowled. But their scowls did
not trouble Ralph Reckness Cardew. £ T
. “"What odds_are You givin’ on the other side, Racke?” he
inquired politely. . “ Naturally you're backin’ your own.”

‘See here, Cardew, I'm not going to have you betting on
the field I” snorted Grundy. : X :

** Aren’t you rea]]?’, old top? An’ how are you goin’ te

'

.at?p me, may I ask?

‘The Head's here,” replied Grundy darkly.

* Well, T shouldn’t think of bettin’ with.the Head, anyway,”
said Cardew. . ‘It would be takin’ a dashed liberty to suggest
it to him, I-don’t believe he does bet, either. But Racke
an’ Crooke do. - What.are the odds on Greyfriars—eh, gentle-
men of the old Grm?’ "

But Racke and Crooke moved away without answering him,
and their faces were black with anger as they went. Cardew
had guessed rightly. Tt was easy guessing, indeed, that those
two would not have been on the ground if they had not had
money at; stake. . But they had not given odds on Greyfriars. .
They had taken a shade of odds from some of their own
kidney who wanted to back 8t. Jim’s. ! P

“That’s what -comes of not handling the ballt’ said Keir
to Fatty. i :



{Have You Won One Of Our Delicious Tuck Hampers Yet? - b
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Wharton,” he said. ** I've just seen

Kildare walked up to Harry Wharton, who wase standing with the prest of the Greyfriars juniors. . * Railway strike on,

r, Holmes, and he wants me to let you fellows know that we'rs making arrange-
ments to put you ip.”? ¢ QGood 1" cried Bob ciaerry excitedly. * Dr.
cheers for him ' (See page 3.)

olmes is the brickiest of old bricks ! Three

“1 couldn't help it, Kerr. I did my best,” replied Falty,
© with & very woe-begone visage.
“1 know you did, old gun, Nobody's blaming you.”™ -
Tatty cheered us%at that, He no longer leaned against the
post, after the fashion of the goalkeeper of a side easily on
1o

p.

For 8t. Jim’s was not on top. But, then, neither was
Greyfriars, Those two goals had come with startling sudden-
ness; but for a long time after the second of them the play
was very even indeed, and mostly in midfield. Kerr and
Figgins, well up behind their halves, Johnny Bull and Tom
Brown, backing up their attack, might be in the picture
now and then; but Fatty and Hazeldene werg quite out of
it for at least twenty minutes, :

Then_there came a strong, combined effori by the home
forward line, and the Greylriars goalkeeper had to deal in
juick succession with three shots, none of them easy.” He
Este_d out all three, and his comrades shouted applause, Peler

Hazeldene, who was rather a variable quaatity, but brilliant

at his best, was at his best that day.

Tom Brown cleared well down-field, and Peter Todd passed
to Wharton. The forwards in the blue-and.white got away
-in fine style, and agein Fatty’s fort was menaced.

Wharton, after the ball had been taken slong by both
wings, had the first chance to shoot, and. Fatty did well Lo
keop outthat shot. He had to use his foot, and that he
wever did unless obli_fed. Linley put the leather into the

oalmouth again, and Delarey, though hampered by Kerr’s
charge, got in one that did not lack powder behind it. But
Fatty caught the ball, and threw it well away. Lowther had
1‘1. tfor a rls]anond, but Squiff twisted it from his toes, and {ried

long shot. z

: Rouih luck for Fatty! The ball looked to be going clean |
over t

e bar; but appearances were deceptive. It curved

. downwards, and went just under, the Welsh junior jumping
and fisting in vain. . ¥ . :

. Greyfriars were two up! ’

Greyfriars were leading, but -St. Jim's twere nowiso

dismayed. The play became faster than ever. The red-and-
white forward line was going greal guns; but Tom Browna
and Johnny Bull were as steady as rocks, and there was no
denying the form of Hazeldene.
alf-{ime arrived with the visitors still leading, and Racke
apd Crooke chortled inr anticipation of lifting a quid or two
from Serope and Clampe. ]
Twenty minutes elapsed after the restart Lefore another
goal was scored. Then one came in an unexpected manner,
. It was a long shot again, or perhaps it was bardly a shot at
all, for Sidney Clive had his back to the goal when he kicked.
e ball was coming down behind him when he swung round,
met it fully and fairly with his foot, and sent it over his own

“Tom Moerry rushed. Did Hazeldene flinch? . He had
been known to do that beforc the hard charge of a hefly
forward. Not a definite. funking of the charge, only a
momentary flinching that lasted but the fraction of a second,
but was fatal for all its brevity.

- Anyway, his fist now met only air, and Tom, swerving
aside 50 as not to barge into him unnecessarily, tumbled over
the ball inside the net.

Two all! How the Bt. Jim’s follows yelled at that
equalising point! Even grave seniors like Lefeyre and Baker
and Monteith shouted, and the Head looked pleased, and
the referee's face. was wreathed in smiles, and one of the
linesmen waved his flag frantically, and shouted

“Oh, bai Jove, good, Clive—waktlin' good !

“That's four goals scored, so far,.and they've all fallen
to the Colonial crowd, not one to any of you Britishers!”
remarked ‘Tom Brown to Johnny Bull. ° “Kangatoo. first,
then Delﬁrey,‘ then Rquiff, and -now that Afrikander, chap

of theirs, .
My, word, you're right, Browney! Bat it's no odds,
He was_thinking of the game to

‘head right info goal.

s E7° "
Tom Brown grinned,

-follow, ebout which Johnny had heard nothing as ‘yet, and

he held it a good omen that the goals had all ‘come from ghots
s ’ & . THE GEM LiBRary.~No. T4l.



6 ~ Photos of Famous Footballers to be Given FREE—

made by fellows who would play for his own side in that

game, L e i 3

Right uF_ to the minute before the finish the score stood
at two all, and. it fairly represented the run of the play.
Bub.in the closing seconds of the game Tom Merry beat
Hazeldene with a daisy-cutter, and there was a roar that
might have been heard a mile away, -

“Never mind!” said Harry Wharton.
game, and they only pipEad us on’‘the

‘But there were two who did mind, Racke and Crooke
minded very much ! : -

“f[,t; was a_tip-top

* CHAPTERS. .
Co Before the Second Mateh,

"F VHE Head suggested that we should. sl have tea in
.- Hall, which meant that he would. entertain our
- visitors,” said Tom Merry, * ed to me quite
] a good idea, on the whole, as we're going to play
another match. I'm not seying a word against the tea we
shollsget in Hall; it will be all right, I know, But it won’t
be.quite. as-large and misece udy, tea, at best.

0. qliile ; HS a8 8 st
So I'm for tea in Hall, then the match, and after that, as

there will be no prep—thst I'm wuthorised to state—tea in -

iHe stidies, with these fellows divided out among those who
can offer t-hemtbﬁﬁh best spreads,” % bt

?_&"i’e :mt going to play them all over again, are wel”
“Fatts f AEE

Fatty. . _,
Tt _‘The match is not St..Jim’s v, Greyfriars. It's 8t.
Jim’s cand - Greyfriars. - egainst - the Rest ‘of -the British

Squiff and Tom Brown and Harry Noble,
"5 What on earth—" e

“ Ripping goed notion 1" ) L

-« don't get—" .- .

. “Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy, if you mean anythin’ at ali, I
shall be vewy much intewested {o _heah what you do mean!”
- It was Lowther who had acclaimed the notion as ripping
good. Somehow he had guessed it at once. The rest were
not so ‘quick. . But Tom made clear his meaning, and then
they all quite agreed with Lowther. i -

“Dane’s: already ridden off to-the Grammar School to ask
their Cornstalks to come along,” Kangaroo said. ““As he
didn’t fphy'—thia afternoon, we thought he might do something
extra for the cause,” . o

“They'll come, you bet!” said Blake.
if jolly nearly all the jolly Rylcombe Fourth turns up to
v‘::teh, too! Old Monk will let them off prep, all right, you

) -

By the time tea was over the sides had taken shape.

Haseldene said He would rather watch Wynn keep goal
than keep himself. Tom had meant to give the visitora the
odd man; but as things worked out, St, ‘Jim’s had six to
five of Greyfriars. Some tossing for places was done as the
fairest way of scttling matters, and in the event Kerr, Mark
Linley, Ernest Levison, and Dick Redfern, all quite as good
as some of those included, found themselves outside the team,

A good many fellows were taking places other than those
they usually filled.. Tom gave up his own centre-forward
' gusntion to %Vha.rlion, but hi

e could get him to fake it. B

The eombined 8t. Jim's and Greyfriars team was:

Wynn; Bull and Fig‘%}ns; Todd, Cherry, and Lowther;
,Vemon-Smith, Merry, Wharton, Blake, and Talbot,

The other side had no regular goalkeeper, But Kangaroo
suggested Kit Wildrake, who had f:eat activity and no end
of coolness: The boy from Boot Leg Ranch, B.C., said he
had no objection to trying. There was no very considerable
difficulty about the rest, and the team, as it took the field,
was?t Ny .

Wildrake; Dane and Brown; Clive, Noble, and Roylance:
Wootton minor. Field, Gay, Delarey, and Wootton major.

“We've had to cut tea,” announced Gordon Gay, when he
iurped up at the head of some {wenty or more Grammarians,
“There wasn't time to get any. You chaps must have had
yours early.”

“Only our first tea,” answered Lowther,

“The second is
buying up Dame Taggles, lock, stock, and barrell.

Manners, who had just started for the tuckshop, turned
back at that.

““Servitors, be hanged!” he snapped. *If you're going to
talk that sort of rot, Lowther——" .

“Dear boy, know mnot you that the Prince of Whales is
proud-to bear on his crest the words: *Ich dien'? Know
you not what those words mean? Do you set up yourself
as the superior of the first young man of the Empire? Are

.you not aware that we have visitors—not only our Greyfriara.

-pals, but also a hungry contingent fromr the classic shades
< 'IHE_GEM, Lisrary.—No. T41. :

' *What's this talk about another match, burbler?" inquired '
Manne . L

m’s and 6 ; 4 3 -{- not even with the seven ‘thaps ecoming in. to tea. But
Empire " aupounced Tom, who had had & word or two with :

"Sﬁouian’é wol;der

to use a lot of argument hefore

still 1o come, and even now our servitors prepa_rﬁ ’Eor it by.

of Rylcombe, who must all be fed, hat will th -
the gr-famed hospitality af'.Shl'&{m%r?w-I?a ;;uﬁ—eg eyt

“Oh, chuck it! Tl gol” said Manners. *“You'd talk a
donkey’s hind leg off 1 ° .- -
“No, no, Manners ! Grund}f has still his full eomplement

of legs!” : ; :

:“I don’t know ‘what you mean by that, Lowther, buf 1

“But everyone else does, sa it's quite all right, Grundy !”
said the humorist of the Shell suavely. . o

“ Where's Fatty1” asked Figgins of Kerr, as they made
their way to. Little Side together. “I say, old chap, I wish
you were playing. I like the notion of having Bull for a
partner, all serene; but—" %

. “Doesn’t matter a bit,” ssid Kerr. “F'm conteat. Fatty,
“just tan up to the study to make sure whether we've énough
or tea. We're to entertain Kangaroco & Co., as well as
Field and the three Rylecombe Diggers, according o arrange-
ments, They haven’t much in Kangaroo's study, and they’re
mnf h;ihpw_:ng to Glyn having spent his last sou on one

' his inventiond.” - 2 T

““My hat, we ought to have plenty!” answered Figgy.
 ““That whmktng gmt hamper Fatty had from home yester-
" day would feed half the school, and we: hardly scratched
the surface of it last night, you might say.” .

“Good hefty scratch I’ sa1d Kerr, grinning. “Here comes
the grampus, wearing a look of woe, What's'the matter, old
rol‘?-poiy pudding ?” o T TERSE

“Sonebody’s | at ‘our grob!” announced Faity
tragically. . : i % i
& "%uch gone 1’ asked Figgins.

“Well, T wounldn’t say that there’s enough to run us tl-f:or’t.

ere’s
. jolly scell .enough stolen for me to see at a glance it had
gone! Wish 1 could catch the rotter who boned itd” .

1 say, Kerr, could it have been that sweep Ablett?”
Figgins said, “I never thought of Fatty’s grub when I said
he’d better fetch ouy impots from the study-table and tske
them to old Ratty. You're a faj-headed ass, porpoise! You
pught to have locked the stuff up.” T

“I did.. But the key of the cup%onr& was left in theft§ble-
drawer, and the drawer was an inch or so open. I w I
never left it like that.” _

- "It might have been Ablett,” said Kga:t thoughtfully.
‘“But it needn't Mave been; either, It might have been
Baggy, you know: and 1 wouldn't put it past Chowle, or
one or two more in our House.” =~

“I'm. sure I.sha’n’t be in form after this!” said Fatly
disconsolately. Y S |

*You think too much of grub!” snapped Figgins,

“I don't. You often say that, but it's all wrong, Figgy.
'Tain't really semse! -A “fellow can’t live without -eating,
Well, then!”

And Fatty rolled to his place in goal, for the trio from the
New House ivere a bit behind the rest, and Wharton—to
whom Tom Merry had insisted upon giving the captaincy—
had tossed with ry Noble and won choice of ends.

Gam

CHAPTER 4.
)  Mateh the Seecond.

ORDON GAY kicked off, and the Colonial forward-
line went for the other side’s goal in fine -styls, with
halves backing them up well. Fatty was tested in

- the first minute: of the game, but came out of the
Eﬁa" rigl}:: end up in spite of his worry about the raid upon

e gru i EN "

But then tho other side got going, and the ball was trans
ferred to the other half. The attacking string of the side
which Wharton skipgered was very strong indeed, and they
took very little time in seflling down to gpod combination. -
The Bounder gave Roylance and Tom Brown no end of
trouble, and on the other wing Talbot was-a thorn in the
gides of Clive and Dane. :

The ‘Empire team’s backs showed rare good form, how-
ever, Dane putting up ihe best game he had ever domne
at Bt. Jim’s; and, though the pressure was almost incessant
for something like twenty minutes, Wildrake had only ohe
shot to stop. He dealt with that coolly and well; but most
of those who watched thought it rather too much to expect
that a.fellow who had had so litile experience of the job he
had taken on should prove equal to it when the shots began
19 rain in fast and thick.

