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GREAT BOHUNKUS I THEY'YE KIDI{APPED I{A}trDCOCK AGAINI

I

Tho Mysterlous American !
IIAI{ rvr: are i gain, bai Jor.e l"

-drtl,*r Augnstus l)'Arcy, thc :wcli ctr St. Jim's,
made tliit,t rernarl<.

Arihur Arrgus-ttis vas standing on the sunny
clat{r,rm of Wayland Jrrnction, surveyrng through his
glclxing rnonoclc the srvarms of fellorvs in St. Jim's
r'*ps wlro crcwcled thc platform, waiting ftrr the local train
i,c ta.ke tireni on to R5,lcornhe', for thc school.

trt, ;as tirc first da,y ot tho ncw tcrm, ancl Blake & Co.
and 'forir n{crry & f)o. uc-re back from tLcir holidays.

'l'hcrc r.;as a Lqrrn of chccry voiccs, a trrrncndous tranrJr-
ir:g cf icct, anrl plcnty of chafl and laughter flying to
anrl frc. Elake ct Co. and Tom lVlerry & Co., standing
in a iitile group ncar the buffet, oxchangcd greetings
rhcorily rvith fcllolvs ihe,,r krierv.

" fIalic. hallo ! How's things, Tornrr; ?"
" h'lrat-ho, 1'albot, olcl lro"s i"
" Why, tforo's e ris-<y, tlre one and only-"
" Tla i Jove I \\'ea,ll,v, Cardew-'
" Flallo, vou School }Iousc esses !" sang ont tlre cheery

voice of Cl'corgc'liiggins, the leader of the New Horr-ce.
"Llcn't mcan to sav vorr'r.o brought Gnssy hack rvith you
{or anotliery term?" 'Couldn't y;u have-iost him sone-
rrhcre ?"

"Ilai ,Iore I Figgins, ;'ou uttah boundah-;'
Plonk I'
That -scund wa-s canscrl hv a large rvalnut in irnpaet rvith

Arthur Augustus D'-{rcy's shining topper. David Llewellyn
Wynn, the New Housc junior frorn \Yales, had a large
ba6J o{ nuts in his hand. and he had finng one with un-
orrirg ainr at Crrssv's tilc.

Tlicie was a roar of ; anguish from. Arthur ALrgustus as
I:is elegant toppcr sailed from his hend, and, ciught by
the hreeze, wcnt borvling away along the platforrn arnong
ihe {cet oI the erou'd. "

"Oh I Gwcai Scott ! You howwibfe woii-h,q'-.*"
And, with a gasp of dismay and nrath, -A.rthur Arrgustus

rushed in pursuit oI his hat.
It had come to rcst at the feet of Kangarort, tho

Ar:strali,an junior, who was standing near $ith Bernard
Gly_n, riih whom he hacl been qpcnding i6c holidays.

?su Cprc Ltrrenv,-No. 1,175.

lCopyrisht in thc Urrited- Stetee of Amcrica.l
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(angaroo stared at the toppcr in surprise for a moment.
thcn, just' zrs ArthLrr Augustns r,as-stooping to rcirre'.e
it, thc Australian -roungstcr lificcl a boot and thoughiir:i -r
sent the topper sailing alyly c\icr tne h.-,ads of ihc n.-\t
grou p.

" You-you rroi.tah !" roared thc srvcjl of St. Jiln's. "B:i
,Iovo l' Prray catch that toppah. sotrIebodal,.-"

"Certainlv, Gussy i" grinled Kerrdish of the Folrth.
I{c caught thc errant toppcr-with his boot-and :ert

ii bolvling irway again. With an ariguished hou'l, Artir,ir
-{ngustus dived in pursuit.

"Ha, ha, ha!"
There were yells of mirth from the crorvds ol fellors

on the platform as tho swell of Stj Jim's pnrsued his lost
ptoperty, in, and out of tho lcgs of tho chor'uling juniore.
No sooncr trarl the toppcr corne to rest. hovevei, than
so_me _g-rin-ning St. Jim's fellorv scnt it spinning as.ay again
wiih his boot.
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"Pass it oc !"
"'On the ball l"
"Ha, ha, ha!"
Levison of the Fourth passe.i the topper on io Grundy
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rOM MERRY & CO. ARE ON TI{E TRAIL IN'TI{IS THRiLLINGYARN I
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c{'the Shell. Gccrge Allred Crundy, with a *ig!-rt-y kick,
sent it saiiiug o,r o.--er thc heads of tli6 crowd, to lar:d at ths
Icoi of Fi'ecliriclr Btrkeit, t'L:t gigrntic bulj.t of iirl SlLell,
r';ho, in turn, passed it on to Crook, rvho passeC it on to
I'iuivaney minor, rvho p:r,ssed it on to Redlirr ci the Nerv
HoLrsc.

" \:ireil passed, there l "
"You tttair rYottahs-;i
"Ha, ha, ha l"
Ariir-rr Augustr,ts breathle;s aari pcltpiring, mede anothcr

frantic dive for iris ill-used hat,
Crasir !

" \'a nooop l"
Hammond of the Foiirth had stuck oui a lcg. ::nd the

swoii of St. Jim's went sprarviing over it" I-le landed in
a heap full on the topper, There vas a ycli ci laugliter
fron al1 sides as he scranbled tiazediy to Lis feei.

A Splendid Long Corcplete School and
Adventure Story by

},,SART'TN CLIFF'GRD"

Gussy's topper, once so shiny and eiegant, was no ionger
a ihing of bcauty and a joy for evcr I It was{is flat as
a pancake.

Arthur Augustus stood pantir.rg, srrveying his squeshed
tcpper rvith fcelings tro decp for rrords.

"Iiard i,,ick, .Guss;, !" chuchlcd 'i'oni Merry.
"Going to play us a tune on it, Gussy?" grin::cC lfcnty

Lorvtircr of the She]l.
":\-a tune, dca,h bo5,!" gaspcd ArtLur AugLrstris dazcd.ly.

"\\'h:t on, Lonthalr '1"

"Why, on that ccncertina, of course !" grin:rcd }foniy
Lowi;her, indicating tho rvrcchcd topper.

'' Ha, ha, ha i"
Arthur August'rrs surYeyed thc hrrlorous Monty. crirnson

l-ith. indiguatior. . lhen ho caughi sight. of Figgins & Co,
in tlie crolrd, ancl a very grim cxprcssion camc into the
e'rell of Si. Jim's noblc countenanr:c. Pushing back his
cufis ir a very busincss-1ike rnanncr, he arivar:ced upon the
Ncw l{orrsc trio.

"I am goin' to adrninislah a feahful ihwasbin'1" panted
Arthur Augustus, r'I considah-"

"Thra'h au'ay!" chuchlcd Flggins.
Jacli Blake, grinning, caught liold oI his noble chum

bv tho arm' 
Tup Galr r,rlnlav.-lio. 1,1?5.

GTil IVHIZ ! A VCIYAGE T'O NE1V YGRK !

A Holiday ?

No ! Toro ,&{emy & Co. are irr t}re grip $f
gaIeg$ters !
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" Chuck it, Gu".y, yru ass ! Can't scrap here t Wait
till rvc get back to thir school if you must give those giddy
Nerv House asses one of your ' feahful thw,ashin's l' Coms
into the brrffet ; I want somc lcmonade !".,Wats ! I_,,

But with Blake on one side of him and Digby on tho
other, the protestins swcll of St, Jim's was dragged into
tho bu1let Ly his cEums. I{erries and 'Iom Merry & Co.
follorvcd thcm in, grinning.

A fat figure wis-standin'g by the couuter, with a huge
plateful oi succulent-lookin! pistries in front of him.

trt rvas Baggy 'Irimble.
For once'ii-a *ay Baggy Trimble, the Falstaff of ths

Fourth, rvas returning to St, Jim's in funds ! A hand-
romo iemittance from- an elderlv relation reposed in his
poekct, and he was rvasting ,o ii*e in breaking into it'
ht the entry of Blake & Co. and Tom }.["rry & Co., horv-
cver. BaEcv" blilrlicd tound, a distinctlv nervous lir rcplac-
ing tlrc 

*"iiirfiod 
srnirk ihat had orriamcntcd his grcasy

ccnltenance a moment or two before"
Baggy owed rtearly every junicr at Si. Jim's money-he

was Iiie most remoiselcss 
-borrorrer in the school ! As a

borrower o{ rnoney, Baggy lvas an absolute genius. Fellows
who had slvorn n-ever io--lend Baggv another penny found
themselves, to their o'wn amazentent, Iending him money
elcspito all'tleir grim resolves, untier Baggy's magic touch.

fbm Mcrlv &"Co. and Studv No. 6-iverc no cxccptions
to that nrle." As Moniy Lowtfier had once said, could all
the little " Ioans " thai-Baggy had succeeded in e-xtracting
frou ihem in past ternx lave bcen added togetlrer,,they
would havc aniounted to a sum su{Iiciant to pa.y oll the
National Dcbt.

Elenco Baggy's uneasiness at bcing discovered in funds-
" Ilallq porpoise !" said Blake.
"Great'&oti! BaggSr must bc in fundsl" exelaimed

I\{anners, staring at the pl*tefu} of expcnsive delicacies in
front of Baggy.

" My hat- yes l" grinned llerr.ies. " trVhat about tirat
boodle you cwe mo, Baggy?"

"And mo !" eut in hlontv Lorvther.
"And me l" grinned Digby anJ lilake and Tom ,'ilcrry

tcgether.
Baggy grinncd a sickly grin..,Ahem ! I-I--"
"C:rsli up l" ordered Manners,
}{e held ir-rt a hand. The others, grinning, followed suit.

Baggy blinked in utter disina-y at the ring of out:tretched
potrYis". And with ode voice lllake & Co. 1,nd Tom Merry
& Co. repeated:

"Cash rrp l"

"Wlat ;bout thoso fastries?" roared Blake indignantly.
"You can pay us insteaC of rvolfing a lot of pastrics, you
fat fraud l"

" Oh, really, Blakc ! I-I've paid for the pastries !"
munlbled Baggy, "I haven't any moro money, you knowl

"Liar l" sald }lerries cheer{u}ly,
" Oh, really, Iierries ! I hope you don't doubt m5, word !"

said Baggy, in an injured tone. "The word of a Trimble
is always to bs irusted-"

"f don't thin-k !" glinned Lowther. " Well, anyway, iI
you a,ren't going to pay rrp rve'll take something on account
with these giddy pastrics-eh, you chaps?"

"Ha, ha, ha ! Rather l"
" What-ho l"
"Pass'em acrossl"
Thcro was an indignant howl from Baggy as the piled-up

platclul oI delicious pastries that he had been about to
devour was piclrcd ofi the countet by Tom l{erry and held
out to the others.

"Leave 'em alonc, you rottcrs!" panted Baggy.
IIc nrade a wild grab at the plate. But 'I'om llerry

pirshcd him back.
"IJands off, porpoiso!"
"Rut thcy're mine!" howled Baggy, dancing about in

h.is helpless frrry_,. as.he_saw the grinning chums tackling
the numcrotrs delicacies {rom his plate. " You-vou rottei
piratcs ! Yah ! Gimme back my tirck, rou beastlv'cads-"

" I{ats !" snid Tom Mcrry firrnly. "You'vc borrowcd ourtin for goodncss knorvs horv long, and never paid back a
pcnny I !Ve'rc taking something on account, you fat toad l"

Antl with grinning laces Tom ]Icrrv & Co. and -Blake &
Co. waded into the good things, while Eaggy danced and
panted on thc outskirts of the group.

But it rvas cJcarly useless to hopc to save a singlc one
eI tlrc prccious pastrics- 'I hey uerc disappearing rapidly-
'I'om Xieruy and his chums wero seizing the chance of
tcachilg Baggy a littl'e lesson wh,ich he fully dcserved ! Andyith a last final snort, silimer'ing with indignation, the
Falsta{f oI tho Irorirth rolled from the buffet. -

Tfio Gsxr Lrunlnr.-No. 1,1?5.
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. "Y*h, beastg!" he yelled back *t them, thcn scurried
hastiiy away along the platform,

Baggy had plenty of cash left lrom his temittance. And
though he darqd not show hig wealth in the station buffet,
therc rvas a cafg in the street opposite the station where
hc eoirltl lccri in pr!varo rvliile waiting for the Rylcombe
trarn-
- Baggy..roJled gui ol ihe station exit, gruating, arid headed
for thc.litlle eafe opposite.

As he went, ho heard o train come stean:ing into the
station. -[t 'raa not the Rylcombe tra.in, ho krielv. and he
ditl not give it another thoright.

But h:d Baggy only known, the train he heard as Ie
roijerl into the litile cafe cpposite the station was bringing
a sir.isrcr figure into the.liies of the juniors he had"jusi
Ie[t so disguitedly in the buffet; a man who was to be-the
car::e cf an amazing adycnture for Tom Merrv and Arthtr
-il.ugustus D'Arcy, a-ntl some of tho other ehumi cf the Sherl
and- !'ourth: a n,an cir rvhose aecount those particulur
jrrniors uou'ld travcl ihcusands of rniles awav 

-Irom 
St,

Jim's, to the othcr sirie of the world I

But in the bu$et f'om Merrv and his friends realised no
rrcre than Baggy Trimblo what a momentous affair it was
for them ihat the train nory steaming to a standstill along
ihe piatlorm had arrived vhile ih]ey .ltere at lVaylani
J u nction !

l'om "\Ieiiy }rad picketl ,p o .oruprp,nr lrcrn ihc ccunter,
and wis.glancing through the pages-in serrch of the crickei
ncrvs, whjlo Monnors ordcred lemonade all round,

'fhero '.sas a sudcicn cxclamation Irom f'om.
The capiain oI the Shell was staring wide-ered at a

paragraph oI the paprr in his hands.
"Grc:t Scott!"
" !Yhet's..r:p, delh lqy ?" ajaculated Artbur Augustris."L,:te,; l" breathed Iont.
trle read alogd the paragraph that had eaused his sudden

exalarnatien. It was to the eEect that an escapo had bcen
effecteii from Loughton C-onvict Prison during b fog. The
escapcii rcan, so far as the neweDaper corrdioondJnt had
been. ahle to ascertain, nas said t6 6e an American named
l,€ssrng.

"Les-.ins !" saspcd F]ake incrednlouslv-*Uy gxldy -auirtl" breaihed Digby. '
Lccrr Lersing, an Amerjcan gangster Irom Nery Yor!. Iad

m4de h;'s name .lrell encu-gtr-known at St, Jirds by his
attcmFt-so learJy snccessful-to kidnap Cyrus K. Hand-
cock, the. American jun jor who had como-to Si. ,fim,s duriirg
the prcricus lerm,

Cyrus. K. EtranCcock was.the son oI lliram e. Ilantlcock,
r) r.r;.iiriliiona;rc ar.i cl:cr.,ing-gum krng. of New york Ciir..
f,c-on Lrs:ing l:ad bcen out foi a rans6m oI }alf a m;it;jn
cioliar:-a hundrcd thoL;sand pounds-which ho would no
doui;t Save been able to extract {rom lfandcock,s mi]lionaire
{aihcr had his rascallv schemes been successful- Unfor-
tunatcly for Leon Les.-ing, !rcwever, ihey had not been
succcssf ,rl, and tho Amcricarrhad beea sentenced to a long
tcrm ol imprisonmcnt in an English gaol.

But nonf apparenll.y, he had foanaEed to escape !

" Dai Jcre l" gaspr,.i Arthur Augustus D,Arey-.
Tho :well aI St. Jim's snatched the paper from Tom

rl{err3z's hand, and seanned tho exciting-piragraph nide-
eyed.

" i't's that fellah Leon Lessin' ail wight, deah boys I,, ho
broa:hprl. "Gweat Scott ! I*sin' Iwei asain I',
_ "Oh, rvell, he's.not _likely to irouble St."Jim's any morq
f suppose," put in Manners, with a ehrug. ..If -he isn'i
caught,. as I suppose he will be, he'll get out of England
quirk l"

'rSLrre to," noCtled Toni Ivferrv.
A sudcien shout frcm the plaiform, uhere ths train that

had just arri'ied had come.tL.-a standsiill, 
"r"r"a tlu J""io..to I.rin 'their heads quirlly. staring out i.hrough th'o open

doorway on to the platform.
A rran vras leanir,g out o{ the window of cne oI the 6rst-

cla"s compartments. He was a foreign-lo6king man witir
a thin, hocked nose and a wide felt 5at on hii head. He
was sh_outing- to allo^rter in a voi6e that was unmistokablya plodrct of the U.S,A.

" Say ! Qtlick, ycu I I gucss my nenhew's been taken
sick ! I gotta get hiin to the nearcst-hospital t" He jurnpcrl
out nn to the pla-t{o-rrr. A youngstera's figure, lying-cn
one r:f tiio seats of the compaitment, could be ieei diimly
insirle tl,e shadowy carriage. "Gei'a taxi! Don't stani
staring, Iou fool I I'll carry him out-"

Thc porter woke to life, and rushed ofi to procure ataxi. 'I'he tall, thin figure of ttre American tuined baok
to the carriage, where the appareutly senseless 6gure of tho
yoirlgsi.cr iay.

"Grcat pipl" ejrculated Blake. "Wonder iI we eaq
heln ? "

Theluniars in the buflet hurried cut on to the pjatforn
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?ho American emerged caPryinS aqt

inert youngstel, whoss faee was oovered
with a silk handkerohief.
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AJready a number of other St, Jim's fellows were cron'd-
rng up to oEer their services.

Apparently they n ere not relcome ! Tho American
turned on them with a snarl.' 

"Keep back, hang youl Out of ths light, you collcge
boys ! I can marage this."

'1If you want help in carrying him-" began the quiet
tones of Eric Kildare, the Captain of St. Jim's, rvho had
come stridins uo.

"I don'tln eiowled the Americau. "Mind your otrn
business l"

Kildare flushed. But he bit his lip and said nothing.
checking the indignant retort that had risen to his lips.
Aiter all, the capiain rvas telling himself, it was no dou]:t
due to his anxiety over tho illness oI the youngster in tlie
carriage-his nefhew-thai the man with the hook rrose
was Eehaving with such extraordinary rudeness .to his
rrould-bc Iieloers.

The portei car.e hurrying back to scy that a taxi iras
na it ing.

.With a mutter of satisfaction the American jumped into
thg, compartmcnt, emerging with an incrt flgure in his
arms. thc unconscious j'oungster's face was corered .with a
bis silk handkerchief, apparentl5r to proiect his head frn;n
thc strong sunlight. The juniors fcll back quickly, maliing
allarle,to the cxii for the maa carr)'ing him.

,The' American vanistred with . his burden throrigh tle
booking hall.

"Wonder what's the matter with the poor chap ?" muitcrcd
Tonr Merry sympathetica)ly.

" Wottcn luck, getiin' taken batily ili in a irvain, dealr
boys," murmured Arthur Augustus.
- The train that had brought the Americau anC his sick

nephew steamed out again. A question to one of the
porters informed Tom i\Ierry that it had coqrs to Wayland
f rom Soutirampton.

" Southampton, eh?" exclaimed l\Ionty Lowther. "I
wonder if old Handcock turned up on it, then?"

'' Haicn't secn hirn," said '-[oln, shaking his head.
The jrrniors glanced up and down the plarform. They

kne'lv that Cyrus K. Handcock, lheir new American study-

mate, sho had becn oyer to Ncrv York for the holidays,
had been landing in England that morning at South-
ampton, and he might weil have bcen on the train that
had just conre from there,

But thcre was no sign of the Amcriean junior. And tlre
shrill rvhistlo of an approaching train'told them a forv
moments later that their onn train rras coming in at last.

"Come on!" exclaimed Blake eagerly. "Keep those Ncw
I{ouso bounders out of the bcsi carriages ! School Houso
for evcr !"

"Hurrah I"
"\Yathah, bai Jovel"
Tom Merry & Co, and Blake & Co. linkcd arms and

saiied through the crorvd in a solid body. There ncrs
J.ells and gasps and indignant shouts,

"Don't shor.e, you School }Iouse cads!"
"Keep back, blorv yiou!"
" Ha, ha, ha ! Out of the light, X'iggy !" grinncd Tom

\'[erry,
But Figgins did not get out ol the light. Consequently, he

r';as shoved-and he sat dox.n on :iho platform with a
crash ind a 1'cll.

"Yooop!" gasped tr'iggins.
" Brrk rrp. -\cr }Iouse l" pentcd Fatiy \I1nn,
Ncrv Ilouse stahvarts came hrtrrving up at the first

sign of a good "Eorse" rorv. But they were outnurnbered
by tire School I:Iousc fello*.s, and in thc rvild scramble
that ensued, as ihe train entered the station, Figgins &
Co. rvere strcrvn right and left on the platform ! The
rictorious Schcol House juniors joyfully collared all the
cmpty carriages, learing onlv odd seats in compaltments
trali-tlilea vitii country p-eople for their unlortunate rivals !

In thc little cafo opposite tlie station, Baggy Trimblc,
busy standing himself a handsome feed, safe from his
nrmerous crcditors. had heard tlre train steam in.

\\'ith:despeiate speed, the Falstaff of the X'ourth crammed
the last remaining bun into his mouth and jumped to
his feet. FIe had already paid for his nreal. Red and
grcasy of countenance, Eagg3, rollcd Ircarily lrom tho
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tuckshop end started across the rtation yard to tbe eniranco
of tho booking hall.

A taxi was -drawn up thele, and a iall. Anierican-looking
man, carryiug an in6rt figirre, drew Baggy's artonished
attention,

" IIy hat !" breathed Baggy, in great surprise. " What on
earth-,,

"Young gent been taken ill !" explained a fat- porter,
who wal standing neat and seemed .tq- think - thlt the
remark had been-addressed to him. "That's his uncle--
takin' 'im to the 'orspital !"

Baggy *ould have passed on; biit at ll:at momcnt a grrst
of wind came and raised the handkerchicf that had been
spread over the senselcss 5oitngster's face,'Bacgv Trimble froze motioiless \hel'e he stood' His
jarv ii',ipped, and his eyes seemcd to pop out of his bullet
head.

For the rvhite face of the uileousciorts youngster had been
retcaled as that o{ Cyrus K. Hand.-6,k, 1l,e Aincri,au
junicr of St. Jim's.

"M-m-my hatl" gasped Baggy.
Already lfandcock's inert figure l--ad beeir deposited in

the inteiior of the taxi, and the tall Ameiican with the
hook nosc rtas climbing srvifily in after hinl.

Baggy rolled rapidl! towards the door of tLe laxi.
Noi-Ior a momcnt ilid ho suspect lotrl play.
It rvas sirnply natural curiosity, a trait with- uhicb3aggy

was rrncommon"ly lell supplied, iirat induced the lat Fourth'
Former to roll eagerly forrvard and peer in-

"I sayl" squeJked- Baggy excitedly. "\[het's the
matter with Handcock, sir? I-"

Baggy broke ofi as hb stared into ths taxi.
ffuitioct, proppea up in the lrarther corner, deathly

white, had op&"d-hi* ey'es. His lips moved, artl, f-aint and
blurrcd thoueh his voide was, ther-e ttas no mistaking tho
word Ie rvas muttering-

" Hclp !"
Baggy jumped
He could scarcely believe his ears' fn a flash- he knew

thai things 'n "to 6y no means so straightforward as- they
appcarcdi The me"mory oI the presious &tten)pt to kidnap
thc son of the New York mu-tti-millionaire vat too recent
in the rnind of every jrmior at St. Jimls f.or B9,8gy not to
rcalise at once, no,vi tlat there was loul p]ay aloott' 

" \I-m-my hat !"
'Ihe nexi momeni a push in the chest had sent Baggy

Trimblo staggering backwards, Ho sat down on the
ti"rJ,-"".i*-pitheiio ground with a truqrp and a yell-and
the [axi ioor slammEd. The vehic]e leapt forward, and
s\vuno out of the station vard into tho road, with the fat
fisu"8 of Baesy lrirrble"seated on the ground, gasping,
goggling after it.

CEAPTER Z
In I{ot Pursuit !

arf'r CiHOOL House for ever I"
\ "Yaas. rvalhah. bai Jove!"
LJ " wha.t-ho !"

Tom Dlerry & Co., Blake & Co., Taibot, and
Bernard Glvn and Kangaroo and one or two other School
House stahvarts had all crowded into the same colrpart-
melt. As manv of them as could find room at the window
wcrc Ieanilg dut enjoying the discoltfiture oI {he New
House fcllows as the latter sought for seats farther clown
tho train, having giten their ritals oI the School lIouso
best in the strugile for the empty earriages.

I'he guard had the. whistle half-way to his lips when
r sudden ercited yell from the direction oI the booking
hall drew the attention of the f.ellorvs at the witrdow oI
Tom llerry's compartment"

It rvas Basgv Trimble.
Baggy'ra"s.-"gesticulating wilrily, and perspiring frecly

as he waved his fat little arms.
"What on earth's the matter sith Eaggy?" exclaimed

IlIanners in astonishment.
"'Ihe fat ass rvill miss the giddy train if bo doesn't

Iook out !" grinned Blake.
" Buck up, Baggy l" yelled llerrics.
"Want to get left, porpoise?"
"Half a iiff!" cut i-n Tom 1\Ierry sharply. "Whai's he

yclling? Listen! Someihing about Handcock-r:- The buzz of talk ir tho crowded compartment stopped.
Ba"ggy's shrill, excited tones came to the ears of Tonr
Merry & Co, at last, almost deiirious 'lvith excitement.

