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Tuck Hampers and Money Prizes Awarded for Interesting Paragraphs.
(If You Do Not Win a Prize This Week—You May Next.)

All Efforts in this Compe:ition should be Addressed to: The GEM, " My Reader's Own Corner,” Gough House, Gough Square,

THIS WINS OUR TUCK HAMPER :—
A COMPLETE QUTFIT.

Al eud somewhat ragged
schooll:ov 1old his mother one day
that he had been playing footlull
for Lis -« hool, and that his
teacher hind told him he was such
a geod player, and if he stuck to
it lie might some day be an Inter-
nation The lady was quite
jrnorunt as regards football, and
was not at all impreszed by this
satemeni.  “Oh!”"  she  said.
“And what does an International
means" *Why,” the proud lad
teplisd. it means that I should
pluy for my country and get a
cap.” A cap! Pshaw!” quoth
the irate maother. " Yon go back
p tell vour teacher that if it
n't worth o whole football outfit
you are not going to play any
more - —A Tack Huniper filled
with  deliwions Tockk has  been
awanded to W, Freeman, 1,
i Road, St.  (‘ross,

SOUND ADVICE!
: ‘wnely  Ameviean,  duving  his
Clinistias stay ‘n England, went into a
tenshiop The waitress, after a short
inferval appreached him. ‘I want two
boiledd ewgs and a kind word, please,”
1 the  customer. The  waitress
prearcd for a time, then returning,
placed the eggs before the customer and
went away in silence,  ““Saw,” said the

Y

Ameriean,  “what  about the kind
word? The waitress turned round.
“Don't rat the eggs!"” she =aid, and
passedd on.—Half-a-erown  has  been
awarded  te 1. Whittingham, 1936,
Esplanade Avenue, Montreal, Queber,
Canada.

SHORTSIGHTED VERY !
A tatner  shortsighted  man was
completed all the tests but ene, and in
endearouring 1o enlist in the Army, He

the ¢ye st he failed miserably.
“What'v thi+?"” asked the instructor,
impatieraly. holding up at the samao
time & Imrge oreular tray,  * Er—er—

hali-a-crown  or  two-shilling  piece,”
answeicdd the man—Half-a-crown  has
beern  awarded to W, \illiams, 34,
Marker Sueeer, Hanley, Staffs.
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HAIR RAISING !

*My sister won't be able to see yon
to-night, Mr. Jones,” said little Betsy
Brown. “'She's had a  rerrible
accident.” *Is that so*” inquired Jones,
very much upset.  ** What’s happened 7
“All her hair has been burnt up:”
“(tood heavens.” said Jomes. “Was
~he badly hurt?’ **XNo, not a bit,”
answered the little girl, “she wasn't
there ! —1lalf-a-crown has been awarded
to E. Corris, 43, Lily Road, Litherland,
Liverpool,

OUT 07 THE COMMON !

A golf- tournament was in progress,

and most of the villagers had turned up

to witness the game. All went well
until General Hotstuff took his turn
on the tee. The general looked

deterinined, and prepared for a mighty
stroke. MHe braced himself and let
fly. Something hit the club-house roof,
buil it wasn’t the ball. It was a huge
tuft of the common. “Extraordinary!”
grunted the generai. “Yes, it was a
bit out of the common!” replied his
savcastic rival.—Half-a-erown has been
awarded to J. 8. Greene, 102, Beliiont
Road, Anfield, Liverpooi,

ARTFUL S8ANDY !

It was the third time Sandy had been
late at school that week, and his
teacher inquired the reason, “Weel,
sir,” said Sandy, “the road was so
slippery, that every time I took one
step forward, I slipped two steps back.”
“Well,” said the teacher, “and how
did you manage to reach here at all#**
The wily Sandy was not at a loss, but
immediately replied: “I pretended to
go the other way, sir!”—Half-a-crown
has been awarded to J. W. Harradine,
29, Pages Walk, London, S.E.1.

ATTEMPTED FRAUD!

In the market-place a ““cheap-jack”
was trying hard t{o dispose of his
bargains, but the townspeople were slow
to purchase. “Look ‘ere,” he shouted
despairingly, “’ere’s a  bargain—
twenty-five posteards for a penny.,” A

SN

TUCK HAMPER COUPON
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Mo attempt will be considered un-
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s that?

voung fellow in the frout vow eyed the
tempting bait, and began feeling in his
pocket for the necessary coin, when his
old mother put a restraining hand on his
shoulder.  *“Don’t you. Jim,” she
whisnered, “it's a frand. I've seen
‘oru, and there ain’t no stamp on them!”
—Half-a-crown has heen awarded to
W. (. Furze. 24, Dezbrywple Road,
Ashley Road, Bristol

LADIES FIRST!

Litile Tommy and his sister were just
going to hed without a light. Reaching
the foot of the stairs, Tommy looked
into the darkness, then, fceling a little
nervous, turned round to his mother and
said: “Ma, is it polite for a gentleman
to go before a lady?” *No, my son,”
veplied the mother. “The lady ehould
always take the lead.”* **I thought so,”
said Tommy delightedly. “Go ahea,
Susie!” — Half-a-crown has  been
awarded to J. Proctor, 29, Wood Street.
Pansonby, Auckland, New Zealand,

RETORT COURTEOUS!

A navvy entered a railway carriage
and took his seat opposite a very affected
and overdressed dandy who was nursing
a strange-looking dog. The navvy was
very interested, and asked: “ Ixcusc
me, guv'nor, but what sort of a dorg
"oewWell, if you must know,”
replied the dandy, annoyed at being
spoken to by the navvy, "it’s a cross
between a mnavvy and a monkey!”
“Oh,” replied the navvy quick as light-
ning, “related o both of us, then!”—
Half-a-crown has en awarded to
Ernest (. Higgs, Globe Works, Clapton,

AND HE MEANT IT!

“My boy, you have saved my life!”
exclaimed the gentleman, as he tried to
wiing the water out of his clothes.
“Let me reward you.” He_ thrust his
hands into his trousers-pocket and
brought out a threepenny-bit. “ There,
my. boy, this is for you, but don’t spend
it foolishly.” *'No, sir, I can't take it,"”
replied the lad, as he "pushed the
generous hand aside. *T1 didn’t earn
it **Why, you saved my life. boy,”
said the man. **Yes, T know,” an-.
swered the lad, "but it ain't worth
threepence ! —Half-a-crown  has  been
awarded to Miss M. 1Tnghes, Northgate,
Hessle, near 1ull,




Tom Merry & Co. Spend a Novel Holiday this Christmas ! 3
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Chums cf St. Jim's Hold the Fort

Against All Comers.

By MARTIN

A Surprise for the School !

- OM MERRY !”
I * Sacked !
“Rot !™
“Uttah wot!” declared Arthur Augustus D'Arey,

A bombshell dropping into the middle of the old quad-
rangle at St. Jim’s could 1ot have caused a greater sensation.

The fellows simply could not believe it.

Tom Merry, the captain of the Sheli, the best of fellows,
K:ndest friend and noblest foe, expelled from the school !

It was incredible !

The school buzzed with the news. In both Houses—School
Eouse and New House—it was the single amazing topic.

Tom Merry—sacked !

So _incredible was the tale, that when Baggy Trimble of
=»» Fourth rushed into Study No. 6 with the exciting news,
Biake & Co. promptly collaved Baggy, and bumped inm out,
2: a reward for spinninyg so incredible a yarn.

Then Study No. 6 went out to look for news—and found
2at it was {rue.

There were grave faces in the Hchool Iouse—grave and

szartled faces. Fellows who had been thinking chiefly of the
Caristmas holidays, forgot now that break-up was at hand.
Tom Merry and the disaster that had befallen him, filied all
==ir thoughts.
__That it was true there was soon proof, for Talbot of the
Skell marched up to Mr. Railton in the passage, and de-
=z2nded the facts. Mr. Railton, Housemaster of the School
House, was looking grave and troubled. A score of fellows
zathered round breathlessly as Talbot of the Shell bearded the
=on, a8 it were.

“They're saying that Tom Merry is expelled, sir,” said
Talbot quietly and respectfully, but with a glint in his eyes,
~It can’t be true.”

“I am sorry to say that it is perfectly true, Talbot:”
arswered the Housemaster.

“Tom DMerry—expelled !”

* Yeu."”

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Auvgustus I)'Arcy.
t=ue—unless Wailton has gone off his wockah."

“What has he done, sir?"” asked Talbot, still quietiy.

The juniors hung on the Housemasler's reply. They wanted
to know, with breathless keenness.

Not that it was any use for even so respected a gentleman
23 Mr. Railton, to tell them that Tom Merry had done any-
thing rotten. They knew Tom too well to believe that, if the
Head himself told them. 'The faith of the St. Jim's fellows
m the junior captain was likely to come as a surprise to the
Eeadmaster who had condemned him.

“The whole school must know,” said Mr Railton, after a
beiel panse. ““Merry, I am sorry to say, has Lrought the
deepest disgrace upon himself and upon his school.”

“Impossible, sir!” said Talbot.

“Rubbish I said Blake.

Mr. Railton glanced at Jack Blake,

“What did you say, Blake?”

Blake had not exactly intended his Housemaster to hear his
comiment, But the sturdy Yorkshire junior stood to hiz guns.
T said it was rubbish, sir,” he answered, “Nobody at St.
Ji:n'sl tyill. ever believe that Tom Merry has disgraced the
schogl.”

“Then it is

“No fear!” said Levison of the Fourth.
“Wathah not!”

“Kindly be silent,” said Mr, Railton, with a frown. “I |

CLIFFORD.

will explain the matter. The Head would be greaily grieved
if ‘it should be supposed that Merry has not received the
stri;te’s,t justice. There was a robbery in the New House last
night.

“ Nothing to do with Tom Merry, sir, surely 2"
with a stare.

“Tom Merry was the thief.”

“ Impossible A .

“Wats !” yelled Arthur Augusius D'Arcy, in great excite
ment and indignation.

“D'Arcy !
i But the swell of 8t. Jim's did not heed his Housemaster's
rown.

said Taibot,

*1 wepeat, wats!" he shouted. “You are makin' a vewy
sewious mistake, Mr. Wailton. I am surpwised at you!”

‘*Silence !"” thundered the Housemaster.

There was & deep murmur from the crowd of juniars.
More and more fellows were gathering in the wide corridor
as the news spread that Mr. Railton was explaining about
Tom Merry.

There was disbelicf in every face.

Evidence that would satisfy the headmaster, that might
have satisfied a judge and jury, was not likely to have any
effect on fellows who knew Tom Merry well, who lived with
him daily and knew "his ways, and knew that he was in-
capable of a rascally action. Even fellows like Racke and
Crooke looked increduleus; even Baggy Trimble did not be-
lieve a word of it.

“Mr. Ratcliff’s study in the New House was forcibly
entered,” said Mr. Railton. ‘His desk was broken open and
money taken, Merry has confessed that he was there at the
time—"

“What "

*‘Bai Jove!"

“We knew that Tom was out of ITouse bounds last might.
sir,”” said Kangarco of the Shell. *“But we know he never
robbed Mr. Ratcliff.”

“Yaus, wathah!”

“The case is proved,” said Mr. Railton sternly.
hag admitted more than enough to condemn him.”

“Wats !”

“D’Arcy, if you dare—""

“It’s no good tellin’ us that Tom Mewwy has confessed (o
wobbewy, sir, because we know he couldn’t have done it.”
**Has he confessed, sir?” asked Talbot.

“He has not confessed to the theft. He has told an in-
credible story that he entered Mr, Ratcliff's study by a
\\}']indm}' already forced open, and that he found a burglar
there.’

“That’s true, sir.”

“What! What do- you know anboul the matter, Talbel?"
exclaimed Mr. Railton, startled.

Talbot smiled slightly,

*Only what you have just told me, sir!
because you say Tom Merry said so.”

‘‘Hear, hear!”

“Yaas, wathah!"”

Mr. Railton made an impatient gesture.

“1 have explained the matter in order that there mar ba
no misoconception,” he said. “The Head desires all the
school to know that justice has been done. Ton' Merry will
leave St. Jim's. If any of you boys have any influence with
him, I beg you to exert it in inducing him to return the
money he ias taken before he is turned out of the schiocl. In
any case, he goes,”

“Merry

-1

I say that iz lrue,

Toe GEM LIBRARY.—No. Ti7.
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4 - Tom Merry’s Chums Back Him Up Through Thick and Thin!

Mr. Railton walked on.

**Shame |” roared Bluke,

The Housemaster spun round.

“Blake! You—"

“T said shame, and I mean shame!™ shouted Blake. too
enraged to care what he said; or to whom he said it. “Tom
Merry never touched old Ratty’s filthy money—more likely
old Ratty stole it than Tom Merry !"

“Blake !”

“It's a rotten shame—a rotten shar
“ And—and I don’t care if you do lick m

It was fortunate that Jack Blake did not care if Mr.
Railton licked him; for the Housemaster grasped him by the
collar, marched him into his study, and licked him there
and then. As a matter of fact, Blake looked as if he did
care, when he emerged from the study, rubbing his hands.

But he was quite unsubdued.

“It's a shame!"” he said to the excited mob of juniors.
“Tom Merry's as innocent as a baby.”

** Yaas, wathah!”

“Tom Merry steal I said Dighy, with ineffable coutempt.
“T don't believe he could if he tried!”

“ Utter rot ! said Herries.

*“It’s about time this school got a new headmasier!” said
Cardew of the Fourth. “Dr. Holmes is losin’ his grip!”

*Must be off his rocker!” suid (live.

*Wight off, bai Jove!”

*It’s a shame!”

Arthur Augustus D'Arey, with his eyegzlass gleaming in his
r.oble eye, marched up to Mr. Railton’s door and knocked.