That they were going to do that before long, Racke and
Crooke at least felt certain. )

Poisibly these two were not quite the best judges of footer
at, St. Jim's, But they were salisfied. that they knew all
that really mattered about it; and, having come down on
the first game, they -sought to even up on' the second.’

Borope and Clampe and-the two or three others of the
spertive set were not at first-very keen-on fresh hets. They
had 'won, and they rather likeg the notion of sticking to

“their. wirmings—wben they got“them. Chowle, who had a
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 Who says beslsteak-and-kidney ple.? " asked
cut It into ten pileces,” sald Fatty. ¢ B

cod Fatty Wynn.
ut | can’t serve you all at once. Qay.
1 guess the rest of you had better take a sausage-rofl or two each while you'rs walting."”

There was unanimity In the responso. ¢ Right-ho I 1"l
u first, then Fieid, then the Woottons.
(See page 9.)

.- couple of .quid to come, positively refused to risk a bob of
it. Mellish, who had won ten shillings, declined to venture
more than half.- Trimble would have made any bets the

ir cared to accept; but they did not care to accept any
Fn‘-iom Baggy. It had become an axiom at St. Jim's that
Baggy never paid. Lowther said his name should have been
Owen, not

ley.
But the lea iny black sheep of the Shell felt so absolutely

confident that the Bushwhackers, as they politely called
Kangaroo’s team, were quite out of it, that they were ready
to give longish odds if only they could get the winners of
their cash on the first event to risk it again. And, atéracted
by offers of seven to one on vnctorhfot Wharton's side,
- Scrope, Clampe, and Piggott, of the Third, who had had a
remitéance that morning, ventured what would put Racke
and Crooke straight again—provided Wharton's side didwhat
it ought to to. . .
By the time they had made their books nearly half the
ame had been played through, and the St. Jim’s and Grey-
%rim-s side had scored once, Wharton having put in a shot
that gave Wildrake no chance. L .
~Just. on half-time Tom Merry beat the new Canadian
junior again. But Wildrake was not really in fault, as his
comrades hastened to assure him. : .
He did’ not specially need their comforting words. Kit
Wildrake 1n goal was as cool at Kit Wildrake elsewhere;
and, though he did not do things at all like Fattﬁ Wiynn, he
did them effectively. He had stopped a dozen shots by this
. time, and hankered for more. :
Two to nil in favour of the side they were backing was
not exactly what Racke and Crooke had expected when they
had started giving seven to oné. But it looked good enough
to them. )
During the interval the Colonial side took counsel together.
“ Anything to suggest, Gay 1" asked Xangaroo.
“Well, if you don't really mind, T think I can suggest some-
thiné that mi%'ht buck up the forward-line,” replied Gay..
“Go ahead! What is it-?"” .

“QOnly that you should let thess two bounders "—he indi- |

cated his pals, the Woottons, by a wave of his hand—*“come
_ inside. Field and Delarey bave been playing up jolly well;
-but we don’t know their play as we do one another’s, and I

think it might work.” . : .

. The three from Rylcombe

- was a_bit of a mix-up, Johnny Bul

) gad!” grumbled

Neither of the Greyiriars fellows minded at all, and the
change was made, .

The results of it were a})parent early in the second half,

ormed & very strong inside com-
bination, and Squiff and Delarey made pace along the wings
and pnt the ball in to them almost as well as Talbot and
the Bounder were doing for their inside men. ~ -

Within ten minutes of the restart the first Colonial goal
came. " .

Delarey had completely diddled Peter Todd, much to his
own ‘delight and to the disgust of the able Peter, and had
slung the leather in to.the front of goal in fine style. There

Fam{‘ Tiggins opposed to
the three Rylcombe Australians, with Wynn hovering in the
rear. Gordon Gay met l;iggins' pharge, and Wootton major
eluded Johnny's. ~ Bull had a tussle with Wootton minor, to
whom the ball had come from his brother, while Figgy was
picking himself up. It looked as though Bull would clear;
but Wootton minor tapped the ball aside ta Gordon Gay.
Figgins went for Gay again; but the Rylcombe skipé)er
coolly backheeled to Wootton major, and he steered the ball
neatly past Fatty info the corner of the net. ;

A mighty roar came from the Colonial team and from the
Grammarians, who were naturally backing the side on which
their men played. . :

But no one on the other side, and few among the spec-
tators, fancied that the Colonials would be able to keep up
that form. .

“It ain’t such & safe thing as you made out, Aubrey, by
. Crooke. ; N
*Oh, it's all right, old gun! Look—Merry's got the ball
—now Wharton has it—he's passed out to Talbot—see it
PDmﬁ li'n again! Wildrake's sure to be beaten this time, dash
it all ™

Racke was actually excited, thongh it was not footer alono *
that made him so. ) .

“Look out, Wildrake!” yelled Kangaroo. )

“What d'ye reckon I'm here for?” returned Wildrake, and
almost in the moment of speaking he effected the best save
of the da{. . %

Blake had shot—a real hot one, high up and close to the
cornér of the net. The Canadian jumped, -pulled the ball
down, met it with his foot. as it fell, and lifted it well over

. 'THE GEM Lisrary.—No. T4l.
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tha heads of the crowd
Raylance, :
i "'Fhe New Zealander went.off at.o)
ja couple. of dozen yards, and then ‘slung across, st
“irue; to Squiff on the othér wing—a pass.in a hupdred. -~ .
{_Squiff was well up the field, but not offside, The three
Rylcombe players had fallen back a bit to help in the defence;;
but Delarey was also well up, and he and Roylance raced
onl:li another along one wing, while Squiff galloped along the
other, .

Lowther struggled after Squiff, but with little hope- of
catching him. b Cherry, cutting across, was nearer, But,
with Bob on his heels and Tiggins drawn, Squiff sent the
‘leather all along the ground to Roylance,  and Roylance
dashed at Johnny Bull with it close to his toes. ~

They met with » thud, and both sprawled. Squiff, with
Figgins und Cherry one on each side of him, raced for the
i;mﬁ, while they scrambled up. Delarey, coming in on the
other side, got there first, and sent’in one that Fatty had
to go on his knees to stop. With a bound, Squiff cleared
himself of the attentions of the two who wera hampering
hh’lt"’ meti[tiha' ball with his head, and put it into the net. -

- Two a

\t.once Jike-a hate: He made

Racke and Crooke.began to look glum, Wharton and his

side réalised that they would have to make a very big effort
to win. It was no use having the bigger share of play
if that bigger share failed to express itself in terms of goals.

From the kick-off they got away nicely. But Tom Brown
saved, and again “the §ashed ushwhackers,” as Racke
sourly called them, mencced Fatty's citadel.

Fatty played up like a hero then. Twice he saved finely,
ang then Figgina cleared, and the play moved to the cther
end. .

But, try as they might, Tom Merry & Co. could not score,

Time was drawing on.- Mr. Railton,- who had consented
to referce the match, glanced at his watch.

a,r_ound the goal, to fall close to .

bt and .

But I .don'ii kngw‘“_’hs,t he hﬂd. been taken in charge for;

and. it’s some little time ago, and he -may have made a fresh
start. since then.” _ - '

“Yes, on our grub ! snorted Fatty Wynd. :

He had no doubt now who was the thief, L
- Delarey, and Clive were turhing-away as he said that, and
they did not stop to inquire what he meant. But Fatiy told
the rest as they went upstairs to the study.

' CHAPTER 5,

e 8 A Bass Piot. ;

_RA,GKE and Crooke were entertaining no visitors,” They

‘were ‘not on friendly terms with any of ‘the Grey-

friars crowd, and none of the Greyfriars crowd would

have cared to
provided.

But, from the standpaint of Racke and Crooke, who Lad
a habit of doing lhemselves very well indeed, the spread in
their joint study would not be lavish. : e
- Both were hard up. Even Aubrey Racke’s profiteer parent
kicked at times against his hopefuf son's Jemands for cash,
and he had been kicking just lately. :

Moreover, the two black sheep had an engagement for
the next night that they could not keep unless they could
scrape together at least a few quids. ‘There was staying at
the Green Man, the shady ?ub at Rylcombe, kept by that
eminent sportsman, Mr, Jolliffe, a young man reputed to
have more money than wits; and the worthy Jolliffe had
invited his valued young friends, Aubrey Racke and George
Gerald Crooke, over for a gquiet game of cards, in which i$
was proposed that Mr. Jolliffe, Mr. Banks, the.bookie, snd
the two St Jim’'s wastrels should combine to fleece this
individual, ! ol p

It had not occurred to Racke and Crooke -that, if only
Mandeville . was to be fleeced, Messts. Jollife and Batks

join them, however lavish the spread

REAL P.H.OTOS OF FAMOUS F.OQT.BALLEB‘S
actually IN ACTION on the field of play to be GIVEN FREE with THE. “GEM " LIBRARY;issu
LOOK QUT FOR NO.1. “FANNY" WALDEN of Totienham F.C, in our next issue but one.

The Rylcombe trio broke away, and Racke cursed bitterly,
But Johnny Bull broke up the attack and sent the leather
to his'own forwards. Tom Merry made a fine run, Wharton
put in a pile-driving shot. Wildrake met it with his body,
aud Clifton Dane cleared. - Peter Todd had_the ball, with
no one near him, and was teking a hurried glance to -see
where best he might put it, when—
- Phpep! ; .

The whistle went, and the match had ended in a draw.

“Phew1” breathed Monty Lowther. “I'm glad of that.
I'd had enough, and a bit over. omas, fhree hours of
focter in a day may be all right for stalwarts like you, but
it’s a trifle too much for 'a fellow who runs rather ‘to brain
.than to brawn.”

“ And it seems a trifle too much for anyone who runs more
to fat than to either ! said Kerr, with obvious reference to

his chum, Fatty Wynn. .
““ A goalkeeper should keep cool,” Fg%gins sdid. “ Look at
Wildrais! He’s coal enough. Be careful, porpoise, or Tom
Merry will be chucking you out of the team, and shoving
him _in.”
“1 don't care !”” panted Fatty.
I’m peckish 1
The Australian contingent went off the field with the New
House trio, whose guests they were to be, and were accom-
E:mied 28 far as the door of the New House by Delarey and
Clive, the two South Africans. . : -
Ablett, the New House lp:;uge,'cannz round the corner at
- that moment, and again Delarey looked at him curiousty.
. “I'm jolly certain I’ve seen that bounder somewhere
before,” ho said- “I remember his mouth and that ugly:
hanging lip of his.” - & ’ ; '
“Ever been in choky, Delarey?” asked Kangaroo. “I
don’t want to say anything against Ablett, but he looks like
the sort ‘of merchant that might have got himself locked up

some time or other.”

“No; I haven’t been in prison yet,”” replied the Rebel.
*“Oh, noav I do.remember! [t was in a police-court at C
Town, the day before I-sailed for England. The man who
was showing me round took me in there. I remember a
drunken Kafir who. cliimed to have got where he'd got by
fl:mlé:::i too much lemanade. Then this chap was put in

b : e : 8 !

“Come along, you fellows!

“If you're quite sm:c: of it, Raity ought to be warned,”
said Kerr seriously, o

“Ratty? Oh, I know! Your beloved Housemaster, you

meatt. I'm sure; my meniory’s a g one when it gets
awake, and Ableit’s isn’t the sort of face you forget, -is it?
Tue Gem Liprary,—No. 741,

" “We'll settle on Monday, won't we,

would not need their assistance. It had not éven oceurred
to Racke or to Crooke that, from the point of view of those
two sha!gy e((:iuatcumm:ss, the Shell fshee black 'thouﬁh they
were—offered good opportunity for fleecing, or tha$"Mr.
Mandeville might be ‘merely a ‘decoy duck. ’Ro.ckg Ging
Crooke knew that they were hard uwp; but Messrs. ‘Jolliffe
and Banks could not know that.

As they left Little Side, with sour
were_hailed by Clampe and' Chowle.
“Here, pony up, you two ! said Leslie Clampe, g
“Don’t you be in such a hurry, Clampe!” protested
Chowle. “You can wait! You bad a whacking remittance
only this morning! I'm on the giddy rocks!” '

“1t’s only .4 measly quid you've got to come, That won't
float you off the dashed rocks!”” answered Clampe, with
plutocratic contempt. !

“Two quid I* Chowle corrected,

‘And he held out his hand; - ! !

“Idiot!” snarled Racke. “Don’t you see Railton over
there? He'll dashed soon tumble to wiat we're up to if you
go givin® away the show iike that, by gad!”

“Yes. Don’t be a fatheaded chump, Chowle!” chimed in
Crooke, who saw Scrope and Mellish appearing from one
direction and Piggott from another, an% wia:nted to gef away.

acke 77
“Sure!"” answered Aubrey, linking arms with Crooke, and
hurrying away. o TS i e -

Face to face in their own study, Racke and -Crooke felt

facés, the precious pair

no more cheerful, ]

.all!” said Racke,

“This mucks. up everythin’ for to-morrow night, dash it
Confound those Bushwhackers! Who'd
have thought they were capable of pullin’ off a draw?”’

“Bhouldn’t wonder if it was all fixed up, just to dashed
well let us in!” snarled Crooke, dropping into the armchair
like one tired out, - “I reckon we owe both sides a grudge—
the Bushwhackers for not losin’, and the other bounders for
not winnin’—what 72 . .

“Y should say sol - Wish we could bite Clampe's ear for
4 fiver each for to-morrow night, Gerry!”

“ I we could get him to.go. with.us—" .