"Quick!" yelled Baggy, fairly spluttoring his words in
his haste. "Help I l-iie ! Murder I Tbey're kidnapping
Ifandcock ! Oooooooh ! Help !'l
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" lly giddy aunt !" gasped Mondy [rcwther. " \Yhat the
nrerry dickens ! He's potty I"

" Blggy'e mad !"
lTrylng to pull our legs!" grinaetl Herries doubtfully.ljut there was somethinc in Bassv's face that convineed

Tom lferry that somei.hin"g really"iiious rvas afoot,
Already the guard was blowing his whistle. There rvas

no timo to bo lost !

-Tom swung open the door.and jtnped out on to theplatform. fhe irain began to *orL of that mornent, and
thero was an angry shout from a porter at the end ofthe platform, But Mannern, Tsibot, and Kangaroo
scrambled out after Tom, and th'ey wero fbllowed by ^{-rthurAngustus D'A-rcy. They had jumped out after ilom in-
strnctively rather than because t{ey yet realised t}re truth.
Blake and somo of ihe others *6:rld havo followed, but
the-train was trar-elling fast now, and it lvould have'been
madness to tako the risk. -Tle train thundered out of lVayland on its rvay to Ryl-
combe, crammed with noisy crordi of St. Jim,s feliows, wno
lor, thc mosi part }ad leard nothing of Baggy,s excitedyeits, and. wero.- l,horoughly astonished at seeing Torn
rvler-ry and the little group with him left behind-on tho
prattorm.

Iom.Memy ra,ced.across to the Falstaff oI the Fourth, and
seized him b.y the shoulders.

" Baggy-what's happened ?,'
"Handcock!" gasped Baggy, fairly dancinE with cxcite-ment. "Ee's been carried off in a iaxi ! I"tcll you, he's

bcen kidnapps{-r
" B-b-bai Jove l"

^"When, 
where, you Iat ass?" ejaculatcd Tom, shaking

F.qSCV bV the shoulder. "Don't kiep tclling us he's been
kidn-apped ! Explain somethirg !,'

" Ow I Stoppit !J' gasped Balgy. Ife blinked at Tom ina ci,rscontented way o.s Tom coased shaking him. ,,Oh,
really, Merry! I am telling you as fast as l-can, aren't Il,;
. I'o_m breathed ]rard, But there wag evidently no hurry-
irg Baggy.
_"Ihero rvas_ a ehap_with a hooked nosel" explained
Baggy, beginning to fcel very importont at bejnE the cenrre
oI such terrific interest. "He pritended Handc6ck rvas his
nephew-said he rvas ill. and---rr

"Great Scott!" brmtlied' Tom )Ierry.
Now ho understood!
It had seemed queer to him at tho time ol the arrival

of ths Southampton traio that an unconscious person.should
have a handkerchiel laid over his face. Now he knerv
lvhy-it had bcen to prevent anyone recognisilg Hand-
cock !

I'he kidnappers x'ere at rvork again!
Whether the recent escape of Leon Lessing from prison

}ad anything to do rvith-it Tom did not inow. 6ut it
lootked like ii. rJis,face was grim and set as he grasped
Baggy by the shoulder againl cutting in on t-he 

-fat

. tr'ourthite's words as Baggy ramblcd otr excitedly.
"'Handcock was taken off in n taxi ?" rapped out Tom,
" Yorv I Yes. Leggo my shoulder !"
"Describe it!" snopped Tom fiercely.
"Oh, rea)ly, Merryl Don't bc so beastly rough!" sniffed

Baggy indignantly. " It was a dark green taxi, and it
turncd off along the London road-that jolly well sho'ss
it wasn't going to the hospital !" he cdded triumphantly.
"If you ask me, the chap driving it was an accomplice, or
something, although hs rvas dressed like a taxi-drivgr, I
jollY rvell-"

But Baggy got no further.
There was not really very much use in going on. Tom

Ilerry had left }im standing where ho l'as, and the others
had raced after him, rushing out through the booking hall
into the station yard,

Baggy blinked after them. with his mouth open.
"Of-of all the rude rotters!" gasped Baggy. "Rusfiing

ofi like that while I'm in the middle of telling 'em ai1
about it! Yah!'f

In the station yard, the 6rst thing tJrat met Tom }Ierry's
e-1'cs lvas an open four-seater car, long and low and. fait-
loo,king, paintcd a vivid scariet. 'Ihere wos no sign of its
o\Yner.

#:.i.i
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Ho sta.red up the London road. Vanishing in the
distance at the top of thc long hill could be seen a spced-
ing veJricle-probably tl:e green taxi !

"Come onl" panted Tom. "Wo've got to commandeer
this !"

Cnd ho sprang into the red four-seater.
Manners 

- anI Taibot, Kangaroo and Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy scrambled in after him. Tom pressed tho self-starter,
and the engine roa,red to life. He let in the clutch and
srvung out bf ihe station yard, turning along the London
road in pursuit ol the now-vanishing taxi.

Jt rvas quite clear, from what Boggy had told them of
trlandeock's leeble cry for help, that there was foul play,

,ri:
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apart from the fact that the man who had profes"ed to be
taking him to the hospiLal had noi drivcn ii lhe dircction
of the hospital at all ! And in the circurnstances, Tom llerry
felt justified in bolrowing the car he ras nor driring to
pursrrs thc liidnappers belors it was too late.

rnnst hava been attacked and chloroformed in the train !"
"Step on the juice, deah boyi" breathed Arthur

Augnstus, ai Tom's side,
Tom Merry nodded, rrith a grim smi1c, and "stepped

on the juice " hard. Like a Iive thing thc sc.a,rIet oar
rolrcd arav uD thc lons hill. It sweDt olcr tho crest, and
in the dislinci, the fite" St. Jim's juniors could sce 

'i heir
quarry speeding on along the rvide, str,aight road.

Tori lVieriy ioalised tEai alreadj thc/ sere beginning
to overhaul ii.' His foot shoved the accelerator down to the limit, and,
with the n'ind streaming past them, they flerv on at Brook'

.Iauds speed in pursuit of the speeding oar ahcad.

CHAPTER 3.

;L ",\E/''"1ii.:1}i:jfi,"i*',1'{'; *.". thor breathress

, :r,. They had covered nearly a couplo of miles
in pursuit of the green ta:<i, thlough open moorland country
that' was now giving place to rvoods and hills, It could
not bo very long now before their quarry realised that they

* wcro being follorvcd, for the juniors rtcre stcediiy o\cr-
hauling the car in front. By nou, only a hundred yards
scparated the ttso 65irg cars.

" Look l" cried Kangaroo.
Tho Australian junior had caught sight of ra hcad pro-

truding from ths rvindorv oI the closcd taxi speeding along
' at breikneck speed in fi'ont of them. The man in it-the

tall Amerioan with the hookcd nosc-was staring bacli at
them.

"Gg'e,at Scott-look!" gasped Arthur Augustus D'Arcy.
Tle Americrn's hand had anpcared tfir'oush tho opcn

rvindow, and in it rrrs ]rcld an automatic theiglintcd dLrll-v
. in the sunlighi as ire raiscd it.

"Look out!" ]cllcd l\Ianuers.
But tlrcrc lls rro nccd for the shotltcd warnins. Tom

llerry hed alreadv reaiised thc rn,un's intcution.-As the
buliei came, Tom iwcrr.ed the car, ,and the Icad ricochetted
off the road harmlesslS'. instead of blorrilg a hole in their
front off t]-re, as the maa rrirh ihc automatic had intcnded.-

Crack ! "

A seconri bullet came humming.
Thero las a look of contortcd lury on ihe face staring

beck ot them-a sinister face. if ever there was one, it
seemed to Tom Merrv, rvith' his ihin, hooked nose ind
tristcd Iins and slitterinE hlaok eves.

Thc secbnd builet had"misscd ihcir rvhccl by a hair's-
brcadth, thanks to ,arrother lild suerve of the oar, under
Torn's skilful handling. They roared on-only fifty yards
behind the green taxi now!

If thcv could succeed in passing it, thcy n'ould be able
to block-thc road, crnd force it to a strndstill, And, though
thcy rrere tp against two grorvn men-it rvas quite evident
thai the dril'er of the green taxi was an accomplice of tho
othcr crook's-there were, at any rate, 6vs of the juniors,
and as athletic a fir-e as could bc found at Si. Jim'sl

And even the f,act that ths rogucs were armcd was not
going to frighten off Tom l\ilerry ,and his companions uow.-'Ihey meant to rescue Cyrus K. Handcock, the American
schoclbov. at 'anv cost!

\1rith i6aring "exhaust, the scarlet ear thundered on, hot
on lhc hcels of the taxi.

The road had grol\.n n:Lllolv Iro11i, and d,angerolls. Th"y
sl'ept up a hill, pursuers and pursued. and down another.
At the foot of the slope could be seen a gloanring rilcr,
rrith an old stonc bridge spenning it, sct on a bend.

'Ihe green taxi flew doivn the hill ,at breakneok speed,
and soie sixth sense seemed to warn Tom Merry of dis-
aster! I{e slorred down, tre.ading on the ponerfnl foot-
brrr.rke- f t vas luckv thet he did l For disaster came-for
the qrecn taxi,

It "srvung on to the bridge ai top speed, and the r,acing
wheels ski?dcd" Thc back of the car lwung round, utter)y
out of control, ancl there was a'ghastly crash as it struck
ths iow stone parapet of the bridge.

"Good hoaiens.!" panied X[,anners, his laco suddenly
deathly white.

"Oh. sucat Scotti"
rh e' a"ncien t pe r a pct 0,, $ll;t ;llt;l^ll:_,S3:i:id: 
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tho widg-eyed jiiniorr sow t&e car go &prtling iltiro the
glifing waters of the river beue.ath.

tofil M6ry gave a breathlcss cry. lle dragged on the
handbnale- ieail. wit} both brakes at rvork. broueht the
scrrrlet o*r'to a'strndstill lrithjn a few yartls bf the-bridge.
l'he iu+iors leapt out"

Th6 tiar they llad been chasing had 'l-anishcd beneath
the weed-ehok# woter. hut for pa-rt of the roof. A figure
was swimrnine uear it.- sirikinE bui {or the fa.rther bank-
a itian, wittr i peaked'cap ou lris head, wbo was cvidently
tho driver. As ile ituoio* rusbed to th'e water's edge, they
saw him scramble out of the weter, and -turn, staring baek.

" Look !" cried }latners hearsely.
Two other ficurcs had sppexared near the submerged oar.
Oue they hatr no difficulty in reeognising as tle hoo'k-

nosed An*6rican. He was si.im*iog lor ih3 farther b'*nk
with }ans, -powerftltr etrokes. But the other figure was
b"ing rvUiit6a away downstream, and sank from sight es
thev w*tehed.

fi"rdcoek- evidentlc still stupeficd with the chloroform,
or whstevet had beet odministe-red to hirn in the frain, was
being oarried helplesty awalr on the -current' -to sinh and
tlrown among the tleaeherous. entalgllng tneerlsl- rl"-rril ai"*'.icon elaDab€.eit out df tfu rtater on to the
onncsite bank Ii was clear fhat he was li&itc &sd Errcerned
fidm the shoek oI the accidat, .I8 &ny rt&E wquld havs
t "L". fi" turned a snarlinE, evil esurrteaance towards the
irro;D of St. Jim's iuniors-Jhen dived out oI sigh't into the
ioods that lined the river o:* the farther tidq toglether
#.ith his acconrplice, the bogus taxi-driver.

To attemnt 6 foilow thelo would be a rvaste oI iime-
wdrso than'useless. Tom realised.

Eesidcs. it was of }fandeoek that he and ibe others eqe
thinkine noe, to thc exclusioo o[ ajl else.

Cyrus- K. I,iandeock &ad not been long. at S-t. Jim'*, b*t
he lad already socee&d in araking Einoself one of the
dost pepelar jir*iers in tirc Shell, rvith his -cheery manaer
and-ainrising Ameriea.a *ays. ?oin lilerry felt th,at orte of
hirj qios.esi 

""hun,t 
*as in th! deadiy danger that threatened

thir ibn of the ]{ew York mil}ionaire.
Iie raced along the bank to the spot n'here Haldcock hail

disappeare<I ben6ath the surface ofl tl:e sater, and tore ofl
his coat as he ran.

" I'm eoinE in for him !" he panted.
"Lct "me Eo!" cried Manndls, follotring Tom's e:ample,

and peeling off his coat.
"I'll so. deah bovs ! I-"
"Can'i all eo !" s;apped Talbot. "Let Torrrir:y go-he's

the hesi sn'immer of the lot of us !"
I'om llerry kicked ofi his shoes. IIis eyes rvere'riveteel

rrpon the spol where Ilandcock had gone doivn, trventy yards
ci so froni the Spot where the swift current rippled round
the roof of the submerged rvreek oI rhe grccn taxi. -

"Stand bv, you chapis," muttered the captain of the Shel}
l:carsoly. "-Miy nced a hand jI the .weerls get me."

"Wieht-ho, deah boy!"
The ,.welt of Sf. Jim's was very pale.
Tbm Merry dived !

OHAP?ER 4.
A Fieht tor Life !

LE.A.VINC tho water Iihe an otter, Tonr trIcrry stru, It
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:

prevent hinrq$f from bsini ea*rieel *soy down**eam. Eis
elothes hanrpered hinn, and it necded every ounce of hi's
strength to battle out to the rniddle of the rivcr, and gain
the spot torvards rvhich he was fighting.

From the bank Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, Talbot, Kan-
garoo, and Manners rvatched in anxious suspense.

They kncrv only too well that there was not rcnly one life
at stake, but trvo; not only Handeoek's, hut Tom Merry's
as well !

But Tom rvas rrot thir*king of his owo dangpr ad ho
eamo at iast to the *pot where IlcEdcoek had gqre dowa,

ft rvas thieii with weeds at th+t Boiu+, tht dou-Ll be rm
dimtry, greer acd d,ark, *6ji*& io ihft sh,&rg delrths as 6he
eurreirt dragged througfr thein- Forr a errct Tom fet*
his ankle eaug;ht arerotg it, brrt b EieEed eI€aE, aad *ireil

The fotrr *trainirlg p6ir$ @t eyes oE ih€ barE wero ful-
cretlihly anxio*s as theXr saw tiheir elwnc disappear. In.
smmed a lo*rg while beferc Tow's he*d rose oace Eole
absra the sur{aee-

"Hc-he hasn't formd him," muttcred Manners hoarsefo.
Again Tern diyed into the weect-nhoked :raters, watohed

by tle white-faeed group, X(anB.ers could stand the streirr
no longer.''I'm going out to him l" he said thickly, and wtripped off
his jacket and kicked ofi his shoes.

Manners leapt in, ard struck out grimly towards the spo*,
in ruid-stream wbere Toe Merry was searehing desperat€ly
fo,r the seuseles fsm oJ Handeock, entangleel, withou,t a
tieubt, som,ewberc asrong the weeds. Talbot mado a Er@ye-
nrert as if to follaw, ht Eangaroo caught his arrn.

"Eetter wait hero !- snapgcd the junie.r from dowe-usder.
"Bui, hang iN-'
" Rats t lYe eaic go i* if sdre rvanted; better &eep fresh

is llire. area*time. If we aB get tired oul h*nting in the
woeets, we *haa"t be inueh use irr an eme.rgeney," said
Kangaroo quie*Iy-

There was a gwd eleal ol sens€ in thai, as Talbot and
Arthur Augustus beth realis€d. Talbot rcdder}, ancl stayed
where he was, his eye* riretcd oo, the pla,eo where Tom had
last dived.

Manris3ls w*s well eut iowa:rds the spot when Torn's head
beblcd futo sight again. A srornent- later a second head
appearcd be*ide him.

"Ele's got him, bai Jovel" panted Arthur Augustus, with
shining eyes.

Handcock's face rvas white as cha)k, his eyes closcd. Tom
bad found him held under a mass of weeds, and it had been
all he could do to get him clear and bring him to the
surface. But he had managed it somehorv ! -dnd with his
hands grast'ing the senseless form, I'om Merry kicked out
for the bank.

IIe rvas almost exhansted himself now, it rvas clear.
"I'11 take him!"
Manners' voice in his ear came as a shock to Tom, who

had not realised that his churn was in the water. His
haggard face lit up faintly as he saw Manners' head near
him"

"Gooel man !" he gasped. "I'm about done-i'
He relinquished his hold on the unconseious Ameriean,

and Manners took charge of the half-drowned figure" Side
by side, the two chums fought torvards the bank, the dead:li
cirrrent dragging them downstream all the while.

There was still the danger of being eaught among tho
rveeds. But luek rvas with them I A few rninutes }ater, Tom
\ferry and Manners were being pulled lrom ths'water on to
the grassy bank, togetherwith the inert form of Handcocli.

i:"
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current
!.tar.t..rrattraatHtaata.rt.atrtallrarltataa alatatrta tHia all tt a.lrrr a

otrt strongly for the spot where the American
youngster hatl last been seen

The river was fairly deep just therc, antl the
'was rr'ery powerful. It was all Tom eotrld do ts
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Sonrething very like a sob ol reliel broke frsm Talbot.
"Good uan!" he breathed hoarsely.
There was a sudden shout from tho bridge. Tom Merry

glanced round.
. A policeman with a bicycle had appeared on tho bridge,
etaring from the submerged car to the group o{ youngsters
on the bank. Ife came runuing towards them.

IIe was a young, officient constable, Iuckily, and he tooli
bharge at once, administcring artificial respiration enqr-
geticaltry to the half-drowned yourgster. As he ryorked. he
asked curt questions, The St. Jim's iuniors explained
exactly rvhat had happened.

"Kidnappcrs, eh?" growled the constable. -And they
got as,ay into the woods? That's a pity-difficult to fincl
them no*'. "

He glanccd at Manners.
"You'Lc pretty wetl Go.straight along the road there to

the viilage-it's not far. Tell your story to the sergeant at
the police station-lucJiy he's there today ! We rnay catch
these men yei. You'd better mn aiong with your pal," Le
alded, turning to Tom Merry. " You can both get your
clothes dried at the statiou, If you rryait a.round hele, you'Il
gol your deaths oI cold I I'li look after this fellow 1"

Even as he spoke, Ilandcock's eyes fluttered open-only to
close again aldost it once.

"IIe's comin' 'rvound," mutfered Arthur Augustus.
MaRners and I'om Merry obeye.d the constable's instmc-

tions. They realised that in thelr rvet clothes they had goi
to get nioritg, or run the risk of serious consequences. And
if they could inform the police in time, theie was yet a
ehance that the hook-noscd American and his accomplice
might be caught.

I'hey irad not gone long when llandcock opened his e5'es
aga1n.

He lay still, staring up dazedly at Arthur Augustts,
Kangaroo, and Regirrald Taibot, and at the blue-helmeted
figure of the policeman kneeliag orer him. A faint twisted
grin appeared at last on his {ace. IIe sat up, Talbct sup-
port;ng Lim.

"Great Bohunkus !" muttered Cvrus K. Handcoek.. in his
decidedly transatlantic roice. "Tie auto took a high dive,
I guess l"

IIo passed a hand dazedlv across his e.yes. The horn-
rimmed glasses that he usually s'ore were somervhere at tho
boftom of tle rirer now.

"Feelin' betta&, old chap?"
"\\rhy, hallo, Perc.y!" tr{andcock had a little habit of

forgetting-or seeming to forget-the swell o{ St. Jim's
corroct nemo. t'I-I guess f n'as chloroformed, wasn't I?
\Mhat happened? ltrhere's Santelli?"

'Santelli?" echoed Talbot quickly.
I{andcoclc nodded. IIe was quickly reeovering now,
"Sure! That guy with the nose like a parrot! I{e's

Al Santelli ! A big stifl from Chicago. Come oter from
the other side to kidaap me, f guess. I recognised his
ugly map when he held me down in the railroad coach, and
stuck that chloroiorm pad ovenny nose. Where is he?"

"He got awayl" snapped l(angaroo grimly. "But they
may catch him yet."

"I guess not!" grirned Cyrus K. Ilandcock. "IIe's a
ouio bird, is Santelli; they won't catch him in a hurryl
He'll make a getaway O.K., you can betcher srveet ]ife !"

"Is he a pal of [hat wbitah Lessing?" queried Arthur
Augustus excitedly.

"Yea.h, tr believo so," nodded Handcock. "Well, that

9

g-uy Lessilg_ls in quod, and rrayb6 Bantelli will follow him
there, with luck "

"T,essing isn't in quod any longerl" cut in 'Ialbot in
a grim tone. "He escaped the oiher dayl Ho's {ree
again'1"
. "Staggering starftsh l" gasped ilandoock. .nlVhadlyer
know aboui thatl"

Hc slared from face to facc in semi-comical dismay.
- "Fof thc lore of l\likc l" he brenthed, as he rosd to hir.
fcet in hi-s dripping garmen.ts, supported by Kangaroo anrl(fie constablc. "Les.:,ing free-SantelJi in Englanfll I guc.s
th.ere's gonna be some iun ! Those two guys*mean busi-ness,
whethcr. the.r"rc rrorkirrg in together -oi separatcly-andI'm their o.r-.ier !"

CEAPTER 5.
Visitors for the l{ead !

3.T CfTESri ir.'s the liruii l"
E Ii sas a good many hours later thal Crrus K,r- Ilr.ndcock made ihat disgusted lemark.

_ Ilandcock was seaied iu Study No. 10 of the Shell.
Tom }Icrr.v 6; Co. and Blake & Co. aiid Kansar.oJ *e;;-i;lhc sfLLdl-, too. Thcy sLrrve5ed Cyrrrs I(. Il"andcock s;.m-
1'at hcriciiir,

"Hard liick !" said Jack Blake.
"I grress ii's rhc ot,f:idc edge l" grorrlcd Handcock.It ccrtainll' r'as h:rd Iuck;- thcrd lras no doubt about

:ihat, It was.scarce)y surprisirg. thercfore, that the usrraliy
clecrS' faco o{ the Ainericin jrLiior sas arlthing but cheer}
as he glanced at the others and snorted. ' "

The trouble rvas that Dr. Holmes, the headmaster of
Si. Jim's, had put his foot dorvn. On ihe belated arrival of
Ilandcock, Tom l}flerr.y, l,{anners, Gussy, Talbot, and
.|rar,garo.o at fhe school that cvcning, the Head had alreadv
Ioarned by tclephone of tLe amaziig reason lor iheir latd-
ness. And he had issreri his uncompromising edict I

C;-rus I(, Ilandcock $as not to go out of Eates uniil the
man naned Sanielli and Leon Lesiing, the other big ga,ng-
ster. recently escaped from prison, treie both eithcr a-nicstfu
oi tnor-n to hate fled from the conntry to escape from the
polic@ sear;h that was in progress,

'The Elead was_taking.no risks of the son of the chewing-
gum millionaite being kidnapped again-a proceedine whiC=h
u'ould cost Hiram Q. Handcoek. of New York Citv. hali a
nrillion dollars, without a doubt, if it s.cre successfui. M"lti-
millionaire {hotgh Handcock's "pop" might be, he nould
tie far_rlt' ccrtain to rax excccding rvroth at being forcibly
pa*ted from that sum of money; ind it s.as equaliy certri;
that he would nant to knorv rrhy the Ilead had allowed.it
to happen.

I{andcock himself, on 'the other hand, .worild haye besn
qnite readl'to run the risk. IIe would far have preferrcd
th.e.chance of-being kidlapped to the prospect of remainiirg
's'ithin gates {or a goodl many days to come.

But the Head had put his maiestic foot down, and there
was no arguing with the headma.ster of Si. Jim's !

"'ft's tough!" groaned Ilaadcock gloomily. "Gee, it's
tougll buddies !'

"Fwighifullay wtlfi lirck !" agreed Arthur Augustus. "IS'e
wotten l"

"Let's hope tho police catch the rstter$ soon!" ptt in
Monty Lorvther hopef rrll5.

"I guess they woa't," said llandoock. "They're slick

1*

!-

I[hat's in a l.etter ?

i-.
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tr'Ic broke off as tltere cams a tap on thc ('lcor. t'hc tall
6gure of Erio Kildare appeaied, iooking irto the study.

" Bed-time, kids l" He gianced at Handoock. " You
understand tha,t you must not ,go or-rt of gates in any cir-
cumstai,nces, Elandcock?" ailCed the captain. "The Head
has told the prefects to see that yol don't, too ! So no
monkey business, you know l"

"Arrt hire a hali !" plcadcd Harrdcock in an exasperated
tone. "I guess ihat'd give you more room to let loose some
hot air about it l"

The juniors grinned. Cyrus K. Ilandcock cculd never
quitc giasp rhai as a St. Jim's junior, he 

"rils 
nol srrpfiospd

tb "get fresh" with the prefects-iet alonc Kildare, tho
captain of the school.

n Don'i be imFiertinent, tr{andcock l" sa,id I(ildare sharp,i-l'.
"Iupertinent?" echoed llanclcock. He grinned. - "Oh,

sorry, 
-buddy I I guess I kirder lorgoi you rvere the big

chief oI this oui,flt I"
Dcspite himself, I(iidarc smilcd.
"We11, you understand that you've got to stay lvithin

gaics until you have tho Head's-pertnission to go dut ?" hc
said. "You knorv, therc ate disadrantages somctimes, as

well as advantug"r, in being the son of a iillicnaire, youtlg
'un !" ho added good-naturedly,

"I guess there are l" grinnad }landcock ruefully. "But
O.I(., ihief I I'.ll do as the presidcnt x'ants." - -By' the "president," Ilandcock prcsumably rcferred to
Dr. Holmes. Kildarc snriled, and dcpartcd.