“Come in "

Arthur Augustus threw the door open
study. The crowd of juniors watched

”

velled Bluke.

and strode into the

him_ breathlessly, wondering what this 4036043438 SE363035495363838 would be good enough for a judge, L
in gl perbend. ¥y g h‘v jg?n"‘;!‘ B R R S LT aa‘ beliﬁ\'e; blét li;he Head knO\:thl?, ?lnd’hi
“What is it, D'Arcy?” snapped the te ought to believe in me, at’s how
1lousemaster. i; EASES g. look at it.” }

H Youh have caned ‘?Iake;] for sayin® it 2 ]F IT pL _3.‘2 u“That’s ‘}"?\wd‘}l‘e ]_‘]P"kk t}?tt’ﬂi“ “‘g

viaz a shame!” gasped Arthur Augustus. Manners. An thin at’s how a
“I have!™ aoep 4 3 OTHERS, ﬁ the Lower School will look at it.” -
I‘-‘,'}‘hen you had bettah cane me, too, ? g " ;fI fancy rll,mst_do% the fellows will

sie ! elieve in me,” said Tom.

I“Whatf" ;é. IT WILL pLEASE =‘.': “All, or ’neurly all,” said Monty
“Because I say it's a shame, as well 3 :? TLowther. , “Butv-but“you're to leave,
as Blake !” said Arlhur Augustus.  “In YOU 1 s Tom; that's fixed now.

lm:ti fir, I say it isha wotten sbhgmola! E‘% ' g "l.:'?;nll;zlsleqdh:s hf;:ad proudly. Y

£ng wepeat, sir, that it is a beastly . aid a finger on money tha

wotten shame!"” b 1 — i % didn't belong to me I'd leave fast
Mr. Railton gripped his cane. 3 *= cnough,” he said. *“I'd be glad to hide
*Hold out }Eufli:nd, D'Arcy !I” £ Get a % my head in any corner where any fellow
“Certainly, sir! If you are goin' to 3¢ %% that had known me couldn’t ever seec me

Lie unjust to Toin Mewwy and to Blake, ,-f{ . % again. But I'm not going to leave St

[r"faI); be un(iuut to me nlag!" . ;{a:v 1 Hollday Annual tH ﬁg Jh{z&s‘sl” o
" Brave, Gussy!” came fn a roar from e “Tom !

g 3 T " “I've thought it out,” said Tom,
1§\€izis,ugsaiah! “E To-Day! & quietly and calmly. “It’s not only my-
“ Now vou may go, D’Arcy 1” said the 3 N P % self I've got to think of. There’s my old

School House master, laying down the Price Six Shilllﬂgﬁ. %% governess and guardian, Miss Fawcett.

cane. 3 3% Think of the effect of this on her if I go

r_.l\rt'h'ur Att:gustl.lta rulobedh his hands. 69363633 EESHIEEIHEE home itnh clie,t raa:rf”' I'd face anything
iis aristocratic palms were burning. sooner than thal
“Vewy well, sir. I will go. gub I wepeat that it is a !:In paused a }noln,ent. : 4
shame——" I'm not going!” he repeated. “If T were guilty, that
“Gol” would be a different matter. I'd be glad to sneak away

“An uttahly wolten beastly shuame—— Yawooooooh !”

Arthur Augustus’ eloquence was suddenly cut short as
the angry Housemaster grasped him by the collar. D'Arcy
fiew out of the study like a stone from a catapult. And Mr.
Railton's door slammed-behind him, hiding a very troubled
Housemaster from the sight of half a hundred excited and

indignant schoolboys.
T
Manners and Lowther looked, as they felt,
ntterly wretched. Tom Merry, though it was he
vpon whom the disaster bad fallen, looked less utterly dis-
miuyed and despondent than his chums,

The 'Ferrible Threa were in their study—No. 10 in the
Shell, They knew that the School House was in a ferment,
1;ut they hardly heeded it. For the first time in their history
the Terrible Three of 8t, Jim’s were feeling “down and out.”

Tom Merry could hardly realise it yet.

Ile was sacked, expelled from the old school, in a decp
iznominy from which his stained name could never recover.
‘the Head's stern words still rang in his ears, yet he could
svarcely believe that this thing really had come to pass. )

He sat silent in the study, his hands in his_pockets, his I
Landsome face pale, thoughtful, and growing grim,

Manners sat on the corner of the table, restlessly swinging l

Tue Gem Lasrany.—-No. T77.

CHAPTER 2.
Tom Merry’s Resolve [
oM!”
“Tom, old fellow!”

his legs. Monty Lowthor moved about the study, unable te
keep still, like a wild animal in a cage.

Tom Merry had been silent for a long time, trying to think
out this catasirophe, and to decide what he must do—what he
could do. And the more he thought, the more grim and
determined grew the expression on his face. The terrible
disaster had overcome him at first; he had felt completely
knocked cut. But Tom was not the kind of fellow to bow
his head meckly to misfortune.

IIe looked up at last. Manners met his glance hopelessis.
Lowiher came ic a standstill, and looked at him miserabl

“What’s going to he done?’ muttered Lowther. “It's &
shame! IUs rotten! You can’t leave St. Jim's like this
Tom! If you do, I'll jolly well leave, too ™

Manners nodded.

“8ink or swim together!” he said. ‘“Wherever we go,
Tom, we're all going together! Sink or swim'”

“The Head mustie polty!” said Lowther. “Yhat's the
miatter with him? To think that you—you, Tom—"
- Lowther’s voice broke,

“Let’s be fair to the Head,” said Tom Moerry quietly.
“The evidence is all against me. Ratty's study was broken
into, his desk robbed, and I was there; and I suppose that
any fellow caught in such a fix, who was a thicf, would havre
spun a_yarn ahout seeing a burglar there. So they think I
was spinning a yarn about the man I saw, But they oughs
to know me better—the evidence is good enough-to convict
in a court of law, I believe—but they've no right to believe
that a fellow who has always been decent has turned thief
If it were a fellow like Trimble or Mellish or Chowle, it would
be a question of evidence, because their word can't be taken,
and that's well known. But nobody's ever said before that

my word can’t be taken, The evidence

quietly then, and the less talk there was the better it would
be. But I am innocent, and I don’t care if the whole
affair becomes public! 1 don't care if it rings from ome
end of the kingdom to the other! I'm going to put up a
fight 1"

His chums stared at him,

“But, Tom .

“If I'm pitched out b'y force, T shall hang on somehow
alterwards!” said Tom. “But I sha’n’t be pitched out easily!
There was a barring-out in this school once !”

‘““A—a harring-out! But——"

Tom smiled faintly,

“I'm net going to drag my friends into this,” he said. “I'm
going to stand up for myself on my own. I'm going to stay
at 8t. Jim's, as I've a perfect vight to do. I haven't thought
it all out yet, but I'm going to fix it up somehow—perhaps
in the rlock-tower, somewhere they can’t get at me easdy,
and I'm holding on!"”

Lowther whistled softly.

“Good egg. old man! Wo're standing by youl”

“What-ho!” said Manners,

Tom Merry shook his head.

“I'm not dragging you into it, old chaps,” he said.

“You can’t help yourself,” said Lowther coolly. “We're
slunding by you, whether you like it or not!”

“Don't be an ass, Tom ! s2id Manners, “IUs sink or swim
togelher for us three! If you go, we go! Our people might




Next Week’s Grana Story, ** Backing Up Tom Merry ! Wiil Surprise You! 5

him.

Kiidare grasped Tom Merry by the shoulders with both hands and swung him to the doorway. As he did so Manners
and Lowther, aa if moved by the same spring, leaped at the captain of the school and dragged him back. There was
a terrific crash as the Sixth Former went to the carpet, with the three Shell fellows scrambling and sprawling over

(See page 8.)

raise objections to our leaving with you. So if you go,
we'll all be kicked out together!”

“That’s it!” said Lowther. “We hang on tiil the Head
rom(is {o his senses, or they can sack the whole giddy
family !

Tom Merry’s shadowed face brightened. In this extremily,
with his fortunes at their lowest ebb, he could count at least
vpon the loyalty of his two best chums,

“ But——" he said slowly.

“Blow your buts!” said Lowther. “Now we've decided
what we're going to do, let's make Lhe plans. It won't
Le easy.”

I believe lots of the fellows will join up,” said Manners.
We'll make a real barring-out of it

“Hold on, old fellow,” said Tom, “We're just on break-up
for Christmas. Your people will be expecting you home——"

“That’s all right "

“You can’t spend Christmas here, in a giddy row,” said
Tom. “I'm not going! Tf I go home for Christmas, I can't
come back for the new term. That's surrender, I'm sticking
on, But you—— "

“We're sticking, too, like glue!" said Lowther. *Blow
the holidays! Think we could do the holiday bizney with
rou kicked out of the school! We'll have our Christiuas
bese 17

(1 o - "

“Rats! Hallo, here comies somebody 1™
_Theve was a Ipolstep in the Shell passaze. a kanock al the
dcor, and ir opened lo reveal Kildare of the Sixth, The
captain of 8t. Jim’s looked into the study. his face very
grave,

“You're here, Merry I

“Here T am, Kildare,” zaid Tou..

“The Head has sent me to zpeak 1o you,” said Kildave.

“It's about the money that was taken from Mr. Rateliff's
study last night.”

“1 know nothing of that.”

Kildare looked at him curiously.

“1 won't pass any opinion on that,” hiec said. “The Head's
decided, and the Head's word is law here. e has ovdered
you to return the money before you leave the school. Ave
you doing so ?”

“I cannot return money I have not taken,*”

“¥Yes or no?” said Kildare sharply.

“1 cannot answer either * Yes’ or “ No," ™ answered Tom
steadily. T simply cannot retnirn money I have not touched,
That's all !”

" That means ¢ No,” I suppose *"* said Kildare.
your things will be searched for it.”

“You ean search where you like. You will nol find any of
Ratty’s hoard among my things.'

“Have you packed your box ?"

‘No."

“Yery well,

1

“You had better do so. You are. of course, excused from
teszoms this afternoon,” said Kildare, *'T am (o take vou to
the station at five o'clock for the train.”

“1 am not going.”

Kildare stared.

“What?" he exclaimed

“1'm not going.”

“Don’t be a young ass!™ said Kildave fispationtly. * Vou
had better go and pack your box."

“1 shall do nothing of the kind !

Kildare breathed hard.

“Do you know that you arve talkinz to a prefsct?” he
aszked,

“What's that?”

Tre G Lisrarv.-—-No, 777.



6  For un Attractive and Inexpensive Present ‘‘ The Holiday Annual ” Is Just It!

"Fom Merry smiled bitterly.

“¥ou can't expect an expelled thief to care much about
prefects,” he answered. “I'm staling facts, 'Tell the Head,
from me, that I am innocent, and that, Leing innovcent, I
refusc to leave the school.”

“Yes; I'm-likely to give the Head that message,” said
Kildare, with a shrug of the shoulders. *“This sort of check
won't do you any good, Tom Merry.™

“It's not cheek, Kildare. I've made up my mind.”

“We shall see,” said the caplain of St. Jim's grimly,
“Come with me now, Meirry, I have orders to see that you
pack your box and thexn to Jock you in the punishment-room
till you leave.”

“Why ¥ asked Tom,

“8o that you ca=mir get at the money you have hidden
somewhere,” and.ored Kildare. *‘Come!”

Tom Merry laughed.

“ Hearch for the incney, if you like,” he said. “T shall not
pack my box. T shall not be locked in the punishmenti-room.
I don't want {rouble with you, Kildare—1've always liked
you. But if you lay a finger on me I shall resist.”

“I don't think that will help you much,” said Kildare
grimly. “XNow, are you coming ?”

' ND-”

“Then I must toake you!”

Kildare strode towards the captain_of the Shell. 'Fom
Merry clenched his bands hard, and his eyes gleamed. He
was no match for the stalwart Sixth-Former; bLut he was
guite capable of giving even Kildare of the Sixth a tussle.

‘' ITands off !’ he said, between his teeth,

Kildare smiled grimly, and dropped his hand on Towmn
Merry’s shoulder with a grip that was like irou,

“Come along,” he said.

The next instant Tom struck at his wrist, and Kildare’s
grasp relaxed. He uttered a cry of pain.

“Merry! You young ruffian——"

“I told you to keep your hands off.”

Kildare did not answar that. He grasped Tom Merry by
the shoulders with both hands, and swung him to the door-
way.

As if moved by the same spring, Manners and Lowther
leaped at the captain of the school.

They grasped Kildare savagely, and dragged at him, and
there was a terrific crash, as the Sixth-Former went to the
carpclt with the three Shell fellows scrambling and sprawling
over him,

CHAPTER 3.
Rank Rebeljion !

RASH!
% Oh !1,
( : There was a shout from the passage. A score of

fellows had seen Kildare of the Sixth on his way to
Study No. 10 in the Shell, and had followed on to see what
would happen.

The passage oulside study No. 10 was crowded now.
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy's eyeglass gleamed in at the door.

“That's wight!” shouted Arthur Augustus, “Wag him!
We're backin’ you up, Tom Mewwy,”

“Pile in!” roared Blake.

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Back up Tom Merry ! shouted Talbot,

There was a rush into the study.

Kildare, struggling in the grasp of the Terrible Three,
gained his feet, still struggling with the three angry juniors,
Before he could shake them off, however, the rush from the
passage faivly overwhelmed him,

The captain of 8t. Jim’s went down again with a crash, and
a dozen fellows swarmed over him,

Kildare gasped and wriggled under ihe excited moel of
juniors. Law and order in the School House at St. Jim's
saemed 1o have come to a sudden end.  The head prefect of
tho House was sprawling under vehellions juniors, and the
study rang with rebellious shaouts,

*Wag him, deah boys !™ voaved Avthur Augnatss,
with the pwefects!”

“2it on him !

“1lurrah !