L N,o such Juck! A bet on the sly is as much as he'll visk
now.” : ! : 5
Fgr a minute or iwo theve was silence while both thought

hard. 1
- Then Racke, the bolder of the two in rascality, spoke.
“Clampe won’t lend if he knows it,” he said slowly.
* But suppose he lent without knowin’ it—eh, what 1"
“¥You mean—-—"
“What do you suppose I mean? You weren*t  hormn
yesterday, Gerry! I want a chance at that thap Mande-



—See Particulars of the Grand Free Offer on Page 15.

ville, . Jolliffe says he’s rollin' in it. He won’t suspect us’
—publio” schoolboys an' all that rot, y'know. .That's why
‘Jolliffe wants us along, I fancy. It’s what Wildrake wounld
call & cinch,” . R
. %1t does look like easy money!” sighed Crooke. *An’
of course, we could put Clampe’s back as soon as we's
-vealised on the Green Man project. But he might miss it
first. An’ there's gettin® in to bag it.
" doin’, Aubrey.” h
“I know a way in. I believe I know exactly where Clampe
puts it, and—— Look here, Gerry!”

Racke brought out his wallet, and produced therefrom two i

“Bank of Engraving ” fimsies, which at a casual glance
looked quite like five-pound Bank of England notes.

“Tt’s most likely to be in fivers,” said Racke, “We take
one each, an’ leave two, with these two between them—
twig? If Clampe does look at his little avhack, it is almost:
certain to be the outside ones he’ll look at, don’t you see?”

“My hat, that's a notion! But it’s a big.risk, Aubrey.”

“Do you want to lose your chance of wmakin® fifly or so
to-morrow night? Jolliffe said it might divvyy out somethin’
like "that each, y'know. An' it isn't stealin’. Clampe’s a
pal of ours, more or less; an’ a chap can borrow from a
pula I should think, by gad!”

Crooke a , with the mental reservation that he would
let- Racke do all the real “borrowing.” He would not
touch Clampe’s notes till they were clear of the New House.

CHAPTER 6.
Guests of the New House.
EANWHILE, the study which Figgins, .Kerr, and
Wrynn shared in the New House was crowded, and
if ‘the board did not:groan under the alluring
i spread which Fatty's hamper had provided, it must
have been because the board was too bored, as Kangaro
said; or, having grown “f' did not groan any more, as Squiff
- retorted; or because it left the groaning to the victims of
bad puns, as Kerr told the two offenders. .
Ten—the Rylcombe's trio, Kangarco & Co., and Squiff,
besides the occupants of the study—could not all sit round
the table. But the armchair was good enough for Fatty,
and Kerr and Glyn sat on the floor in the absence of
sufficient chairs. t, as Kerr said, meant that Fatty must
wait on them, as he was in a betier position for jumping
up and sitting down again than anyone else. And Fatty,
feeling his responsibilily as host, did rot demur.
»irhe. players had all had a bath and changed, while Kerr
- gnd Bernard Glyn got the table ready, and they felt in
excellent trim to do justice to the contents of that noble
llam&gr from Wales. . -
“Who says beefsteak-and-kidney pie?” asked Fatty.
There was unanirhity in the response. Iverybody said

beefsteak-and-kidney pie, and said it as if he meant it, too. .

Kerr and Figgins, who knew those beofsteak-and-kidney pies,
with the ric _gmvy that made each morsel of meat so
succulent, and the flaky crust, said it with special vigour,
“Right-ho! Tl cut it into len pieces,” said Fatty. “But
1 can't serve you all at once, By, fou first, then TField,
then the Woottons. I guess the rest of you had better take
a sausage-roll or two each while you're waiting.””
“That’s what I call a stroke of genius!" replied Kan-
> “Tll take two. You may serve me last, but not
east !
“Can’t weigh every bit. Biut I'm going to make them as
nearly equal as I can, you bet, Kangy.” ol
The meal proceeded, with everybody in the best of spirits.
Fatty had forgotten aboit the depredations. There was
enough for everyone, in spite of them.

It would take some |

_ House out of t

% 9

“8till at it, you hard-working beunders?” spoke a cheery
voice from the door as Tom Merry looked in. -

“Still at it, Thomas,” replizd Kangaroo. *Another cheese-
cuke or two, Fatty, oldl dear, if you will be so kind.,” .

“Have a cheesecake, Tom Merry?” inquired Fatiy
hospitably. : -

“Three if you like, dear buy, though I don’t know thal
I’ve really room for them.” . ; i

“Here you are. But il's a. wror’ag__{)rinciple, you know,
You oughi to stop eatmg while you still feel hungry.”

“PDo you?” asked Gordon Gay, grinning. )

“Nearly always,” answéred Fatty sadly. “But,” he added,
bl"i;;htening up, “I'm not doing it this time.”

“T've come across to teil y~u about the sleeping arrange-
ments, Kangy,” Tom said. *Railton left it pretty much
to me, and if you don’t think Ratty will mind—-"

“Bure to,” chipped in Figgins. *“On principle—he's great
on that, like our tame grampus—he’ll object 1o anything
that anyone else wants. Bnt it will be all right. We won't
say anything to him.”

“Well, then, you've to clear the Shell chumps in your

heir dorm. They can sleep in sanny. There's
nobody there just now, "That will just about Jeave room
for the Colonial crowd. Eig t beds; aren’t there?”

“Nine,” replied Kerr, :

“Right-ho! They can take Glyn in if they like, He might
pine if separated from Kangaroo and Dane. Wharion and
that lot are sleeping in our dorm, and it will be a bit of
a squeeze, anyway. Racke and Crooke decline to turn out
for anyone. Oh, about pyjamas, and so on? I'm borrowing
for all the visitors, Manners has got leave to scoot over
to Rylcombe and get toothbrushes for them. Anything else
they want they can borrow. You do brush your wool some-
times, don’t you, Field? Well, to-morrow morning I'll lend

oudl K.t,mgy's hairbrush—nice military style, withont a

ndle.

“Thanks awfully, Merry!
after us well.” .

“That’s all right. Only thing T was afraid of was that
TFatty mightn’t give you enough to eat. But—-—"

“T say, Tom Merry,” expostulated Fatty. .

“If Ratty does kick, tell him the Head said it was to
be s0.” said Tom. -“It’s true, or near enough. He left
it to Rﬁlltol‘l, and Railton, being no end of a sensible chap,-
left it to Kildare, and Kildare shoved it on to me.”

“1 don't think I'll tell Rattv all that,” said Figgins, with

rin. ‘“‘He's too muddle-headed to understand it properly.
I'll .speak to Thompson about the Shell bounders clearing
out. ~ Ratty won’{ know anything, unless the overseas
specimens kick up a giddy row in ihe dorm, in which case
he'll probably be amony them with his little cane, without
waiting to ask who they arve.” :

‘ And touching up a visitor with his little cane by mistake
will hurt the visitor’s feelings a.whole heap moré than it
will Ratty’s,”” added Kerr. .

“Y guess so! I say, entertuinment in the Rag in half an
hour, Bring your music, It's impromptu, Ilope you're not
too full u&to sing or make some sort of noise of that nature.
Can vgpu rammat School noblemen come?”

“Wish we could,” said Gordon Gay. “‘But if we three
stayed all the crowd would insist on it, and the Head
wouldn’t stand for that.”

“Just what the Head's hopeful son said,” answered Tom,
“and he ought to know. By the way, Mun]_my wanted me
to tell you that he and the rest would be at the gates in
five minutes, and it’s about ten since he said so. You'd
better scoot, perhaps.”

So the three Grammarians scooted, though loth to go, and

{Continued on page 12.)

I say, you fellows are looking
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Try. Again For Funk
A CHATTY HEALTH TALK.
By the Sporting Doctor.

; AVE you ever watched a_very small

s boy writing o letter? He has his

fingers all cramped u%;togetw.

holds the pen us if he expested

of his hand, and very often

tongue sticks out of his mouth. He

looke worrled, too.

* He is working tremendously hard, isp't he?

And ‘yieh he is doing something that needs
very little strength.

Think how eaaig you write, compared to

ou can hold the pen ?\uhe
leosely, and you scarcely move a muscle in
your 2 :
-Im faet, you can buy for.a
eosts him a pound. You have learned how
to spend little and get much. You don't go
wasting your strength on trifles. g

No; but you did waste your strength once
Upor & time, when you were learning. Don't
forget that. -

Leurning means Eetbing to do things easily
with an easy mind, Once upon a time ¥ou
were in & blue funk when you tried to walk
across your umursery -floor. You were afraid
gnu might fall—you often did fall. Are you

3 a funk when you go for a walk now?

I have seen & surgeon doing a most diffi-
cult operation. He was quite cool, and kept
chatting to his assistant: And yet what
he was doing was tremendously risky. I
have seen a soldier facing great danger just

home in an armchair.

They were both brave men. Bub suppose
you could have made them change places.
Suppose the soldier had wakened up, and
found himsclf with the surgeon’s lancet in
his hand. Suppose the surgeon had found
himself leading a troop of men. Can you see
them? The soldier would have been in

Penny ‘what

.in_ g |
biue funk at ounce, and the surgeon would

have been in a blue funk, too. ;

Why? Because they would both be strauge
to the jobs. They wouldn't kmow what to
do. They would nob be accustomed to the
kind of work they had to deo.

Do you get the idea? Quite half of what is
‘catled pluck is just being used to a thing,
You. will often hear . people say that a
doctor is plucky to 59 near a person -with
fever. He jsn’t. He doesn’t think about the
danger at all. He's used to It.

at: does that mean? It means that if
you are afraid of anything you’d best face
up to it. After a hit you won't be afrald
any longer. I ‘Pramise you—-after a bit you
won't be afraid of it any longer. . -

You'll be used o it, just like the kid
learning to write, or the surgeon or the
soldier. Most doctors feel very bad the first
time they see an operation. “Most soldiers
get “cold ‘feet ” the first time they hear
bullets going over their heads.

It's that “first time ” that knocks us out,
and makes ns think we're funks. The second
time is a .]lf:se hetter. And after that it
gets easier and easier. A

So if you're inclined to funk, try again.
‘Prying again is the first step in the direction
that leads to becoming a manm,

(I will tell you how to take the measure of
4 a tunk next week.)

s ITHE Gex Lirary.—No. 741, -
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Soccer ;)_1: Girls,

.WHAT 1 THINK, -

By Doris Levison.

I have heen quietly obéerving “tor ‘a con-
giderat past cow the topic, “Should
Girla “Play Football?” has been given
prominence in the Press. Both sexes have

freely divuiged their opinioms as o whether |

the game s suitable or unsuitable for girls
t0 play, and as ¥ am quite sure many of you
must have formed an opinion for yourselves,
I thought it would be a good idea to add
mine to it. S

To begir with, I will start off in the
customary. diplomatic manner by saying
“¥es and nol” Personally, I don’t care for
it myself, acd my friend Ethel Cleveland
thinks the same. On the other hamd, George
Herries' sister Georgina votes it *tophole,”
and many other girls who have relatives at
St. Jim's back her uwp - 3 f
Some of the views Georgina expre;sed- were,

well worth listening - to, and had the
ultimate effect of persuad me to write
this article To hegin with, Miss Herries is

ten stome five in weight, and is as robust
as ler brother. She is vigorous and ener-
getic, and as unable to keep still or stay
indoora as. the average boy. Her inclinations
are’ masculine, and, taken on the whole, 1
call her a thorough tomboy. i -

It s therefore to' football she turns to
wear off ber superfiuous energy. Georgina
avers. that it “does her good,” and 1 am
not going to dispute the fact. .

I'just want to state my opinion that there
is a righv kind of game for every sort of
giri. All girls are not built the same, and
the outdoor purssits they choose shiould be
in_accordance with their physique.

The “Lome girl” (I include Ethel and
myself in that category) ought to be content
with hockey as her most stremuous sport,
and she should not go beyond it. Tennis,
sw'mming, and dancing are also all well and
good, if indulged in in moderation. Girls
who go fn for these
cased out of ten, fit and healthy.

1've always discovered this to be so, anyway.
Football for girls will probably increase in
popularity, but I do mot think it will ever
become general. It is certainly not every
girP’s game.

Sgen at the Cinema,

——

By Jos Frayne (Third Form).
AKING a ecasmal :':0ll around, the
other day, I came across Toby
Marsh, the page-boy at St. Jim's.

To my surprise, I found that youth
in_tears. ; i
Now, whenever I sec a 4:ha11a blubbing, a

NSWE

EVERY MONDAY..pRIcE 2%

lump always rises in my throa!

pastimes are, in nine :

‘who I

“Toby!" | cried hoarsely. *“What's the
matter?” . | : - s

“Boo-hoo! I was hopin’ to be off dooty
this arbernoon, so as I could go an’' see
sweet'cart in Wayland: But Mr. Rateli
Won't let. me go. - 'E's goin’ to play golf, an’
‘e says I'm ‘to go an’ caddy for 'im.”

I felt extremely sorry for Toby, and after
some momente’ reflection I hit upon a brilliant
brain-wave.

“Have you a spare wuniform, Toby?' I

“Yes. B,ui what-—" . 5
mean to put it on,

4 iy oub—qguick! J

and ‘pass off a8 you. You can go
_your mmh:grt‘. and I'll accompany

Batty to the golf-links”

“But--but hell rekkernise you! Least-
ways, he'll know it ain’t me,” i

“Not if I gull my hat well down over my
forehead, and tie 4 mufler round the lower
part of my chivvy.” . .

Toby seemed very dublous, but he produced
the extra uniform, and I was soon attired
in page-boy’ garh. Biddinf Toby depart, I
went and Teported myself to Mr. Ratelif,
who was pacing to and fro in the quade »
with his golfing-bag slung over his shouider.
- “You are late, Toby!" he said sternly.

“Bofry, sir. but I've *ad several odd jobs
to do since dinwer,” I said, imitating, Toby's
sqﬁeai:y voice as well as I was able,

atty darted & searching glance at me.

“Why is your face half-hidden by that
absurd muffler?” he demanded.