But Handcock's face rvas i'ery long- as he rrent upstairs
wirh his churns to the Shcll dormitory.

A. i(il.lo"" had said, it-was not ail-honey being the son oI
a muiti-miliionaire.

" Come in l"
Dr. golmes called out ihe summons, in ansrver to a knock

on the door of his priva,te sanctum, in a loico that 'was a
triflo irritable.

It lvas Saturday morning-two clays later-and the
scholariy ola lleae{'rvas busy*at his desli. u'orking upon his
nervest treatise upon some of the more abstmse-passages rn
Vitlril'" iamous ',€ncid. an,I hc did not like being intcr-
,';ru,I. --t;;;irs 

1161igh it niight scorn, io tl'b learnecl
i"Ia*r.t"r oi Sr] ;i*'. Virgil's-.;Eneid- *ras a= .fascina{ing
a siudy as \rcto stamps or cfuarcttc-cards or rrhitc mico to
thc {ass in iho Third.--iti"'"n""tv ir"o of rol.u. ihc pagc-boy, appcarcd'

Toby was carrying a tray on which repcsed a visiting'
card.'";c'*o 

Eentlemen to see you, sir," announccd l'oby-
"Amcricei gentlemen, I ilrirrl<, sir !-iir"-flnoa"e*'e veri to an erclamation th,at sotrnded like
(T-chkJ;'-'!i1r.ich, rvith the Head, l'as cquivalent to a hearty
" OIr, blow l"

if. "i"t""il at the card uith a maiestic frorn Thc name
oi-tiJ"i=;-Ur''it appeare,l, was Ehrer J. Co'ld, c{ Troy,
N.Y., U.S.A.

The Head, wishing inwardly that 1[r' E-'!mc-r J' Codd
were at thc bottom;I the Atlantic, rvhich hc had appar-
;;ti; ;i.;a .l-rrtu to inierrupt him in his fast inati',:s rolk
;;;i, ih; ,E;;id,'sighetl, said "'Tchk !" again, r'rtl rold Tobv
t6 shorv the visitors in.

There ,vo. ,o doubt that l\Ir. Elmer J. .Codd.\l'as an
L*oli*", ,igt t e.orgh, rvhen he came striding into tho
;i;;i;. LIe w"as a iril"min, with a pronrirrcni nose,' a lirtlc
;"U;"1 

" 
-S;; ;'-6"", d, nna 

"norn, 
ou. bleek -ti m-m ed spcci aclcs'

nir Jotiiei-too,-n"a nit voice lairly shriehed oI ihe U'S'A'
A seconcl man followed him into the study, also yery

,q*"ri"r; ,;;lri enough, rvhen he camo striding into the
;i;'[-*-;;r;ifit co*pt&16n. Hc, ioo, wote hearv spectacles,
a:rd had a tufl of b6ard sproLrting lrom his chin'
1:i""a-.it"t"oon,-gentl.i*cn l""said the Eead, wiih a last
."Er=tful glance ai il,e prpcts ol his dosk, as ho tosc to
ffi-f*i:- TAna *hrt co,i I hot" thc pleasure of doing lor
vou?"
" -;,Aft"rrroor, 

sir !" said the taller oi tho_ two, extend-ing
. lo"s' ;;;; io'gt'o.p the Head's hanil with ^a- qrip that

"o"."a"ttut 
iigniEed 61d gentleman to gasp, "Glad to meet

rou I Dr. Holmes, f rcckon?"- 
"Exactly !" said the Hcad. "nlr.-ah-Codd?"
"Sirre! This is my fricnd, nlr. Smiih. \{e're over in

Yurrup on a vacaiion] and tve've hear.d so much about your
Dnclisil collcscs ihct we're borh fixing to scnd our 01\n
uor"rknr. over" hcrc [61 ihc. edication' Wc rvanta scc over
iLiu hve" collcEe, sir, and if it's O.K., rve're reckoning to
put our sons in-tire collcge at St. Jim's l"

" Sure l" nodded ihe surlthy individrral bc'ide.hin:.
"I-I unclersland lou rri.ir-'lo sce ovcr thc schoo!, ilrcn,

1\Ir.-er-FIcrring ?" insrvcrcd iiie llead rather unccrtainly.
lgn Gulr Lrnn,rnr,-No. i,1?5.
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"Ift:. Coclct," corrected the other. I'Ycah, the.i;'s tle size
cf the situation !"

" Sur e l" murmurcd his con:;arion.
T.ire Hoad's heari sank.
He lrad hoped lhat the intcrricrv u'ould prove to bc a

brief one, BLlt iI rhcsc t$o transarlantic cenilenren nislicd
to sce over St. Jirn's, wi'.h the purpose of approving of if
as a school for iheir sons, ii meant that he rvas saddled
with them for quite a long time. Classcs neie in progrcss,
so he eould not delegate Mr. Raiiion oi one of the oiher
masters, ol e\ren a prefect, to "do the l:ouours." He l..ouid
ha.re tc show them round himself.

"Tciik l" saicl tho Hcad, brii under his breath, so iirat
his visitors f ailed to hear it,_ l Yery rteil, Mr.-er-
Herring l'r

"Codd, sir."
"I bcg your paidon-t{r. Codd I I sliall be-rhcm-

dclighted to show you round the old scirool ir1 person-i"
"I'hat's sweli l" ieturned IIr. Codd corriially,
" Sure l" murmured his companion,
" Thir way, lvIr. Fish-"
" Codd, sir."
"I beg 5,6111 pardon*Nlr. Codd I This $?y, qrj Codd !"
And, ;ith rustling go'wn, the FIead leci his Iisitcrs

nra jerr icrll.y from the room.
Ii rvas qirite ericlent that therc *'as to be no more Virgil

{or him that rnorninE I

Had he on)y knorvi it, there rvas to be a staggering shccli
for tho learn6d old Head, instead, befo;re lhe morning lras
much older I

CEAPTER 6.
The Holil-Up !

.. A ND thcsc are the cloisters l"
LE The Head indicated ihe cloisters vith a na1:estio

{-} 51vspp oI his arm. Ii vas quarter of an honl
later. and sincc he could not atoid the task, Drr

Holmcs rvas rvarming to his rorl<.- IIc bceln a scholirtv dlsqui-ition upon the sril:ject of ihe
old scho6l .loi>ters, -1irc],itectural terms and ancicnt dates
floved f rom him eloquently. In tlte mitltile of it all,
flr. Ehncr J. Codd touched him on tho arm.

Tlie"Head broke off sharply. I{e frorvned slightly, ier
he did not like being inierrupteil.

" t hcs sorr nardon. IIr. Trout !"
''Codci'. "sir. 'Sav, I rcclcon this is mighty interesting',

sir, rnightv interesiirg ! But 'we car't stay hero ail moru'
ing. ti'sihe life of"thc collego xe rand to s€e,.not all
thi deacl siufi ! We rvanna see tho loulkei's in class, see
horv []rev lcarn. si.r. see 'cnr at rr'ork l"

" Sure"l" not.lded 
'l,is srvarllty companion.

"Oh ! Verv ucll." said tho Head, a trifle offended at
harirrr his lo-ne orrtion upon the .Listory of thc clcisters
broliei short. iCertainly, il 5ou uish it, tve uill go rou:rd
rlie clcss-room{. and vou-sha.ll sce tho bcJs at ti-eir ':aiic 'g

-er-tasks, ivlr. Sprat6--"
" Codd, sir."
" Eracilv-}Ir. Codd ! This N':-v, gentlemen !"
Tho Head rustled from the cioistcrs, across ihe quag,

and up ihe School Houso stcps, rrith tlte t\\o geiltlclxen
from II.S.A. at his sidc.

'gu- ilr. rvav." saicl lhe Heacl, struck riith a. sttdden
thoudht, "1ou"'rvill possibly Le interested- to learn tlrat
therc" ii alrlcadv ono lAmcriian bov a pupil hcre. A hoy
na.nrcd Handcoik; the son oI a, gentleman i,n Nerv Ycrk
rvho is well-knowir, I am given to undcrstand, on -aceoirn$oI his large brrsincss in ih'c nranu{actrtre o[-er-chcrving'
sum !" TIe Head said that last rvord as though he wero
ioeakins o{ sornc rare article that his listeners hatl'-.F'ro'
biblv n"ever eren heard of. "Chervinggum, I belierc, is
,or,il.r in tho Unitcd Statcs: one-"er-chervs it, I 'am

i-"1!.*ia.'-.riit',"ui ."io"ilu aui'o,irins the substaicc, A

"*lo,,r, 
' ,"a puihopt riot very ileanly habit, [Ir.

whnle-_,
" Codd."
" I beg yottr pardon-Ift, Codd."
The Head paused outside the cioor of the Fourt! Form

room and kniockeci upon it. The voice ol tr{r. Lathom
ans*'ercd the knock, and Dr. Holmes rustled in, followed
by his visitors, who stared round at the erorvded desks.

" This is the Fourth Form at work, gentlemen i" beameil
thc Head. "I am irlst shoning theso gentlcmen roLtnd
the school. ]Ir. l,atlioro. trIr.-cr-lct me seo-Sote-r:

" Codd."'
"Of course-Ifr. Uodd. trfr. Codd is contemplatirg

smrding his son to S!. Jim's, Ifr. Latliom !" .--
" ind"ecd, sir?" mulnrured lilr. Lati,om civilly'
The Foirrth wero surveying the lrvo beai'cled Yisitote

with irrterest.

.:
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"Rum-looking couple," muttored Blake, to Arthr"rr
Augustus D'Arcy. " Americans, for a ccrt !"

" You will pe:ceivo, gentlcmei:," r,cnt on the Hcad
proudly, "how weii lighted and aired this class-room is,
'l'he boys each rnonopoliso a separate desk, and-"
. "That's bully," broke in l\{r. Codd. {'But I rerkon-
we've had our eyeful, Let's look at another 1"

" Oh, cortainlv l"
'I'he }lcad rustled out, followed by his companicns.

Thcy turned towards the Shell tr'orm room, vhere a! thrit
uronient Mr. Linfon vras busy, in rather 'an acid mood,
instructing his Form in elgebra. The Shell fellows wero
mostiy thinkids far more about the half-holiday ahead of
them'that dayl In consequence, lines were falling ihickly
in the Shell Folm room when the Head arrived at the
door.

"This, gentlemen, is the Shelll" murmured the l{ead, as
he srvung the door open in reply to I'{r. Lintoa's summors,
and motioned to his visitors to enter. "It may interesi
you to know, lvnr. Pike-'

"Codd, sir."
"Codd, to be sure! It may interest you to know, Mr.

Codd, that this is the"Form-in which the Ameriean boy
llandcock is a pupil !"

"Now, is that so?" murmured 1\{r, Elmer J. Codd, with
evident interest. "Hear that?" he added, turning to hi:
companion.

"Sure!" nodded that indiridual.
They strode into the Form-roorn.
Curious stares greeted them as thev entered s'ith tlio

majestic figure of the Hcad. It s'as not ollen that vi;itors
rvefe shorvn in the Form-room rvhile l'ork rvas in progress,
and the break was a x'elcome one to tire Shell feilolvs.

To Grundy, in particular, their entry was a relief.
Grundy was on his feel being "put through it" by I{r.
I-iuton, as they arrived, and Mr. Lilton had clearly been
tarming up to arvarding him a few hundrcd lines for his
utter ignorance of everything he was supposed to know
about the lcsson. Ceorge Alfred Grunriy and Erederick
BurkeLt, the hefty bully of the Shell, ivers the dunccs
of tho tr'orm. But at the uncrpected interruption, Mr.
Linton signed to Grundy to sit down-which tho gre&U
George Alfred did with considerable relief.

"Bit of luck {or you!" whispered George Gore. "'You
didn't get a blessed answer right !"

"Bais!" grorvled Grundy. "The fact is, f knon a jolly

11

sight mors olgebra than old Llnton or:er will if he lives
to be a hundred., He doesn't know rvhen I jolly well am
riqht, that's the trolible !"

lf My hail" gasped Gore faintly.
Tho I{ead closed the Forrn-room door. and beamecl across

thc hcads of the Shell at Mr. Linton, whose acid expression
had altered in a moment to one of kindiy interesi, -

"'Ihese gentlemen &re intercsted to see the boys at
their tasks," l{r. Lintonl" explaincd the l{cad. "P&haps
you will be so good as to continue the lesson as though
\r'o wcio not present for a ferv minritos, that they rnay
oliserve tle-ah-Enelish methods of education. I Lelie"-o
tiret Grundv rvas being questioned. Pray allorv Grundy to
continue his--ah-no doutrt learued application to the
inlricacies of algebra l"

The Ilead laughed jovially at his little joke. Ths Shell
f.'llol s ch,.rcklcd, too-f or a difierent reason. The idca
of GlunCy being picked upgn to shorv off the smartness of
tiis Forni r as 

-ri-ch.

" CertainlS', Dr. Holmes !" stammered n[r, Linton.
" But-er-not Grundy, perhaps. Merry, kindly stand
up l"

Tom lfcrry rose, grinning, to his {eet, at his desk
botween l'{onty Lorther's anil Cyrus K. Haudcock's.

"To resume the subject of factorisation, I\ferry-' ho-
gan I\{r. Linton, in a jannty tonc, rvith a slightly self-
consciolls glance at the Head and the trvo visitors. n l_--"

Thc masfer o[ the She]l sot no fur[her.
Hir rrords secrned sudderily to stick in his throat.
I{s uas staring past Tom Merry at the group by tha

dcor, and if thc Hcad had suddenly broken into a clog-
dance Mr. Lintoo could not possibly have been looking
nrore astonished. IIis jarr had dronped, and his eyes
sccmed ic siick inclre; orit of iheir soci,'eis.' An incohercnb
gnrgle escaped him.

fn uttcr amazement Tom trIerry turncd his head to sco
the cause of l\[r. Linton's extraordinary expression.

It was evident enough.'
Each of tho two bespectacled, beardad Americans had

prod,"tced a. snub-nosed automatic pistol, with rvhich they
wero covering the occupants of the tr'orm-room,

From the taller of the (wo there came a strident eom-
mand-

" Hands up, the lotta you ! A.nd not a sound !"
(Continued on ncil page.l
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__Ilost of ihe Shell had leapt to their feet, From Cyrus
K._{;[andcock thero broke a bieathless gasp.

" Santelli l"
.. On_e. b-y -oLe, rvhite-feced and dazed with astonishment,
the Shell fellorvs and IIr. Linton and Dr. Holmes raisedthcil arms above their heads, and stood staiine *ltt in-
credibly startled eyes at rhe iwo armed -"n. -

CireprBn Z.

Capturerl !
-B-LESS my soul !,,

, .Dr.. Holmes rvas su.rveving the sinister figures oIt'J his visitors as rho,rglr h6 sfinply 
"",,1a-o.t-["ll"r"his senses.

Therc was, perhaps, sorne excuse for his dazed astonish-'ttrerc was, perhaps, solne excuse {or his dazed astonish-mcnt. .It ;.s fairly seldom thaf men armed rvith auto-
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"Aw, put a sock in it!" snanncd Santclli-
"A-q-o sock?,, echoed ihe i{iad faintlv. .,I-I fail to

conrprehcnd your meaning, sir l',"Slrit up!" snarled Lessing. ,,That,s.what he means,
yorr old sapl"
- 'Ihe Head-rvho had ncycr becn callcd a sap in his life
bcforc-realiseci tho wisdom of obciinq rte;uifi"ciio", ffe
lclaps-qd into flabbergasted silencc, r:irite tl,e man namedSantclli strode lorvards thc dcsk rvher.e Ifrnduock t.as
sianding with raised arms. Ife thrust the ,ro.. of t it
antonratic into the Ameriean young:tcr's r.ibs.

" Como on, you 1,,
"O.I(.,"-nodded Handeock. "f guess I rvon,d argue rvitli

a eannon that size l"
,".Not so much oI the sassy come-backs !" snarled Lessingriciously. " ]Iarch l,,

, .Whilc ,\1 Santelli kept the roomftrl of iuniors covcred,
his _swarthy companion forccd Handcock tou-ards the door.
_-I'here uas a sndtlen fair?t sigh from Herbert Skimpole.IIe sank over his desk in a hcao]

'Ihe lreak of thc Shcll had'Iainted.
,, Lessing thrust lhe llcad aside, and caul,iously opcncdl
the door, The hall uas deseri,ed-. \vith the nose df lr;', gun
presscd -tight -agirjnst Ha4dcockts side, he marchea iris
captive froi-u the Ilorm-room, and Santcili closed it behind
him.
_, " Slrr, wlrerc ;ou are, yorr guys !', hc snarled menacingly,rnc oark clrctc ot hrs automatic su-ecping tbreateninq.ly
round the room, from the Head to llr.- Li;to;, ui tt*e iu"r
corne,r.- 'l{qt u sound, either I I ain'i afraid io shoot, as
Jollil tlnd rl any of yorrse starts suruilrin,1,,'I'here rvas a deathly silence Nct a sound brolic thequlet of tLc Shcll tr'orrn room as the scoundlel stood with
lris back 1o_ rlrc rloor, l,is eril facc. lirh ii: lrooked nosc andglretonirrg irlack (.)es, srrrt-eying his captivcs r.atchfuiJy.lbrn llcrry tas breathin! hird.

His e;'cs. l'erc blazing. T-he coolness of ihat daring hold-
un, therc rn a liorrr)-room of a-pcaccful English school, rvassiaggering. Had there been t[e slightest'chan"c of 'o.,er_
porrering_the roguc Torn rvould havJ been the first-to lcada nr.h. .Brrt Sunrclli rvas closc to thc door; hc corrld hate
escaped in a rnoment-and, meanrvhile, ,ndo,ib1Jly, 

"orre-onc rrould get shot !"l'ou horrndl" pantcd ihe captain of thc Shcll.
" Qu_it that I" snarled Sante.lli venonrously, his gliitering

eyes da: ling touards Tom. ,.I guess I tild you- kids tEkeep dumb I"
_Brrt_the .Flearl, at any rato, $as not Aoing to kccp dumb !l)r. Holnrcs rras a IrindJy and pcriraps rEry innocent old
F,,nilerrran; but hc s.as no cowarct.

" Yo'a villain I" he sai4 in tones ihat quivered wiilipassion. ''So you are the scoundrel "t,o'riio*pted tokidnap HandcocE fronr rhe train r - t ";;; ,i" "ri"-irtl]tlcscribc yon rer.y minutely to ihe r:olice l" '
. But Santelli uas not listening to thc Head. Elis eyeshad dartcd to thc windo.w.
,, To11 \Ici.y SJgnccd quickly in that ditectio!. Throirghrllc lvlndow corld be sccn tho figure of Leon Lessing aid
Oyrus I{. Handcock crossing the (uarl torvards , t ie ?t"*Emotor-car that was standing ncai the gates. ThEre *.asnothi3rs unusual in their alpearance. iTad he ,r-oi krro.u.lotlrat Lessing l'as holding an 

-futomatic 
against the A*;;i";;

loungster's ribs, Tom rvould ncvcr havo grrcsscd the fact,I.essrlg rvas keeping it rrell hidden. -
OJd 'Iaggles ri.as 

"sn.ceping in the quad. But it wascrrdent that he did not suspect for a lnoment that thereras an;thing parricularly oit of the ordirarv afoo1. Hs
rmagrnccl, .no eloubt,_that Handcock was going out with
somo rctatton from thc States, having been givcn special
lcnve from morning classes.

"Grcat Scott 1,, 
"breathed Mnnncrs. .,Thc hounds hare

rron tlris timc !"
,- Thoy saw Hand"eock climb_into lhe wailing car, a4d Leon
r-cssllrg step rn atter lrrm. lnstanily ther.c tvas an exclama-tion of satisfaction from Santelli. -It rvas tire moment hs
lLad been sairing for.

.With his ba"k- to the wall, hc movcd olong torvards iherintlorr. A qtrick morement oI his lreo hald raisca ihe
.lorver sash.

"-So long, folhs i" he grinncd elilly.'lhe next tnoment he had srvung out of the window ancl
dropped into the quad, and gone'raciug uc"oss torvrids iho
s1ul.;onary crr. Old Taggles gavc a gisp of astonishmeni
at slght of that unexpccted apparition from the rvindow ofli;c l'orm-roonr, and promptly droppcd lris broom.")[y hcye !" gasped Taggles. "What th*,,

Aiready Santelli rvas leaping into the driving-seat of tho
11 s riurg motor-car."ionr llerry, rushing to tho wintiorv, heard lhe purring
ctrxino roar out noisily. TLe car lcapt torvards thL gated
and n'as gone, even ai Torn, Manners-and Lo*thcr. T"albot
ii.nd Bcr,nard. Clyn tumbled t}rorrgh thc open windory into
tnc quad in instinctive pursuit.

72

*u lllnlllillltiiltnilililmilnililmilnE

+*

$'-'

matics invadc the junior FoLm-rooms in Engli;h s;r;ols.It was scarcely surprising that the headmaiter of St. Jim,s
rvas t hrrnderstruck !

. Ilr. Linton was- liit'lc lcss flabbergasted. As for tlrc
Juntors, thcy siarcd dtrnrbly.
.Bui.the.eyes of Tom }{eiry ancl some of the others were

gleamrng L! ?,uay that lvas grim rather than scared. Tom,
,\Ianncrs, 'Ialbot, and T{angaroo had l,een irn a(ainst lLc
mau Santelli before ! Likc-.FIarrdcock, thev recos]rised him
norv. dospiie iho disguise of horrr-rinrined "specra?les. ejlec-
trvcly concealing his eyes, and the trrlrcd ..beard,, he rras
wea rillg.

\Ionty-L-olthcr, Bcrnard Glyn, and Clifton Dane had
rccovcred tronr their lirst tlazod astonishment, too. But
Grrrndy, Brrrkctt, Clookc ar'.d Gore and Skiinp6l., rierc stillgogglrng at thc trvo figulcs bv tlte clorc.l rloo,'. like so
nrany shcep. TLe rcst oI rhc -\ircll ucle liric lcss Lakcn
aback than thev I

" Goodrrcss giacious !', prntcd thc llcad fecl:ly. ,,Do
my ctcs dcccive ue, flr. Fish?',
^. ".I_ gucss not, ' anjuered Santclli dr_tlv. ,,The namc \ras
Codd, anyna.y," he added, rvith qrifr "ioculuit .---

\Yith a quick movcment hc rern"ovcd il,e sncciacles fronr
lris face and jcrJ<ed atvav ihe false ttrlt of bcard. 1l'irc
othc-r man follolcd suit, ald there tvas a gasp from Talbot.

" Lessing l "
- Thcre t'as scatcely a junior present tvho did not remem-bcr tho facc that, fr-ee of -its 

disguise, nc,rv Erinneds\sfll'thlly t.ound at them: f,con Lcssirrg, the rogue trho
had..es_capcd frorn prison-thc nran ul,o-'had ui,iE,;"d tl,"
Shell.do-rnritory ono night soon after }landcock,s arrival attit.,Jiln-s,. rn a previous attcrnpt t9 kidnap tho son of tlie
rnurtl-mt uronatf e.

.. "Great- Bohunkus !" breathed Cyrus K, Hindcock cooll5,.
" Both oI 'em l"

" Surc-both of us l" snarled Lessing. .,And it,s ycu
* e've come for !"

"You don't say?" ansscrcd Handcock ironically.
H-is coolness rvas amazing.
The Hcad {orrnd his voicc asain-
"I'his is monstrous-monstibus!,, he Easpccl in a fainttonc. "I-I insist upon bcing pcrmitted to jouer.rny arus,you scouDdrels !"
"Got a gun?" demandcd Lessing 6ercel.y.
"A-a gun? Dear nrc-no ! Di;idcdlv"noi !,,

. .'O.I(., thcn l" grotled Lcssing. .. llhe old cuy can lcrrcr
his_fi.ns; bnt no onc else, by thundcr 1,,

, l:vidcnt]f the- crooks 
'rveie not going to risli a rush

pcrlq nr.ad.e at thef on -the part of the Shell fcllol.s. Theyhad both learned from bitter experience what some of thl
Skimpole,_who had becn tentatively lorvering his sLinny

arms, jcrkcd t,liem up again rviih a {ilshtcncd-soucali-
Ihc_ Hepd ]otrcrcd his arms with a"gasp of iclicf. ITs

p.assed a hand dazcdly- acros; his 1i,fty"br6w. Tire situa-tron $as q[rte beyond !rn]..
"I-I protest!" he pantcd. "I consider this an outragc

-a cnnlinal outrage. I-I crder you both to leave tiie
prcmlscs l "

Despite thc grimness of the situation, Torn 1\{errv, Hand-
cock, and otre or two others grinned. The lIeaci,s indig-
nant command rvas scarcelv likclv to be obere,l.

