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THIS WINS OUR TUEK HAMPER :—
ROUGH ON ROBERT !

A policeinan, walking along the;

cuingl the other day, saw a young-

ster crying, He walked up to the

Lttle lad.” “ What's the matter,

..sonny?” he asked, The y:mngster
pointed to a_ hat which was
bobbing up and “down in the
'middle of the canal. - “ My
brother——"" he sobbed:. In a flash
the courageous constable plun;
into the water, He rose to the
surface again, but with the hat
only. * Can’t. find him!” he
gasped. * Where was he standin
\\hen he fell in?* # He didn’t fall
in,”’ the boy blurted out. ‘‘ He is
aver there. I just wantéd to tell
you that he threw my hat into the
-canal, but you wouldn't let me
fmish,”—A Tuck Hamper filled |
weith dehcmua Tuck ’be«m
awarded to
11, Summer I‘Ilﬂ London Boag
Caxlisle,

AN INFORMING FACE!

Form master (lecturing class on the
rhinoeeros) : “Now, bows, I must have

your undivided Et‘he:rtwn otherwise it]

will impossible for you to form any
idea of this hideows antmal es8 you
keep your eyes fixed on me." —Half-a-
crown has been awarded to G. Silk, 7,
Port Royal Street, Southsea,
mouth.

~ (If You Ase Not a Prizewinner This Week, You May Bé

AﬁA«amNs in x}m Cnmpelllmn should be Addressed to : The GEM, "M.v Rundcrn Own
gh House, Gough EC. 4

| year-old son a donkey to amuse

“¥ou must have been annoying the :

{'matters worse, his tyre was then opened

Ports- |

THE ‘GEM ‘LIBRARY. -

2

Square, Lendon,
HE KICKED!

Oac day a gentleman bought his five-
himself
with. ‘The youngster got on all right

‘with it at first. but one day he eame in],

crying; the donkey had kicked him.
poor
“No, I wasn't,”

brute,” said his father.
*“J was only

rep]xed the sobbing boy.
ng to cut my name out on its tail.”
%—Iali—a—crown has been awarded to J.
D Richardson, Kilgobbin, Sandyford,
Co. Dublin.

THE LAST STRAW!

The young cyclist was fighting against
a strong head wind, and wondering what
unhappy thought had prompted him lo
venture so far from school. It was
getting darker every minute, and rain
was beginning tc fall. Soon it came
down in“a deluge, and the poor fellow
got_drenched te the skin. To.

by a piece of glass in the road. With a
moan, he jumped from the saddle and
commenced to repair the damage. Up
came a benevolent old gentleman, and| E
on seeing the upturned cvele and repaxr
outfit and the perspiring youth in the
mud, he inquired : * Had a puneture, my
The boy, looked up and

“No, sir,” he replied, with a magnifi
cent e‘Efort of sarcasm, "“Pm just chang-
ing the air in the tyres, the other lot’s
worn out, y'know!"—Half-a-crown has
been awarded to Roy Hudson, 123, Fitz-
gorald Street, Bradford.

Tur Cen LiBRaRY.—NO, '7:5.

BES T Boys Books on the Market
m—m FAR, YAR NO
.TEE .ﬁ gﬁmg :rarn ni two boys’' adve::wres in the Klondike. By
y
BOYS' ¥o. m—scom PRID
FR[ENB A mguiﬁc'ent. ;tory of tho lcoter field. - By VESEY DEANE.
' 3 No.847—THE MINZRS TLEVEN. ’
splendid tale of football and adventure, - By WALTER
LIBRARY. 5928 ,
. Four| 2 Ho. “s—xum- OF THE HALLS. ~
y 4 grand story of the trials of a boy cyclist, DBy ANDREW
Per Volume. and GEOFFREY GBAY.
No. 263.—THE CASE OF THE TRADE SECRET.
THE A story of Bext.on Blake, Tinker, and Pedro at home and
. abroad. By the author of “fThe Case of the Bogus Laird,” ete -
SEXTQN No. 264 —THE WHITE REFDI TGEBES; or, THE CASE
4 OF THE CROOKE' COLO:
BLAKE A i.a]e of thrilling - adventure and clever detective work,
introducing *Dr. Ferraro,” ete.
LIBRARY No.265.—ON THE BED OF THE 0C 2
2, A wonderful story of atirring adventure on land -and s«;a_ ]Jy
: the Author of “ Fingerprints of l’a'-e." Et"
l-'ou ence No. 266.—~IADY SHARLOW'S SEC .
A detective:advonture story with a Btrong hm'\u plot. By -
m‘“""- _ the Sithor of “The: Brigand's Secret,” - Loab in Cambodic, ]
Now On Sale! Buy chr Copﬁes TO-BAYI ! k
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‘Result of
& msmnms Competition - No. 1,

mummmwmummmmmf
In this competitor sent in
The Hrst
prize of £5 has therefore heen awarded to:
E. NELSON, -
20, Ley Street,
fiford, Lssex
The second prize of £2 10s. has heen
divided between the fellowing two eempeti-
feﬂf!’;l solutions cestaimed ome’ error
eac!
R. Coverer, 41, Xoggett Street, Oldham.
Charles H. Morton, 8, Brunton Terrace,
Howarth, Street, Sunderland.

H

The ten prizes of 5 each have been
awurded to the following tem competitors,
whose sol two errors each:

ut s contaimed
J. Allisom, 2, Forth Btreet, Chopwell, co.
Durbam; -Tommy . Loynd, 17, Clementina
Terrace, Carhsle, Arthur Shaw 61, Ponty-
pridd,_Road, Porth, Glam ; William Scott,
Parllamentary Road, Glasgow; John
Diver, 56, Rutland . Road. South Hacknev
E.9; Stanley C. Davies, 87, Manor Foad,
Cheshire; Robert Carpenter; 5,
-8trickland Street, Elswick, Newcastle-on:
Tyne ']:eddy Ogden. 41, Nuggett Street, Old-,
8. Ogden, 41, Nuggett Street, Oldham;
Frances H. Morton, &, Brunton Terrace,
Sunderland.

SOLUTION.

Aanchester Taited Foorvail €lub started
like numerous other first-ciass clubs, in a
small way. 1t was originated in cononection
with the Laneashire and Yorkshire Railway,
apd was for a Jong time knowm as Newtion
Heath. The name of William Meredith will
always be associated with this celebrated
fooibal team.

gﬂmmmnmmmuumummtmummlmmuu_
S ARE YOU LISTENING IN? =

‘Why don't you take advantage of the "_'
wireless concerts that are beiug hroad:
casted? Thousands are en] hem
all over the country. Pupu]ar Wire-
lishes the weekly programme
of concerts in ‘every issue, Buy a.copy,
and see how to get the best res
Free advice and help is given to every:
one. “Popular Wireless " is on sale
= every Friday. Price 3d.
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MURDER
£500

REWARD

Buy a copy of the ** Detective
Magazine” TO-DAY and
start to pick up the clues
which may lead you to solve.
the mystery of Emil Louba’s
death. awards totalling
s500_are offered in connec-
tion with this enthralling
competition, full particulars
of which .you will*find in
this grand new fortpightly
ﬁcumf: magdzine TO- DAY.
or—

DETECTIVE

MAGAZINE otmer Flasy T
_NOW. pX SALE. :

s




Roping In NEW READERS Regularly! . 8

Wally & Co, of t

e Third Form, Bar Bﬁllying. Read this ‘R'ollicl':ing; Rbusing
School Story. - . ‘

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHAPTER 1. . ! "Thz?t E‘enm;get:i LT rofuse 6 bo m‘?&a 'bgUylt;u any

. . 9 ar longer I he sna; arshly. nderstand this! Unless you

i 3 ?l” Hystariqps Stranger | huv?lel’t the ngP hboumhdgci by mor:ing, I mysell will see
¢ OOIE };)ll(‘ﬁvf Si?gy! " ‘ to it that-— Wiat was that?"” -

" Yes: but—r* D‘.'ATh“ "bowgns tlhehshaﬂp snntpping;_o! 3 tfwig rﬁxderf\’?&;[l{
e . ; . = " Arcy’s t. In his haste to get out of earshot of whal
‘{'}% bu.t‘-R-:-tﬂJ Does Belby own the blessed lune? was obviously a pdrit;;te cor;wraftion WBa;lll -bad made an
v PO gy s incautious step, an @ result upon Mr, ¥ Was amazing:

and ﬁ &ﬁ;ﬁ gﬁggg _g:"gofé’;m ﬁg Eg;;ngl')?du l}::"il‘:%sﬁﬁi Full of alarm, he dashed to the hedge and peered through. )
chums, Curly Gibson and Jameson, by their respective | 22 his eyes fell upon the startled fags, his acidulated features

}ng.k{\‘a nxg:l ﬁpked,gmam into Lhe ah.oztt:r of the low hec}{e.l . b“ﬁ"‘{’.‘gafi‘i:g:’e d:;:h tli‘raife'moan'?” ha F Rl
, Koy burbling chumps!’ he-muttered. “We can't let | .p\ ai-npat Jameson—how dare you! Gomo out inte

the Selby bird see us in this state. Look at my eye—and PACY, i e

your noss, Jammy.” the lane at once!

* Blessed if I can see it properly myself,” grinned Jameson, | ~The fags obeyed somewhat sheepishly. They guessed the
#quinting horribly in an effor¢ to view his swollen nasil | master imagined they had been eavesdro ping, and they. did
organ; “‘but it feels as if it looks like & squashed tomato, | 1ot like the situation. As they emerged ints the. lane {he
My hat! We'll get our own back on those Grammar School | stranger had turned as if to bolt, bus on sdeing they were but
rotters for this !" ] echoolboys, he atopie_d and oyed them savagely,

i il

We will; but that can wait. The question is how are we They glauced st curiously. .He was young and fni:lr
going to get past Bolby without his seeing us? If we hang | &ood-locking. His clothes were well-cut, but duaty and travel-
about here we'll be late for call-over.” stained. Bui there was a crafiy look about him they did not

8 leader of the fag tribe at St. Jim's peered round like. At first glance the fage felt instinctively that he was
tho {ringe of hedge and along the dusky lane to where the | & ‘' wrong 'un. - =
Third Form master was standing in deep conversation with a You—you -young scoundrels | Dbreathed 3lr, Selby, his
StEADGOT. i . emall eyes glinting dangerously. “8o %o.u hare”no“_* added

Obriously it was a prolflem re%%iring thought and strategy. | eayesdropping to your- other rascalities, D'Arcy?

The young herces of the Third had paid a wisit io Wally fushed hotlybbut did not reply.
Rylcomge; and now in the dusk of the evening they were I am dmg‘gatec}- ut not sutprised,” went on_the master
raturnin ery much the worse for wear. ‘\?!gal[_v "Arcy | speeringly. ‘It is what I expect from you;v-hst.emng to
ownsd what promised to be & beautiful black eys, Jameson other people's conversations, D’ roy.  ¥ou——

ted a swollen nose, Curly Gibson nursed & cut lip. And We were not listening, sir, . £8id ‘Wally hotly, . stung

their clothes alwo had suffered; in fact, they were altogether | to answer by the spiteful aneer, “' We——" .
in a shocking condition. - 4 — s 'I};z‘lat is enough, ’Arcy. You are an incorrigible yoang

And yet it was-hardly their fault. They had Heen | li y ; o : .
ambusheii by & sapetior igrce of Grammar Sch{al fags, and “I'm not—and you know it, Mr. 8elby!” shouted Wally,

their present deplorable state was the result. . faming up. “We only heard what we couldn’s hely
But Mr. Selby wae not at all likely to take that fact into heﬁ"ﬂﬁ- - -

consideration. Justice was. not his sirong point. He was a Then—then you did heil"i‘ii?o'l were listening I” almost

decidedly “hard " gentleman, entirely ‘lacking in sympathy | choked the incensed master. **T—T—J—-

oither for the misfortunes of the unfortunate juniors under He breke off and glared furlously at the juniors. What-

his control or anyone else’s. And he most emphatically was | ever he and the myaterious ntranger had been discussing, il

not in aympathy with Grammar School “rags,” was- evidently something Mr. Selby, at least, did not want

In- fact, it was a1 Wally realised, simply ‘““asking for it overheard,
lo;let him ses them just now. ., " “I—I have & good mind to la? my stick about you!” he

“Bloiy ‘Selby! Let's risk it!” remarked Curly Gibson. ‘dplattered, his eyes gleaming balefully, * As it is, I intend
“The old- hunk’s too busy. gassing with that chap to notice | to make you suffer for daring to spy and pry into the privats
us.” My hat! Wonder who that merchant ist nds ns if | affairs of a master. You dishonourable young———" )
Selby's ra.%ﬁmg.him no.end.” . “We've dono nothing of the sort, sir t, And: ‘you've mo

“The old tyrant always Ia- bully—mgﬁg somebody,” right to call s such names—master or not. If the Head
grunted Wally. -*Not our biz, though. ok here, we'll | heard you—" 5 i . L
ﬂip-_(lltg#xh_ tl{e.bed&‘o end dodge past that way, Come on!” “Bilence! How—how dare you speak to me in that
.. And Wally dived through a gap and led the way cautiously | manner, boy |” almost shricked the tyrannical master. *The
along. the inside of the hedge. Mr. Belby obviously had | lead, you say! I will take you before Dr. Holmes this very

npither heard npr seen them. His harsh, unflaaaant tones | evening !
did Mot cemse. Ilis words also became audible as the fags “1 only wish you would, sir,” cried Wally recklessly, “Wa
erept an. : ’ ! know we' can. be sure of justico from him, or Mr, ‘Railton.”

Once and for all.” he was saying, in tones tmm'.bling' “Wha-a-at [” ;
with anger and agitation. “I uttérly and finally refuse to Mr. Selby looked as if he could scarcely beliove his own
& H

help. you. How dara-you come here at all, I wonder! | ears. Wally’s ehums looked at him aghas
You are. a worthless ‘scamp—a depraved and dissipated “ You—you dare to infer that I am unjust; thE. —
: Ry

rascal I - “Yes, sir.” . Wally knew he had gona too f draw back
-4 Oh, my hat!"” murmured Wally. “Old Selby doesn’s now, and on the principle that he might i’ust a3 well - be
‘half wrap it ﬁ does he?" Sl hung for & sheep as a lamb, he meant to toll the unpopular
.+ Wondor that merchant doesn’t dob. him on the boko,” master a few home truths. “You’ve never been anything bus

- said Curly Gibson.. - | i g unjust.to me,” he went on deﬁmt.li(. “You'va always Eateu.l
But evidently thé stranger was used to hard words, though | me, and been down on me since. 1 cam here.” T'm sick of

* {here was more than a suggestion of & threat in his muttered your injustice and spite—"
toply to the master, -And as the fags
wag speaking again, . . o0

drew level, Mr, Selby |~ Wally got no farther. The rackless fi ’s daring words, and -
S S i o Ias Gex fnaneNo, 15,
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‘& " pissing &50—ind Manners! See Next Week’s GEMI’

the scorn in his steady eyes, proved too much for Mr. Belby's -
stock of self-control...
master steppod forward and——

Wally D'Arcy went spinning across the road and collapsed
on the muddy path,
where the. blew had struek, . - o S
~ It was a flat-handed blow; but it' was brutal for-all that.
Even the master himeelf realised -he had overstepped the
limit.. . He stepped forward again—for what purpose will .
never be known—but he found his progress barred by Curly
‘Gibson - and Jameson, Shoulder io shoulder, eyes blazing
and fists clenched,they faced the furious master.

“You—you cad!” cried Jameson, through his teeth, “If
yqylil l’l,:t young: Wally like that again you’ll have us to deal
with, " o o . A
_ “What? You dare—" the master spluttered; but he’
.stepped back and his unpleasant face whitened. Before he
-could continue, Wally ID’Arcy staggered to his feet -dizzily
and clutched Jameson’s arm, ] ; . *

. “Chuck it, Jammy,” he muttered. This is my affair.
No good you letting yourself in for it. FIll pay that rotter
back, never fear.” y
= * What’s thit—oh, indéed. You’ll pay me back, will you?”

choked Mr. Selby, whose sharp ears caught the words,
“Very. well, I'll remember that threat, D’ I'll make
you bitterly regret this—this insolence and insubordination.”

" 'He paused, trembling with fury, and pointed along the

ane. :
*'Go!” he commanded. “If you are not in my study by
my return it will be the worse for you. Wait for me there.”
The fags turned and. went—gladly enough. Not until they
had turned the corner.of the lane did anyone speak. Then
Jameson turned to Wally, ' = &
- “You—you ass, Wally!” he breathed. .“You've dome it
‘now, . What the thump did you want to cheek the brute
like that for?™ . i :
“Because I'm fed-up with the old tyrant’s bullying,” said
Wally, feeling his face tenderly. “Ie's been getting un- .
. beavable lately; and I'm not standing it much longer. My
__ o'n!;-, hat, though; the brute nearly knocked my blessed head

" “He's 2 cowardly brute, ‘hitting you like that,” said Gib-
son indignantly. ‘*Anyway, let’s cut on or he’ll have another
blessed excnee to bully iis. - Come on 1" g !
- “Blow him! I'm not hirrying, and in any case I've got
to see Kildare before—— Oh, great Scott!” ]
"ﬁWa.lly stopped suddenly, "his bruised face the picture of
“dismay, 2
“I've forgotten to post old Kildare’s letter—it's jolly im-
portant, too. That scrap with the Grammarians knocked it
%utko,fl my mind fairly, Look here, kids, I'll have to go
ac :

“But—but what about Selby——o? :

‘' Blow Selby—-" ¢ ;

) ,“tB\ﬁlyou gilly chump—8elby will rave. And it’s already
past call——

“Blow Selby, and blow call-over ! snapped Wally rveck-
lessly. - “T'd rather disappoint the Selby bird than old Kil-
dare."I’m going. I'll easily dodge the—— Here, leggo, you
- asses!” : :

“Not much,” grinned Curly grimly. “You're in trouble
enough, without asking for more, young Wally, my buck!
Collar him, Jammy.” ) : .
“Legfo,' or I'll dot you on the nose—"

But-Jameson and Curly Gibson hung on, determined to
gave their reckless chum from further trouble. And as Wally
. 'was just ag determined o go, a brief scuffle erisned.

" But it did not last long. There came the sound of foot-
steps approaching round the. corner, and Jameson gave an
eluimed gasp.

“SBelby 1” he panted. “Cut for it-—quick I .
~ Even Wally realised the folly of waiting, and he bolted
. -after his chums. - It was not until they had been running
" some minutes that the fag discovered ke had left his cap
behind. He had lost it in the scuffle, and in the sudden
alarm he had not noticed the fack.. . :

“You silly asses!” he panted, * You’ve made me lose my

! cap now." 5 . :
' Oh ~crumbgi" fom il e .

" “Tll have to go back now, and I may as well make a {ob
of it and go’on to Rylcombe,” grinned Wally, “If Selby
aska for me tell him to go and eat coke.” =~ - . -

~And with that; the reckless young scamp squeezed throu,
_thg h?idge and. set. off before his startled chums could rz

a hand. . . .. e g e Sl AT ; !
.- “That does it]” groaned Jameson. ' *There'll Tie. troubls

“how, and no mistake: . o
““And:Stanley Gibson ﬁ%dd'?‘?s dismally, -

-In"a fit of ungovernable passion the f - ‘o

: ‘ ) i £ OME on, Gussy. We'll have to rmn for
. Jack Blake.-

his head spinning, his ear and cheek red |-

‘Blake, = ¢

Ty oing Wobpl” peapad Arthuc Ao
~iIt'y young Wallyl” gasped ~Arthur Avgustu
o} Jovel - n‘ilngzy-on .§01gpg. raseal—-"

. ‘CHAPTERZ. . . /- -
" ~Whose was the Hand? I
it,” said
said Herries,
a cat on hot

ke.

B

(O hat, yes! Buck up, Gussy,”
- “No {ime fog picking youg'way ke

bricks. - Run for it.” - .- oy

“I utahly wefuse to wun for it, Hewwies, It is much oo

" mudday for wunning, deah boys.”

“Blow the mud! We've already been late for call-over
once this, week, fathead! Pick ’em up.” A
. “T wefuse to do anythin' of the kind, Jack Blake,” replied
Arthur Auﬁ'uatua D’Arcy, turning his eyeglass frigidly -upon’
ven at the wisk of being late for.call-ovah,
uttahly wefuse to wisk splashin’ my spats and wuinin’ my
s, - It is too beaaﬂuy mudday for wunnin'|? Vot Y
"“Oh, collar the ass,” said Blake wearily, “We'll see.if
he'll run or not.” 3 ;
““Weally— Bai Jove! Welease me—" .
But D’Arcy’s chums did not release him.- They had over-
stayed their visit to the viﬂa%:'. and they were yet some dis-.
tance from St. Jim’s. As Blake had said, it was necessary
to “run for it.” Only the swell of the Fourth did not see
the necessity. — B
But his chums did, and_ they grasped D'Arcy and began
to run. And Arthur H,Augustun.a so ran—he-had to: With
Digby on one side, Herries on the other, and Blake push-
ing behind they propelled him at breakneck g?eed alohg._the
lane in the deépening dusk, heedless -alike his protesta-
tions, of puddles, and flying mud, © - s
 “ Welease- me, you wottahs!” shrieked Arthur Augustus.
“VYou ‘are wumplin’ my jacket, and wuinin’ my twousers.
will gou«—atop—-—” a5 wy .
And quite suddenly ihey did stop—though not because
D’Arcy ordered them to. As they swept round a corner of
the windinti lane their eyes met a ptartling scéne, - -
“What the dickens——* began Blake, . ;
. “Great Scott! It—it’s highway robbery,” gasped Her-
ries, = A
And it certainly looked like it. Ahead under the shadowy
trees lay the helpless form of a man. Crouching over him
was 8 second fignre—dim and menacinE. =
“You're right, Herries,"” snapped Blake. *“Come on!"”
The four juniors dashed to the rescue. But even as they
did so, the man—if man he was—looked up swiftly, He
hesitated a brief second, and then he rushed across the lane
and dived through the far hedge. They heard him crashing
through the wood beyond; but as they arrived on the scene
the sounds ceased, . o B 1
“No good following him now,” panted Blake, *‘Better
look to this chap,” : . -
He bent over the prostrate figure, and as he did so the
man raised himself weakly on ohe elbow. The juniors saw
his face and gasped. ) i
“My hat! I's Selby!” breathed Blake. * What's hap- -
pened, sit? hat—"" . )
Mr. Selby—for it was, indeed, he—sat up, with a groan,
and b]inkecﬁ: at the juniors dizzily. :
“I—1 have been asseulted !” he muttered feebly. “Some
—some dastardly scoundrel struck me down from behind.
Help me, boys.” :

o startled juniors helped him to his feet, where he
stood, swaying, his hand pressed io his head. Blake stooped .
and picked up the master’s hat, and handed it fo him.
Digby found ‘xfiu stick a _few yards away, and next moment
foung something else. He gave an exclamation as he picked
it up. e .

“ gh, what s that, Dighy 7" demanded the master swiftly.
“Tg fhe—? ) . . g
“4#Tt's a cap, sir,” answered Dighy a trifle uneasily. “Tt—
it looks like——" %

“Give. it to .me, boy!* snapped Mr. Selby vehemently, .

“Doubtless it is the property of the scoundrel who attacked.
me. It may give-a clue ‘as to his identity.” §

The master snatched the cap eagerly. Bui even ‘ae B

did so, he swayed agein, and would have fallen but for

Blake. il = S
b eo]d up, sir. You're not fit to stand.yet,” be said -
quietly. * E‘Lm‘e’s a big stone over there.” s

And with Digby's aid Jack “Blake

the roadway lay a large, flat-topped stone; and here the -
master seated himself. - : ] e
- He had scarcely done so when there was a rustle in the -
bedge” opposite. Next moment a dark re emerged into
the lane.” He' stood glancing round stealthily, andthem—-
obviously not seeing the group under the-trees—he b
serutinize’ t-he:fround as though"lookl_ng for someth
(1 B B

. As D’Arcy’s startled v

olped “the injured 7
.master- across the muddy lane. Upon the ' grass bordering. .




“VOTE For The GEM—You Can Rely On Gefting The Best POLICY! & -

“The Third Form rebels were wildly excied

and enthusiasti andih?wnrkmwlth a will.  One by one the boats selected
were carried out and launched, and loaded up with bedding, too
. Jlmmn. " we mustn’t forget anyﬂ’:lngll"

and cooking utensils. **

hat's it, chaps,? said
(See Pags 10,)

wheeled round. Then he saw the group and stepped slowly
_ towards them. He gave a vie&ef: stl:rt as he saw Mr,

elby. 3

“i’hy—whlb—whnt is the matter?” he began, astonished.

It was Mr. Selby who answered, He staggered to his
{eet, and his sniall eyes glittered as they rested on the fag's
bare head.

“D’Arcy minor,” He almest snarled, * what are you doing
Lere? Is—is this your cap?” . 5

Vally’s eyes widened, and he nodded. He held his hand
out for the cap; but the master withdrew the cap quickly,
his eyes g[e‘s.mmg*bnlgfuﬂy. -

“You—you shall have your cap when Dr. Holmes has seen -
it,” he said, in a tone trembling with mingled triumph and
excitemment. “I—I might have suspected this. You—you
wicked and depraved young hooligan! I—"

“Bai Jove, Mr. Selby!” began Arthur Augustus hotly.
“You suahly do not mean to msinu——" =~

“Be silent, boy!” thundered the master. - * The meaning
of this abominsble assault is plain—only too plain—to me
now. Less than fifteen minutes ago that wretched boy
threatened me—threatened to * pay me out,’ as he expressed
it. Little did I dream—"'

““ But—but, weally, sis—" ! .