Tom Mervy gasped for breath, Ilis face was very beiglo
now. 'T'hat demonstration on the part of the School House
crowd showed that he had plenty of friends left. e dil not
need to ask the fellows whether they helieved in his innocence.

Kildare struggled breathlessly,

*Let me go, you young raseals ™ he <hented, ' JTands off
al once! You'll be flogged for thi,”
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“ Kick hiiu out !™ roared Kangaroo.

* Yaay, wathah 1"

T'mosorry for this, Kildave.,” said Tow.  * Den't handle
him roughly, vou fellows— Kildare's a good surt. But he's
got {o go. P

“Woll hive oot I said Arthoe Avngustus, “Don’s kick him
= et woll hitu vut and woll hiin downstairs, you know.”

“Good cgg i

*You young sweeps ! roarcd Kildave, slruggling furiou-ly
but in vain, ** Let e go at once !’

“Bow-wow,"”

Kildmo of the Sixth was the most popular prefect. at Sk
Jim’s.  Fut the juniors stood on little ceremony with him
now.

In the grazp of a dozen pairs of hands, he was dragged
headlong out of the study, and rushed along the pastage lo
the staivs. By the time he reached the stairs, his collar and
tie were gone, his coat was split up the back, and his hair
was like a mop. his face crimson with rage and exertion,

“Now woll him down !

“Jlurrah !

There was a shout from the staircase. Knox of the Sixth
came yunning up, his ashplant in his hand. The bully of the
Sixth could scarccly believe his eyes at the sight of Kildare
struggling Jesperately in the grasp of a wild mob of Lower
Loys

Y

“YWhat's this?” shouted Knox. “My hat! Why, I'l—-"
Knox rushed into the mob with lashing cane,
“Yawoooch !"

“Oh crumbs!”

“Collar him !”

T'he juniors fell back for a moment from the lashing cane.
Bui it was only for a moment. Tom Merry rushed in,
heedless of the lashes, and grasped Knox round the waist
and rushed him backwards,

Knox crashed on the wall, and in a second Blake and
Herries were on him, followed by Manners and Lowther.
Talbot wrenched away the cane. Kildare, neglected for the
moment, siaggered up; but another rush sent him spinning,
and he staggered over the landing and went down the
stairs,

Knox struggled furiously, but the juniors handled him
much less considerately than they had handled Kildare. They
were not sorry to have their hands on the bully of the Sixth,

“Down with him |” roared Blake.

“(iive him some of his own cane!¥ shouted Levison.

“Yaas, wathah!”

“You young demons!” gasped Knox,
ow-woooop !’

Down went Gerald Knox with a crash, and he was rolled
over, and Cardew caught the cane from Talbot’'s hand and
laid it on.

Whack, whack, whack, whack!

“Hurrash! Go it, Cardew!”

“Yoooop !” roared Knox. “Help! Oh crumbs!”

“Stand clear, dear boys!” said Ralph Reckness Cardew,
perfectly cool in the muidst of wild excitement, “This is the
first time I've ever flogged a prefect. Let's make a good
job of it.”

“Ha, ha, La!”

“Pile in, Cardew!”

Whack, whack, whack!

“Yow-.ow-ow-woooop ! Help!” roared Knox.

Kildare came scrambling up the stairs in a dazed and
Lireathless state. He was collared at the landing and hurled
down again. Aud Cardew, with a steady hand, laid on the
cana scientifically, till Gerald Knox howled for mercy.

“Had enough, old bean?” asked Cardew genialiy.

“Yow-ow-ow-ow 1"

“That's no answer.”

Whaek, whack !

* Yow-onw-ow !

“Then you can go.
this happy meetin'.”

“Ha, ha, ba!l”

Knox was glad enough to go. He had rushed inio tha
trouble, expecting to catvy all hefore himy, as a F\'Qfem‘t of
the Sixth, exemplifying the old proverb that fools rush in
where angels fear to tread. But he was glad enongh to go
now, and he fairly fledd down the stairs when he was réleased,
followed Ly hoots and cat-calls from the juniors.

Y Bai Jove! There's the dinnabk-bell, deah ba

A bell was ringing below.

* Bless dinner!™ <aid Kangaroo of the Shell. “ Never
rsind dinne ! T say, Tom, old man, what’s the programme 2™

“We're baching you up, Tounny,” said Blake,

“Yaas wathal }?

“Turrah 2

“I-1— Ow-

Yes!” screamed Knox,
I'll keep the cane as a zouvenir of

B




Just Imagine! A Delicious Tuck Hamper for a Joke! You Must Know One! 1

.

iz
et

=
s
o

CLL D
e

to the stairs.
Knox, armed with an ashplant, came rushing up.

In the grasp of a dozen paire of hands, Kildare was dragged headlong out of the study and rushed along the passage

“* Woll him down ! " cried Arthur Augustus D#rcy.
‘' What's this ? ” he shouted.
rushed into the mob with lashing cane.

There was a sudden shout from the staircase as
‘““My hat! Why, 'l——" He
(See poge 8.)

“Here comies Railton ! called out Durrance.

“Let him come "

But there was rather a hush in the excited erowd as Mr.
Railton appeared on the stairs. Lhe juniors looked at Lim
tather grimly, and Tom Merry faced the Ilouscmaster with
the crowd of his followers behind him.

Mr. Railton eyed them sternly.

“What does this riot mean?” he demanded,

“It means that we're backin’ up Tom Mewwy, sir,” said
Arthur Augustus. “We're backud up old Tom sll along
the line, sir,”

“Hurrah I

“Hilence! You have assaulted two prefecls—-"

“We'll assault them again fast enough if they try to lay
finger on Tom Merry ! retorted Lowther,

“Are you boys out of your scnses?” exclaimed the Howro-
masler, “ Merry, you ave vesponsible for this. Are you nat
eatisfled with Lringing the blackost disgrace upon your
school, without leaving 8t. Jim's in a statc of riot at vour
departire 77

Tom DMerry returned the
fearlessly,

Y My friends are standing by me, sirv,” Lie answered,
3.?(' in a position to refuse their help,

itn's 1"

“You are leaving by the five o'clock train!"

“I refuse to do so!™

“Are you mad, Merry?” exclaimed the astounded Heuse-
master.

“T hope not. sir! T think I should Le mad to allow ruvself
la_be turned out of the school and branded as a thicf. I
Teivse to go!"”

There was a voar from the erowd,

“Bravo, Tom Merry !

“We'll back you up '

“Turrah ™

Housemaster's  stern  glanse |
“I'm
I'n not leaving St,

“Yaus, wathall!” yelled
cyegluss in wild exeitcment,
chap,
cut!?

Arthue_ Augustus, waving his
. UWelll stand by yon, old
Don’t go, avd we won't Jet the sillay us¢s {wrn von

“Silence I roared Mv. Ruilion, his brow dark with anger.
“Merry, follow e at once: and the reat of you go down
R

to the dining-room !
“ Rats 1"

“Go and ext coke I™

“What—what 1 stuttered the Hovscmusier.

“ I shall not follow you, sir ! said T'om Merry, “There's
a limit, und we've got to it. If the Head chooses to do me
justice I'll obey his orders and vours. But 1 refuse 1o leava
the school, and my friends will see me through.”

“Yaas, wathah ™

Mr. Railton seemed utteily al a loss for some moments,
There weve two score of fellows in the passage. cvery ong of
them ready for the fray, excited up to the fighting piteh,
And other juniors were gathering on the staivcase arel in
the lower pussage behind the Flonsemaster,

ut it was scarcely possible for Mr. Railion to reiveal,
He strode towards Tom Merry.

' Mervry. if you refuse to ohex 1 shall v farce !

“I warn you not to do so, sir,” said Tomn sicadily,

“¥You will scarcely venture to lay hands an xouwr Houses
master, [ think,” suid Mr. Railton scorniully.

“That is a wmistake, s, T shall 1o &

“Come!"”

Mr. Railton grasped the junior's coilar,

“Back up!” shouted Monty Lowther,

What followed seemed like a nightuare {o {he Seliond
Honsemaster, faw he got there he hardly knaw: bLui n
winute later he was sitting on the lower landing. his vaceiare-
Loard gone, Lis govn tangled 1ound his neck. and rvery

Tue Gyt Liskamy.- -No, 777,




8 Music Hath Cherms. But Gussy's Warbling Worries One! See Next Week’s  News ! "

ounce of breath knocked cut of hini. For a minute or two
he sat and gusped.

‘hen he staggered up, utterly amazed and dismayed, he
did not even look at the rebels of St, Jim's, He walked

away to the Head's study, to consult Dr. Holmes, realising

that the expulsion of Tom Merry from the school was not .

the <fraple matter it had sceraed, wud that the School House
was very uch out ¢f hand.

CHAPTER 4,
Baity Asks For It !

INNER at 8t. Jin's was generally a quict and sedate
D funetion, Talking at the table was discountenanced.
Even remarks in subdued voives were not regavded
with approval. But dianer in the School House

en this cventful day bore « strong resemblance to Babel.
Every fellow in the School House turned up, Tom Merry
of the Bhell coming in with a crowd of his loyal supporters.
Masters and prefects were awazed to see Tom enter at all.
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TOM MERRY
“ WERE NOT TRUE-BLUE—*
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Al the school knew now of Tom’s ro:olve to resist expulsion,
& resolve that made those in authority rub their eyes and
wonder whether they were dreaming. Ixpulsions were rare
at the school, very rare. But it was not on record that such
a sentence had ever been resisted before. It was reserved
for Tom Merry & Co. to break the record.

For a feilow who was under sentence of expulsion, and was
now free only in defiance of all authority, to walk into the
dining-hall to dinner with his head evect, was startling, But
Tom Merry came in, erect and fearless, and sat in his
#ccustomed place at the Shell table.

Linton, at the head of the table, looked at him
expressively, but did rot speak. The master of the Shell
wus a strict disciplinarian, but he did not know how to deal
with this strange state of affairs. It was, after all, the head-
master’s husiness to deal with it, and Mr. Linton elaborately
took no notice of the rebel who sat at his table,

Kildare and Knox sat among the other prefects at the
Sixth Form table, the latter eyeing Tom savagely from a
distance.  But Kildare ate his dinner calmly. The matter
wis in Dr. Holmes’ hands, and Kildare had nothing to do
but Lo await orders from the Head. Probably, deep down in
bis heart, was a doubt whether justice had been done. Tom
Merry's conduct was not that of one who was guilty, vnless.
indeed, he-was gifted with the most colossal impudeice ; and
that had never been supposed to be a part of Tom's character,

‘There was a ceaseless buzz of voices in the room, which
the masters sought in vain to repress. They finally gave up
the attempt. Authority was trembling in the balance now,
and an injudicious exertion of it might have brought on
9lnothur outbreak. So the juniors talked as loudly as they
“chose,

What the Head would do, what steps he would take, was a
very interesting problem to juitiors and seniors and mastors
alike. He couﬁi searcely rescind his sentence—but carrying
it our was evidently going to be a matter of difficulty.

It was quite certain that a crowd of fellows were ready to
hack up’ Tom Merry if he was touched ; and the prefects were
by no means keen on a free ficht with a mob of juniore.

Lossibly the Head was sagelv waiting for the effervosconce
ta pass, unwilling to take stern measures unless thiey proved
to be absolutely unavoidable.

No far, at least, the honours were with Tom Merry & Co.

Fven fellows like Racke and Crooke, generally  “up
against ” Tom Merry, felt it judicious to go with the crowd,
I+ would not have Een safe for any fellow to express the
ohinion that Tom Merry was guilty.

Dinner passed in a buzz of excited voice

After dinner the St. Jim's fellows crowded our. a
munierous body of Tom Merry's supporters keeping  him
company.  Tom walked out into the snowy quad with a
crowd of themr,

Some of the prefects eyed him from a distance, but they
il uot make any motion to interfere with him.

"1 wathah think this is omr game, deah bovs!” Arthur
Angustus D'Arcy remarked jubilantly,” * Pwobably the Hea<l
liis wealised by this time that we shall not allow Tomn
Mewwy to be sacked 1

Fom smiled faintly.

:'{l'm afraid it won't end so casily as all that, Cussy,” he
SAd.
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- troubled brow.

“But the Head can sce that we arc wesolved, deah boy!
I weally do not see what he can do.”

** You sce—" began lalbot.

“Y don’t, deah boy !

“It will be time for lessons soon,” said Talbot. with &
“I rather think that the idea is to deal with
Tom when we're all in class. Tom isn'v in Jlass again
to-day !~
* Bui Jove!”

Tom Merry nodded.
“Lhat’s the idea, I think.” he said.
“"'Then we jolly well won't go into class,” said Blake,

**Wathah not !”

Some of the juniors looked serious at that. They were
prepared to back up Tom Merry through thick and thin.
But staying out of class in a Dody was rebellion with a
vengeance.

‘'Better than thai,” said Talbot. “It's understood that
we're standing by Tom to the bitter end——"

** Yaas, wathah™”

“So far as we cun, we ought to play up and Leep the
rules,” said Talbot.

“*Oh, blow the rules!” said Cardew.

“Wats! Talbot is quite wight,” said Arthur Augusius,
“This isn't a Bank Holiday beano, Cardew—we are standin’
up for wight an’ justice! Co ahead, Talbot, deah boy!”

**I'he position is that we refuse to let Tom be sacked, as
we believe in him,” said Talbol. ‘“‘Well, Tom being still
a iember of the school has a right to attend class. Let
him come into the Form-room as usual, taking no notice of
the order to slay out. All the Shell will be there, and if
there's a row, the Fourth can turn out fast enough. We
don’t want to rebel if we can help it—~7

“Don't we murmured Cardew,

‘* Weally, Cardew—""

*“No,” ‘said Talbot. “We only want to make it clear
that l'om sha'n’t go. Let's keep to that if we can.”