'At once!" gaspcd the iicad. -"Leavo 
thd premiscs, ycu

ruffians ! I refirsc to Dermii-'j
Tlu Ceu Lun,lny.-No.. 1,175.
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"Gcne!" panted the Hcad. "Goodness gracious-they
have gone ! And they have taken Handcock rrith thcm !"

\Yiih Tom Merry -& eo. in thc lead, the Sircll ftllorvs
poured across towards the gates from the I,'orm ropm
rriirdow, On ali sides windo*s l\'ore opening, and c::ciied,
bewildered faces stared out, Ifrom the windorv of the
Sixth Form loon e startled group of prefeets watchcC ihe
stream of Shell fellows tumbling out of their Forta-roont
rvindow, and tearing for the gates in utter amazemcnt'

Tom l\{erry carre to a breathles;s hall, at the gates, and
stared alons tho road.

There wa.s no sign of thc car thal, had carried Cyrrrs K'
Ilandcock oaptive from St. Jim's.

Iho kidnaipers had won at last ! Thcy had gol clcar
away-and wilh the-, the prize ihar, they had sLlivcrr lor
ao tong; the son oI the multi-millionairc cllewing-gurn king !

CEAP'TER 8.

. The Hanilkorthiet CIue I
IfERE wae very littlo work dono in the Shell Fcrm

-._.=+q?"_-
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?here was no doubt tliat dussy was decidedly jealous
of the lanky, cheery, mgged-f aoed New House Icader;
no possible doubt vhatevcr.!

Iorn A1crry and the others, howcver, tvcre quilc rvilling
to havc tr'iggy's company. Ouiside gates, Houso rivalry
was less strong than inside.

The Iittlo party took rhe rodd over Wavland l\rIoor.
]'ho talk had alreadv turncd to tho subiect bf Cvrus t(.
Ilandcock and his daiing kidnapp"r., urd' tii" i"".6- it ci
hopcd to gct.

"Looks as if they've pulled it off this time. too.', said
Figgins bluntly. "Thisll cost old man Handcock'half a
nrillion, dollars or so, I suppose! That's a hundred thou-
sand giddy quid in real money! Pbew!,,

" Rotten luck !" grunted Hcrries."l,ucky he can afford itl" Erinncd trfontv Lowther, -
"l'll bet tho Head's sick," sa-id Blake eri#lr. trHF,'
"f{allo !" ejaculated }laoncrs suddenlvl " Whot" tl,i.?"
There were low brarubles on either side of ths moorland

road along wlich the juniors were tramping. It ryas some-
thing caught on fho brambies that had-attiactcd Manners,
attention. Fle crme to an abrupt standstill.

"Look, .vou chaps!"
..A fluiterilS handkerchief, caught on the brambles, was
the cause of Manners' interest-for the reason that thero
was sorre rough letterin$ inked upon. it.

LENK COVE.
, "Rqp-y!" exclaimed Tom Merry. ,,Lenk Cove-whaf
does tha i mcan ?"
. He-picked up the handkerchief from the bush on whichi-i gaily fluttercd. The next instant a breathless ory brokefrom his lips.

AII St. Jim's articles for laundry had a special mark,
a_nd -this handkerchief bore it. ia additiori there wasplainl;' marked in one corner-C. K, Handcock I

- "Great_pip!" breathed Blake, staring down.at the haud
kerchief in Tom's hand. "Handcock's-hankv!,,
. Tom llerry's eyes \vere glcaming, as ho'glanced round
lrom lace to tace.
"I\{y hat!" ho said in a voice quiverins with excitcment.

'"Don't yon see? Handcock thrdw tbis "out of the car he
was being carriod ofi in! It's a message from himl Ets
must hare managed to mark those woids on i6 with his
fountairrpen unsecn by thosc trvo scoundrels. Lenk Cove IIt's a nressagrbut what tho dickens does ii meaa?,,
-"Bai Jovel" Arthur Au-gustus- gazed down excitodly

through his gleaming monoe6 at the" roughlv int Jlu*ei-i.-,g. " Lenk Covel Sounds liko the naile-of a place af
the seasidc, deah bovs l"

"That's itl" yelled Blake. "Thev,re takinc him to the
coast, to a place called Lenk Cove!- He hear-d them talk-
ipg and twigged th-at-and threw this out to be a clue, soth*t he could he followed--',
_."9"S.1t pip l" breathed Manners. " That must bo ii,
Blake !"

"1've got a pocket-map," said Disbv excitedlv. atld
dragged it out, unfoldine-it. .,A mal 6f th" oorrito! II
Lcnk Corc.is in Sussex, perhapg it shows it on th6 ma."p !,'
_ Tho juniors gather_cd- ea-gcrly round the map. Iilolrty
Lorthcr slvg t- quiek cxclamation almost instintly.

"There it is!"
Lowthcr.put his 6nge1.on what was evidentl.y a loncty

spot on the coast, judging from tho absence- of torvnsor villagcs mark-ed on the map in its vicinitv. A swift
reference to the scale of distanc-es showed Tom-Menv thatit was about twenty miles from St. Jim's.

The - c-aptain _o_f ilro Shell glanced rounil the ring of
excitcd faces with gleaming eyes.

"No].a giddy minuto to loso!,, he rapped out. ..If thoy
are taking him to the sea, it mes,ns thbv,re Eoinc to sticir
old Handcock on board a ship or someihing] alilost car-tainly; and that means theyto getting hiri' out of ihe
country-or trying to. .. lVhy, they- may even bo reckoning
on smugslinE him across to Ameiica - 'l

"Bai Jovc, deah bov!-
"It's up to us l" weirt on Tom ffercely. ..Those hounds

shan't get away with it if ne can hclp itl.
"Rather nof!" gaspod l{erries.
"R,ight-ho, thenl Somo o{ us mus6 get a car and follow

to Lenk Co'ie right a-way. We may Le in time to queer
their pitch, before the Wayland polico can get on the
trail. And somebody must buzz back to the sch"ool and tell
the Hcad, I supposa."

_ 
No one spoke. Every junior there wanted to bo among

those who foltowed to Lenk Covol
3ut it was cl,ear that only a fow could go. Tom glanced

rorrnd at his companions quickl.y.
"n'our of us is the hest number !" he said shortly. "Don't

want too manv ! Montv' *liltr*;#t#?3.i::f3:i,rrt*

! room during the rest o{ that morninglI The Head* had ordered thc juaiors -back to their
rocm, and the asitated Mr Linton had tried

valiautly -to ean'y on as if-no-thing in i,Lo- least unustrll her.l
occured-but it was a poor ofiort. And in the other ltorm-
rooms, too, somehow the whols story of tho hold-up in the
$hell was known in no time; with the result that lvlr.
Lathom io the X'ourth, and Mr. Selby ia the Third, and
Mr. Horace Ratclitr in tho Fifth, oven, had a difficult hour
beforo tho bell finally signallod tho finish of classes for the
day.

By that time a police-inspector had arrived at thc sshool,
and rvas deep in conclave lvith Dr. Holmes and Mr.
Railton, in thc Head's etudJ.

At dianer in IIall lfandeock's vaca.nt place was a vivid
remindcr of tho amazing happening tha.t had so thrilled
St. Jim's that morniag ! .

Wlicre was he ncw?
I'hat was ihe qtrction that Tom Merry. & Co. and Blake

& Co., *nd sverlr@s else, froru the Third to the lfead
himsotf, was woad€ring:!

"Eallo, you School llouss boundeml"
Geor(e Figgins, the Ianky leader of the Nerv Elouse,

gave that chery greeting.
It was after dinaer, and Tom Merry & Co. and Blake

& Co. rvere crossing ths quad in the dircci,ion of th6
gatos. I'hey were going to walk over to Spaldins I{a11,
the schooi for girls near Wayland whers Ethel Claveland
& Co. rvere pupils,.to sse their girl chums for tha first
time after the holiday*

'Iho fact oI CyrrF K. Eeurdcoch's kidnapping that morn-
ing was thrilling enough to fill their minds to tho ex-
clusion of nearly everything elso; but it x,as no reason
rvhy they should chango their plans regarding their
visit to Spalding Hall.

"Wlither arvay?" grinned Figgy. Ho eyed Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy's gorg€ous appearance; the s-well of
St. Jim's was particularl.y rvell turned out that afternoon,
a_s ahvays when bound for Spalding Hal[; " Off to see
the girls, I'll bet!"

'rRight on the bullseye first shot," chucklcd Lorvther.
"Which will you have-a cigar or a coconut?"

"Goodl" said Figgins. "f'11 come with you!"
" Bai Jove ! Weally, Figgay-"

. Atthur Augustus arljusted his gleaming monocle and eyed
Figgins rvith strong disapproval

Despits lfouso rivalries,. Tom l\{erry and his chrnrs all
liked George n'iggins. But when it came to tltc littls
rnattcr of Ethel Cleveland, Arthur Augustus was rrp in
arms.! The swell of ,8t. Jim's haC a itronq admirr"iion
fof his pretty cousin; so had Figgins. Artliur Augustus
professed to consider it a "feahful cheek " for a "New
![siise boundah " to dare to be friondiy with Ethe!-and
the fact that Ethel liked X'iggir:s yery much ind{red B.as
rather like adding insuli to injury, in tho opinion. of
Arthur Augustus.

"Wealiy, Iiiggins, deah boy! You have nct been inliied
to join tho parLay, and I considlh-il

"Ycs, I have," chuckled Figgins.
"Bai Jove! Who asked you?" ejaculated the swell of

St. Jim's, his face falling.
"I asked myself, old top," grinned Figgins. 

."And I
aecepled my kind invitation, too."

And X'iggins fell in with the Schocl Houpo party as they
passcd out of gates. I

Tom l\Ierry & Co. chuckled. Arthur Augusirrs snorfrd,
and 6ni{Ied, and grunted something abodt l{ew House
:'boundahs," and re-lapscd into a chiiiy silence.
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;rou, Gussy ? You'vo had experience oI tackling that chap
Lessing l"

'Icrn glanced at lfanners. But Manners had spraincd a
fingcr in a, beginning-of-term dormitory rag t}e night
before, and if it came to a hand-to-hand fight, as it rnight
rery aasil5', he would l:e at a disadrantage. Toq's eyes
fcl1 on Figgins' broad shoulclers arid kriotted fisis.

" \Yhat about you, Figgy ?"
"Count me inl" grinncd Figgins grirnly.
"Right, thenl The gar*gc at Rylcombe is the ncarcst

place rrhere wo can hire a car. \Ye iour'll buzz along thcro
and gct off to Lcnh Cove. Tr.;o of you other chaps can bunlr
on into \Yayiand and tell the poliCe ail about it, eh? And
thc othcr trro lct thc Hcrd iirror as soon as poss !"

flanncrs. Biako, Hcrrics, ond Digby alsentcd. 'lbnt
thrrst Digby's map into his pcckct,

"I'11 borrow this if I may, old, hossl Come on, you
chal's l"

Tom an.l Lorvthcr, Atthur Augnstus D'Arcy, and Gcorge
tr'iggins of the Nerv llouse, turned and set off in the dircc-
tion of Rylcombe villago at the double.

It did not take them loris to reach the garage tltcre. A
[erv mirutes latar thev lve,t driuing ofi aionglhe road to
tho coast at nearcr siity miles an hdui ihan fiTty, 'with Tom
Llcrry at the whecl.

"Bai Jove! lYhat about gettin' out to the yacht and
tacklin' the boundahs outlyight ?" exclaimed Arthui t\ugustr:s
cagerly.

"I'nr grnre I" put in Figgins grufily.
"-It's ilrc only r hing io" do,; breathed l{ont_y Lor',ihnr,

rvith glcerning e;,cs. "They've got up steam, and fhe tide's
on lhc cbL; they'll be sucaking ofi at any minute i"

'Iom ).Icrry liesitated. As Gader oI ths litile Lrand of
reckless tould be rcsclters, he could not heip but {ace the
tact that to bonrd ihe ;rieht in an attempt- to r:esens the
:\rncrican youngster, rvhom they lrnerv to tre a prisoner on
boarcl, rvorrld bc notling .lrorf oI fcolhardv. t/hat cotrlrl
thcy, -rvho riero only schooiLo;s, do against a gang oI
armed scoundrels ?

But he was saved from tle necessity of makirrg a cieci:ion.
The road down which thev had corno t*'isteC arvas up the

oppo.itc hiliside throLrch ri;ck rvoods. A sudrlcn sL;n(r on
ihc shingle rear them-cau3ed them all to turn their heacts

lf,

a:f

sri.ifily. A nan had appeared frcm the tree-hiCden iane-s$rrrily. l\ nan l1ad appeared trcm the 1

w-as surveying them with asionished eyes,
" Santelli !" gasped Monty Lowther."Santelli i" gasped flonry Lorvther.
Tvro other uen cano inlo vielv, and halted bcsidc hinr,

;12
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CIIAPfER 9.
New York Bound I'

ENK COVE- l mile,r'
Tho signpost with that rnscliption upon it stood

at the top of a narrow side-road that droppcd
steeply dorvn through woods to the sea.

gl:t thcm thcre,

'Iom l\Ierry sivung the car irrto it.
It rvas half an hour later-they had averaged forty miles

pcr horir from Rylcombo ! -

"Neahly tl:ere, deah boys!" breathod Arthur Augustus
D'Arc5', lris monoclc gleaming excitedly as he pecicd
through thc rvindscreen clox'n the r';inding irill, as '.hiy
spcd dorvn it.

"Look out for squalls whon *'e get to the cove, if we fin.J
'lhe hcuntls siill thcre l" gruntcd Figgins.

"\Yhai-hol" grinne<i llonty Lowther. "I'd enjo5'a locd
scrap xitlr those rotters !"

"ft rrould be all riglrt if they rvercn't arrrrc,l i" prl in
Tom grimly. "It's tleir gun. ihat aro thc tro:rbio : lt
rron't dc us or ]fandcock any good getting shot, yor chrps,
so look out I"

"Yaas, rvathah !"
"Look !" cried tr'iggins suddenly, flinging out a point.irg

al'rn.
The car, as it sped cn dorvn l,he narrorv, hill.v Iane, had

ecme to a stretch where it overlooked thc sca. Thcy could
see a little, rocky cove belol,, with thc rvaves washing oily
and smootlr against the baso of tho high headlands on either
side.

Lenk Oove I
Riding at anchor on the grecn waters of the cove was a

blaci<-paintcd steam-yacht-a big, ocean-going ressel, rvith
smoke crrrling from its thich smokc.stacl<.

" Grveat Scott !" ejaculated Arthur :lngnsttis, as 'J.'onr
hrorrght tho ccr to a str.nrlslill: anrl thc irrnior.s sicred tlorvn
at tho sinister-looking vcsscl,' "I rvonclah if tlrat can be
those scoundwels' yacht?"

"You bet it is !" rappetl out Tom tr{erry. "It's the o,ry
vessel herc. Ancl whv should Lessing ancl Santelli brin!
I{anr'lcock to this ioneiy cove if not 6 ship him on borurl'
sorne trrh or othcr?"

Ife stnred dotn to wherc the yacht roc,'e at anchor on the
ge-rrtle srveil, rvith shadorved cyni. IIi. tips *ere-tielrt.
_ They rvere not too late, it seemed. But-rvhat were they to
do nolv ?

It rva.c evident that the yacht was rcady for sailing. 'I'he
srnoke curling np from its funnel in tlick blacl<" cloucls
shorvcd that stcam srrs up. And, rvithout rloubt. Lyrrrs li.
Ifandcocl< rvcs alrcrdv a prisoncr on board !

In lhat utterl.y Ionely spot, +vithout a vijlrsc. or cven a
horrse for.miles, as far as thcy corrid sce, thcy iet'c ccrtainly
faced with a tictiish problem if thev werc to sar.e lfandcocL
{ror4 being_ carried away on board the mysterious vesscl.

"Bctter loave the car l:ere I" muttered Tom. .'If lve rnnit dorvn io the beach thcv rnav sce us frorn thc vachi. \l'c'll
get _down on foot. There nray be a boat oI iorue sort on
the beach-,

"Come on, ihen !" nod.r'led \{onty Lorvther.
The jrrniors jumped out, and set oll at a run Corvn the

Iane. 'l'lrcy camc out in'a fcry hrrntlrcd vg,rds rrnon a
shingl.v beaeh, whcre the watcr lapncd orcr th; rvirito itoncs-
A rorring.hoat ard a ;acht's dinghy, i"he lattcr fittcd rvith
an ouLboJrd motor, wcre drarvn urr abore thc water iir-te.

Tne CrM L:an,iay.-No. 1,12S.

hnorvi::g nothing, oI eourse, oI the messags on the hanclLer- 'l I
ehicf ihat Cyrus K" Ifandcocli had succeedcd in thror-irg l
from the car on the lyay to tho cove. (

Thc orircr trro men, stocky ruflans, cbriouslt Au:c:iein,
glarceti suiftly at their tali ieader. But it u-as-jloru -\Jcrry
whc acicrl lirst. - 

-
"Ilush 'em l" he paeted. "Come on, St. Jim's 1,, (

. And, *.ith the captaiu of the Sheji in the lead, the Iour
juniors l:Lrrled themselves at the startleC ecoundreli. i

Sautt'lli's l:rnd lea1lt to his hip-pocket. Bui beio:"e he I
cotrld surrch oIt thc ruiontatic tl!at Icposed thcre. 'lcr:i
nlerr;'s ilsr had craslcd on to his jarv. T.Le rnm uiti, iho i

hoohcJ no-.c rvcnt staggcring. barkivartls. iost lris bajur.cc, j

anrl crashid oter on to the sninglc. I
Figgins liad scnt another of ihe 6hree spi$::ing r,.ith a I

As Tom Merry dived !'$to the wata rthe gua
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terrilic uppercut. tsut tho third man had jumped baclirvards
wiih a hoarse shoirt, as tho junlors rushed, anC drlgged out
a heavv revolver.

"iiedp backl" i:e snerled ferociotsly.
nloniy Lorvr.Ler, sho had bcen about to hnri himsell at

tho mrn, rccoile.l bcioic that mcnacing \{eapctr. Blt Tom
},lerry snatcLctl up r hcary stick that was lying at his feet
an:cng the dri{iuoo,,l or the sJiingle, and }rrrr}ed it. It
struclithe rc'.'olrer and thc finlcrs-of the rnan l'Io held it,
scnding ri;c r,'a1'on llving iron ihc scortndicl's gra'p.

"Good man, Tornury i"-pantctl Lowther, and, likc a fiash,

"Lei's, hare thai pochet cannon of yours, Santelli!" he
said drl Iy.

He reached out a hand to tho man's hip-pockei. For the
nromcnt he uas oli his guard. \Yith Santetll closely covered
by l,orvther, Torn had -nct iuragined that the tall icoundrel
ryould talie any chances,

Hs irad tinderestimated Santelli !
As Torn's hand dived into the man's pocket for tho

automatic that reposcd there, the tall American leapt round,
seizing Tom by thc u'aisi, and dragging Iim bctrvcen him-
snl{ and trIonty Lorvther, Tom had no time to struggle.
'I,he next instant Santelii had hurled him at Lou'thcr, and
lcnt llerry and hrs stmt1ed chu4 fell in a struggling heap.

"Look out !" yclled Figgrns,
"Oh, grveat Scott--"
Santelli had leapt lorward like a panther, snatching th€

revolrer from Lowther's hand as tht youngster feii, rvith
I'orn on top of hirn. \\-ith his other hand, rho Arnerican
jeiked out his oryn weapon, and, with a pistol in cach fist,
l:c stood breathing fiercely, covering the fbur yourrgstcrs.

fn a moment the tables had been tnrned !
Thcre u'as a savage chuckle Irom one of the other men,
"Good rvork, Chiei !" he barked,
'Iom and Lowther scrambled up.o'Stay where you arei" commanded Santeili harshlv.

"You kids think you're mighty clevor, I guessl Watil,
you're sold norv l"

He glanced at his two underlings, A vicious grin .
appearcd on his thin faco.

"Wc'lI tako these younkers with us!" he rasped. "Can't
leave 'em hero to spill the beans about tho yacht. An'
we're short-handed, anyhorv. They'Il sure be useful on
board ! And who l<nows but there's a ransom hanging on
to them as well ? Nevcr know your luck !"

"Sure I Bring'em along, AI l" grinned one of the others.
Tom }Ierry glanced round desperately. But in that

Ionelv core, shirt in hv woods cnd high cliffs, thcy rvere
uiteriy at thc mercy of thcir captors,

" Guess we'd better tmss 'ern up," snarled S.antelli,
" You'r'e g'otten some cord, Deitsche !"

" O. I{. l" grinned the man addressed as Deitsche.
I'Ie pulled a length of cord {rom his pocket, and ono

by ole the jnniors' arms rvere lashed behind them, rvhile
Santelli kept a watchfril eye on the road. The fotrr were
hustled to tho waiting dinghy and pushed on board.

A ninute Iater thd little boat was speeding out over
tho srvell to rvhorc ilre black lacht rvas lying.

Santplli surveycd his crptivcs rvith a grin.
"Yeah!" he taunted. "f guess you ean worlr a passage

acrcss, with youi' pal ITandcock !"
. "You uttah hound l" panted Arthur Augusius, rvripJgling
his lashcd arms. "You howwible wuflian-"

"Cut it orrt!" snarled Santelli. A.gain he grinned
evill-v. '-'I gness you younkers 'u11 like tb see the world !
Noo Yalk's a finc cit;'. f gttnss-rr

" \*ew York?" elied Torn }{errv hoarsely.
l'Sure!" chtckled the kidnapper. "Thatls whcre ttris

hyar vessel is bound for. Noo Yark City l"

a.-a

CIIAPTER 10.
In Mid-Atlantio !

\\'oooocH:"
Arthur Augustus 1)'Arcy gaye that unhappy

,ea
ronnd, covering the three, as Santelli and the third man
scranrbled to their {ect.

"I{alcls up i" said }.Ionty 1,or.;Lirer, betwccn his teeth,
T'lrcre *'a.s an ir,coherent grsp bf fury frorn Santelli.

But he raiscd his arn:s, as did tbe others. &Iotty Lowther
cl:rrkled.

"Oh, rvipprn' !" cjacul,ltcd .\rtl;'.ri Augtstus, producing.a
gcrgcolrs silk hancilrcrchie{ ftom his pocket to qop his noble
brcl.;. "Nc*', rvhai about it, you bcundahs?" '

Figgins h'.rrlied iorvard, eiltl tall his hands over the
rccirets o{ tho sccond ttnknorru m{lial, to rerlore his lveapon
iI t" hcd one. But +.hc man rras apparently urii'"rmeci. Tom
stoppcC tcrvards Sanielii *ith the 

-saue rateuticn, snliling
grimly,

\_-, groan.- it .rn, i 'ro tlals kter, and' night had faiicn.
Till then the Sea \l''itch, as the rvealthy ge,ngster's yachiTill then the Sea \l''itch, is the rvealthy pfangster's yachi;
rlas crllotl, had lrecit steaming rvestrvard over oily rvlic:s.
But that evcning a wind had risen, beating up frorn tho
south-west, and rvith it the se,a had grown rough ancl stormy.

The Se a Witch roiled and staggered 'as she battled
on through the angry Atiantic wastes'

"Oh deah l"
Arthur Augrrstus lvas decidedly green oI cottntenalce,

1\liole hc la.v-in a nlrrol bunk by the laddcr of tl,c lir,tlc
fo'c'sle, rrliich rras the juniors' qttarters dur:ing thcir
rtfoic(d vorare aooss the Atlantic'

'i'lr, .- wer-c Jrcc ono,tgh whilc on boartl-escape - bcing.
of coirlsc, inrpussible. Brrt they wcre made to lYork;
antl, nirh iLc- cxccption of Arthur Augustus, thoy \tere
at present sleeping ioundl;', after o tiring day hclpirg the
sco'rrrdrclly crcio.

I'Iandcock had nover bcen qtite so surplised in his
iile as rvhen ?om I\{erry, Ilonty-Lowther, Figgins, and tho
s{eil of St. Jim's harl b6en piiahod inio the {o'c's}e, u'hcre
hc was lying a prisoner, belore Lho Sea \Yitch had sailed
frorri Lerili eove. II" had ceriainly not expected such a
prompb, or such a disastlcus result, from the vaguc I[ossago
he Lad rnunaged to ihrorv from the car.

Trru Gnu Lrsn.{nY.-No. 1,175'
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" G rvoooogh !"
Arihrrr -Augustus sat up in his Lnnlr, and gave a gcsp

as he banged his aristocratic cranium upon thc bunk above.
1.hc iuniors'omrters were anvthins L,ut roomv.

"Yiwooopl"'ejaculated the swell o"f St. Jini's.- "Orv l"
There was a stirring sound lrom the bunk above.
"Say, Olarence I lV-hat's the moan?" inquired the voice

of lhe trarrsallantic junior from the top of the bunk.
His facc dimly appeared, pecring dorvn.
" Weally, Iltindi6ck ! 't'4y na"rne is not Ciawence l"

retorted tLe swell of St. Jimts with asperity. " I considah
*oh I Gwoooh ! 1\{um-m-mmmm !"