“Which I've fob a bad cold, sir—a”

“H'm! - Well, come along,” said Hatty,
handing me the bag contaiming his clubs,
“We have no time to lose.” -

We set off in the direction of Wayland.
Ratty spoke to me occasionally as we
tramped along, and I managed to play the
part of Toby with great success.

It was dreary work, oarting Ratty’s clubs
tound and round the links. He played for
hours, and dusk. was falling when we started
back to §t, Jim’s. I had done Toby Marsh
a real good turn, I thought, anyway, .

A8 we passed through Wayland, however,
8 chap in page-hoy garb suddenly emerged
from the gic:.nre-palace. He gave a startled
cry on catching sight of Ratty, but it was
too late. He had been seer and recognised.

“Toby!” thundered Mr. Ratclif, .“Then
Eou "—turning to me—" you are an impostor!

xplain yourself, sir!"

I mumbled a lame explanation, but It quite
failed to satisfy the irate Ratty. - .

“I shall make a report to your head-
master,” he said, when he had discovered
was. “Doubtless you will be severely
caned for practising this deception! As for

ou, Toby, I will instruct the House dame

punish you.” "

And Ratty strode on. As we followed in
‘his wake I muttered to Toby: ..

“You champion chump! = Ybu gave the
:hhot}?" thow away by exposing yourself like

at !

“Which I'm werry sarry.”

“Bless your sorrow! By the way, where's
i awee{heurn of r_uursi!’ -
““On thﬁ'scrm." said Toby.

And then the silly young duffer explained
i sweel Pickford.

that his s - was Mary Pickford.
“8he's called the World's Sweetheart,” he
aid, “s0 nateherally she’s mine!™

“You--yon— And I thought you were
%oi.ng- to meet sonfs local girl! Dashed if
'd have made this sacrifice if 1'd known!”
And I walked on savagely, brooding over
the tragic fate which awaited me on my

arrival back at St. Jim's,

Two on each hand—and stingers, .too! - Of
dear!
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“The Funniest Thing]

I've Seen or' Heard.

'SOME FUNNY lNC!DENTS
GATHERED TOGETHER AT
’ " RANDOM. - ’

- By ‘rnm l.nvlson.

. MONTY LOWTHER. w—Manners face after
diseovering Herbert Skimpole had taken it
into his 3lead to develop his most recently
taken film.- (I might remark that Skjmpolg‘s
« way of developing it was to give the film in
wquestion. & thorough-- sup-bath immediately
after removmg it from the camera. —T.M.)
TOM: MERRY (YOUR EDITOR).—The
© counterance of the Hon. Arthur Augustus
D*Arey—Gussy ‘for short—when he discovered
the girl of his_Dbeart, who had takem him
- .days—and eost him nms-m W00, Was mone
other than G. F. Kerr, of the New. House
}ourth, in disguise
- KIT WILDMKE—-I gness the brightest
icident I witnessed for many a day was
during the last Editorial gathering held hl
: the Skipper’s shack. ‘Tom Merry had
dandy pile of communications from hls
reader galoots before him,.and was_selecting:
ane here and there to read to us, I guess it |
good to see him-gulp out the remark,
tmm o letter ‘written by a gal enthusiast of
Tottenham College: * Dear Tom-ass Merry.”
HARRY MANNERS, — George  Alfred
(rundy once accepted an. jnvitation from
“Lowther fto give him- his views on ¢ricket.
The funniest thing I have seen for gquite a
.Jong while was Grundy's dial when Lowther
“informed him that he intended to use his
“views " 'lur his . comic column  in the

“ Weekly.”

GERALD CROOEE.—Racke was holding
an “evening party” in his study, and the
fellows were all going it great gums.  Sud-
denly; to the alarm of the whole party, there
camo & knock-upon the study door. Fearing
it to be a master, the whole scene was
swiffly changed Cigarettes and cards were
burnt, and an expensive bettle of eau-
de Cologne was smashed to slleviate the smell

tobacco. The funniest thing I ever saw
was Racke’s - face - when, upon opening the
door, he merely beheld Toby with a parcel
containing & new suit for him which had
arrived from Wayland.

TALPH RECKNESS CARDEW.—When the
old Tag,les bean "awcke one morning from a
sweet dream of peace and plenty of the best
t0 quench his insatirble thirst, he was as-
tounded to find his clock indicated a quarter
to mnine. He should have rung the rising
bell at eight, and performed sundry other
duties.  Later, ‘I’aggy informed us—we
naturally being curious to know why rising-
bell had not “rizzed” us as wsual—*Which
as "ow it was piteh biack dark like mid-
night when hi fust hawoke, so I natterally
goes hof to sleep agin—" And I can quite
“believe what he said, for a certain naughty
- youth—watching atealthlly for an oppor-
tunity—crept down to Taggles’ lodge and
eleaned off all the gnint. on the bed-rcom
window, which he, the navghty youth, bad
applied after dark the previous evening! I
€an assure you it wasa't me.

GEORGE GORE.-I was in the sanny with
a wld and Baggy Trimble was in a bed on

left,” There & iitHle or no doubt tuat
Trl-b!es malady was due to gorging. How-
ever, Herbert Skimpole, who digs in my digs
(ia that & pun?-T]i was sympathetic.
After purchasing a tin "ot sardines for the
priceless sum of threepence-halfpenny, he
went fo his study, and after a struggle last-
ing half-an-hour managed to get every bome
out of them. The remnants he placed on &
Thin Lunch biscuit, and then conveyed the
mighty -repast spread on a large dinver plate
the sanny. Was Baggybus grateful? Well,
if he was, he simply expressed his gratitude
in the form of a grunt, grabbed up the offer-
ing, and hurled it back at Skimpole’s dial.
The .biscuit “lodged behind one goggle, and
the sardine shavings stuck on the front of
This is the {unniest thing I have
seen for terms! :
. DORIS LEVISON.,—The most amusing
thhl h’e known was when that horrid, fat,
¥y Trimble fell in love with me,
and aet\lﬂlly imaglned T was encoursging lns
- absurdity.

| Hampers valued and sampled.

Our Personal Column.

——

By Monty Lhwtlur.

WANTED —By ‘haudsome JOUDE - man, &n-
gaging manners, and tul!n% dhpasltlun
good home, preferably wit] fellow of
means. - Uncomfertable  in !hla own study
owing to jealousy.—Apply, Bagley Trimble,
Study Ne. 2, Fourth Form.

- FOR SALE.—Beveral fancy waistcoats, and
many pairs of socks in delicate sha rles of
pink and light blue. Owner has no further

use for same, as they fail to match the
eolaur of his right eye, at’ present in mourn-'
ing.—Apply, Aubrey Racke, Study No. 7,

WILL the izmmg gentleman who borrowed
& plate of chicken and ham from the ch
board of Study No. 10, Shell passa; y

turn the plate, as ‘the occupants of the
aforesaid study have pot enougl cmckery to
go ronnd?—lhrry Manners.

LOST, stolen, or strayed. Ome pi 88
from Study No. 6, ans vberlng to the num of
Gussy. No reward will be paid for the return
of same.—lntormat.ion to Jack Blake.

SE\’ER_{L sparring partners wanted. Must
e of good physique, Weaklings need not

appl] or t.hey may get hurt.—Appl

r o six o'e!ock George A{tred

rson afte

rundy, Study No. 3, Shell
GRUB bought in an, uantity, Pork- :
!beak-md-kid%eg d, . es, u'r)xi:i
in. fact, . htng in t.he eating line.

Bring your
}gﬂe I?:r?lf? tc»lmei aiifid hxge no l]m ' of
ose Dorrible paius inside.~David Llewel
Wynn, Study No. 4, New House. o

——

INFORMATION wanted concerning the per-
gon or persons who arranged the booby-trap
oo the door of my study fall on my head
when I eatered. Anybody having any kgow-
ledge of aame, or keowing who recemtly pur-
chased quantity of tar and feathers. is
?)tefgqt to communicate with Gerald Knox,

! trmtz of Mont,

-| the

A1

AN SWERS TO
READERS,

By The Editor.

sre s

“A COLONIAL READER o {J’o}m.nnesburg,
Bouth Africa).—~Tom Merry has ne brothers
or sisters. lbot. is a irifle over sixteen,
and Marie Rivers is mearly eighteen, I can-
not give the colour of the balr and eyes of
the juniors you name. I'm afraid space will
hardly permit me.

“REGULAR ‘' GEM’ READER‘—The pors
Lowther and Reginald Tulbot
tj{l on the back'of the " during

e supmbier of last year. Glad you liked
the Cardew-Levison ies . which appeared
in the “Gem " during Jannary. Bince. writing
your letter you will no doubt have seen the
stories dealing with Aubrey Racke, ..

“A JEWELL AMONG *@EMS* i.m Road,
Ameralmt) ~—Further stories dealing mﬂ:
Marie Rivers and Reglmzl Taltbot will no
doubt appear in the fuure. Re dg&)nntd 'rnlbot
is an han. The most han
Sheﬂ can be chosen personally by the
readers, from the portraits given on the
back page of the “Gem " during the lnt.
fourteen months. I should choose
Lowther, Tom Merry, Noble, and Tnlbot, all
of whom have appeared. No, Richard Red-
fern is not related to Barbara
Clif House, but he has three sisters—Olive,
Kathleen, and Phrynette, Adol

is the youngest hoy in the Fourth Form
don’t think Talbot and Fom Merry are likely
ones ta quntre! Lumley-Lumley had o bgd
iliness once.

Why was Ts.lbot caltéd \-m
“Tolt ¥ when he heJonged to & criminal
Because he was the son of the lhen existin s
Captain Crow. Crow was fairly rich; and
dressed his son as the “Toff " of Angel Alley.
The captain evem‘.uaﬂy died, and the 'To :!
only became wealth J at inberm]s—suuh
after a successful series of hauls, After that
the Toff merely became a nickname Marie
Rivers, - the daughter of John Rivers, the
booligan who succeeded Captain Crow, kmew
Talbot from infaney, and naturally adheres
to the only name under which he was krown.
Your favourite characters are well chosen,
and will undoubtedly appear prominently as
soon 25 something crops up in which they
can shine,

wiE
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THE COMPANION PAPERS, |
SPECIAL FREE GIFTS

! For Issues Dated May 6th. N

sented TWO REAL PH

) uphe Captains. i
" In the “ Bo, b ;

FREALPHOTO o CEQRGE -

K.t eworld-famous boxer.

a- wonderful series of

In ular "
FRERS MAENIFICENT COLOURED 4
In the “ Gem Library
. away a FREE REAL PHOTO of famous
3 “FANNY " WALDEN of the Tottenham
Hotspurs in action on tl'le field of p ay.

MOST IMPORTANT! T Dol !F
lf you have not already done so, place an order with your
newtugent for copies of above-menhoned papers to be saved

for you, and participate in

THE COMPANION PAPERS' GRAND FREE GIFTS!
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the rest of the -crowd shortly aflerwards crossed the quad
1o the Bchool House for tha entertainment. .

That weni, off with what the papers call “eclat,” in spite of
ihe fact that Arthur Augustus 1Avcy persisted in singing
two tenot solos, and an aitempl made by Crandy i give
aa exposition of his cleverness as a ventriloquist, .

After the entertzinment there was a supper in Hall—light
compared with the sevond lea, which was just as well, all
things comsidered. And afles supper came Led, with almost
everyona guite ready for it.

The Colonial contingent—Noble and Fiekl from Australia,
Delarey and Clive From South Afries, Dane and Wildrake
from Canada, and Tom Brown and Roylance frem New
Zealand—trooped ucross to the New Tlouse. The sleeping
arcapgements pleased them all. With them went Glyn.

They saw nothing of Mr. Ratcliff just them. Figgina and
Werr and Fatty showed them to their guarters, and Fay
rook Delarey aside.

T say, Delarey,” he suid, “Y'ru afraid you're xighi about
that chap Ablett being a wrong ‘un, but’ wrong zbout any
chance of Lis having veforiae | ‘Lhere’s maney missing frem

aur study, and we're pretiy surve he bagged some of wy.

grub, so it looks as thongh le'd boned the cash, too.”

“T'm sorry, Wynn, Nob (hat I'm to blame, of course.
1 only siggested. that he might be all serene now, and 1
dou't know a bit what he was in the dock at Cape Town
for, you ses. Have vou tackled him?”

%o haven’t had the chance.”

“Spid anything to your respected Housernsler 7™

Fatty made o wry face.

“Noi likely to, unless we can prove it out and out.
Tatiy’s such an okl sweep 1o make a fuss.”

“T say, Fatty, Glyn says Manners said that he saw our

pew bottons in Ryleombe, talking to a giddy suspicious.
iooking characier,” seid Figgins.
. “There you are! Shouldn't wonder if the place is bureled
{o-night,” returned Fatty gloomily. “If o chap’s a crimirial
in South Africa it ain't a biv likely he'd be an angel in
Fugland.”

SNo—not with the English climate.” remarked Squiff,
“Jnongh to turn an angel in‘o a cximinal, that is.”
"e'll lenve vou to that argument,’ said Kerr
me, give me good Scots weather.”

“Nover heard before that there was such a thing,”
answered Roglance. I was in Scolland a week last summer
licls, and it rained every day.”

The three went, and the nine procecded to make ready
for bed.

“As for

Nost of themm were asleep within ien minutes of getling

into bed.

Boeke and Crooke knew nothing of the visilors in the
Now House Shelt dormitory. Ther had not attended the
entertainment or gone into Hall for supper, and they were
quite uninterested in the arrangements ynade for the bestowa!
of the visitors,

In the Shell dormitory of the School Iouse tallc scon died
away. It was betwzen elaven and half-past when the two
black sheep got ou' of bed to go on their nefarious erran,
and by that time everyone else was asleep.
 “roake was more than half minded to back out now. But
Racke held him {o his underlaking, and he went, sulienly and
fearfully, .