"Ri%ht enough ! said Levison. “Don’t you be such &
giddy firebrand, Cardew 1”

Cardew laughed,

“1t's bound to come,” he said. “May as well go the
whale giddy hog at once. It's us against the Head, and
it’s goin’ to be a trial of strength, I'm for goin’ right on
the jolly old warpath with a jump!”

* ¥ou would be, you ass!” said Clive.

* Yaas, wathah!”

Cardew was alone in his opinion, so far; but most of the
fellows felt that, in the long run, Cardew wonld prove 1o
be right:. It was scarcely possible to run a rebellion combined
with law and ovder; but it was agreed that the attempt
should be made,

Figgins & Co. of the New House came scudding across the
quad. Some of the Bchool House juniors picked up snow-
balls, but Figgy held up his-hand in sign of peace.

“Pax!” he exclaimed. *“No House rows now!
stunding by you in ihe New House, Tommy !”

“Thanks ! said Tom gratefully.

“Of course!” said Kerr. * We've heard that there’s been
trouble in your House already, and you're staying on—"

“"I'hat’s s0.”

“Well, if there’s more trouble, we're in it,” said Figgins
emvhatically. “Tf it comes to a barring-out, count on us!"”

" Yes, rather!” said Fatty Wynn.
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*Bai Jove, that is vewy decent of you, deah boys, con-
sidewin’ that we ave always givin’ your House the kybosh "
remarked Arthur Augustus,

* Fathead !” was Jiggy's reply to that.

“ Weally, Figgins—"

"Old Ratty is no end wild at this,” said Kerr,
thinks you had his money, Tom—the utter idiot!”

“Here he comes!” grinned Cardew.

The lean, angular form of Mr, Ratcliff, Housemaster of the
New House, came striding up to the crowd of juniors, They
eyed him grimly, Mr. Ratcliff was regarded as being the
cause of the whole trouble. Certainly if the miserly man had

“He

. not hoarded sovereigns in his study, the robbery could nct

have taken place at all.

*Merry !" snapped Mr. Ratchiff,

“Yes, sir!" said Tom, as respectfully as Lie could.

I have heard—it secwns incredible, but I have heard—
that you are resisting the Head's sentence of expulsion from
the school |
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“That iz correct, sir'” said Tomn calnly.

“Have wvou no scnse of shame?” rasped Mr. Raicliff.
“Can it really be your desire to remain among boys who
know you to be a thief?”

Lom Merry's lip curled.

“Look at the fellows, sir!
Felieved me to be a thief:”

“Doubtless you have succecded in deceiving them. bt

* Nonsense I

“What ! roared Mr

“ Rubbish 1" said Blake.

**Yaas, wathah—wubbish '™

“Yon had better mind youwr own bnsiness, Mr. Rateliff,”
«aid Tom Merry coolly. *“You've done harm  cnongh
already, Now shut np!”

** Wha-a-at!”

Lo and eat coke!" shonted Monty Towther. “ We're fed
my with you! Mind your own bizney for” the fivst {ime in
zour life!”

Mr, Ratcliff fairly splurtered.
Merry, with the obvious intention of boxing
and lefr,

Jut he never carried ount his intention. A dozen hands
grasped him as he jumped, and Mr, Ratcliff went spinning
over in the snow.

He rolled there and spluttered.

“Snowball him!" roared Crandy of the Shell.

“Giood egg!™ .

The juniors clutched up snow in
Landfuls.  Snowballs whizzed at Mr.
Rateliff in showers, smashing cn him
on all sides.

The New House
dazedly,

- Groogh—ooch—wooooh !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Give him some more!”

“That's for your nose, Ratty

Do ihey. look as il (hey

Ralclifi.

He made a jump at Tom
]]ais cars right

master sal up

. Order

It
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“You asked me, sir,” said Tom. “I've no desire {o rebel
in any way; but I refuse to leave St. Jim's, and I refuse
to be excluded from my class!”

“This matter is in Dr, Holmes’ hands,” raid Mz, Iinton ot
last.  “TI will not personally order you to 1ah" the Form-
room, Merry, Doubtless the Head will send Yor you when
he requires you. You may sit down, but you will not take
part in the lessons!™

*That i= as you wish, sir.”

Tom Merry sat down in his place,

Lessons started in an atmosphere that seemed charged with
electricity. The Shell fellows were thinking much less of
lessons than of the strange state of affairs that now obtained!
in the school. Tom Merry was in his class in defiance of
the headmaster's authority, and it was impossible that matters
could be left at that.

_ Lessons in the Shell-room that afternoon were certain to be
interrupted, and thinking of that, in scarcely suppresse:
excitement, the Shell fellows gave Mr. Linton scant attention.

But the master of the Shell for once ruled with a slack
hand. He did not try to drive his class;- he was only too
well aware that it was only the more sober and thoughtful
fellows in the Form who were restraining an outbreak even
now,

So lessons were rather nominal, Mr, Linton faeling only 100
pleased that peace and quietness, at least, were preserved.

It was after half an hour that the Form-room coor opencil.
and Wildare appeared. He erossed over to My, Linton,

*“ Merry is here, sir 2" said Kildare.

“That" is so0,”

“I have orders from ihe Head to
remove him.”

“Very well,” ssid Mr. Linton.
“You will, of course, carry out vour
headmaster’s instructions. Merry, 1
advise you to submit quietly.”

Tom Merry was on lus feet, hix
eves glinting,

am sorry I cannot iake your

“ Oooooooooch ! Otherwise advice, sir!” he answered. “I warn
“Ha, ha, ha!” BANC !! you, Kildare, to keep your distanco!™
Mr. Ratcliff scrambled to his feet. Of all the Shell, only Racke umd
Bnowballa still smashed on him, and, BGoes Your Crooke and Scrope kept their seal..

to his horror and rage, he found that
even New House fellows were joining
in the fusillade. The Housemaster
fairly ran for it, scudding back to the
New House with snowballs smashing
on his back as he fled.

“8o much for Watty!”
Arthur Augustus,

*“Ha, ha, ha!"”
allo! There's the bell!” said
Bernard Glyn, as the bell for claeses
rang out sharply through the winter
air.

““Come on!"

“Why not stick it out? urged
Cardew. “No.end of a game! Grasp
the giddy nettle, you know!” T

“Wats 1"

Cardew was_ etill alone ' in  his
opinion. The juniors started for the
f1-c;]rrn-rr.l\cnrns., and the dandy of the Fourth yawned and
ollowed.

grinned
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CHAPTER 5.
No Surrender !

R..LINTON stared at Tom Merry as the caplain of
the Shell came in with the rest of the Form. Tom'
Mer.y’s manner was quiet and subdued, perfectly
respeciful to his Form master. But there was a
iook of unmistakable determination on his quiet, handsome
ace.
The master of the SheH coughed.
“*Merry !”
“Yes, sir!"” said Tom.

“Did not the Head give instructions that you were not to
aitend class this afternoon?”

"1 believe so, sir.”

“Then why avre you here, Merry? You should now be
occupied in making vour preparations for returning home.”

'L am not going home, sir!”

“The Head's insiructions are, Merry, that, at all events,
rou do not attend class this afterncon. Kindly leave the
Yorm-room!”

“I am very unwilling to disobey your orders, Mr, Linton,”
saidd Tomn quietly. ““But, as a member of the school, it is
wy right to be here!™

" You know the Head's orders?”

*“I am forved to rosist the Head's injustice, sir!”

Opportunity!

(N

DAY ANNUAL”

All the rest of the Form, School Hotse
and New House fellows slike, were
up, with excited faces.

“My boys,” called out Mr. Linton.
“you will not interfeie in this matter!
Sit down!”

Not a fellow sat down.

“You hear me?” exclaimed the
master of the Shell,

There was no doubt that the Shell
fellows heard him, but, like the
gladiator of old, they heard, bue
they heeded not,

‘“8it down at once!” thundered Mr
Linton. “Kildare, do your duly:™

“We're standing by Tom Merry.
sir!” said Talbot,

‘ Silence, Talbot!"

“Very well, sir. But we mean it !™

“We do, rather!” said Kangaroo.

Kildare advanced towards the class. e fixed his eves
upon the captain of the Shell.

“Will you come quietly, Merry?"”

Tom's answer was short and sharp.

No ™ i

Kildare glanced round t{owards the door.

“(‘ome in, you fellows!" he called out.

“Phew ! murmured Manners. ‘There's a crowd of them
on the job! Well, the more the merrier!”

Kildare had not com® alone this time; the Sixih Form
prefects were in force. Darrell and Rushden, Langton a:
K nox and Jones major, came into the Form-room in a body.

The Shell fellows were serious enough now, There were
six big and museular Sixth-Formers for them 1o deal wutl,
and each of the prefects had his ashplant under hiz arm.

Kildare smiled slightly.

“You can sce now that it i= useless to give trouble, Merrv !™
he said.

“Possibly.” said Tom. “But I inlend to give all the troul
I can, Kildare! And I've got friends to help me!™

*You kids had better not intevfere!” said Kilduave,
glance at the war-like faces in the Shell,

“Better or not, we're going to!" said Talhoi.
standing by Tom Merry !"

*Sticking to him like glue ! said Grundy. “I don't think
much of Tom Merry, as a rule. He's never put e in the
football, and he's rather an ass, in my opinion! Dul it's no
good telling me he's a thief! ITe isn't!”
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“Good old Grun grinned Wilkins,

“That's enough:” senl Kildare, 1}
vhear ! ,

“You can warn me ull you're black in the face,” said
e Alfred Grundy truculently, *“bhut it wou't mnake any
diffevencel I've had rows with Tomn Meiry often enough;
but I'm backing him un—just as he would back me up, T jolly
weil know, if the Head made a -illy mistake about me '™

*1lear, hear!”

Kiilare made no further reply. He came round the desk
ut one end to tdke hold of Tom Merry, Darrell coming round
the other end. Neither of the prefects liked the task, but
they had no choice about obeying the explicit instructions
of their headmaster. They had their duty to do, and they
il it.  As in so many human disputes, it was not a struggle
of rvight against wrong, but a conflict of two vights that
were not compatible. The Bixth Form prefects were hound
to sapport the Head, and Tom Merry's friends unidoubtedly
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felt that they were bonnd to support a chum who was wrong-
fully condemmed.

ﬂm rest of the prefects stood ready (o help Kildare and
Dairrell if thewr help were needed. And it was soon needed.

**Back up!” shonted Talbot.

Talbot, generally the quietest and most orderly fellow in
the Shell, was foremost in the fray. He rushed right at
Kildare as the captain of St. Jim's collared Tom.

*Keap these fags in order, you fellows !” called ont Kildare,
ux he fairly dragged Tom across his desk.

But it was not so easy for the prefects to keep the fags
i order. A scene followed that seemed like a vision of pande-
manium to the exes of My, Linton, watching, horrified, at his
high dezk.

Neurly every fellow in the Shell crowded out of his place,
«me of them grasping rulers or inkpots or folded exercize-
iooks, The prefects closed rownd Tom Merry to force him
to tie door. But Talbot was dragging at Kildm&o, ai}d

srundy

warn yoin o keep

Mauners and Lowther were hanging on io Darrell.
sl Wilkins and Gunn had collared Langton, and had him
down among the desks, and were pinning him there.

“Stand back ' shouted Kildare breathlessty.

Tu-tead of standing back, the Shell feilows rushed on.

The canes lashed out on all sides, and there were loud yells
as they la<hed. Bat the junjors came on, in overwhelming
nutnbers, Rushden and Jones majov, in the grasp of many
; went stenggling doorward, and were hurled into the
, aml _Kiox backed out and retreated untouched.
and Davrell almost disappeared wnder the crowd of
and Tom Merry was wrenched away from their

! -gasped My, Linton, holding np his hands.

But the Forru master’s voice was not heeded.

‘The Shell Foim room rang with {rampling feet, excited
voices, and gasping and yelllmg. For some minntes it was
puidemonium.  And then Kildave, fighting gamely, was
driven to the door by an overwhelming rush, mn% hurled out.

* Chuck them out!™ roared (irundy.

Langton went wihirling out after his leader.
*t to go, and he went with a crash.
1ete was i rour in the Shell-roor.

Hureah !
*Oar win! Huarah !

* Boys !” shrieked Mr. Liuton,

* Lock the door!” <houted Mauners.

Kildire'a voice was heard in the corridor, calling on his
tullewera to back himn wp. The door slammed, and Tem
Merry tnurned the key. Outside, the prefects hammered on
the paneis and shonted for admittance; within, the juniors
ar=werad them with vells of defiance.

Darrell was

CHAPTER 8.
Back Up!

] EEP vour :eats!”
My, Lathom rapped cut that order in the Fowih

Form rovin, From the Form-room coridor came
a terrific din, and every fellow in the Fourth was
lacking ronnd and listening, and most of them were rising to
their fect,  Arthar Augustus D'Arcy hurriedly polished his
exeplass, jammed inro his noble eyve. und jumped up,
* Weseue, deah hoys ™ he exclaimed.  *They're aftzh Tom
Mowwy i7
17 Avey ! exclaimed My, Lathom,
ke (ixM LaBRARY.—No. 777,
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wid the master of the Fonnhe
iU's amposs”
1. | Mr. Lathom.

Heedless of the Form master, Arthur Augustiz was crnas-
ing 1o the door at & run. Blake dnd Herries and Dig were
after him at ence.  And after themn went Levison, Clive, and
Cardew, and Wildsake, and Roylance, and Figgina & Co.—in
fuct, pearly all the Fourth Form of 8t. Jim's. wilidly exeited.
Trimble and Mellish and Chowle were the ouly members of
the Form thut kept their seuts, iu obedience to the Form
ma-stee's conmand.