Arthur Augustus broke off as the. ship lurched lreavily,
to the great discomfort of his rcbcllious interior.

"Thit's what vou consider. is ii. Archibald?" ehuchled
Handcock. "Grdat Bohunkui! Loohll' he added breath-
lessly, o moment later, flinging out a pointing hand ton'ards
t,he dim circlc of the bolted porthole.

'l'hroush the wet. el'een elass could be scen the gleaming
lights of" a great lin"er, paising thc Sca \Yitch, bound for
England.

Ii a.n instant Tlandcock had swunc out of his bunh and
dropped to tho floor. Ife stood ciinging to the buni< nearest
the porthole, pcering out excitedly.

"Gec!" hL'breath-ed. "That's'the Maiestic, Ior a dead
srip ! She's due in at Southampton to-morrorv, I knorr. If
wc corrld signal-"

" Bai Jove !"
. Arthur Atrsustus scramhled from his bunk and joined
the Americanljunior at tho porthole. Handcock turned to
him rvith gleaming eyes.

"We goif,a try!""he:snapped. "Quick, wake the- others!"
ft waithe wdrk of a m6irent to iouse Tom and Lowther

and Fiqsins. Swiftlv Handcock exnlained {he situation.
"Mv"iat !" qaspe"rl Tom excitediv' "If onlv we conld !

fhat iorch you"collaied this mornin! oui of Lessing's cabin'
Figcy. Itis not very powerful, but"it might do the trick !"

Fieeins nodded and'darted back to his-bunk, unearthing
froui"bcneath tho narrow mattress an electric torch.

"If onlv this Dort wasn't clampod up!" muttcred Hand'
cock rucfillv. "'But it'e no good trviig to signal through
that thick glass. Up on deek, quick !"

f-cd bv t-om U"r.H th" ho"'o"i,.it"d iuniors seramblcd up
tlre srvsling iron 1a-dd6r, emerging on to the iittlc, wind-
swept foredeck.
lllluumlmililnl[illmilltililillilmmililililtirilililillullllllrllllllllllllllllllllllllll
f ++++ ++++++++ .*++**+

r.Ef,E GEM ETBRCRY

The Sea Witch was nosing her way slorvly thr6ugh iha
great grey seas that swept oyex her borvs cvery tirno she
titched. In a {ew moments the juniols were drenched with
salt uatcr as thcy clungr"o the rail.

Across the dark, raging waters the huge shape of tho
lighted liner $,as pioughirg swiftl5'on its way eastward, liko
a great, fioating hotel, irs port-light ridiug like a red, un-
uinking eye at the end of tho bridge. It seerned absurdly
ncar: aimost a stone's throw. But the irrniors realised that
it sas a lot fariLer away than it appear:ed.
_ _" Norv, -F'iggy ll' m,uttered Tom Merry. " You know
nlorse code, old hoss."

"Do your stuff, buddy," breathed Cyrus K. Handcoch,
wiih r rapid, onxious glance at tho bridge of the yacht.

As yet their presence on the d'eck had-not been noticed.
evidcntly. Ii was n dark night, and the flying spray that
hissed past fhem, stinging their faces, helped to veil them
ftorn the eyes oi ihe look-out on the bridge. With the
other four standing between him and the man on watch,
Figgins had cver.y ihance of flashing out his signal rvithout
the iight of the iorch being seen by anyone on board the
Sea Witch.

But rrould the tirry lighi be seen orr boarrl.the liner, and
its messaEe rcad?

Figgins- had slipped on his jacket before leaving the
fo'c'sle; with the corner of it held ovcr the glass, he
srvitched on the torch. By rvhipping his coat ofl -and on,
ho could casily flash out letters in Morsc.

I O S!
The flickering torchlight stabbed ths gloom, across the

foamins waves.
"Priioners on board,". ra'as what !'iggins irtended to

send. out next, But on the last letter of the S O S thers
n'as a sudden shout from amidships.

The bie,figure of Leon Lessi-ng had appeared on algc!,
a cigar c-ienclred bctween his teeth. He had caught sight
of the shadoivy group by the bows.

" \Vhat in thunder'-"
Tom Merrv almost sroaned,
LessinE cari.e srridins"alons towatds thcm. The nearn€sl

of the great lincr ha'cl arolsed his suspicions at ffnding
thc iuniors on dcck. it rras ouite clear.

Fi'eeins hastiJv snrpped riut the torch. But Lessing,
as hc halted near thcm, clinging io the rail as the ship
plunged and reeled, had caught sight of it. A grim smile
appearcd on his swarthy facc in the gloom.'*So that's the game, eir?" Before Eiggins could prevent
him the man iumped forwqrd aDd Bnatched tho torch from
his fingcrs. l'Sknalling to that ship out thore?"

His facc took cn a very vicious looL, With a muttercd
exclamation'he tossed the torch overboard. ft vanishcd
into the surging rraves.

" Cet below l" hissed Lessing.
Elo turr,ed and stared anxiously acros-s. towa,rds the great

shape of the liner; but there n'as no flickering answering
Iiglrt. It rvas clear that the juniors' message h:rd not beca
notieed, short and faint as it had bcon.

Lessing gave a gurlaw of laughter, chewing his cigar.
"Nuthin' doin'!" ho leercd. "Gcl. belor'!"
"Anvthins lo oblisel" ^qaid Moutv Lowther biiterlv.
But," lihe" tho otfrcrs, he was iick at hcart. Their

desperate hope had gone !

There was- nothing to be gained by having words with
Lessing ! In fact, the less the juniors had to do with ths
sconndrel during their enforced voyage, the better thcy
rvould liko it | \Yitholrt a word, Tom Merry and his aom-
panions turned and went below,

Across the intervening waves, the grcat, glittering liner
swept on through the night, swiftly inereasing the distanee
betrveen herself and the dark th-oW. 9f -the- Sea Witch, ae
the black yaeht plunged westward with throbbing sngiaey..
steadily on through the surging, grey Atlantic towards far.

rl
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CTTAPTEB 11.
The llauso on. iho Sounil !

f T was on a dark, misty night more than a week Iater that
! the Sea Witch crept into tho western end of LongI Island Sound, and dropped anchor with a faint splasli

in a lonely wooded bay of the mainland. Not a light
showed on board hcr.

Almost at -once, the shadowy shape of an electric launcli
came gliding alongsido, also in ul,ter darkness,

Thqre were lox' voices in the darkness. I'ive figures,
their arms bound bchind them, their mouths gaggoil, were
embarked on the launch, which glided arvay into the dark-
ness at once with its helpless hurnan cargo.

Tho kidnappel St, Jin's juniors lvero being landed on
American soil at last, thero to await the payment of tho
ransoms that l'ere to releaso them,

Cyrus K. Ilandcock had come.home again-considerably
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sooner than he had expected when Icaring his native lantl -"Siill, Hanclcock. is the sla-r. iurn," ^.miled T-onr trItruy.
for tho new tetm a,t St: Jim's. '\Ye know ivhat tircy are asking for him-half a million

The launch nosed its rvay into a narrow creek, lt a point dollars l"
-;;- iii;;-ilo- riil". film where tln S". 'fVit"t'tra "Yeah-this is going to be an expcnsivo *rsak for ths

:r dropped anchor, and'was rro\y innocently ablaze rvith lights. pop l" agreed Cyrus -K. Ilanclcock gloomily. He _rose rest-
*+ A ioriing laiding-stage jutted out iito.the crcck sorne lcs"ly to his fcct, "Gce! It's mighty queer to tllinlr rhat
W. disiance up', and th"e juiiors wcre landcd. ihc pop isn't rtruch,nrole thcn tcn miles away -now. I can

Three diik closed cirs were waiiins there, and they rvere just see his face when he gcts that lctter asking for that
bundled into them-Handcock intd the 6rst, l'om aud half million bucksl"
X'iggins into anothcr, and Monty Lowther and the s'rvell ol Thc Ancrican youngsier shrugged.

3..'- Stl-iinr's into the third. '\Yaal, I guoss he'll have to pay upl It's rough on the
1: Then thcy were drilen rapidly arvay into thc darlncss I pop i"

, rhe'-prison'ro rvhich the kidnapped juniors were'to bo 
"*llj:"1""**1",i'iT"tl,iJr::,!'li"t;n"l:.ifi:li-fx:# 

,t1:
n.rfirod durinc their caotivity rvai an 

-old 
wootien watpr- It was grorving dark in the big room. The juniors were not

sidc hoirse oruilookios tfc Soind. shut in on thc landlard allorvcd Iights; thc electric globes hatl cll been rctnovcd,

"iJ" t " ihick maole" rvoods. It *as a lonely, desolatc, to plcvent any chancc of iheir signalling by that means to
drcarv'spot, which Leon Lessing and Al Santcili had long some passing yacht in thc Sound.

;ff,1,1iJ':";t 
their headquarteri for their various nefarious ;B:fj:llTll;m HiX*Xhy:"r' _ _.

It rvas near enough to New York City to be very uscful, The juniors moved torvards their mattresses. Tom l\fcrry,
b1t utterly lonely into the bargain-an-ideal place for the beg.inning to peel ofi his jacket, gave a suddcu breathless
cLicfs of olne of New York's best-known gangs. exclamation.

The place had once been the premises-o-ccupied -by o -.The-,silcncc 
of the evening had becn broken by tho sound

lorula"ia yo"[i otrU,-u"a tho room'in rvhich Haridcock ind cf,a^shot'
his British chums were conflned overlook"dfLJ "ilt"r,-irtii"il , "{:foi JcYe !" ejaculated Arthur Augustus. "Heah
washed in little dirty waves through the piles on rvhich that tntl*'iurio* 

starerl at one anothor.wing of the buildine stood.
An armed *J;i'i";J;ilays stationed outside the l_ocked The hrst shot rvas follo*'ed l:v. three more in quick-suc.

rtoorof the"oori,i,"atoT;;;;*;mp;;at;;;;"-ty;l;l;; ccssion-ther: a pcrlect rollev. Thcv scemed to corrre from
ir."-r,"ie[r.r rr,i#'it,]."v;'; ti;-fii;-6oloi"'*o"*;oaoi ihe,frr side oI the ]rousc.

.rt-,,iJ 'nu""- il# il;I".:;'"r;;1il;;""il;i';;; ;il;r __Tit"y coulrl heur rLtnning fcct bclorv thcm-excjtcd shouis-
- stationed on a veranda beneath fheir windJii t;;:" - -"- nlorti Lotther grip.ped.'I'om.M.{)rryt--atm'.

In faci, trre i"nior,,ro" "u^iir"a 
p.atirrL'i',ihoie build- . "Iryqi{dyarurt!"hebreathcd' "ll'hatthedickensdoes

ing--n'"t iingea';iiil;;;;i.-;rv-g"a "igttt;,,ot for their it:rrcan:"
bcnefit, but bo";;;; ti;-i;..i;"s S;;"iii';Jr;"i";;.;'i';h; .Tlrry hcarti thc grrard orrtside the door rYn io the top
possibitiry "r uit?"ir"'iv";i;;i";;;;--tr5;;\;;-)=".k'; of thc stairs. and vcll an cxcited qucstion. Thev hearci iho

. unclcrworld. 
4Lr@!^o uJ ^r'|ar 6e'tsv att'*r'nr, in los'ing's sirrgc.voice:

* L- ''"i'Srt#rh".e gangsters wculdn,t be hapnv if they hadn'i "I:-s ri:c I,',rlton gar:g, o{ cctrt.c. yort fool ! I thorrgLt

got a few iu,ras 'o. irlirr'orher gangg !- ;ii;;;d'H'r;J;;, the5 d tr-v an' bcat tis tt|, ufter, tc birrnpcd o[I si,ltiva* I

*;rr," 
i.,iri"rt-h;a:ji.J-d;i"1i"i-ih"itl".rppnr. Thev wero geta*'avl"

bcing fed well eno.g6 by . 
's"" " O' l(" chief l"

their captors, ;"i;;;-;"i6 {rr-ra+or-ee+r.Grs-..+.ts.!+it+ite6trcf, A confused rattlo of firing,
corrfortablc rnrttrcsscs ri-ers i loo* out for our representative-at the seaside i gn,l the nolso of.running lcct
-p;;il; th" foor at onc cnd I ;."."pi. 

-you 
a"e visitin! ; ho is givins awav splen- I in the rooms below, canro

;i il,; l";; ;";;j;r: ;i;il'i; ! llo-iie'e-n"izes and tFoueands of attractive lnee i n,umcd. anC rrsue 1o-.tJrc

rl:,"s":[;ri*l."..:'',t]. I***niry."43y.:-rEE:ilri.,."ilsryt,."::"rr?"tr{;i il*r,r",,,""ii#,:i*i''It's r:ot discorrr[ort, de'ah I qti"nCitios of fr6e gilts..will br

p"ii; iiil:;Jti[i;;tj,i [ "';;;i;;;i;n;areiien-makino 4nrominent disnrav i '"id]"'iiuar_.a1,ntr,, 
.gaspndt\Houbte'" stgr

Augusttis-, -g)au;:;g 
;;#'ti; $'-t':t'*"-r'-t'5"sra-:r+rr+*-*:ng[ Fjglirs'- "-\\'c're iri ths

room. . rr,. "il?rl""io" 'ilI mrclilic of a. geng s*rp 1,,

f.rvishtfully ror*gion"'lt1,l?'* fh"c thing. I,, ""rhc tr'ulton gang*r g.-uess 
-r-r.9 

henrd of 
-thei'," mi'ttered

,,llrhri otoui""iuriirig-o-'Jo-p"fiiio" for guessrng th.o 9yr:i x. r-tandcoci. "ooily. "They're a tough bunch from

"""ru"""tr'"a;;rdf6911 
* ola'Guttv't fanc/rvaistcoat?'r u',{k,1,:1;' *.",r,,, The srvelt of Sr. iinfs adjuste<t his

sr-rggested IIonty Lowl,hcr gravely.
..Ha, ha, hal,, orroclc"anci itaiecl round at thc other tour wonderingly.
., Bai Jor-e ! prvcy do not Le an uttah ass, Lowthrh !" ;\i'lrii('.rrh is going to happcn norv' 'icah bols?"
,i'omM*ryrri'a'il,'."Jirr"-ii"-i"ui"'iii ,i,J'.r'ffi.',:,iira a'it'1,u., rvaf a'qircstioriuhich tLe Idcah l:ols" could

o*-iiu^aing sta"ing a".os" tho tlrrkening Sound,to the not ans\\cr'
ti*n shorcs"of Long" Island. Ho glanced at his watch'
"';\Li.iv-ri"s o clZck, Americrri time," he srid qtrietly'
.'x'rrnnv to tr,,ir."inii'i"ii:'ii,",J'ir,li'I[;p;^;';i;.f;;i;;i cHAPTEB 12'

i" tii"'tor-iL.i". oi st. Jim's l" A Bid Ior Freedom I

Ilm'm.iilfrlili" chaps think.abo-ut our gicldv vanishing ('qF T HAIEVAII is soing to happen?" rcpeated tbe

trich'i " he grinned rr.reiullv. "l'll bet thero $as scnLe Y V 'Tl]':i ?J: 

"i,*iie,i 
""f,,llli::ul"'*'.: exciterncnt about itl" "iyaal, I guass there's gonria be some fttn,*.a ..',[:*i[";*ti',*";];"i:"fitf:fl:g:"1:ii?fiii]Tq "trif::i;, nl,l.#;f'f*,*;,;; ;;, ,", ,,*" ,.

foind that hired auto all lonesome ther.e-end that s. all! ,.,i ttrorr"r"r-
ii'tf b" 

"1"u, 
enough-rve've bcen.tahen a ride on some kinder "",; ii;;;l;;;uttere, Tom Merry.

i,r "'rT''ol;,1-.lit"::"-'He,i!"{.t:i:r-;:}:i:ili1['ot'*o''- -,T,1": jl,ii"ii'.i"11':,i1-*-.iiprav hrrr ecasod for a brief

been taken orng acro.i rhd Atlanticl".uid-'to* I{.rry, "f';f","'fy.i9"9'u"tto'i'sii"afrishlou'lerthanetcr'utore
,,\yell. Lessing and Santelli havo w-rittenJo Handcocli's 

--ii'.int o,iit" ciident that the Fulton gang l:ad gained

pai*, tetJing llf":';;;;;;il;'ii; id;i;'i;;i,;,. 
--';r, a,r cntfv irito thc brrildins, and that a despctiltc battlc *rs

soon as he gcts tirot lctter demaldin_g ti,'" ilii,'i."r*i"l in*^P.:oSre.s betrtccn the rival grouPs of gangstcrs somc-

r expecb lr"'rr 
"lUlu"u"ro..-io 

tir"-rr""do*l-t"it t'i*'" nh,nt6 It thc bic house'

SuLe-to," ffiia f,gir;!.*;s-" it"*""Yt ti'iiir,''v'n'113 rr,1 1"#i':'-*,i::'n'" blorv on rhe door rrom thc fisi or

to the Head whcn he hcirs from the rotfers, too, asklng 1-or

a blessed ransom for our release. wo"i"i "il;;;;i 
-h; 

"Youse kids needn't think yorr ca, trv anY funnv st*ll !"
valttes us at?"om 

ror our rerease' rrulr tot""-J"ioiti';;iih-; thick ilo*ctv-.":iid" jlllf -:ll::tl,. Ifc knorvs Gussv's patcr is a giddy earl, anyrtay !" said rirlrt.on the spot orrt hJ'cr, sonnies-jcst to look ailer yous-e l"
l\lontv Lorvther. with-a snort. ..That,ll^iui'itr"-irricc ,p '"l hrt's a p'ii)'." muitnrjcd-Handcock dlrlr' "II on]y that

il;'i',.;;';i;i'i "'#';f 
.r;"",i.' ;i';;;; U,i..v,-rii,s ti;'; s.1r,oiit tnciciad gor,c off to join in rho rounh partv no

so. o{ a giaav'l"itlt'Ju"r, i".j""i".J-';- might liave stttashed-tlte lock and Eot clcnrl"
r,\veally, Lowthah t I consirlah- Tuu cEr Ltsnanv.-Nu' 1,175'
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Tom I'{erry stepped quichly to the window anal peered-
oui"

Bui the guard bn the veranda of the room beneath was
':ill rro l;i- pcrt, sittirrg on tho vera.nda rr.iI with a, cigar
b:twccl lris tce'th. He glanced up sharply as Tom's heael
appcertLl {rom the n'indorv above. An ugly grin appeared
on lris fr,ce-

"Nuthin' doin'1" he grinned. "I'm stayin' right here,
qcany I You ain't gonna get ar{ay-you can bet on thot I
'I'his tr'ulion bunch are gonna be sorry they paid us a visi-|,
too," hc addnd informaiive)y. "They sure arc ! lYe're
gonna bcat 'em up O.K,'

'I'om turned back from the window.
"No gol" he said briefly. "I thotrght that chap down

there migLt hare buzzed ofi to join-thc scr&pi -but 
hc

hrsn't. I-ooks as if rre're just as huch prisonei.s as e!-er,
?tris fight isn't eoing to help us at all, thaf I can see l"
_ "W'e11, even if the Eulfon garg .lvin we shan't be any
hctter ofi with them than ivith- Lessins and Santelli,"
6Jro*'led Figgins. "We'cl be oui of the frj'ing-pan into tlie
Iire l "*You'ro surc right !" noddcd l{andcook griml.i..

The juniors stood listcnirg. The sonnd- of [he battle
Lctneen the rir-al gangs echoed through the house. fnter-
mittcnt grrn-pl6:, .ond norv and then a cry or a Eayage
shout, came to their straining cars.

Which ua.y the slnrggie rr,'s goinA it rres im1:ossiblc for
thcm to tcll. The man on the rer:anda secnred confident [h,Li
tlro Leosing.Sanlelli eans tlorrld rrjn.

l3ut sc fir as the juniors could tell, it rvould not matter
vcty tnttel, to ilrem either rr:ry I

Torn }ferr5.'s face was set ii grim lines,
. Su,relf. .there vras sorne lyay in which the attack upon

tho buildir,g conld be turncd io thpir ailvarriaoc?
-.'Ihe liee.rts of all five of them sere beatirg sulftly as they
Iistcned to thc conlused noi5es {r,on bclow- "

"I sl.v, dcah boys, this is wathah excitin'!" murnrured
Arthur Arrgustns, rvith gleaming eyes. "I rrish we corld see
shat was goin' on!"

"It surc sounds a rough perty l" grinned Handcock.
Again Tom lVleny turned rcstlessly to thc rvindow, and

peored out. The man rvith the ciga,r \rfls still sitting on
the rail of tlre veranda belorv, with an automdtic in his
hand. He, too, lvfl,s evidently listening c,agerl-v to the sound
of the struggle in the front of the building. He did not
notice f'om llcrry pcering tlown at him,

And suddcnlr. Tom Meny made up his mind to take a
o"ff"**l;""fn?ff3'in 

o"dioory circumstances if woutd bave
becn utter rnadness to hai.e attempted to dive from that
high rvindorv into the dark waters that N'ashed below in *n
efiort to escape, With the guard on the veranda rvatching
the windori, like a cat watching a mouse-holc, he x'orld
probably har.e been 6hot even while climbing out on to tho
narrow sill to make the despcrate dive; and evcn had he
rLrcceedcd irr reaching the ryater safelv, he rvould have been
rrtteri.v at the mercy of the na"u on the reranda. uho could
hrve shot him as he swam, if there seemed any likelihood of
his escaping capture from a boat,

But now, 'vrith the man off his guard, intent upon the
struggle bcts'een his gang and its enemies, there u'as a
baro chance that escape was possible I

At any rate, Tom Merry mcant to make thc attempt.
He drerv baek swiitly fronr the \vindo11', swinging round

towards his chums.
"Listcn, 1'ou chapsl" hc mutterod. "l'm going to lr.v

a divc out oi this giddy u'indow! That ehap dosn thcre
isn't on thc Iook-out, and I might do ii l"

"Tom l"
The cry that broke from lJonty Lonther wos breathlcss

rvith disma.l . But he u'as too iate to stop Tom Mcrrv.
Already the captain of thc Shell was s\rinsins out oI tlie
rlindos on to the narrow woodcn sil[.
- The man on the veranda beneath was peering along the
back oI the old house towards tho dark trees on the l:anlk, as
if suspicious that enemies wero hidden there. The fiint
sound of tho rrashing wales bclow, and tlre ratllo of gun-
play from rvithin thc building eflectively drowned to- his
ears any noise thot Tom }lerry might have mado as fre
climbed-out on to the sill aboreihe g"angs{er's head.
_ "Gweat Scottl" gasped Arthur Airguitus. "Tom, deah
Ilov_'
-&Great Bohunkus!" Cyrus K. Handcock gave a startled

cjaculation. "Come back, you crazy nufl You'll get
plunked !"

Figgins and Montv Lorvther troth rushed ton'ards the
window in an instinctive effort to drag Tom back into tho
room. Their faces, like the faces of llandcock and tho
6n'ell of St. Jim's, were white and horrified.

Not for a moment did anv of thc four belicve that Tom
could win through in that desperate break for freedonr !
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Tom glanced back into ths room as he raised himself on
ths sill, clinging to the windo.r-sash.

" lf I gct Lhrorrgh l'll gcr helir l" ihev heard him breatlre.
. Thcn, as_Figgins a_nd Lon'ther reachrid out clutching hands
to grasp him, Tom Merrv divc.d ! -

Clcaring thc vcranda beneath by a rard. he shot drrvn
torvards tho tL,mbling water'. l hcre u-as 'a hoarse shout
trorn the guard as he qudrienly realised rvhat was taking
place.

I'om took the water with scarcely a splash. tr'or a fers
morrrents thcrs was no sigir of him to ihe ele; of tl::sa
staring dorvn from above-the ,{anEstcr on the i-erL,nrh andiho four rvhite-faced juniors pe"criris from the Iiiile uindcw
on thc top floot. Then lis hcrti appeared to vierr.In.ranllJ ihe rnarr ou the rcrantla rvhippeJ up hisalt:n;atic and fired rtvo shofs in srtift sue6eision.

t'lie four St. Jim's juniors sarr'-fom half litt himsell frcm
tlre wu{cr in a slrrnge strggcr.
. "Efe's goi_lLim t" fiantediorrther, in a voice sick sithhorlor. " Olr, Lcaser,s-he's hit I"

Tom lfcrry sank from their sight. A faint trace oI
crrmson staineC the dark surface bf the waier v.here hg
Irad gorc doun.

A clioking_scb brokc from Montir .Lorl.ther. He turned
awal,.frou thc rvindo'v, covering his face with his hands.

Arbhtrr Arrgustrrs D'Arcy gaui a )orv groan arrd t,rrnedolrr)', too. Figgirrs and Handcook, staiine dorrn. drzed
rviLlr. horror, sr.ry tho scorrrrdrel on thp \c-r.anda peering
uttchfrrllS ut tl,e sr., irling rr arer. Buf Lhore was no 'iurthei
stgn. of the. rcckless Iomgster rvho had taken his life in
furs hrnds rn a desperate bid for freedom. From tt]ogdngiicr tht'rc brokc a savase lauch.