“filence! " There is no room for doubt whatever! The
finding of his cap on this very s[pot, and his stealthy return
to claim it, alone proves his guilt! And—and "—Mr. Selby
hesitated a brief second—‘“now I remember; I distinct!
recoilect hearing D' Arey minor's voice when 1 was attacked |”
- Mr. Selby flushed slightly, and the. juniors locked dumb-
founded as he mads that last statement. It was & lie—and
the mastér knew it. He had heard no voice. But that fact
was o' detail to the tyrant of the Third, His was & small

. nbture that had mors than once stoo to petty deeds
.which the unfortunate fags-under his charge had discovere

iong‘_ago to their cost.

But if Blake & Co. were dumbfounded, Wally was much
more so, He gazed blankly from the white-faced master
to the alarfned Fourth-Formers.

“I don't know what you are
sullenly. “If—if you think-—" A

“You will know soon, then!" .snapped Mr, Salby malig-
nantly. “Before Dr. Holmes you will have every opportunity
of defending yourself, if you can. Blake, Herries, Dighy.
you will escort this wretched boy back to scheol. Oa no
account are any of you to-speak fo him, And see to it that
he does not escape you!” &

“Come on, kid!” muttered Blake kindly, in an undertone
to the bewildered Wa[l{(. “Better come. It'll all come
right, never fear. We know you didn’t do it; and tha$
rotter will know it soon, too!” . -

CHAPTER 3.
Guilty !
% OME along, youngster, you're wanted; you, I mean,
D’Arey minor.” - -
W“]".ll.‘he Head, ‘I suppose, Kildare?” muttered
ally. <y

“Yes; at onoel But what are you two kids doing in here
with young D'Arcy?” added Kildare. : :

The captain of St. Jim’s glanced questioningly at Curly
Gibson and Jameson, who were atanding, red-faced and indig-
nant, with- Wally in Mr, SBelby’s study.

Irmmnediately on_arrival at” the school, Mr. Selby had
ordered Blake & Co. to take Wally to his study, to remain
thers until sent for, -And Blake and his chums had done
so—to find Curly Gibson and Jameson waiting there. The
Fourth-Formers had, before leaving them there, acquainted
the two fags with the nature of the charge against %Vally. :
rotter,.Selby ;. hé met us :in the
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talking abouf, sir,” he said

“We're waiting for that



"8 “Ratty” Rateliff Wreaks Vengeance on Manners Next Week—
Tane and told it hovo for him said Jameson warmly, | But sow it was of litile avail. _And in auy esse, aven had
,‘Pﬁz? 11-100!{ ha;les, %fd?m;f&'fe}qnming ::) the Head with old | theif _evidence “been  aecd eil, it “would wot hmfe _affected
“Vally, TIt's all'rot; a heastly rotten shame—7" S the main_issue. = Obviou ei’ the deed had been-dome after
. “That's. enough, kid!” d-Kildare, though he looked | Wally had parted with his. ghums, e i
ias if he .agreed v’aﬂih’ the fag. ;1 'Zgllsze' Head’s _w?it,ing. Aﬁ?‘ it} ,; on iﬁ” E%e my . boys; fh:t ﬁmd to Jameson and Gibson.
i t ids; t i es. You |*“¥ou will no required further.” 4 :;
et B R T 00, B5 WP . “ But—hut- can't we stay, sir?” pleaded Jameson, “ ,allﬁ.’a.
2E0 e

mey as well come now,” : el eade 1
And’ with that Kildare led the way to Dr. Holmes’ study. | our chum ; we know he couldn’t have done such a thing
They found Mer. Railton, the Housemaster; seated there with want—-"" e ) o C 5
the Head. With.him also was Mr.: Selby, - He sat with an’ * T am sorry,” said the Head kmdtq “but your evidence—
elbow on the table, his head resting on his hand. His face | sach as it is—is of little value, Gal P o e :
was pale, and his eyes glittered as the three fags filed in | 'Lhere was ‘finality in. the Head’s curt..gesture. = With
after Kildare, .- - T R S B ‘helpless glances at. their chum, the two fags left the study
" - %Ah1 You have btoughb all thrée boys, then, Kildare,” - slowly, R et R e - =
said the Head gravely. * Very good!” : i ! - | 'Lbe Head turned to Mp. Selby. . .. P L
“He motioned Jameson and Gibson to stand back; and then *1 think you had better. retire. now, Mr. Selby,” he said.
fixed & piercing gaze on Wally’s pale face. e Vs “You are still looking shaken and ill. “You may safely leave
"'Vou are aware, of course, of my object. in sending for | me to deal with this distressing affair."” =g emtiea
you, D’Arcy minor?” he began. . Besides finality, there was a faint touch of contempt ia 5
© 4 Yes, girl” ] - | the Head's tone ; and the master went, his face crimson. . -
“This evening Mr, Selby, your Form master, was eavagely Vor some moments thers was silence. The faces of both
sssaulted in Ryleombe Lane. Fortunately, his injuries are Dr, Holmes and Mr, Railton were grave. - The cass now
nat serious, the blow failed in ita object. But “—the Head's | resolved itself into ome: simple gquestion—who was “lying?
voice- became terribly stern—‘that does not make-the crime | Kither Mr, Selby or Wally D'Arcy was lying—that was
any the less serious. Mr. SalbiI did not see his assailant or | obvious, And the latter, at least, had every reason to be.
assailants; but -he claims that he distinctly recognised your [ Wally was a reckless young scapegrace, ‘but his-character was
voice when he was attacked, D'Arey.” 5 4 —or had been—above reproach. And yet the evidence was
“Then he is not speaking the truth, sir!” said Wally | irrefutable. . There was a  motive—revenge: . “There was
gtou%i_ opportunity. There was the finding-of Wally’s cap on the
" “What! How dare you speak so of—" scene of the outrage. And finally—this last the most damning
‘Y don’t care!” said Wally des] erately. “3 haven't | evidence of all—there was Mr. Selby’s declaration that he
touched Mr, Selby, sir! He may be a master; but he's | had recognised Wally’s voice. _ gy E
not Is;)eaking the truth if he says 1 struck him! It's sheer_ It was impossible to suspect Mr. Selby—a master—of Iying
épite! He'’s been down on me——" . 1 away a boy's honour; both the Head .and the Housemaster
- % Enough 1" thundered Dr. Holmes angrily. ‘‘How dare | were agreed upon that. The thing was too despicable. 8o <
yoii rafer to-i-master in such terms! This insolence will | that one can hardly blame the kind old doctor for the decision
not hel%you. boy!” © : he arrived at. o k
The Head paused, and his voice taock on a softer nate ‘'ho Head looked at Mr. Railton. “The Housemaster's face
“My boy,” he said guietly. “I do mot think you fully | was grave and digtressed. Buj there was no doukting the
renlise the gravity of the charge brought against you. Let | meaning of the reluctant nod he gave Dr. Holmes.
me warn {ou that unless you can prove youreelf innocent “1''Avey minor,” said the Head sterniv, “I have heard
in this matter, I shall be obliged to expel. you. Mr. Railton | Mr. Selby's story, and I have heard yours. Much as.it
speaks’ nothing but_good of you. It seems incredible. both | grieves me to say it—it is impossible for me to believe you
to, Mr. Railton and” myself, *that you can be guilty of this | to be anything else Lut guilty. But even mow, in-view of
w:cgﬁg thing. And yet, the evidence against you:is over- | your geod name-your “hitherto irreproachable character—I
“wh; iming. -adyise .you for your own sake, my. boy; -to ‘| cannot believe you wilfully wicked.- I am inclined to des!
-Temaily “% and to answer the questions I'put to you as | leniently with you, providing you confess. ~ You will be
*+ élearly atid fully-as glqss:ble.” . .| sllowed plenty of time to think it over. If at the end of
Hla paused again, his eyes fized steadily on the fag’s foce. | hwenty-four hours you decide to confess, you will be publicly
“In-the first place,” said the Head quietly, “did you | flogged, but not expelled. ‘Should you.atifl persist_in denying
threaten ‘Mr. Selby this evening? Did you say you would, | your guilt, you will be expelled with ignominy. If you have
as_you expressed it, ]!;my him back? e anything to say now=———-"' -y Lo §
“Yes, sir,” said_the fnrg frankly.. “But—but I did not " Nothing, sir,” said . Wally ‘stoutly, though his voice
mean anything seriouss I hardly knew what I was saying. | trembled slightly, “Except that I did not do it.” -

It wa.sdwlaa]n }‘i kix,mci(ed me down, I was half-sil— 1 “Vgry well. Kiidxare. you will take this hoy to the
 mean, dazed. He burt me——" . punishment-room,  Mr, Railton, you will perhaps make
“What? Knocked you down?” gasped the Head. ' “What { arrangements for his meals to be tgken tol hitﬁe the?e.' That
do {ou‘mean, boy? Do you—", . - - { will do.” .
H'“l b s false—utterly false!” raved Mr. Selby. “Dr. “Come on, kid!”
oy EEL

; - " With Kildaro's kind] his ¢ J
W"':ilit.’a quite l-:l"I!J.e, sir1” cried Jameson shrilly. “He sent | the ;-oom_l aro’s Kindly grasp on his arm, Wally D’Arcy lefs
ally spinning 1" : .
“S{Iencel” thundered the Head., “Jameson, how dare
'wbon! Mr. Selby, pray do not interrupt. It seems to me.
"Arcy minor, that it _will be better to allow you to tell TN .
your own story. Kindly give o full and clear ‘account of | ¢ L o o
your movements this- evening.” - ‘ : J-.T,“ iy tﬂ? _a]_mostt__unan;mOufs Ve";"ﬁt of h'skt'
Dr. Holmes glanced meaningly at Mr. Railton, who nodded Pizzott of the e o of the Bioth—the
lis approval. Next moment Wally was telling his story. | oo B8O B8 00 ool were with Wall D Arey.
And 5 he proceeded the Head's frown deepened, When hio | TFrabnon Ot e tacke of earnathy with Me, Selby. At the
had finished, Mr, Selby’s features were livid. But Mr. Srg Wl ax Tse i pEthy Wi y.elby. . AL e
3 i ¥ ; same time, -curiously enongh, the almost unanimous verdict
Railton, at least, ‘was looking relieved. was that- Wally was guilty. 'They believed like the Head and
"D]{t Il;olf;z::} Ith: be?l' b l;:::f ! Tﬂ':% xr;‘,ffl?g&?g:?:}% Mr, Railton, that he had reoaiveg great provocation;.and that
gl S B B S, 3, £ | TR o ple o e g
Gsy e - Wit ter, Mr, ' |- *“It's rotten’!” - reped om Merry, who was_di ing
said the Head coldly. l\lowﬂ D’Arcy oinor. You have the affair with'a group of Fo_u_rth"a{ld Shell fellows _'gihgr
admitted that you threatened Mr. Selby?” . - ; dinner ‘the next day. “I—I simply can’t believe Wally did
“Y'e?l’ sie? ' oo & it—he’s such a decent kid—-and yet I must” - . s
d you still cleim that you dropped your cap when “You'd better not, let poor old Gussy hear you say that,”-
struggling with your chu [ : “grunted Jack Blake. " But—but I'm blessed if T know what
. wAnd it's quite true, sit—every word of it!” burst out | to think myself! If you'd seen him sngaking. out of the
" Curly Gibson ‘eagerly. - . . - { hedge, as we did last night, you'd swear he'd gme it And
“ Honest Injun, sir,” agreed Jameson excitedly. -~ = = - yet ¥d swear it was a man's form and not a boy’s we saw
1t is ahmtﬁ: ofhfa rica;éonq)” cié';d Ml; Selby.- -‘;dDonth’t. .mnﬁ:g' s.way.é;,d ot '.t?‘ kedL A i
you see what has happened, sir. ey have concoct is ;] “‘Have you" o d that?’ asked Levison major.. =
story between them, whilst alone in my study.” - - = - - “Yes; and old Gussy’s seen him about a dozen tilile:ls.: Buat: -
‘-f'l;&e_ ”Hiaadhmdded: g?ra;nlal_yt.I }Ele maﬂﬁﬁd thtgg .the _svidgee : %t‘a-_ mt' good. i W? -hadA gothndmi: i!t' v;;a,s téo d.g.rk..;m‘dgg A _g.he :
. of Wally’s 'chims was of liitlo value. - Hud they given their | trees to sco clearly. A the satisfaction Guasy got was five'
. ‘evidence baf«:‘;ﬁufeeing :V“?‘}l- ‘the —ia];:]l;dtgnt théirxspgr' agreed 'h“ﬁ‘}ﬁ"% %1;;:: for in '_ehc%'—:l-}:he Head called i ‘thax;: anyway.”. -
. in-every particular with*Wally’s wo mve proved his ste o And | grinned ruefully, - .o - o
of the lost cap qiiite. true. 7 flnang cniciieg o 3 “Therg  were . ructions in- fh I .-
-Tue Gem Lipnany.—No, 775.. - - Lk ubeihevg;’-"saidrﬁai},n Ta, - S
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CHAPTER 4.
Trouble!

- mornin




As the light from Wally’s torch fell full upon the strange scene in the hut the man Iying In the worner moved and sat
up. Ho stared sleeplly at the startied group In the doorway for a brief ingtani, then, leaping to hia Teet, he crouched
] wﬁh the laok of a hunted animal in his eyes,

against ths wal

ey oy

(See page 10.)

“And T don't wonder,” grinned Cardew. “Old Selby
looks like & merry old gargoyle with the toothache.
should have thought the dear man would be guite merry and
brifht thia-m—,wn_mgi knowing young Woally was going to be
sacked. Btill— Hallo! re’s our young friend Jameson!
How goes it; my little man? I hear you were unkind to your
dedr, fond teacher this morning—or was he unkind to yout”

Jameson scowled.

. “We gavé him gip—if that's what you mncan!” he snorted,

*And he'll get more yet. We're fed up with Selby. And
we're not having poor old Wally sacked. There's going to
bo- trouble, you see |7 .

And with that dark threat Jameson passed on, whilst the
group broke up, many of them smiling.

But had they noticed tho faces of the Third as they
irooped into their Form-room that aftermoon, they would
have taken the fag's threat more seriously than they did.
Yor if ever a Form looked mutinous, they did. .

Jameson had only spoken the truth.” “The Third were
indeed, *“fed-up ¥ with Mr. Selby, and they were determined
ihat Wally should not be sacked. Wally was the idol of the
. Korm, and they were grimly determined to back him up

‘nalmost to a man, The Form were ripe for trouble that
aiternoon—and trouble there was. . X :

‘Uhey were inastentive—having other things to think of and
whisper about than Roman history. And Mr. Selby was in
a_ferodious mood: a combination of circumstances which
rosulted in an almost uninterrupted succession of linings and
canings all round. :

But the real trouble didn't begin uniil half-way through
the 'h%esscm. " Then budrianiy-h‘ﬂ'.- Selby's voice rang oub
harshly. © 1

“Gibson, bring that paper to me-—at once!” y

‘Curly Gibson, in the ach of passing a slip of paper to his

next-door neighbour, gave a startled jump. - The paper! |
. i Jameson, and had been passed

- A note had bogn-written b .
" from hand to hand until it had reached him.- It was calling

a general meeting of the Third to protest against the
threatened expulsion of Wally D'Arey; and Curly had no.
intention of lqbtinf it fall into the hands of My, Selby., He
pretended not to hear.

*Do you bear me, Gibsont” bellowed the irate master.
““Come here at once!”

1t was no use ﬁretending not to hear that, Curly Gibson
stood up and deliberately tore the note into pieces, scattering
them over the floor. Then he clambered from his desk, and
approached the mastor.

Breathlessly the startled Form looked on, waiting for the
storm to break. They did not wait long.

“Gibson!” thundered Mr. Selby, his face livid. “How—
how ddre you! You have defied me openly! I ordered you
to bring that note to me. This—this is too much. You
rebellious young reprobate! Hold out your hand!”

The fag held out his hand—to receive a vicious cut from
the cane. But it was only the first. Four times more the
canc came down viciously, It was a crnel caning—brutal,
and it brought murmurs from the onlookers and involunlary
tears of pain into Curly’s eyes. But when the {yrant raised
the cane. But it was only the first. Four times more the

* Again, Gibson!” snapped Mr, Selby.

The boy—Third-Former though he was—faced him bravely,
his features white and drawn with pain. .

“I—I won't!” he panted. “You~-you've already thrashed
me three times to-day, I—I can’t stand any more., You can
take me before the Head, I dow't care, But I won’t be
caned again !” c

“Wha-a-at!” . .

The master glowered at the defiant youngster; {hen sud-
denly his face became convulsed with rage. He gave a snarl,
and, {ripping'the fag he raised the dane aloft.

Lash, lash, lash! . E : -
.. Besidle himself srith fury, the tyrant brought the cane down .
again and again on the boy's shoulders. . Cuily Gibson

© Tur GEx Lisrisy.—No..775.



* towards Mr.

. =50 awe-inspiring.

8

writhed and gasped as-the cate hit home, but not a ery came
from his lips, - And then—whether by: accident or design
would be hard to say—the cans nsissed the fag's shoulders.

Tt whistled vieionsly through the air and struck Curly
Gibson clean across t{e back of his neck above the collar.
The ominous sound of ‘the blow strikinE
onlookers’ hearts leap. . From the hapless C;
acry of agony, . ’

That did it - .

il’shame.l.ﬂ .

“¥You brute!”

“You howling rotter!? - . L .

-From every part of the room the angry cries came, growing
in volume. In the midst of the hubbub, Jameson sprang up
on to-a form, and his voice rang out fiercely.

“Chaps,” he yelled, “are you going to stand that? Rescue!
Downwith the tyrant! Book him! Scrag him! Pelt him!
Smash -him 1” o X

It was the signal—the spark to start the conflagration.

less than & moment pandemonium reigned. s

Yelling like wild Dervishes the fags sprang to their feef,
and the air became thick with flying missiles. Books, blot-
ting-pads, pens, Tubber, inkpots, app ps—anything and every-
thing within reach of the enreged fags went the same way—

My, Selby, -Bome o%gt.h'e' missiles struck Curly-
Gibson ; but he quiékly_gpz’enf out of the line of fire, and Mr,
Selbi had'the rest to himself, .

A hook struck his long nose; an nipple knocked his mortar-
board spinning; an ink-soaked ball o blotting paper dislodged
his sspectacles and covered his face with ink.

- “Stop 1

urly Gibson came

Stop!” he

home made the -

Yoﬁ Wilt Be _Detigkted With Next Week’s Bumper Christmas Ndmber!

“Boys,” he began huskily, “T am’ ashamed, disgiisted:
Neyer in my whole seholastic experience hayve I witnessed such
a disgraceful exhibition of hooliganism !  Mr; Selby, what
has happened? What does this-mean?” - - L

Mr. Selby sta'gﬁemd to his feet, mopping his. nose, . He
looked a sight, His eyés glittered as. he pointed & shaking
firiger at the alarmed fage. T ; 5

“Jt—it means mutiny, sir—rank rebellion !” he said, almost
choking with fury and humikiation. “Those boys—those
riffians, attacked me, their master, I have been treated
shamefully, scandalously, I merely found it necessary to—to
nhn‘stise one of the —énlno n—and the whole Form assaulted
mel” - : : Ereay

“Who aze the ringleaders, Mr. Selby?”? -
The Head’s voice was calm now—ominously.calm,
Mr. Selby pointed at Stanley Gibson. ; :
“That boy was originally responsible for the whole trouble.
But Jameson, Levison minor, Manners minor, and—yes,
Hohbs—are equally ﬁuilty. They are the ringleaders, with
g’Arcy minor, in all disturbances and i arities in my
'orm.”
_ “Very well. The boys named will stand out,” said the Head

He picked up Mr,-8elby’s cine as the luckless five filed out,
)11'0;'““ cheerfully, They guessed they were in for a record
icking. . > S i
“Your hand, Gibson " e

Curly Gibson extended his hand slowly, The Head raised
his arm and lowered it again, his eyes fixed intently upon the
fag’s hand. On the upturned palm shawed several bluish-red,
wicked-looking ridges. ) Lty

Are you mad? Ow!
JOHN. MACDONALD, The Crack Left Full-back of

' N recent seasons the manigement of the Everton club has

- gone to tremendous expense to build up the side. It might
be suggested that several of the %l.nyers thus secured have.
. scarcely proved to-be worth the big transfer-fees paid for
them, but. the regular attenders at Goodison Park are convinced
that left full-back John Macdonald has already been worth the
three thousand pounds which was paid to obtaih his trapsfer,
Indeed, it would not be going teco far to say that at the present
moment there are few more rellable defenders in the country
than the Everton stalwart, and he has the additional gualification
of bf’“,‘ t:bls to play just as well at right full-back as he can
on the left.

As the name suggests, Macdonald fs a Scot, and his play is
typical of thé land of his‘birth, for he is mo-mere hefiy kicker
who cares not Where the ball goes sa long as it travels away from
his goal. Rather does he take the view that it is the business of
a full-back to set his own forwards in motion whenever he can
possibly do so, and also that it is his duly to keep the ball in

play.

Of course, he played football from his earliest days—all Seottish
boys do. When he left schoel he threw in his lot with the junior
side of Shotts United, in the Lanarkshire League, and it was
principally as a left full-back that he rendered valuable assistance.
A step up the Iadder of fawe was made when he- joined the

Dykehead club, and while there he lielped his feam to the Final

Tie of the Scottish Qualifying
From Dykehead, Macdonald went to Motherwell, but it is said

MOR

ap.

- - i o e
Read what our Speclal Representative -has

E\fel't!m F'cl to aar" about him, ' .
that his new club thought so little of him that they did mot
%ive bim a regular place in the wide, so he returned to Dykehead.
hen he passed ou to the Airdrieoniams, and with this club he
moved over to the right full-back position. His advancement was
atead‘y, and after the war he was honoured with & place in the
Scottish League team which met the English Le:.Fue n a Victory
match. In the following season, too, he was n singled out as
one of the bhest defenders in_Scotland by bel ngt chosen for the
Scottlsh League against the Irish League, and there were some
feople who thought that he might have been given a real

nternational cap that season.

However, he did not rise to this height, but,
directors of the Everton club were duly impressed by his
possibllities, and by paying a transfer-fee. of three thousand
pounds the Toffees secured his services in time for the 1920-21
- season. Immediately he settled down as am extremely eflective
defender, and during his first.season at Everton he was only
absent from the League team on four occasions. At Goodieon, too,
he has reverted to his original position at left-back, and last
season he was honoured with the captainey of the team.

He is u player always ready to take risks in going out to tackle
an opponent, but there is nothing of the reckless in his make-up,
and rather does he succeed because he has the art of anticipation,
so useful-in a full-back, developed to.a marked degree. He stands
five feet ten inches, and weighe eleven stome tem pounds, £0 he is
built on splendid “lines- for a full-back.

all the same, the

SPLENDID FOOTBALL PHOTOS TO GOME—WATCH THE GEM!

shrieked wildl{_.I “1 command you—I order you—I appeal—
Y entreat— Help! Oh, you villains! Stop! I— Ow!”?
. Mr. Selby’s frantic voice ended in a yell, as, doubled ;.gx
like a pocket-knife in his vain efforts to ward off the bombard-
ment, he staggered backwards into the easel. Next moment
easel, blackboard and all came down upon the luckless master.

rash | . i

Whiz! Thud! Wnllufl

A ect hurricans of miscellaneous articles rattled round
the head of the terrified master as he sat on the fioor, amid
the ruins of the blackboard and easel.

“Yah! Give him socks!” '

“Yes, rather! There’s one for -old Wally?” - .

“The uproar waa at its height when the door opened sud-
denly. Framed in the doorway was the figure of Dr. Holmes,
He stood as if transfixed, gazing at the scene in horror and
consternation,

-“Boys!” .

It was like the rumble of thunder; but it came ioo late.
A stray book whizzed through the air, missing Mr. Selby by
yards. It struck the Head full in the chest. The old gentle-
man staggerdd. and almost fell, ;

“Oh "crumbs! That’s done it!1” breathed Frank Levison.

Tt had. There was a sudden silence. The storm-fell “as
suddenly as it had arisen. Though it must have been a severe
shock to the old Head, he gquickly pulled-himself together. He
gtooped, and, picking -the hook up, entered the room closing.
the deor -behind him. Then, amid an ominous silence, -lie

laced-his book on Mr, Selby’s desk, and faced the Form, his

indly eyes blazing, Never
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#“What is the matter with your hand, boy?” he demanded
sharply. * .

Curly Gibson was silent, But a dozen eager voices answered
for him. : & 4 3

“Mr, Salbﬁadid that, sir!”

“That's what started it, sir1”

“Ah”

Dr, Holmes frowned darkly, e gave Mr. Sclby & look—a
look which nearly shrivelled that gentleman. Another briet
hesitation, and then he flung the cane from him. i

“Go to_your places!” he said harshly. “For the moment
your punishment as ringleaders in this disgraceful affair is
postponed, until I have gone further into the matter. But I
will make the general punishment known at once. During
the next six weeks the whole Form, without exception, will-
be gated, and all half-holidays stopped, In addition, Mr.
%ﬁalbv n’:llpkeep you for an extra hour’s lessons every day. .

T, i ;

[ Sir !”y .

“Y think you had bettér retire to your room for an. hour
to rest. Afterwards I should like to speak to you. . I will
arrange for Kildare to take charge in your absence.” “

Not until the Head had gone did the full extent of the
punishment dawn on the minds of the fags. - Then they cyed
each other aghast. They had expected. heavy. punishment,
but they had not dreamed of this. Gate, and all halfs stopped
for six weeks, and an extrs hour’s work a day into the= bar-
gain! It was too thick! R £

There was no further troublé in the Third that: afternoon.

ad they seen him look so terrible

AL 1o fnd’ the gly. quiet and
docile. But it was. the calm before the s :
~-They were quiet when. they trooped out a

4, though &
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‘ close observer would have noted that a great deal of whis- 1 - Midnighi! 8o he had been.asleep less _v‘.ﬁau an hour! He

pering went on. He would have noted, also, that not one of
them stayed indoors, In little parties they drifted ont, and,
curiously enough, they all drifted to the same place—the

© woodshed. Within five minutes there wasn't a fag to be seen
anywhere outside that dilapidated building, but inside they
ware packed like sardines in a box. ;

““Chaps,” cried Jameson, glancing round at the circle of
white faces, dimly seen in the gloom, .“this morning I made
a suggestion to you—a suggestion to save old Wally from
expulsion.”

