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THE NEW BOY FROM AUSTRALIA IS HERE|
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Harry Noble comes to St. Jn‘ns from “down under"——but the Australian New Boy
is very soon “oneup” on Tom Memy & Co.

CHAPTER 1.
Planning a Welcome !

.“ OBLLE " ;
""¥es, thut's the new kid's nome.”
""Where does he come [rom?"

* Australin.”

“1 say, deoh Loys—'

“And he arrives this n.l'lemuuu. went on Juek Blulee aof
the Fourth Form nf Sh Jim's, ruthless]
Augustus D"Aroy. "I had it 'from Kil are, who had it from
Mr Ruilton, who had it from the Hend.”

"1 epy, deah boys—"

*His train gots in ab the village station al thiee o'clock,’
eaid B!akc As it’s half-holiday to-day, kids;, T was think-
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e Gew Lummre—~No, 1,312,

intervapling Apthur

“Do you only do your thinking o ball-holuwluys 2 nsked
Iom Merry pullu]

“Ass! As it’s a hulf holiduy to-day, I was thinking that
we might get up a party to meeh the ehap nt the _mhlm and
H:\c Lim a sort of welcome, He comes a long way.

“Weally, deah bn},s—-—

“Will you ring off, Gussy " demanded Blike,
ppon his insis stent chum. - "I {ell vou we'ie 1‘.|tj
vlinp Noble—

BuL that's just whot 1 was goin' to speak sbout, deal)
hoys,” m:d Arthur Augustus D'Aroy, the swell of the Fourth
Form, “and, undnh the cives ElInlm I uttubly wefuse to
wing off 1

lcm Merry Inughed.

"Lel l_.uas;_r go ihead, I cann zce ll1n.l he's gob some
sehome for giving the new Lid an cvation,”

¢As o mattah of facl, (hot's just what T was thinkin® of,®

1It NIDL'
"Fliis
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MEET HIM BELOW—YOU’LL LIKE HIM| HES FULL OF PEP|

'KANGAROO

snid D'Argy. “Vou ses, I have been thinkin' it oul while
you nssos hers have been talkin’—

“Well, go on,” said Blsko resignedly. “Get it over !"

“I wefuss to get it ovah. Pway give me your atlention,
deah boys,” said Arthur Augustus, carefully polishing his
eyeglass, and -then jamming ib into his right eye.
wegard this ss an important mattah, I twust that evewy
gentleman pwesent agweds with mo?”

LAl the gentlemen present nodded, There were half a
dozens of them—Tom Merry and Monty Lowther and
Manners of the Shell Torm, and Juck DBlake, Dighy, and
Herries of the Fourth—D'Arcy’s own Form, In spite of the
oceasional friction between the Shell and the Fourth the
youngsters were on excellent terms, and just now they were
putbing their heads togetlier upon an importont subjeci—
that of extending n fitting welcome (o the new boy from
over the sen, 5

“Undah the cives,” said Arvthur Augustus, “1 wegard it
a8 an impewative duty on-our part to give this new chnF n
welcome.  We don't know him, and I admit that it is wathah
diffienlt to meet nud weleome a chiap you haven't been intwa.
duced to. But, under the cires, we have no othah
wesouren. :

It's a jolly good iden,” said Dlake meditatively, “We
can go down to the station in o body to meet this chap
Noble——"

“ Hallo, liere's Figgins! "Ware New Honse cads

And Wom Merry & Co.. all belonging to the School Tlouse
at Bt Jim's, were on their guurd at once as Figgins & Co.
of the New House cume running up, for fhe warfare
between the two Houses at 8t. Jim's seldom slept, and when
it did it was linble to wiken more lively than over at any
moment,

The Behool House fellows douliled their fists in a business-
like way, and stood prepaced to wipe Figgins & Co. off the
fage of the earth, =

Bub the three juniors of the New House were not on the
warpath, A

Tigging waved his hand and grioned as he enme up, and
Fatty Wynn and Kerr, his ¢hums, turned on friendly smiles.

“It's all right,” said Figging chesrfully,. “Don't be
afraid.” . .

“Weally, Igging—=" .

"We're not going to lurt g’ou." snid Kerr,

As there wers seven of the School House follows, and onl
three of the New Ilouse, this assurance was hardly needed,
nnd it put the School House backs up at onco.

“Well, of all the cheel: 1" exclaimed Tom Merry. *Hore,
collor the wasters, and wipe up the ground with them 1

“Yaus, wathah!”

“Hold on 1" said Piggins, “Pax |
liere for o row,” :

“What do you want, thon?” nsked Blake suspiciously,
“You're jolly near getting o thick car, anyway, my son.”

“It's about the new chap.”

“What new chap?”

“The leid from Australia,” seid Figgins, beconiing scvious.
“I suppose you know there's a new kid from Australin
coming to school this afternoon?  It's not settled yeb
whether he's going into the School House or the New Hose,
1 hear, ot into the Fourth Form or the Bhell, so it's really a
thing we ean unite upon the matter. I think o chap coming
such a jolly long way ought to have sonwe sort of wolcome.”

“Another cnse o great minds running in grooves,” suid
Tom Merry. “That's just what we've been talking gver.”

“Yaps, wathah!” ° y

“Good G%F'” suid Figgins. “Then we'll go Co. over it.
A lot of fellows meeting him at the station will make him
foel home:-like, you know, and—"

“And n big feed whon ho gets to 8t Jin's,” said Falty
Wynn, “That's the most important park of the programme.
I was thinking of a whip round to raise the funds, and we
conld ‘leave an -order at the tuckshop befors oibg to the
stafion. TTe's bound to bo lumi{ry. I know I always got
Jnllﬁ'hlmgr_r myself in this April weather.”

“deust Fatty (o think of hat,” grinned Blaks.

Wea haven't come over

99

By
Martin Clifford.

“Well, isn't it sn importunt point?” demanded Fatty
Wynn. “I believe in being hospitablo to a ehap coming
rom u greab distanco,  And, besides, we can have a bit of &
feed ourselves at tho same fime. It will do us good.”

Tom Merry langhed, - ; 2

“Latty’s iden isn’t a bad one,” he said. “Make it o whip
round. Gussy is not allowed to econtribuite mors than a
thousand guineas.” '

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—" =

“There's my little bit,” siid Blulke, tossing two shillings
into the Panama ha$ Niggins held oub for contributions.
“Go ahead, kids. No restrictions. Treasury notes pre-
forred, silver accepted, coppers not rofused. Anything
smaller than a farthing will not be taken.” 4 ¥

“1 twuost,” said D'Avey, looking round—"“TI twost that if
I make o moro considewable contwibution, you will undah-
stand that iv is mierely fwom o desinh to have a \weally
littin® weeeption awwanged for out fellow-citizen fwom avah-
soas. I twust you will not considnh me nu]}mblc of twyin' to
thwow othah contwibutions into, the shade.”

“Certainly not[” grinned Figgins. “The more you thwow
'em into the shade the better we shull like it

“You can throw the other contributions into the shade,
and your own Inte the hat.” suggested Lowther,

“Thank you, deah boys! I was weally quite suah that
you would not misundahstand me,” said D'Arcy graciously,
und he tossed a pound note into the hat. “I have had, n
fivah fwom my governah to-duy, and so I am weally quite
wich just at pwesent.,”

““Any more coming on?” . C .

“I'vo only Fot. ninepence,” said Hervies ﬁaiun‘g out_his:
worldly wealth, and looking at ib glmxbt-iufly. ““And I've
]\.mt to got Towser some dog biscuits out of that, Young
Vaully's mongrel Lins been wolfing my biscuite,  You can
shove in half-n-crown for me, Gussy, if you like.”

“Certainly, deah boy!” : X

Ti::irc was quite a collection in the hat when it had passed
roind. -

Tttty Wynn collected it up and counted it.

. “Ono pound ninetoen,” he suid.  “Cood ! Tlicre’ll bo
ripping feed for this. If you chaps will exeuse me, I'll cut
Gil and see II.lJ(‘IIIE. the arrangements at once.”

And he cub offt without waiting fov a roply.

—_— —

CHAPTER 2.
A Collision [

1 USSY 17
G “Where's that nss?”
“ Anyhody seen Cussy

“We shall be late for the lrain

“Gussy ! Gussy [

And still there was ne reply.

‘The School ‘House fellows had areanged to meot the New
Houso trio ab the school gates, to start for the village when
they were roady. Tom Morry, Manners, and Lowther camo
downstaire in goord time, und they found Blake and Dighy
wailing on tho stops of the Behool House. D'Arcy nnd
Ferrios had not yet turned up. But Flerries came rucin!;
upin @ minute or two. e had only been to feed hig bull
dog, Itm explained.  But Arthur Augustus D'Aroy was still
ahsent,

The hall-hour had sbruck from the school clock, and it
was time to moeet Figgins & Co. af the gate, but still D’ Arcy
did not come. Jnck Blake breathed hard thiough hLis nose.
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They had ecalled him in the quad, and hallooed into the
Conimon-romn, and yelled up t‘m stairs. And the veics of
the swell of 8f, Jim's was not heard in reply.

“*The young villain!” snid Bloke. “He’s trying on a new
cont, or n new Iat, or something, and he's forgotten all
ahout the train.'”

“fio snd Inole for him,” said Digby, sitting on the balus-
trade hesido the steps awd fanning himsell. The afternoon
Was wari.

"ﬁut up to the study and sece if hie’s there, Dig.’"”

“H'm !
Hevries.™

“Pve just been to feed Towser."

“ Now, don't be a slacker, old chap,” said Bluke adinon-
ishingly. A Little run upstairs isn’t much for o chap,”

“Then, why don’t yon gof'’

“Oh, you'sece,” said Blake, a litlle taken aback, “you
sce—or—youn see— Well, if you come to that, I will
L) IIJ

“Then buzz off,” suid Tom Merry., “Ialle, Tnggles,
\\-IL;Q, arg you going to do with that whitewash?”

Jack Blake ran into the Houso just as “Unggles, the school
porter, came up the steps with a pail of whitewash.  The
porter was not looking amiable, Fie nover did wlen there
aas work in the air,

= Wihich T've got to wash over the eoilin® of Master Knox’s
study,” he growled. - “The ink thut: was spilt in Master
Murry's stu Y has soaked through.” 2

“Ton had,”? said Tom Moerry sympathetically, “I'll tell
you what it is, Taggy—yon ought to have a tip."