] athom Llinked at the excited exodus helplessly, Ha
sheuted, and he comnmanded—he waved his hands amd his
cane,  But the Fourth-Formers did not heed him.  They
were standing by Tom Merry, and Tom was in need of their
heip. “The row in the corridor proved that. Like a flond the
Fourth-Formers poured from the Form-room inta the passage,
leaving Mr. Luthom wringing his hands, and wondering why
the +kies did uol fall.

“Come on!” shouted Arvithur Augunstns.
ws! Wun like auythin’ !

With a ruzh the Fourth came up to the door of tie Shell-
izoni. They found six enraged prefects hammering en a
locled door, amnd shouting furiously for admitianee.

“Bai Jove! ‘They're turned out!" exclaimed
Angustus,

“They look as if they've been through it!" jninned
Redfery.

Kildare stared vound.

“Clear off I he ehouted. “What are yau fags Jdoing out
of your Form-room? Uet back ot once '™

“We're lookin’ aftah Tom Mewwy, deah Liny."”

“Go back!"

“We're staving!™ eaid Bluke, *“Cut it ont, Kildare' I
an're after Tons Merry, we're after yon! Yau'te not louch.
Tormmy !

You cheoky young sweep——"

“Rats !

“Play np, Tom Mewwy!"
“We're heah 1o lend a Emm{.

“My hat! That's the Four caine_ Towther's voire
from enside the Shell-room. *Good old Gussy !

*Open the door ! called out Bluke. * We'll help you clear
theso Sixth-Form hounders off !

** Yaas, wathah!™”

The door of the Shell Form room was unlo.-ked and thrown
epen,  Within avpeared a dense crowd of Shell fellowe.
Kildare & Co. made a movement to advanece, but they hesi-
tatzd, Behind them new were the Fourth, yeady for the

The prefects were taken hetween two tires,

But Kildare's hesitation was ouly moinentary, ITe had his
duty to do—if it conld be done!

“ Follow on!" he rapped out.

And he rushed into the Shell-room.

* Aftah him!” shouted ID'Arcy.

The prefects followed Kildare, and the whole crowd of the
Fourth followed the prefects. The Shell stood up to the
ailack, aud the Fourth closed in Lehind the attackers,

The half-dozen Sixth.-Formers had simply no chance.

They were overwhelmed, and floored, ond the junie

**#HF%#WHHH&W%HH%{&
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s'.\'nl{.med over them, a good deal like the Lilliputinns over
Gulliver.

Kildare & Co. disappeared uuder the swarn.

“Victowy ! shouted Arthur Augustus, waving his eye-
gli=a, *“Thwow them out! Thwow out the wottahs!”

“Boys!” shrieked Mr. Linton, hoarse and husky with
atrempting to make his voice heard abhove the din.

Sowwy, sitr—you are dead in this act,” said Arthur
Augnstns,

* Upon my soul !

“Thwow them out!”

ﬂ.l“Gt go.” roaved Darrell, “You young scoundrels, lot

“Wescue, deah

MY

Arthur

shanted
doah boys!
10h

Arthur  Angnstus,
It's all wight !

saisd Tom Merry, " You've acked for

‘;Son‘:«'v Darvell,™
it, von know.,”

““Yaas, wathah!”

“One at a time !” grinned Lowther, * Kildare fir-f, as he's
captain of the school, and cutided 1o lead.”

*1Ta, ha, ha!” X .

Kildare, resisting dcspcr:ﬂelly but in vain, was Jdragged to
the dasrway, and hurled headlong into the passage,
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snow. ‘‘ Now snowball him !’ shouted Qrundy.

Mr. Ratoliff made a Jump at Tom Merry, but a dozen pairs of hands grasped him and sent him spinning over in the
The juniors clutched up snow in handiuls, and soon snowballs wers
whizzing at Mr. Ratcliff in showerse. smashing on him on all sides.

Fifth Form master,

‘‘ Qrooh-ooch-woooh ! gasped the unfortunate
(See page 9.)

He spranled on the floor there, gasping for Lreutin

Then one by one the prefects, helpless in the hands of so
miny assailants, were hurled out of the Form-room.

One after another thew landed, sprawling, in the corridor.

Loud yells of derision followed them as they went.

. Six Bixth-Formers, usually so lofty and dignified, spranled
in the passage, with split coats and torn collars. nud tonsied
5‘:{-3(;13. It was a scene unprecedented in the history of St

im's,

They sat up dazedly, breathless, paitirg, wondering
vhether it was an earthquake. From the doorway of the
Shell-room the excited crowd of juniors looked after them.
aud shouted defiance.

“Come back and have some more!” roared Grundy.

“1 guess they've had enough for a bit,” chnck!el Wildrake
of the Fourth.

*““Ha, ha, ha!"

Kildare staggered up.

“You—you young rascals!” he gasped.

“@Go home!”™ roared the juniors.

“After them!” exclaimed Cardew.
more! Kick them out of the House !’

*Yaas, wathah!”

All eyes turned on Tom Merry,
did not hesitate.

“Come on!” he exclaimed.

Tom Merry led the way, and the Shell and alie Feoth fol-
lowed him fast. The prefects in the corrdor tried to stem
the torrent ; but they were fairly swept away by the rush.

“Qutside ! shonted Manners. ** Out into the guad ! Turn
them out!"

“Yes, vather !

Struggling, panting, breathless,

“iive hem seme

IHe was leadei: and he

the =tiuzgling }‘10[1'(15

wen®ahirling away. to the greal deor of the &chool House.
But they did rot stop there—they wenl spinpisg ont, to roll
down the stone steps, and land in the carpet of snow at the
bottom.

The hall inside was cramiecd with victorious juniors.  Batk
the roar of trinmphant voices died away as word pas~ed that
the Head was coming.

Something like a thrill van through the excited moh of
rebels as Dr, Holmes swepi down upon ther,

They faced him, their voices hushed,  They were not
thinking of strrender; bet their old tespect for the Hewmd vwas
il stvong upon them.

The awe-inspiring figure of the headmastor came to a hall,
His eves gleamed at the rebels of 81 dnn'e,

“Boy= " His deep voice rang iongh the hall
What dos i

“Naya !

this riot mean?
There was no veply for a moment. Then Tom Morry
sroppedd forward,  His manner was ve-pectfol. ot csal and
dotermined.
* 1t means that the <choo! s tanding hy me. -0 17 Fooand,
HYoi—a convicied thie? I enclaimed the Head corempine.
ously.
The crimson boned i Tor Merry®
S These fellows don'e thivk me a thiel S W
auicetiy,
*Wathah not 1™
*Amd never v
*1 guess not |

“Rubbish !

“Rot !
The Tiead <taried back a Ltie, The faith of the 8 Jiin's
Tue G Lgwoiev.—Noo 710
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tellows in Tom Merry canie as a surprise and a shock Lo him.
It was with pain that he had come to the conclusion that the
vidence agamst Tom Merry was 100 strong to be disregarded.
It was with a heavy heart that he had sentenced the most
popular fellow in the <chool to expulsion. But it had never
occeurred to him that his will would be disputed; he had
rover dieansd of resistance to the decree.  The first - out-
break in Tom Merry's favour had amazed him—he had waited
for the cffervescence to pass—but he realised now that in
loing :0 he was imitating the rustic in the story, who sat
down on the riverside and waited for the stream to 1un dry.

Instead of evaporating, the movement in Tom Merry's
favcur was growing in strength. Tt grew with success, too;
the juniors had felt their strength in the fivst encounters, and
thos¢ v ho lad been dubious at the start, were quite resolute
How,

Dr. Holmes was at a loss for words. Outside the School
Houwre, Kildare & Co. picked themselves up, and they stood
now on the steps looking in.  But they did not entér, In spite
of the Head's presence, they could see that if they stepped
ito the House, they would be hurled out again without
cereniony.

The doctor found his voice al last.

“Boys ! Is it possible that you venture o support Merry
swainst the authority of your headnaster?””

*Yaas, wathah, sir!”

1 guess that's about the size of it, sir.” said Wildiake.
*“We're not lettiug Tom be expelled on a false charge.”

“Boy ! The charge is proved.”

“Watg !

“ A lie can’t be proved, T guess,” said Wildrake.

" Wildvake !  Another such word, and I will expel you as
well 25 this iniquitous boy !” thundered the Head.

“You can't expel the whole school!” roared Crundy,
" Aud if you uo, we jolly well sha'n't go!*

fellow there thought of laying hands upon the headmacter.
The old habit of respect was too deep for that. But they
closed round him and shoved and hustled, and the Head was
forced away from the captain of the Shell.

With his brain in a whirl. the Head reeled and tottered
among the hustling crowd of juniors, scarcely knowing whar
was happening. My, Railtpn came hurrying from the dire.-
tion of the Sixth Form room. But his inteivention was
futile; the junions were not o particular about the Hous.-
master as about 1the Head—hamds were luid upon him fast
enough. In a struggling mob, Mr, Railton and a docen
fellows went whirling together,

“Help the Head ! shouted Kildure desperately,

He rushed in.

The prefects foliowed. only Knox hanging back. Bot ther
were met and hurled back, overwhelmed by mumbers, and
they wenl whirling down the steps again.  After them canme
Mvr. Railton, rolling. Dr. Holmes, in a state of utter mental
confusion by this time, slminst convinced that he was dvezin-
ing, found himsell hustled out upon the steps,

There he stood and gasped for breath,

** Boys!" he panted feebly,

“Sorry sir, but—-—-"

“Awf'ly sowwy, Dr. Holmes. Pway do not supposze for a
moment that we mean anythin' like diswespeet,” said Arthur
Augustus anxiously, " But you are not goin’ to expel Tom
Mewwy !

“Bang the door!” :aid Grundy.

Tiree or four juniors were already grasping the great ouken
door of the School House. It swung zlowly on its great hinge-,

Crash!

The Scheol Hous=e door shui. The Head, the Housemasteor,
and the School euse prefects were outside— <hut out of thei:
House.

NEXT WEEK'S STORY—

RIOT, REBELLION,

& PANDEMONIUM!!

—MAKE SURE OF YOUR “GEM" EARLY.

* Hear, hear "

* Wildrake is only sayin® the same as all of ns, sir!” said
Arthar Augustus. ** No good talkin' to us about pwoof. We
know that Tom Mewwy is all wight,”

" Hurrah for Tom Merry ! roarved Wilkins,

“ Hip, hip, hurrah !’

‘The roar rang through the School House from end to end.
In the Fifth Form room the Fifth-Formers looked al one
wnother; Mr., Ratcliff, who was master of the Fifth, bit his
thin lips and frowned. In the Third Form room, My, Selby
L.ad hard work to keep his Form in hand.

** Rilence!” thundered the Head.

* Any old thing,” said Grundy.
Tom Merry!"”

* No jolly fear!"

Dr, Holmes raised his hand.

“*You have dared to resist the Sixth Form prefects, acting
under my orders,” he exclaimed. *We shall see whether
you dare to resist me personally. Merry, I command you to
leave this unruly mob, misled by you into rehellion, and come
with me.”

‘Tom did not stir.

" You hear me, Merry i”

1 hear you, sir!”

*ome I

1 refuse !

The Head :ecmed 1o doubi the evidence of his ears. e
banked at Tom Merry as if dazed.

“You—yon refuse ™ he stuttered.

“Yeos, ar!”

“RBwavn, Tom Mowwy ™

" Then 1 shall take you to the punishment-room with my
own hands, and lock you in till you can be removed from the
<chool I exclaimed the Head, and he advanced grimly npon
the captain of the Shell.

Fam Merry dvew a deep beeath,

" Hands off, siv 17 he exclaimed.
want to treai ¥on with respect. sir! But 1 shall not scbmit.”

The Head dinl mot veply.  1le diopped his hand on ‘Tom
Merey's shoulder to lead him away,

“ Rash hin 17 voaved Grandy.

The juniors crowded round.

Iur. Gem Lismary.— No, 777,
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CHAPTER 7.
Join Up !

OM MERRY (ove home the big bolt on the Sihocl
House door, und jammed the chain in its place. His
eves were gliuting now. The final struggle had comie
—it was the school against the Head, and Tom Merry

was lecader of the school. All hesitation was thrown aside
now ; it was neck or nothing, and Tom Merry was the vight
leader in the crisis,

He jumped on the old oak setiee in the hall,

**(ientlemen £

“*Hear. hear!

“We've not asked for this trouble- it's heen forced on ns—
vou all see that-—"

* Yes, rather!”

*Good old Tommy

“*Some are born for trouble, some achieve troulle, and
some have trouble thrust upon them,” grinmed Lowther.
*We're the last lot.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Gentlemen ! Tom Merry raised his hand.  “ You're
standing by me, us I'd stand by any fellow here who was in
the smie boat.”

* Hear, hear:!”

*We're up againsl i, now,

* Never !

* Hands up for a barring-out.”

* Hurrah 17

Every hand went up, Tt was a forest of hands. Evidemly
the idea of a barring-out was popular with the rebels of St
Jim's,

* Passed unanimously "

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Bravo!”

*Then it’s a barring-out,” said Tom Merry.
the School House, What we have we hold,™

* Bravo !”

*All New House fillows who don't want to joia wp can
diop out of the window,” <aid Ton.

“Rot ! roavcd Figgins, Let me eateh any New Housa
chap trying to back our. T'Il jolly well: wake huviigs of
him !

We're not giving in.”

said Monty Lowther,

“Welve gou
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Tom Werry turned to the Form-room window and threw it open.
nN|| here a1d clear!' ‘ We're not going out of the window !’ howled Cutts angrily.
erry.

There was a sudden rush for Cutts, who changed his mind in quite a hurry, and Jumped for the window. ** Now
the rest of you, sharp ! "’ ordered Tom Merry.

‘* Now, you Fitth-Formers,' he cried, ** jJump out
" Your mistake,” oried Tom

(See page 17.)

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Both Houses shoulder to shoulder!™ said Kerr.
“Hurrah !