“Good old Wally I

“We're notjolly well going to tet him he sacked !”

“No jolly fear I - .

Very well,” went on Jameson grimly. I suggested that
we made a protest—a jolly strong protest, too. Some of you
were keen, and some not so keen.. But after what's happened
this afternoon, I reckon.you'll all be keen enough on my
idea.  Think of it] Six blessed weeks in prison—no halves,
no nothing; and an extra hour on lessons. The question is,
are we going to stand it?”

“No jolly fear!” : "

It was a yell from every. thioat, and they meant it.

“Then listen to me. The Head's a good sort; he thinks
he’s being just, but he doesn’t know the facts. It’s no good
telling him so, though,” said Jameson, with a grin. * We've
got to m’gke him see it in another way. And there’s only one

- Way— o o B8 ’

“And that is?"

‘A barring-out !”

“A—a whatter?”

“A barring-out,” said Jameson grimly.
to make the Head see reason. %ﬁ's the only way to save
Waliy, too. We'll hold & barring-out, and we won't jolly
well surrender till the old chap agrees fo let Wally off, and
to cancel the punishments for what happened this afternoon.
The Fourth had one some time ago, you know, and they won

“It’s the only way

remembered listening to the strokes of eleven as he lay, toss-

| ing and turning, his mind full of bilter thoughts, On the

morrow, unless a miracle happened, he was to be expelled—he

was te leave 8t. Jim’s for ever, in disgrace, for a crime he.

had not committed. No wonder sleep had not come easily!

1}3\({ since then he must have slept. But what had awakened
im?

And then, as he sat peering into the gloom, listening in-
tently, he understood. Someone was knocking gently on the
door, Then came a soft whisper, : 4

“Wally—Wally D’Arey !

Wally recognised the voice, and his heart leaped. The
voice was Jameson's, But what could his chum want with
him at this time of night? Next instant he had slipped from
bed and was at the door,

“That you, Jammy ?” .

“Yes, Keep your pecker up, old son.- We're going to
rescue you. - Get dressed as quicid]r as you can.” ;

* But—but what——" e

“No time for questions. Slip your things on—quick, 1
know where the key is, and I'll be back in a tick with it ["

There was a soft chuckle beyond the door. Next instant
Wally heard the patter of receding footsteps. Only for a
moment did Wally hesitate. What the game was he hadn’t
the faintest idea. But he had abundant faith in his chum.
He turned suddenly- and began to dress himself quickly,
feverishly, his eyes gleaming ith new life.

He hud scarcely finished vwhen the lock clicked, and the
door oﬁ)ened to admit Jameson, fully dressed. He grinned
cheerfully at Wally. .

“Good! - Now come on—there's no time to waste. Follow
me, and not a word !” .

.Wonderin!gly, the t’uF obeyed. Boots in hand, he followed
his chum along the silent passaged and down the stairs, At
a side door on the ground floor Jameson paused and motioned

the day. There's no reason why we shouldn’t win.” his chum to put his boots on, doing the same himself.
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~ The Christmas Present You Simply MUST Have, is— i
'- “THE HOLIDAY ANNUAL!” &
3 Three hundred and sixty pages crammed with good things! ﬁ‘
* PRICE SIX SHILLINGS EVERYWHERE., i
IR gt e e g e ey e e g S g S S g g g g T SR NS R Rl Bt B S S S RS

Jameson paused, and there was a silence. The daring
scheme had almost taken their breath away. At last Teddy
Trimble spoke. . . ) -
- “Bat how’s it going to be wangled ?”* he asked slowly.

#Leave that to me,” said Jameson confidently, *“I've got
several ideas—jolly fgm‘ni. ones, too. But first of all I want
to know who’s in favour of the barring-out and who isn’t.

Hands up those in favour.” N
At once severy hand in the room went up~even Piggott
and Watson apd Hankey put their hands up. For once the
Third were solid. There was no doubt about that.
#Good !” said Jameson. “And now what about ‘a' com-
- mittee? I suggest Curly, Reggie Manners, Frank Levison,
Hobbs, and Trimbhle—the last named to look after the grub.
That's six with me. Remember, though, that the leaders
will get it hot if we fail. So if anyone wants to back out
th%"can do—now. Any objections?’
ers were no objections, and the selection, after a little

discussion, was agreed upon, .

“*And now the sooner we get to work the better,” went on '

Jameson, “No need for the rest of you to stay.any longer
or to bother about it until after lights out. You can leave
. the committee to think all details out, and we'll have every-
-thing eut and dried by bed-time: 8o the sooner the rest of
.- you make yourselves scarce the better, or somecne will be
' . spotting something: 'Nuff said!” E

> And the rank and file of the Third left it at that. They
knew that they could leave the details of the plan in the
capable hands of Jameson and his trusty lientenants.
moment. later they were trooping out of the woodshed in an
excited, breathless swarm, leaving six committee men

one to discuss the details of the great rebellion.

. CHAPTER 5.

not 1 Ei The Die Is Cast!
. ALLY D'ARCY woke with a start. What had
W awakened .him he did not know. He sat up and
blinked with hea

vy eyes around the bare, dimly-

seen. Walls of the punishment-room.. Through the .

" barred, ‘uncurtainied window o shaft.of silvery moonlight

mt

the solemn strokes of’

Third-Formers formed fours and began to march.

glimmered: across the floor. “Through the still night boomed |
dnight. L L el T

“Bit of a lark this—eh?” whispered Jameson, with a
chuckle. - -

Wally did not answer—he was too utterly bewildered by
the mystery of it all fo speak, Next moment he found him-
?elf out in the quad with the ccol night air blowing on his
ace.

And then he got another surprise. All around him, in the
shadows of the old ivy-clad wall were dim, ghostly figures.
Each of them was loaded up with bundles and packages, and
they looked like a mob of burglars in the gloom. But Wally
recognised them for all that. :

“My hat, you fellows! Wha-at’s the meaning of it?
What——" : ' . .

“You'll know soon enough, old man!” chuckled Curl,
Gibson. *The fact is, we've not waited for the Head to sac]
you—we've sacked you ourselves—temporary, at least. And
wo've sacked ourselves, too!”

*You—you mean—"" .

“I¥'s a barring-out!” grinned Curly. “We're leaving St.
Jim's, and we're not returning until—" . )

“No time for gassing, chaps!” warned Jamesor’s voice.
“Ready all?” y :

“Yes, rather”.

“Then come on!” o

Next moment the ghostly army were moving. In single
file they crept on, taking advantage of every, scrap of shadow
and shelter from the moonlight until the school wall was
reached. One by one, helping each other with packages and
gundlc&s, they clambered over and dropped into the lane

eyond. :

Even then Jameson did not permit any dallying. " A few
words of command, and, like well-trained soldiers, the daring

Tramp, tramp, tramp! .

In a very few moments the dark, silent pile of St. Jim’s
was left behind, Then Jameson fell into step with Wally. .

“We can talk safely now!” he grinned. “My hat! I
never expected everything to go off without a hitch like this?
What do you think of it, Wally, old son?” = - :

“It fairly*“takes ‘my breath away!” - breathed Wally.
“But—but I hope you chaps are not taking all this risk for

‘me?”t -
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* «Partly for you, and partly for our giddy selves!” grinned

Jameson. “Since you've been in durance vile quite a lot has
‘happened, oid chap.” .

‘And in a few brief sentences Jameson outlined all that
had taken place since he had been in the punishment-room.
When he had finished Wally gasped. ; .

“Great Scott] No wonder you decided to rebell” he said
grimly. *“But where are: we bound for—what's the
programme ?* . .

“We're bound for the boathouse, old son. We're going
to commandeer a few boats, and then we're ?omg to
commandeer - Abbey Island up the river, It's ideal for the
purpose. And the programme is to stay there until the
Head gives in—unt.iIPhe cancels our punishments and drops
that_ rotten, unjust charge against you. And we've left

- the old chap an ultimation to that effect, tooc. I bet hell
fairly tear his hair when he gets it.” :

“My hat, yeal” ) ’ :

“Anyway, that's the programme; and there’s going to
be no surrender, Wally. But what do you think of the
wheeze 1” - i .

_“Think of it! Great Scott, it's ripping ! gasped Wally,
his eyes dancing.. “ What about grub, though—" ;

“Don’t you worry about that” grinned Curly Gibson.
“While - you’ve been snoozing we've been busy. We've
raided the kitchen and pantry, and we've enough grub to
last at least two days. We've also brought blankets and
bedding and lots of useful things; and we've got 2 fair
amount of cash; too. ~ Anything more we want we can buy
from the village, and—— Hallo, here we are!” .

Af that moment the low buildings of the Boathouse loomed
up shead, and the word was given to halt, The doors were
Jocked, of courss, but Joe Frayne soon overcame that
difﬁeufty by "clim'bingaghréugh ‘s window of the visitors
dressing-room at the back. In a couple of mmutes the huge
double doors were opened from the inside.

Then the electric light was turned on—theré was small
chance of its being seen-~and goon a scene of great activity
was in progress, All the fellows were wildly excited and
enthusiastic, and the work went on with a will One by
one the boats selected were carried out and launched, and
Joaded up with bedding and food and the cooking utensils,
which included a couple of spirit stoves, Nothing seemed to
have been forgotten by the Third Form Revolutionary
Oommittee. ] ,

’ “And now, you fellows,” said Jameson briskly, “what
about the giddy old fire-engine?”

“The—the whatter?” gasped Wally, ] ;

“The firc-engine,” grinned Jameson.  You realise, of
course, Wally old bean, that the blessed island will have 1o
be defended. “When the Head hears where we are, there'll
soon be a swarm of prefects and seniors buzzing round to
capture us.” ;

% Yes, of course,” said Wally. “But there’ll be mud and
chunks of wood and thinss like that we can use for ammuni-
fion. If we can't— Oh, my only hat! I see what you
mean. You mean—" L.

“1 mean to requisition that old fire-ongine in the shed
here. It's still in good order, you know.”

“@reat pip!” sad Wally. “What a jolly fine wheeze..
Why, there are at least four hoses, and with them we ought
to keep a blessed army and navy at bay. Good cgg!”

#Then come, you chaps!” :

And Jameson led the way to the back of the boathouse.
Here, housed in a lean-to shed was an old disearded fire-
engine belonging to the school. It was a rickety old hand-
worked apparatus, but in quite good working order for all
that, the school having been recently provided with a larger
and more up-to-date machine,

In a couple of minutes the thing was hauled out of its
vetirement. 'Then the seats were taken out of the largest
boat, and the engine was, with great difficulty, lifted in.
Tt rode the water safely enough; gut—tc prevent the risk of
accidents, two other boats were tied on either side, Then,

when all was ready, the lights were extinguished and tho

. doors closed, and the word was given to start.

One by one_the boats moved out into the moonlit river,
until the whole fotilla was sailing steadily upstream.

“My hat, this is great!” chiickled Teddy Trimble, “If
only the Head and Seclby could see us now they'd have
several blue fits.” i ) ) '

And 8 chorus of answering chuckles rippled. over the
silvery water. - The “excitement—the adventure of it all
appeated strongly to the rebels. They were enjoying the
whole business immensely. - Progress was slow, because the
ozt containing the engine proved difficult to handle. But
“at last the island loomed up shead, dark and shadowy with
“trees, and s muffled cheer arose from the rebels.

“8teady, you. chaps!” called Jameson. .

Jameson's voice steadied the excited fags, and the work

. of disembsrkation went on: orderly and steadily. Soon
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- to be their new h

everything was ashore and the boats secured for the nighwe:
or rather, morning.

“Here we are ab last, 'bo% 1 cried Jameson, smiling
round at the excited fags. “'This is our island strongheld
and we're going to fight to the last gasp to hold it. d
?how for the hut. Those chaps with lamps had better lead

e way,"” . i E

Many of the fags had lanterns and. electric-torches, and

‘these led the way through the thick trees, sending ghostly

shadows on the tree-trunks snd bushes as they advanced.
For a couple of minutes they pressed -en. .Then sudden!
they emerged into a-clearing, and their destination appeared
in view, 7 : .

In 4he centre of the clearing was a hut—a large, low
building, cerie and forbidding in the moonlight. It was
ome.

*“ Here-we are,” grinned Curly Gibson. *Nice cheery sort
of place, isn’t it—I don’t think!”

ally, who was leading with a lantern, flung open the
door and stepped incide. He swung the light of the lantern
in a wide eircle round the gloomy hut, As he did so he
gave a jump. Y g mesx a o

For the shed was not etipty—it was. occupied. In ome
corner was s pile of rags and sacking, Oy the pile a man® -
was lying, fast asleep. #

“What's the matter?”

“Look 1*

And Wally shed the light full on the strange scene. As
he did so the man moved and sat up. He stared. sleepily at.
the startled group in the doorway for a brief instant. Then
he Jeaped to his fect and crouched sgainst the wall with the
laok of a hunted animal,

“My hat!”

The sudden exclamation came from Wally, and was
echoed by Jameson and Curly Gibson, for they recognised
the man, He was the man they had seen talking to Mr.
Selby in Rylcombe Lanc—ibe mysterious stranger |

CHAPTER 6.
Greeting Visitors !
HE fags of 5t, Jim’s stared at him dumbfounded. To
| -have discovered a tramp there at such a time would
have been strange enough. But this man was ob-
+ - viously no tramp. -His clothes were good,: though
dusty and dishevelled; his features, though crafty and
dissipated, were certainly not the féatures of a vagabond.
The‘ rebels of Bt Jim’s felt they had stumbled npon a-
mystery.
- The stranger, naturally under the cirqumstances, seemed
if anything, more astounded than they were. Bui he was
the first to recover himself. L

As he foalised that they were but youhgsters, his alarm
vanished, and he stepped towards them threateningly. -

“What do you kids want here?” he ground out furiously.
“Got out of thisl” :

Wally D'Arey grinned at him cheerfully.

“Not much, old bean,” he said. *“I shppose WoUu haven’s
bought this blessed island by any chance?”

“Get out, or it will be the worse for you.”

“ Nothing doing,” said Wally, *The fact is. old chap,
we're an invading army, and we've commandeered this hut.
No need to got rattf though. As you were here first we'll
let you stop if you'll behave yourseH.” .

The man eyed them savagely, as if me
against them. Then he ma

“Back up!” yelled Walg. ; :

And “back up ” they did. Evidently the fellow expected
them to scatter like leaves before the wind; but if so, he was
soon mistaken. Like & swarm of disturbed hornets they
closed in upon him and there was a fierce struggle.

But it did not last loug.

Many of the stranger's savage blows found & hillet, but
he went down with a.thud on the wooden floor at last, and
the fags swarmed over him, - - With Wally’s knee on his chest,
Teddy Trimble sitting on his head, -and numerous others
gripping him where they could, he was helpless at last.

“Now, my tulip}” panted Wally. “We gave you your
chance to stay as a pe and law-abiding eitizen—but you
turned it down. - Now we're going to turn you down—or,
rather, out. Up with him, you fellows.” )

In _hi’lc grasp of numerous hands the obstreperqus stranger
was lifted and borne to the doorway—still struggling vainly.
He was swung backwards and furwa!'t'i,'ahd, at & word from
Wally, they let go and he went gprawling oui on-io the grass. -
. “Now clear, my pippin,” called Wally, after him. = "It’s
your.own fault, you know—you asked for it. You-can finish-
your sleep out in the woods.” - .

The fellow staggered to_ his feet, hesitafed 4 moment, and-
then vaniched amid the thick trees. .. . -~ e
“That's one way of evicting undesirable tenanis,” grinned
Cuily Gibeon, - What's the programmie now? " . . -

ring his chances
e a sudden rush.




The Third Form re

The beat conf.a|ning°lhn 8hell and Fourth junlors was approaching the island when Wally’s volce rang out, & Fire 1 19
ola obeyed the order, and the naxt moment the air was thick with flying clods. The attaskers slowsd
down under the rain of the flying missiles. (See page 12.) X W

_ Wally grinned as he glanced round him. Now he had a
good grip of the situation, he began to assume command
in -the natural order of things as skipper of the Third, with
Jameson as his second in command.

“ Bed's the next thing,” he said cheerfully. * We can do
little more now. But that chap’s presence on the island
settles one thing—someone will have to keep guard. As I've
already had o hitlle sleep I'll take first watch.,” Bustls round,
you chaps.” o L,

Though tired out, the Tebels were in the best of spirits,
and they set to work with 2 will. Branches were torn from
the thickets and tied together to make roughly-improvised
brooms.  With these the old hut was swept and gernished,

and rough beds made on the.floor, Contrary to expectations,

. ‘there proved to be room and to spare for all in the hut.

The sleeping couches were not likely to prove as comfortable

a3 the beds at 8t. Jim's; but the rebels were too tired to

trouble about that. A lantern was set.in the middle of the
floor, and they sank down to sleep. 5

* If was a mild night, and. Wal!i D’Arcy seated himzelf on

- ~'the step in the open doorway to keep watch and ward. He

" "had little fear of the stranger returning; but he was taking

no chances,  With chin in hands he sat staring across the

“moonlit clearing, -and listening to the soft rustling of .the

wind-in the trees and the murmur of the river beyond. Now

% i:pdhsg'a'_.i‘u he got up and walked about to stretch his eramped

But the hours passed and nothing happened. - When at

d réhe\‘ed"ﬁ\r,'_gll{-la_nd e turned in, and was asleep almost bsfore
- his head touched the pillow. .. - I
" Tt was broad dayhight when Wally woke .again.-. He.sat
- up and-blinked about him in wonderment—until -he. rememn-
red. - - Then he grinned an
With: the. exception of himself and Ja
ig-soundly—the hut was Epty

outs

" last the first, flush of dawn appeared above the trees, Jarneson |

epreng- from hig rough bei:. -
meson-—who -was still.

came n cheery clatter of erockery—and more ‘cheering still
~the appetising smell of frying bacon,

Wally hurriedly shoved on a few things and stepped to the
door, ~ Over the tree-tops the early morning sun shone down
on the glade with 2 pleasant warmth. Birds were chirrup-
ing, and sparkling dew-drops still glimmered on tree and
thicket. Wally drew in deep breaths of the fresh morning
air and felt it was good to be alive on such a morning.

As he stepped to the doorway, Teddy Trimble, who was
busy over a spirit stove with a frying pan full of rashers of
bacon, logked up and grinned. = With the exzception of
Piggott and -Hobbs washing dishes hard by, he was alone.

“Cheerio, captain,” chuckled. the fat fag. “Your
brekker’s nearly ready.”

“And I'm ready for it,” grinned Wally. * Where -are all
the other chaps, Teddy, old son?” - : .
“ Had their breakfasts long ago. They're down by the
river. Curly thought the boats had better be dragged ashore

and hidden in case of a raid.” :

A . And developments—that merchant turned up
again 7" ) =

**No; he's cleared out—at least we think so. . There’s an
old dinghy tied to a stake on the opposite bank, and wa
expect he got over in that. = He must have had a boat to
get here, anyway.” s = ’ ST

“Good again,” said Wally, not a little relieved, [l

The leader of the fags wasted no -more time. After a
good wash.in & bucket of water, he- finished dressing, and -
by that time breakfast was ready. Trimble minor and -his
assistafit camp cooks had not yet ‘had theirs and-they joined,
bin." Théy ate their meal with uhusual zest and"enjojment,”
and aftei'wards Wally. started off through the trees to join .
the yest of the rebels;- He found thein jusé finishing their
itask of hiding-thé boats. . - L i ¥
* Hallo, . here  you are

at’ last,” cmd .G
- TpE GEY LiBRiny.
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gzerfull . ““Well, what do you- think- about it, Wally?
ter n lessons—what ?”? -

L Ripiﬁn 1" grinned Wally, * Jolly good wheeze of yours
to get the boats ashore, Curly.” .

“ 1imit finished that job, Now what’s the next?” asked

urly.

In an eager, excvited crowd they surrounded their leader.
All the fags-were in high epirits and were enjoying the
novelty of it all immenze% g : :

“ The next job,” said %Vally grimly, “ia to make this

. giddy island impregnable. There’s the fire-engine to be
fixed up, and ammunition to be-prepared, and the sooner we
get to work the better. I don’t expect anyone will be along
until lito this afternoon—if then; but we can’t afford to take
changes,” -

“You think they’ll soon find us then—->"

“Bound to. Ii's a half to-day, and lots of the fellows

are bound to visit the boathouse. They'll miss the boats
and guess we're up the river somewhere, We'll have old

Helby and a swarm of prefects round here to-night—if not

carlier,”

““ Ves, rather !”

A moment later all were hard at work again. The fire-

engine had already been lifted ashore, and it was scon placed 7]

in a suitable position, and the hoses run out. These latter
were found to"be, like the curate’s egg, goed in parts; but
they suited the purpose, and the pump on testing was found
to be in good working order. Luckily the island was small,
and with & hose on each of the four shores the rebels felt
confident they could keep an army at bay.

But they were taking no risks. Parties of fags were told

‘off Lo collect clods in readiness to use as ammunition if neces-

sary, and these were piled up in spols where an attack was
likely to be expected. After that sentries were posted on
cach of the four shores of the island, and each man given his
job in case of attack.

By that time Piggott came up to sunounce that dinner

was ready, and in a happy throng they trooped off through
the trees towards the camp. g,

There they found that Teddy Trimble had built & camp-
fire, and was tending the huge pot that hung from the three
stakes, stuck up gipsy-wise over it. From the pot came
an appetising smell of simmering stoew—welcome to the
hungry rebels, .

Dinner had to be taken in shifts. owing to the lack of
sufficient crockery, and it was fully two o’clock by the time
it-was oyer.: And scarcely had the last man finished when
the first alarm came,

Hobbs, who was doing sentry duty on the eastern shove
of the island dashed headlong into the camp, and Wally
sprang to his feet at once. 5

*“ Enemy in sight?” he demanded,

*“Yes; at least there's a group of Shell and Fourth chaps

across the river.  Your major's one of emi but they're
acting jolly suspiciously, and I thought—*

“Quite right!” snapped Wally.  “Whether my major’s
with "em.ox not, they’ve got to satisfy us they’re on a peaceful
errand, or they'll get it in the neck! %uick, you chapa!”

And, at the head of the rebels, Wally dashed from the
ca: e arrived first at the water's edyge, and, beckoning
hia followers to take cover, he peered across the river from
t.hauhelter of a thicket. Then he grinned,

n the farther bank eight figures were standing—eight
familiar figures. They were Tom Merry, Manners. and
Lowther of the Shéll, and Jack Blake, = Herries, Digby,
D’Arcy major, and Kit Wildrake of the Fourth,

Even as the rebel leader looked he saw them move down
to the water's edge, where an ancient dinghy—obviously the
one Teddy Trimble had spoken about—was tied to a stake.
They tumbled sboard, and, with Tom Merry at the sculls,
the boat moved out towards the island. -

*“Listen, -my infants!” hissed Wally. “I'm going to let
’em get half-way across, and then challenge ’em. II they
don't stop, then wait for the word, and let "em have it! No
give them the clods! Al ready?”

“Yes, rather!” -

Next moment Wally steppod out in view of the oncoming
boat, and his voice rang out clearly.

“*Btop! Another pull, Tom Merry, and you'll regret it !

“Bai Jove!” : ;

The fellows in the boat fajrly jumped. Tom Merry stopped
]mlhng.H Arthur Augu_sbun D' Arey stood up in the swaying old
tub. He jammed his celebrated eyeglass into position and
stared at the solitary figure on the island, in-astonishment.

Bai Jove, you fellows!” he gasped. *“It's Wally! The
webellious -young wascals are heaf then 1"

There' followed n briof muttered conversation in the boat.
Then the sculls dxﬂ)ed again, and the boat moved on. Quite
obvigusly the Bhell and Fourth juniors saw ho reason why
.they should obey the orders of a Third Form fag.

X'ex GeM Libranry.—No. 775

good wasting good water on those silly asses, though. Just °

But they soon did seo. Scarcely had ihe boat moved a
ya.r‘dF.\a'b?u Wally’s voice rang out: .

ire I :
Next moment the air was full of flying clods, and the water
fairly hissed around the boat. But most of the clods found
a billet within the boat, and it shook and stopped under the
rain of missiles. Within the unwieldy, rocking craft all was

- wild confusion, and the air resounded with yells and thuds,

CHAPTER 7.
Wildrake to. the Rescue !

[1} W !95 . ;
O “Oh ecrumbs! Ow! Ow ]’-"_ i
““Bai Jove! You young ass! Ow!?

Tom Merry stopped a huge wet clod of earth
and grass with his neck; Jack Blake stopped one with his
nose; Arthur Augustus stopped one with his chest, and sat
down with a bump and a gasp in the bottem of the wildly
rockéng dinghﬁ_ - 5

“ Stoppit | ou young asses, stopl” ye 'om. Merry.
ou little—— Oh ¢rumbs sl

A he ti, water-soaked chunk missed Tom Merry’s ear by
a hair’s breadth, and he drs;fged his handl:ewhief from his
pocket and waved it frantical cg .

“That's d enough!” chuckled Wally,
their flag of {ruce! Cease fire, you chaps !’

The rain of missiles ceased as if by magic.

“You tan advance now, you hoary old fogies!” grinned
the leader of the fags cheekily. ‘“‘But no hanky-panky, or
yowll get it in the neck ngﬁzin i

Tom Merry grinned feebly, and sent the dinghy moving
towards the island. As the nose of the boat toached the
shore the eight juniors scrambled out. They glared wrath-
fu!lEat the grinning rebels.