^He 
gl:n,.od up_and snarldd LiclSo,rsly at tlre whirc face:o[ ].rggins rnd H,andcock.

__ "l'ha{,'s brrorped him off,,, he said in a }orr, sarase rona.
"'lho..erazy loung fooll Hs:Non,t bring 1.ou ahy help
ncw !"

The noiso oI lhe gang bcltlo t'as lcss insistent now.It sounded as tlrough tlrc Fulton gang were beinr driicnoff, for all thc noise seemcd to be 6ut.idc in t"he frcrrt
of the building, instead of in the rooms bclow.

But. IIorrtl. Lourlter, ArlLur Augrrstus D'Arcy, Figgins,
and FLrrrdcot.l< scarcclv hearLI or caied.

The one ghrsil5' thought that fitled their minds was that
T-om i\lerry had risked his life-and lost I l'hev co rl.l
nevor hope to sce their chr.rm again.

tg

CHAPTER 13.
In Fifth Avenue.

RASFI r

. Tlrc door of thc room whcre the St. Jim's iuniorr./ s-c1o. imprisoned flcrv opcn noisily. Thc tall- 69ure
of Al Santelli strode in.-follo.n'ed Lv Lcon Lcssiri.Ii n'as the. follorving ngi"ii,g., 

""J ir"tidht-i-". .t.u--'irg
into ths little room overlooking Lcng Isfind Sound.
_'l'ill-then, the four juniors-had -bcen sleepinq decplv.
Thev had not succeedcd in getiins to sleep titl "tnc'sri,itt
horrrs, and thc5- rvcre tired out. Bu-t thnr hfd knou.n ,:eforr
fllling aslcop- that the Fulton gang hid been driven off,
lcaving Sentelli and {-essing triumfhantl
-Thc.v opcncd_their eyes iov and sat up. The f,aces ofall four x'ere haggard.

Sa rriolli and Lessing surveved thcm with Erim smilca.
Sontelli hcld an open lctter in his hard.

"1'hought you younliers miglt like to hear we've had a
Ietter fron: old Handcoek," hdchuekled cvill.y. "He's goin'
to come across u.i{,h [he dough O.K.-an' -he knors-that
if he tries any fnnly busineis he'll aever Fee his Lrisht
boy alive- again, Oh, he won't dare try anythin'l E;'It -\{
pay up !" d

"You bet he willl" growled Lessing. "Stre'r.e told him ,
to leavs the dough in _a special hidini hole where we piok
it up. --As -soon as that's 6xod you can go off to your
pop, kid !" lie added mockingly, 

-with 
his iyes on Hand. *eock, - .{

Handcock said riothing. But from Monty Lowther there '.'
broke a low, hoarse cryi

" Yon murderen !"
Santclli'e cyes glittered.
"Your pal asked for all he got l" he said ffercely. *Think

we wers gonnn let him get arvay and bring the cops here?
Not on your sveel life !"

Ho grinned round the four.
"!Yaal," he drarvled, "we jest thought you might liko

to hear the noos""
Thers was no answer from any of the iuniors. the two

Ecoundrels turned and stroiled from the ioom, locking iho
door behind them.

!.'There is no help for it, Somers.'r
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It was Hiram Q. Handcock, thc famous multi-millionaire
and chcwing-gum king, who spokc.

Ifandcock's father was pacing restlesslv to . and fro in
e palatial room of his Fifth Avenno honic, a deep frown
on his strong face, with its steely eyes and graniteJike
ja'm A long cigar was clamped between his teeth, but it
was not lig'hied.

Somers, his secretary-a yorurg American sith a keen
faco and torn-rimmctl_ spectacles-rvalched- his. employer in
sympathetic silence. It was nine o'clock in the morning-
the morning following the attack bv iho rival gangstels
upon the oll house on-Long lsland Sriund.

Iliram Q. Ifandcock camo to a halt at last, staring
out of the rl.indow at tha thronging traffic oI Fifth Avenue,
and the dried-up grass of Ceitra"l Park across tho road.
Outside the window a New York policeman was srvinging
his club as he strolled jauntily along the side.ralk,

"f've got to pay !" sn'appcd-tho m;lti-millionaire fiercely.
"But, by thunder, it goes against tbe grain."

Ile jerked his cigar {rom one side of his mouth to the
other;

"These scoundrels, Lessing and Santelii, have been after
Cyrus for a mighty long while," ho went on biiterly, "I
guess they've won at last. I ought to have known they
would-even with the bov in England. Ifalf a million
dollars, Somers! What do you kiorv about that?"

"It's vory unfortunate, sir," murmuled Somors glumly.
"It's worse than thatl" snapped the chewing-gum king.

"And I daren't try to trap them, either. The.y stick at
nothing, thoso guys ! It I triod to lav a trap for 'em
when they collect the cash, it would mean that I'd

tu

- 
" r-re's f airited !" brearlieil Scmers, " I guess he's an

E:rgli.h kid-"
'"Surel" sr:apped the chewing-gum king. "And, say,

Scmers, I had thought alter this of bringing Cyrus homg'
to a collcgc in the Sl.afcs I Bui ii t],is is the kind of young-
ster he has for a.chum in Engiand, I guess ho stays a{

fom l{erry rvas carried to a sofa and laid upon it. By
the millionairc's command, the portly butler hulried-as fasd
as he rvas capaLlo of hurrying-Ior water, and a{ter somo
of it had bccn dashed into Tom's face, the youngster opcned
bis eyes again,
- "Sorry l-went off l" he muttered. "I']1 be all right soon,

though. "
" Don't you worry, kid i" said Hiram Q. Handcoek chcer.''

fully. "$hai you rvant is some sleep, f guess, and somo
food, and maybo a doctor had better go over yorl. Plunked
you in the shouider, did they, the hounds ? Gee, you must
be pretty chuck-full of grit, my lad l"

He turned to the secretary.
"Go anC telephono to Capiain Horler, ol the Police

Department !" he snapped. "lYe'll shorv these rough-neck
gangsters a thing or two I There ain't goin' to bo hali a
million bucks for ihem-no, not a solitary dime l"

fooa ara slecp did *ondci. *ith Tom=lfe.ry. fhough
he had iost a lot of blood from the vound in his shoulder, it
rras only a supcrficial injury. And in a ferv hoLrrs' tirnej
silh his arm in a neat docior's sling instead of the rough
sling that the man who had driven him into Nerv York had
siv& him. Tom trlcrrv rvas Da'le. btrt morc or less recovercd." \\'iih six motor-car-loads'of irolice rith thcm, Tom and
Ifandcock's Iather drove out of tho city to the house on
Long Island Sound as dusk s'as falling. The police wero

in force and heavily armcd;

never see young Cyrus alivo again. That's what .they've
threatened, and that's what they'd do."

He shrugged his broad shoulders, and lii his cigar ffercely.
" \Ycil, you'd better get

u,urg t\lttt tlre uuucy, ,, :
said shortly. "You understaqd li A I\IEEE7 EE Ajust rvheie they want it
iaken ?"

" Per{ectly."
"Then get busy!"
The secretary nodded, and

turned to go from the roorn,
But as he crossed tov,'ards the
door it opened. The figure
of 1!{r. I{andcock's builer
stcpped into the room,

"There is a young gentle-
man to see you, sir," he said
in ra,ther an odd voice. " Ho
rvould not give his name-
said you would knorv it. He
a,ppears somewhat excited,
sir, and is in a very unkempt
condition, if I mav sav eo.
I-"

they rvere not risking failure
in rounding up Lessing and
Santelli. The two notorioug
gangstcl's had been a tholn tn
their flesh too long for thcm
to fail now that they rere at
last on their track.

And rvhere the Fulion gang
had failed, the police suc-
ceeded hands dosr, Thero
was scarceiy a fight, The
gangsters, seeing that the
game was up, surrendered,
firing scarg.ely a shot.

To Cyrus K. Handcock, tho
sivcll of St. J im's, Figgins,
and Monty Loir-thcr, theit
rcscue was not half as surpris-
ing as tl:e discovery that Tom
Merr5r rvas 'lvith thc rescuo
pariy. And they had none c{
them knorvn such lvonderful

's.i

- The butler .got no furthon'A figure h-ad appearcel in tho hall behind him-a
youngsier with his irin in a sling and a Ceathly-rvhite face.
Hc p-ushcd fevcrishJy part tho p6rtly butier, and staggere:'l
into-ths room. His-burning ey--es Iristened upon ihe lxulii'
millionaire.

"Are you Mr. Handcoek?" he panted.
"Suro," nodded lhe chewing-gurn king in astonishment.

a 3|-r i-"
" tMy namo is Tom Merry-I'm a chum of your son's !

I-I got away from Sautelli. and Lessing, and I've come to
tell You $here-'r

He broke off weakly, reeling rvhere he stood.
Somers, ths secretiiy, jum*ped to his side, Brrpporting

him. Hiram Q. Handcock drew a hissing l:reath between
his strong teeth.

"Great Jupiter !" he breathed,
" Your soir and-and the others-they're being kept

rcrisotter in a house on LonE Island Sound l" weni on Tom
Merry thickly. " I can leld you to it, I think. I-I
mana-ged to $et away last night.- I got shot in the shoulder
when"I was"swimming clear] and ihey think I'm dead, I
believe. I dived altei they shot, you see, and-and swam
under the water as far as I could-"

IIe broke off again, leaning weaEly against Somers. A
faint, twisted grin appeared on his face.--'c1ion Iost i good'deal of blood, sir," he apolog-ised,
"or I'd have go1 hero long ago. And I had1o.frnd-my
wiv throueh tlie woods to the-city-got lost' But a chap
{ound me on the road this nrorning, just about finished,
u"J go"" me a lift siraight here.- I:I thought l'd. botter

""ri"-i" ,oo nr.t, to save"you paying the ran;om-"""^":ni."tJ- M"riotr voice ti:raile<i" off' rlis cyes closed,
u"a'i"-onJt*r moirent he had collapsed utierly inid the
arms oI tho young man holding him.

relioI antl happiness as that fact btought them.
There rvas 

-ai very cheery srippcr-larty at the Eandcocks'
magnifieent hor:re on famous Fi{th Ar-enue that night. And
rvhcn Arthr.rr Augustus D'Arcy begcn r,ondcring clor"id abor,t
tho sailings for England, the chelilg-gum king put his foot
dor,n. The juniori were not going back to lngland until
they had staled in Nerv York as his guests for at lcast a
n'eek, he dccla,ed.

And the cable from the headmastcr ol St. Jim's, granting
all five permission to stay for that week,-arrived next.day,
and was-haiicd'r,ith aimost dclirious delighi by the juniors'

That 'week, as guests oI Handcock's father in his tr'ifih
Avenue hom'e, in-thc city of skyicrapers, was one rvhich
Cvrus K, Handcock's Brilish chums wele never likely to
folrEet. Thev had a slorious time oI it, and they rvcro
thoioushlv s6rrv uhen-lhcir satline dav came at la-'t; and
f rom t-he "promeriade deck oi thc MaurLetania-they. sarv the
sk3,'scraperi and the statue of Liberty ..fading into tho
disiance behind tlrem.---';BoitJoue l" Arthur AuEustus adiusicd his eyeglass and
surreved Nerv York Harbdur, rviltr iis ero$dcd shipping
and 'kacligrouud of skyscrapers, rcgrel.fully. - "A pitay
ive;ue got io go back home aliveady I Ncrv York is rvathah
a t ionin' snot I"

" -{"h trow't" grinncd Cyrus K. Handcock. " Still, -I guess

r'*-l;;t ;; criry ubouf St. Jim's. r dcn't uiind going
back."":-q,na. *itf, the British flag fl.ving bmtely -at th.e- stcrn, tle
n,.*i-iinor'irri.oa o"i "i th"e hirbour into-ihe widc Atlantio
aircueward bound I

? -Gitliei up"*Ielirzg ! omg eontplete 
-.Earw- 

of "lltc^chunzs
oS' si.-i;m's-,li1e*t taiele, intitteci: t' (lrunitg, tP.c Cttanr'el
Szpitmnzer ! t' ort!,at u""t 
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A T{E\M FAL F(}R YOU
F{EXT \MEEK 3

Meet Buck oi the Brolien K I Hundred per eent' He'
man I And meet Buck's best pal Smoke; the horse

tLat's as l'tise as an owl i
BucL and Smoke are two oi the greatest guys lrom the
Wild and Woclly West, j;i$,1:"rr*:",."-ing next weel

" Buc!< of the Broken K ! "
BY

^&"Perey CEarke"
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CHAPIER 1. Great news indeed. hrd.caused-this rallying oI tobymen.Ite Duol I rox-faoeti ,roe rrina haa-t-".riiiuil .'"iiia, "*r"ri- "f*ir,"Fo'i!";.:*'#'i,"1#'j,1"),t5,*+nX"i.'"1,k'.tmlf, L""."iffi"'u?,llifl""3, Tjlll;,"ti?,mxf,,":TJ"L1#f:iiI fl!"991 to boo;t; but methinks thero's o fl,arr .i' guarded, -but,what did that maiter to six boiil UiiU*ii-

ft" Plq"l and I and my pal Roy are not for run- men? Scenting,rich plunder, craft)- Joe h;a-6"i*iy
"olog our heads iuto noosesl" gothered this reCkless paity,

At that gasps and grunts of anser ra:I round .the 
- *nia I claim_ leadership!,, he soarled at Nick. .,And

ffi:rhl.,t-:;-of#n"fi *:tlr*flsi-and oerce srances ta".?ifl"'"'i1"i[r"-pJ*ii,iii' tril.il]r,'i; "

'."IIow -now, Nick?" brirked fimbeisides Burron. " 
Nick sprang to his feei.

grizzlcd,. broud-shbuldered tobyman. "I lay you are not *Nay, Joe Hind.l" he cried. "Faith, ihc fact is I miE-
eoared o' t'Runners!" trust ybu. and rvould rathcr not t"uu io, nith us ei all.

" surelv Nick will-not iail-us !" snapped another feltow. w;til ";;y l;; ;;; ;;;;-";d' ;a"- #it[.rt - 
i'; -- ,ru

f'Zoundsl l{ave I. gained .o*orr"ed you ha'- solcl com-

$ry"11,6:'lT*,XFnlt'*i,l E TaE BATTLE 0F HAililPSTEAD 

= 
,,Xli*ru"*ilIsf 

o..*
u$;:l+ ;li:';H#, EsxlH = 

HEATf, ! 
= 

:rtl#. tr,"th"frtr,lJ:i#il
Ii,:lrgI::-, Rg,t,me, cullies, if E Swift lr-ick leads his cullies in terfific 

= 
be doib if 4he_i; ,?*pp"a

ilT&'jrl,1'r*Yj'f;,lli;Xi".i'.',i.li 

= 
. ...._r:gl, *ith soldiers. E :rug; -fnfiTffllT;",ffili

- At that there was uproar in ;;;;: 
*'"-

tho dim-tit panelled farlour of .the S_p_aniard's rn:r, I{amp- I}ut Swift Nick Ielt s-or" tf,*"t"frird l,as untrustworthy,stead.. Irists pounded on the_table.- Hand-s sought to shoie 'and u-as playing sorre daik e.*" ;i hil ;n;;'i;;-[;-i;;AJoe_Hindlackinhisseat. voicesdeclaredthaithehol{-up met,tho reuow"uetoie, 
"rlJ-t"",i 

"frir*trJ,n;";ui 
"*triL.of lh,q rvell-gu,ardcd coach would fail l'ithout Swift Nicliis Fighlint mad atlhJlrip-irti."'..'tii*i;S;d;; Ni;[:---'and rrcv s lrntD. .'tlavo at r.orr. d6g!', he roarcd. ,,-We,ll fighi for lmdcr-. Therc- rrerc no Iess than sir highwaymen assembled in shi1r.;

the^old-inn,Parlour, this,rvarm sum--er ircning.in.the yeor "'TlLat..will I!" Nick cried qtoutly. ..And again I 1r.arn1/4U. Srx donghty rascals, all sith a price on thcir heads. your cullies,asainst vorr:',
all. hard ridels, all used to snatching aliving at the pistoi'i - And thcir jrords "crossed.
po.tnt., And tho gre,atesi daredevil of the lot tas Su'ift Yells of i.ngcr and dismay brrrst from the other tobymen,Nick, hcnce the exclamations at Nick's protests. - brrl there wrino stopping lho con-flict now.
-, The -parlour was--ill-lit by an oil-lamp suspended from Crashl Over went'ihe"tab1e. Ghaiis-weiE hurled in alltho oak-boa-.?od 

- ceiling; ,aid the six r6oklesi I<naves sat diroctions, thuddine asa;ili- the pi"LtLa- iiitiJround a .tablc, . booted and s-purred, with swords at- their Cl.ash, clash I Th-e biades met, tbcXea,- Leci*J diseng"sed
stdes, and.pistol-bults projecting f,rom the pockets of their again. Joo Hind hurted himjelf for*ard impetuouslyl arrclrng-coats: mocking grin on ]ris thin fmtrrres. EIe rnade ai Nick wfth

:t'EE UEM Lranlnt.-No. 1,175, q stornr oT thrusts, and forceil him to givo ground.
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.Eut )i ie.L, sn,iling. grildy, pa_r.ried 
- 

e retg 
- 
Iig,htn ing thrusi

with qurck. turns of hjs wrist. Niorbly jrddanccd and leapt
aside,iausins Joe Hind to bare }is tei:th artl srarl in furi.

Faiter anii faster the weapors lhirlcd, steel strikiirg
sparks frorn stee}. Therc scunded gisirs and the thud of
feet cs the contesfants slarcd at e,ach other, Arrhasi t-he
or,her highrvaymen stood"against the walis, hopini the'tlue1
nould erid u'iihout seriorrsinjury to eirhci.

It was plain that Joe Hind rvas ihe stronger sn,ordsman
Although Nick fought skiilully, rhe other's poinr darted
agaiu and again at his throat, tc,aring his lace neckcloth,
then ripping the collar of his blue riding-coat.

Roy gasped in dismal', secing slcat run dorvn \icli's Iace,
blood trickle from his chce.k. Then he rvhoopcd alo,rd, for
a jagged rent appeared in the bottle-green eoat of Joe
Hind.

Now the inn parlour n'as in an uproar, all the highway-
men shouting together. In the midst of the racket the
tubby landlord looked ir, rvhite of {ace, to beg his guests
to mako less noise. But Timbersides shoved him out and
slommcd thu door.

Tho figtrt conlinueti mole ficrcely undcr tlre dim oil lamp,
ivirh thru.t, parr5, end co'rrrtcr-thrust. Never before hatJ
Joe Hind met such fierce resistance. trIe was surprised, and
attackcd tho more recklessly.

"They'll kill each other!" barked old Tinrborsitlos.
"'Tis all up I" croa'ked Jerry Bones, as Hind's point

flickered about Nick's face. " \Yhichevet rvins, there won't

'11

" Ay, to attaelr the survivgrs, aflr:r rvc'd hold yF t&*. ecealr
and overeome the guards ior hi,mi" Swifi Nli.* iaush6Cgrimly, " But I'vo spoilt any game o' that sort. lio,-hbl
Joe l{i:rd cannot play any tricks nowl" ,* t iIn faet, it seemed that I{ind must play fair with his
brother highlaymen, sinee he rode in their midsl and had'
placed him-self indcr Swi{t Nick's orders. Nick learnt Irffin'
him the hour when the coach lvas expected to crosr tlro'
heath, and on rode the party of merty rascals, seeiigl
bushes and thickets loom up about_ them. _ # +l

Of a sudden Nick spotted a big clump of dark trecs cyer-
harrg_ing. the .road. , 14"We'Il nait here, cullies," he exelaimed. .: 

"1"Ihere'-s a better spot two nrile on!" qroth Joe Hinr|l
"-4.t t' b6ttom of a hilt. The coach hors^es must go slow'
to breasi it." tti

"This spot rvi1l servc our purpose," Swift Nick replicd'
dryly. "Rein ba.ck into cover, cullies!" t*tr1

All ihe formidable six reinecl irto the shadow of ths
trees, ptrlled their cocked hats dorvn to their masks, dr6iv,
bell-mouthed pistols lrom their pockets, anet saw te fli1rt,"'
charge, anrl prinring. Then tlroy -sat lheir horses nrotion-
iess,-straining' eyes 

"and ears for"tfie sound oI whecls aid'
horses. ..#i

Roy tinglcd in crery ncrre with excitemert as Le peei!{
from'cor.ei up the moonlit road, thcn across the Cinr ioilifi!'
expanse of heath, dotted with thickeis. Hard1y coulel he spo
hii black-masked'companions, who sat rigid in"their saddt&
almost invisible in the darkness. The only soundr in his
ears lrere Irissing rvhispers, the snorts of a horse. I ,

But all at onc6, fro* afar, came a dull rumlrling sound. l

"The coaeh comes, cullies!" snappecl Swi{t rr-.ick. "Eo
rcady i "

be enough of us left to rob t' coaeh !"
But th:at instant the fight ended in surprisilg fashion.
'Ihere rvas a desperate rvhiriing of steel, glittcring jn the

yellow }amplight. There was a sudden flash and a clatter.
'Ihen all gaspqd, for thero stood Joe Hind, disarrned, rvith
the skirts of .lris torn glccn coc.t flapping aborrt hjru.

-. Joe Hind's sworcl xLs stuck quir-e-rin! in a panel of the" rrall, flicked tlrere by ^\ick, rvirh a sridd.u ricft tnist ot
' srvord-play. Cleverlv had Nick ended thc rhrel without

seriorts injtrlS to cithir, and.ho.uts oI relici brrr:t iroru the
andrence.

"Iforv norv, Joe?" Srvift Nick laughed grimiy. "Shaila' lve eontinue, or shall I be leader in ihis night's renttrre ?"* * a - Joe Hind's foxy facc tvas rvhiie and gli'rcning rrith srreat.
From undcr his brrshy brorrs he glarod at .\-ic'k, speechle"s
tith hate and furv, {eclinE a fool. disarmerl, and uith ltis
sreen coat sliced i6 ribbois bv Nick's sword. BLrt ail at
5nce his featurcs rel,rxed, and fie laughcd .horill, as though
in resignation.

"Zounds. the best man has rvon, Nick!" he said, though
his eyes glittered spitefully. " You had best be leader.
l've had enough."

',- "Let him rido rvith us, liick," boonred o1cl Timbersides.
"We must not be short-handed."

"Agreed, cul1ies, since you insist," Nick laughed sho-rtly,
snatc[ing llind's srvord Iiom the wal] ald reiu-rning it 10
its orpnei. "But I must be le,ader, and choose the place of
ambush, and give all signals.<' "I' faith, you shall, Nlck !" boomed Timbersides.

Tbe other"tobvmen applaucled in relief. Tlre Irold'rrp of
the Government-coach rvould be carried out without a hiteh,
after all, it seemed. Swift Nic! and Roy olone felt di.satis-

' faction irt ttind being of the party. But even they did not
. yet know x'hat an utler blackgmrd-.the fellow was.- Very soon thc party of rasmls clattered auay from ihe

Spaniird's Inn, tir th-e r,ast lelief of fhg lrrbbj' landlor{,
'rvho reekoned them a riotous party of bucks. IIe littlo
guFssed rvho Lhey really lere." Onco cle,ar of 

" tho iin they donned rheir bla, k masks,

rvere.only six all'iold,-oui-to lo-b a lvell-guardetl coach,.
carrying a month's pay for the soldiers in Loadon barracks.

B;t i*hat * six!- "OId Timbersides. the terror of tho
district; Jerry Bones, the erack shot; Nat Teach, 'a, toby-
man of renolvn; Joe Hind. a downright crafty villain;

-;.: you*g RoY, as siout-hearted as any; and last, but most
. reckless and skilful of all, Srvift Nick himsel{i

AII seemed in mighty good mood as thev eant,rreri forward
in a body, eyes flashing through mask-slits, three-cornered
bats pulled down, bits jingling, hoofs thudding on turf.
Jerry Bones grumbled about tho rnoon in his harsh, croak-

-1, ing tones; but the others langhed and joked, and young
Roy's ncrves tingled rvith excitemeut.' Even n'oxy tlind seemed merry nt the prospeet- of
erlolmous plunder. But Swift Niek reined black Sultan
baek *longside Roy and rvhispered his doubts.

"By thunder, Roy," he hreaihpel, "l nri"like anv job in
ulrich Joe Hind has a band! Hc'jr a scur\y knave!"

: " But what htlm can he r.io ?" gasped trloy, glaneing
at the {ox-faccd highrta.vrcan in groen.

"Ifangetl if f knorv!" nruttcrecl Nick. "For now that I
am leader I rvill ehoose the pltrce of amlaush. Joe Hind
ha' picked some spot where be has a gang of footpaqls in'
hidirg !"

"To attack us?" sropped Roy.

CHAP'IER 2.
No Quarter I

APIDLY the dull rumbling increasgd in r.iolenee, If I

became a roar of w"heels, "iirisl"a rrith tho
clrumming of hooJ-beats. t lr

Roy felt his'heart hammer against his rii's as hoRoy felt his heart hammer against his rii's as ho
stared throngh his mask-slits up the road, to see th'dl
yellorv gliumer of coach-lamps, slviftly incteasing to bright'
beams oI light, clcaving riist and murk. Never bel.-6-re, I

the lad told hirnself, had he takcn part in such a despeiito
venture, promisirig so much pluncler. . i'r

"Not a"shot or eornd tiil I give t' signal, culliesl" Slvrft
Nick rapped otrt.