©Tn the dorm. do vou say?" he asked, with chattering
ipeth—though it was not cold—as they paused near the back
rogions of the New Housa, and well in ike gloom of its
wall, * My hat ! Why didn’t you 1ell me that before? Dach
it all, I thought for certain it would be in his study.”

“hare’s no more danger,” Racke replied. T know just
where to put my hand on it Claxape has a box at the
faot of his bed—third on the righl frem the deoy. I isn't
Jocked. I know that, too There's a kind of wallet in lhe
Huing of the left side. T1's fcather lined—a frunk, really.
weot oxactly a box. Clampe shewed me his hidey-hole for
vilunhles once when we were particularly pally. 1 can find
wotes, you bel 17
X ihat doesn't soun: teo bad,” angwered Croole,
“T1 keep *eave  at the door”

CHAPTER 7.
A Night Disturhance.

HREY were insido, and lhey had made no noize in
getting in.  Crooke did not ask how Racke happened
to know of the window with the.loose sash, which
the, blade of a knife served lo open, Crooke did not

foel like asking questions just then,
Tur GEM Lisrasy.—No. TIL

He clutched Racke's arm as they stole up the lowest Right
of the staivease, noarer then (o Mr. Ratehiffe’s owa quarter:
than they would be at any other parl of the upward way.

“1id you héar that 2" he inquired, in a tremulous whisper.

“What? 1 heatd nothin’.”

“Somebody movin’, Sounded as il iU came [rom back
there.” .

“Oh, you've imaginin' things " The servants have all gone
1o bed an hour ago, an' you bel Raity's snorin’ by this time.
Anyway, he wouldn't be pokin’ round ihe kitchen regions.”

Croole listened intently, bul could hear no more. He fol-
lowed Racke up one Might after another to the door of ihe
Shell dormitory.

It =0 happened thai Delarey and Wildrake had awakened
again, and when Racke stealihily opened the door they were
talkivg in low toves. Their beds were side by side and close
to the door. =

“Don't they use larials in
marauder heard Wildrake ask,

“No—nor yet boomerangs,”
are good enough for us.”

f' h, rot about boomerangs! And a rifle won't do all the
things you ean do with a rope, you know, Delarey.”

“No. Yeou couldo’'t haug vourself with a riffle. But you
could shoot yourself, whick would be just as useful if you
wanted Lo slip the cable. I don't know how you conki
manage it with a boomerang. Shall T wake Squitt and avk
him? Me's in the next bed.”

“Ton't be funny ! I tell you 2 lariat’s no end uselul, even
in_this couniry, my son {” 5

“Y've henard thuat you've found uses for it, Wildrake, and
that vou're uncommonly hefty with it, toa.” '

“[ veckon I can throw a vope some, I mearly abways carr

it—got it with me now."
_ "Lan't see what use you expected 1o put iu to here, unless
it was for the HMowsemaster's benefit, He doesn't seem u
reully popular character.  But heo's net your Houseroaster, s6
I suppose he doesn't bother you.”

Rucke did not hear all this; but he caughl enough 1o have
some idea of the subject of their conversalion. It did nol
interest him; all that he wanted was that they should stop
talking and snooze off.

““We shall have to wait a bit, Gerry,” he whispered.

“Tol's go back,” answered Crooke nervously. *'H any of
them are awake it’s no good———"

“Shush! They've dried vp now. They’ll soon be asleep !”

Crooke's nerves were terribly on edge.  Ile would not
relax his hold on Racke's arm.  The silence frightened him,
the gloom of the rorridor, the knowledge that to be cauglt
there meant ghastly trouble.

Wildrake apd Delarey bad cenased talking. For ten minutes
—seeming like a couple of hours, at leasi, o Racke and
Crooke—the two black sheep waited.

“1 say, it’s Tummy thai those two chaps should be theve,”
whispered Crooke at the end of that time.

“Nothin' in it. Don’t lknow why Wildrake should lLava
boen shifted, but, of course, they had to stick the Greyirinrs
follows in somevhere, an’ 1 heliove there was an empty bed
ot two here.”

“1¢ Clampe ain’t there, you bet Lhe cazh 4in't!” returned
Crooke.

“But we've no reason io suppose Clampe ain't there, by
gad ! Racke veplied cvossly.  © Let go of me, will you? I'm
goin' in now !” ;

#[—1'd chuck it if T were you!” faltered Crooke. “I'm
nob sure that we could prove we weren't stealin’, y’know.”

1t did seemn a trifle uniikely. But Racke had not intended
lis fiction of a loan for anyone but Crooke, and he had net
oxpected even Cracke to take it very seriously. If they were
caught it would be no defence at all.

But then Recke did not mean to be caught.

e tugged himsell away from Crooke's hold and stole inlo
the dormitory. And at that very instant Crooke suw a
sudden Light below, and Lieard the sound of a voice.

L'or the moment he was tempted to flee, leaving Racke
te his fate. But he remembered ihat, unless his pal was
sacked, hoe would have to live with him afterwards, and for
many ressons he did not want Racke to be sacked. Move-
over, he did not koow whither to boll. [t seemed io
him out of the question {0 go downataivs.

e waited in fear for a minute or so, Lhen pul his head
in at the door and gave n warning hiss.

South  Africa? the Shell

answered Delarey.  “ Rifles

Racke was by his side in a conple of seconds.

“YWhat's wrong ¥ he whispered.

“domebody movin' downstairs,
agnin !’

Fromw the landing on which they slood lhey could see down
the wefl of the slaircase, and it was cerlainly true enough
that a light showed down there, though in anolher fraction
of a second it was lost again.

Racke and Crooke clutched one another naw, hoth in fear.

“Like g davklantern, seems Lo me,” whispered Racke.

Look! TGhere’s the light
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and Wildraks stood beside him.
. below 1" he hiseed. * Haven't you told them, Crooke

-k SUddcn;y tho gl;am of an elactric torch ﬁhahed full upon Racke and Cruoke, A
1 Racke rose to the -l;t.:'atlnn In a way that surpriced Orooke utterly. “ Burglars

The torch was in the hand of.Dolai-e-y,

(See this page.)

" Ratty wouldnt be goin' about with a4 dark-lantern,”
replied Crooke. i « 4 ’
“We don’t know that it's Ratty. Might be anyone. I
?}iﬂ‘?'}t‘ get the stuff, Crooke. It wasn’t there—FPm sure of
i i

"Hang the stuff ! I shall be satisfied if we got safely out of
this rotten mess. But I don’t see how we're goin’ to.”

“You stay there. I'll go down a flight or two an’ see if
1 can make out anythin' more.”

.Sheer desperation was giving Racke courage. Not even
that could give it to Crooke. He almost whimpered as
Racke left him. .

Then, as he stood shivering at the top of the flight of
+ stairs, the door behind him opened, and he heard someone

say: P R T g

“*Pm sure I heard voices out here!”

Crooke crouched down by the balusters,

“Don't hear anything now,” said another voice.

But Crooke heard something.  Stealthy footsteps were
ascending the staifs. Racke was coming back !

All was lost! They would be discovered there, and then
would éollow exposure and the sack for them both. Crooke
groaned. : ;

Suddenly the gleam of an electric torch flashed full upon
Racke and Crooke: The torch was in the hauds of Delarey,
and Wildrake stood beside him.

Racke rase to' the-situation in a way that surprised Crooke
_utterly, for he did not know how  fortune had favoured

" Racke. - - ; :

“ Burglars below!” he hissed. Then: “Havent you told

thl?‘lll, Croolg_‘e 7l . -

But Delarey and Wildrake did not wait to listen to Crooke.
They did not even ask Racke how he had found out.

“I'll get my rope!” said Wildrake eagerly. Lo,
And he popped back into the dormitory. Delarey followed
him, to rouse the other fellows. o :

I say—is it burglars, Racke?” gasped Crooke. -
* You bet! Anyway, I don’t see. what else it can_ he.
‘There are three chaps nosin’ about down there, an’ one of
them ‘has a dark-lantern. Just remember this, Gerry-—we
saw them in the quad, followed them in, an’ came up here to

give the alarm! Stick to that yarn, whatever you do; we've
| got to explain somehow for bein’ here, an’ we've got to keep
out of Ratty’s way. Lek these fellows think we'd been down
to the Green Man an’ were comin' back—it won’t matter
to us what they think; but if anyone gets on to—— Shush!
Here they come !” o : & ®
Some of the Colonial crowd had already got on. part of
their clothes. They were hurrying out of the dormitory as
though, Crooke thought sourly, trouble with burglars was
giootd fun. It did not seem to Crooke in the very least like
that. : 5

But these plucf:y sons of the Empire, whether they looked

upon it as good fun. or no, were ready and keen.
*Go softly I” sounded the voice of Kangaroo. . 7
By this time both Racke and {rooke were tumbling to the
fuet that the Shell dormitery in the New House ﬁnd not.

held. its usual occupants. They would.hardly have gone to a
burglar hunt with such zest. Apgrt from Thompson and one
or two more, the Shell fellows under Mr. Horace Ratcliff’s
charge were rather a job lok. B . .
Someone must have gone to the Fourth Form dormitory,
for now the crowd was increased by Figgins & Co., Redfern

Co., and several more from there. And someone must
have lighted a gas-jet, for the two intruders, standing back,
saw all who passed, and were able to recognise most of them,
though the light was dim. :

Kangaroo, Dane, and Glyn—three of the Greyfriars team—
and then Clive, Wildrake, and Roylance. When Racke saw
these he no longer wondered that he had not found Clampe’s
notes. Clampe must be sleeping elsewhere. -

Down the stairs they stole, intent {o take the burglars by
surprise, ]

.*“What had we better do, Racke?” asked Crooke peevishly.
"I'm not goin’ to get myself mixed up in all this. Nabbin’
burglars am’t in, my line, an’ if Ratty——y’

" Ratty mustn’t see ug at any price! Wait!”

Racke hurried after the burglar-hunters, and managed to
. grab Kerr, and draw him aside on. the stairs:

.. “'Who are you?” demanded Kerr. . *Here, let go!

- o I'm
busy just now.”

Tre GEx LiraRY.—No. 741,



‘offered to Racke and Craoke, and they seized it.
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“I'm Racke. See here, Kerr, wo--Crooke an’ I—want you
chaps to do somethin’ for us. Will you?” . . y

“Don't see why we should. But what is it, and what are
you dom’g here, anyway?”

““That’s just it. We were comin' back—you twig, Rylcombe,
y'know—when we spotted the dashed burglars at work.
Couldn’t warn Ratty. Besides, what good would he be?
Warned you fellows. Now we've got to take our chance to
do a bunk when we can—see? Keep it dark, won't you?
Cook up some yarn about some. of you hearin’ the beasts.
If you give us away we're done!” .

“We won't give you away if we can help it,” answered

Kerr. “But clear out the moment you can.”
" He could hardly say anything else. For the moment there
was no suspicion in his mind that. Racke’s yarn was a lie. He
came 1o suspect later that it might be. But no one ever
knew, which was as well for Racke and Crooke!

Kerr hurrigd after his comrades, But he could only crowd
inio a place at the rear just. as Kangaroo pushed open the
green baize door that sbut off Mr. Ratcliff’s private apart-
ments from the rest of the New House. f

The Fourth Form contingent complained later that there

was no time for such considerations as that of giving the

warriors of the great chief Figgy their share in the fray.

- Two men were at the safe in Mr. Ratcliff’s study, A
slighter and smaller figure was near, holding a dark-lantern,
So much Kangaroo and those nearest him saw. Then the
¢lectric light was switched on, :

> The burglars straightened themselves up, and one &f them
reached for the revolver in his pocket. But even as he lugged
it out a noose descended upon his neck, and was drawn taut,
. Kit Wildrake had sprung to one side to gain room, -had

whirled the lasso once round his head, and had cast it with

unerring aim, g
- In ‘the same Instant Kangaroo, Bquiff, and Delarey Lote
down the other man by sheer weight, and sat upon him. It
was Clive' who got first grip en the third of the gang. DBut

the help of Roylance and Dane was needed before Ableit,

scratching like & wild cat, was well and truly held.

Mz, Ratclifi's study swarmed with &union‘ and the three
had no chance of escape. They could hardly put up ‘even
the semblance of a fight. Ablett alone did any damage, and
he did it with nails and feet.

But the chance of escape which the burglars lacked was
Scattling
down the passages, they gained.the window. by whish they
had entered, scrambled out. of it, and fled across the guad to
1he School House, - Thejr. hearts -were in their mouths for
fear that the dih—there was noise enough now—should wake

.up the sleeping House to_which they went.

wete in bed, howdver, before the School House kizew
anything of the disturbance over the way., :

CHAPTER 8.
Praise even from Ratty !

; “WHAT does this pandemonium mean? Upon my soul,

in all the course of my existence I have never
seen anything like it!
. Mr, Rateli
door of his erowded study.
“It’s burglars, sir!” answered Squiff,
“Don't tell absurd falsehoods, boy !
“Hield of Greyfriars, sir,” # o
“ And what is Field of Creyfriars doing in my House
without my.knowledge?” demanded Mr. Ratcliff angrily.
* *I was sleepin
burglar,” replied Squiff coolly.
ien the mastor saw the open safe, and became aware that
some of the crowd really were sitting upon people who
appeared to be strangers; and he spoke more civilly.
“Really, this is a most extraordinary and unparalleled
happeninig] Most of the boys sgresenb do not belong to my
House at all, and how they should bave come to capture
burglars in my study is beyond my understanding. Al the
same time I must express my sincere-—ahem-—gratitude.

Explain at once!”
stood in his dressing-gown at the

Who are you?"

There are in that Mfei) as someone seems to have been aware,

money and convertible securitias to a very considerable
amount, and it does dappear that these miscreants wpuld have
made off with them had it not been~in part, at least—for
visitors whom I was not. cognisant of enterfaining.”