“ —you young scamps 1" breathed Tom Merry, with a
f“ém grin. “If it wa‘a‘r’: %l f?-f breaking the blessed truce,

'd mop you up, young Wa i

“Bai Jove! Yaas, waﬂvmlﬂ"
warmly. “You weckless young w

“Oh, you dry up, Gus!” advised the cheery Wally. “Yon
gaaf too? ;.nuchl at are you chaps after? Are you friends
or foeaf"

“Friends, of course!” said Tom. “In fact, thai's what
we're here for now—to help you, Wally.”

“And you'll soon want all the help you can get, you young
asses1” gaid Blake darkly. “You've fairly let yourselves in
for trouble, and no mistake! This business will mean the
eack for some of you! The Head—"'

“Did he get my ultimatum?’ grinned Wally,

“Yens; and he fairly raved!” .

“Tore it up and danced on the pleces, so Trimble said!”

added Lowther, grinning. . ;
. “Weally, Lowthah?" exclaimed Arthur Augustus reprov.
ingly. “I do not weg;hrd it as & laughin’ mattsh, Quite the
weverss, in fact! ese weckless youny wascals do nob
wealise the gwavity of their webellious conduct. As youah
mejah, Wally, pway let me warn you—"

‘“Oh, do dry up, Gua!” groaned Wally, *You've no need
to worry about us. We're 0.K., and we're staying here
until the Head gives in: It's no surrender, my pippins! "Bub
how did you manage to track us down?”

“We didn't,” said Tom Merry, *“When we heard that
boats were missing from the boathouse we guessed yonu must
be up the river somewhere, of course. ut we weren't
looking for you—" )

“You said you’d come to help—"

““That's e0; but in a different way. The fact is we're on
the %?ll] ?f,the ‘chap who biffed Belby. You—" :

© at

Tom nodded, smiling. L

“To begin with, it was all Cardew’s doing,” he said. “We
were talking about you this morning, and he suggested that
we should get Wildrake on the job. You know what i beggar
he is for reading sign and tracking; beats a Red Indian and
a blessed detective rolled in one!" £

“My hat! Yes, rather!” said Wally, his eyes gleaming.

‘“Well, T thought it a joll food idea,” went on Tom. *I
felt that if we could get Wildrake on the spot where Selby
was attacked he’d soon solve the mintory. 8o I asked him;
and he agreed to tackle the job. And—well, he's done it;
he's not only proved beyond doubt that you didn't do it,
Wal]lgr, but he’s got us on the trail of the chap whe did.”

“ Bt bt sl

“T reckon it was ea: auouih," remarked Wildrake, laugh-
ing. “Though it might not have been so easy if old ¥
hadn’t ‘been walking on the grass at the side of the read
when he was attacked—nor if it hadn’t been more wet clay
than grass, But I guess it was easy au'ﬁie. The clay bad-
dried, and the sign was undisturbed. ere wara‘gzlby'q
footprinte and the marks where he lay; there were the foof-
prints°of Blake and his pals, and there wers the footprinta of
the man who did it. T guess any booby could have read the

“ Pax,

#There goos

agreed Arihur Augustus

“| sign.”
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| shrisked.

Mr. Selby ata ?arod to his fest in the boat and shook his clenohed fist at the hilarious hf vebels, ' You villains 1" he
“!gl Il you——* He ?ot no farther, for a solid stredm of water caught him ful
st 2 - howl he toppled backwards into the water!

flin the chest. With a wild

(8ee page 18.)

“Even Gissy did—" began Monty Lowther,
“Yaas, wathah!” nssented Arthur Augustus innocently.
“I wead it easily!”” =
“‘ After Wildrake had figured it out,” finished Lowther,
“That's so, I suppose!” grirned the Canadian junior.
* Anyway, I soon figured it out. The chap—whoever he was
—dashed out from the hedge and biffed Selby, then he tried
to drag Selby towards the hedge. But Blake and the others
] just then, and he vamoosed. I reckon it was just
a coincidence that young Wally's cap happened to be lying
near the spot.” -
“ Anyway, we know now that Wally couldn’t have done it,’
said Tom Merry. . “ We saw plenty of footprints in the lane
\\lzhieh might have been Wally’s, but none anywhere near
the spot, 4 .
“BEI).I‘?_—-bI_,lt‘, the chap.who did it?” exclaimed Wally, “I
thought you said you were on his trajl—=—" .
“Ho we ate,” said- Tom Merry. * We picked "i‘p the trail
. where he bolted through the hedge; and,” added To
-ing actoss the river, ‘it led us to that stake yonder, where
this boat was tied up. The chap who biffed Selby jumped
- in"that boat that night, and came to this island.” " =~
. “That doesn’t necessarily follow; but it looks like if,
remarked Wildrake. “I guess—

© Wally L
- Matter?” yelled Wally excitedly. “I've got'it! What

. about -that chap we found asleep in the hut—the chap we
__ heard quarrelling with Selby?”

¥ (Great Scott—yes!” gasped Jameson. *That’s him{”

: Nextfa'mm?caﬁt yWalIyg'hélpad; by his. fellow-tebels, was

" gelling Tom Merry and his chums all they knew of the

raysterious “strangey, - When he had finished, “the Canadian

junior spoke. ) _ S b
7] é‘iid Nﬂf notice what, sort, of “boots he was wearing?” he

ked quietly, = . - : e

MW:‘.!I% nh.ngk his hiead ; but-Gurly Gibson andwered.

Ves, T did,” he said, * L tioticed particularly..

tenﬁsafthbr boots @}{ith‘pail!ted" oes, - They——*

m, point- -

What's the maiter, -

7' Within, three
Ho wore |- 0 - -

““Then I guess that’s the chap,” he sald. * And the sooner
we get on the trail again the better. Come on!”

And Wildrake stepped towards the boat. But before he
reached it there came an interruption. Along the bank =
figure came racing. It was Reggie Manners, who was on
sentry-go. X .

“ Quick 1Z’ou fellows ! he yelled excitedly. *Here's the
enemy| There are two boats coming; loaded” with prefects,
and Selby’s’ in one of 'em! Buck up!” : !

CHAPTER 8.
Damping Selby’s Ardour!

T was true enough. The group of rebels had been so
engrossed in Wildrake’s remarks that they had not
noticed the approach of two large boats from the
direction of 8t. Jim's. But the sentry had. And it

was well for the rebels that he had. ' 4

In & moment Wally was rapping out orders right and left..
There was il:nty of exciterflent, but no confusion whatever.
Every man knew his job, and every man did it. The visitors
were forgotten. . ;

“Well, my hat!” remarked Tom Merry admiringly. -
“S8mart work, and no mistake, - Old Wally’s a born leader !

“No doubt about that!” chuckled Lowther. *There's
going to be some fun presently. }?‘a.ney commandeering that
gic‘[;dy r;lcli", fire-engine! -1 rather fancy semebody's going to
got wet ! i G )

“Ha,; ha, ha!”? -

“Yes, rather!” . . el e ’

The. visitors watched the busy scene with many chuckles.
Reggie Manners -took’ charge of th
Frayne took charge. of the Eumpmg party; Jameson, Curly
‘Gibson, Levison minor, ‘and Hobbs sach took charge.of a
hose; ‘though two "of these .were only. likely to_be needed.

inutes every fag was.ut his posk, ‘7 e

AContinued on page. 160) i -

L one, 7o TeE/Gew Lisrary.—Ne, |

e “clod” party; . doc -
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# EDITORIAL.

% By TOM MERRY.

b1 %4
%ﬁ%##ﬁ%#ﬁv%%%iﬂ%%%%%

With the coming of wiuter and the good
old-fashioned smow season, playing-fields
hecome shronded beneath a deep hlanket of
white, and footer must he eschewed: for the
time being, Then it is ibat our. thoughts
naturally turn to obhier outdoor sports and
pastimes to take the place of footer.

There is nothing to compare in fun and
excitement to the grand sport of toboggan:
ing., Snow and froxt bring with them the
abundant joys of skabting and sliding—and
what is tobogganing but a more elabbrate
and. glorious form of sliding? And it often
ends with a skate!

Now the cold spap is on, and the country-
side round St. Jim's is covered with. deep
suow, a good many of the fellowk have been
yetiing out their tools—or borrowing other
people’s—and hammering, sawing, and glu-
ing bave been the order of the day.

he tesult has boen the evolution of a
number of toboggans—some rteal natty little
vrafts, others” weird and “wonderful contrap-
tions that caused us ‘to roar loud and long
with laughter, whilst many were so-clumsily
made that they fell to pieces on their Arst
journey and hurled their luckless riders into
the depths. of ..the.. snowdrifts!.  Perhaps
Glyn's instructive article, which appears in
another colump,” will help set  the
ignotamuses on the right track—in more
senses than one! i il i

Whizzing &bt speed through the crisp win-
ter air down o ssowbound hill track on a

3Tt

toboggan creates a sensation that sends
the blood -courslng joytullg through one’s
weins, IL cold regions, such as Canada and

Russta, tobogganing amongst the boys is as
natural as walking, almost, and quite as
popular as cycling is .in "England. = The;
vevel In it, as wo all.do. One must experi-
ence the thrill of a real, long toboggan-ride
to realise what rollicking fun it is. :

Some chaps dislike tobogganing on the
score that iY's risky. But no sgutt is real
sport without its element of risk. And no-
}mdy lexu say, at.any rate, that tohogganing
s, " slow.” '

A IHREEHRHSEES
i WEIGHTS AND MEASURES. }§
ISR

(By the 8t. Jim’s Mathematical Fiend.)

If all tlie toppers that Guﬂsg Wears in a
tera)l were fo be used as buckels, the filling
of each weuld he sufficient to drain out a
fair-sized pond.

vt . . . .
The gas generated In the Lecture-room: sl
a single meeting of the Sixth Form Debating
Society would fill umpteen reservoirs, each
holding 10,000,000 cubic feet. - :

The energy wasted hy Skimpole in irving
sto' master  the  ethics .of—,_goqla]lsm and
Detérminism would be sufficient. to- propel a-
liner madﬁd with_1éad paper-weights acroes

‘the - Atlantic and back ten times
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%How' TO MAKE A
TOBOGGAN,

By BERNARD GLYN.
s ateraie i e s e e talnle te iy

The present winter bids fair to give us
many opportunities of enjoying the fun of
toboggatning. Most fellows ¢ their own
toboggams, and, with a little care and
ingenuity, anybody c¢an turn out quite a
decent joh. .

The toboggun or “bob-sleigh ” is a small
edition of u sledge, working om the same
principle as an ordinary skate. The most
simple form of toboggan can be made out
of & plank of wood, turned up at one end
and ¢ with iron beneath.

To build a serviceable solo toboggan—Iior
one rider, that is—three stout planks four
feet long, four inches wide and’ two inches
thick (A, B, and (), two crossbars twelve
to eﬂghbem inchea_long, six_inchés wide and
two inches thick (D and F) and one cross-
bar twelve to eighteen inches long, twelve
toches wide. by two inches (E) will
required: Planks A and C form the side
girders, and B the middle girder or hack-
bone, and all are rounded with an eaual
curve in front. To these are holted at
either end the crossbars D and F, the cross-
bar E, which acts as a support for the
driver, -bein;
strips are affixed along the bottoms of the
girders to act as sliders. An easily-
consiructed handle for the driver to hold on
to makes the toboggun complete.

A toboggan to accommodate two, three, or
more, can be made on these lines, the girders
A, B, and C helng lengthened and extra
crosshars fitted as required. s

The toboggan is taken to the crest of a
hil}, the driver takes his position in front,
with the passenger or passengers behind.
The driver raises his foot from the. smaw,
thus releusing his craft, and away they go-
downhill with ever-increasing speed. Tﬁe
driver steers with his feet in the snow, toes
downward. The duration of the tide varies

with the lemgth of the hill, of course, . A
reat deal of speed can be got out of a
boggan, aud its career cannot be stopped

once the voyage is begun, until the hotlom

of the hill is reached. o
To those who suflfer with giddinese,-

tobogganjog cannot he recommended. It s

a grand and healthy recreation, but it

requires not a little courage, a firm nerve,

and & clear eye for its tpr‘oper management.,

Lack of reasonable caution is the cause of

moet toboggan accidents. Fellows who, at

the pisk “of - life’ and ' limb, - send - their

; gang across village stregts, . upsetting

horses, ~bartows, - ‘and - ofd Tadies,  should

confine themselves to ' draughts, iudo, “or
other harmlésa recreations.-- - Fr s e

bolted in the centré. - Xrom |

S
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X WHAT I THINK OF &
4 TOBOGGANING!

FARIHRR I

(The Editor has asked several St. Jim's
celebrities to give their. opinlons of the
gport, with the following results.) .
BAGGY TRIMBLE:

3&5k

Tobbogganing doesn’t appeel to me. Only
twice have I ridden on a tobboggan, I
horrowed Grundy's (quite omitting {o fersu
agk his Romsent), and when the beestly
thing got harf-way- down the hill *it
kollapsed. . I got mixed up, with all ihe
others who were coming down behind on
their raft, and a terrific eernm ensued.
After that, @rundy’s’ tobboggan, " as &
tobboggan, was no moar, although as firewood
it mite have come in usefnl. Gruudy didn't
look at it-that way and set aboat me, so
that afterwards they had to. carry me hack
to St. Yim’s on a tobboggan .used as”a
stretcher. - . S —
RALPH RECENESS CARDEW:

The only drawback I can sée in toboggan-
ing is when somebody ties your toboggan
to a tree—and you don't find it out tiil
after vou've started! ;
ARTHUR AUGUSITUS D'ARCY: .

1 considah” tobogganing gweat fun, but a
fellah’s- twousahs are :Et to get fwightfully
wet- in a spHl, and that makes you feel
weally wotten; bal Jove, not to mention the
wuined cwease. 1 think I shall have to
invent special knickerbockers for tobogganing,
and then evewythin® will be all wight!

MR. LATHOM:

I only enthusiastic spectators would
desist from the obnoxious habit of hurling
snowballs at tobogganistz, [ should certainly
have no compunction iu personally takivg
part in the pastime.
WALLY D'ARCY: :

Veev tobogganping! (The ferst word's
French). What kood he rippinger tBan an
hour or sew’s tobogganning, “followed "by a
delishus tea of hot kippérs and ehestnutts
in the Form-room?

TATTY WYNN:

The trouble about tobogganing 1s that
toboggans aren't made Jarge enough to fit n
chap who's rather comfortably developed
like myself. 1 don’t often get a deeent-
sized toboggan, and when I do my. weight
causes it sink_inte the snow and stick,
For that reason, I'm not much sought,_after
a8 a passenger. (Another -point, Fatty.
‘When you get on a toboggan two others
have to get off.—Ed.) But there’s nothing
like tobogganiig to give a chap a good,
healthy appetite, . y 7
TAGGLES:

Young rips! Don’t talk to me about them

*ere toboggans! Which the things is one
of the many curses ‘of ’umv.nit-f designed by
boys. Wo 3ays is this ‘ere—boys

shouldr’t be allowed to  shoot tobeggana
full of snow into a respecktablé workin’-
man's front door and smeother 'im and ‘is
place. 1T boys was "all drownded at birth,
which policy F've always hadvocated, such
things' as. toboggans would never ‘ave been
‘inwented, ' (Cheery old soul, Tagzy-—what!
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'MI FEET ON A .

" TOBBOGGAN! -
_' By BAGGY TRIMBLE. %
Wﬁ%“‘i%%mw

seen opens ot the top of the long

lay deep and wi
skg?re of” mhbpggalls were lined
Bat on t—heir “stum-

OJ %lglocm Race ras

gra
zhout to kummenm'
The-prize wgs a hoog lmmper ul' _tuck, &0,
of korne, I had to kompete! -

Mi tobboggan was the scuter of attrack-
shon. -I$ was komposed of an old table thad
Mrs, Eebhle had throne away, terned upside
down with it legs chopped oﬂ, and a lump
0}1{231&!, i naled in frunt. 1);' i ¥

remarks were passed e, speck-
taters, which T treeted with Io:ty indlﬂerents
At Iarat, the thrilling moment kame!
Kildare raised the’ pisf.le, and fired,
We were off} 2

-,
: s;ddonly mi tobboggan kollided with a
hot-potater barrer, sending it flying.

. 1 found tho table—I meen mi tobboggau—

‘rather diffikutt to stear. 1t dived from wtn
side of the korse to the utber, Grutdy
haghed into me, and Gussy bashed into him,
and they bnth weut fiying into the hedge.
But I went on

Suddenly, neer the bottom, mi tobhoggan

}%o]lided with ‘& hot-potater barrer, sending’

fiying.
The old chap got so "exsited that he
£rasg) d a h snowhall that sem kids

neR g ) rnlled it into the rode, and
scnt i down n.!ber

he hoog anowlmﬂ trmeied quicker t-hnn
me, and ort of a swdden it kame on to the
table—1 meen mi tobboggan—from the reer,
and berried me.

i tobbogan, however, kontinued on ttn
wad kareer, with the sno piled high upon it
—and me underneeth!

Then, to the horrer of all, a wommun’s
territide skreems were herd, kuming from the
upen dcm of a kotbage just in Jrunt,

“He, Pire!".-she vkreemed; tearing her
hair, M: a.nsestral home will be raised to
the ‘ground!”

‘Next miionit, mi tobbogg.m, atill with 'me
and- the pile of sno abord sped throo the
-dgor, into the parlor, which was full of
smoak. Flames and smoak were rising from
. an_oil-stove.that. had got overterned, and

had set fire t0 itseld and the karp

Had_ it mot " been. for mi tobboggan, the

‘kattage wood hav been bernt!

Mi tobboggan shot kleen |nto the stove,
. overterned, apd the ano shot out, all over

“the I;!uing stove and the karpet!®

A eizzling -noise, #nd klonds of steem arose.
- But the danger was over! -The kotfage was
¢ savbegﬂ g]e! sno-from mi tobboggan had put

oub the

;.. Did 1 get the reward 1 desserved for that

mmnlons feet? Ko. Evergboddy treated it

a3 8, hoog joke.

‘Hut-Tom Merry, who wun the race, t
“decensy to stand ‘l-m- a feed onit of the fmmper

afterm\{ds v

hlil outside Waylmd. where the sno |_

-| smoking and {tlavmg nap in the box-room are

-| fully over the deep

Bhell_ were filing out of the
Foma -Toom oné crisp winter's adter-

I'M b!cued it T can make it oub!"
that

‘when Tom Merry made
rf-m.'uk g chums.
“You mean about ﬂackel’.sald Manners,
“¥es” - Tom Merry’s” vaually sunny brow
clouded. “Racke's showing great form at
lessons this weck—in  fact, he looks iike
getting to the top of the class If he keeps
it up.  Racke’s usually a duffer at lessons—

more in his
been swotting lately, .yet—yet
getting top marks for evervbhln{}
ton's simply pummt; over lmn.

it T can make #t out!”

Aubrey Racke, the black sheep .of ‘the
Shell, passed themx with a sncering grin lurk-
ing at the corners of his mouth, evidently
conscious of the cxalted position ho lad
attained in the Form.

The Terrible Three meb Jack Blake & Co.
of the Fourth in the lower corrider, and,
after a little jaw, they went together out
into the gquadrangle.

To their surprise they saw Flggma & Co.
coming from the New House, d $ 2 with
them a large wooden affair that slid grace-
snow

“Great pip!” gnsped ‘Fom Merry: “They've
got 2 toboggan! Fancy those microhes
baviiig the braing to nmke a tobopgan! 1t
looks a patiy sorr. of tohoggan, teo!”

“Yaze, wathah!”

Figging & Co. saw their rivals watching
them from the School House steps, and
hastened on towards the gates, with the

ne than swotting. He hasn't
he's been
and - Lin-
m Irlessed

intention of getting the toboggan oub as |

soon as possible. .

“Buck up, kidst” roared Tom Merry.
plunging forward in the snow, “We'll have
that giddy toboggan! Down with t.he New
House duffers!”

The herces of the School Housc reached
the gates before Figgins & Co., and, gather-
ing up huge handfuis of snow, proceeded to
hombard their rivals well and trufy.

i@ Here, what.’l the game?” roared Figgins,

halting. “I say,- you bounders— Yuh!
Ow! Yerrrrughi” ¥ d
Whiz! Bang! Wallop!?

The air was thlck mth whirling snow-
halls, Tom Merry & Co. drove all before
tlmm The !\ew ouse fellows yelled.

o Wow‘ gcop:nt"’
Phe - fight was in full smnz mhun Gerald

Knox, the burly Sixth Form prefect, walked |

in at the gates of Bt, Jim's. Kmox waiked
into the midst of the fray hefore he was
aware of his danger. Immediately he became
a target for a myriad of whirling snowhalls,
They crashed upon him from all directions,
and Knox staggered helpleasly about in the
smow, howling. .

“Yarooogh! Yah! Omooo!" he gurgled,
a8 5 large smowball-struck the nape of his
meck and disported itself down his back,
“You little rascals——— Ocoogh! ‘\ov.' Ow!
Wow, wow!”

“ Back up; k[ds'" roated Tom Merry.

Figgina & Co. retreated hefore the barrage,
and Tom Merry & Co. seized tlhc toboggan
and rushed it away in {riumph,

HEnox pounded after l.hcm
waving his arms aloft.

"Yonp' .You little sweeps' Come haek !

furlousiy,

B

"Noﬂ muchl" eried Tom Merry, over bia
shoulder,
“You—you—yoy—-" choked Knosx, Tairly
nunau-ed with”wrath, |
Payin, Mg no heed unto the prefect’s voice
Tom erry -&. Co. draggéd the . ‘;lxturpd
an out of St. Jim's towarids the hill
v, where tohoggan revels were alwms
bc]d when weather permitted. .
Kiox did. fot catch up fo the- untu ‘the
top ‘of ‘the hill ‘was reacked. - The tobog :m
was planted ﬂm:n on the hill- erest and

Meiry & Co: and male & Co. -qcvou
erowded ' abos
.Knox ruahed up in 3 royal rage.
# Sm&n " he shricked. "Don't you dare
ude off in thag thmqr Stop!”
d-bye, Bluebell!” aang out. Herrles,
a3 the toboggan, with a “finc clenr road
béfore it, m oft down the bill,
“Hooray & Co.

; roafed Tom Merry

joyously.

- But waz nob to he ontdome. Even
as the to dgan sped forward, he gave n
wild leap and caught bold of the back of
the structure with both hands.

Whizzzzzz!

The toboggan gathered specd and flew -
down the bill like a rocket, with Enox hang-
ing on desperately behind, lylng on his chest
In the snow. ,

This bad tho eflect of causing the toboggan
to zigzag perflously on its course, They were
traveiling at whirlwind speed, and - To ‘1::
Merry & Co. had to hmig on like grim deat!

“Let go!” shrieked Blake, glating round
at Enox, “Youw'll have us nll over in ‘a
wminute, you manizc! Let go!”

Bub Knox was too startied to do anything.
except hang on. The snow that he churmed
up blinded him, apd he was dazed at the
spced at which Ire *was going.

Crash!

The inevitable llﬂnpclleu as ther came {n
the bend, near the bottom of the hill, 3t
was impossible to steer, with Enox in tow.
The tnboggan lurchied sideways up the-snowy
bmk and pitched hcadlong into the felgd

beyond.

Tom Merry & Co. were all fiung in fhe
air, to tand on top of each other in the
thick snow. They were dazed, choked, and
half-smothered. but utberwise unburt,

Enox fared far worsc.

Ho went up the bank sfill hanging on to
the tobuuan, but let go as it swooped into
the field, “Next minute he Aoundered helr
lessly down the bamk on. the other side, and
fell on to the icc-encrusted surface of the
diteh that ran below,

Crr-r-rack!

The iee was mot pronf agstnst such an
impact, and gave way. Knox, with =
flendish, choking howl, disappeared through
t!xa ice into the murky depths of the ditch.

“Yow! Oh crumba!” moaved Tom Merry,
struggling up and shaking the snow from hipt
like & collie. “What a giddy flascol An-

body burt?®

Tom Merrg Co. xt.agg;red through” the
snow, and when they. heheid Knox’s head an-
shoulders showin throagh the doe, ther
howled with laugh

ql}
\

Knox ho«ied—!;lmugh fiot with Javghter.
He ‘was frozen to the marrow, and hurt
considerably.

Tom Merry & Go. aud upon. Knox,

‘whoee head and shouldou were showing

Ihreugh the-lce. Suddent thaybur.t into
. a-howl of lau ;
TrE Gem Lmn,sm -—\o 716,
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« THE FAGS' REBELLION!”
' (Contintied from page 13:) §
BSOS
“ Ready, you chaps?’” called out Wally. ’
"Alljrgaﬁjg:or” ps?” called out Wally
“ ¥hatho !

o —""Then, listen. They may nol guess we're here, and go

past. In that case, sit tight.” But if they make for the

island, I shall order them to stop. If they don't, {}ou know

what to do, But don't fire until I give the word. Got me?”
“ Yes, rather!” came the hearty chorus.

Tom Merie& Co. took cover behind the thickets, chuckling. .

They were keen to see the fun, but they were not anxious
1o be mixed up in the business, ;

The boats were néarer mow, and their occupants could be
récognised,” In the first hoat were Kildare, Darrell, Baker,
and Rushden.  In the second boat were Mr, Selby, Knox,
Monteith, and" Gray.” "And it was very soon obvious that
they were indeed making for the island stronghold.

“That settles it!" said Wally.

He stepped down to the water's edge.

“Mr. Selby!” he shouted loudly. “If you come a yard
nearer yon'll be-sorey for it!” . i S

T'rom.the oncoming boats came sudden cries of triumph,
and their occupants' ceased rowing and looked round.

Mr. Selby stood up in the stern, and surveyed the rebels, -

who had now emerged into the open, with glittering eyes.