L-anre grunis of assent, and ihc pariy sat lensc.
fn a lew minutes a couple of outrirlers could be secn-.

nren in cocked hais and cloaks, riding one on either side of
the coach. Then eorrld bo scen four men sitting or thd-
box rvith the coachman, armed rvith muskets, and 

-{rvo 
ruero'

there lvere standing oR a step at the rcar. I

There could be no doubt aborit it. I{ere came the Goverir-
ment coach, carrying a heap of money for tlc pay of
soldiers in'London barracks.

It rvas clrarvn by four spanking grcy horses, rvlrich camo
thundering torvards the highwaymen's hidirg-place at full
gallop. As he'deftly han?Ied-the ribbons the coachrhan'
chatied and laughed ivith the gualtls perched up alongside
of him.

"This heath's a fine place for tobymen!" he grinned.
"And a fine lot o'boodle rre carry if they tried for i!'
victr none ain't got the heart to!" !

That rery instant Swift Nick spurred forth from tho
shado'r,s of-the overhanging trees. i- ;;sto"a ur.l-.1eli.-e" Iti r'&.eJ- he loudlv. )

Nick's challenge rang above the din of hoofs and wheels
as he reingC up Sultan in the moonl!! road, to bar ths
\f ay.

Instantly burst forth a terrific clamour. The coach-horses
shied violently, instinctively pulling up with a pounding
of hoofs and rattle of harness. Arose roars of amaze$ent
Irom the coachman and guards.

"A tobyman!" yelled the co,aehraan. "Vot a fooll He
mrr.t be mad l"

fn fact, it seemed madness ior a single highrvayman to
try to hold tp the Government coach, guarded as it u,as.
The men on the box rvere, in fact, soldiers, as Swift Nick
could norv see, and the turo outriders were lnollnted
dragcons. ,{ll roared in strrplise at Nick's seeming fool-
hardiness; muskets were whipped up, and the clragoons
spr-rrred forrrard, snatching oui pistols.

"NIad is he!" guffarved onc grirnly. "Faith, his crazy
brains are best scattered l"

And he drew trigger.
Bangl The dragoon's pistol belched smoke and flame,

but Nick ducked as a bu.llet btzzed past his ear like a flying
beetle. Then he fired in reply, lrcard a roar of pain, and
saw the dragoon srvaying in his saddle.

Tnr Gnu Lrrnlnr,-No. 1,175.
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At thot the soldiers on +,he box voll+{ in fu1v, amd four
muskets were levelled at Nick. But before a shot could be
fired horvls sounded from the shadorvs, and out spurred Nat
leach, Jerry Bones, old Timbersides, and Roy. Black-
masked and'grim-looi<ing, they rode at the ooach, brandish-
ing their barkers.nAn ambrrshl" roared the eoachman, "A nest o' toby-
mcn !"

" Surrender l" thundered Nick.o'Never!" roared tho soldiers, :'To blazes with ,ve, ye
tarmints l"

Crash ! Muskeis flamed in the nieht, and bullets whistled
in all directions. But the band of Eighs'aymen rvere roady,
and their barkcrs cracked a ficice reply, tlien the battle was
on irr carncst.

"Let'em havo it, culliesl" Nick shouted grimly' "Tirey
tvon't iakc duar{er."

Then all llas din and confusion on the moonlit roail. A
glimpse Nick got of the soldiers on the box,.i! their. scarlet
irnici. thrce-c"ornered hats, and pori'dered rvigs. Anoiher
hc got of iris cLrllies as they surrbunded ihe coach, rvhoop-
ins. shoutinE. and blazinc uprvards.

Bang t Cri6k I Bang : Sihorits of pain and anget mingl-cd
rrirh tl"eafcning reporl,si Nick felt i bull"t rip through -his
collar as he sfrurlcd at the plunging eoach hoi'ses, meaning
to nheel thcm off thc road into a thicket'

But that instant the surviving dragoon Ias at Nick, who
sarv the fellorv loom up agalnst ihe stars,, sith Qistol
ilevelled, Oame a flash aird i roar from the darkness, how-
evcr, then dorvn crashed the dragoon's horse kicking in the
road.

Again a pistol cracked fro'r beneath the -orerhanginpr
trecI, and thi. ti*u it was the coachman -x'ho collapsed
on his box. Vainly had the plucky fellorv-bccn trying t9
control.[ris horses and send ihem thundcrlng tor\YarLl'

A Book,Length Yarn for 4d.

I !,.

iiN ,

Arnazing Scenes
At St. Jim's
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The #:ot- rrom tl,ie daakness sent him sprarvling backrards,
his cocked hat falling from his hcad and blood flowing from
his clrest.

fnsiantly a triumphant voice yclled above the din:
"I'r-e got thc coachn:an, culliesl Rat me, I've pluggcd

his litcr I tYe'll ha' t' rcdcoats' guineas l"
"Como on out, Joe Hind!" roarerl Nick, recognising the

hoarse tones of the fox-faced highwayman. "Show your.
sclf ! Give'em lair plav. Yon"rras r forl .hotl"

But whethcr Hind came out or not, Nick was utla\earo
orving to the ri'ild racket and confusion. Horses were rcar-
ing and plunging, men fired, and shouted with ir,ll tho
strength of thcir lrrnqs.

\Yith a gasp, Nick rode at the coach hories, seized the
leaders' bridles, then srvung them round as he spurred
Sultan. There was a rvild poundins of hoofs, then the
Jaden coach came lumberins- across-the road, lith men
fishiing all round it, to crasilinto a thickct. There it stocd
piactically anchored, jusi as Niek intended, the 4addened
Lorsss vainlv i,rvine to drae it throueh on to the heatb.

"Ilurrah i Noi we'vJ got 'em] cuilics !'' Srsilt Nick
shouted, and charged into the fray.

But that instant he sarr tho dismounted dragoon
wrestling with old Timbersides. fle could see the dim
fisures o'f the fiehtinr nair, old Timbcrsides, black-maskcd
o-nd strikinc do#n wilh'a ciubbed pistol, the dragoo:r hack'
ing and thiusting with his sword.nl'm \vith yori Timbersides!" barvled Nick.

But Sultan stumbled over the dragoon's dead horse, to
come smack dou'n on his knees, hurlirig Nick over his head'
Nick felt himself flying through the air, to land -thud on
the sround, all th6 bieath [iocked out of his bodv, to
lose both his pistols.

Evel as he'{el.l, Nick saw the dragoon's ssord,flash in
the cloom. to comc whistline down-on old Timllersidcs'
ncck.' It was a fearful b)ow, Jleaving the rascally-old h-rgh-'
lravman throush thc shoulder almost-to the breastbone, and
cloivn he crash"ed to the dust, stone-dead, his brorvn riding-
coat dark 'rvith blood.

Noiv, it was plain the highu'ayme.r lrere not . hav-ing
,.hinEi their o,tn'*av afier aii. Ii fact, it secncd tLey had
lritte"n off more tha-n thcy eould cherv. Nick 1ay s'inded;
old Timbersides was dead; and dorrn from the coach-top
came the furious soldiers, roaring and brandishirrg their
rnuskets.

"Ilave at t'tobymenl" they roared. "Stnash'crn, Iadsl
No ouarter !";faith. none is asked forl" Nick shouted, scrambling to
Li. Ieet.'"Dcath or plunder, cullies!"

He wondered wher6 on eaith Roy was, bnt could not ses
his voune nal in the midst of tbe stluggling r,rcn, Hs
rlirn"nsed"toirEh Jcrrv Bones smiting at irto rcdcoats lrho
"srinieal his iorse's bridle; saw Nat lcach larrgh grimly
Is irb ducked asido from a musket, then "prrrod foru'ird' to
dischareie his barker in a redcoat's face.- f-nut-*tai"i seemed to vanish into ,spacc. Actually lis
head rras alnrost blown to picces, ond dosx hc \rcnt rn ihe
ii'"tt"a .i blood and dust, a;aidst the poulding hoof-s. -Nick,rrith his sword out, leapt over a {allel horse, and flerv at
the drasoon rvho hid finisbed Timbersides.

The litter, gasping as ho stood across the old tobyman,
rras aboui t6 ittick \at Teach, but he whirled at sound oI
Nick's shout and hurrying footfalls.- iiff"t" roaled he. 

-3(T-' tobyman who stopped us! T''
leader of t' sanei t"--;ift ui sarie, 'iobster l" Nick laughed grimly, and their
blades crossed.

Ciash. clash! It rras now stcel against steel. The moon
.r"iit"h that instant behind black banks of clorrd, but Nick

"o"ii ."" di.lv hit scarlet-clad opponcnt, niih porvdered
*ie "'iialy diJhevelled, and made 

- at him, lunging and
thrusting.

fh. bTc dragoon parricd Nick's thrusts and replied with

";i;;;-'.4;;ts.-.{li auout the fightins pair ihe battle
irr"d on, with blows, vclls, and deafening rcpotts; and
reE flashes stabbed tlie gloom' Neithcr side would
su rren der.

Sucidcnlr. however, Nick ran his point through the
C.""oon;."iieatt, Then on he ]eapt witfi a cheor, glimpsing
Rovl Jerrv Boncs. and Nat Teach stilt fighting furiously.

Br-it tt u"t ntoinent stocky Jerr.y Bones- was- shot don'n'
R;;;ilea only Nat Teacli and Roy o4 their feet, ai. far as
Rick 

"o.rtd 
t""e io tho smoke-filled gloom, and -siill there

":oi" 
rni"" soldiers. ft seemcd hardly-a man wo-trld- survive'

e-trra ion, ifter al'|, sccmed highwaylnan Joe Hind's scheme
to hold ur thc Govetntncnt coach.'"''fi"ta-"". cullies!" Nick velled, racing fonvard; thon
to [imiolf ,'"Where t' plagie is Hind? I vow the cur
left us i' the lurch, sccing things go wrong !"

He dashod on, and suddcnl.y uttcred a shout of dismay,
.rnire Ro.v bcut6n to his kneei. Tho masked lad.had bccn
i"iGii ui-t iJia'i"i, *u, trving to guard his head with his

scE[{}0tE{}ys'
0BvN ttrBffiARY*;#"4d.
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Sultan stumbled over the d.agoon's dead
horse and eent Niok ffyinq !

erm from the fellorv's blolvs, And gaunt Nat Teach,
grimed and blecding, uas rsrostling rvirh tuo othcrs.

"Iiaith! Roy's dorvn!'' Nick 5elled in fur'y.
As the shout burst flom Nick's lips,;ourtg Roy was

struck to the ground, to roll over, then lprarvl notionless
in tho moonlif road. Nick heard a shot,-sarv Nat Teach
put a ball through one oI his assailants evcn as he dashed
at thc soldicr rvho had settJed Roy.

But that moment a snrprising thing happened. Ifrom out
of the gloom darted trvo-stabiof flame,-and there solrnded
trvo crac)<ing rcports.

Nick staggcrcd. A burning pain shot through his right
shoulder. As in a dream he sarv Roy's assailant go do"/n,
and, even as he reeled, he heard quick footsteps behind
him. Then-

Crash i Something dcsceaded on Nick's head, a nrillisa
thunders rattled in his brain, and dorvn in tlie dust he
fopped, oblivion srreeping over him.

CIIAPTER 3.
The Tahles Turned.'

,,\I/"$lu.the plasue lias happened?" griit€d Swilt

Y Y }le had been unconseious barely $ve miautes,
ald came round to find himself uaatle to moro

hand or foot. His head ached abominably, bu* he struggled
to rise, therr rcalised ho was securely trussed with stirrup-
leatliers.

All was now quiet. Nick could s€€ the great coqch,
anchored in the thicket at the roadside, eould see fa.llee
men and horses about him, Meuory returned in a 6ash,
and Nick ground his teeth at though-b of his comrades' end,
at recolleclion of sccing young Roy strtrck down.

So the soldiers had son, aiter all t Nat Teach and Roy
must have been killed, as well as old Timbersidcs and
Jerry Boncs ! But rvhere rvere the snrviving redcoats?

"X'aith I Have thcy abandoned me an t' coach?" Srvilt
Nick easocd in bervildermcnt.

"N&,'cullyl Thcy are all deadl" broke in a ra"p.ing
voice.

Nick gasped, then trvisted his head rouncl. The,n a fcrco
exclamation burst from his lips, for, standing over him, he
saw the fox-faced Joe Hind,-in his torn grecn coat, with
his rvolfish mouth exposed under his black rnask.

"Zoundst" barked Nick hoarsely. "So you've come
back, Joe, you poltroon I Unfasten me l"

"Nay, pall" leered Hind. "'Twas I wbo trussed you
ilp l"

"What?" Nick exploded, hardly able to belier-e his ears.
"I shot t'redcoat you were maki:rg at, ctrliyl" Hintl

exp)ained, with a ficndish leer. "And, also, I shot Nat
T'each, and put a ball through his last opponenb. I nerely
rrirrged you, then clubbed you. The ot&ers "-he griuned,
indicating ihe grim battle scene-" all died fighiing. But
you'll hang, Nitk t And so I'il get squaro for t' insulir you
put on me in yon Spaniard's Ina, Ho, ho !"

Nick became speechless with rage. Now all was clear.
The last two shots had been fired by Joe Hind, who, in
fsct, had uounded Nick, then dashgfl u, to club hirr lrom
behind. Joe llind had been keeping to tla itinge oI the
dark trees throughout the fight, Botting at soldiers anrl
highwaymen alike.

oYou scurvy knave!" snapped Nick. "I warned the
oihers to have naught to do lvith you, you treacherous
dog. Faitb, I guessed you were playing some dark gamo
oi 3rcur o'*'n.'.'

"Brt you failed to scupper it, Nick," jeered llind.
"Dir,lst think I meant to risk my skin? N*y, cully, I let
all the numbskulls fight the soldiers, osd now-I'll have
the guineas I But I'tl hand you over to the Ruaaerr, by
thander !"

Wiih a menacing leer, Iox-faced Joe Hind swutrg auay
towards tle coach.

Helpltss Iay Srvift Nick, struggling in vain wiih hrs tight
bonds, his wounded shoulder paining,

It was plain that from the first, Joo flind ha& some-
how intended to grab all the plunder for himself. Ile had
desired leadership oI the band o{ highwaymen, rnerely.be-
cause he feared that Swi{t Nick, as leader, rvould have hirn
cast out oI it.

"lVould that I hadl" Nick gritted to hinself. "But
t'others rvanted him in. I kncw ho was a villain, but lot
such a villain. And norv Roy is dead-t' result of Flind's
scurvy schemes. Hind could ha' coms in and saved him,
but the dog rvanted us all dead. If I could avenge
RoY-'

'iArt ready {or your last jotrney, Nick?" leered Joe
Hind, returning, " Dost knorv horv I'lI hantl you ovcr
to t' Runners rvithout risl; l o myscll ?"
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ilTo blazes with you, traitor!" Nick barkecl hoarsely.
"I am eoins to diiro lou in von coach, culll'," grirlncd

Hind. "ishall hidc the !lunder:at a spot l knorv-of, ther
drive rou on. And I sLall 'abandon lhe coach li[h loLr tn
it "u"i i' London barlacks. By thunder, I should lilic
to ses the soldiers when thev find the coach empty, save
for you lying bound inside it-. Ilal'be they uiil hang 1'orr,
and salo judge and jury a jobl"

r{l"ii rtJ"ee-lna "'itfi flry,-as the trea,cherous J-oe Hind
e"pGinea [il"plan for grabbing ali the plunder -and getting
veirg"ance on Nick for [is defeit in the Spaniard's Inn.

But Nick struggled in vain. He n'as helpless in his bonrls;
urd Jo" Hiird fidaved him across his shoulder and carried
him to the coach, thcn shot him inside head for-emost-'

Irollorved the dound of shouts and pawing of hoofs. As
he lav bound in darkness. Nick tealised ihai Hind s'as
backi,ig the coaeh-horses to-get the coach out oi lhe ihicket
and baik on to the rord,

This job did not taks thc treacherous- highrvaJman iong-'
Tt e" lre iciambled up on to the box of tho coach, pushed
the dead coachman orit on to the road, then caught up the
reins.

"Fornard, my beauties!" Joe Hind -whooped trium'
nhantlv to thc horse". and off rumbled the coach.' And"inside it lrv Swift Niclr, bound, amidst all lho brass'
bo,,iicl bo-". ccntaining thc pal for the soldiers in LottCon
barracks.

Nick's aching blain rvas lilie a furnace.
In his oars i'as thc rumble of vheels and roar of hoofs

as lIind drove thc coach on across Hampstead lleath.
Soon he rvould hide thc plunder, then drive on, to abandon
Swift Nick aid the coadh near'the London bart'acks.- i'fno curl" srittcd Nick,.secine lrees and thickets swim
past throrrgh tEe coach rrindorrs.- "Would I could aienge
Rol' and tlrc others l"

,Snddenly the coach stoppcd. Nich saw it had stopped
rcar a large clump oI trees. Ife heatd Joe llind jump to
the ground, then saw hirn opca the coacli door and lecr
inside.

"Norv to hide ihc plunder, Swili Niek!" leered Itrind.
., Ttrcn I'11-_"

Joe Hind broke oll with. a gasp. Somcthing had caught
him a tremendous blorr on thc ear, and down in the dust
rlropped the traitor; and 1ay still.

"By -y iife,'tis R,oyl" yelled Nick delightedly. "And
I thought ;'ou dead, 1ad l"

It t'as 5-oung Roy rvho had suddenly appeared from
nowherc, And it wai his pistol-buti rrhich had knocked out
the treacherous l{ind.

"Bully for you, Iad!" rhooped Nicl'. "But hasie and
untie me, before yon cur comes round."

Speedily Roy slashed Nick's boads, thet out of tho
co*ih stalgered Nick, and togethor the trvo pals soon trussed
Joe Hind- and heaved liim inio the coach. Joe Hirid came
round, to find the tables completely turned, to rage iu
1:atn.

"But hox camc you here, Roy?" lauglcd Nick.
"On the Lack st-ep of the coach, cull.v I" grinned -Roy'"I came round in time to see l'hat yon knaie rvas doing

rrith rou. -A.v- the redcoat onh' stunted me, But I
could irot fl"d ils feet before lfind"drove ofi, then I jumped
for it."

"To good purpose, cull;l" cricd Nick gleefully.- "And
to thin[ 5on- knire rras bringing you alolg all tho time
and did irot know it !"

"\Yhat shall rre do rvith him?" grinncd Roy.
"tr'airh, serve hinr as hc mcant t-o scrve us i" Sivift Nick

Iaughed grimly. "Wo'll leave him in this coach near
Lonldon blrracks. But first to hide yon plunder."

Wiih ihai, the delighted pals dumped all the boxes of
monev in the very ci-r*p oi trecs rihich Joc Hind had
sclectcd ior his hiding-place.

Then they clambered to the box of the coach, to drive
some distarice torrards London, rrhere they abandoned it

rrir h the raging J oc Hind
insitle. Afterwards they ro'
ttLrned to the trecs to 6ll
their pockets rrith plunder, to
lear-e the remaiader hidden
until thes could remove it.

Next ihcy made their rvay
torards the scene of the 6ght to
recorer black Sultan and Roy's
horsc, rrhich they found \iander-
ing on the heath.- IJv mv life vou sased me
from'Tybirn, Roi," Nick cried,
as they slvrmg to their saddles.
"And now, thanks to 5on dog
Hind, rrc are rich for life l"

"But we'Il stick to the Iligh
Toby !" cried Roy..

" Faith, that we rvill,"
Iaughcd Nick; then his e;es
clouded at the thought of their
comrades' f ate. " Would that
our cullies had not rvished to
keep Hind sith us I But at
Ieasi l,he cur rr ill gct his
deserts l "

And Joe llind did get his
deserts, for amazed soldiers
found the plundcred, abandoned
coach with the furious traitor
inside it. They could not
imagine,ho'w he came by his
plighi, but his face $,as recog-
nised, and he was handed or-er
to Borv Street Runners.

As for Snilt Nick and Rcy,
they gaily continucd their
career on the High Tob;., and
they knew of ceitain pluncier'snug-hidden on Hampstead
Heath rvhich they could aiways
tlraw from if they needed it.

Tr{E END.

(Yow'll lilxe " BACts O?
TEE TTE.OI(DN 7{! "-the firs!
storg of a grond. soto seric
of the lfild lt/est, Doil'd rrriss
i.t nert, weele.)
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.roe Hind bnoke ofi with a
roar of pain as someons
cauoht him a blow on the

oar ! iru"
1\il
t/j'U
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-ffi --rE! qfALf -oF-.:rEE- I7:aI-v,. One oI the eutters had already pui ofi for the shore
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Mid,shipmanNelt.HarQa-,songl,e,li?E.ol,se.a:il!l\,in:l,xyljW,lry- rvith two ward-room officers in heist'ern, Ler six oars aside

if!'y'#:,ll|!',,fuit;""llolf,i*f!,{t.!",:{t:H:,ifl,l#f*i#';^[i{il{,tr, 3ra,\ins^ t"t.ey ttjougtr the w3,[9i- A'pi,n,"" io'aui ;fr
tnno&nt, but his Jathtt tr,rnr''iiniln'"il#in"''i,lrit*"ilrd";;;*'fr; to the flasship.in charce of a midshi,prnan, to Ned's intenso
;;;ri;i\r;i-i;i'ii'7ceii'":ii'{ aisndy, hd.'is or:d;red to ioin thc enry, and anothcr middy prescntly brought back a whaler
i{ctorious, Inthg.s?dpFe.drtndsachuilinJinksatulanawmuinSub- that had been away under orders. Ned did not tbink
LieutendntGrhnslmta- Nal is tatd_to rwort.to_tiautenenl .Buc-klgq,but much of the way in which hc brought his ciaft alongside
ilis !!q:puV, atnl, tha ofLcer tills tha h.eil) il;rl.dA h.a rnust tcdch hifii to the gangrvay.
0e mate uaru' (Nau) rcd't-an'' 

n*l;,PJ"iT,"*ln $f,t ,*1u ".?'ifu*J*Tf ,8"i'J*xi il
kaisg for Neil. hirn, an-d he had lelt the colleee with the hiEhest oossible.r kaisg for Neil. hirn,. an--d.he h-ad lelt the college,with the_ highest possible' r{rtn^ ! r --^-- L^--^' oualifications for boat-handlins that a cadet can win."fo;TS',"$li; #t":l i,#i;",:"1,"?Xoll'": Sl'*,*:I ':iiiJ"ffiH; i?:jf::-X,lJ$l'i"nll"'".'?,Jtl"l"fif ,i'J'"oi."

I iilr't";;'M;. Dr;;;i" Lffi iiJri ., tri" 
"b;;;-J;;t; o[ ttc officcr oI the day callcd out sharply from above:

, and ,"rrJ-hi* op io *n.;r "W-ho le.-t that buoy go .adrift? Aro your eyes all in*-Ned 
sal"ted-iiilro* a word, antl hastencd down to ths your boots? Away after it !"

.frl" uoooi"t"a to him, A couple of hundred yards arsay. bobbing in the tidc.','station there by the cutter, sir, picase. You'll bo was a target-buoy cruising dorvn the Solent at its own
oo1;d if you're warited,"- sa,id o, -rvarrant-ofrcer. sweet rvill. I{ow it came adrift,. nobody klew, but 'tho- 

Ned diil not in the least mintl being sold, and was keen eyc of Lieutenant Brtckley lit on it, ond his remarks
' elad enough to get away frone the gun-room for o spcll' were sour.

.'; ft" *ur alf the better pleased '-Wha-ler's cre-w ! Dig out

deck, 
= 

""""".' 
= Man the whale-kroat over--Nea toot in the great sltip's ! c{ MA&l THE BOAT ! tt = the booml"

perspeetire,. and _the srvift, E E ^,ll!g"i sharp there, voung-
orderrc busines'";J'i+f#i 

E yo*ns Ned's away before the E !'.",i,''.fr'",".'#i;?"il--"hll;^*- with L thirstlB * beautv sho was, and whai E = passcd the order,
.' 7 

iLlJJJr 
''in.j''!,"ii'"rsli'ir, E order's finished ! 