Figgins spoke. up,

*The Colonial fellows—Greyfriars and School House as
well—were sleeping in the Shell dormitory, sir, Ii was part

.of the arrangements made for puiting up thé visitors, and

~ the Head agreed—that is—-"

1 think I might have been informed of this, Figgins,” -

said Mr. Ratcliff crossly.
“Yes, sir,”” answered Figgy. “But it's turned out very
luckily, hasn't it, sir? For it was some of these fellows who

:heard sounds, and they-did it all, really. We only came in

at the tail-end.” .
THE GEw Lisrary.—No. 741,
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here, sir. At present I am sitting on a.

- another in their eagerness.
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1t has cerlainly turned out fortunately, Figgins, so Y shall
make no further reference to the—ah—neglect of which some.
one—someone, 1 say—hds been gulty. - Be careful with those
scoundrels, boys! T am sure they’re dangerous!™ .

** Not now, sit,” returned Roylance cheerily. *“We've got
them settled. This iz Ablett. He must have let the other
two in.” A

“I—1 didn’t!” protested the wretched page. ‘‘I—I heard
them, and came to see what they were doing of I

““He's a wrong 'un, sir!" said Fatty, Delarey saw him
in prison—>" . ’

“No, no! Only in the police-conrt at Caio Town,” broke
in the South African. *I don’t know what he was there for,
But I'm quite certain he was in this.” .

"Haye you %ot themtied up?” asked Mr. Ratcliff nervously.
“*Bless my soul, I shall never feel safe again, after being =0
basely betrayed by that wicked lad! Ablett, it is of no use
your telling lies. T remember now that I caught you looking
over my shoulder into the safe a few days ago when you had
stolen nomi%essly into this room.” . s ;

*Yah! Fatheaded old geeser!” snarled Ablett, seeing that
his pretence of innocence would not serve. i T,

“ Wildrake’s gob one chap's arm fastened with his laszo,”
Kangaroo said. * We'll soon tie this fellow up if somecne will
get us a rope. And I guess those three can hold Ablett.” -

“Fetch ropes!. Fetch the police! Fetch the Head!™
ordered Mr. Ratcliff, badly shaken, g 5 g

**May I use your telephone, sir?” asked Kerr, thinking of
the police. A 1

“Certainly! , No, of eourse you may not! What for?"

“To call up the Wayland Police Station, sir.” o

l'!l \?:',l’ﬁ do that!{ Restrain your officiousriess, Kerr, if you
please ! . - ’ i

But Mr. Ratcliff was so tremulous when he tried to make
the supérintendent of Wayland understand that Tom Brown
had to speak for him. He would not allow Kerr to do so.

He insisted upon having his own way about the disposal of
the three captives until the police should come. All tied up;
they were carried to the matron’s room, which had only enc
window, pronounced by Mr. Rateliff too small for the burglars
to get through, even if they could rid themselves of their
bonds. Then he ordered all the captors up to bed again.
_Theiowang; unwillingly, almost mutinously, He would not
listen to their suggestion that some of them should stay down-
staira to keep watch, He himself meant to stay in his study,

a8, antil the pelice had been; he could not feel easy about the

safe. - - o

There was no doubt that he believed hiz own theory as to

h 0 of escape, for otherwise he would not have
tigked his valuable life by staying alone on the ground floor.

But Kangaroo, Kerr, and the rest had no great faith in
the theory, and they did not go to bed. The Shell dormilovy
was crowded, and talk buzzed there. ;

-“What was that about Racke and Crooke? Someone said
the; were here,” said Kangaroo, -

“They were. I saw them,” answered Wildrake, “But 1
can’t think' what brought them here. At the moment il
didn’t seem queer to me, but it's a_puzzle now.”

! they were shpging back from a gay .
dog expedition when they twigged the burglars and came
along to warn us,” Kerr said. -

“Do you believe that?’ inquired Bernard Glyn.

“Well, I can't disprove it, and I don't know that I want
to,” answered the Scots junior, “They did warn you fellows,
didn't they?™ . ; .

“Someone I don’t know did,” admitted Delarey, *Tf
Wildrake says it was those two, I suppose he's right.
shouldn’t know them again."” -- S

*Must be right, I reckon,” Kangaroo said, *Though T
should have exs:acbed those tvo sweeps to feave the burgling

ents to it rather than risk anything. Who's game to go
ownstairs to see if the prisoners are ‘all serene?” i

Tom - Brown and Figgins +went with Noble, But
Mr. Ratcliff heard them coming downstairs, and ordered
them back at once. : 2 . -

Kerr, Dane, and Roylance, a few minutes later, had no
better luck. It seems as though the Housemaster were
watching for any attempt of the kind, and meant to
frustrate it - : :

“He thinks it's cheek,” said. Kerr, .. “Well,

I oﬂ]y hope

" those three won't mianage to do a bunk somehow, though

it would serve him right if they did.” :

But the police had not turned up when there came from

. below a yell- of pain and fear. and the whole crowd from .

the Shell dormitory surged downstairs to the rescue.

In the darkened hall below Mr. Rateliff lay groaning,
and from the back regions camé sounds a3 of someonc
scrambling through a windoyw. - co.

Fi%gina switched on the light again. -Most of the others
sped_down the corridor towards the kitchen, hampering one
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Afterwards it was discovered that one of the three captives Dane fell, and Wildrake and Delarey held on together

- must_have contrived te get his hands free and to velease. | across the fields. Behind them the other Canadian junior

. the other two. Then Ablett—for whom the window was not | scrambled up. But he had strained his leg, and could not

* too~ small—had crept out, reentered the back regions by | hope to catch them. -

t}:e sime wir}dofgl Racke and Crooke hfad.uiqd, nnaf:é-xldckad “That—rascal runs—well!” gasped Wildrake, .

““the door of the matron’s. room ‘for -his confederates. “Ves but we'll have him.’ asiswerad :

“Mr, Ratcliff, on the prowl to detect more disobedience, had And he Zhot' :.he 1dof Ehe. ’bovﬂiromr e:IhaDELa;te YLeg Ranch,

5 encou}l:.teredﬁtie trio escaping, and had been struck down | and gained fast on Ablett, o i

* by o heavy fis ; - Wildrake, almost_breathless, ran as hard as he could, and

3 i ¥ s

i lhghé’“]ta_i:{%g, at:};:?ur:ﬁﬁﬁ :;’:,;ﬁgﬁ’%hgviﬁng‘:ww ! e:: was only. a few yards in the rear when Ablett turned at hay.
moment the kitchen entrance was flung open,.and a dozen *Oh, it's you, is it? The chap that gave me away, cufse

- or more fellowa surged out of that, ' you Imksh_outed the page. “*‘Here's for you!”

L S0 ol ey wt, ome iving bocks o the sk | 8263, 1 thonghe o the page caeyng o voveier
A cloud driven befors the wind left the moon shining | -But he had one, and o builet grazed Delarey’s temple.
clearly, and the three fugitives were all sighted, taking Then a rope shot through the air. Panting, with the

. diverse ways. . ; . 2 deceptive hiht of the moon as a handicap, very nearly done,

“Split up!” yelled Kangaroo. “We must get them all.” | Kit Wildrake yet threw straight. = The revolver cracked
He and Tom Brown, Kerr and Clive, Glyn and Roylance, | 2gain, but harnlessly, for Ablett’s arms were pulled to his
made after one man. Squiff, Clarke, -Redfern, Owen, | sides and pinned there or f.h%hmstant- of his pressing tho
Lawrence, and- Koumi Rao went 'in pursuit of the other. "'E’%ﬁr, and the bullet entered the soft turf close to his feet.
Delarey, Wildrake, and Dane chased A%)iett. e “Hurt, old son?” asked Wildrake, jerking Ablctt over by
The first fellow took the Wayland direction, and ‘within | a sudden pull on the rope. -

" a quarter of a mile was very nearly run over by a motor-car “No, thanks to you, dear boy,” replied the Rebel coolly.
bringing the superintendent of police and two constables. a " . A v - . . W

* The second went the opposite way, and only the bright: )
moonlight prevented his escape. But by means of-that Squiff When it was known -that all three of the gang -had been

. and his erowd were able to keep him in sight all the time, | rounded up, Mr, Ratcliff surprised everiyoge by the lavishness
and they ran him down and collared him more than a milo | of the praise he showered upon the Colonial contingent, who |
from the school. had had most to do with. it. - Probably it suited him to

Fatty and Figgins were out of it. They had stayed | sesume that they had dome it all, for those of his own
:. behind with Mr Ratcliff. Someone had to. stay, and the | boys who had had a share were ﬁ:r from being favourites
rest had pushed past them while they were making sure the | of his._ But the Colonials really had done more thzn any

.. ’master -was still alive,  Their disgust—Figgy’s especially— | of the New House fellows, .

_,+when they found that he was not even Imdli; inrt was great. More surprising still was the action the Housemaster took
Not that: they wanted him to: be hurt, little as they loved | by way of reward. Such a happening as a sumptuous tea
him; but they were annoyed that he should have. done ven in the New House by that House’s master had never

. them out of a share in the chase by making all that fuss en heard of before; but a tea there was on that Sunday
about a puneh on the head, as Figgy put it, it ¥ (Continued on page 19.) - :
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 [o® THE RALLY-RouND cLuB, wg| A FREE GIFT

Every reader should become a -member of this club. -

< Having, as already stated in last week’s Gex, been inundated with letters FOR 3 ALL !

:fil;il:; my loyal rea e;‘s, asking me 1:;!0 foam slsom_a gort of a.butzlub to enable E

) to join in ome large cirele of friends, I am at last able to accede to . A

their wishes by introducing what will be known as ~ :alkg ‘:l:‘::'"ta‘t‘ i :f N““.

% 1" ° THE RALLY - ROUND GLUB. plen pportunity Now.
. The title of the club speaks for itself. Every member of the club rallies
round the Gem Limrary, and does his or her best to introduce it to new
readers. Members are asked to write and criticise the various features in
+the paper, and any helpful suggestions will be published in the Chat page,
together with the name and address of the reader. Any member sending
a letter which, in my opinion, contains anything of interest to other members
of the club, will be awarded a special money prize. :
‘~I'want you to be with nie in helping to form one of the largest clubs

" éver yet known. ’ : )

All one has to do to become a member is to cut-out the coupons from two
issues of the Gem Lisrary—the one from this week’s issue and one from
next week will answer the purpose—pin them together, and post them to
“The President, The Rally-Round Club, The Gem Offices, The Fleetway

. House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4. ’
.. . Every reader joiniiig the Club is specially ieq ted to oblain a NEW
reader for the ‘ Gem ™ Library, and get him' or her fo join the Club.

To each member joining I am going to forward, FREE, a Splendid Art
Pertrait of Jack Cornwell, V.C.; the hero of heroes, who, in the Battle of

" Jutland, stood by his gun till the last. This splendid picture is well worth -
framing, and would make a splendid addition to anyone’s den.

¢ .. Get to work right now, introduce your new reader, send in your coupons
as advised, and you will shortly afterwards become the happy recipient

- of one of these Splendid Free Gifts. Don’t delay! Act right now!

fHIE S

COUPON, co
THE RALLY-ROUND CLUB.

“ Please enro! me as a member of the GEM Rally-Round Club,

- (Signed) 'Ngme. P

. Address:..... K Seresesdietaceniet T s
CTHE GEM LIBRARY. ; w ey e 4 prél 53, Matg

(This is a small fsgroduetion of the

c al:) - - .
THE GEM LisRiRY.—No, T4k,
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A Special Treat Coming Soon! Look Out For It!
This Wonderful Story is Pleasing Everybody ! .

. READ THIS FIRST,

Tonald Gordon and his Drother Val leave
8i. Christopher's School, in compaay. with
‘fomwmy Bivks_and Septimus Todd, n junior
master, commonly known as. “Scat,” to join
their uncle, -who is on a big plantation in
the Solomon Islands.

*  Cuptain Targe, in charge of the schooner
Wittywake, lexrns of the party’s .quest, He
plans to abandon the boat and leave Them

. to théir. fate, with ‘the intention of over-
throwiug the wealthy plantation owner and
obtaining hold of his lahd. Taga, the blick

. cahin-boy, hears of this, and warns the party.
T'oknown to the villainous captain, he places
the boys in one of the ship's boats, and they
ure about to make their escape wimn Anna,
the captain's daughter, teking the oppor-
tunity of getting away from the harsh treat-
went of her father, ]uim? thiem,

Not long after the party hay started ou
their perilous journey a severe storm breaks
out. The party are thrown from their boat,
But, Inckily, get wasbed up on the «Island
of Pleasure.” : .

© " Cast on the island, they prepare their new

- bome, living.on the products the island
offers. Later, the party launch their canoe,
and leave the camp for & picnic round the
island.  On -the jourrey, Taga and Don
attack and capture a weird-looking animal,

5
@
&
i

which Scat calls .a dugong. This strapge

beast is beached, and Tommy is detailed to

keep watch-over it whilst the remalnder of

-the party go in search of sago. - They are

- 'in the act of felling a ssgo-pn m, when they
heat cries for help. Rushing back to where
they had left Tommy, they find the stout
vonugster defending’ himself against two
tivrce-looking eagles, whick they drive away.

{(Now read on.)

Taga’s Huge Joke.
OMMY had certainly gone through a
- Tough -time of it, but his woe-
) begone voice aud appearance made
: his chums grin, and finally Taga,
who Bad been fighting with his pent-up
mirth, tottered five or six paces down the
beach, then fell flat on his back and wenb
through an  extraordinary  performance.

. Waviug Lis arms and legs above his head,
the convulsed. native went off into shriek
nfter shriek of ribald laughter. -

. "Eagle no like Tommy—eagle no- like
Tommy!” -

It was one of those hysterical fits of up-
controllable mirth whiclr occasionally takes
the native of the South Sea Islands. It is
more of & paroxysm than anything
and while it - lasted the four t
voungsters could do nothing but stand stilt
and . stare af. the wriggling, -shrieking,
squirming figure. 3 P

“He's got 'em!” said Tommy. * Someone
throw =a .fug of watér over him or some-
thing. I dare say I look funny, but not so
funny as he seems to think.”