“Good !"” said Tom Merry. *It's the whole Lower School
against the Head—till the Head comes to his senses!™

‘“Hear, hear!”

““House rows are off till this trouble is over,”
*Shoulder to shoulder—all St. Jim's.”

“Bravo !"

““And now to get to work,” said Tom. *We've got lo
hold the School House, and there’s no time to Le lost. The
Sixth will be against us, most likely the Fifth! Every
fellow that’s not for us is against us, and those who are
against us have got to get out of the School House.”

“Yes, rather!”

“Get round and fasten uj
a start,” said Tom. *Get

said Torn,

all the doors and windows for
old of the canes, rulers, cricket-
stumps—angything that comes to hand. If anvbody tries to
shove into the House keep him out. Don't stand on
ceremony. Wherever you see a head hir it.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Tom Merry jumped down from the settee. Wild excile-
ment reigned on all sides, but Tom Merry had a cool head,
and he was a born leader, He knew that there was no time
10 be lost in useless demonstrations.

So far the rebels had had it all their own way, but the
forces on the other side were strong, perhaps irresistible
when gathered and rallied. The position of the rebels had to
be put into a state of defence before the enemy could rally
and unite their forees,

Not-n moment was lost.

The rebels were cwiftly divided into parties, under
appointed leaders.  Wildrake and ome pariy weat round
seeing to deors and windows. Talbot and a band of Shell
fellows kept gu.xd gt the door of the Sixth Form room, in
case the Sixth should issue forth to join on the side of the

prefects. Lowther and Manners and another party kept
guard on the Fifth Form room.

Meanwhile, Tom Merry and a crowd of fellows procceded
to the Form-room of the Third.

Lessonus had stopped in that room. Even with a liberal
use of the cane Mr. Selby was unable to kecp order. Wallv
of the Third was barely restrained from rushing out to join
the mob in the corridors. The whole of the Third were
fairly trembling with excitement.

Tom Merry hurled the door open and strode in.

Mr. Selby fixed him with a basilisk eye,

“Merry, how dare you enter this Form-room?
at once !’

Tom Merry eyed him coolly. He had dealt with masters
whom he liked and respected with a firm hand, and le
neither liked nor respected Mr. Selby.

“It is you who have to leave this Form-room, sir!” he
answered.

“What? What?"”

“It's a barring-out—"

‘“ Nonsense !”

“Nonsense or not, that’s what it is!" said the captain of
the Shell. “You're to get out, Mr. Selby !

" Yaas, wathah!”

“You impudent young rascal: I”
the Third.

Tom Merry turned to the breathless fags.

‘“Are you joining up*” he callad out. * You can get ont
of the House if you like, If you choose to join in the
barving-out you're welcome.”

“What-ho!" roared Wally.

“That's wight, Wally.” said his major, with a glance cf
approval. *“Wally wound the old flag. vou know.”

*Is my major in it?" asked PFrank Levison.

(Continued on pugr 16.)
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CHAPTER 1.
A Rare Furchase—and a Stunning
Surprise !
“The Cedars, Glenminster,

Iecember 10th, 19—,
“My dear Shyrpe.—Knowing that hefore
erime and criminal med most of your

i Keen interest in
I should like to show you a very
rare specimen I lave recently obtained. Aws
it happens to be none other than the Blue
Oval of Santa Mavein, I think this should
tim you from your lair. Will youn run
ooy At any time you like, but the sooner
the better.—Yours ever,
= TOMMY LaNHAM.”

laughed as he threw the
lett.r on hi 2k amd piched up a railway
guide. L just handed over the finil
threads of a rather tricky case to  the
“regulars T at New Scotlind Yard, and
expected to be free for the next few days.

“I'lie Santa Marcian * Blue "!" he repeated,
as  bhe  hurriedly  scanned  the  time-table,
. L should just like to see it! By Jove,
Lanham’s a lucky beggar!”

Marcia is oue of those little South
in republics which scem to think it
compuisory to have at Jeast one revolution
E\l ¥ three months or co. Some time Lefore
e received the above communication, a
" ‘I tin Don Carlos del Keo had been elected
prvslnlem by an udmiring populace, and uew
ips—large oval ones, coloured blue, aud
ring his illustrious Agure-head—had been
The day after they had made their

viluable time
philately,

Authony

issued

sassinated by irreconcilables of the opposi-
tion party, and the stamps were at ouce
recalled, but not hefore threc of them had
been  disposed of and passed through the
poxt in the ordinary way. Two of these
were in the possession of celebrated collec-
tors, and the third, as already stated, had
just heen acquired by Sir Thomas Lanham,
a life-long friend of Sharpe’s. On account
of its 1arity, a genuine rpecimen was ua-
douhtedly one of the most valuable stamps
in the worid—its price already runuing iuto
three figures, and increasing every day.
‘The December evening was setting in as
b pe reached Glenminster end sought ont
the ¢ rdars, where he was greeted eflusively
I-_\ =it Tommy.
ivod man!” eried his host,
u.\u- would fetch you pretty sli
Dinncr's waiting:  and
show you the beanty!”
ben you really have

“I knew the
. Come
ufterward.

t

queried Sharpe

ifully, ruddenly reeoll thit Lan
ham hid always be ng of a prac-
tieal joker who o carried his japes
stremes. “You ddidi't semd that note
with the ot of cnjnying my
roviely for a day or so
sir - Tommy. e unrufled ot the eus
picions he seemed to have aroused, winked

Luox! humouredly.

‘re hungry after that in-
he returned. “That's what's
T'you think I'd drag you
London 1o merely spoof

wrong with you'!

all the fromn
youi”
“No. But—well,
on——"
Hu-hi! O, lmush, my
langhed. “on’L

TrE GeEM Jasrany,—

way

I rememher the trick yon

Lan-
£Ores!

dear man!™”
open  oli
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THE SANTA

MARCIAN STA

Nerionsi themel, thiz is no johe; it's the
real t 2. “‘voogot the  Santa Marcian
*Blue ' right ¢ amd—  But, as

tricd to impress on you—dinner’s waiting.”

a hachelor one,
spite of his
married—the conversation
furious an the subject of

During the excellent m
by the way, for Lanham, in
wealtl, had never
waxed fast and

stamps in ger Sharpe’s host had the
Listory of every known specimen at his
finger-tipa, and the investigator, who had
himeelf bheen an ardent collector when he

Ill.ul had more time on hiz hands, mide a zood
. cigars were lighted and the
i to & Tommy's particular
where the latter produc a bulky
album—one of o et of seven—from a smull
safe in the corper. He turned the pages
rapidly, flnally stopping aut a particular spot,

and held the book out to Sharpe.

“There you are!" ¢ Lanham, with all
the excitement of a il over a new toy.
“ Now, sceptic. was I fooling you? Ree

that one at the hottom of the third row—
Good heavens
The album slipped from his hands,

and he

sit staring stupidly at his guest, Sharpe
stared  back, mystitied, then stooped and
picked the book up.

*What on earth’s wrong, old man?" he

wsked anxiously. “Are you ill?

The other pulled himself togollwr with an
ohvious effort.

“No, no!" he gasped.

P “T'm all right! But
look—lqook nt the stamp!
“Eh?

It's a fake!”

A thie philatelist re

mine it for yourself

Another ¢f the Amazing Exploits
of ANTHONY SHARPE— Investigator.

(Even at Christmas-time this Great Detective

is not allowed to be Idle.)

and youll sce. for yon know almost az much
as 1 do about tl i
Th detective

forward,
clo through a
3 and know!
001 lnH bim that it v
thouzh a rather clever

serutini- lllﬁ

aororgery,

“When id you luvok thi= jasts he
weked suddenly. ghan
“Not half an hour y¥ou arrived,”
repliesdd Lanham  sourly. wi the genuine
-||rcin|en wis there then.
"\nu Te sure of that—quite «nrc
‘ Positive!  T'il it? Ullﬂ’l’“l‘
have moticed it
An.onv ot ttese a
VoS ary, Jon ves e
E il then with the arrancing
and elus wification of them. 1've a big collece-

tion. and the job's often too much for e

“Hm! Doss he know what 1 Santa
Marcian worth from an enthusiast’s point
of view:

“He does. T to'sl him T was Tviog it.
But look here, olid wan, don't start -uspeet-
ing Jones, for gooduess' sak He's heen
in my employ for years, travelled with me
everywhere, and—and Ull stake any life on

his honesty!
“Very likely he's

as lhonest as the day, 1
know nothing ag iim,” returned Sharpe,
with a slight sm “But has anyone made
you an offer for it so fur?”

“Yes. Mounsieur Jules Varle(, the gresat
French collector, wanted it hadly. In fact,
his persistency almost amounted to annoyance
until I wrote ﬂrmr\ telling him that 1 was
not having any.

see.’’
through a powerful pocket-lens.

‘' That stamp’'s a fake !'’ cried Lanham
Anthony Sharpe bent forward
it was indeed a clever forgery !

‘ Examine it yourself and you'll
d scrutinlsed the gpecimen closely
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“1 =ce. \ou r-ra ol to carty on a further
'3 're-lmmh ne

“Of course,” responded Lanhiam, 1 spent
2 good deal of time and money zetting the
stamp for myself, and I don't make a kind
«f "uxchange apd mart’ out of my pet
Lobby ! ™

Sharpe again eXamined the album and re-
#laced the lens in hia pocket.

“Well, so tar, I must counfess T'm alto-
gether in the dark,” he =aid at length.
There doesn’t seem to be the fuintest true:
of a clue—not even a decent finger-print.
The only ;ld\'nutano I can see at the moinent
- that the scent is practically fresh, sinee
100 tell me the genuine specimen was in its
place S0 recently.”

Sir Tommmy looked despand.nt

“Bat ,\'ou‘ll do your het, v yon: ™ he
uled. It's not the ensh we ol the
1 mind :o much of cnvr 2, but its

m rely on me,” returned
“Heigh-ho! T thivk Tl
n't mind, and get ot
a Ny the morning. Artificial
\-tot tuu <nitable for this kind of

¥y left the room and passed down the
for. When {(hev got about half-way,

« door opencd en the right and a tall man
emeraed. riving 2 bundle of letters in his
He paused az he drew level with the

I'm ln! zoing to the post, Sie Thon
L said, “amd 1 owant a breath of
H.ve You un\thun. el Tor the

notling el L:n
troll, by all means,

i
I slau't

rpe to his room and then
poasal on upstairs,  The ddtective took off

hoots sl waited o minute or -o. Then,
ously opening the door, he retracsd his
long the corridor towards Jones' roma
oune he had secn the sceretary emerge

ram,

“ayar friend may be the s=oul af honesty,”
~uarpe mused, “hut, on the other hand, e
not he Queer things bave happened
ore now !
1ok out an electrie pocket-lamp and
A -hed it round the spartwent. el was
furnished as a bed-sitting-room. A coat was
zing upon a peg behind the door, an.i
vthing white was sticking out of the
The detective fi-hed this out
<aw that it wus an envelope addressed 1o
It bore the Boulogne postinatk oves
ch stamp.

Inside was a letter, the nn:\url of which
puerzled him not a Jittle, It ra
A3 arranged, 1 now. encloze h..

i likenesz, and trust you ecan deliver
republic to me at once.  Rost follows when
ail  settled. Reply  to  Jardine, Post
R-stante, Boulogne.”

Sharpe read the communication twice: then
looked again at the cnvelope, which he saw
was directed to the Glenminster post ollice
—“to be called for.” Te pursed his lips, star
inz at the thing in complete hewilderment.

“Republic? " France, of course, was one,
aund the post-mark was that of Boulogne.

“As grranged, I now enclose half. , . Re-‘!
follows when all settled.”
vicious worls, surely. Who was J.mlnm :uu]
what was his connéction with Jones?

With a dis=atisfled grunt Skarpe replaced

I, together

the letter amd shone the light rouad the
room. A\ fresh piece of blotting-puper wus
LA I

il on the desx Leneath the window,

d s of wiiting were v le on
it~ sur He held it hefore the mirror
over the mantelpiece, and read:

MLJARDINE,
Yoste Restunte,
Boulogue.

St mnttered the detective.  * This i
ably Joues" reply, and likels it's amnonzst
those etters b sted tomight!  And |
mnost auxions to :ee that reply—most

soutd  wf  the  baliqddeor  shulting
1 him to switeh ont the livht and heat
ty retreat.  As Le turned into his own
s, he saw the relurning  secretary
N the hendd of the corridor, presently dis-
nnng into the lmunl he had recently

CHAPTER 2,

A Sudden Decision —A Trip Across Channel
—The Man With the Blue Glasses !
Anthony Sharpe waz astir very early the

felluwing morning.  In fact, his cheerinl

tir

humming out in the canden hou beoxip g whet was inside, The wmezsage was hbriel,
Tommy's  bed-room  windew  roused  that | sud hore the same air of mystery, as did
worthy a full hour hefore hix usual time «of | the letter he fovnd in Jones' pocket on the
rizing, and, knowing the futi of trying to | bicht of his arrival at the Cedars. Tt ran:
0 himsell to sleep wagain, Lanham %
I and came tdo“n‘,el 2R, AT “Republic under Esgland.—J."
“1I'm sorry, old man,” was Sharpe’s greet-
ing, “hut 1'{1‘1 afraid T'mu.qq RO ;*TD( :Drtro‘m Presently the man with blue xlusces walked
at once. When is the first train up? ™ -ﬁun'l 'dhx I;m {.;u‘el womn;m : [l;lulcd :’mr\ﬁ"'
Sir Thos castly i e had evidently learned at the post-office
I:lnnlnn\::'(‘j‘s looked;xhetly Surpriml; fatres that hei had kheen forestalled. and  was
ol 5 . . e my:tified to know the identity of the
sh-'If-"li'lls"t“.ilte '\-Rxlelﬁt (‘nd:?,m,.n thue‘ nuhllfrlll:)'\l-.'- individval who had had the impudence to
you promized to see the matter through for 'D_].",:'I'".‘;"‘E" t]{le:re!':“:“ detectis i
me, and—well, a promise i< 3 promise s, e, cgelective, =Sk e
ez, 50 1 did, and 17 not letting it sliile “f‘l‘lllim d_the I“g;‘"."’: {'."I']s“'nﬁ f"r?“‘ the tail
9 L T % - | of his eye, in] see where you go,
‘,0.';.::::‘(? be F!‘r”’,“‘.“g, L “:‘ ]"“'“I‘ for future reference! The mere fact that
Aot L0 o you hapiel | you're disguised Is suspicious in itseli, and

=

to kuaw it dones has auy friends in the | Zelr there's no harm in following yeom
neighbourhood of Ijnulonm-'_ " anvway, this heing another free conm:y X

Not that I'm aware of,” answered Lan- Keep some distance Lehind, he tracked

Iim. srely. you don’t suspect he | his quarry to the outskirts of the iown.