= 
'- rh;.,1v -bJat 

available .at-guns 
oterhead looked as if E ....-.- E thai moment was the. whale-

- '' + Ife' remenrbered that- thev at the boom, the grcat spar
\ tra n"]r"? tJ a".o-or"o-rtrtudv. sticking far out from tlrc ship's side for b6ats to-make fast

-> 
- B,J ii *as thc boaii thrt in-rcrcstcd Ned most. Boats to lvhen there is no roorrr loi them at the qangway laddcr.
ur" " *ia.iiip*i"'. [iirinoir. For the next three ye-ars- . !h3re was nohody in thc. whaler save- hcr -boat-l-reeper;

ihJ happiest'in a Naval of6cer's life-the boats of the but four men and a coxsrvain, almost before the order rvas
Vi"to.ibi,. ."ori.i'bu-thn cirief fleld for Ned's endeavours. out of the oIficer's rnouth, were scuttling inio her.
He goulcl be pui in charge of ono of them, ard it would - Ned, rvhen hc _hcard the voice ovcriiead, mar'le a daslr
Ie un to him io shorv thai'he was fit to command her and for the wholer. It is no easy mattcr to marr a boat from

the boom, instead oI lcitinf her come to the gangx,ayier "r"*..,This is in my lino,,,said Necl to hi*self. ,.Bcst out6t l..1!.hor"a her lhorrt. Ilrri tho crdcr left no doubt in Ned's
of ."vihirr in the Fleet !,, rnind, and away he went' - Ile reac,hed l}g i!,u",,1i" 1191s- --He"scaniiea-t-fr" 

vai;ious coait with a criiical eye. ,lhe jt like a monkey., and slid dorvn the rope into tho vhalc-
vicrorious ,*"""it"ri,iiJ&- "di;p;a:" F.;"it; big, si"iy boat in a twinkling.

. ioot ja"neh of i.oo ftui,areid'6or.o-po*"., dovn-io thL "Givo us the tillcr!" sai.l Ncd to the surpriscd coxsrvain.
fr cutters, tvhale-boats, and gigs, there wcro enough craft l'Out oarsl Give way, menl"

to make a small flee!. - Tse Ceu Lrralnr.-No. 1,i75
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"Who on earth told that ncrv snottio to go tith her?"
srid 1\Ir. Buckley to himself. "\4'hy, it'e the hopefui in.
Iairt who ca!:no to me with the dud mcssage I"

'Ihe smartness with which Ned m.anned the hoat, and
his nimbleness in getting Eway, so impressed the licutenant
that he rvatched without making any commcnt. 'Ihe whale-
boat rvas already dashing stlaight lor the buoy. Necl
brought her up to it, sloivcd down, and had it aboard in
a tri,inkling. Then back he came to thc ship.

Thc Yictbrious was swinging slorvly to hcr anchor cl:ains
at tho turn of tho tide, and the boat had to approach fhe
gangway he.ad on, and srveep right round to como aiong-
side.

"Stcady! In port oars! Ready forrvardl" s*id Ned.
ITc brought tho rvhaler neatly alongside the gangwry

rvith a singie helm-that is, vith ore rvell-judged srveep of
the tilIer, instmd of see-sawing it to and fro as the other
Lroat's middv had done.

" Jovc, th,at'o a real smart inf atrb !" saici the officcr o{
the day to himself, watching. " Knorvs holf to handle a
boat I Some of the older ones aie not up to that forrn l"' IIe decided it rvas a pity to discouragc Ned's l<eenness,
though he had made a mistake in getting into tbe boat
at all, Mr. Buekley passed the word {or the aew midship-
rtan to be scnt up to him os soon as the rvhaler ll'as cleared.
r\cd camc, lookinq rathcr nervous.

"That rlas not it all badly rlone, I{r. Ilardy. You scem
at home in a whaler."

Ned llushed to the ears rvith pleasure.
"In futurc, don't man a boa,t that is not in your charge

rvithout special ordcrs, and report 'Boats' crerv all present
and correct, sir l' as soon as she is cleared again, I don't
think you']I need much teaehing in boat-rvork. You can go
o{t duty norv, and don't let yoursell be hoaxed again. O{I
with you, sir."

Ned saiuted and marohed off, ail his veins tingling rvith
pleasure. Hc had actuall.y becn cornplimented. 'l'he officer
tf thc duy v'as a toppiig good soit, af'.cr all. Fceling
thoroughly pleased with himself, on his rvay back to the gun-
too*, "he-r6at1y ran into a majestic figru:o in a gold-laccd
cap, rvith four br6ad iings on his sleer.cs,

It nas Captain Raelan, C.8., ruho commanded tho Yic-

and his hing. Ned drew quiekly to ouo side a,nd halted
to let him pass, saluting as he did so.

. . The captain of g. glea! battle .cruiser is a .porson of' immense authority, living by himsclf in lonely splendour .itt
his orvn cabin, and seeming almost superhuman to his junior
officers, so great is he. But Oaptain Raglan had an eJre for' his midshipmen, and, sceing a ncrv face, haltod.

"Well, young gentleman," said thc captain, "rvhen did
you join?"

"At four o'clock, sir," said Ned, inwardly quailing, for
Captain Raglan had an eye'that seerned to look elean' through him.

" Your name ?"
"Hard;., sir-Edwin lTardy.".
"Harcly'r" repeated the daptain curiously. "\.r'here is

your }onrc ?"
"Briar's Hall, Ilampshire, sir."
A shadorv passed across the captain's iace for an instant.

LIc knerv rvell enough now rvho Ncd was. IIe looked scarch-
ingly at the boy's face.

" You have beea just t'wo hours in the I(ir.g's service, I[r,
Hard.y," Ire said. t'lf you rvish io become a credit to it,
obey all ordei's smartly, and lct the good oI tLe ship and tho
Navy be your firsi thought. You n:ay go belot'.'r

The captain rvaiked on, rvith a not unkindly nod, bui his
face was-rer5r grim as he rvent forward, and prese:rtly the
commander, his second-in-command, receir.ed a messagc,
and entercd the captain's eabin.

"IIave you seen anything of t}e neri. nidshipman rvho
ioined to-clay-Edwin Hardy, by namel"' ashed the captain.

"No, sir," said Commander Langiord, "bui his arrival
rvas reportcd to me."

"He is a brother of Ralph Ilard;;," said the captain.
" So I understand," said the commander, rtho rras a

genius at knorving instantlv a1l thai rvent on al:oard the
Victorious. "But rvhy he has becl: sent irere is beyond ue,
sir' "

Captlain Raglan drummed on the bloiting'pad rvith his
fir:gers. his brows knitted, The subiect of the late court
marti*l was a yery sore one for him {or the good r:ar:re of
the sLip rvas dearer to hirn than anything elsc.

"This is infernaliy awkwarcl, Langford!" he said. ('lt
is a blunder thai this boy should havc bcen sent to this ship
oI the rvhole Fleet. Most captains rvould apply to have him
rernoved, but I strongly dislike raking up ihat abominable
allair again."

TTTE GEM

"Quite so, sir,"
"I like the look of thc bo-r., I must say."
"He handles a boat rvcil, -ir, and seems a clean-bred

youngster. But it is certainlr rl lirrard, as .you say. There
has been a ror-q about it in the girn-room alread]', T_ hear. Ii
seems l-Iardy carne out oI it lathcr well, ard niade a good
impression.

"I shalt

Hed,s Cheflcs ;

ALLO :" scid Jinlis, his glin sprcading nearly acr*s
the sleeping-flut, as Ned canie bclo*'. " I l,c*r
you've stood half a 'natch for chucking yourse.lf

don't crush my frock,"
He led Ned into the gun-room, and Eve mirutes later the

uoricc rat dorvn to his fir"t nress dinner on thc Vicl,oricus,
Grimsharv presided at the head of the tablo, and Ned gob

one glance fiom him as he came in that was as good as e
danger-signal to the nervcomer. I{owever, the meal passed
vithout incident. Tire descipline was strici enough-for
the middies-though the sub-lieutenants had ample frea-
rlom. More midshipmen dropped in fuom tirne io time, as
they came off duty, talking in rvhispers.

Ned enjoyed the nor-elty of ii all-the free speec'li oI the
subs, and their pungent criticisms on elerything and eyery-
Lody, the plcutiful, brt plain bill of fare, the giass of
I,Iarsala wine-no middy nias allowed more than one-ald
the deft rvaiting of i;he l{arine stel,ards.

Ned drank his first King's toast. Iilo heard the sirort ;rei
heartfelt }iaval grace for the firsi time rvheq the s ior sub-
lieutenant rose, iapped the iable rviih his knuckle:, and said
briefly: "Thank Godi" Then the sub-lieutcnants sat do-''rtr
and took out their cigar-cases and pipcs-ilo middl'' riu'lcr
eightccn rvas ailorved io snoke-and Grimsl:ar took up a
1alge spoon.

'-'I'im;1" whispercd Jirks, nudging Neci. "Be iead;: to
bunk l"

Grimgharv struck the steal beam ovelhead tltree tircs
sharply witli the spoon, anC before tire ring ci it had Cieri
arvai ihe midshipiren irad ail throl'n tliemielve: dcltly oat
of their seats, and daried through the door.

" The giddy dirkcs tr ani ihe place to thct,::t'ii cs Itor. ,"
said Jinks. "But ii's much cireerier in the scir.::L-roci:1.
Arc you any hand at singing?"

Ncl ha.l'a faii: voice,-bLl lhen it eamc t: tl," i,;i:,i,
hc Jrept it quici.

In the midst of an impromptu coneert 'witi: trvo br,l,ios
and a comb, Acland sang a rnost seurriicrL; anC libeiloits
soirE rvhich he had niade up about Grirn'Lrt. It $.ri
to t-he tirne of "Jac1i's the Boy For Pia;," and it broirglrt
dorvn the house.

Yct in the midst of ii cll Ned Hardy co:r"l rol l,&
Ieeiing the colJ shouldor. 'Ihe,v rlere not un.iril io Lirii,
but tEer* r-as a barrior betnccn himself and Iris nrri=-
rnates-all save Jinl;s-thr.t he c-ould .n,:i break dcyn.
So he sat tighi and said liiile till the rva-tchcs were calle.J,
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Small as the b,.rsiness looks, ii ilay do the ship son;
or it may tio her a great deal of good, and erase t
on her name. Il depends on the boy himsclf, ard t
he is rnade of-this one small junior rnidshipman. ,

'weight for his shoulders, eh ?" Oapiaia B,agian
srimlv. "I'm afraid this lad has a had time in I

"I'm not so sure, sir, by ruhat I hear of hirn," sai.l
Commander Langford, rvith a smile. "I beliere ho ca:r
keep his orvn end up. A toughJcoking little chap !"

"Well," said the captain, "rve shall see."

grimly. "I'm afraid this lad has a bad time in front of
him."

at the o{Icer of the day when ;rou rreren't

fffi i***#+-+* iiT 
"", "'":::,'.

a plg.ce by me. i\{ind you sit iight_,. and-don'i talk, or you'li j
be flayed. The . snotties aren't allowed to speak a-bovq a, I
l'rt3,,c*"q, ry, 

' ui"a:1'"";;;; i;?r,i,*.iiii'ol-i;i tur[,- J'J"i ;x 'i
[:e flayed. The snotl.ies aren'r allolred to sreak aboro a i
uhispcr at meals, Thul,'s bccarrse tho subs tilk such Lilgo I

thatihcy don't like to herr an5 body talkjng sens-like n:c. I

Nlakcs them look so cheap. I sa;',1ou loo; r'a',her a pet 
.

Ned certainlv loohed verv well in the smart mess uniforsr.-:=
With its ro,us 6f tiny gilt buttcns anJ shell jarket, ii set his.f
muscillar fgurc ofl CapitallS'. Hc prcferlerl tj:o uorkir,g i;ic,a
none the less,

"'Iake my arm, dealestl" sairi Jilks. "And mind you

i-
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Ned ran along the spar like a monkey, and st;d
down into the whale-h,oat.

and the cr'elirrg i rorititie \rcrlt cn u-rtil ii rra: tiLrtr .to
turD m.

"Tley il cour :o:ini,'-' sard \cd to iriurseli; "1 11 rnake
'em l'i

I{is heari \ras ver! full as ire leaned on thc rail oI
the maia deci i:cioie going to the slceping'fitrt, and
looked out orer tire dark Solent, w:ith the glarc oI Ports-
mouth to the norrh, and the nearer lights oI thc licei
shining orer the rvater. I'he \Yarner lightship rrinlred
and shi.rt, sinkcd and shut, throlving its rcr.olvitrg rtrJr
across, and a torpedo-boat went gliding b-v lilic a slirr,
black ghost.

'! Itls better than I thought it'rl be-a Iot ]:cttcr,l' hc
said to himself: " There's plentl, lrcre to lieep a chalr
bus.y." Ned patisc,l" " Wonder nirere poor olcl P.alpir
is to-night?"

Ten minutes Iater Ned rvas in his hanlmock untlcr titc
steel deck, sleeping iike thc dcarl, wearied out by tlie
longest and most adventurous day he had yet encountcrccl.
Nor did he q'orrv himseif rvith}looking into the future.
He knew nothilg morej'tili the marine's bugle-call souteicd
{ he " Reveille. "

"Buck up, old son!i'said Jinks,-rvith a sounding siap
with a strap under Ned's harirmock, which the junior
just escaped by syinging himseif out. "Horv cl'you icei
norv the dirk-scabbard's had time to stiffen on rou?"

"Fit as a flea l" said Ned brisklv. thoush he iras blacli
and blue lrom the thmshing Gririsharv 6ad girren him.

A sponge-dorvn and a bear-fight rviih Jinks nadc hini
limber enough, ho*'ever, and ioon hc ras out in the
sunshine, and saluting the quartor-deck, from tvhich thc
men lyere washing the morning dcrv.

Instruction, prayers, and. breakfast Xollorred in clue

^ colrlse, and in .a1l the routirre Jinks gave Ned the quicli
!|coaching and hints t.hat only an old hind can rivc a n.,1 .

. 3 There was more school-room at nine o'clcclil rrhcn the
instructor d,rove into the middies' heads the prineiple.= oI
marine engines and afteru'ards those of narifatior. ?his
was too much like Dartmouth Collegc for Netl, and he
longed to get into thc open air anil feel the spray on
his fa.ce-

He stood his ffrst watch from twelve until foui. hov;-
ever, and was frrli of prido oI real ofEenr.hin. rhorigh ai!
he had to do rvas to lodk alter a rindsail thai lct frc"sh air

into the dynauo roons tiiat iay bclorv dccks. But he
wils not long at his ta,sk.

1Ir. Buckle-v, who had been o{ficcr of the day prcriously,
noticccl him, and presently lvcnt to spcak to the first
Iieutonant-rvlro ir alrrays i;nolrn tc the vrilole ship as
" Nirmber One."

"I'hat youngster oyer thcrc is as smart a pup in thc
boat as you'r'e got, sir," said tsuckley. "1 thought I'd
i.ust nention it, as you said you were chanEing the boats."
IIe mcirticned tLe incident of the day be'fore.

1'lre -first lieutcnant, l'hose name rras n{orcton, gJanccd
at Ncd.

"I)id he, though?" he said, rvith some intcrcst. "Thanlq
vo* ! I can do rvith a nerv boat-midshiprnan. Our loi
l'ant gingcring up."

Nurrl:er One believed in settling things himsclf, instead
of making inquirios of the instructcr or jhe y/arrat!-
ofllcers. He scnt for Nccl himsel{ and cxamined }im.

"I hear.--you linory lirat a tillcr is, Mr. Hardy," he
said. "\Yhat do Srou clo rvhen yoLrr cuttcr crosscs the
bows of thc admiral's barge?"*.f shouldn't, sir; I rvould go astern cf him," said Ned
pol it cl1'.

''\\'cll- I lropn tou rrorrld. un]ns. \'ou u-ero pronarci'l to
,lio." srid- Mr. r\4orcion dr.r'lv. .{rrtl he iort}rrvith p,ri a
nrr.mtcr of -qtrcstions to tcst Ned's knori.)cdgc of thc propcr
salutcs and marks of respect l.ithout which nc rliddv ian
hrr-o , |1111gn of a boat.

Ncd anslrered them all satisfaciorily, as rcll as dodqing
sereral "ca,tches" that lverc sct for'hin:. for vesterriav,-s
expericncc had made him t'arv.
- "Vorr. s'c11," said the first"lientenant, who tas. notcd
for springing surprise tests on nervcomcrs. .'I will trv
5qu in' the thi-rd cutter,. Be ready to mad your tciat
rvhen f Eive the word-'

' Ned rv5uld not ha,ve cha,nged pla,ces vith the com-
mander-in chief at that moment. - ffis heart thr;mped
with joy u5. hg 6foeycd his ihstruct,icns. In a fcw minutcs
eame the olrler:

"IIan ,tho third cutter l',
(ffed's gro{ kis ehanee! EIe's been pwt isr char{re oI $

touf, So clot't miss tlze ceeitittg seqetel, to rlds rc€u,
ap'poirntrmext ira ne*t, weels's GEM l)
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28 FrB.E YOUR QUESTTONS rNTO THE 
'RAC

a iirriirie fire, and
wrotc . postcards -to
the village fire
l:rigirde about it.
Anri ho . doubt- f
rvould har.c heen
burnt to dcath if I
ha.l.'r't triiped up
and fallon plop into-
the local duclil'

!. I
llp E

N6?
said
Yen eIa,
clean-u

"Ifpond. .- b1" xaspffi\g6artf"dr4&6dr'itr ot

rk,"'
our
tra

If,.'i:ii.*-",".:'i!\t'#i, a,u;i #il;i,u r sn't fcc liiro n, t -. 1l,!,t:ll.:"S[
l';lfj:' , ":ll'-,^::li 

Polrt"., 
,i.,', ..rriLilrr f sia:*cruJ .,.'-"t, t", .'it'E{.LI-]IF'

i,,io-- tt,n l;li;-;l; , ",\\ Lar. I pit.v i I iiiEu. rvh:r. a piry
.r"[t,,"r" tfii-.'i,,-l,i .du_ckponcls are_ so shallorr !. ,Norv, my

v ,+ :. [lji"."-rri t,'-'r."ii'. Ilg,. ju:t gr'; busi'arrJ tell Sarn wisii
Our tl'Irislrcry rr.iscocre is noi feeling ioo gaod this ueak, .,,ij, il," E.iito. r,ri rslr.at a.bar,idicoot is:"
Yl:yt llcad"horo ftds nephr'ros'pt"tii nirl', ,iir, iut he's 1,,.i't,,i,,,,,,i,,f 

-oil." " -\ bundtcool r; a small animal that
stitiuibcaici'i"'iir;. j),1"u* inait:et, tien'cttritnasrif ri irlr ".,i,i,rii,"1..- 

-' 
f:i,-,-;..1.,ir,-\ustralia. Tho Ausrralia.n

: - or....,i;;-._i;.'.lipon not only-eal uorms and irrsccts, brl;
"xZ ?Y.:,""1tjl!^b:ji::'* chums. rvhat mv sou1, -the laclis i*,] 

"-rro.i,i""t ""o ra\"ases the fietcls.and gardens.,,r,'"x ;,.1o[i,:i"iil,il,.l[tTi;"i"; iijifl;j d#"il.."fi'i'1",u'lxi"i:l' ,:il ';:,f'r,;,i";';;;;"luJ,i.',o 
r,,o,u

.. . '. . io chrcr ;t,u up ri.:,"n tlrir:gs-ar.c rrLisicrs. 
"or.a :--- -{","i''lr,;ia. 

J;:; lvhat mcthoLls a lox LIscs ro brcak its
i r-ror;soiirg as tlc;' slro.rJd. r ivasn't donrr unr1 r,,rp nic ans\r.ci. thi. lro,,,lbjit scetrt rvhcn liunlcd j" . ;'.

'' fo5lir;s,1nv tco goo.J thrn f relchcd thc qucrics lrorrr ioade,.s 
"I ,t," C;u. .I1;J ",l.'hc fox is irp Lo all solts of dodgcs,

ofEcb-thiSP.olnllg...l rras. in iuci. Cl Stul,bs, rvl,orrrtci Ironr t-irrl"t.*ilt"rl-',antl ,or,c oI. its-Iavouritcs is to lca'p on
oJ'.-a ,doo-drli; gi.iou .rnigtrt .sry. " I]o. is'curiors ro iknor- rrhcthcr rhc tian.fl 1o rlrc biick.oI. r -ihcop. or -or 

-Lo rJro
Illl thc truth, 1'd haLl a trf irg ncck- .'halc alnals LecrL tr.c.l. _i,, Rr,gby'ilo"rl blct. of .a floqk oI shcop. -'Ihisit]i(,ku,,rd, trying'..to' .kcep'"sorne. 3oung'.,ball?" sorrrelirrres eniblcs the lt'td lox to gct
ncphcus of nriie oui"o[ miichicf.-,_]-Jut 'Ycs. sir. Until {h,, .1.., tRii r^^r arva.1 ." ..

thi only rlrins thd',crcr^ scomeri ib bc b"ll ri;' tlr."J ";;r;';, i;".'";"il.;:i,i- "rrcd Srrmmc:s, . of Farnboiough
o:t ot uclo lrandkerthielr. -1"'; tion Jine., bur iu ihat tnr". " R,,.1,,, a.ks i{.a throe-lalthing piecc l:cs crer.:. I l,aycn't crroirglispacc in the'cld Ceri, s.hooli,or.' iti,o.n- ;;;;"'',;*;"w'iijf,1i, Lcen in circu.lation'r' " ' - 

--to t{'ll }cr cnc-hull-otstjtc things th,.5 \\'eLL E1lis. c:rrghi rhc,Lall. ar:cl rlrn ..yc"; l silirr' thrcc-farthing pieccIrna-li';Lged to-thitik.9t.r1qli-irg that vcek-', n-ith it, and that.Is,ria tbtl" tr,c'"rigi,i .ror iii.,"t. i"-ll,e-ircign of lei,e"ri
:Id. !+l tJ,cii,b'ighr.cst'eHo1t uas r;h,tr oI Rrrgb.rJoo^:brl.t ;";u;;in;"i."1'tur,.l nilrrl,.ir,. 'Lr"ig+)"irrji.r-,irnirs. 

1r,,,"ri!".v-ii.hrc t,o. nty 1rhl'l(er"s lil il:,-' Saurc of .Rrrgr;i.r''. u:.sn l ti.colrlijed L,r irr.o ,.ir.c,lrriorr, rnrl \\criL o,rL 
"ot it io

l.nrOcr{,,o: fr lrei,i r,y nrL,a:i! ,)J n Ijagni-' r.lrrUs rrnlrl uboirr 1660. r:d ric fl ,ql.i ]giir.'
tytn-g gless. \os',-.11e spori-v-sort of LTaion-rras not for:rr.d uut;t i87i.-ii ''\1-irat arr :jrc S::re Jewels rror-thi,,untL' ruinds his.rrjri:kcli beirig l,unri rrs tLis Lilion th:Li L;;G-'.t1r;;-',,,;. ,,rt,i.. ,,,ii;;i, i.","a,.,'elcrJ'nou- rnd agairr: l,:rr tl,e =rIo1.. riil.J lrr,r..,irg iil,s.l. i,,.t.liir,l lt,-,rrt :.\1;::i.[.r...,;rii,,i-.., :.

-rh-at 
gyrsd ,,rpra;J: nlrcrr.rhcr' ;.r f ,.. i u.c l.c.[ cf iol rr.3 ,,;,;,;.; irl: f ;i.r,ii,i ' j ;:,,; ,,..., i,, ,:,,. -;::: ::.f,r1- fJr

l?.pJ.--gg?"fi.lmpdcncd to hit a nest ol the crirer tqam or-rLe shins.'' r.b:*g',.prat,. or'.h'dirings';', + - -

lv-asi$ oi-cr:ho1d. anil. , as 1cu, krrou', ," A 
"ros.lor csks if rvn crri rcll hirrr " " \\:nii ,, i. 'tL.-tluigi.i cir1. in Sco;.Tatps don t .lrke smoke a brt, orrt rvhet frr|nitrr|c polish i" rrracc of .:,, lrrr.i:,thc; cente ag-cof.dirrgly Iikc a, rvell-likc "By rlissoliing L.,,srritr in lriinentinc 

-.'::l;lr:eo*.,,
a sl\arm ot \\'asls only lrrolc so, it r.irlr.thn_rid ol .icu'rr hcat. 'J'lrc liquirl ..-\ Tc,L,linSiort I.r.flJcr \ralrts io lpir.nsecBtcd to mc' is pci,riod inlo 1irr.. rn,i--"is iruii'*:t n" corjrrlirrq ,i,,i ,,.1.s for the nutrc oI a
-- -r_-,^g1l-b"r9d jl,,:i in lirnc rhat a it'd co,l. .A ,,..-i 

'i 
l"ri.r, 

"i"i:""i"""i,,g 
*i"1i rr"i-l ;;r'"-;;:t; f,;;,,.ri "-"'' "' -

1,1^1&1ll,tl9,.crn -. krli, a 
1 
mrn,, so I old.and dirtl, furniture can bo_riade b; 1 ,; ieii him to' gLt 'Slcight-of-H,and,'sl{odflddicd. ,lerrrng-_1hc Lors to. kcnp sh:rliirrs rogorhcr crl,rrrl qrri,irriiies of l:v Srvjft palr,rcr.,,

]!9r-].qn. at, bu)'. .\Vjre-n.1hc-rtllrgcrs tnu'lirr-cod ojl. I'rlnnnrirrc.and vincgrr.. ",Rigtri lrol "ritl tho Ed. nYo, cansxrv n)e flrshiI: rcr o.s ti,c h-ld,r.iih rr,y 'l .hlt's ;r ,simplr niixtur.,. rha. bring-. o go ,oir.; rn,l tr,,rt ,ir,", tooL 
-io. 

"rrhiskcrs alightl they ilrjrrghr 1!:erc $r".i 
";.., 

p.iisl 
"li 

io ij;;';:;cd:; Lcrt,.r t,on,l io lrtlt inrol',
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