8o I have found you!” he cried triumphantly. *¥You
_ rebellious young scoundrels; I command you to return to
‘-scl‘l‘oi'ogl a‘cfl'once! :

“Go and eat coke, Selby!”

“‘Three groans for Selby!” )

‘And the groans were given with gusto by the rebels, It
wasn't often the Third-Formers had the chance of defying
the hated tyrant te his face, and they made the most of it
now. .. C ot

Mr. Seib{ wag thunderstruck. - He glared at the grioning
rebels, his face livid. - A

*How—hotw dare you!”. he yelled angrily. *You—you
shalf suffer for this.insolence ‘dearly! You hear me, D’Arcy
minor? - Unless you and your rascally followers return at
orice, yoy will all bitterly regret it!” :

f‘ﬁthxpg'_duing 1" remarked Wally cheerfully. *“You
krow our terms—or the Head does, Here we are, and here
we stay- until the Head agrees to drop that rotten charge
againsé: me, and -to cancel all punishments both for what
happened in the Form-foom and for taking part in this
rebellion. And we're sticking to our guns. e don't give
in until we get those terms!”

“No jolly fear!” . -

¢ No surrender !” : :

o u!‘TBhi"'

Mr, Selby literally ground his teeth. He turned savagely
to_the prefects. ;

“This—this disgraceful foolery must be ended without
delay!” he snapped. " Kildare, Knox, you will land on the
island at once, and apprehend those reckless boys. You will
take them across to the mainland in batches. and march
them back to the school!” - - | *

“ Br—er<-yes, sir!” observed Knox d'onbt-ful_l;{. .

“We'll try, sir,” said Kildare, eyeing the island suspici-
ously. ~ Kildare, like Knox, did not like the look of things.

But, for all that, they dip&)et-l theiv sculls and pulled—and
barely five seconds afterwards they regretted it!

“Now!” yelled Wally. “Let ’em have it, boys!”

And “let 'em have it ” they did! The two boats slopped

. dead as if a hurricane had struck thermi—as indeed it had—"

& hurricana of whizzing, whirling clods. But that was not
all. "By now the pump was working- in earnest, and next
second two-solid, hissing streams of water shot out from the
island and struck the rocking boats. ¢ .
Whizz! Thud! izz !

“Hissssas! .

"% Ha, ha, ha!” : .

The whirling clods of earth were bad gnough. But. those
stendy, -hissing . jets of water were worse, Within ten

39011;15 every person in the boats was dienched to the skin. .
0l

nfusion- and consternation ré‘iigned in the rocking boats
. -ar‘xd their cecupants yelled and dodged

wild efforts to dodge those solid streams of water.

“Stop, you young rascals!” howled Kildare.

.. Only. Kildare seamed to keep -his head.
* of whizzing elods and relentless: jets of: water, he stuck
gﬁmiy‘tb' is sculls -and his seat. -

Bmmtilﬁ pulled ount of range.
-+ Hurrah 1 . 7
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and doubled, in their

Despite the ‘rain B

e.dug his sculls in; and .

- b %backed

“ Ratty ' Rides :the * High Horse ”* Next Week !

A .roar of cheers followed from the rebels, but the dld
not stop even -then. The second boatload were completely

demoralised, and at the merey of the rebels; Knox and his' = :

fiendish threats at the rebels,
and made no effort to escape. Then suddenly Mr. Selby
did a_very unwise .thing. He staggered to his. feet, and
shook his clenched fist:at the -hilarious fags.
“¥ou—you young villains !” he shrieked. “Will you—-"
He got no farther. A solid stream of water took him full
in the chest, and with a howl he toppled backwards into the

river, . . .
_yelled Wally D’Arcy. “Forward the

fellow-prefects were howling

“Cease fire!”
ambulance !
“Ha, ha, ha!" i . : .
The rain of clods and jels of water ceased on. the instant. .
Amid cat-calls and jeers from the rebels, Knox and his ra¥ing -
fellow-prefects fished the luckless master from the river, B
“A]re you coming . on again, Mr. Selby?” called Wally
sweetly. ) ) 4
Mr. Selhci.' did not reply. He lay in the bottom of the boat
and gasped. Knox shook his fist furiously at the chortling
rebels. Then he picked up’ the soulls, and the boat moved
after the other. It joined
of war apparently took place. .
towards 8t. Jim's. O .
a “’Il‘hey’re retreating ! velled Jameson, “We've won the
ay 17 :
“Hurrah !7
“Ha, ha, hal?

en both boats moved off

CHAPTER 9.
On the Traill

OM MERRY and his chums of the Shell and Fourth
emerged from their place of concealment almost weep-
ing with laughter. . .

.. "My ‘only aunt, Wally, you young scamp, you've
done it now !” breathed Tom-Merry, “You've fairly burned
yout boats!” s

“Yaas, walhah:"

distressed. - ¥
 “Rais!” remarked the scamp of the Third cheerfully.
“Ye've won the first round; but that’s only the beginning. -~ -
We'll teach you old fogies a thipg or two! - But what about - |
tea? You fellows care to stay?” 5 o .

“T guess not,” remarked Kit Wildrake. FIf that mer-
chant’s going to be tracked down before dusk, we'd better .
gef on the joh.” 5 ) S

“That’s s0,” assented Tom Merry, nodding, “IF we've
anything to report we’ll come back, Wally. Come on!™ '@ .

And a moment later the Fourth and Shell juniors had
boarded the dinghy and were pulling across the viver. And
scarcely were they ashore when Wildrake's keen eyes were
at work. They hiad already examined the ground, and they

" picked up the trail at once. i

With Wildrake leading, they Eressed on swiftly. Never
once was he at fault, And, indeed, the trail was easy enough
to follow,  In the woods, beisieath:the thick trees the soft
clay soil was still wet, and the “sign” was clear and un-
mistakable. Any scout could have read it with ease. '
. They reached the enid of the wood at last, As thely(r emerged
into the bright afternoon’s sunshine Kit' Wildrake paused
and looked about him.

“T reckon it’s easy to guess where the sign leads now,” he
remarked after a moment’s thought. *“I reckon we need go
no farther than the old barn yonder.” . -

“Bai Jove, Wildrake! Weally, I uttahly fail—" N

“You would do,” smiled Wildrake. ‘‘But’ figuré it out.
The galoot must be homeless, or he wouldn't have been sleep-
ing in the hut, But he was kicked out, and he’d have to

agreed Aribur Augustusy ioul_{_ing very

find another sleeping-place. "And the first thing he sees on - )

Jeaving the wood is that barn, It was moonlight last night, -
remember.” : 2 t
“My hat! You're right, Wildrake !” bréathed Tom Merry.
And Wildrake did Erm';a to be right. The narrow-pointed
fm:gﬁ'intrled up to the door of the old barn, and there they .
ended. - : : gt ; :
Tom Metry’s hand dropped on the latch of the rickety door, -~

and he pushed it open. A shaft of sunshine lit up the gloomy-. - 7

interior and shone full upon the figure of a man—a man who
‘had. apparently _ﬁ:s’a sprung up from the heap of straw -at.
his feet. Tom Merry & Co. looked af his face.
. looked at his feet. e wore narrow, pointed, patent-leather.
boots, worn and travel-stained, | T ;
- %1 reckon that’s the chap,” said Wildrake coolly.
The fellow eyed them savagely, furiously.’ S0t At
“What do you kids want?” he snapped. ‘‘Get out
this, or——" : i » SR T s e
‘- “Wae want you, my pippin,™said Tom Merry. -
_little metter—— - Back-up, chaps!” .. = - . =
-Ag th_e-"igligg,«mdfo, o gavage tush, thi

ildare’s craft, and a brief council :

Wildrake . - -




Will TOM MERRY be Expelled ?

w

. struggie—a very brief struggle. The man was weak and thin,
- and he went down much more easily than he had done under
the swarm of fags the night before, He was well held at
last, and then Tom Merry found some pieces of rope lying
about, and he was securely trused up. .
“¥ou'll be safer like that while we talk to you,’." grinned
Tom Merry. “And now-—— Hallo, what's that?” :
For Wildrake had uttered an exclamation—a startled ex.
¢lamation.  From the man’s pocket had dropped a,fo[ded-ug
newspaper, and the Cenadian junior had picked it up an
ﬂmc at'it. Why, he knew not, He handed it to Tom
erry. 2
“1 guess it’ll interest you, Tom,” he said, .
A'ncF it did, For the marked paragraph Wildrake had
pointed out read as followa: .
“There is still no clue to the whereabouts of Harold
Selby, the absconding bunk cashier, who was arrested when
hoarding a cross-Channel steamer some weeks ago, and who,

it will be remembered, succeeded in escaping from his captors |

at Victoria Station. The police, however, have traced him

. to Bussex, in which county Eg is still believed to be hldxngb”
"Then followed & brief description—a description Tom

scarcely needed to vead to learn the truth. His face clouded,

and he glanced at Wildrake. Wildrake nodded.

R | Euass that description fits this galoot like a glove,” he
remarked,

Tom Merry handed the paper to his chums, - He turned,
to find the man’s eyes fixed upon him with bitter hatred.
“Now you know who I am,” he said, with a bitter sneer,
I suppose you'll give me away! Spies and informers, eh?”
“It all depends,” said Tom quiet]_}', “upon yourself. If
-you'll do what we want you to do—0"
“And what’s that?” i .
“Merely write and sign o confession—-a confession that it
wab you Who attacked your uncle—I suppose Mr, Selby’s
your uncle—ihe other night in Rylcombe Lane.”
“AhY And if I refuse?” .
“Then the local police will make a capture. It will be a
fenshe}; in their caps to do what Scotland ¥Yard men failed
to do.
Harold Selby muttered & curse, o
" Hang you, I'll do it! Bub why do you want it?" .
“To save mn innocent kid from ezpulsion. You need not
fear any action from your uncle. To Eive you away to the
police would be the last tbing he'd do.’
“1 see that now, though
fugitive savagely. ‘' He refused to hel
Not only that, but the mean-souled ol gar threatened
to put the police on my track; and X was esperate. I be-
lieved he meant it. I followed him along the inside of the
hedge and knocked the old fool down. ‘1 intended to kidnap
him, and to maroon him on that island until I got clear. It
was 4 mad gamé-+a fool’s game, and it failed, Bomeone came
alonf just as I'd dmmag him, and I bolted. That’s the
truth.”
Tom Merry nodded sitently. e tore a leaf from his pocket-
bogk. Then he released the fellow’s hands and handed him
. bogk, paper, and an indelible pencil.
“Write that down and sign it,” he said. “That's all we
want.”
'gll‘ie man did so, He finished at Iast, and handed the things
" back with a scowl to Tom Merry. Tom read the confession
and nodded.
"'l'il‘ha.t’a go?g enolugh.'" he rﬂnaikegi “ﬁii I promised,
we'll not put the police on your track, though I su on
g d Eeave g"ﬂ

me—his_nephew !

deserve it. We'll tell Mr. Selby you're here, an

to deal with you as ho wills. It's his business, not ours, An

now, you chaps, come on! We've got to clear Wally now.”
“¥aas, wathah!” said Arthur Augustus happily, “Bai

Jove, this is wippin', you fellahq 1 x

CHAPTER 10,

Mr. Selby Sees it Through !
“ OME in[” i . . .
5 -~ Mr. Belby's voice was like unto the. rasp of
saw- cutting its way through a brick, The Third

: Form master had only jusi finished changing his
drenched clothes on his return fo St Jim's, snd he had
immediately repeired to his study to don cap and gown as

- :
.. Belby wns in the vilest of vile tempers, and that report was
_not, likely to do any good fo the cause of the Third Form

L - “rebels,

He glanced irritably at Tom Merry as that junior entered
*. the vopm, followed by his seven chums, \
o “Well, "Merry,” _h_ef:;i,d harshly, *what does this mean—
want 1"

“what do you boys

*.Tom Merry.laid n papet before the tyrant of the Third.
“We want you to read that, sr,” ho seid quietly, * After-

- warids 'we want you to glace e matter before Dr. Holmes,”.
M. Selby took the document. Ap he read it; he jumped

‘and his eyes. almost started from his head. .

didn't at_the time,” said the

!Srehmimry‘ to !aﬂlng his report before Dr. Holmes, Mr. .

‘There Are Black Clouds Ahead! 17

“ What—what does this mean ! he gasped.

“It means what it says, sir. It is a confession, signed by
your nephew, Harold Selby. It says that he, and he alone,
was responsible for that attack on you the other night, - We
want you {o place it before Dr. Holmes, and see justice
done to young Wally D’Arey, sir.”

“Oh, indexd!” said Mr. Selby, with a bitter sneer.
“Then let me tell you that T sha‘ﬁ do nothing of thé sort.
I do not believe one word of it. Leave my room at once.”

“Very good, sir,” replied Tom Merry, picking up the
pupexi.f Y “Then I shall place the matter'before the Head
myself.”

He started for the door.

“Stop 1%

My, Selby’s voice was hoarse with mindgled rage and Tear.

“On&Tone moment, Merry. I—I do not understand

ot—" .

“I will explain, sir,” said Tom Merry quietly.  “This
confession proves that young Wally is innocent, and we, his
friends, are determined to see justice done, If you will not
see justice done to him, then we will. And we shall tell the
Head that you refused to set the wmatter right. In view of
the fact that you stated that {ou heard Wally D'Arcy's
voice that night, he will think this very curious--very.”

“You~you insolent young—"

“But that is not all, sis. We shall give him the renl
facts as to what happened in the Third Form-room; you will
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be interested to hear that the mark of your ecane is_ still
visible on young Gibson’s neck. e will know, then, who is
really responsible for this rebellion. Mr, Selby,” went on
Tom, eyeing the fuming tyrant steadily, it is i your power
now both to clear I’Arcy minor and to end this ‘rebellion,
and to obtain for the rebels a free pardon. e Head is
just and .Henerou.s. H he knows you-—the supposed injurct]
party—will forgive, he will forgive. That is why we camo
to you, sir, e want you to wse your influence, not only
to get those unjust punishments cancelled, but to persuade
the Head to grant free pardons to the rebgln." n

“But—but ithis is blackmail! It—it-~—" Mr. Sclby was
beginpmg to stammer. You—{ou would not dare—"

We wonld dare a great deal to save young Wally and
his chums from expulsion, sir,” .

*Yes, wathah, bai Jove !"

“And we have &till another eard to play, sir,” said Tom
Merry. quietly.  “Your nephew, who.is & fugitive from:
ustice, 13 in our hands--a prisoner to do with as we wish.

at confession proves it. Unless you wish him to be handed -
over to the police~unless you desirve your name to be linked
with his in the police:courts and newspapers, you will do
as we request—you will clear D'Arcy minor, and do your
utmost to obtain free pardons for the rebels.”

Mr, Selby staggered. . He was beaten, and he knew it.
Tom Merry was quite right. If he refused to olear Wally,
the Head would think, as everybody else would think, thas
his charge against the fag had been actuated by pure apife
and malice. . And he shuddered to think of what the captura
of his nephew would mean. He had congratulated himsell
that no one at St. Jim’s knew his -secret—that none ocon-
nected him with the absconding bank cashier. But now the
loecal ﬁapem would be full of t—all 8t. Jim’s would know.
The shame .and disgrace of it! . - . . - )

He faitly crumple —u{;. L

“Merry,” he said, almost in a whisper, ““if I do as yow

(Continued on page 26.) - - " 05
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CHAPTER'
Alarms and Reality !
1 VERTON can play as good a game
as—"

The conversation was interrupted.
A bell, clamouring incessantly, was
the cause of the interruption.

In a:moment the ljttle group of uniformed
men who had clustered about the door of
the rest-room of the Cannon Road Fire
Station forgot foothball and everything else
save the business in hand.

The bell clamoured and glamoured, and
down a brass pole slithered four other men.
Ope of them leapt to the seat of the bi
engine, others snatched up brightly-polish
brass helmets, whipped on leather helts, and
sprang upon the engine.

The motor was started, and its roar almost

drowned  the sound of the clamouring: bell. |.

The driver walted, with. his hand on the gear.
lever, ‘hig foot on the clutch and accelerator,
his’ eyes eagerly upon the door of the officer’s
100!

m, .

A Man came out at last, a silver helmet on’
lis héad, his face set and sterm.

“Argylle Street!” he said briefly.

A ‘moment later. the motor roared, a slight
<lick sounded as the gear was engaged, and
the efigine swept out of the great doors Imto
the street, .. - e S 3 ;

glqns; olang, clang! ’

he. Warning-bell, which thrils the heart
of every listener, cleared. the streets as if
my magic. - The driver’s eyés never even
blinked as he turned to the right, his wheels
-escaping the wheels of an agitated carman’s
cart by & fraction of an inch.

The.- people who worked or lived mear
Cannon, Road Fire Station knew Bob West,
the euginedriver, and, knowing him, they
kept out .of his' way. “Theré was mever a
driver In the Brigade fo touch’ Bob West.
Daring; steady as ateel, with hands as power-

- ful as .a vice, grim, and silent, Bob looked
what: ho: was—one of the fire-fighters to- whem
every second I3 précious. R

“Let her ge, Bob{” ssld Harry ‘Thompson
eagerly, a3 a wide atreteh of -road locmed up
before them, with the traffic all' drawn Into
the side of the road. * Clear road!” -

The “clear road " would bave given the
most reckless motorist a chance of proceed-
ng: at-ten: miles an.lisur, for there -was, iu
reality, only -8 narrow - path “between ke
statiopary vehicles. . But  Bob was mot a
motorist—he was the driver of & fire-engiuel

Clang, clang, clang?

The warnipg went out continuocusly, -and
‘the back of the .engine seemed to sway

hard -upon:the accelerator,  Thers was no

—-sgeeﬂmeter ‘on the. engiue, but-Bob knew
that he was doing. thirty miles an- hour.

: “He don't "arf. make that there epgine
: goﬂ!;;i:puted = parman-ecatatically. -

marked .another,

There:was & chuckle at thay, but none of |-

«the firémen, 0f gourse, heard it. They were
. aiteady-half & mile aAWaAy—SY 3
- h‘anglng o grimly, ~with ‘eyes:on_the. road,’
o - THE Gem Lisrary.—No, T15, i
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even their stout hearts quaking a little at
the recklessness of their driver.

Bob samiled. He loved the mad dash
through: the streets. From somewhere near
by came a second clanging. .

Clang! (lang-a-clang-clang!

Another engine swung round a corner &
hundred yards abead of Bob's engine, and
went on down the road at a terrific speed.
Two minutes later the two engines swung
across the most danﬁemus trafiic epot In the
worid—Blackfriars Bridge, and then along
they went to the Vietoria Embankment.

Then the public’ stopped and stared. The
most enthralling sight to the townsman is a
dashing fire-engine; even the horse engines
used {0 draw everybody's gaze. But though
the dashing horses had always nttracted
attention, the speed the present-day
machines attracted more, -

Bob smiled again, and a little chuckle teft
his lips. -

“See that evgine—~that’s from Southwark!”
he suid, to nobody in particular. " This is
where we movel!”

They did move—they moved so fast that
the other engine appeared to be crawling,

Clang, clang; clang! - R

The noise’ the two bells made was almost
denfening. Henrts were beating Past—seldom:
is a race between two fire-engines to be seen
oi one of the widest roads in'London,

“He'll be over!” sald the policeman, with
a grim shrug of his shoulders as he held out
his band to keep-a man from crossing the
road as the engines approached. .

The Southwark driver took udp the chal-
lenge flung ‘down, and- increased his speed,’]
but the swaylng body of his.engine wes too
much for his nerves—steady thongh they
were. He looked admiringly at the fast-dis-
appearing back of the Canion Reoad engine,
and shook his head. 3 .
““That's Bob West—first, as usual!® he
said, to the man who was ¢langing the bell. -

“There’s no ariver in London who can bold
that fellow,” was the reply. |

“ Argyle Street is the danger spot, isn’f
it?" asked {he driver, changing his subject
abruptly,

The snswer was a nod,

The end of the Embankment was reached,
and the engine swung round to the right, and
swept. past the Abbey. Bob's engine was
already past—a quarter of a mile away.
_Argylle Street was very near the Abbey.and
the two engines .were joined by an escape
which pelted along Whitehall, and a fire
chief’s littie ear swept past englue and.
escape, but did mot catch the Cannon Road
men. - :

They were alrerdy off the engine by the
time the chief’s car pulled np—looking round,
in fact, for sign of the fire. There wa:s no
smoke to ke seem, and no excited érowd
clustered round a building which might have
mn burhing at the back.. Bob's eyes opened

e

“Where is it, chlel?™ he called out. - -
“Manson's!” sald the ehlef  bfiskly.
“You're right outside it!" ) L
Manson’s waes & ‘warehouse, and faces had,
appeared- at the. windows ns-the engines dréw
up. Some of the faces showed alaj 3, for the
‘présence. . of  fire-engines. generally - meant
A’ man edl 0
hands on hig apron. ©0 - 00 o
What's up?” he asked hasiily. 2
“The alarm was given from liere,” said

son's,. wiping, his

the.

-sald the other fervenfly. “There
hasn't been a telepl:one-call,_ >
either, so far as I know.” !
“Rubbish!” -anapped the chief.
“¥You don’t think the Brigade turn
out for nothing, do you?” L
“Can’'t help - that, sir,” said
Manson’s man contritely. -“I'll ask
the telephone-operator.” .
The chief went with him, and as
he did so two more engines swung
; round the corner of the road, -
.. scattering the interested onlookers . = -
in  all directions. An escape .-
appeared at the -othet end of the °
strect, the bell clamouring for -
space. 2.7
Bob did not leave his engine,
but a faint grin - ¢rept .at- the
corners of his lips. .
“ Somebody has been having us on ;
toust!" he said to Harry Thomp- -

scn. %

“I"d like to get his hlamed neck
in my hands,” growled Harry; “we
could do him a bit of good, 1
reckon! Hallo;, here's the chief!™ 2 =

“Back, men!” said the chief briefly. “False
alarm! 'But it wasn’t given here. Somebody -
got us!”

It was no new experience. for the firemen
to be summoned to a “fire ” which did not
exist. Bub it was something strange for them
not to know whence the call emanated.

. Two minutes later the trafic was proceed:

ing quite normally, and the engines and

escapes werg being griven slowly back to their
stations.- Along the Embankment, the South-

wark engine led the way, and this time Bob -
made no effort to pass if, )

‘They were crossing into Queen Victoria
Street at Blackfriars Bridge when a.small
car swung towards Bob’s engine, and in the
back of the car was a uniformed policeman,

“Bridge Street!” be roared. “Drive like
fury! Danger zome!” i i

Instantly the clang, clang! started again,
and the amazed spectators suddenly noticed
the ' engine-driver bend over his steering-
wheel, and a kecn light leapt into his eyes.

Clang, clang!

Again the vehicular trafic swung to the
_sides of the read, snd again the pedestrians
turned to ‘stare at the retkless- manner in
which Bob drove his engine along: the busy
thoroughfares. . . : . B

Some of -the traffic barelg had time to get
to - the side of the road, Some of the
pedestrians started running after the engine—
people who were always eager to see the
firemen at work. But they cotuld not hope to
keep up with it.

- ‘Behind them sonnded the clang, clang of
another engine’s bell. It was Southwark
vren who had been turned on to the new

call. B 7
Bridge Street was In the City danger-
zone, and Bob needed mo urging. He was
there second this timé, one of the other
engines at .Caunon Road haying been sum-
moned first. E . L
But there was no .sehvlﬁg -umon'fsi-. the'
firemen already- in the road. =~ And- agiin
there was no proof wanted that-the call
was a false ome—there was no fire. - -
A chief swept up in his little car, and
jumping down, disappearsd in a building;
‘When he came out a few moments later his
face expressed anger and surprise.
“Another -false alarm!” he
“@et back, menl” - T it
And the engincs went back to:their respec- . -
tive “stations, the men fuming with rage.
False alarms have to be--attended to just
as quickly as feal alarms, for th v
not - differentiate hetween. them
et ‘to the scere whenee the call comes, . I
fhe alarm-spreading vandals only realised
that a fireman takes his life iato-his liand
every time he -drives out of his. station, -
there would be Tewer false alarms. R
There were .no other calls $hat ‘morning,:
and a small-fire demanded only the atten-
tion of the escape and -crew during the
afternoon, - sl
But with the night came the repetition
the false calls. Twice: Bob drove his epgi
rough” the almost deserted  streets, =
twlce “he foutid the-éngines had been call
[ oub fcl\l‘.'_ndtl_lingv The police were inform
n{_;.thds’_ 5ncesssénb ibr_leﬂ pnd oy 98
alarm-bell wint - clanging on T
lnﬁt.tbe TNen -4 peurgﬁ disposed
notied of it. : z

SR

ex;pla.lned.i kS

g
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chief. .““Who gave it?”
i '.{‘hgrefg ~no’fire “here,
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tartly. “Walt a bit, boys, and we'll get a
- eall, perhaps, from the directing officer.”

“Better nob do that, sir,” sald Boh West
quietly. “One never knows—we might catch
the alarmists soon—drat ghe belll”

-Clang-a-clang! The bell rang out again
and again, and ‘the men bit their Iips.

“Up, boys!” commanded the chief bitterly,
"l’uszrry-—-— Halle, sonny! What do you
‘want "

A small -boy in - tattered .clothes dashed
foto the station, his face white and tense,
his eyea' blazing with escitement.

. “Mister—the whole of Gapnder Street s
afire!” he panted.

That was enough for Bob. With scarcely
a glance round to see if his crew were on
the engine. he started offt. The street out-
side was almost deserted, only a few taxi-
cabg  being ceen. The bell clanged a
warning, abd the engine swept along the
street.