Taggles brightened considerably.
~*4 Which vou was alway’s a kind-'eprted young gent, Master
Merry” = . . .

“Yos, T cullivate {hab sort of thing,” said Tom NMorry
blandly. “I think vou ought to have a tip. Don't you
clinng think that Tageles ought to have a tip?”? J

“ Yoz, rather ” said the c¢haps_in chorus.

“Yon sen, Taggles, it's unanimous, You ought to have
n tip. If you meet anybody that's likely to give you a tip,
we haven't any objection to your taking it. Good-bye!”

‘Taggles looked unutterable things, Mo moved on wilh
the pail of whitewash on his shoulder, but as he went, Tom
Merry slipped o shilling into his digengagod hand. And
the fnce of Tagzles was like an April day, sunshine after
rain. 3

“Phank vou kindly, Master Merry, You will have your
little joke.”

“Where's that nss Blake?" said Lowther, “Wo shall
linye Figging & Co. coming to look for us.”

Jack Blake was in Study No. 6, the famous apariment
where the four chums of the Fourth lived and moved, and
had their being. Mo had just entered it—on the run, rather
brouthless after doshing upstairs on a warm afternoon.
Artliur Augustus was thiere, but too deeply preoccupied to
nolice Dlake's cntrance. And Jack Blake stured ab him

gpecchlessly for o moment. =
The swell of 8t, Jim's was clad with even more than nsunl
ologanco. Ho was olways, of course, elegant. The cresse

of his trousers, the sei of his nocktie, evoked onvy even
among the dandies of the Sixth. His fnney waisteoats wero
a dream, his dainty boots o vision. His gloves filted ns
no other gloves in the School Hounse did, and his_collars
wore the ﬁiglmst and whitest in the Form, Ilis silk hats
were 4 poem i themselves,

The School House swell had donned his most ripping
gavmonts for the present occasion. tvon Bloke was
dazzled a little, and ho was nccustomed to the eclegance of
his chum, D’Arey was ocoupicd now in brying on nocktics;
his garly was completo save. for that. Ile had nine or ton
neckties lying about him, and he was tyying on @ pink one
ns Blake stared at him.

He waichoed the offect out of his right cye, that being
the optic tliat was assisted by the monocle, and shook his
hegd slowly. > '

“HMardly the thing, bai Jove!”

Jack Blake burst ont as I'Arey
il seleoted another,

“Gussy]  Ass!  Dulfer! Come on!”

*“Bai Jove ™ 2

“We're waiting for you, nss!!

“Yaas, wathah! PBut——"

“Come onl? roanred Blake, seizing him by the arm,
*You ardg keeping us waiting, Ceme on, I tell you!”

* Yaas; hut I've forgoiten my tio-pin.”*

“Leave it behind.” *

“Tnposs, deah boy! I should nevah have [orgotten it, I
wis cntiref}' due to your huwwyin’ me. I suppose you don’t
waub mo fo mect @ new chap without o tie-pin? - Fyway
welease me, Blake. T shap'y be more than a fow minutes
puttin® in a tie-pin . . —

Tug Gex Lmnanr.—No. 1,312,
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Cut up- to the study and sce if he's th(.-rr.'p.
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“Come onl!” said Blake, dragging D'Arcy towards the

lower stairs,
wefusoe to come on!

“This way, duffey!?

“Welease me;, or I shall lose my tempah and stwike you,
Blake. I—-"

“Come on!”

Blnko exerted his strength, and <dragged his chum
foreibly downstairs, D’Avoy struggled, but he had to go,
and they went down with 4 run“ﬁmt was nearly o fall.

As ill-luek svould have it, Taggles had just got half-way

up with the pail of whitewash on his shoulder,
_ Theve was no possibility of avoiding the collision. Right
into Taggles went. the two rushing juniors, and ihe pail of
whitowash ux;plcd off his shoulder, and came in a great
wave upon Arthue Augustus D'Arcy. !

Thero was a shriek that might have been heard pcross
the quadrangle.

The empty pail clattored down the stairs. Blake had
.qmmgi nside in time to cseapo the flood; D'Avey had hal
the full benefit of it.

The wonderful garments of the swell of 8t. Jim'a had
disappeared under the whitewash. Hoe looked like a milley,
only more so,

““My heyo|” said Taggles, clinging to the banisters, “My
Iwye! More of your tricks. I'll voport yer!”

'.]T._’:?]i Jove I'’ Hapinle

o roport yor! 'Elp!

“Come on!? whispored Blake.

o cnu;fht D'Arcy by the arm, and righed him out of
the School House, cm'ml.g Taggles to denl with the upset
whitewash as best he could. ad in the sunlight a rosr of
lnughter greoted fhe swell of Bb. Jim's.

=—n

CHAPTER 3.
Of to the Station.
[0 IPPING " exclaimed Tom Merry,

“ Brave I .

“Ta, ha, ha!”

“Bai Jovel Ay clothes are wuined! 1 foel
vewy uncomfy! Bai Jove, I wegard this as absolulely
wotten 1

“Ripping I ropeated Tom Merry enthusiastically,
this Gussy's own idea or yours, Blakef

“Tih?  What?”

“This iden of going to meet the new chap in fancy
dress, I mean, Gussy's made up as a milley, isn't he?

“Ha, ha, hat* -

“F am not made up ns a millah, Tom Mewwy. Thas
beast Blake has wun me into that ass Taggles, and 1 am
smothahed with howwid whitewash 1”

“Well, come on 1” said Blake, “There’s no lime to lose!”

“1 twust you do not expect mo to come like this, Bluke.”

“We shall miss Noble!”

“T should be sowwy to miss Noble, but I c¢ammot come
liko this. I sholl have to go and bath and change my
benstlay clothes, you know. You chapa can wait 1

“Can we?” said Monty Lowther. *Come on!”

“Don't be an ass!” said Blake. “We can’t miss the new
chap, after getting rondy to go and mect him. You can
iollow on your bike.”

“Oh, vewy well!” . ,

“ I don't see why Gussy can't come as he is,” said Manners.
“he new chap would take it as a compliment if he came I

“1 should be vewy sowwy to disappoint the new chap,
Mannabs, but I should uttally wefuse to come as I am,”
said D'Arey. “Pyway go on,+and I will fellow as soon as
I am weady.” i . . E

And the swell of St. Jim's, dvipping with whitewash,
leried into the Elouse.

Tho juniors, chuckling, ran down to the gates, where
Figging & Co. were waiting, and growing impatient.

“(all this keeping an appointment?? demanded Figging
ngaresively.

“Sorry ! Gussy had an accident.”

“Tsn't he coming 7

“1le's following on—perhaps !

And they got off,

In Rylecombe Lane they broke into a trot. It wis a good
walk to the village, and they had no time to spare. 'They
took the short cut and arvived at the station bive minufes
bofore the train was duo,

“Jolly goodI” said Tom Merry, as they went into the
shady station, red and warm from the trot in the sun.
“Wa've done it all right—tho train’s not in yet.”™ He turned
{o the porter. “Can we go on the platform, George? We've
got a special friend we've never seen before coming from
Australin this afterncon.? i : I

The porter, scenting o tip, gave the juniors permissiony

“Was

Let's get off I*
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. Thoy went on the platforra. . Jack Blake was looking
thoughtful. g p

“Kildare said it was the three train.” he remarked, “The
kid must have como to Wayland by the express from London,
and, nccording to the time-table, that could catch an earlier
train when it gets in sarly Strll, I suppose the kid from
‘Australia wouldn’t know that. It's all yight1”

“No sign of him lere, anyway,” said Lowther, looking
round.

There was only one fellow on the platform beside thom-
selves. He was o lud of about fifteen, of a sturdy frome
which &eemed to be cramped into very uncomfortable
clothes. '

Ho stood with his back tc the juniors, negotiating with
an automatic muchine, and they only carclessly noted that
he was in tight-itting Eions, and wore a silkk hat on the
bacl of his head. ;

Tom Merry looked up the line.

[

/i

Right into Taggles rushed Blake and D'Arcy
in a great wave over Arthur Augustus. ' Yaroo |
the quadrangle.

“Not in sight yet,” he said, sitting down on the noarest
gont, “That's all right| I suppose he's certain to come
by thia traini™

“T suppose so,” said Blake. “Blogsed if I shall know
him, though, if there happened to he any other kids on
board. Still, I suppose there'll be something distinctive
about him.”

““Of course. ho'll have some sort of free-and:easy costume,
I should say, with a sombrore hat or something.” said
Manners, rather vaguely. ’

“Do they wear sombrero: in Australia?”

“Blessed if I know—I suppose they wear zomething, 1

immagine this kid Noble as a free-and-casy sort of chap,
with a broad-brimmed hat ard big boots——" i

“ And n belt,” said Lowther.

“Ves, o bolt _certainly,” agieed Tom Merry., “Leather

trousers, very likely."”
“] wonder if he will wear a collar?® -
Y Well, coming to the school, T suppose he would.®

b

“H'm| Yes!" !

The boy at the automatic machine looked round curiously
as tho juniors talked, T¥le showed a handsome, strong-
fentured face, with keon, nlort eyes thab bad n glow of
good humour in their depths.

A slight smile flickered oyver his sunbumt face as ho
looked ‘ot the juniora from St, Jim's, Then be turnced and
walked away up the platforin,

“His name’s Noble,” said Digby refloctively., “I've heard
that name before—ing conneetion with Auvstralia, too.”

Tom Merry laughad,

“You're tilinlcing of Noble, the famous Test crickeler,
I suppose.”

«Oh, yes, that's it! Do you know what this chap's front
name is, Blake?”

“Yes—Harry I i A 3

“Y dare say he’s a relation of the cricketer,” said Herries

thoughtfully. “I'll ask him.”

and "I’l‘\? pnliluot whitewash toppled off the porter's shoulder and came
ow
“ My heye!' gaspod Taggles.

D'Arcy let out a yell that might have been heard across
Il report yer !

“Ha, ha, ha! Yon may got a dot on the nose if
you dol” : .
“Flallol Here comes the train” exclaimed Figgins.