!oo — where the man  finally passed throngh a

“You're very anxions to hear my perzonal and disappeared round the bend
opinion of Jones!” lauzhed the investigator. avenue leading to a large houre.
“But, you know, we detectives are tcrribly An old peasant was coming dewn the road,
suspicions heggars, vwho <o ahont like eats | und Sharpe accosted him,

S ———
|

Unaware of the Tact that Anthony Sh-rpc was wawhlnu him, the man with

the blue glasses walked swiftly by. h! muttered the detective

he watched him out the corner of his eye, il just follow you and see
where you go!”

amd trust nobody ! However, please den't “Can ycu tell me who lives there?" he
nention the theft to him till I come 1 ashed in Freneh. It is a fine place, and
1 have a special reason for asking this | 1 conld not help notscmg it as I passed.”
fusour.” “Oh, oul, m'sieur!” was the in: »nut reply.
Lunliam seemed ntterly mystitied, hut pro- | “That is the house of M. Jules Varlct. He

ed to Keep mum, and saw his friend off | is very wealthy, and has mnelt property
at the station. ahout lu-n- to say nothiug of more in Paris,
=harpe travelled up to London, theu un !lu
n Folkestone, where he ecaught the cross- “Thanks—-" :aid Sharpe hos inter-

ing into
Virlet,
hand.
1 a line

ruplim: whut looked like dev
ed mtn the po:t-office the Tamily lu-ior) of the
zlish mail had just heen deliv i «\ slipping a coin into the p

ve holdly asked if there were any | "Yes, 1 guessed the owner of
. Jardine. Landed to | place must be wealthy, Bon soi
coand. with o feelin sfaction, he Sharpe passed slowly on. then turned and
fcesl that it bore the Glenminster post- | retraced his steps back towards the tewn,
mark, hia  satisfaction apparent Ly his eheerful
He was just on the point of leaving the | humming as he walked. M. Jule: Virlet was
oftice, when a ized man with a dark | the preat philatellst who Dbad ofie tor
mouatucho oue, as Sharpd's keen | buy the missing stamp from Sir Thomas
«{ at a glance—nnd blue plassex | Lanham, hnt had heen refused. Had  he,
canie hnrr'nug in. He almost collided with | then, brihed Jones to steal the stamp and
the detective, who apologised politely, and [ =end it to him? IT so, what was this
-tm-i on one side. correspondence about a republic - —
* Pardon, wm’sienr! My fault, T think'” Sharpe suddenly stopped  short, sm
The newcomer hrustied past without a | his anee lustily. How easily a sin
1 si over to the counter and i escape Keen intellect  wh

nye if there was o letter addres o of solvine far more tricky pr

nel hoat: and somo

l\l
+

d to

line. Sharpe slipped  through 1t a hopeless
dllOl\t.v\ amd entered a small shop a M1 murs ~.o-| with a erin
farther dow n the street, tContinged on page 28)
There he opeoed the cuvelope, and read THE GeM Lisrarv.—No. 7iT.
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“ A CHRISTMAS BARRING-OUT!"”

(Continued from pane 13.)

Tom Merry laughed. )

“Here's your major to answer for himself,” he said.

“We're all in it, Frank!” said Levison of the Fourth,
looking in at the Third Form door.

“Then I'm jolly well in it, too!" exclaimed Frank. “I'm
with you, Ernie!”

“Same here!” shouted Reggie Manreis.
major's sticking to you, Tom Merry ?”

“*Yes, rather!” .

“1'd ?nch his silly nose if he didn’t!” said Regfle.
"Hurrag. No more blessed Jessons!  Hurrah !" nd
Manners minor hurled “Casar ” across the Form-room with
a crash,

“Boys!"” raved Mr. Selby.

“Rag old Sclby!" yelload Hobbs of the Third.
ragged us often cnough. Now rag him!"

“Good egg! Collar old Selby!" yelled the fags.

Mr. Selby turned quite white. %lis‘ Form did not love

im: he was too heavy-handed for that. There was a rush
of the excited fags towards him.

“Hold on!” exclaimed Tom Merry.

“Rats! We're going to bump Seclby ! shouted D' Arcy
minor. “If we're going to rebel let’s have cur money’s
worth.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bump him!"” welled Joe Trayne.

“Hurrah !

“Boys, stop! Cood heavens!"” panted Mr. Selby, wishing
that he had not been quite so liberal with the cane, as the
yelling fags surrounded him. “I--I command you—I—I
entreat you—I—1 beg-—— Goodness gracious!”

“Draw it mild, you wild young beggars!" exclaimed
Levison of the Fourth. “If he goes quietly—"

“I—I will go!” garped Mr. Selby. *Cortainly, T—1 will
go! I—T desire nothing better. = I-—  Yarooooooh !”
Mv. Selby broke off. spluttering, as a whizzing book smote
him on the nose. “Goodness gracious!”

Tom Merry & Co. closed round the Form master, and
cscorted him from the rdom, with the fags howling wolfishly
round him. Only too gladly did Mr. Selby make his exit
from the School House by ‘a back door, which was imma-
diately festened alter him.

Then the fags, yelling and cheering, spread over the
House, rejoicing in their freedom. It was & considerable
accession of force fo the rebels, in numbers at least.

Meanwhile. Mr, Linton and Mr, Lathom had been inter-
viewed in their respective Form-rooms, and they realised
the judiciousness of retiring quietly from the House. It
was far beneath their dignily to struggle with a mob of
rebellious” juniors, and thay walked ont with all the dignity
they could muster, the juniors escorting them with great

“1 =suppose my

“ He's

respect to a door.  The Fiith aud the Sixth Forms
remained to be dealt with, and Tom Merry. without losing
a moment, procceded to deal with them.

CHAPTER 8.
The High Hand!
OUTSIDE— the School House the December dusk was

closing in, and there was a light fall of snow.

Within, there was a blaze of light. Every electric

light in the House was turned on. Dr.” Holmes,
utterly bewildered by the amazing turn of events, retired
to the New House with Mr. Railton, utterly at a loss to
know how to deal with the situation that arisen.
Kildare and his fellow-prefects, after standing sbout in the
snow for some time, followed them to the New House for
shelter. For the time the School House was abandoned io
its own devices, and Tom Merry was not losing a second.
Before the barring-out could become effective, the School
House had to be cleared of all possible enemies, and the
Fifth were dealt with first. In the Sixth Form room there
was & buzz of voices and hammering on the door. But the
door was fastened on the outside now, Talbot had secured
it with a rope from the handle scross the corridor. If the
Sixth thought of joining forces with the Fifth, and attempi-
inl-lg to turn the tables on the rebels, there was no chance for
them now.

Tom Merry threw open the door of the Fifth Form room
and entered, with a determined band at his heels, armed
with rulers and ecricket-stumps and canes. The Fifth-
Formers etared at them, some of them grinning. = Mr.
Ratcliff glared. The New House master, who was also
master of the Fifth, was no more popular in his Form than
in his House, and he waz well aware that the Fifth would
not raise a finger in his defence if the rehels had come there
to rag him,

“What does this mean?” asked My, Ratelif huskily.
“You—you—-" )

“You're to get oui!” said Tom Merry.

“What! I—" )

“I want to speak to the Fifth.
Rateliff I said Tom Merry!

**Bless my soul!”

“By gad. we're comin’ (o somethin' "
of the Ififth,

“Looks like ii!” prinned St. Leger. *Whal does your
lm-r.lsh,ip of the Sll(_’llg\\'nllt with us?'F Tous

"“It's a barring-out,” said Tom Merry. “We're holding
th.e.Schuol House against the Head and the wide world.
\}-u;e keeping up Christmas here—it's RCing on over the
Christmas vac, and next term, if nccessary. Ave the Fifth
jomming up? That's what I want to know."

I'here was a chuckle from: some of the Fifth.

**Under your orders?” grinned Cutts,

!*¥es I rapped out Tom Merry.

"\Y\'e]l, P]Iarnll(iy."

“You cheeky young beggar!” sajd Lefevre,
of the Fifth. ““Cut off befoge I pull your ears!

Tom Merry laughed.

*Do you all say no?" he asked.

“Yes, rather, you young ass!" eaid

Dry up just now, Mr.

murmured Culls

the caplain
Sharp !

Gilmore.

BEST Boys’ Books on the Market!

“Then you get out of the School
House !"

“Perhaps you will nul us cur if we
don't. go!" suggested Cuits, with a

Tnx No.645.—THE FAR, FAR NORTH
BOYS’
FRIEND

MARTIN B
Mo. 846.—SCOTLAND'S PRIDE

A
Per Volume. and GEOFFREY GRAY.

A striking ﬁa‘rnwol two boys’ adventurcs in the Klondiks, Dy

I 1
A magnificent story of the footer ficld. By VESEY DEANE.
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ulmny A _rplendid tale of football and adventure.
. EDWARDS.
rpe No.648.—EING OF THE HALLS,
Fou noe grand story of the trials of a boy cyclist. By ANDREW

mockin Tin.

¥ Exnli-lli 3

“Oh gad!”

“Yaas, wathah!" cxclaimed Arthur
Avgustus warmly. “ We're not standin®
any cheek fwom the Fifth, 1 can assuah
you.”

**Well, we're not goin’,” said Cuits.

“Hold on!” said Prye. “We don't
want scrappin’' with a gang of fags.

By WALTER

ete., ete.

|
i
ruo. 263 —THE CASE OF THE TRADE SECRET.
!

What does Mr. Ratcliff say?”

THE 7 ;€ oF TAR 3 B SE ; . “Turn those insolent boys out of thn

A story o exton ake, nker, au 'edro at_home angd o 1 i ¥ H: 3
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BLAKE introducing “Dr. Feerapo ~ oie. “Gil\":emihe‘:? .mcks:‘l-!gutod Tom Me:ry.

| No. 265.—ON THE REED OF THE OCEAN. . 3

LIBRARY. | A wonderful story of stirring adventur: on land and sea. Dy ':GD for t"“"- Fifth!” rcared Grundy.

1‘ the Author of “Fingerprints of Fate,” etc., eto. “Hurrah !

Fourpence | No.286.—_IADY SHARLOW'S SECRET. A swarm of juniors poured in at tho

A dctective-adventu tory with trong human plot. By Sy ¥ o G . =

Por volume. ; The Author of ~The Drigind's Secrer r oLostancoot By, doorway,  The Fifth-Formers looked

at one another. The odds against them

Now On Sale! Get a Copy TO-DAY!

were tremendous. and the stumps p1:l
rulers looked decidedly dangerous. I
occurrad to Cutts that a scrap with the

THE Gex Liseary.—XNo. Ti1.

rebellious fags was not likely to turn
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out well for the Fifth. On their own, without help from the
other seniors, the Fifth, in facr, had no chance at all.

“Collar Ratty!” shouted Grundy.

**Boy! Rascal— Oh?! 1 . .

Five or six fellows collared Mr. Horace Ratcliff without
cevemony. The New House master went whirling over,

“ Help!” he shrieked.

‘Uhe Fifth-Formers looked
mto a laugh,

*No bizney of ours!” he said. “It's for the Head to
keep these dashed fags in order, and the giddy prefects.
We're not prefects." .

“Just what I was goin' to say,” yawned St. Leger. “I'm
for a quiet life. Keep the pence, you slaughterons microbes,
we're not hurtin® you!"

“You couldn’t!” roared Grundy. .

" Clear, then!" said Tom Merry. He crossed to a window,
aud threw it open. ““Here you are! Jump!”

" We're not goin’ out by the window!” howled Cutts
angrily,

“You are! Jump, or you'll go out on your neck!”

“And jolly sharp, too!” exclaimed Blake impatiently.
“We've no time to waste on you, Cutts!”

“ Chuck him out!" bellowed Grundy. A

‘Lhere was a rush for Cutts of the Fifth. Cutts changed his
tund in quite a hurry, and jumped for the window. He
<rrambled out, and rolled in the snow heneath.

*Now the rest of you, sharp!” said Tom Merry tersely.

‘Uhe Fifth-Formers looked rather sickly. It was immensely
against their dignity to take orders from a Shell fellow like
this, But the Fifth Form room was fairly swarming with
juniors now, not at all anxious to avoid a fight with the
Fifth—in_fact, rather spoiling for a fight. The alternative
for the Fifth was to go upon their feet or upon their necks;
and they wisely decided to gn upon their feet,

One by one they dropped from the window into the
auzdrangle, amid cheers and catealls from the triumphant
1ebels.

Alr. Rateliff remained till the last. Ile was trembling now
in the grasp of the juniors who held him. Like wost tyrants,
Horace Ratcliff was a coward at heart.

“I—I beg of you!” he panted. “No—mno violence'! I--I
will depart with—with pleasure! I will go, certainly—no
vinlence, 1 beg!"