It is a rule in Tondon that everythin
stops at the sound of the fire-bell, an

. ‘traffic draws into the side of the road.
Night-time is hardly sufficient an excuse for
not. obeying this order, and the cabmen,
from force of habit, drew in and stopped,
leaving the road nbaolutely clear for the

\cnggm.
b was letting his motor out, and the
engine swayed and roared on its fourney,
the men ngm§l on like grim death,
 There was a slight glow in the sky—this
time it was no false alarm. Gander Street
wap packed with warehouses and tiny fac-
toriez—one of the most dangerous spots in
Yondon. And the small boy had said that
Gander Bfreet was blazing from end to end!
Speed took the place of caution. The
clanging of bells could be heard in all direc-
tions.‘%nginea and escapes could be seen

at many cornérs. The brigade-call had
been given.
-With a rash Bob West dreve round the

corner into QGander Btreet, and his brakes
went on almost at once. He was on the
scene first again, and his crew were down
and at the hydrants before he had stopped.

| driver's . eyes blazed,

Bob looked up and around. From a dozen
windows, in a dozén "different warehouses,
smoke . and. flames . could be seen. - The
and -his lips came
together .In one straight line. H

“Harry!” he called out. “There's a dirty
guy been at work here! The whole atreet
is alight! 'Where, in Heaven's name, are
we going to start§”

That was the point!

Every single warehouse was burning.
Every single little factory showed smoke and
flames. And in the street men and women
clustered, ringing their hands in anguish
and terror. g -

“The Tire Fiends!" spat out a foreign-
looking man of middle-age. “The low-down
tykes! ~ The Fire Fiends have started
again!”

‘Whereat there was much muttering and
cursing, for the Fire Fiends were more
dreaded than the flames themselves.

Bob started as he heard the appellation
muttered. The Fire Fiends! Who, in the
whole of London’s great and magnificent
fire brigade, did not know of the Fire Fiends
—that group of men who burned down ware-
houses for apparently no reason?

Agting on the impulse of the moment, Boh
called to his chum, Harry Thompson.

“Harry!” :

Thompeon came up, his face & little white
and & hopeless, despondent expression on

s face.

“This is hopeless!” he declared, with a
grimace. “Bob, the whole darned street is
alight—and all the brigades in the world
couldn't save a wooden door of the whole
ghoot! They're saying it's the Firé Fiends
back again—"

“% know--I've heard!” said Bob grimly.
“Harry, I want you to slip away with me—
we're going to have a look round at the
back. There must be a reason for all these
fires—a rteason whicli the culprits want
Eurﬁ%q to cinders! Come on—round the

ack ! . .

Without another word, he turned on his
heel, slipped down a narrow passage, and

T
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climbed a wall into the back-yard of one of
the burning warehouses. A moment later
Harry joined him. Tt

Had  they known what they were to go
through it ‘would have made no difference to -
their determination. Bug they were to
undergo -as. jauch .danger. in the next few
hours.as befalls the majority of men in a
life-time! : )

. . CHAPTER 2.
*Midst Flame and Peril 1

[{] HERE are we going to start?”

Harry Thompson asked the

question im & grim tone, his

. hands steady as he bmckled his

belt a little tighter and hitcheéd his axe
over his hl&;.

Bob, as driver of the engine, had meither
axe nor helmet. He had not waited for
them. But his little roynd unjform-hat was
on his head, %]nd he set thiz at an angle
which. would have looked . rakish at any
other time than the present. Then he
looked grim—and ready for anything that
came his way.

Harry looked at him as he spoke. Bob’s
brows were puckered in a frown of thought-
fulness, and his keen eyes were looking here,
there, and everywhere.

“Harry,"” said suddenly, "we musé
have been quick on the scene, despite the
wait at the station!”

“We were easily first—as usual,” said
Harry., “Why?*

“Supposing the alarms—the false ones—
during the- day were given for the sole
{Iu'l‘poae of causing us to hesitate whether
o turth out or not? Sopposing that the
alurmists were the Fire Fiends, who wanted
the flames to gain a good hold hefore the
engines turned up? Suppoeing——"

“Supposing we shut up supposing and get
down to brass tacks!™ suggested Harry
grimly. “The engines are here—the whole
darned brigade 1s round in the front, where
we ought to be!”

e

e

1 ‘Clang! Clang! Olang! The nolse of the two fire engi
T the road. ‘' That's the Southwark onoi__np'l » Yelled Bob

as th'e'y';

was al t

~4-This s where wemove1” And move they did 1 -

neck and n_e.ok along
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* but-the next moment

- box-like
aund he fumbled for the door. He could not’

- Bob -hurriedly. .
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“Supposing,” went on Bob, as If he had
m:'ti heard ‘his companion’s outhurst—*sup-
posing
Klends haven’t -had time to get away—
-would they choose the front or the back?”
- “To escape?” querled Harry, :
--Bob nodded. i

“They’d choose the back, obviously,” sald
Harry ~hriskly. “The front would be
crowded: just as soon as the first ficker of
flame was seen,-or. the first- whiff of smoke
got to the nostrils of passers-by, And—-"

“Look!” ‘sald ?ob al.ldden'qril : .

He pointed as he. spoke to the upper room
of one of tha wgreho'ﬁés. o

A face.was at the window—a face haif-
covered by-a beard.or a mask. The face
looked white and ghastly in the dim light
cast by a lamip In-a window of the ware-
house backing on to the building. < .

“Every warehouse here-is a lock-up!” said
Bob tensely. “What the dickens is that
jolnny doing there?™

“Ie’s one of the Fire Fiends!" declared
Harry breathlessly. “Bob, hang n here for
a tick—I'll get a couple of hobbles—."

“No time—we're ‘gol % in after him!{”
Bob grimly. “Come on!"

Hg climbed another wall, running at it to
get a good start. Harry followed him
instantly,

They found themselves in a 'small, narrow
yard. Bob scarcely looked around before he
charged at a en deor uad pushed at it.
It refused to open.

“Together!” he said briefly.

A inoment later two lefty shoulders
crashed upon the door, and it burst open,
and the two firemen were precipitated heed-
long into a dark passage. s%oke poured out
of the aperture, smoke which was rendered
a blurred red by flames.

The staircase immediately before them was
ablaze. The chums picked themselves up,
choking as the smoke got into thelr throats.

“Up we go!" sald Bob, between his teeth.

A moment later his big-booted feet were
sounding weirdly on the wooden stairs, and
the crash of Harry's feet sounded behind him
—ther. beside him. Side by side the two
P lnsi upmtéhe“m thers only - a
2 : . W ;
cras tﬁﬁ._of burning wood to be i:trd.
_“i'nﬁwt!" exolaimed Harry suddenly.
‘Bob Jooked round hurrledly, He wap just
in $ime to a tiny flicker of an electric

2 it went out. hout a
word the two firemen leapt in the direction
of a large room, stacked with huge bales of

said

a nature they could mot determine at the
momen d did mot stop to determine.
They wanted to know Identity of the
man who had shone the Iamp, mot the con-
tents of the warehouse!

" The lamp had been & guide for a moment,

e smoke hid every-
thing from view.

“If only we could find the switch which
would light up the whole place!” said Bob
hopelessly, as he fumbled his way amongst
the bales. “The beggars ore hers, we koow
that! But in this smoke—and fames—and
darkness——" - N

He stumbled suddenly, and pitched head-
long down a fl of stairs, pulling up at
the bottom feellng as i he had fallen off
a. mountain-top. Harry, calling to him,
went down the stairs in the darkness, two
ab.e time. - o

“Bob—Bob, old chap—" he exclaimed.

Bob was on his feet, rubbing an -elbow
i it had been hit with a

-“¥f -this s the main staircase,” he said
nickly, - the switch: might be here, Hallo,
they're getting tl on!”
Faintly t6 me - the awish:

] y 16 - ears” ca
swish of water, and =tfll louder the hiss as

water met flaming wood, .. :
“#trike a for the love of Mike,
nad let's see where we are!” gaid DBob.
P ki St

A light glimmered out for & moment, and
died away as {t was smothered in smoke.
Bob gronted. . - @

“Light something—anything!" -“he satd
recklessig.,r: We can't do the darmed building

an :
l%e fumbled round, and his fingers touched
artition, It was a_small office,

Tind i, however,- but his flagers ran up
against’ .:a.mmﬂﬁn%£ soft. It was & sack.

“Light this. sack I'm holding, Harry!” safd

“That's righti” . ST

o Hacryhad -sbruck another. mateh, and,

shielding it with his hand, he held it whiist
"Tee Gew Lisgary.—No, 776 -

‘we came 80 gnickly that the Fire

_the boxes were blazing furiously.

_the room -
everything“else had gone the.way of the|

| furnace by

Bob -placed the edge of the sack %o the
flame, A moment later it caught alight, and
blazed furiously.

The light it cast was weird, but it was
sifficient’ for their purpose. The door of
the box-like office was found [ocked, but it
was the work of a moment for Harry to
smash the lock with his axe. Them, the
burning sack held out to light the offce,

they discovered what they sought—the |
‘switchboard: . %

‘Bob did not hesitate. He pressed down
every switch om the board, and they were
numerons.  The effect was as they wanted

‘it—the W?EI?: burning wareliouse became &

blaze of ligh

“That'll surprise. ’em in front!" said Bob,
with a chuckle. “Now to tackle Mr. Fire
Fiend! They won't go out af the back, bet
your boots, for they'll know we came in
that way, And the way we came in might
he lt"he way dozens of our chaps are look-
ing "

The swishing and hissing had by this time
grown almost deafening. The hope that they

might hear the footsteps of any lurking men.

went out like the snuff of a candle, and they
bad to trust to their eyes. The light, how-
ever, was 4 great asset to them.

They daslied up the stairs, and made for
the room whence the flash-lamp had shone
tor that briet but Muminating moment.

There was no one to he seen. Smoke filled
the room-—smoke and flames. The floor was
alight, and great bales of cloth were burn-
ihg furiously. There was a kind of passage-
way between the bales, and alon\% this the
firemen chums made their way. hey then
found themselves in another voom, in which
wooden cases were stocked, Like the bales,

It was here that the chums caught a
second glimpse of the Fire Fiends,

Three shadowy figures loomed wup, and
above the din of hissing water came a foreign
snarl,

“Stand back!”

“We blow ze head .off I” E

“Blow awuy, aod be blowed!" said Harry
fiercely,

The next momeat he had snatchied his axe
from his belt, and had flung it towards the
shadowy forms. - There was a howl of
and pain, and a groan, followed by a
as something struck the floor. A moment later
there werg two loud explosions, and a eouple
of bullets” whistled past the chums and
struck boxes just by their heads.

“Duck!” muttered Bob.

The chums fell to the floor, and wriggled
their way along until they were near the
fallen man. He was perfectly still, and as
Bol's hands went out to catch hold of the
man, his ﬂn:{er_s ran into something warm
and gticky. It was blood. .

“He's out!” snapped Bob, and there was
not the slightest feeling of pity in his breast
as he lgnke. e man had done foul work,
and if this was his just punishmen$ there was
no case for pity.

The other two men had disappeared, but
a narrow gnm%between the boxes showed
the way they had gone. The two firemen
tose to their feet, choking as the smoke got
thicker, and dodging sudden bursts of flame
as the fire got through the boxes and caught
at_the inflammable stuff inside. .

Bebind them there was a sudden, deafen-
ing roar, and, startled thaiy glanced hehind.
The floor hnd'suddeuiy given way, and a
huge column of fire and smoke burst through.

“'Chat’s one way cut off !” said Bob grimiy.
“My heavens, that man—-"

¢ man who had fallen to Harry’s well-
aimed axe was rolling towards the ab ss of.
smoke and flames! The reason was obvious
the next moment, for the floor upon which
he lay collapsed, and man and wood disap-
peared from the firemen’s eves.
insped. It was herrible, but un-
avoidable. The man had -not cared what
t';'fm?e damage he did, and now he had met

s fate. F

“I hope he's dead.” sald Harry shakily
“He'll be a cinder in less than five minutes:”

Bob pulled himself together with an effort.
imd the same grim lines' came back io his

5. : ; i
“There are another two, at lenst;” he sald.
“This way!” . L ; S
The floor was shivering underneath their
feet even as they moved away, and tl
crash a moment after they. had got ont of
ald. them ‘that floor, boxes, ‘and

fillen Fire Fiend.-. ; S
The fionts ‘helow. muist ‘have been .a raging

that fime: The heat was intense,

erspiration Tan !dov_m'i the grimy,

and . the E;
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faces of-the firemen. But there was no hes!-
tation about the young fire fighters, In
that building—in that hell . of flame and-
smeke—the men who had ‘caiised this terrific
tonflagration were rmminﬁ, or hiding.

They loomed uP in sight a few minutes
later, and through the thick smoke and red.
glare of the flames they could be seen to b=
staggering along.

“8top!” roared Bob. “You might just &%
weétl stop! We're bound to have you in the
end!” : 3

The answer was a gouple of bullets, but the
alm was a8 bad as the light, and the bullets
flew harmlessly past the choms. -
- Bob and Harry fought their way on, their y
breaths coming” In' pants and gasps, and.
with ever-increasing difficulty, Harry was
wishing the men would stop, for the flpor’ y
upon . which they stood was rocking and
sagging beneath their weight,

Below there was a furnace which would
tako all the water of the Thames to quench,
Below ‘them lay death—a horrible, ghastly
death! Y¥eb they stamped on, through the
blinding smoke, their eyes watering with pain
and the heat, their hair tingling and

up the

scorched,

They never thought of ?vmg
chase, and leaving the Fire Flends to their
fate. ere the foreigners could go they
could follow—even as the famous admiral
had said that where the-Spaniards could go
bhé El}tgllish could follow.

rac

Another bullet sped its way through the
smoke—this time from behind. Somehow or
other they had slipped past the Fire Fiends
in the murky gloom. They swung round,
and were just in time to see the two men
slip across the tx’mmge-way. clamber over
& couple of big bales, and disappear. s

A moment later the firemen had followed,
and théir lungs drew in sweeter breath in
great, gasping pants. It was clearer there,
but only for a moment. -

A crash behind them, a sudden breath of
bot, scorching air, told them that another
floor had given away—another lot of bsies
were added to the blazing furnace benesth,

There was no hissing now, and the chums -
knew that the. warehouse had been glven up .
a8 hopeless to save, and that thelr chums
outside were concentrating all thelr” atten-
tions to prevent the fire from spreading. :

Bub there were the Fire Fiends yet to
encounter, 2

The smoke was choking the chums, the -
heat was scorching them—their imiforms
were brown by this time. Blisters were
coming up on their faces and hands—~their
eyes felt as if they must drop out. In sheer
¥aln they shut their eyes, and fought and
. telt their way. :

Crack! 3 .

Another bullet, and this time there was &
lttt'ozlt. gbasp from Bob. Harry opened his eyes.
&l 1at.

“Bob!” he cried anxiouely. “Are you—""

“He's got me In the thigh!” said Bob -
teeth, “The trash! Il have
him now it I die for it !* i

And went on at inereasing speed.

The flames were burning all around them
as they forced their way through another:
room and found themselves om the stalrs.
Great rolls of thick black smoke greeted
them, and to make matters worse, the Hghts
suddeniy -went out. Then there was darkness
save for the ghastly red glare on the horrible
black smoke. S ; T
panted Harry, “Bob, we—we—we
must geb out of thisP* g :

“Go on down, then, old chum!” said Boh -
between his teeth. “I'm seeing what's
bappening. I'm going to get those
Scoundrels I" i !

There. was another gasp from Harry., ¥
5 ‘!'II'm—I'm coming—too!”? " he panted pain- .
nlly. . e S & PR
- They ctossed the top of the stairs, and -
looked into-another great room: ‘Here the -
floor_had already given way, and down below,

F in what looked like & huge pot, they saw $he

cracking,  splintered  woodwork blazing -
furionsly. - - ar
- .“Not—there!” panted . Bob, choking and - -

coughing as he got a' throat. full of hot air. ..
“Down—stairs!” - - S S
They went down together, stumbling,.fall-
ing, uaggering. . They were almost -blind by -
ghla,#:le, and their lungs felt ‘as il they were.
L O I o
“Bob 1" panted Harry.. “I'm—I'm done, oid
S e 1 ety a2 8

- He fell ‘as-he spoke fowards s window ‘on..
.8 131&&14’::_%6 and_hils: belmeted head -erpshed:

through the ‘glass, JImmedlately their fas




?ere greeted by & wind ‘hat felt as eold as

rst floor, and the grouuu was bar v fitboen
feet. below them. And, as hi
: Ped light edst by the. blagiog watehoiise, he
-sa% two shadowy figures climbing a wall.

ull. yourself

e villa

l, ns have taken to
_theopen!t .
- “Thank—Hea \’eu

ﬁmi sent down the stairs $o the ground
oot
©.Above them -the warchouse -flared and
ronred. They were away from the smoke
now, and already their brenbh seemed to be
coming easter.
They go out -of- the wzrehouse at last,
“and it was the work of a momeunt to climh
the wall; tired and worn though they were.

Bub_they staggeted rather than. ran along-

the passage-way; in front of them was the
: . erowd-of interested slghtseers, belind tiiem
= & high blank wall.

“There's a side passage somewhere, Hurry!”
seid- Bob huskily:

- Obviously -so, - fo‘ the men would not bave
bolted into the crowd. That wonld have
meant capture, for whereas the crowd would
have willingly made way for the firemen, they

* clvilian to &iﬂlt a way through thelr ranks.
-They founi the side passage, and f.heg went
along it, dimly lighted as it was by the glare
of the fiames. There was, however, no sign
of the foreigrere,

into the street. But what made them put
2 .spurt on was the fact that at the eatrance
to the passage, standing in the roadway, was
4 small two-seater mator-car—one which had
brought a fire chief to the scene of the con-
fiagration.

. “Harry, they're sneaking the cars!” panted
Bob. “Hook it!”

They “hooked ” it as fast as their crnmped
and weary limbs would allow them

. A second car stood by the pasaage. a big
brass bell shining in the lamplight.

In a moment Bob had Lelped his almost
beaﬁen chum inside, had started up the
engine, and had climbed over the back of the
car to the driving seat.

“Now we'll see about it!* he said grimly.

The next mowment he was driving madly

down the road.
l though their eyes smarted, the two
chums sab up in the car and stared

ahead ef them.

In the distance, & red light o! the rear
Tamp of a car caught their eyes, and they
chased it. Bob was driving the car with all
the reclklessness of which he was capable,

“Ring that dashed bell!” he ordered.

© “We'll clear the way, at any rate!”

(Harry's. helmet was ap asset at that
‘fiomett ; the news would be flashed all over
the London police-stations -that. two of the
cars had been stolen. One of them, it wonld

+ be seen, had a fireman in it, and that would
pass anywhere But the other would contain

* _ecivilians, and that one would receive a lot
E more atbentmu than the civillans would care

CHAPTER 3.

The End of the Chage!

HE swiftly rushing eir had the effect
of reviving Harry Thompson, and

!n t-en minutes’ time they found themselves
over Blackfriars Bridge
Clang, ¢lang, otang
Harry swung the heuvy stnker an to the
. beéll, and the negise he made was simply
- ‘deafening. The sound, familiar as it was,
brought a smile of joy to Bob’s lips, and he
drove as hard as his engine would take him—
sl -in- pursuib of the car in front.
z They.saw & policeman- at the Elephant and
. Castle: #tep oub into the road and hold out
an-arm a3 the first car approached.- He
might - just as well have stopped where he
had been—on the pavement, for the car shot
past, him, and a moment later the clang,
. clang! of the firebell greeted his ears.
-Bob - was . past. .# minute later, and the
o!heer, amzed rubbed- his chin in ))erplexity.
Clang, € ~a-olang-clan,

n,-up the Ml to Streatham, down the hill

n the-beil. Out of Norbury—on to Purley—=
,m;h hi!l.{ the poliee ui Th.nrnhnn_ Hea.th

o looked, in-the | -
ether, otd chum!” [

% said Haf;y, and with a |
terrific.effprt he. gathered his seattered wits,:

would have rTesented any attempt ‘of 2

The passage gave admittance to the right, |
and along here they found themselves goirg |

ang! - Clang-a ang !
Through Eenninghons-still on through Brix- | the
hury—stlll chasing, still elanglng loudly |

_tnekung the other man. - The pain in

The GEM ls the Briglﬂest and Best of Them AH £

Stick To !

Bob West was close upon tho Fire Fiends when cuddenly he turned his car

towards the path. It

mped u
whistling bahln l?l

p GTAS

ng into the back of the.car.

but as he raced past, a bullet came

rubbmg their eyes and wondering if this war
@ dream ot stern reaht:-'.

‘Clang, clang, clang!

The car in front was losing the chace.
Bob was driving recklessly down hills, up
hills, round corners and curves, his hack
whaels geeming to take it in turns to touch
the ground.

The open country was reached, and still
I-Iarry kepe up the incessant clamour on the
bell. It would strike terror into the hearts
of the Fire Fiends, at any rate.

“Mind their revoivers!” said’ Harry, his
volce sounding faint in the rush of air.

“Blow their revolvers!” snapped Bob. “I';
gncl:ng lt;o drive them into a ditch!"

Tack !

. A spurt of flame from shesd, and a builet
crashed through the wind-screen of their car.
Another flash, and another bullet whistled
between them, splintering what was was left
of the wind-screen.

“Qetting hot!” said Bob, valmg over the
steering-wheel. - * Hallo! e's stopping,
Harry! Hang on! It's our omy cltance!
Haug on! Keep your head low!

The car in front was pulling up. Some-
thing had evidently gone wrong;
occupled the cenire of the road, and there
was only a narrow strip of road and the
ath left, and the path was seven or eight
Pchas above the road level,

Bob did not hesitate. He knew what would
happén if they. stopped just then—a bullet
for each of them!

He turned the car towards the path. it
bumped up, and Harry was flung ageinst
the dmer. But Bob was rezdy, and he
steeled himself t6 recelve it. He got &
bruised side for his pains, lor he was
crushed against the woodwork
body by the weight of his chum,

A moment later they were past, a bullet
whistling after them and crashing into the
back of the car. -

Ahead there was a bend in the road, and
Bob took it at full speed, and disappeared
from view of the Firc Fiends.

There he pulled up, and swung himecl out
of the car.

- “Come on, Harry‘
the flelds in a jiff!”

Harry neefied no bidding. He was feellng
stiff and sore, but he had his breathing
Tgparatus in better working order by now.

e chums broke through a hedge, and
pelted across a field towards where a light
shone through a hedge.

'fhe . next instant revolvers were blazing
away, and a hulleb struck Bob im the
shonlde,r Another buried itself in the
ground by Harry’s head, but that was all.

A moment.later Bob was on his feet, and
reckless as ever, he charged full tilt, into the
foreigner with. the ‘revolver. . ~Curses rent
air; and threats which ‘weré cver Ilka!y
ta be filfilled followed: thom.
Bob's. hands were on_the throub
and only dimly did he redlise that Harry was

They'll bo away aeross

but it

of the car|

obrs |

shoulder was intense. He was feeling sick
and giddy with the Joss of blood already.

But he hung on until there was
strength left in him. The revolver bad

ropped to the gmqnd as he had kicked the
man’'s wrist, and: the other man’s was

away into the sky as Harry beld bis
straight wp in°the alr,
Sndcenly Bob was thrown down to the
by a superhuman effort of the nn-
wounded foreigner, and trhera he lay, his
fingers touching the revolver.
izzy and sick, he sat "F just in time
to see Harry thrown or tripped up. Then
the men took to their heels.

“They're for it!" muttcred Bob thickly.
“1 ecan’t help it!"

The next lnst.mt there were two 3ue-
cessive cracks, and the two foreigners flung
up their hands and dropped to the ground,
miling and groaming.

Bob was beside them in a minute,
itl gerlng from weakness,
ou've asked for it, -you fools!” he said,
between his teet . “You're too dangerouu
to be at large!’

There was Do answer 8ave & groan.

Two hours later & small car drew up at
Thornton Heath Fire Btation. Two uncon-
scious men were tied with straps to the
dicky-seat at the baeck. A fireman In a
battered helmet was bholding up the driver,
whose white face appeared ghastly in the
station lamps.

With an ef!ort Bob's hand went up to

na

the salube as the gtation-oficer Ceme
hurriedly out.
*“The Fu-o Fxcuds, sir!” he reported»

“«G-g.got ‘e

The uext. moment he had collapsed - over
the wheel, heaten to the world, yet
trmmphm‘:‘..

All the eountr{\ Tang with the names of
the two firemen the pext day. All the world
thrilled a* the report of their bourslong
ﬂghﬁ t flame and smoke and heat. .
nd a]l the world: possessed but a few
sympathisers when it was reported that the
two Fire Fiends had died of thelr wounds.

Bob learned later that the three men had
taken to mhbinﬁ warehouses right and left.
and had buroed them afterwards to hide
traces of their work. Thus many fires which
had had & mysterious origin were accounted
for; but there were no more fires like. those,
The Fire Fiends were - all dead; though
neither forgotten nor mourned.

And to-day one can still ses Bob West
driving the Cannon Road engine in. the -
streets of London, ready again to risk his
life in the cause of the public -who employ
him. And beside him, at every turn-out, is
Ha. Thompson, ready to follow Bob agam
shou d cccasion aver emmd it.

(Be sure yowremi nemt week’s pmml
-} complete stovy of footbell and adven-
ture, entiiled:
FINISH!") "
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# . Our Grand New Serial, Pulsating With Incident Throughout !

YOU WILL LIKE THIS THRILLING SERIAL, BOYS!

DUNCAN STORM. -
A .
Jack Wobby & Co. are the
liveliest schoolboys youever
met, and their adventures

'ntraduction.