The train steamed into the station. ‘There wers n good
many passengers nippnmntly. But the juniors: looked in
vain for a sight of the Australian boy. "T'he youth they
had pietured to themselves did not get out of tho train,
Thero were several boys, but not one that could be imagined
to be Noble,

Blake grunted with dissatisfaction,

“The silly ass has missed the tramn 1"

“1 suppose n Cornstalk would take some time to gel
used to our time-tables,” grinned Lowther. *We've had
our trot for mothing.”

“ Boastly 1’ said Kerr.
train |"

“May as well be off 1” growled Blake. “These two trains
eomo in close together, nnd then there isp't mnother for

Tre Gea Lappary.—No, 1,812
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soriously; but Tom Morry had a sli]glt

6

throe quarters of an hour. We eould gdt over to Wayland
on oy bikes in the time, if we liked.”
“0h, Joi's get off I Tho ohap’s a silly ass!?

CHAPTER 4.
Some Reception !
HAD Tom Merry & Co. been awave that the lad who

had been standing by the automatic machine on the
platform was none other than Iarry Neble him-
solf, they would have been surprised, but they
wonld have been even more surprised if they had followed

him up the platform and beon able to see what ho was

doing.

Marry Noble turned into the parvcel's office, and went
straight up to a man in gaiters and breeches who was talking
to the clerk. L

“Hallo, young sir I said the man in gaiters. “Anylhing
1 onn do for you?* §

“Yes,” spid Noble, “there is.  You know I gof prebiy
[riondly- with that kanguroo which you ave taking to ihe
private zoo, on the journey down from London 1

“You cortainly did, siry” veplied the man. *“He spemed
to take to you somechow.” 5 :

“Well, look here, I want yon to lend him to me for o
fow minutes. There ave some fellows outside I want to
play & joke on. Xlow about iE?”

“Well, I don’t know as I ought—" hegan the man; but
stopFiall short as Noble slipped five shillings in his hand.
“All right, sit—Pm game. Ile's in hore.” ] 3

Nable followed c¢hie man into an inner room in which
o large kangaroo was chained up.  The animal seemed
pleased to sce Noble, who spoke to it enconvagingly. Two
minutes later Nobla left the parcels offico arm-in-arm wikh
the kangaroo, which was carrying his bug.

S ove 1

“My aunt1”?

“My only pyjamea hat!? ]

Tom Morry & Co. fairly gasped as they saw ithe young
Australian coming towards them with his strange pet.

“Halp'1” \'olfed the ticket collector, leaping wildly back-
wards as Noble ealmly walked Jpast him.

“Are yon kids from St. Jim'st? asked Noble, as if there
was nothing strange in o fellow walking round with o
kangaroo.

“Yor—yes!” gasped Tom Merry, who was too flabber-
gasted to take exception to being addressed es a kid.
“1\701‘3 nice of you to meet mo! Let's get along, shall
wo »

“You've not taking that thiﬂi to St. Jim’s, are you?”
asked Bloke; but betore 'tha Australian new boy could
answer Manners broke in:

“Look bere, Tom, this is the fellow who was on the
latforin when we arrived ! He hadn't got this animal with
vim then 1"

“Ha, ha, ha|” roared Noble.

“What are yov cackling afb, you
Lowther,

“Well, you see,” said Noble quietly, “I heard you talk-
ing on the platiorm, and you seemad to expect somethin
rather strange, so I thought I wouldn't disappoint you.
borrowed this animal from a fellow who is taking it to a
wivata zoo near here. Now, if you're satisfied I'll take
it back to him ”

“ Well, no harm was meant,” said Tom Merry, laughing.
“We've come here to meet you, kid. Sort of welcome to
tho homoland, you know.”

“And it's jolly good of you!” said the new boy, holding
out his hand. “I've found people. troat me very decently
since I landed on tho old spot.”

“The old what?” :
_“Bpot,” said Noblo—"old country, you know. Ti's a nice
little place, isn’t ib7” ho added, looking round,

“The village, do you mean{”

“ No—Englund.” :

I'he juniors of 8t. Jim’s looked at one nnother ouriously.
It had nover struck them befors that their native land
might be regarded as a spot. And to hear the noew follow
spenkll}g of Ingland as they might have spoken of a field
or a farm was decidedly ocurious. Noble spoke quito
suspicion that tho

dummy 7”7 growled

h

lad from Victorin was “pulling his leg.”

“Yos; it's & decent little show,” said Monty Lowther

surcast:eall% “OF course, you'vo gobt bnclrynrcﬂ; in- Mel-
bo‘ywo”ns g 0s .E%:‘;glm_d. !](l_!lw!ll'b you?’::l ; b

o 08, Toug speaking,” assented the new b

4 B:u yofl End it at all d":ﬁ!icultgto breathe here?” o

Breathe I said Tom DMerry, staving.,  “Diflienlt to
broathe?” '

Yes,” said Noble seriously “After Australia-it seoms
a bi tight.

But I dare say yo t d to it.”
Tue Geu Lipeary.—No, 1.'51&'“ get used to i
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Tom Merry: chuckled.  » e r e

“Yes; you'll got used (o it in time,” he said. “There's
some more things you'll get used to in time. Come on,
kid, and we'll get to the school. I suppose you came in
by the earlier %rnin, after all®”

“Yes; ond I hung on here, as T undorstood there was
to bo somebody to meet me. Whero is 8t, Jim's?” asked
Noble, as thoy left the station, after retutning the kangaroo
to its keeper.
b“l?t;:s o waelk down the lane. Have you seen to your

[6.4 ;

“Yea; I've given it to the porter to send up to tim
school.” |

“That's all right. Ceme on, then” g

There was no dign of Artlye Augustus D'Arcy yob. 'The
uniors strolled into the High Street, and the Australion
ad chatted freely as thoy walked towards St. Jim's, Thero
was o complete” solf-possession about the ndw fellow {that
was very taking and rather surprising to the St. Jim's

uniors, He walked with a freo and easy stride, and Tom
Merry, a young athlete himself, noted the splendid de-
velopment of his fgure, and the width of his chest, The
junior cricket captain of St. Jim's was already thinking
that he had found 8 new reoryit for the eloven,

Fatty Wynn slackened as they passed Mother Murphy’s
tuckshop. - 2

“Hold on a minute, kids!” lie oxclaimed.

“Rats1” snid Figgms, “There’'s a big feed ready ab
St. Jim's. Hold ‘out for another ten minutes, Fatty 1

“T wasn't thinking of mysel{—"

“OF course not,” snid Lowther, “There’s ono thing
about Fatty Wynn—he never does think much about grub.
That's why he’s so thin” - :

“Ha, ha, hal” r \

“1 wasn't thinking about myself,” repeated Fatty Wynn
obstinately, “I admit I do get jolly hungry in this April
wenther, somehow. Bub I was thinking of the mew chap.
He's had o iclly icmq journay, and ho must be peckish.”

“I had a lungh-basket in the troin—thanksi®? said Noble.

“Yes; bul sines thon——"

“1 had somo chocolates on the station here—"

“Yes; bub chocolates aren’t much. OF conrse, it's your
own business, but you can't bo tao careful. I believe in a
fellow keeping himself fb, nnd there's only one way—hy
keeping up o good supply of grub. I know that from
exparience,” 2o :

Oh, let’s go on, for goodness’ sake!” snid Manners,
“You'll have plenty to eat when we get back to St Jim's."

The party reached the gates of St. Jim's af last., Arthur
Avgustus D’Arcy had not come into sight, and the juniors
wanderad where he was, Pomblf he was still seraping off
the whitewash, Gore of the Shell was standing juss within
the gates talking to Mellish of tho Fourth.

Blake hailed him, -

“Have you seen Gussy?” he asked, :

Gore shook his head.” Gore wasn’t on good terms with
tho chums of Study No. 6, but that was no reason why
ho shouldn’t give a oivil answer to o civil question, But
Gore thought otherwise.

“No, I haven’t,” he said. "1 don’t know where the
dummy is. 1 heard ho wos going to tho station to mect
some new rotter,”

“Oh, did you?” said Noblo.

" Hﬁ‘:e,ﬁ "

Gore glanced at him., ' :

“Yes, I did,” he replicd. "Soma cad from somewhere—
Africa or Borneo, or somewhers ab the end of the earth.
Some nigger, 1 (far_a say.”

Noble flushed o little.

He know that Gore gucssed that he was the new fellow,

and was deliberately saying unrlensant things. That was
Gore’s way. He was the bully of tho Shell, and he
always made himself unpleasant to smaller boys.

Noble was a well-built lad, but he was not mearly as
big as Gore, and did not look half so tough a customer
as he really was,

“T hear that the new kid is from Australin,” said Mellish,
following Gore's lead, as ho usually did, is name's
Noble—son of a bushranger or somothing.”

“That’s it,” said Gore. “Fanoy having a giddy bush.
ranger ot St. Jim's! You fellows had better lock up your
trunis,

“And lock out for your pockets,” said Mellish, with a

sni .

Iggglra's eyes flashed.
d'"OhI" shut up, you ends!” exclaimed Tom Merry, in

isgust,

“Rats! Have you bought up the quad yet, and issuodl
an edict that people mustn’t speak in it?” sneered Gore,
“11&\? gfr ttI‘:e n?lw l:jdl;-l-—" i

oble stepped quickly up to lam.

“T'm the new lgd," lis snid quietly.

Gore looked him wup and down
_“ 0N, then you know my opinion of you,” he said, shrug-
ging his shoulder. T warn you not to begin any (ricks 2
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“Pra Havry Noble,” snid the new boy, “You're a rotten
outstder, I think.”

Gora staved ot him, rather taken

“Th? What's that?"”

fAnd a cnd,” ‘said Noble calmly.

“Eh i

“And a worm!”

“Why, you young rotter, I'll—"

“Rats !"

Gore said mo more,
leapt ab the new junior.

Noble met him with a smile on his face and a gleam
in his eyes. Where Gore's fists went the Shell buddy
hordly knew—they wero knocked away somowhere—uand
then ‘Noble’s vight came out and upward, And then it
seemod to Gore that o particularly big and powerful bat-
tering-ram had eaught Rim on the chin, and lie went on

g

aback.