"' Bai Jove, what a wotten funk!” said Arthur Augustus.
““Howevah, he is a membah of Dr. Holmes’ staff, so we arc
'\Tll]i;:l i? tweat him with wespect. Leave off pullin’ his yuhs,

ally !

**Ha, ha, ha!"'

“*Wonld you mind getting out of the window. sir®" asked
toin Merry, with great politeness,

" Yes—yes—certainly! Bless my soul!”

Horace Ratcliff was glad to scramble out of the window,
uwugh acrobatic exercises were not much in his line. He
d;;:ppe.'d in the snow and howled; and the window closed
above,

**8o much for the giddv Fifth!” chuckled Blake.

‘The victorious rebels crowded out of the Fifth Form rcom.
I hére remained only the Sixth to deal with, and the stalf
helow stairs, Wildrake joined Tom Merry in the corridor.

" Every pesky door and window tight, I guess'” he said.
" What about the kitchen staff 1"

*“Go down and request them politely to got away fo the
New House.” said Tom. “Be very polite 10 Mrs, Mimms—
slie’s a good sort. Request them to go.”

“And if they don’t—""

““Help them!”

“Ha, ha! All O.K.”

Wildrake led his followers away to the kitchens. Tom
Merry and the rest of the rebels proceeded to the Sixth Form
vaom, Talbot was on guard there, and the rope mcross the
vassage was straining as some of the Sixth tugged at the
fzstened door within.

‘Tom Merry cut the rope loose, and the door flew open.
‘Thero was a roar as three or four seniors tumbled over.
F'hen the doorway was crowded with rebels, with Tom Merry
ut their head.

very uncertain, Cutts burst

CHAPTER 9.
Barred Out!

HE Sixth glared at Tom Merry. With the exception of
Kildare & Co., all the Sixth were there, including
the New House prefecis. And the great men of
the top Form were evidently in a bad wemper,

"“You young rascal!” roarcd Monteith., *Iow dare you
mankey with our door!”

" Wats, deah boy!”

"My dear man, we'ro going to moukey with the Sixth, as
well as tho Sixth Form door,” said Tom Merry coolly.

" Yes, rather!” bawled Grundy.

" We're barring-out the Head and the masters,” said Tom.

“If you fellows choose to join np—under my orders——-

“Don’t be a young idiot "' said Baker.

*Does that mean no?”’ asked Tom, unmoved.

" Yes, it does! I've a jolly good mind to take you by the
neck—-=" .

* Better not!” Tom Merry roiptm.l to the window,
“You've got to get out. We're holding the School House
against alf comers. We've turned out all the masters, and
the IFifth, too!” .

*You've twrned out the Fifth!” exclaimed Monteith.

“*Just that!”

** Yaas, wathah!" chuckled Arthur Augustus,

* And they let you?” yelled Monteith, -

“'They hadn’t any choice—any more than the Sixth have,”
said Tom Merry coolly, ** We're making you the same offer;
you can go out on your feet or on your necks. Choose—
sharp ™

*(iet out of our Form-room!”

“I'vo already told you it's you that are geliing oul,”
said Tom, * Don’t waste time!  Are you going "

“No!"” roared Monteith,

*I'hen you'll be put !"

' Yaas, wathah! Wush them, deah boys!”

* Forward !"” shouled Tom Merry.

It was evident that the Sixth intended to put up a stru%g!e.
It did not consist with their lofty dignity to take orders from
junior vebels. The Fifth might stand it-—the Sixth never!
And even yet the Sixth could not believe that the juniors
would venture to tackle them.

But they were quickly undeceived upon ihat point. Tom
Merry shouted to his followers, and led the rush,

''he mext moment a terrific scrap was raging in the Sixih
Form room. ks were knocked right and left—papers
and books scattered over the floor and were trampled upon.

It was a terrifio siruggle for every fellow in the Sixth was
a match for two or three juniors, and the big seniors were
putting their beef inlo it.” There were never fewer than
fifteen or sixteen juniors sprawling on the Aoor at any one
time, hurled there by the heily blows of the seniors. But
numbers told.

Shell and Fourth and Third swarmed into the fray, and,
brandishing rnlers, did considerable damage in the reckless
scrap.  In spite of a fierce resistance, the Sixth were driven
into a coruer uf the room, amd one by onc they went down
under the onslaught.

Any senior who went down had no chance of rising again—
he was pounced npon at once and drugged away and held.
Blake had opened the window, and even while Monteith and
his comrades were still resisting, Sixth-Formers were being
shoved ont,

They were shoved oul without ceremony, and rolled in the
snow outside, velling. Some of them rushed rvound to the
door and other windows. secking lo ve-enter. Bul there was
no ingres; (o be found. Doors and windows were closed and
fustened. Two or three euraged seniors tore away (o the
back enlrance to the kitchens; but even there there was no
ingiess, Wildrake and his comrades had cleared the regions
helow stairs, and bolted and barred. ‘Tom Meiry’s whole
force was now swarming -in the Sixth Foim room, and the
seniors simply had no chance,

But they would not give in, and one by one they were
collared by overpowering numbers, dragged to the window,
and dropped out.,

Monteith was the last (o go, and he went struggling to the
very last. He landed outside, and Tom Merry closed and
fastened the window, and then dabbed Lis nose with his
haudkerchicl. His nose was streaming with erimson.

A good miy of the rebels showed severe signs of damage,
But in the cxcitement of the moment they hardly noticed it. .

The whole hcute was now in the posseasion of the rebels.
From every window electric light bluzed into the December
darknes=s of the quadrangle. The hour was approaching when
Tom Merry was (o have left the school, in charge of =
prefect, to take the train for home. ‘I'here had been a change
in the programme, with a vengeance. Instead of leaving Nt.
Jim’s in disgrace, Tom Merry was masler of the situation in
the School House, at least. Over in the New House the Fifth
and the 8ixth gathered disconsolately, with the amazed and
bewildered masters, wondering what was {0 be done.

But Tom Merry & Co. had no doubts. They weie holding
e School House till they won the victory; they were deter-
mined upon that, and there was no room for doubt.

“1 guess we come ont on top, just a few!"™ remarked
Wildrake. *“But this i=n't the finish, you galoots. We've got
a light before us!”

“No doubt alawt thar!”
throngh with it."”

*“Yans, wathah!”

“What wvbout breuk-up for Christmas?” asked Racke of
the Shell.  “We're jolly well not sticking ou here through
Christias—I know that !

T We are!” suid Tom Merry. * You can clear out if yon
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said Tolbot, “We're going



1g Our Football Competition is as

ftke Racke. The semie applies to auy fellow thal’s got cold
cet

SAVell T !l e aid Kacke, and Crooke nodded arree-
meut, J Haive et opeved the hall wi

“ el v s,

“The soonah the betta you waettah-" suid  Avthiur
Augistns DArey disdainfu

And as Racke d Crooke hesitaied, they were rad
and dropped from the window to the Schoa! Honse stops, The
slackers of the Shell were not likely to be missed by the
gul'rl-n!l.

*What about you, Trimble ™ asked Moty Iowther, with

a grin.

“Oh, T'm Lacl ' ron fellows ups
“So ]onu is the wre L holds out,
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1've had un cye on the ,.lllh " osaid Forty Waynn, with a
grin of satisfuction. ** We sha'n't run short for a Lit."”

“Twust you for that, deah boy ! grinned Arthur Augustus.

“But I'li tell von what,” said Baggy Trimble, blinking
round. ** After dark some of us could cut down to the viliage
and get in no end of tueks Tom Merry can stand ten pourds
—say twenty——"

Tom Merry staved at the fat Bagry.

“Where on earth am I to get twenty pounds from, you fat
duffer?” he demanded.

Baggy gave a fat wink.

*Oh, come off, you know !" he murmured.

Tom’s eyes blazed 1lle understood now,

“You fat rascal-—"" he began,

“Bai Jove! You howwid
Augustus. ““Are you hintin’
Watty’s money all the time ?”

‘Trimble backed away in alarm.

“Nunno! Of—cf course not!"

subd Bagrgy

ol cotirs

Arthur
has old

shouted
Mewrw

wottah !
that Tom

he exclaimed. “Nathing

‘of the kind! We all Lelieve Tom Merry's innocent, don't
we? Of—of course!"

“Then what do you mean?"” growled Tom Merry

“My dear old chap, I'm backing you up, ain’t I?" said
Baggy., “I'm sticking to you_through thick and llnn. Of
(ijoursr. you never louched old Ratty's money—that's agreed.

ut——-"

“But what?"” cnapped Ton.

“Well, in the dircumslanies, you knaow,
hand out a tenaer, for tuck -~ —

S What 71 r.u]nui Tom.

#Between ourselves, you kuow.™

you might az well

with a fat

<aid Baggy.

wink.

The next mement Bagey Trimble’s hewd was kuocking
against the wall with lon k‘lOl ke, And Trimble's nomusieal
voice was raised in i

“Yow-ow-owwonop ! !lelp" Teguo! T didu't mean—--
Yow ! T never said — Yoop! Whoooop! ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Kick the [ai wolluh ow ! exclaimed Acvihinr Auguslus

indignantly, “I wefuse to allow that howwid worm to join
up.”

“Outside with him!”

Blake opened the hall window again.
ing prolest, was jerhed to the \\mdo“,

“JTeggo! T on your side!™ he voaved. “T'm against
the Head. ain't I again-t everybody - yaroooh—oh, my hat !
X say, I—I was ju-t going down to the lavder- yow-ow-ou -
wooonop 1"’

Baggy went through the window bodily. and roiled on the
steps outside, IIc sat up and roared.

“(-God riddance to bad rabbish ! said Dleke.

“Yaas, 122

Raggy Trimble, yell-

wathah !

“There's something yon chaps scein to have forgotten,”
remarked Fatty Wynn,

“What's that, deah Loy ?

T e

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tom Merry laughed.

“We've got a lot to do yet,” he waid. “We've got lo
barricade \umlo\u and set \\atcheﬂ But we'll begin with
tea. Fatly is appointe d chicf of the commissariat—head cook
and bottlewasher."

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tea was rather like a picnie in the School House. Fellows
had their tea in the passages and the Form-rooms and the
masters’ studies—evervwhere wheype it was necessary to Lkeep a
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watch, ‘That the vehcls vonld long be Teft in posse<sion of ha
School House was not o be suppozed for a moment nee-
ably, at all events. DBut =0 far there came no sign from the

ead. The strugzle must come, and the rebels viere, ready
for it ~but it had not come yel. ‘And the rebels c-nju_\wl their
tea—which was unn=nally plentiful with e supplics from the
pantry,

Tea wa over when Wildrake, uwhe vus on waleh at the
hall vindos, ealled ont

“The Head ™

S Ready V7 sang out Blake, “Give "em ~ocks !

1 guess he's coming alone !™ said Wildrake.

Towm Merry stepped to the window and opened it. Lo

Holimes was coming up the School House steps, hiz face pule

amnd grave and troabled. Ilis brows contracted in a cdark
frown as he saw Tom Merry standing at the window,

““Open the door!™ he rapped oul.

Tom shook his head.

“The door's barred and bolted, sir!” he answored. “Tt's

a barring-out, and we're holding the School House!

“1 do not desire to speak to you, Merry—a boy condemnmn.d
and expelled, who has no right in this school at all " said the
Head icily. “T desire to speak to the other boys, misled and
misguided by you. ™

Tom fAushed.

“You ghall judge for yourself,™
come here angl answer the Head.”

“Yaas, wathah!"

“D’Arcy—and the rest of you,” said Dr.
to you to allow this riot to cease —-

“Jt's not a wiot, sir—it’s a bawwin’

** Nonsense !™"

“ Weally, sir——

“1f the boys concerned in this riot sobmit aud veturn to
theiv dnty at once, T will pardon then.” <aid the Iead.

“And Tom \Im\wv”"

Ty n expelled from the sehoal.

he said quictly.  “D'Arcy,

Holtzes, “1 appeal
-out.”

”

e must go!”

standin' by Tom Mewwy to the bital endl civ!
rather " came a roar of voices.

Dr. Holmes compressed his lips.

“Bovs! Refleet--the school i~ nhovt o lreak
Christmas—your relalives are expecting you home

“That's all wight, sir! Can’t be helped Of conrse, it
you will uit that you have made a mistake alout Tora
Mewwy —

“Own up, sir, like 2 man!”
** Evervbody makes nuistakes,
worse of you fer owning up.
mvzelf, sir, before now.™

There was a subdued chuckle among the warvison of the
School House. At a tense moment, Geovge Grondy could be

relied upon to provide a little cornic velict,

The Iead did not reply to Gruady,
moment, and then went on.

“Thiz must end ! You must surely koo
remain here over Christmas—-- e

* Yaas, wathah. sir!”

“TIt's g’r)mz to be a Christmas I".nn.nr..'i)u
“We're going through with it to the h

Dr. Holmes drew a deep hieath,

“Unless vou bovs return to vonr duty, force will be used.™
he said. “T am velnetant to use force—but you leave me no
choice. T will give vou till the morning to reflect upon your
reckless conduct.  Tf the door is not thrown open at nine
o'clock in the moumw you mus=i take the conzequences,
which will be serious.”

“We're ready. sir

“Yaas, wathah!”

The stately figure of the Head disappeaved in the ;:Tr) am
of the quadrangle. Tom Meiry & Co. lauked at one another,
Blake closed the window.

“We're in for it. deah hoy:

“No snrrender 1”7

“No feal !

Tom Me
seen what

Out !

“Yes,

Tor

up

said Grundy cnconvagingly.
r. We sha'v’y think any the
Why, mrade nstakes

I've

Tt pansed for a

thal yon cannot

=aid Rlake,

" said Blake.

M ocand D' Avey,

& Co. were resolved—h
vould be the outcome of ||rr‘ c hu
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