S\%i%% WABBYGONG, JAMES READY,
togethar In the gréat, school of St. Beownlt's,
in company with JOHN LINCOLN, one of tho
OVErnors of sthool, and VISCOUNT

AFFINGTON, a relation of the Countess
of Castlewood, are instrumental in capturing
L g of interpational burglars. At &
Private landing-stage, with & number of bags
pontaining the supposed treasure, the little
arty await the artival of the Trois Freres,
llm 71?;“1“ ctrggt ﬁ’]hw% has %?e“ chatrter;dﬂto
dmuggle -go gnins out of ‘the
vountry. The crew aboard the vessel think
Only of the- tteasure, and pay little sttention
to the party as they hoard ship.

Safely abbard, Lincoln offers to pilot the
vessel, whilst the crew go dowa in the cabin

“The robbers then open the bags, and dis-
cover that they haye been deceived. They
ﬂ?‘m to attack the Enginshmen, only to
that they.are Iscked in the cabin and
made prisoners. They manage to gain an
gxle ffom the engine-room, however, A
erce fight then ensues, but the rohbers are
00T OVErcome, X
After u most exciting journmey, the Trois
Frerea reaches Barhay Marbour, where Mr.
Lincoln hands over hls little haul to the
gﬁte keeping of the harbour ofclals. After
that She boys veturn to High March Castle,
where John Lincoln tells them of his inteu.
ﬁl:n of taking them on a world tour, The
ys have been back at school p few days,
when Mr. Lincoln arrives to make the final
selection of the parm&o accompany him.
W_obl:{ & Co. andl Siurk, cte,, are chosen
amidst great excitement. Later, Wohby Las
some trouble with the Kids' Unfon, ard site
down thoughtfully ‘in his sbudy chric to con-
sider the matber.” - -
E " . {Naw read on.)

PPy
"+ The Mysterious Watcher. )
AP GNP L e
1] HAT'S the matter, Wob?" asked
Stickjaw, coming into the study.
» “Prithee, why 80 sad?”

B “Whyt" replicd Wobby., “It's
those Lower Bohoo! kids and their union.
They. want me to ﬁg:and apologise for
clumping young Baunders and young Merri-
dew.»smciv knavest” - .
“I should and _apologise if I were you,
Wob!” sald Jlm, grinning.” “ You won't have
any peace ustil yow do. They've put vou
on the-black list,  They say that you chuck
your weight about too much.” 2
Wobhy rested hia-arms on the arms of his

wooden chair, -# .
. *“Look . herg, chaps,” he said, “I'm _not
ﬁ ing to npomi}ize o & gang of young tugs
@ those little- Lord Fauntleroys of the
Lowsr L, have only a few days
left at scheol, -but ’m ‘mob going to spend
i on my, ﬁm‘dn and kneeg begging 16 a
fms of saucy children who have not yet
‘learned - to wash ‘fheir npcks. What' say
you, gentles?' 5. o
I're Gem Lisrspy.—No, 775,

Stickjaw laughed. :

He fad put his hand on the seat of
another wooden chair to draw it to him.

- “My hat!" he exclaimed, “What's this on
the c¢hair?  It's. something worse than
treacle!” .

Wobby had moved uneasily on the chair in
which he had tak: i

: “\What's

akeu his seat.

“Here, I say!” ho exclaimed.
thia?" -

iHe strove to 1ise, and the chair rose with

m.

“It’s some of that stuft that they stick
aeroplanes together with,” announced Stiek-
jaw, examining his fingers, the tips of which

ad nearly been torn off by their contact
with the seat of his chair. “It's ome of those
new glues, Wobby. Disposal Board stuff.

" Yon can say good-bye to the seat of . your

trousers. (ou'vé no more chance than &
bluebottle on a catch-‘em-alive-o!" 5

“It’s the Amaigamated Union again, Wob,”
said Jim, laughing, “You had better go and
apologise befotre they take their next move.
Those kids have learned their power. Look,
they have coverad the seat of the other
chair the same way!” E

“Here, I say, ‘you chaps!” exclaimed
Wobby wrathfully, as he strove to tear him-
selt from the armehair. “This is too bad!
Cobbler’s-wax or a dob ot pitch is one thing,
but to glue a chap down like the flap of an
envelope 1s a bit too thick! What am [
golng do about ity" n

He took a firm grlf on the chair and strove
to rise. He rose all right, but his trousers
remained well rflueu! down all over the seat,

“It'a no good trying to do that, Wobby,”
sald Stickjaw. “That stuff is used for gluing
sections of wood and fabric together. Your
tronsers are now part of that chair. Nothing
the seat. That is splendid
ds use it for making their model
JYachts. The only thing we can do to get
you out of that is to cut away the seat of
your trousers. Then you had better go and
inuke your peace with the Lower Echool
Union. They'll sign a peace with you if
¥You approach theém decently,” added Stick-
jaw. “They will be very decent about it—
not spiteful, you know--but they mean to
have their own.” -

“They mean to have the seat of my
trousers!” mumbled the disgusted Wobby.
“And they ars s new pair of bags, too!
Never mind, boys, cut me away, bub go easy
with your knives!” 5

His friends zet to work, and, with the loss
of the whole seat of his trousers, Wobby
was released.

“1t's time we got out of this school, chaps!”
Wobby sald gloonily, . “Perhaps Slurk and
his tugs had their use, atter all, in keep-
ing these kids in order, like wasps amongst

are amazing !
LILTHTHTTBHT

Qies! 1'd soomer be amongst the savages of
Africa myself!”

. “Well, you will soon be there,” said Stick-
jaw soothingly. “Now go and apologise for
clumping Saunders and Merridew end for
spanflng the secretary.”

Much against his will, Wobby went and -
sought out the secretary of the wnionm, who
obligdd him to attend a full meeting of
delegates in Class-room No. 3, and to sign
a written &Polﬁf.'f in" a very inky book of
minutes, as well as paying a fine of two
pound pots of raspberty jam. -

He was then coldlgelntormed that the union
would take no further action against him or
his chums if he did nothlu% to provoke 'i%, -
but that any interference with any member
of the union would at once be followed by
condign punishment; . .

For a few hours Wobby was quite low-
spirited over his. correction, but. of a sudden
all thoughts of the Lower School Union were
swept from his mind. :

A message came that the Pole Star was In
Barham Harbour, read
on the following day the boys were to join
it at noonm, wi the school would enjoy
& halt-holiday to see them off, -

t was Monsieur- Faux de Blanquieres who
brought the news to the bois.

Monsieur was radiant, Like all Frenchmen,
he wus mad on sport,
v 'Eep, " 'eep, ‘ooray, boys!” he cried.
"We go to Afrique! " We shall shoot re
crocodile, ze giratfe, ze elephant, and re
dickey bird! You will all be ready at eleven
of ze clock, A motor-wagon ‘e come for
us an’ our baggeges, and you will ‘ave a
place for ze kangaroo, Nobbed, Ha, it is more
better to become ze explorer than to teach
boy savages ze beautiful language of la belle
Frauce, which zey will mevaire understand !
k, boys, I dance ze Fling of ze 'Ighlands!”
Monsieur hog: ed about in some sort of
war-dance, which he tnndl{ believed to be "~

correct rendering of the Highlapd Fling.

“Froggy's gone dilly!” said Wobby, when
monsieur hed danced off. “He will be all
right on-the trip, though. Froggy is a sport!
It is Blurk who s golng to make us tired!”

Bat the boys saw nothing of Slurk till the .
big motor-van came to the school to colleet
their baggage.

Shirk joined them with & sulky mod, It
was plain that he looked on the expedition
as a mad sort of trip, and was by no means
looking forward to a life of adventure.

“Don't take any notice of him, boys,”
whisE;ered Wobby.  “We'll leave the tug on
the ice for a bit, and ses how he goes on.’
“Get in, Nobby,” he added, to his pet
kangaroo. “We are off to ace life!” 2

Nobby leaped into the van with one joyful
bound. Nobby had had about epough of
being penned up in a loose-box and teased
by the Lowér School. It was evident that
he knew that he was off for fresh adventures,

Slurk edged away from the kangaroo,  He
had learned to hate Nobby as heartily as he
hafed his master, -

Then ° Blackbeard Teach and monsieur
swungsﬂthemselyeg into. the van; and they

were, off. e



. _Ag soon as they were clear of the school
there was nothing of the master left either in
+:Blackbeard .or monasteur. They sat perched
.- upon the pile of boxes, bags, and gun-ciases,
and chatted with the hoyz as i they were
- brothers. ~ Bubt’ Jim noticed that nelther
“Blackbeard nor Froggy took much notice of
_- Sturk.  They kuew more about Slurk than
- /that worthy was. aware of, 'The van did mot

_take long q_'rnc!x!qthls_a;ham Harbour, and
" thére the hearts of the boys leaped as they
saw, lying alongside the quay, -her Blue
Peter atrip at the fore, John Lincoln’s ocean-

ficent vessel of two thousand tons.

s - .As soon as they were alongside =ll was
+bustle and confusion, There was no time to

spare, %r the pilot wished t0 make his tide

o on-the bar = " .. . -
o~ -The pile-of luggage and gear wag rapidly
¢leared from the van and run on board. On

. tie deck- the boys found Weft ‘waiting. for

- them. SR
... On the bridge, Jolm Lincoln was standing
4 -’géth-(}aptsm ason, the skipper of the Pole

= T, SR

AT,
The last good-byes were hastily shouted.
The gang-planks were .withdrawn, and the
wirps cast off, and, before the boys were
aware what had happened, the Pole Star was
gliding slowly down the harbour towards the

. §88.
Wobby: had made Xobby fast to a belnyin§-
in in the rail, and: was busy stowing his
ugga%e in a compact heap, to be taken
down below. X
Jim Ready was watching the familiar faces
of the men of the Harbour Board as they
.watcked the departing yocht, and raised a
cheer for John Lincoln, . g :
Wobby had-lent him
these he conned the groups on the quay..

+ -He was ‘surprised to see Mr, Travers, the|

" detective, there, leaning unostentatiously
. 'against a cranme. But Jim’'s attention was

drawn by a flow-faced man, who was
urking in an-alleyway between two sheds on
the wharf. - ° : i

This man also carried a pair of binoculars,
- ‘which_were directed ab the hridge where
John Lincoln was standipg. : 2
As'the yacht glided. down the Barbour the
“man suddenig turned and made his way to
_the harbour telegraph-office; '
_At the same moment Mr., Travers, of Scot-
land Yard, quletly moved from his careless,
lounging posture against the harbour crane,
2nd seemed to take an intense interest in
the movements of the yellow-faced man_
That was all Jim ‘saw, for the Poke Star
was rounding the bend of the harbour and
ing‘r;u!ug her apeied. | 5 Vsl
They were passing along the great wall of
tha breakwater now. It was black with St.
‘Beownlf’s boys, and the Lower School were
cheerlng themselves hoarse as the - stately

yacht glided out to .sea. -
~Wob;1y picked up a rope'send, and
g ‘waggled it in the direction of a group of

fhreaten what he was going to do when he
came back. . U
“He ‘wan answered by a derlsive yell as 2
pair of trousers, without a seat, were ruu
n?, 1ike o fiag, to thie last sigmalling-yard of
the-harbour. i S
. ~Jim_saw _the trousérs come futtering down
‘as -8 horrified harbour official ran towards
‘“4he.boys. Then_the shritl cheers were heard
. ‘o longer, - The Pole Star was bustling along,
‘Jeaving & great-white wake of foam behind
‘her;.and_scon the entrance of Barham
Harhour .was & grey blurr in the distance

. astern
fhe ; _
adventure.  In a few minutes they seemed. to
have steamed into-a- new world of-swinging

.- -'blue seas and white crests, - :

% - Ouly. Jim had-a.ihought for what they had
lelt" behind, : . s
T uWho was the yellow-faced map on the
(7% -quay, and. why had Mr. Travers, of Scotland
T &na:ﬂ,.' aken %0 much ioperest in his move-
- ments?” . 8 ; :

i"jeije falriy oft how on their great

=

~ 00X the good yacht Pole Star was well
away “down-Channel. - '

_An 01d Frlend..

blie, white-

ag @nly a surface
4 the big, - beamy ste
sind balls, T el
“Phe Pole Star was a ship i
ord, ‘She had vOyage

--sea TuBning, -but
bébble, and. gid not
i yacht of - two
every:sénge: of
- every sea in

' The # Greeni *Uii's » Still Going Great Guris! Read The * Boys’

. ‘going ‘steam-yacht, the Pole Star, a magni- ]

his glates, aud ‘il about rough weather, for he had a supersii-

. &1t was.a -byigk, breezy duy, With &

the world, and had even found her-way high
g}:}p in the stormy,-ice-laden seas of Baflin’s

ay. % g
‘Her crew was a.strange one; as the hoys
were soon to find -oub, for where ever “Joliu
Lincoln had found a man whom he
proved and liked, that man, if he were will-
\ing t0 accompany- him, became one of the
 crew of the Pole Btar and a sharer in his
master’s - adventures. And there were very
few men who refused the cha%ge of sailing
with John Lineoln in the- Pole Btar.

It was Wobby who. was the first to explors
the ship, whilst his chums were busy shaking
down in their cabims. -

Blackbeard ‘Teach, finding = them  all
grouped on deck, had hustled them off to
this duty, :

“Down _below with you, boys!” he said
commandingly. “Sing” Sing will show you
yeur cabins. " You had best, stow your things
away now, for the weather is not’ geing to
improve,”

“I don't care what the weather is',"
grumbled Bully Slurk under bis breath. “I'd
| like tc see it blow a hurricane. There is
nothing 1 like better than a good swinging
sea. I hate calm weather, and I should
like to see some of you chaps seasick!™

Wobby had winked at his pals at this
boastful announcement. He had done a iot
of seafaring in his time. His father was
one of those parents who helieved in turn-
ing their sons out early to see the world,
and before he was ten years old, Wobby had
sailed across two oceans. At eleven years
old he had steamed through a typhoon in
the Chinese seas, and le did not waut to
steam through another in a hurry. Wobhy
had learned to like a nice, calm, smooth,
blue sea for his salling, and never falked

tious notton that to talk about wind was

e way to bring it on.

“Right-ho, 8lurk, my old cobber!” he had
answered.. “You .go on shcoting your
mouth in the * old salt * style, and let's hope
that hothing will hear- you. I'lt see you
to-morrow morning about breakfast-time,
.and I'll see i you feel like a good fat
rasher- and fried eggs—all sizzling. . Bet
you'll feel more like £ntllng up your socks
and laying down to die!”

And with this Wobby had =lid off, whilst
sing Sing, a bland and smiling Chivese, had
shown the boys to their eabins, .

Fine cabins were these, light and airy,
with two berths to each cabin, Slurk was
given a cabin to himself which Stickjaw
promptly called the “Dog's Home.”

«I say, Sing Sing,” suggested Btickjaw,
wean't we all sleep together? We all come
out of the same dormitory at school, except
that ple-faced swell who has taken a-cabin
on his-own.” .

Sing Sing nodded. The Pole Star had been
used as a hospital-ship in wartime, aud

altered.
back two folding-doors
that made a couple of
transverse  bulkheads,
and Jo and behold!
there was ome great,
airy six-berth cabin.
Sing Sing had looked
very curiously .at Lung.
whose pigtail was coiled
up beneath his school

eap. , y g

But FLung took no
manner of mnotice of
Sing Sing till the backs
of his chums were
turned. Then  there
passed between them an
atmokt . imperceptible® _
sign.' :

Chi is.-a land of
secret socletios, and the
sign which passéd be-
tween the steward snd
the schoolboy might
have been recognised by
a few hundred thousand
Chinese as that of the
Brotherhood of the Ce-
lestial Lotus, “which,
next to the great Triad

ety, is the most

&3

Friend "1

slurk was po friead to the ‘party e accome

panied, and that Blackbeard Teach and *
“monsjenr were masters and in -aptherity
above them. 2 3 F g

In the meantime Wobby had. pitched his
bags - into an empty cabin-and Bid gone
round to make Himself acqualnted with the
ship. . Wobby followed lis mose, and it led
him to the galley, from which- a deliciqus
smell of cooking was wafted on the: fresh
breeze. ST
- ‘There was a big, vound, brass-hound
scuttle to the . galley, - and - as- Wobby
approached -this, -with his nose in" the ajr, it
framed the .face of - the- blackest nigger

4 Woliby

Wobby had ever Seen—save -one.

‘The nigger stared at Wobby, ah

 stared at the nigger, unable to believe his

eyes. % %
. “Slushy!” he cried. “Say, Slushy, is it

yoir, or am. I- dilly?” S
“Wobb-ée!” yelled ‘the pigger. Mars'r

Wobbee! - - Am- dis you, or am it your
sperrit.?” . P S I
“Good old  Slush!” exclaimed . Wobby.

“(live me one of thoess pies mnd try met!”

The nigger flung. open the door .of the
galley, his white cook’s cap tipped rakishly
on his frizzy head. He slapped lis huge
black paw over Wobby’'s hand.

“Lor bress ma soul, Mars'r Wobbee,” he
cried, “you have gib me a turn! I did t'ink
dat- you was in Australial”

“Not a bit of it, old Cherryblessom—I'm
bere,” sald Wobby, “And I thought you -
were pearling still up Torres, Straitsi”

Slus { touched his chest- with his- finger.

“De hellows am gone- wrong along ob de
diving, Mars’r Wobbee,” -ho said.  “But
Mars' Linceln, he come along when 1 was
in de hospital, and I hab work on- his boats,
g0 he gib me a job on dis packet. He am
& bery good geutleman, Mars'r Lincoln, an'
lie gih me_dis igood, ol An you, MarsT
‘Wobbee, whers hab ‘you come from?" .

“T've been to scheol in England, old
coliber!” replied Wobiby. *And. Mr. Lipeoln,
whe is the governor of our school, is taking
me and my pals for a _eruise, That's, how
I'ni-here, Slush. ~And -don’t you forget that
the ‘séa-air will give us an appetite!” - <

“1 don't forgeb dat you save me from’
dat_deblle-fish. Mars's’ Wohbee,” Teplied
Siushy. “Anyt'ing dat dis ole niggah can
do to make yo' happy an' comfortable,. dat
will he do. S'pose you want a mnice cup o
tea early in de mornin’, gou come to ole
Slushy.” L o

“I'm glad 1 did -not let that devil-fish get
you, Slush,” said Wobby, with feeling,
“cause you are the blackest and the
whitest nigger I ever happetted on. But
who's that gquect-looking tug in the hairy
trousers?” .
lley and

Slushy lovked back into the gu
grinuned.

powerful secret spcleb;_ . s5.Kare, | say, yo

u chaps 1! exclaimed- Wobby wratha.

te tear himself from the chate.” * This
lue ‘a chap down  lke the flap of an -
hat am: 1 going_to do-about’it 7" ‘

of young China. .- " §. g
e i n e I ;ashe Ve,
trom . “fhat | s {Bo bad to
Bing vyl envelope.




- with

“nover . seén  anything

good, lazy time on
bhe yacht, and it was
o bit of a blow to
learn that he was. ex-
pectod to work.
“Yes, I can do with
them,” said Mr. Gage,
2 tough-looking young
- man, with a jaw like
& bulldog, and a face
that was the ocolour
of mahogany. - “ What
with - knocki about
in the .London Docks
.amongst the smoks
.and the barges, the
. . Polg 8tar is more like
a Plgﬂtr)f than a ship.
T'll- put them on the
- white paint this after-
noon.” - .
. “1. also will make
Zg paint!” exclalmed
- monsieur. “I was very
- good artist!”

- “Well, mossoo,”
answered Mr. (age,

~with his grim smile,
. “you'll have plenty of
_ chances of exercising
. Your arts. I am going
Tight round the
{o'c'sle-head, chippiag

nigger, unable to believe his eyes.
orled. Wobb-ee 1" yelled

‘Australia 1"

“The nigger atared at Waobby, and Wobb

the . nlg
Wobbes ! Bress ma soul, | did t'ink dat you was In

Y stared at the
“ Sfushy 1" he’
ger. . * Mas'r -

“Dat am Tugakook " he said. “Ho am our
wash-up man !’ i

“What is he?” asked Wobby, who had
hin f»het :?& e‘f°€
huumanity resembli this squat | o fa
;iggre, with its ﬂ!::% face and loug, biack
hatr, . : -

“He am u Huskymo, Mars't Wobhes,” re-
plied 8lushy, - “Mars'r Lincoln, he took him
for a hunter when he was up wid de yacht
on de Nort” Pole, an' Ingakook, he like do
#hip, 80 ﬁe stay by her.” Then he shouted:
“(ome you hyar, Ingakook, you fat raseal!
Come yo' hyar, and make yo'self acquainted

ars't Jack Wobbee, who save me from
dat debble-fish down in_ Torres Straits!”

Ingakeok ceased his washing -up, and: with
a dishcloth carefully wiped a greasy hand
that was like.a ham, Then he presented the
hand to Wobhy, smillng tili his eyes disap-
peared in his Hat face. )

“ Pleased to meet you, Fatty!” said Wobby.
“8o you left your ship up at the Notth Pole
and came along with the Polo Star?”

"Me gob ship!” answered Ipgakook, grin-
niug, as he pointed up to the boat deck,
‘where, lashed alongside one of tha liftboats,
was the frail little kayak or canoe of seal-
#kin_which le had brought with him .from
the Far North.

"My hat!" exclajmed Wobby, looking ug
with admiration at this tiny craft. “That
your boat! T'll borrow it when we get into
bork.  I've often wanted to have a paddle
round in an Eskimo kayak!” .

“You mog’ likely paddle upside down.
Mars'r Wobbee!” said Slushy. *But now you
¥4 ‘long. - De Junch em pearly ready!”

k ran back to his chums,

“I've_been finding-out the crew, boys.” he
announced.”  “It's some shipl The cook fs

an old eobber of mine, a real Kroo boy whom
I met with up amongst the pearling fleets,
and his mate is an Eskimo. So we shali
rake some &Wd friends. And it's all vight
o be In with the cook ou ship Hke this.
You-can always got something to eat.”

The bell for lunch rang, and the boys |

hurried to the saloon, T
I!igt;u’::h was sitting at the head of the table

Star. n:
“These are the new. recruits, Mr. Gage.”
sald Blackbeard Teach, intreducing them.
“As t-hef mist not be idle, I will take them
in'school in the morning, and you shall enjoy
their services in the afterncon,” 3
Slurk Tooked rather blank at this announce-
ment. He beén . looking forward to a
TrE GEM Lieearr.—No. 775. -

Mr, Gage, the first officer of the Pole)

and painting for a
start.
W O
Workers—and a
© Waster!
O = o= e e o
UTTA and
Jaffar, two
: silent-footed
: - Malay boys,
walted at the saloon
tables, and it was not
long Dhefore the boys
Mgy el s
ul eff.
Never had the boys struek such a pro-
fusion of food. They had been fed like
fightlng cocks at $t. Beowulf's. Here they
were fed like aldermen, on all' sorts of
strange dainties, - -
There was turtle soup, Spanish hams and
olives, . reindeer tongue from Lapland, and
& dozen other daintics new to them, -
'm going slow on this feast, Jim,” said

Wol?by. “When you start off sea, you
don't want to load ;:U) like « hungry orphan
in a baker’s shop, e’ll wait and see what

he weather's like. We can always get
some. grub from the gauey."

Ho and his companions ate modestly, bub
DArGGOR"of cvery S jas] Gerare, engerly

T every. ) e Malay boys
oftered Bim, | - %

The good food made Slurk almost chummy.

“Why don't you chaps eat?” ho dsked
g)q.gt;},enbty, “ Alrald of being seasick, I aup-

“That’s it,” replied Waobby.

“I'm-not atraid of being seasick,” growled

Slurk. “I've never heen seasick In my life.”

“Perhaps you've never had a ¢ ce,"
thought Wobby. But he did not give hig
thought expression. .

“Have some more of these ples, Slurk, and
feed your face!” he said aftably,

Immediately lunch was over, Mr. Qage
took the boys in charge, and led them off to
the paint-shop, where they were served out
with overalls, chipping-frons, brushes, and
paint-caps, B

“80 fhey've found you a job already,
Young gentlemen?” asked Mr. Wiles, the
electrician, who was standing in the break
of the fo'c’sle, sheltering a very large, hlack
Burma ¢hetoot from the wind. ) R

8lurk tooked at Mr, Wiles rather haughtily,
for Mr. Wiles was In his workin Tig, "and
his face was smeared with toil of the engine-
room. Slurk regarded Mr. Wiles as a com-
mon workman, and Slurk thought himseld
very much above common workmen.

-“I'm not going to work)” exclaimed Sturk,
getting under the shelter of the fo'c’sle, and
seating himself on & teak chest, “I didn't
come to sea to work like a common pajnter!”

And whilst his chums set to work, chipping
away the old paint and the specks of rust
that were gathered:in the corners of the steel

| plates, Slurk surveyed them with a scowl, .

“It's easy to see that you aro a real little
gentleman” said Mr, Wiles, with a wink at
Mr, n,.’f_nrlm. the hoatswain. “Here, have &
cigar?! i .

-quite at his ease now,

~Sturk Would ‘Have Perished But For Wobby—

He brought out & Targe leathar ease, offer-
ing Bl\:':k gge of those %&ekm-{onking Burma
roots. :

chel o

“Thanks, my man?!” said Slurk grandiy.
“That's about the sorf of weed that sults
me. I ll:e & good, Wwell-matured leal with
plenty of flavour to it after n}: lunch.”

“That onme will .do you all right, then,
sald Mr. Wiles affably. . . -~

Mr. Marlin had nearly choked over his
plps to hear My, Wiles addressed as “my -
man,” for Mr. Wiles, in addition to being
eloctrical engineer of Yhe Pole Btar, was also
a distinguished scientlst of Cambridge
University, with a string of letters to his

ong. as the alphabet. N

He silently handed 8lurk a box of matches,
and Slurk lit up the big black cigar. :

8lark felt that he was making a favourable
impression. - ; SR,

“No,” he said, “I dido’t come to sea to
muck about with paint-pots and dirty work.
I'm out to see life and enjoy myself, and
the first thiug I-should lke 80 see would be
& jolly good gale that' would roll some ‘of
these young swabs up in their bunks,”

. Mr. Wiles took a squint at the hridge.
Some of the crew were already busy on | o
boat deck putting extra lashings to the tife-
boats. He kmew that, just before lunch; &
wireless had come through-from an Indian
foall-ship two' hundved wmiles away, thet
there was ‘a "force eight ” gale l;lnwlng in
the Bay of Biscay. %

“Who are the other youngsters?” he asked.