He clenchied his fsls and simply

[V T T R TS

m

7

anger, nnd his glance was nob pleasant aa it turned upon
Melligh, s i
“Vou seem to see somelhing awlfully funny aboub it,” be

remarked. 5

“Woll, it was funny!” giggled Mellish. “You were
going-to wall over the new kid—and ho only had to give
you ono liek! And then—  Ifa, ha, ha! His fist might
inve been n steamhammer by the way you went down,”

“As it's so funny, you might like’ n taste yourself!"
sniggered Gore unploasantly. v

And before Mollish conld dodge, lie let out Lis left, and
the Fourih-Former rolled on the ground.

Gore, feoling somewhat relieved in his mind, walked
away. Hoe was still nursing his jaw with ono hand. Thers
was on nche there that was not likely to depart for some
time.  CGova felt vengeful, but he did not follow the
Australinn, He had had enongh.
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' Pway stop where you ars,
chucklied Nobie.

breathlessly. !fHa,bha,bhal’

H

How oan 1 thwash you if you kesp on wunnin’ away ? '’ exclaimed D'Arcy
“BalJdove ! D'Avcy rushed on, detarminad to get to closer quartors,

but the Cornstalk retreated round tho table.

his bacle in the quad, gazing upward dizzily at the sky,
und se¢ing more stars in broad daylight than anybody else
ever saw by night,

s

CHAPTER &.
A House Question !

ORE lay for a full minute on his back in the quad-
rongle, blinking dizzily up ot the sunny sky. When
his shattered wits collected again he sat up, still
blinking. )

He hod an ache in his lower jow ns if o mule had kioled
}1!(!\ there, and strange lights were suill dancing before
13 eves, '

Noble was walking away with Tom Merry & Co., and
was already at o distanco.” Only. Mellish was loft with the
bully of the Sholl, and Mellish was standing with his hands
in his pocketa looking down at him, and grinning.

“My—my bat!” gosped Govo, " Whot—what was thot?
I boliove my ]inw_‘s roken "

“It looks all right,” said Mellish.
rather busted, Fa, ha, hal” : :

Gore staggored to his feet, His brow was dark wib

|

“I rdare Suy'.it feels

Tom Merry & Co. were regarding their new friend with
some surprise,  Strong and well-built he certuinly was.
But ho did not look ss if he eould put so much foree into
a blow. There was more, in’ fact, in the lad from Mel-
bourna than met the eye.

“Who waos that chap?” asked Noble,

“Name's Gore,”- enid Tom Morry. “He's n robter! I
say, kid, I'm sorry you should lhuve a reception like that;
but thers are bluek shesp evervwhere, you know, Thero
nron’t meny chaps at 8t. Jim's like Gore. Where is that
feed, Iatty?”

“Ti's at Dama Taggles, so far,” said Fatty Wynn, “It's
all ordered and ready, and 1'm going to fetch it from the

B P
“P'hen buzz off and bring it to my study.” :
“Tlold on,” said Figgins, “I understood that the idea
was o give o repregentative of a greal colony o ftting
reception. In thub case, the feed ought to be held in the
Cock FHouse at 8t Jini's.” 5
“That's why

“Tixoctly,” said Tom Merry.
tie School House.”
“Oh, come off! T don't object to yo
Toe Gex

T
a

proposed

u School House kids
Ligrany,—No, 1,312,
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doing a bit of bragging among yoursslves, but before the
new fellow from Kangarooland—"

“Just g0,” said Kerr. “Under the circs, as Gussy says,
I think the feed had better be held in the New House.'

“We'll put it to the vote,”” said Monty Lowther.

“Rata]” Figﬁgins was not likely to ngree to that, as there
wora six School House fellows to three from the New
Tlouse. “You know what Ibsen says—*'The majority is
always in the wreng’ Vou ssses—"

“Whom are you ocalling asses?”

“You donkeysl Y¥You see—"

“Look here, Figgins—"

“Great Scott 1" said Noble, “What's all the row about?
What doca it matter which House you have the feed in?”

“You sce,” exclnimed Tom Merry, “our IHouse—the
School Housa—is the old original House; but o few years
baok a New Housa was put up—"

“A hundred and eleven years ago,” howled Wiggins
jealous for the age of his House. ; -

“Well, that’s only the other day,” said Blake, *com-
pared with the age of the School House. Our House was
standing _in tho “timo of the \Wars of the Roses, and
eatrlier. You're only a spurious imitation— Ow !”

‘To have his Honsp oalled a spurious imitation was n little
too much for Figgins. Ho went for Blake, and gave him
o fap on the nose that cut his speech short, and then they
seizad each other and began a kind of waitz.

“My hat|” said Noble, looking on in amazement. “Go

it] 'T'wo to one on long logs!”

“Who ars you calling long
locking round suddeul;['.

“¥on, my son. Go it!"

“Tf you want & thick ear—" y

“Here, hold onl!” exclaimed Tom Merry. “¥You ean'k
fight everybody at once, Iiggins! If you kids will stop
rowing——"

“Kids1”

lega?” demanded Figgins,

“Yes, kids—if you New House kids wil. behave your--

selves—"

“QOh, ring off I” said Kerr, and he
ﬁentla tap on the nose. “There are
that came from.”

The next moment Tom Merry was clasping Kerr in an
affectionate embrace. They reeled into Figgins end Blake,
and the four juniors sprawled on tha ground. They rolled
over nlmost ab the foot of the School Houso steps, and, as
luck would have it, Mr. Railton came down the steps at the
gamo moment,

The School House master paused and looked at the
sprawling juniors [n surprise.

I‘; B!gﬁa my soull” he oxcloimed. “What are you boys
doin ~

Tu?n Merry sat up and rubbed his nose ruefully.

I—I—I'm sitting down, sir.”

“T can sce you are sitting down, Merry. Stand ty's.”.

Tom Marr{ stood u?. and tho others followed his
example. A-faint smile lurked round Mr. Railton’s mouth,

"1 suppose this is snother of your absurd House dis-
putes!” he said severoly.

“Well, not exuct-l{ sir,” ventured Tom Merry. “¥Yon
see, air, these Now 'inuso oads—ahem, I mean, kids—have
joi:lmd us to zive o welcome to the new chap from Austrolia
and—

“ And this is the Way you are doing it 1"

ave Tom Merry a
arder onecs where

“Woll—er—we—" 7

“1 suppose this is a kind of
arranged for his Smusement?”

“N-n-no, not exactly, siv——="__

“Well; it had better cease. The quadeangle is not the
place for it!1” Mr. Railton looked at Noble. “You are
the now hoy{” g

“Yes, sir,” said Noble, raising his hat.

“I sm glad to see yon. Will you go into my study and
wait for me there? Merry will show you the way.”

“Wes, sir.” :

Me. Railton walked on, and the juniors entered the
School House. Tiggins and Blake looked st one another
rather rucfully. Blake quietly wiped away a thin stream
of erimson from his uppor lip.

“Blessed if 1 know why x‘nu kids are always rowing !"
said Tom Merry severely. “ What a bad impression you're
muaking on this kid! 1f you'd take example by us—"

“Morn. rats!’ snid Blake. “Loolk here, ss Railton is
seeing about this kid, and not Ratty, it looks as if he is
woing to be o School House chap—" _

“And in_that casa the feed ovught to be in the Bohool
Houso,” said Msnners.

“Toxachly.” : : .

“'Well,” said Figginas, “if you like frapkly to admit that
the New House is Cock House, I don’t mind about the

‘Lmnanr.—No. 1,312,
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o Rate 1”
“And many of ‘em!”
“Go nnd ecab cokel”

“Hallo, kids|” 3

A youth with a smear of ink across omo cheek, and
another upon his collar, came down tho passage, ond thus
familiarly greoted the heroes of the Fourth and the Shell. -

It was D'Arcy minor of the Third Form, Avthuy
Al:‘glu_stus‘ younger brother,

“Is that the now chap?”?

“That’'s me,” said Noble,

Wally D’Arcy looked him up and down.

“Well, you look a _decent sort”” ho remarked, with the
charming cendour of the Third Form. “Wo've been
thinking of getting up a sort of feed in honour of you, you
know—aq kind of welcome—nnd if you like to come along to
the Third I'orm Room—" . .

- Naoble laughed.

“You're awfully good!” he said. “But I'm already

}100;(?,(1- ‘These chaps have been kind enough to ask me to a
aeil, :

D'Arey minor chuckled.

I shouldn't depend too much on them,” he remarked.
“They're hardly u?‘ to our IYorm, and something generally
goes wrong with their schemes. You'd better coine along
to the Third Form Room. Laok here, we've timed it for
half-past fonr, and if you look in about that time it will be
all nght.. You can bring these chaps.”

“Well, I'll remomber,” said Noble; and Wally nodded
and walked off, whistling, ;

?;‘ha lad from Melbourna looked after him, with a smile.

Who's that young larrikin1” he asked.

“That's young Wally of the Third—Gussy's younger
brother,” said ﬁ:m Merry., “You haven't 6&;351; Glsu\*l get
—he’s the Bean Brummel of the Fourth. Blessed if I
where he's got tol Fo was coming down fo the station
with us, but he had an accident with some whitewash. .

me along with me to Railton’s study, kid—and you get

e feed in my study, Wynn.”

“T'o my study, Fatty,” said Tiggins,

“Look {mre. E"igginsy——” it

“Look here, Tom Merry——"

. "Oh, split the differenco!” said Jack Blake. ‘Have it
in the woodshed and stop arguing. My nose is simply
pouring.’
b “Sorry I" said Piggina, “I didn’t mean to bit you so
arr_'__l'

“It wasn't your fist, ass; it was the top of your fat head

I;}':ﬂ'g(%"lt P* said Blake, “Never mind. Who says wood-

(1]

“Woodshed 1"

“Then that's settled.”

And Tom Morry conducted the new boy te tho House-
master’s study and left him there.

Juniors who had occasion to wanit for a mastor in his
study usmally stood in respectful attitude, shifting from one
log to another if they becamo tired.” That was apparently
3 ; ! rusml[s chum. o sat down in Mz,
Railton’s armehair and put his feet on a stool. Tom Morry
surveyed him in mingled surpriso and alarm.

“Will you have a cushion ' he asked sarcastically.

Noble nodded calmly.

“Yes, now you speak of it, it would be more comfy,' he
snid,  “Chuek one over 1" >

Tom Merry, dazed, tossed over n eushion, and the new
boy put it behind his head. Then ho fished a book out of
his pocket and opened it. L

“Well, you tako the cake!” sajd Tom Merry, wondering
what Mr. Railton would think when le came i and foun
tho new boy in that extremely easy anttitude. “When you'ro
finished here, come to my study, will you?"