" Taga fpally succeeded in mastering his
mirth, and arose weakly to his feet, wiping
the tears from his eyes. 3

© But it was noticed thai the native was
very careful to look in the other direction,
and once, when they reached the catamaran
and Taga caught sight of the. dugong, with

- -a chunk of flesh ouf of it, lils control gave
way, and he sat down again and enjoyed
his huge. joke. B .

“I have seen them like that before,”
Anpa said. “It is not a bit of good arguing
with them. Once  they think a thing Is
rauliy "tunnr,'they will laugh -over it for
weeks =

“Humph! 1If he does much more laugh-
h% now he’ll get a thick ear!” said Tommy.

he catamaran was pushed off and the
dui!_ong floated again,  and. ‘ommy
-deliberately .seated himself-. behind -Taga's
brown, naked back. The: native being in
_Tre Gen Lisrary.—No. T4l

" yards away from the smoking fire,
erected a -crude support over the fire, and{ of

. Our Magnificent Story of Daring and Adventure.

.y the bow, he could be képi'undér ".I."i)nﬁj?‘s

immediate “eye..
- Once or twice Tommy

thought he saw &
convulsive

movement- -~ of . . the. . bl

paddle handle. - .
“I have warned you, Tagu,” he sald.
“ Another giggle -and. I'l! give  you a dig
in the back with thiz, you brown image!”
The, loug journey home to their camp
beneath "the clifts was sccompiished in
safety, and Taga and Val took charge of
-the dugong, towi it round to a guiet
bhay beyond the cliffs, where the uecessiry
operations “of flaying it could be ecarried
out.away from the eye of Anpa. .
It took the youngsters the best part of
two hours to complete their task, and “wheén
Val led Don and Scat down. to the guiet bay
to show them the carcass of the animal, the
latter stared for a moment, then turned

to Dou. - - v o= s
f‘l\\'hy, it looks just like a bullock,” he
saul,
And, indeed, the wassive carcass was by
no meaos uulike beef. The huge skin bad
been removed and was stretched out to dry.
. The "thick layer of fat, which had been
discovered between the skin and the garcass,
had been stowed very carefully away, a
Taga - was highly dellghberl over. the result.-
“We got a spleadid lot of oll now,” h
pointed out: - “We no have to trouble. about
light or anything.” - . : )
-1t was arranged then that a portion of
the dugong flesh should be taken back to

the camp at once, to be prepared for
sup e:;i and the remainder should be
smoked,

A %reat Lrush flee was made for this,
and the carcass, alter beitg eut up by Taga,

was arranged above thé smoke. - -

Taga elected to spend the night attending
to the fire, . and, as he had already cooked
2 substantial steak for himself, Don agreed
to this suggestion, z

He and Val and Scat went off with their
meat back to the camp, where Anna pre-
pared sapper for them.

Tommy, who had gone into the Bower
House to rest after his encounter with the
eagles, was aroused by that fragrant aroma
which came from the cooking meat, and
rolled out just as supper was ready. a

It was a real hunmter’s meal which the
party - enjoved that evéning, and Scat only
voiced the opinion of the rest of the party
when lbe voted that dugong flesh was as

rime and tender as any home-fed English

el . e

Presently Don slipped away from the fire,
and returped with a gourd filled with
A bt take this alor
- “You migl ake hiis alopg fo Taga,
Tommy,” he said. - “I dont th!i;nk he t’f;a

got any fresh water dowa there, and, as

he's going to be up all night attending to

the fire, he'll need a drink.

Tomf{ grumbled at Arst, but finally he
went oft across the rocky ground and on
along the beach, rounding the low head-
land to find himself in the small cove. °

The glow of the fire directed him onward,
but presently he came to a halt, . He heard
& voice—a gurgling, breathless voice—and,
pacing forward & yard or so, Tommy located
thé spot from whence it came. G
. Tage, lying on his back {u the warm sand,
was still enjoying his joke.

There was no doubt about that. "

“Bag! rgle, gurgle, gurgle!—mno lke—
gng-gug '—Tommy !” : ]

There is such a thing as pressing & joke
too far, and Tommy, who had trudged all
the way down to that cove in order to
relieve Tagn of any chance of thirst, felt
hiz dander beginning to rise.. . .. . .

The native was lyiog some four or five
He had

on this were hanging thé various joints of
the dugong. : : E B

L rown’
ghoulders, and his fist closed tightly on his | Se

_Taga_futl-on.the chest, aud

Making a aaretul detour, .;I..‘ummy slipped
round_ .behind . the “lolling ™ figure, and found
himself at the back of the_ ﬁ%e,,with the

.smoke-screen. betwéen him and Taga

arching for 4 moment the fat youngstet

“discovered one of the front flappeérs of the
-dead animal, a heavy, bony affair, ‘which

would .make a very serviceable missile,
Tommy took up. his stand just behinid .
the smoke and waited - patiently; - §lien
presently he heard 2 scrambling in the sand,
and through the Smoke-screen he saw Tasza
rise to hig feet.- ¢
. The -pative - came forward, picked up
another  armful of - brusliwood, aud - com-
menced to-feed the fire; but when he wus
half-way through this operation again th=
huge joke striick him. “He dropped the arm-
ful_ of brufhwood, and, placing his hands wn
his hips, began to rock to and fro.
“Toramy -could almost 3ee that ‘outburst ol
mirth which was going to break forth, and.

raising his arm, the stout youngster topk

carefut_aim. - :

“]:‘.a‘g‘le—eagle no like—-" e
BiffT . »

The dugong flapper was no light weight,
and Tommy's z';impewns' den‘dl{l.'lg It caught

e fell. like' a
ninepin; then, with'a whoop, Tommy lest

‘tlirough" thé gmoke and flung himself on his

brown chum. - i 5
—%Eagles don't like Tommy, don't they, you
browa image?. I'm folnn,to Tub your nose
ini ptla'e sand for that! I bLave had emough
of it!"” : - 3
It was a wild, hreathless scramble while
it lasted,” but' the fat "youngster had the
advantage which a surprise abtack gives:
and finally he was astride Taga’s back, with
one hand pressing in the crisp, black-bair.
““What about it now?” Tommy asked.
“Any more of that confounded eagle stuff*”
Taga-gave a wriggle, but Tommy was too
much for him, and at last the native gave

in.

“All right, Tommy, ¥ finished!”

_Then, and not unsil then, did Tommy rise
to his feet and allow Taga to do the same:
they shook hands solemniy, and Tommy
went back -to find the gourd of water, which
he handed over to the native, v

“Don't forget, there’s chaps gf‘ mad for
laughing too much,” he warned Taga, “and
perhaps it is just as well for you that 1
did stop you. It isa't zeod for a fellow
to_keep on laughing over nothing.”

Yet, twenty minutes later, as Tommy
rounded the headland. again tc return:to
the camp under the cliff, it seemed to him
that he heard once more the sound of sup-
pressed mirth coming from the fire behind
him. - On . looking round, however, he saw
Taga heanding carefully over ‘the blaze, and
decided Lhat he was mistaken. :

Which wag, perhaps, just as well for
Taga! .

Val's Handiwork,

113 HAT do you thiuk of them, Don?”
: - “Top-hole, Val! You have
. made 'a real addition to the

camp.

The long weeks had gzone swiftly past,
and ench day saw the castaways make slow
&mgreg towards that comfort which steady

il brings aboat. :

There was mow stored away under the
edges of the cliff, suficient meat in the form
of dugon% flesh, turtle flesh; and dried fish,
to keep them ﬁolng for four or five months.
Then, he sago-palm had yielded

~There. was a good
dried, savoury flour
leaf-lined hollow under the cliff,
The scrub-fowl were quite domesticafed
now, a:sd thiey had added to their little herd

again,
undred-

- From Scat’s plantation had come a plentl
ful supply of yams and other edible roots,
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* s
while the sugar-cane had beem made to

yield its valuable contents, .
Now, spread out in {ront of Don was
distinet triumph for ~the - little

another
- group. : . .

Val had discovered a deposit of elay, and
had set. to work to try his hand as a potter.
They bad built &4 farpace among the
boulders, and, after many fruitless -efforts,
Val had succeeded. at last in fashioning four
or flve bowls and deep receptacles. :
- The- final baking of the clay im. the oven
had taken three days,’ and mow the com-
pleted articles were spread out In front
of the house for all to view and admire.

That &vening the first of " the grea$
erockery ﬁpots was tested in a practical way.
Half-filled with water, it was set in among

' the glowing embers, and Anna tried her
‘hand ‘at a savoiry stew. .

Until then thelr food had been brofled or
baked, and that supper of onig flesh,
yam, and ‘::;Igo was voted the best which
they, had had so far. K

Encouraged by success, Val set to work
and produced h tes and cups and
other useful dishes, But it was Seat who,
in- his rambiings along the dead track of
the lava, discovered a deposit of silica,
which, used as a glaze on the oufer skin
of &Poammugh pottery, made it even more

reproof. ;

-8cat also discovered the cocoa-tree and the

-two coffee-trees, which made Anna rejoice.
- “Taga had-made a native mill, using a hol-
lowed stome and a mortar, and the amount
of coffee which the brown fellow drank was
almost unbelievable.

With. the .breadfruit dnd the sago, there
was ample sustenance.

There were hints now that the weather
was going to break, and there was a touch
of cold in the air which made the comfort-
able interior of the little house all-the more
pléasant the evening, with Val’s lamps,
filled with dugong oil, casting their clear
light from the fibre wicks over the interior.

‘To climb into a bunk suspended Between
the roof-poles, or to lie on the soft, pleasant-
smelling leaves and talk of home and home-
life until sleep came was by no means the
worst part of the long day.

With the coming of the slight change in
t¢he weather the little island hed hosts of
migratory ‘visitors in the bird-life, and on
several evenings Taga, the watchful, reported
the arrival of ‘dense flocks of pigeons.

It was.then that the blowpipes came into
execution, and Scat and Val became almost
as‘proficient as Taga with these weapons.

Their method of bunting the pigeons was
exceedingly primitive.

“As soon as the flocks were sighted, Don
sent out Scat and Val to keep observation
on the birds, and Faga's task was to follow
them to see where they hlighted

The native had picked cut three or four
tall, cheétnut-like trees, and had arranged
decoys on them. His décoys were made of
the skin' and feathers of pigeons, cleverly
stuffed and tied into position on ome of the
uppermost boughs. ° .

The extraordinary quickness eof sight of the
pigeons was proved again and again, for from
high_up in the cloudless sky the leader of.

the covéy wouid see the decoy far below and
would drop. in_narrowing circles down to the
trée. Then,-after the whole flock had flown
round and round for ‘some fifteen or twenty
minutes, they would settle with a great
heating of wings until the tree was a mass'
of the plump, chattering birds,

Now and again Val ‘and Scat had been
able to use their nets in clearing the lower
branches of the sleeping pigeons, but when

* this failed it was their custom to form a
.circle round the base of the tree, and, using

the darts with their numbing drug, the blow-

pipes made deadly execution. Bometimes as.
-many as-a score of the plump birds were
added to their larder in a single night.

* Roast pigeon .was, perhaps; the greatesﬁl f

delicacy. which the youngsters enjoyed, and
Tommy had discovered what he considered
to be -ah original way ef cooking these tasty
morsels.

It consisted of cleaning the hirds, “then.
_filting . the - interior with-a handfyl of yam,
and finally placing the pigeon, feathers and
-all, 'in & mixture of brown-‘mud and water,
caking it over umtil it was a round, solid’

mass. This was then placed in a heap of red |

‘embers, and covered.

"Half an hour later Tommy scattered the
embers aud drew -out. the hard, baked oblong
.of mud, split it, and skin and feathers came

away Iike the husk of a coconut, leaving the
piump, deliciousiy cooked bird in the centre.
t was a primitive -but extremely useful
way of cooking the bird, for it preserved its
juices and saved Tommy irom the necessary
and tiresome plucking. B
In appearance the castaways had changed
greatly. The hard, open-air life had de-
veloped them, and even Secat, always:the
lanky one, was heginning to put on flesh,
while Don and Val were as hard as nails.
Tommy, also, had tanned to the colour of
deep mahdgany, but his weight did not give
any signs of lessening, although, as he plain-
tively remarked, “he worked, perbaps, as
hard as anyone else! ™ |
The routine followed bf the chums was
well regulated, each having his particular
task to do. :

Val had now become a skilled fisherman
and had supplied himself with an assortment
of hooks, which added ‘greatly to his stock.

The hooks had been made in a rather in-
teresting way. They were fashloned out of
thin shell, and each of them represented a
long and tedious task,

Val’s method was to procure a fairly even
shell, and set to work to chip away the
outer portlons, until at last he had thinned
it down te a sultable gize, a more or less
circular plate, about two inches in dlameter,
with rough, uneven edges. i

Two pieces of hard, pointed wood were
then placed in the fire, and as soon as their
sharpened ends were burnt and charred, Val
set the smouldering extremities cloze to the
middle of the shell plate, and, blowing upon
them steadily, caused the flames to play on
the very centre until he had rendered it
fairly brittle, When this was completed he
did not fiund much diffeulty in breaking
through with & plece of white coral.

The hele once having been made, Val en-
larged it by filing it backwards and forwards
with the coral, dipping shell and coral into
water mow ard agiin to assist with the
grinding. p

When he had formed the shell into a
slender circle; his next task was to grind
down the outer edge into shape. This, and
this was the most ticklish operation of all,
was fubbed down on- & sharp edge of flint
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until 'a break was obtained, and the homes
made hook was ready for use.

With these primitive hooks Val had landed
some splendid catches in the way of bream
and sea-trout., - .

He was never able to get to Taga’s skill
with the spear when tackling some great
finny monster, but the hook and net served
his purpose. He had. also discovered a bed
of oysters on the far side of Lone Cove, the
name they had given to the bleak expanse
of black cliffs. below the lava-covered stretch
of barren ground. .