“Ob, an awluol lot of cads,” replied .Slurk,
“1 can tell you t-!le{
8t.- B.'s. Tha

idn't belong te m:
B 4 riceless cad, an

t at
chap wha i3 c¢hi M_nx’?u a
Australian called Jack Wobby, - He was sent
over to 8. B.'s as a Lincoln scholar. And
the chap next to him is Jim Ready, a mt.ie
towny cad from Barham, They say his
mothor was a washer-woman!”

“ludeéd ! replied Mr.- Wiles coldly. = And
the youngster mext to him--thé one that has
just le$ his brush drip paint on the deck?”

“Oh, that's Viscount Wafiugton. He's &
swell from a house near the school. But that
gang have sucked up to him, and he's thick
a3 thieves with them. He doesn’t know what
a rott.oﬁi lot they are, but he’li soon find |

the? oub.”
“Now tell ws who arc the others,” com-
tinued Mr. Wiles, :

Slurk, In very uncomplimentary termas, de-
scribed Stickjaw and Lal Singh and Lung
in his own fashion.

“That Jim Ready is the dirtieat little tyke
of the lot!" he sald. “Fancy a chap whose
mother was a washerwoman being allowed
into & Public School like 8%. wult’s.
That's the sort of thing that makes we
Public School men sick. bat’s the good
of belonging to a Public School if you have
to mix with such cads as those?” -

“Who taught you all these-things as to
whe are cads and who are not?” asked Mr,
Wiles, staring at B8lurk over his cigar as
though the bully of 8t. Beowulf's was soma
strange and wonderful animal hitherto un
known to seience. -

“Why, everyome knows it!” replied Slurk.

“Well, what about the young mib who was
ulmhinﬁnlt. on ‘the deck just. now?"” asked
Mr, Wiles, Epoi_ntlnr; to Wafington: “He's &
viscount. He's good enough for you to
associate with, isn't he?*

“That's different,” explained Sturk, sure of
his audience iuce Mr, Wiles seeted to be in
searchy of {nformation. - “But he mixes in
with that lot of bounders, so I can’t have
much to do with him. But {n-esenbly he'll get
fed up with them, and he'll chum with me—
you see!” ;

Mr. Wiles grunted. <

“Well,” he snid, “I am glad to have met
such a real specimen of a real little English
fent!emnn. But I'd better not go on falk.
ng with you, or I may come between the
wind and your nobility: Perbaps it may
interest you to know that my mother was
a washerwoman as well. - She took in clear
starching and fine staff to help to pay my
way al the hospital when I ‘started as a
studenf, and she worked her fingers to the
bone for me. I've always thought of her
as the greatest lady—the best and most un-
selfish that I have ever met. As for thoss
fellows being cads, they are, at any rate,
cads who are nob afraid to work whilst you
loal. I .can see, my young rooster, thiat
you'ye got u few rotten ideas ib .you that
want krocking out, and, by jingo, you've
come to the right place to get, them knocked
out ! - I'll wjsh you good-siternoon{”. i

(Another “exeiting inlta?mefll next week.”

L on't miss it!) -




—There is not a-dill moment in next week’s thriiling long instalment !
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!mt Lnndou E
Kﬁ] dear Chums,-—llexl week’s issue of

the- GEM will be the Christmas Num- | -
That is. the great point to be’
- vonstdered. -

ber.
I hope nohody is going to
miss this very spectal number. It is the

-finest Christmas extra we have ever had,

For weeks past } have been getting hints
from my friends about the Christmas
Number, and 1 believe those corre-
spondents, along with everyhody -else,
will 'agree that this time the GEM has
scored a bigger triumph than ‘aver,
STEADY ADVANCE!

“The plnin fact Is, this grand number
of the GEM, out next Wednesday, cuts
into fresh ground. . There has never been
anything quite so good hefors, either
read-of in books or dreamt of in dreams.
1 have -taken -more trouble than usual
over this number,  Its superb stories have
the real Christmas spirit in them. The
whole number Is distinguished by the
wonderful atmosphere of Christmas, and
it is crammed full of magnificent features.

A REAL CHRISTMAS NUMBERI

That is it in_a nutshell. You will not
find a better, take it from me. It is no

use doing things by halves—never was, |

never will be—and, of course, this year
1 had to mark the new conditions of the

“GEM, and to keep well ahead of what Is
-expected since our mammoth change a

few weoks. since.

Write me, you can be sure of -an answer in return.

- THE CHRISTMAS COVER!’

‘Next week’s number can boast a- par-
ticularly attractive cover, the most
effective yet, and the programme of
yarns will ‘be voted magnificent. One
hears people say that there is nothing
fresh and inspiriting to be said about
Chiristmas, but such a theory can be
dismissed righl away. " See next Wed-
nesday’s GEM, and judge for yourselves.

“FOR FRIENDSHIP'S SAKE!”

Now, | might reasonably refer here
to the shoals of splendid congratulatery
letters 1 have received about the
enlarged GEM, but that matter can wait,
I have more to say about our Christmas
Number and its myriad attractions. The
gripping story of St. Jim’s bears the
above title.. Somehow, you always link
up Christmas and what it means with
friendship, and 1 do not think Mr. Martin
Clifford could have hit on a better or
mare ringing title for his great Christmas
yarn.

A DRAMATIC GHRISTMAS STORY!

«“ For Friendship’s Sakel” will please
you as a tale of the old schoel. What is
more, it will give you just the sort of
sympathetic impression of Christmas
which stirs the heart, and leaves a cheery

remembrance behind for months to come.

25

it is a positive treat fo see how Mr.
Martin Clifford has handled the theme of
this .appealing Christmas stery. The
author has got it all in—the matchless
tenderness of Christmas, and "Hs grand
‘{ uplift. There is real good feeling in it.
That’s what you will all be saxmu when
you read next Wednesday's GEM.
There is nobody to egual -Mr. Clifford at
plot weaving and working up the interest,
but his fine Christmas story this year
heats the band, so to spnak. .

SPECIAL CHRISTMAB
SUPPLEMENT,

Another special feature for next week
is the grand chnltmas Number of the
“ 8t, Jim’s News,"”" packed full of season-
able stories, pictures, qmpu, and fun!
Then there is

" “FOILED AT THE FINISH!’

The brilliantly written, well-knit footer
tale next week is sure to get a welcome, ®
while Duncan Sterm’s serial, * The
Wolves of 5t. Beowulf's!” carries us a
big stage further in the amazing adven-
tures of Waff, Nobby, and the rest.

. THINGS TO REMEMBER!

That further developments in the
photograph line are coming. That the
** Holiday Annual ™’ is the best sort of
Christmas pregent anybody could wish
for. With its' prime budget of stories
of school and, adventure, and its in-
numerable extra attractions, it makes a
leng - winter evening fly past like magie.
When making up your Christmas list you
would be well advised to give - the
“ Annual " a frent place.

Also, please take note of what our
companlon Papers—the ** Magnet,” the
* Boys' Friend,” and the * Popular ’—
are doing. Their new programmes’ are

unsurpassed.
YOUR EDITOR.
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HOHE GIHEMTOBIIIPIIS

Send for New Free Dlusmt.ed Lgnu wmm.- 2
Professional, from b 3“1%
Aoyccaamriel. Films, all iemlm for Ixchange,

i 13, Red Lion Swau, Londen, W.C. 1

AND FILMS.

vttecl.
FORD'S, Dept. A.P.,

LOOK! —=¢

"USEFUL XMAS GIFT!

. Theafre and Opﬁra Giass. .'l?owerfu! Lmsss.

Completein per pr. Inland po:
free. culomatpusi i exm Send B0 oy

J, SCOTT & SON, ;
] lﬂﬁ.Nmmgton Causeway, London, 5.E, 1, -

- dances,

: WHY BE SH 0 BT ?"}.En:n{.;','.:.‘ tho, (iiinﬂn::: mﬂ?j'ﬂumm

vately. Your friends will
re

b ones. -Carried out in your own home, ‘guite m‘

b tonl ovement in_yol pearance. . Stodents
Ir‘oﬁ?z t%naﬁsu hﬂemﬁn. mon ‘will ,;vo;k gt and s]u. tter.  Send
E’B nn!m' an N' Y DEPT, AM.F.,
m¢

Fears, Depression, Blushmg. Timidity, or Sieeplessness? Become
Scli-Confident, full of Courage;
med!ately 3 penny stamps for particulars o
Btrengthening . Treatment.. . GUARAN' %
,BEFUNDBD,—GODFHY ELLIQTT-SMITH,
Ludgate Circus, London, E.C.4.
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1a company, going to.soclal gatherings, |
uck Self-Confidence, snffer- from - Nervous
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 MAGIC TRICKS,

Price6d.each,4forl/-—T.W.Harrleon, 230, PentonvilleRd.,London.N.1.

eto.—Parcels, 2/8, 5/8. “entﬂloqmat’u
Instrument, Iovisible. Imitate Birds.
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On om HATOEIAPEB ~Machin !rdm 7/6; with Take-n un 1 l
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venue, Weet Ealing, W. 18.
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{ ~ THE FAGS' REBELLION ! -

{Continued -from page 17,)

vequest, can I rely u%im you to keep my relationship with—
with my rascally nephew a secret—"

“Of course, sir. No one, with the exception of the Head
and ourselves, need know that fact.”

‘““Thep—then I wil] do it.. I will see Dr. Holmes at once.”

And Mr. Selby did. He came back somo time later. His
face was white, and he was trombling. . .
~*Merry,”- he_ said, -his- voice. quivering with passicn and
Lumiliation, * you have gained your ends. - Dr. Holmes has
agreed to ocancel all punishments, and to grant 4 froe pardon
o the rebellious boys. Ho has dispatched Kildare to
ucquaint_them with the news, and to escort them back to
school. Now go!” .
., And Tom Merry and his chums wént. y
. U Well, my w_or({" breathed Blake, ““it's come oft I’

“Y guess it_has,” agreed Kit Wildrake, nodding. “I
veckon young Wally will be no ond bucked. g bE

“We'll trot off and see him now,” smiled Tom Meorry.
“He's got you to thank for this, Wildrake,” o
" “¥ans, wathah!” remarked Arthur Augustus  happily.
“If’s 'wipping, bai Jove!”
. But they. were mistakep there. The scam  of the Third
was neither joyful or grateful-—-at least, he did fiot appear
10 be. hion they arrived on the island they found Kildare
hefore them. . His okiff
stood surrounded by the whole of the rebels, .
__“Cheerio, Wally!” yelled Blake. *“What do you ihink
of it? Good pews--eh?" ) ; .

_ihis joliy old island- for a b

was drawn up on tho bank, and he

| Martin Clifford.

No School Story Paper Is As Popular as the ¢ Popular !

“Ratten!” grombled Wally. “Fancy having to give up
{gased Form-toom and lessons
Brrrir! We were just having the time of our lives.”
“You—you ungrateful young ass-—> began Kiidare.
“Never mind,” said Wally, brightening up. “I suppose: -
it would have got a bit tame aller a time. And, after all
—we've won the day.. Hip—hi "o :
Pardon me,” intetrupted Lowther blandly. “But didn't |
we win it for you?" ; .
“Rats! We'd have won in any case!” velled -Wally.
“Now, you chaps, all together, Ti\’ree cheers for the giddy
old rebellion, Hip, hip-—2" - - e g '
And cheer the Third-Formers did=a tremendous cheer that

rang across the dusky river, and echoed .and re-echoed
‘amidst the deepést recesses of Ryleombe Woods.
- L] . ) L3 N L .

The dusk was thick over the old quad of St. Jim's as the
fags—rehels no lonier—grooped through the gateway that,
evening. They took their glaces in School House and New
House ‘as_if nothing had happened. ‘The masters treated
them as if nothing had happened. But the Head sent for
Wally. 1t was a brief interview, . - -

“My boy,"” said Dr. Holmes quiotly, “I have sént for you
to express my deep joy and thankfulness that you have
been proved to be innocent of the charges made against you.
I regret more than I can say that T was one of those who
deemed you i:lr{fiz of such a crime.” :

He shook warmly with the blushing fag, and with

one hand resting kindly on the boy's shoulder “led him to
the door.

And that was all,
THE END.

(You will be pleased with next week's extra tpeclul

Christmas Story: + FOR FRIENDSHIP'S SAKE,” By
" Be sure'you order this Great Christinas

Number EARLY, otherwise you may get leftl)

OUR EASY “ONE WEEK”
: COMPETITION.

READ THE HISTORY OF THE BURNL

. - AND WIN A BIG MONEY
First Prize £85.

FOOTBALL
OPEN TO ALL!

EY FOOTBALL CLUB
EY PRIZE, :
Second Prize £2'10 0, & 10 Prizes of 5s. each.

Here is a splendid new . competition
r}'ll‘nc I am sure \_\ixlll fl‘lgtdex'eats ou.  On
13 page you wi a history of
Burnley ’ Football Club in pietm-p{tulo
form. “What you are invited to do is to
solve: this picture, and swhen you have
done -so, write your” solution ofi a sheet
of paper, hen sign the goupon which
appears under the pugsle, pin it 1o’ your
solution, gnd post it ta Burnley ” Com-
ition, GiEM Office, Gough House, Gough
quare, E.C, 4, s0 as to reach that address
_gi)tt later than THURSDAY, December
st. T

The FIRST PRIZE of £5 will be
awarded to the reader who submits L
solution which is exactly the same as, or
liearest to, the solution now in the posses-
sion of the Editor. In the event of ties
the prize will be divided. The other prizes
will be awarded in order of merit. Tho
Editor reserves the ruiht to edd together
and divide the value o all, or any, of the
prizes, but the full amount will
awarded. Tt is a distinet condition of
entry that the decision of the Editor musi
be accepted as final, Eniployees of the

proprietors of this jownal are not eligible
to compete. d .

The competition is run in conjunction
with “Boys' Friend,” “Magnet,” and
“ Popular,” and readers of those’ jonrnaly

N©O.

BEARY,

- Adrertizemen lgetway Hi rast, Lon
B e e A A T Sl
LS. . Bews .  AED! - Anstralla Ve ;. Messrs. t BEVTE
L B Desentuer otk Sbs, T Australla a0d oW Zeul % Qoteh, Led.,

- are invited to compete.

I enter “BURNLEY “. Competition,
and agres to accept the Editor's decision
a3 final and binding, . 3

SR T . .
AQINOBE. ... .oerailiaiit e insesiie e erens .
a. . I T

g i ] i ; mated Bress (1032, Ld., Too Flogtmop Howse, Farein  Street; London, B.0.4. .
l’r.l!gid s W gﬂ’i?“mf"mh%m&laﬁ's’tm Amﬂg::u%.r‘u:en \ im for g:nminqn‘g b Oﬁlﬂiu Wntm‘%nﬂt._ Eubscriptign
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an entry form,

Boys Be Bmlders ‘with

MECCANO

Engineering for Boys

The reason why you can build such wonderful models
as thls Crane with Meccano is that every part is a real

eermg piece—each perfectly &es:gned and accur-
y made. You never come to the end of Meccano

-All the models, Crane, B

ridges, Towers, Wagons,

etc., work just like the real thing.

Instructions goes with ea
perfectly clear.

the most intricate nrodel

Meccano Radio Crystal Receiving Set

boy can const

instructions will Ee sent on receipt

FREE TO
A Splendui New M

fustrated book tellin,
things which come

36 after your nam
Write to-day.

Complete Outfits.
from

5/- to 370/-

to buil

- splendid Re-

FULL INSTRUCTIONS, A big illustrated Book of
Outht, making everything
No study is necessar ({

even

Suitable for receiving telephonic vr telegraphic messages on a
| wave length of annroxlmataly 450 metres.
Meccano _ triumph.

his is lhelalg_esli
ruct it,
w3 P
BOYS o
ECCANO Book.

This is a new and splendidly il-

} of all the good
rom Meccano-

and, where the best boys’ tnu are
manufactured. No boy should he
without this wonderf\:

How To Get a Free Copy
Juat show this advertisement to thyee
chums and send us their names and
sddresses with your own: Put No

I book.

e for reference.

ild this

volving Crane

with Meccano, -

Any boy can .

Grnn& £250 Prize
Competiti

;;m; Competition
brings golder oppor-
tunities to brainy in-
veniive boys, Write
ug for full particulars,
or ask your dealer for

"MECCANO LIMITED: Binns Rd:: Liverpool -

.

COHBIHEB CINEMA s MAGIC LANTERN

" . Bile, post 0& This model will give a elear

pictare, and ls supphed wlt.h films, slides, and all

accessories Price 5/-, post 0d,

Other models’ :I.O,'G 15}'-. and Z2A/= each,

MODEL TYPEWRITERS

B Speedy and Accurate - . - "Z/&, post 9d.
MINIATURE ELECTRIC LIGHTING SETS

- Complete with ‘lamp; bracket, battery, cable

switch -- - = - Boxed, 3/&, post 6d.

‘lllnsbrnsr;e.d aﬁ‘{aﬁ";nﬁ ?’nfé&*ﬁm‘.ﬂ' uﬁ&i’ﬁf n{oleh, NZldel!ie;, ete.

Cash R a

3d. Our
me'l'l' BROS., & '!‘hnduld: Road, .Halbvrn London, W,C.

A MONTH====:
\, TERMS

P9=8 for these famous - x[ne of AL eo;. Donbla WORE

%3~ Dri-ped Boled Winter Boots, Send 4/- now and
promise 4/- mounthly. Ea.th!aetlon or deposit re-
funded. Ladies’ Bi™q and Shoes 30/- pame
terms. Send elze wil™--deposit m—hx.
Catzlogue Free,

MASTERS, L‘Tn.m
24, Hope stores, RY!.

YQ VRS for

is handsome fullsized Gent's I}fi'l:
alsend1 ). more, the balance may
tnd by 6 monthly mstalments of

: 3 Guaranteed 5 years. Chain

\- &emf FEree with every watch, Cash

L WNS:/] retumned in Full f disanshed. Send 1)

CHAIN S w 10 Simpson’s Ltd. (Dept. 2 )-
§REE. ; an R, Brighton, Sussex

GHEA'I‘ MUSIGAL DISGOVERY.

A BRITISH INVENTION:
§ A Pockaes Instrument that plays
inall keysas perfectly asaviolin .
without the laborious study of
stales.  The only Britisk-made

ton the mar!

Post, free, with fﬂlI'lnsﬁrnesions.
Range 3} Octaves, 1/9. Be"er quality &/9, from
TIIE CHELLAPHONE €O. (Dept. 33), HUDDERSFIELD

FREE FUN! §iiEri ol SRl 10 coufan:

ing
Tricks, 12 Jollx Joke Tﬂcn, 6 Catchy Coin Tricks, 5§ cunmng:Clrd ‘Tricks,

5 Mystifying Magio Tricks, 250 Bidd] 13 Games, 10 £y Beadings,
2 Funny Beotaitons, 21 lf.o 7Y Ton 52- Wu 'gemh, Basy
Ventriloquism Secret, OOI Etllgﬂldulll ousands dg.
lighted! Great Pun1—Q. S hduREs, 16, Wood St mmeou. Birmingham

STOP STAMMERING I Suig yonsne oo L e 5

HUGHES, 7, GOmAE“OI ROW, LOB’DOH. W C. T.

u.s acudfor our INustrated List of
Dno ing Goods, which will be sent
.-FRANK CLARKE, Crown

Works, 6, Wlutlall Street, B:rnungham.

CINEMA AND FILM BARGAINS'
Qur No, 2 Cinema Outﬂo, complete with 50ft. Film, price 10/-.
ost 1/8, Cowhoy and Drama Films, sample 50 ft. 11- 100t, 1/9,
Ezlm ‘Rewinders, )é;ols, etc. all at S BARGAIN PRICES.
Stamp for lists—A. MAXWELL, George Btreet, HAs'rqus

8 T lack Bali-Confh
“Elwous SIIY.] :Efu:hj? stt:rt; R’nfgé'a,“é‘r?vi ont %g
n_to
BLUSHING 1ol oy, el Hioms, i, Sy
ticulars. of simple permanent home ‘care in 7 days. U.J.D.,
12, All Baints Hoad. St. Anne's-on-Sea. -

IRELESS SETS.—The Blmpmc BeI,s1 and Chuanut Seta and
W Parts for the Begi lustrated Catalogue Free.—
Desk B, DEAN TRADING co., 94, Drayton Avenue, Weﬂ Ballng W 13,

FOR ALL —Vcnr,rtloquln’n Votee Insirument, Invisible,.
"FUN fomishen, Mystiies, Troitate Birds, Bega,
ete. 6d. each; 4 for 1/- Wanr.. Tyeatise ineld.).—1deal Co., Olevedon, Som.

CUT THIS OUT

“ The Gem.* PEN GOUPON. . Yalue 2d.

7 ot these cnuﬁgzn w:ﬂx only . 2({9. ditect to the Flaet Pen Co
119, Fleet Street, .C.4. You will recelve by return aspmmil
B:;amh lladg,i:a th?olgim?!bsii Fioebn]?uum.ainmlgw "-‘il.“wswa"a {h

ium, or B
Albewed' far eaunh oat o6upen up o ¢ s Cponkes Ol 4.3 dmmnuoi'.
guaranteed or cash returned. Eyum mﬂ-Ymn' own name in gil§
jetters on E-‘ﬂ!&l‘ pen m 1/- extra.

l.enr soll-Flllmg Moﬁnl. with samy Cap, 2/ extra.

Toe GeM Lienarr.—No, 775.
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A most valuable and
building ther -as there is.in playing ,,‘vm, them,
tie Perfect Mechanism

2,

=)
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HORNBY CLOC
No. I Goods Set -
No. 1 Passenger Set -

: No.2 Goods Set - .’

:FREE TO BOYS.. Zu
$|This is a new and splendidly :
L+ lustrated - book telling of :
; allthegoad things whichcoms 3

Loco, is well designed
enamelled and highly

ZULU PRICES.
Passenger Set - 25/

-t from Meccanoland. No'boy i Goods Set- - 13!’2 ‘-
Tl :'should” be without, a copy. :. Locos. e - 10

T : . ow. 't Coaches” - .. 5i

H How to get & free €OPY.: Tenders - : - 2/6

Just send along the ‘names i Wagons - . 3/

iand addresses of ‘three of }
i-your chums, together with :
fyour  own  Address your :
% letter to Dept. W. - :

Seretanandeas

- MECCAND

of the finest’
Note'the

oas

PRy T YT PP T TP TTORe it

HORNBY=TRAINS

- THE. TRAIN WITH THE 'GUARANTEE ) R | |
“remarkable feature of the Hornby Train is that it can be taken to pieces and rebuilf just ftke a- Meceano

‘model. All the parts ars standardised, and thefe is as much fiin taking. Loco., Tender, Wi :

Any lost or ‘damagéd parts

Beautiful Finish "

The Zulu Clockwork Train isa new and cheaper type of mechanical train, the chief characteristies
of which are finc and durable mechanism and immense 3
and efficient, and will
finished; fitted with brake ‘and governor; non-reversing,

Meceano rails, points and crossingi
materials and hold togethier rigidly and strongly,
great superiority both in quality and appearance of th “1s
Continental-made rails. . Note also the extra sleepers, iving added strength” and steadiness to the
Write for our New Illustrated Rails, Points and B

MECCANO LIMITED

£y

r, Wagon and Coaclies to, pieces and re<’
maj be-replaced with new ones,
Standardised Parts .
NV i PECTICIRE P TTPRTITPPITPIoTS |
GUARANTEE . :
+ Hornby and- Zulu -Trains .are - tested :
+and their efficiency is anteed. A :
: form of guarantes Is gum]shed with 2
: each loto., and we undertake to re--:

- 6 <t pair or replace, at our option, any 2

25/5 £ [ovo. that Tails to. rin satitectony :
- 35/-° : from any cause other than misuse, :
- - 45/. : within 60 days of purchase, . &
g 70" i b raiiiarakeranas — 1

he

strength of construction in all parts,
give long and excellent service, - Richly

RAILS, POINTS AND CROSSINGS. Wiz

:are built for hard wear dnd for smooth runiing, They are made
for 1eal ‘workmanship is put into them,
the. Meccano “rails_as compared with

Crossings Leaflet.

LIVERPOOL i

.
H

BINNS  ROAD

wmrm— .

&
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The CAM_IV":,,for"‘__t'l'_a_é_WlNTER MONTHS -

-£250 PRIZE
- COMPETITION

With every ggr;xe there is wonderful opportunity for
ou to: earn big prizes in a simple competition
" for which prizes are being awarded as follows .
First Prize £100; Second Prize £25 ; Third
Prize £10, and 100 Valuable Consolation Gifts

- SOMEONE MUST WIN THESE
PRIZES—WHY NOT YOU3

HOW TO ENTER—READ THIS CAREFULLY
Go to the nearest Toy or. Sports-Shop and buy

* " Success.” = With each game .you wifr find full |

* instructions. ~ If yoir hdve an difficulty in obtaining,

<. Writ€ to ‘ Success,”. 54, Great %astem{ Street, London,
E.C.2; enclosing postal order for the size you require,

Cranan

FROMFACTORY-HANDTO
MANAGING-DIREGTOR

BOYS here s an exciting game

DA “»J. which you can all play
Aol .= and which every member
of the Fmily will énjoy—just what you

ave been:looking for. ™ Siiple to under.

Mtscanssaensasants

stand, it' is, a "Succegsion of thrills and
. adventures-foni‘the figst move to the last,

THE Gex Liprary.—No, 775,