“Cortninly | Whoere's your study "

“Tn the Shell passage. Anybody will tell you. You'll
find ono or another of us there,”

“Right you are.’”

And Tom Morry went out and closed the door. He went

upstairs and found the other fellows in the corridor outside
Study No. 6. Jack Blake was looking fuzﬂml.

“Haven't you found Gussy 7 asked Tom Merry,

Blake shook his head. .

“#No. The nss seems to have vanished.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Figgins & Co. had gone to take the feed to the woodshed,
and all of a sudden the three New House juniors wera secn
to come tearing up the stairs with wildly excited faces.

“Hallo!” exclaimed Blake. “TFeed ready " >

“Rendy 1" howled Figgins. “Nol Ii's gonel!

“Gone I" W

“Yea " said Fatty Wynn, almost in lears.
raided I’

“It's been

- “Raided I” gasped Tom Merry.

now -
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“That's it! Mre. Taggles had everything packed in the
basket ready to be called for, as I instructed ler., I told
liez somebody would eall for it—"" ;

* Woll 27

“Well, somebody did, and she handed it to him—"

“Who was i£?"

“Young Wally,”

“Wally 1 Tom Metry almaost shouted the name, Young
Wallyl = Why, he's standing a feed in the Third Form
Room "

“Our feed 1" shrieked Blake,

“Here, come on!” exclaimed Tom Moerry,

“Let's get Lo

" Look out ! roared Lowthar.

But it was too lats,
and there was a torrific emashing.
camp shooting out.

the Third Form Room beforo those young wasters scoff
everything 1” .

And the juniors rushed off in hot haste. Only too well
now they understood Wally’s remarks when hé gnve his
invitation to the Australian boy. He had calmly called at
the tuckshop for the basket and earried it off. Fatty Wynn
had been too late. But would Tom Merry & Co. be in timo
to save (he feed?

CHAPTER 8.
Trouble I

L LN 1
Mr. Ruilton coughed slightly,

ob]q wis realinmE in an easy galtitude in the

. armchair, He had shifted his feet from the stool
for additional comfort- and placed them on the tablo. Flo
had his book befora his eyes, and so did not soe Mr. Railton
enter, The Housemaster stood regarding him for somo
moments before he coughed,

“Alem '

Noble lowered his book. He rose to his feel al once as
ho saw the Housemaster, with just a tinge of red in his
sunburnt cheeks.

“Ahem " gaid Mr, Railion again, “I trust von have
made yourself quite comfortable, Noble?”

*Yes, sir, thank you."

“H'm!” Mr., Railton had nobt meant his remark to be
taken exactly like that, but he passed it over. “It is not
a eustom here to make one's solf quite at home in a masler's
study, Noble. However. let it pass. I am very glad to
ses you at 8t. Jim's, You do not look any the worse for
your long voyage.”

“I feel as fit as o fiddle, sir.”

“Very good! Dr, Holmes, the Head of St. Jim’s, is not
liere at present, and until he returns I shall place you in

Tom Merry’s shouldsr wont through the glass of the bookoaso,
The bookense reeled under the shook and gave a wild lurch i a shower of books
“My hat 1 gasped Manners,

Tom Merry's study, You are already acquuinted with
Merry, I believe?"

“Yes, sir. A ripping chap.”

Mr, Railton smiled.

“You are quite right; Noble. Ho is a very fine lad, and
if you can gain his friendship it will ba worth much to you
in the school. Merry's study hns already its full r.'om[Be-
ment, but for the present you can be placed there. Dr.
Holmes has not mentioned to me which Eouse you wn}!
belong to, but you will know shortly.  And now, please, if
you are not too tired after your journey, we will have o
little examination."”

“Not at all, sir. I've had a rest.”

Mr. Railton suppressed a smile, as he remembered the
attitude of the new boy when he had entered the study.
For the next half-hour Mousomaster and junior were busy,
Then Noble was dismssed, and ho looked aliout for Tom
Merry's study.

“In the Shell passage,” he murmured. *“The Shiell secms.

Tre Gexm Lisnany,—No. 1,312,
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to be & Form here, from what I can make out, 2o 1 suppase
tha Sho]]_ passage’ is* where “the Bhell * fallows hang out,
11allo, kid I Where's tha Shell passage '

It was Bernard Glyn of the Shell whom Noble ealled o

Crlyny the Iad from Liverpool, looked round. *

“Naw Kid 1 hie asked, A, .

Noble nodded, : i .

“Oh, yow'ro Nable, of course!” said:Glyn. “T'ye heard
albout you." e ! )

“My nime's Harry Noble.”

“Noble's good enough for me," grinned Glyn. “Caomo
with mo and 11l show wou the way. ~ I'm in the Shell.
Whieh study do you want 7

“Tom Merry's."”

*Heve you nre, then.”

Glyn:left the new buy at Tom Merry®s door, and Noble
tapped and entered,  There was no one in the study.
Noblo looked round and erossed to the window. It gave a
wide view of the old quadrangle, with ils ancient eclms
glimmering in the sun, and the wide playing fiolds, where
innumerabla figures were husy ot the summer game,

Noble's eyen gleamed at the sight, Like most Australians,
ho was keen on ericket, and a great player. of the grand old
game:

There was o Sixth Torm practice mateh in progress, and
IKildare was batting.  Monteith, the head profect of the
Now House, was howling to him. Both howling and bafting
wore of the best, and the Cornstallk’s look grew keonly
appreciative,  Iagerly watehing the cricket, he did not
turn from the window sgain' wntil he heard o footstep in
the study, then he looked round.

A junior bad  entered Tom Merry's stinly, and Noble
loaked at him with some surprise and groat interest,

Lo had scon some well.drvossed  fellows already at Bt
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Jim's, .but none quite like this junior. - Mo did not know
that it was Arthur Augnstus D'Arey, but it was.

The swell of 8t Jim's liad re-arrayed himself in his bost,
in order to do full hononr to the occasion. He was looking
as spick-and-span as befora the Tamentable nceident with the
pail of whitewash, and he coertainly was a picture, From the
toed of his dainty, polished hoots to tho carefully parted
hair on his head D’Aroy was really perfect. 3

As he saw tho Australian he jammed his monoclo into
his oya and looked at him inquiringly. As ho had not
seen the Australian before ho did not associate this fellow
in his mind with ihe expected now boy. Like his chums,
Lm exlpcclr:«l to sco somo sort of a frec-and-easy fellow in o

vopd hat.

“Pway con you tell me swhere Tom: Mewwy is, deah
boy #* he nsked.

Noble shook Tiis hoad,

“Nix. T eame her to see him myself.” 3

“Bai Jove! Wlere can he n?” said D'Arcy, “This is
most annoyin'. Pewwaps you would like to wun away and
look for him and tell him I am waitin® for him.”

Nabla grinned.

“*And perhaps I wouldn't,” ho remarked.
your own running abouty I think.” :

“Weally, deah boy—"

“Ciraat, Scott I” said Noble.
{vom "

“Mo what arve vou wefewwin' as "it'72 agked Axthup
Angustus, with a great deal of dignity. <

“Yourself, my son, Arc thera any more at home hle
you t*

“T wogard that question as widieulons, T pwesume,” said
D' Arcy, his manner growing more stately, “T pwesume that
von are some sort of o new boy?”

“ Bomething of the sort,” assentod Noble.

“Wo are bein’ simplay overwun by new boys this term,”
said D’Arcy. I have, been sewionsly thinkin’® of speakin’
to the Head ‘about it. I haven't done so yet, bedanse—"

“Beeausa he'd lick you?” .

“Certainly not! T am furnin’® i ovah in my mind. T
twnst you are mobt comin' into the Fourth Formm. I don’t
like your looks vewy much.”

“1 am going into the Shell”

“Vewy good ! Tom Mewwy 35 quite welcome {o have you
in his Porm 1 D'Arey looked the Cornstalk up and down
through his eyoglass. *“I wegard you as wathah n wastah,
deah boy! You lock the wespect that a new kid should
natuwally shew to & seniah. I am vewy much your seninh
in the length of time I have besn at St. Jim’s. You
evidently do not know how to tweat your bettahs with
pwopah wespeet !

“My—my hat!2

“T am afwaid you are n boundal, and I am vewy pleased
you're not comin’ into the Fourth. I am usually vewy:
solect in my circle of acquaintances, not to sy swaggah,”
explained DArcy.

"“Tave yon ever hieen to the Zoo?” asked Nable, with an
nir of great interesk,

D’Arcy looked surprised at the unexpected question

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Then how did yon gob away again 1"

The swell of 8t. Jim's turned pink.

I wogard that as a wotten joke,” he said, “I am not
in the habit of acceptin’ wotten. womarks fwom new kids.
I should be sowwy to give you a fealhiful thwashin’——

- “Ta, ha, ha!”

“T fail to seo any causa for wibald laughtah in that
wemark. I am sowwy to bo compelled to giva you a
feahful thwashin’, but I have no alternative. should: be
greatly obliged if you would kindly wemove your jacket.”

The Australian grinned.

In spife of D'Arey’s truculent manner thera was some-
thing about him that Noble rather liked, and he didn’t want
trouble. But I’Aroy was in earnest. e took off his jacket,
folded it carefully, end laid it on the table, Then he
pushed back bis culfs,

“Aya you weady, deah boy??

“Ready Ffor what?” .

“To be feahfully thwashed.”

“Ia ha, ha! No, I don’t think I'm gunite ready.”

“Pway get woady, then, you duffah, I should be sowwy
to take you unawares, deah boy. That would not be
owicket,” said Arlthur Avgustus. “I twust you will not lkeep
mo waitin',” :

“Ha,.ha, he1”

" Weally, if you will not put up your fists, I shall have no
wesonree buty to stwike you on the nose.” ,

And Arthur Augustus reached out to give tl:e new boy
a gentle tap theve, : -

“You ecan do

“T wonder where it sprang
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To his surprise, hia arms were wafted upward somehow,
and hard knuckles rapped gently on his own nose.