Tommy was still gontherd and meat sup-
plier, but his task had been lightened by one
or two successful dugong hunts.

There were mow three “Nannys" in the
herd, and Tommy had become an expert
milker. Indeed, the little goaf-pen, tucked
away behind thé rough, bouldery ground on
the lett of the camp, was Tommy's chief de-
light, for there were tnree or four young
goats, gentle-eyed. quaint sereatures, who
were often & source of amusement the
youngsters, with their gambols and anties.

Scat had a large experimental garden, and
had also discovered another gift, for he be-
came beotmaker to the little party.

The tough hide of the dugong made splen-
did footwear, and although the sandals which
Scat fashioned were primitive, they were at
least a protection against the sharp thorns
and flinky boulders.

The way Taga could trudge through the
jungte without hurt or hindrance was a con-
stant source of amazement, and not a little
envy, fo his white chuma.

It was in the mafter of clothes that the
li:t!e group of castaways were distinetly
short. 2

Tommny's shirl, wds now & mere fluttering
mass of rags, and, ns -often as not, he dis-
carded it entirely, tontenting himself with’
the tattered shorts, until one day Anna pre-
sented him with a goat-skin, beautifully
cured and as toft as cloth. ¥

She had cured the skin herself. and had
worgid it into pliability between her clever

an
Tommy fashfoned the goat-skin into a
walst-cloth, and his first appearaiice in his

Taga tottered five or six paces down the beach, and then fell flat on his back

.and went through an extraordinary performance.
-"above his head, the convulsed ‘native went off into shrisk after shriek of ribald

taughter. «'Eagle no like Tommy—sagle no ltke Tommy 1P he oried.. - -

Waving his arme and legs.

Tue Geu Liseiey.—No. 141,
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new garment brought a quiet remark from
Seak.

“Tommy is getiing quite swanky,” he said.
“Fut coats in the summer-time. What are
You supposed to be, Tommy-—a Zula chief or
a snake charmer? ” ) A

But the truth of the matter was that
clothes on this warm, friendly island were
hardly. a necessity, and bad froubled the
youngsters but little. Their skins had long
sinée grown accustomed to the ardent rays
of the sun, and now they were able to spend
the whole of the day, even the hottest part,
at work without feeling amy bad effects.

Tt is a sclentific fact that Nature, given a
chanee, will protect and bLulld up man’s re-
sistance against any effect of heat or cold.

There was always the sea to plunge into
when one grew too hot, and at night-time,
if an occasional chill did come, the interior
of the house with its cheerful lamps soon
banisbed. the cold.

- “Have you any idea how long we've been
- here, Beat? " Don asked one day.

Scat puckered his brows.

“Three or four months, 1 should think.”

“Longer than that,” Don returned. “l
have heen. keeping tally, and we have been
here now for nearly seven months.”

“By Jove! Is that so? I would hardly
believe it.” -

They were seated on the boulders to the
left of the house, and Scat turned his head
and glanced towardg the clifts. Je studied
the neat, workmanlike house, with the fire
and the store, and the dozen and one other
imp;ovements which their steady toil had
produced.

The whole of the space bad been cleared,
and the ground round it had been beaten
dowa to hard foundation.

A cutting had been formed under the
spring, so that now there was u pool always
filled with clear, limpid water. - __

- Lower down to'the left, Val and Taga were
engaged In putting the fnishing touches to
the @ishpond, which, supplied by water from

. the .sea, was already waell stogked  with
bream and other fish of the edible varicty.

“We have worked jolly hard,” sald Scat,
“and we have done well.”

Don nodded. . .

“I am quite satisfied,” The returned,
“We've been here all this time together, and
we haven't had a single quarrel or row.
When I think of the dust-ups we used to
have at sehool, Scat, It strikes me that this
is the better fifa, after all.”

A shadow crossed his strong voung face.

“But, of course, it cannot last for ever.”
fie went on, glancing seaward to where thie
aarf broke over the barrier. “Some day, old
¢hup, they will come up here again. feel
it in my bonmes. We haven't finished with
Captein Targe or that feliow Ralph. 1
should like to know what's happening with
them, and I worry sometimes about my
nng:ll’e. He must wonder what lias become of
us?

He arose and stretched himself.

“But we have all got so much to be thank-
ful for ‘that I suppose it is wrong of me to
grumble at all,” he added.

¥or the past few days they hiad Leen busy
£oing over their stores, examining them and
rearranging the various footstuffs.

Already one or two fleeting rainstorms
hiad. visited therm, and the young leader of
"the camp kuew they were merely the heralds
of the winter season. il :

“What sort: of time do you think we'll
have in the winter, Seat?” Don asked. .

Heat's eyen grew thoughtful.

“T am afraid the jsland has rather a rough
time of it,” he answered. “I have been
noticing the f$rees along the  edge of
the jungle. I. suppose you have observed
that southward there is no sign of any moss
on the trees, and from what I edn see of
the angle t.he?r grow ab, there must be some
very powerful winds.” i

“That's- what Taga. says,” Don declared;
“and unfortunately he thinks our camp here
i pitchied ox the wrong spot. He urged me

otice or twice at the beginning to shift camp

to the other side of the island, I would have

. done ‘so”had"it not’ beer for what we found
there. That ghastly scene which you and I
saw, old -chap, -was quite enough fo prevent
me from making a move.” £

“Oh, I dou’t. suppose it will be as had as
Tags makes out,” Bcat returned. * After
all, we are falrly sheltered wnder the cliff,
and there's the leadland to break the force
of the wind.” 3

Pon was silent for a moment.

“It .isn't the wind I am afraid of, oid
fellow!” he broke out. “Ib’s the sea.”

The tutor looked across at the -sunlit
waters of the bay, and smiled.

The idea seemed absurd that anyone should
fear this quiet, friendly expanse. :

“We've always got the reef to guard us,
old chap,” Scat said, “It makes a very stout
bulwark.”  ~ .

“It _may be now,” Don said, “but we
haven't seen a rough sea yet, and vou
mustn't forget that in'the storm which drove
us here we were carrled-over the reef by the
waves, StiH, T am not croaking, Secat, only
it is just as well to be prepared.”

Some seven or eight days later, Taga and
Val and Don were returning from Dugong
Cove .with another small prize. It was
gett’.]n.%' Iate in the ewenin% and Don noted
that the native seemed to be rather uneasy,
and was anxious to get home, for he set a
rare pace with the broad-bladed paddles.

Finally, when the catamaran rcached the
cove below the camp, and the dugong calf
was hauled ashore, Val went off, leaving Don
and Taga behind to make the canoe sccure,

A hush had fallen on the island, and the
sum, sinking westward, had & curious brazen
glow around it. Every rock and boulder
seemed to stand out with startling clear-
ness,  and even the tall coconut-palms
fringing the clif above were motionless
against the darkening sky.

It was warm, too, and Don, in the pink
of condition, found himself sweating as he
helped ‘Taga to draw the catamaran up on
to the beach. Finally he turned and spoke
to his brown chum, 1

“What’s wrong, Taga?" Don asked, “It
feels as if everything had come to a halt for
& moment, and was taking a_breath!” .

Taga's keen young face, glistening with
sweat, was turned seaward, and the brown
arm was thrust out.

“Reef speaking all right, Master-Don,” he
g;!d. “You listen to him. He tell you some-

ing.”

At this point the reef was & good mile
and a hall away, and Don noted now that
the white breakers were leaping high over
the barrier, while the song .of the surt had
increased to a.sullén roar, in startling con-
itr!asf:i to the hush which brosded. over the
sland,

“You hear ‘em, ¢i? Reef talking!”

“What does it mean, Taga®
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Low .down on_the horizon Don saw a
darker shadow. It was ¥V shaped, the apeK
almost touching the sea. It was very far
oft and tiny, a mere finger of black againss
the gorgeous blue of the sky,’ o o o

“Nothing very much to yorry ‘abont over
there, Taga,” Don said. - =

The slim, brown youngster wiped tle
gwegb from his brow with the back of his

and. B

“Him get bigger presently, Master Don,”
ke returned. “RKlebbe it all right, thongh.
All depends which way him is coming.” -

They made their way -back along the
beach, and gained the camp, wifere supper
was awaiting them.

It was a merry meal, for Tommy. was i
a particularly boisterous humour that night.
and had made-a special t¥ip to the oyster-
bed, returning with a score or two of huge
nysfers, which he had prepared as a special
delicacy by broiling them on the fire.

They were-enormous oysters, much larger
than ' the Whitstables which ‘gladden the
heart of the connoisseur in England, and,
as Tommy said, “they were uuznathfng to
bite at.”

Much to. Tommy's annoyance, therefore.
Taga, who had been very restless all through
the meal, rose to his feet #s soon as it was
tinished. -

“I think we better have look at house,”
he said. *“Wind come along presently, and
mebbe roof go!”

“What do you mean?"

Taga turnecl, to Tommy,

“'We golng to have a bit of storm, mebbe.
Good idea if we tied roof down better, and-
put stones on it to keep it down.”

“Oh, rats to you! Who wants fo hump
about great rocks at this time of the
night?"” 2

Yet Don gave the ni% al, and Taga's sug-
gestion was carried out. Five or six heavy
focks were secured, and a long length of
vine were carried over the roof of the housc
and held in position by the rocks. ;

At Taga's suggestion much of the logse
gear about the structure was also stowed
away in the hollows of the cliff, and the wok
was only just completed when darkness feli.

“You had better come inside and sleep
with us to-night, Taga,” Don said.

Taga shook his head.

“Xo, Mister Don, I stop out here. Mebhe
I go up on clifts to sleep.” v

He hesitated for a moment, and had Don
known the native mind better, he would have
realised that Taga was giving him the lead.

“I no like sleep in house down here,” the
native went on. “No good for brown boy.”

The native' had turned southward, and.
after staring for & lobg moment, he
beckored to

at Taga really meant was that the
hut was good neither for brown boy nor for
white boy, but it is_always ditficult to get a
native to offer personal advice to the white

“Something over there, Don” he said.
“We get big wind presently.”

IR

man, whom he regards us & very superior
being. :

Val and Tommy had turned into their
bunks, and Scat and Don were chatting with
‘Taga at the entrance of the house when the
wind began, ) - .

It eame suddenly in a great, whirling rush,
and they heard ‘it shrieking as it broke
against the little headland which formed «
shelter to their cove.

From the trees beyond there came a low,
th%n whistle, which fells of the force of the

ale. - ‘- 2

gale. ¢

_“By Jove, it i3 some wind!"' Scat breathed,

rising to his feet and stepping to the door.
Taga reached out, and caught him by the

" You better no go very far, Scat,” lie said.
“Wind mighty strong—strong enough to blow
you flag!” - i .
Don ‘followed Seat, and they made their
way to the rough boulders on the right.
They were-still in the shelter of the cove.
but they conld see the stretch of jungle aad
the tall, shadowy toconut:palms on gbc togp
of the cliifs. 3
Against the starspangled sky the long,
teathery trees were bowed over at an angle -
‘which moade Scat catch his breath. £

“1t is blowing a hurricane, Don!” he said.

(Another grand instalmient of this

ficent serial mext week. Don’t

niss ‘i)
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. otherwise. And

" to Delamy, any:ng that he could not pxopoae
_ from New Bouth Wales, which everyone
" Ratty had actual

any difference,

. sllow ed ‘%hw ?na“npumn up to

- THE 'GEM

{Continued from page 15.)

— |

alternoon, in spite of the dlﬁiculty Mz, . Ratelifft must have
had—or have caused others to have—to procure a spread
with Dame Taggles practically sold out and all the loca
thops shut.

And-he did not spoil it ;I staying to antertam his guests

among whom were ineluded all who had played their
in thf capture of the burglars, His head still uhe‘r BO
he only put in an ﬁp arance for a few minutes, in company
with the Head. Rateliff, subduing his acidity, and

., trying_to forget i‘.ha.t “he qb]ecwd to sll boys at any time
- praiged agam those who had dome him so good a turn; and

the good old Head said some really nice thmgs about the
value of sons of the Empire in a nﬁht. place, national or
they were no end pleased by the Head’
speech, and pgreed, after the two masters had gone, that
no douht Ratty meant well,
Then Kangaroo was elected to-the
head of the table, and would not

Aoy
s it, but r 1
e&g‘m‘ it,

was a brother Australian, though he did come
knew was a poor
sort of place comrmed 'to Victoria, And Bob Cherry—for
y invited all the rest of the Greyfriars

team—said that he, for one, didn’t know that there wus
He had thought that the old boundaries had

becanse Bqujff

LIBRARY, 19

only been kept up so that the various States could meet
.Wlti ench other at all sorts of sports.

“Now, I wonder whether Racke and Crooke ought to have

haexﬁ‘ at this spread if they’d had their nghts?” said Kerr
18875

“We don’t want the sweeps. But I suppose they. ought,”
answered the leader of the New House juniors.

Kerr did not feel sure of that, Bub he never knew the
truth about the night errand of those two, withoui which
the burglars woul probably hnve ot away with their

lunder, for it was th Ta %elarey and Wildrake
ﬁm come out on to the ndmg, hea.rmg voices,

And no one else ever knew. And Messrs. Jolliffe, Banks,
aa‘gthandeville looked for their pigeons in vain that Bunday
night.

The railway strike fizzled out by Monday morning, and
the Greyfriars fellows were able to get back, with a sensa-
tional -story to tell. For once the Famous Five had not
been in it, though, any more than had Tom Merry and
his chums,

The sons of the Empire had tsken nearly all the glory,
and none & blgser share in it than Kit Wildrake, from
Canada. .

THE END. .

. (There will be another grand, long, complete story of
Tom & Co. nt St. Fim's next week, entitled:
“ THE HERO OF THE SHELL! ’; !;y Ma:;hine gouﬂard
Be sure you order your copy early G yaur
chums a good turn by telling them aboul the splendid
photographs we are going to give FREE to readers.)
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