“Bai Jovel? |

_D'Arcy started back. Ho rubbed his nose, with an expres-
sion of amazement that was comic to the extreme: Tho
Cornstelk regarded him with a clicerful smile,

“Bai Jove!” repeated the swell of 8t Jim's. “This is
vewy surpwisin’ | Howevah, I am goin' to give you a
feahful thwashin’ 12

Arthur Augustus had heaps of pluck, and ns much self-
confidence as courage. He oceme on again, litting out
seientifically, and the new fellow relreated bnckwatds round
the study table, warding off his blows.

Tywice round the table D'Arcy followed him hotly, and
then he began to gasp.

“Pway stop where you are, you wottali? TIlow can I
thwash you if you keep on wunnin' away ?” le exclaimed
breathlessly.

“Ia, ha, ha!"

“Bai Jove "

D'Arcy rushed on; determined Lo gel to closer quarters,

But the Cornstalk retreated round the table, dodging him
successfully, and at last the swell of St. Jim’s stopped, and
leaned on the table, panting.

“I wogard you as a feahful poltwoon !" lie gasped,

“Ha, 'ha, hn!"

“You are afwaid to come to close quartahs!. T should be
sowwy to chawactewise anybody as a coward, but undah
the cires I wegard you as bein’ ofwaid (o come (o close
quartahs 1" :

“Ia, ha, hal”

“You—you—you are a langhin’ jackass,” said D'Arcy.
“If you are not afwaid, why don’t you come within weach
of my beastlny fists?"

“I am afraid of hurting you.”

i Eh ?”

“T don't want to huvl you,’

“What 22

“You're an amusing little chinp, and T wounldn't hust you
for anything.”

D’Arey jamrmed his monocle into his eye and glared., I
was bad enough to have to chase the new boy round and
round Tom Merry’s table in such an undignificd wuy; but
to be described as an amusing little chap was too much.

“Bai Jove!” he excleimed, * You--you wank outsidah!
Come on |”

Tle rushed on again.

Noble grinned, and stepped quickly out of the study,
slamming the door after him.

D! Arcy-caught hold of the door handle, and dragged at
it fiercely, but it hold fast. The new boy was holding it on
the outside, and his grip was much stronger than that of
the swell of St, Jim's.

D'Arey dragged and dragzed, and then let go {he Landle
and tapped at the door.

“Open this door, you woltah!”

There was no reply. - -

D'Arey kicked furiously on the door. e was excited now,
nnd the repose which stamps the caste of Vere do Vere
was quite gone.

“Let me out, you beast|”

Still silence. 4

“Will you open this wotten door?”
< And still the Cornstalk did not reply. D'Arer fumed.
Taking hold of the handle again, he turned it end gave o
terrific wrench. Tho daor flow open, and D'Arey staggered
back into tho study. Noble was no longer there. Tt dawned
upon the swell of 8t Jim's that the new fellow had gone
immediately he ceased to tug.

“Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur Auguostns
thought of that.
thwashin' now."

And he ran quickly out of the study. But the new fellow
had. clean gone, and there was no sizn of him to be scen,

2

explained Noble.

! “1 nevah
Howeval, I will give him a fealiful

L]

CHAPTER 7.
Wally's Win !

HE new fellow was gone, and vengeance lad fo be
' postponed for the time,
_Arthur Augustus remained o few moments fanning,
himself with a cambric handkerchicf, cooling down
after his exertions,

Having wiped his brow and adjusted his neoktie, he
walked away to look for his chums, and met Gore nnd
Mellish in the passage. o stopped to speak to them. Ie

(Continued on page 12.)
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5, Carmelite Strect,
- London, E.C.4. (Comp.).

Half-a-crown will be paid for every joke
that appears in this column.

THE RIGHT PLACE!

Magistrate : “ Aned what did yon do when you heawd this
man using such terrible language 1

Policoman: I told him ho was noy fit o be in docent
company, and brought him hore ! '
PIET{ER BREACH, 281, Crystal Palnoce Road, East Dulwioh,

5.E.22.

- Ll -

WELL HIDDEN !

Waiter : * And how did you "ﬁﬂ(l your steal, sir 2"
Customer : ** Ok, I just looked wunder the potatoes. awd thers

it was /" ;
G. STONE, 11, Dunmore Road, Gatley, Cheslire.
L] L] £ ]
NO HURRY !

Ciuard (angrily; o passonger who keeps on asking why the
train doesn't go fas!.arf: +** Loolk here, sir, il you'don't liko this
train you can got out and walkc !
Passenger : ** Oh no, thanks, I'm not in'so miieh of a burry
as all that 1> =
W. L. NOTLEY, 02, Hale Grove Gardens, il Hill, N.W.7.
. L] . .
IT Hl_'D TO BE WATCHED !
Sambo ;"' Say, Rastus, doea your watch tell the time %
Rastus ¢+ " No, Sambo, Al has to look at it /"
H, BOOKATAN, 83, Petherton Road, Highbury, N.5.
L] - -
REDUCING !
Johnny : “ How's your dad getting on with his reducing
exeroises 27 :
Tommy : “Tino! Why, the battleship he had tattooed on
his chestiis only o rowing boat now 1 "
L. D. BYRON, 2/30, Freeman Road, Nechells, Binminglinm, Ta.

: KEEPING DOWN !
Unclo : " Are you kesping your position tn form, Thomas 2"
Dhomas = *' Yes, uncle, I stavied at the boitont and no one las
been able to get my place from me yet |
CLAUDE FARLEY, 32, Winfield Street, Ttughy, Warwickshire,

- L -

SHORT AND SHARP!

Teacher :  “ Now, boys, I want you to writo a description
;:l' B c.rlukoﬁ mateh. and when you have finished you may go
\ome,"’ A

T'wo minutes later ono boy rose, put on his eap and went home,
On s pieoe of papor ho had written : " Rain{ No play ("
DONALD MARCHANT, New Cottagoes, Bolmont, Faversham,

Keont.

B * -
CANE-PROOF !

Tather : ** Which pair of trousers would you like, Jimmy # 2
chi_mmg s * These ones, father, which are marked, *.Cannot be

aten.” -

M, BROWNING, 88, Vicarage Lane, Humbarstons, Leicester,
Tae Gem Lupany,—No, 1,312,
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wantod to know whera Tom Merry & Co. were, a& thers
was no sign of Tom coming to his gtudy, In the sumymer
eftornoon the old collegs was deserled, and there was no
one olse to seek information from,

“Have you seen Tom Mewwy, deah boys?" he asked.

“Yes,” snid Gore. “Do you want himi”

“Yans, wathah!”

“Then go down to tho gates.” F

“Dai Jove! What on eavth is Tom Mewwy doin' at ihe
gates 7" murmured Arthur Augustus. “Thank you vewy
much, Goah.”

And he hurried on, J

Melligh looked curiously at his chum.

*Tom Mnn-p{ fan't thore,” he remarked.

“Did I say he was?” asked Gore.

“Well, no, you didn't! Ifa, ha, hal” : "

“If Gussy wasn't thinking so much about his neekties, hie'd
have heard the row from tho Third Form Boom, I should
think,” grinned Gore, “A little run down to the gates
won't do him any haym.”

And Arthur Augustus, all unsuspicions, went out to look
for Tom Merry. g‘om Merry, ot that moment, as a matler
of fact, was outside the door of the Third Form Room,
hammering away on the thick onk panels,

Tha juniors had found the door of the Form-room locked
agninst them, and their demands for admittnuce were enly
answered by jeers and catealls from the fags within,

Wally & Co. wero masters of the situation.

Wally, with his superb coolness; had baggod the feed, and
it_was safe within Jocked doors in the Foerm-room, and
withont a bottering-ram' it did not ecom possible for the
rightful owners to get at it, =

T]lez breatlied ull sorts of threuts through the keyhols;
but Wally veplied with unabated cheerfulness, and with
rermarks upon the personul appearance of Tom Merry & Co. °
that wero decidedly personal arid unllattering, !

Fatty Wynn was almost in toars.

At intervals, within the Third Form Room, could be heard
tho popping of corks, as the fags disposed of some of the
iquid portion of the feast.

The Third Form had alteady started.

. How much of the feed would bo left by the time the
juniors obtained entvance was n question that could only he
answered in decimals; as Figgins remarked.

Tom Merry hammered furiously on tho panels.

*Will your lat us in, young \\’néy?"

“Wo've taken you in alrcady once,” replied Wally,
through the keyhole. “Some duffers are never satisfied,”

N 1.-‘I]I-”sunp;||r skin you I

“Rata

“We'll give you the biggest licking you've ever had .in
your lifel”

“More rats|” ;

“Took hove!” excloimed Jock Blake. "This feed was o
wolcome [or the new kid from Austrailin ! Don'l be a pig "

“Ile’s welcoms to join us,” said Wally, “Wa've invited
him once.  Send Inm along, and wa'll let him in, and
wealeome. ™ Z

“It's gur feed !” roaved Fatty Wynn, “Oh dear, I can
hioar them epening the pincapples |

“Ha, ha, ha'l” cackled thae Third-Formers,

“T'l tell you what|” ealled out Wally. “T1E you like lo
make it pax, we'll invito yon to the feed.”

The juniors glowered. To bo eoolly invited to their awn
feed was like insult added to injury.

But Fatty Wynn looked brighter.

_passage, with a grin on his face,

. " THE GEM LIBRARY

“Well, after all, that's better than lozing the lot,” hoe
remarkod,

“¥ah!” growled Herrics,
the dignity of Your Form 2"

“Oh, rot! I'm hungry!”

“Well, what d
Foin

i

“ITaven't you any regard for

_do you say?” demonded Wally, “Time’s
—and =0 is the grub.” 3
ou won't have a chance soon !” said Gibson.

“Coo-go-ey 1” r

Tom Merry turned his head, /]

The “Cooey I eame ecloing down the passage, and it was
easy_for Tom Merry io guess that it was a signal from
the Cornstalk, who wanted to know whero they were. Tom
suddenly romembered that he had instructed Noblo to waib
for him in his study, and it occurred to him that the new
fellow must have been wuiting thero some time, ;

My word,” said Digby, “that’s a bush-signal! Can any
of you fellows cooey?” ~— <
“Yag, ratlier |” gaid Figgins. “Tere you are. Coory !

“ (Joo-00-ey 1 . 5

The Cornstalk eame info sight round the corner of the
i The return signal had
reached his ears.

“Hallo [ he remarked. “I thought I'd come and look
for you. I'va been w:u!;m%m the study o }ol lf' long time.”

“Awfully sorry ! said Tom Merry, “I—1 forgot] Vou
see, tha foed’s been scoffod. These young bounders of the
Third have scoffed it, end locked themselves in the Forni-
room.™ : 2

“F¥a, ha, hal” : ATl k

“ Blessed if 1 seo anything funny in it 1 said Patty Wynn,
“T'm really hungry! 1 always get extra peckizh in this
.m!m'i weather,” 3 e

“Well, what do you say? ” demanded Wally from within.
“You can bring the Kongaroo here, and come with him,
if you like. ‘¥es’or *No'f"” . ’

Hallo, that young larvikin again!” grinned Noblle,
you know.”

“Lot's nccept his offers I'm hungry m}'sel!il 0!
¥

“Oh, all right, then! We'll come in, Wa
“1s ik paxt” /i
It eost the juniors an effort to say that it was.
was clearly no alternative, :
“¥os,” grunted Tom Morry, “it's pax! Open the door !”
And the Third Form Hoom door was ]F:romptiy apened,
k‘\{ally required no more assuranco than the word of Tom
Morry. : ; -
The scamp of the Third %metcd the juniors with.a grin,
“Come in, my sonal All are weleome! This is Liberty
Hall, Jameson, you youné‘g:g, leave some of the sardines.
1asy with the jam-tarts, Gibson, or I'll jolly well give you
a thick ear. Open the pineapple tins
You fellows can sit on the forms, or on 'g-ilo floor, just us you
like; only don't stand on ceremony, Wire inl”
Tt was impossible not to be in a good humour with Wally.
The fellows “ wired in,” and as the feast was really a very
ample one, there was enough for all, and they enjoyed it

exceedingly,
It had been a ripping feed, and even Fatly Wynn

was satizfied.

“Wall, we've kad o good lime,” said Tom Merry, “We
won't give Wally that pssortment of thick ears, aiter all,”

But there

Dudley, my son.

CHAPTER 8.
One Too Many !

0M MERRY rose from his seat, and gave a sigh of
contentment,

[Awor's THaT 7 15
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D'Aroy minor grinned,

“No, I think you'd better not, Dut, T say, where's Gussy?
Wiy hasn’t he come to tho feed P

“ {Ie's changing his olothes,” said Blake. “He's heen
oing about in a dressing-gown lafely, shocking the ladies.
Te'll turn nf!: in a fow hours.” 1

“My hat!” said Tom Morry. "I should think ke had
finished by this time!” Tom looked at his walch. *Come
on, you chaps; it's fime we got to our prep!”

Manners and Lowther rose. Tom Merry nodded to Noble.

“See you agein soon, kid,” he remarked

“Here 1 exclaimed Wuﬂy. “Hold on !
for this fepd?"”

“Th? Nought, my son.” :

“Stuff ! We only collared it o take a viee out of you
“We're goitig to

Wiints.the fignre

puy, of course!”

“ Not a bit of it!
:r'd:u::ed most. You're weloone, as it can't be helped.
ong !

Anud the Perrible Thres left the Form-room.

Tom Merry looked thoughtful as he walked away towards
Lis study.

“1 like that kid Noble,” Le remarked. “There’s some-
thing very fresh and taking about him. ITe Jooks something
of an_athlete, too, I may find him useful in the cricket.
1" give him a irial to-morrow.”

“Giood! T rather hope he'll stay in the School House,”
Lowther observed. “If he goes over the way, helll be a
reeruit for Figgins & Co., and T faney we shall find bim «
tough eustomer in House rows.”

“He's got o lovely upper-cut, and no mistake,” said
Manners, “I fancy Gore is still fealing rvather sove about
the ehin.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1” 1

The chums of the Sliell entored their study, and brought
out their books, As ihey sat down, Noble walked in, 1le
had followed them from the Third Form Room without

It was s whip round, snd Gussy con-
Bo-

their knowing it. 'I'hely were rather ng‘:riscd to sea himn,
¥ d chap1” said To

Hullo, come in, o

round, “Can wo do anything for you?"

' No, thanks—nothing in particular,” said Noble,

“Like to take a rest in the ensvehair while wo're
working "

“Well, I'd rathor get on with the work myself.”

Tom Merry laughed.

* Huvo you uny prep fo do for fo-morrow morning, tien?”

“¥es,” Noble nodded. “Mr, Railton offered to excuse
me, as it was the fivst dey: but I said U'd rather begin.”

“Good for you!l What Form are you in?"

“Same as yours—the Shell, I think it is. Mr, Raillon
paid I should hl:. in the same form as Tom Merry.”

“And we're jolly glad to have you,” said Tom Meny
cordially, “What study are you going into—do you lknow !

“¥es; this ons 1"

SEh?

The chums of the Shell uttered ihe exclamation simul-
taneously, and jumped up.

Noble nodded offably.

m Merry, looking

“T'm coming into this study,” he said
“But—but there must be some mistake,” said Tow
Merry., “Alr. Railton cannot have told you to come ail

dig in this study.”
gI{e did. i

“Pat we'ro fall np, you know [
“"Phen you'll be a hittle fuller.”

“¥on sae,” said Lowther, "it's tmpossible.”

“How's that?” : .

“Wo're thres, and we haven't  #ny moom for more,
Wa've alwrys had this study. It won't da, you know !

The Cornstalle chuckled, -

“Tooks to mo as if it will have to do. T'm hera 1” 7

“Oh, go farther along the passage, Mhere's o good chap 1"

“Can’t be did 1" :

“You sce,” excluimed Tom Merry, “we're awfully glad
to havo you in the Form, and to give you a hearty \\‘nlcc_lma
to the Old Country, and all that; but a fellow's study is a
difterent. thing. o ean’t invade a follow's digs in this
wav. Ik was very inconsiderate of Ruilton.” I

Y Ehocking 1" gaid Manners. “But if Nobln appeals to
litrn, and Pllt.‘i it to him.strongly, he'd change Lis mind, T've
no doubt.”

“0Oh, come off 1" said Noble chesrfully. “I hke (his
study. Tt looks to me nbout the bigzest I've seen.”

“Yos, that's so. But—"

YTt will suit me down fo the ground.” =

“It won't suit us to have a fourth in it1" said 'T'om
Merey warmly. “We want to tront you well, bub we can't
liave the family circle broken np in this way."

“Tt's orders, you sea!”

“They'Il have to bo set aside somehow, Suppose you went
{o Railton and asked him, as o special favour, fo put you
into Study No. 6 with Blake & Co.? Say you feel lonely,
andl would rather be in o study with four than three.”

“But I don’t feel lonely.”

“Waell, you anght to!” snapped Lowtlier. ““Blessed if I
over saw such an obstinate bounder in my life.”

“Make the best of it,” said Noble, '‘I'in here, vou know.
Any veom for my books on the tuble "

“Daesn’t look like it,” said Mauners.

Tt certainly did net look lilke it, The talilo was evowded.
Wlherve the chenis of the Shell had ne books, thoy had lienps
of erockery. -

The Cornstalls looked ovor the table,

“ Suppose yon miake room ! o stgaestod.

“an't boe did !”? :

“But I've got to do my prep. Mr. Railion said thap Tom
Merry wonld lend me a hiand, too, and show me the ropes.”

“8o I will,"” said Tom Merry nt once. “I'd lend a hand
to any new chap. Bub, you see, we oan't have fouv in this
study. There's a law Iii‘:e the laws of the Medes and the
Persians—it simply can’t be alfered.”

“8Shall T male room ?”’

“Rois! Go farther along the passage 1"

Noble lifted the tray of crockery off the tablo.
perfectly Eoud-tamperod, but quite determined,

- Mouty Lowther jumped up.

“Shove that tray back | he said.

Noble looked at him,

“1'm malking vroom for my books

“Sliove tlint tray back 1"

“Rats "

“Told on, Monty " exelaimed Tom Merry, as Tiis clium
clenched his fists, and starvted towhrds tho new boy, “Draw
it mild | I—"

“Tlo's going to put that tray back 1" hooted Lowtler.

“Yes, but—"

“Bhove that teay Lack, you—you kangaroo!"

“Alove rats !

Alonty Lewther wasted no more breath in words. Fe ran
vight at Noble and enught hin by the shonlder., Noble put

ITe was
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14 SENSATION! HARRY NOBLE WINS A PRIZE FOR BREAKING THE HEAD'S

up his fists, with the natural rosult that the tray of crockery
went to tho fleor. There wos a terrific erasli.

“You nsa1” roared Tom Merry. “That's nll onr crocks
gona 1

"1 don’t cara!” snapped Lowther. “Let 'em go! TE ho
doosn't pick np that tray and pot it back, I'll smash him1”

“Bmash away,” said I(Tnhls coolly.

* Ara you going to pick up that trayi"

“Not much |

“Then out you go—on your neclk 1"

And Lowther clozed with the boy from Melbourne, and
the new boy closed with him, and then the fun began.

CHAPTER 9.
Not Out !

ONTY LOWTHER had sct out to “chuclk * the new
fellow out of the study. Noblo was to leave the
room “on his neck.”

.. But somehow or other the task grow more and

more diflicult as Monty Lowther procceded with it,

He got a good grip on the new boy, and waltzed him
towards the door. But near the door the new boy reversed,
?‘o tril speak, and Lowther was waltzed bock towards the
ireplace,

Tom Merry and Manners wore on their foot, looking on,
greatly intevested in the progress of the “chucking-out.”
Lowthor was an athletic lud, and he knew something about
boxing and wrestling; but he had his hands full now,

Again he brought the new fellow round towards the door
with a terrific swing.

"?}mn the door, Tom 1" he gasped.

“ What-ho 1" 2

Tom Meviry threw the door wida opan. Nothing remained
but to hurl the new boy through it, to roll ignominiously
upon the linoléum in the passage.

Monty mude o tervific offort,

“Out you go 1”

And they parted,

But somehow it wasn't Noble whe went out; it wns tho
longthy form of Monty Lowther that went Sying througn
the doorway.

Tom Merry gaspecl.

“Monty | Ha, Ln, ha 1M

Noble stood in the study breathing rather hard, but other-
wisa none the worse for tho tussle. Monty Lowther sat on
the floor in the passage, staring into the open doorway with
an expression of bewilderment amounting almost to idiooy.

Tom Marry roared, He could not help it. It was his
best chum—or the best but one—who had gone down before
the new fellow, but the expression on Lowther's face wns so
comic that he couldn't help it. Ile roared, and Manners
voared, and Noble grinned.

“Ow 1" gasped Lowther, finding his voice at last. “That
was a fluke, of course.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1”

“My foot slipped, just as T was going to—"

“Ta, ha, ha}”

“Oh, stop your cackling, do1” Lowther rose slowly and
rather gaspingly to his feet. “U'hat chap is going out of tho
study on his neck 1"

““Ha, ha, hal” ;

Lowther camo in, looking very grim. Ho stopped up to

Noble, whe eyed him enlmly and wavily, ready for o second.

bout,

“Are youn going 1" demanded Lowther.

L Nix l!, h

“You—you jumping kangaroo!” said Lowther. “I'li
sling you out like—like a_giddy boomerang |

“Huo, ha, hal” rvoared Tom Merry. “A boomerang’

always comes back, you know.”

“Out you go 1" :
- Lowther gripped hold of the Cornstalk aegain. Tho
waltzing recommenced, and they went round the table in
fine form. 'hey came to the doorway again, and Lowther
?ut all his forco into a mighty hurl. This time the new
ellow wont into the Pgm_ngui but he did not lot go, and

iim. They rolled on the linoleum,

Lowther underneath.

Noble calmly detached himself, and stepped into the
Etudy. andl again Lowther sat up and blinked at the new
0Y. v

“You know something abont wrestling,” he spid, in a
giora juhduad tone, as he came into the study agoin. “I'm
ane.

“No harm done.” said Noble cheerfully. “I told you 1
wasn't going, you know,” .

"“Oh, rata!” said Manners warmly. “This kangaroo isn’t
soming here to check us in our own study, I suppose. Have

-another try, Monty.”

Tag Gea Lispany.—No, 1,512,

* Ty I;,'oursnlf, my son.'*

T Jolly wall will,” said Manners, “TF I can't-chuck that
kid out you can use my head us o foothall,””

“ Do you play with wooden foothalls in England i asked
Noble innoecently,

Manners did not roply to fhis frivolous question. He
inst hurled himself upon the youth from the land of the
southern Cross,

“Go it " gasped Lowther.

Monners went it. The two juniors mixed themselyes up
o the floor, and one of them was volled bodily out of the
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ik
——

‘“Hold on ! [It's pax in this study ! Stop i, you duffera! "
. ,iiil

on his right ear and Kerr's on left. ‘" Yow! Wow!"

roa

study. But the rolled-out one *was not Neble: it was
Munners, -

The tussle was furious, and Manners was a little dazed
when he found bimself sitting on the floor cutside the study.

My hat!"” he said, :

Tom Merry looked at the new boy in admiration.

“¥You've got some muscle,” he remarked, “and you know
how to mnke the best of it, Are there any more like you in
the bush?”

Nable grinned. oo

“Heaps [* he said, “Now, am I to remain in the study
or not?"

“Not1” said Tom Marry promptly.

“Do these merchants want any morei®
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nn rushed betwaeen the combatants,
ifortunate peacemaker resled and gasped.

SEE NEXT WEER’S AMAZING SCHOOL YARN, “ WELL HIT, WALLABY! "

“You sce, it's o question of dig, as our friend Gussy
would say,” explained Tom Merry, “You'vo got to go, or
I shan’t bo head of the 8hell any longer. If T allowed you
to wade in here and run the show, the whole of the juniors
of the School House would get their ears up on the spot."”

“But you gnve mo no choieo,” said Noble, “I had to
chuck or be chucked.”

“Yeos, it's very unforbunate, but such is life,
to hook it !

“Isn’t that o bit unreasonable?”

“ Bhouldn't wonder, hut I haven't time to thinlk about it
now. I'd rather you went quietly,” said Tom Merry,

“Well, I'm not going.”

“Then I shall have to make you."

“Muoke away "

You've got

He caught Figgins® fist
““ Ha, ha, hal 2

“It's a pity. 1 rather like you, and I was thinking of
playing you m the ericket team, too.”

“Yes, 1 dare say I could show you a few points in
cricket,’’!

“Ob, you do, do you? Perhaps a chucking out would
do you good, npon_the whale,” said Tom Merry reflec-
tively. ave you finished, Manners?”

“Quite, thank you |”

"'Then here goes!”

Tom Merry stepped up to the new boy.

“Won't you go?’" he asked persuasively.

“Not mueh ¥ 3 : X

Y1 warn you that you will very likely get hurt if T stavt.’”
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“Thanks! And I warn you that yeu are absolutely
coertain to geb hurt if you starl.”

Tom Merry laughed.

“Than here goes! We'll seol”

The next moment they wera stroggling.

Tom Meivy was a tougher customer than either Mannera
or Lowther, there was no doubt upon that point; but there
wag no doubt, either, that Noble was the toughest opponent
Tom Merry had ever laid hands on. Mo realised at once
that he had to do with a fellow who was fully the equal of
cither Blake or Figging, which was saying a great deal,

He swung Noble round towards the deor, and wes swung
back himself towards the fireplace. They biffed into the
armehair and fell over together. They serambled up again,
still together. They staggerad towards the deor once more,
and Noble essayed to hurl Tom Merry as he had hurled
Monty Lowther.

But that did not come off. Tom Merry hung on to him
like a leech; but when he himself essayed to hurl forth the
new fellow, he was equally unable to get rid of him.

They reeled away from the door again, and went waltzing
clumstly round the study.

Manners and Lowther dodged out of the way, ither of
them, bﬁ lending Tom Merry a hand, could have enabied
him to lling the new fellow into the passage. But fair play
was o golden rule in Tom Merry’s study. Manners and
Lowther never even thought of interfering

“My hat!” murmured Lowther. “Tom's got his work
cut out "

“ Looks like it.

Crash !

The excited combatants staggered against the table with
all their weight. Study tables at St. Jim's weren't planned
to meet attocks like that. The teble staggered, too, and
went over, and everything that was updn it was swepl to
the floor. : :

“Here, draw it mild ! exclaimed Lowther. “I'd rather
vou leb the new kid stop, thanks, You don't want to wreck
thae place,."”

"I Jnu't—bo—did ! gasped Tom Merry., “Ho's—got—to—
go ”»

‘“Rats!” panted Nobie,

They savea the rest of their breath for the struggle. Whey
needed it, Both wera equally determined, and they
appeared to be pretiy well matehed. Their next foll was
into fho firegrate, Fortunately, the weathor being warm,
thera was no fice. There was a fearful crash on the fondar,
and a clatter of a kettle, a sauncepan, and a tenpot, falling
into the grate. They dragged themselves dizzily from the
ruing, and separated for a moment.

Breathless, gasping, they looked at one another grimly.

“Are you going?’

"W No."

They closed again.

Tlulle, there goes the table!”

Manners and Lewther dragged the
table into a corner and sat upon it, watching the struggle,
as il it were a play. They cheered on the combatants
nlternately. They wanted Tom Moerry to get the best of if,
but they were sportsmen,

“Ga it, Tommy 1

“Stick toit, Kangaroo!' :

The combatants were sticking to it determinedly. Again
Tom Merry brought Neble round with a mighty swing lo
the doorway, and the onlookers thought he was going: bug
he twisted round in time, and forced Tom Merry back-
wards with a cresh into the Lookease.

“Look out!” roared Lowther,

But it was too late. Tom Merry's shoulder went through
the plass of the bookoase, and there was a terrific smas!i‘;‘ﬁc‘
The koase reeled under the shock and gave a wild lurch,
Lowther: sprang forward to eatoh it, and was in time to
vaceive a shower of hooks, The bookease went over, and
the next moment. the combatants stumbled upon it and
went over, too,

“Ay hat!” gasped Manners,

The noise was terrifio, but the juniors were too excited to
notice that. But other ears had heard it. There wns a

uick footstep in the passage, nnd Mr. Railton looked in as
?lis juniors”exlrico.tcd themselves from the wreckage.

Me‘rﬁ(l ¢
Tom orry jumped up in dismay, .
" Yea, sir !’ > ;
“What is—is all this about?’ demanded Mr. Railton
sternly, looking round the wrecked and disordered study
with knitted brows. » r -
“" I—if you please, sir, wo're doing out prep!” snid Tom
Merry. :
"Igdcadl Is this how
“You see, sir—"
“You were fighting with Noble,” :
“Not exactly fghting, sit” said Tom Merry enutiously, °
“¥ shouldn't think of fighting with a_new chap just como
Tie (ex Lasnany.—No. 1,312,

you do your preparationf’
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from Ausiralia, siv. Tt's up to us to make him feel ah Lorae
at St Jim's, siv, you know. I hops you don’t think I
would fight with o jiew ¢hap who only camie this afternoon,’™

“What? Tlhen what wore you doing?" ) .

«* Well, siv, I—I was just chucking him out; sir, that's all.”

T suppose there is a fine distinotion between ﬁghtn:ig and
«¢chucking ont, as you call it,” said Mr. Railton. “I do_not
Tumeive. it myself, but I will take your word for it. Von

wve been making a great disturbance, and vour study is in
a simﬁkiu_g 1|1}oss. You will take two hundred-lines each.”

o , SIF * T3

" ¥ou, Noble, will follow me, As you do nol scem to got
on very well in this study, I will find you fresh quarters.”

“Right-ho, sir!” said the Cornstalk cheerfully. -

Ho ﬁ'rmncd amiably st the Werrible Three, and adjusted
Jhis collar and tio as ho followed Mr, Railton from the study.
He was_ looking considerably dishevelled, as were all the
Juniors in the vooni. v

Monty Lowthor gave n low whistle.

“Well, he was not out,” he remayked, “Dhut it’s ended
well—and all's well that ends well, We've kopt the study.”

* And two hundrod lines each,” grunted Mannors,

“ Oh, never mind the lines, so long as we keep tlie study.’

"['om-l\Icrrly pursed his lips o Jittle. . \ .

“1 hopo the new chap won't think us inhespitable," he
said dubionsly. * We ought really to have thought of thut
bofore.”

' “Ha, hg, ha!” yonred Lowther.
<day to think that.”

“¥Ye-os, T suppose it is. T'll see him_Iater and explain
we didn’t moan to be anything like inhospitable,” said
Worn Meryy. “I should like to make thaf point cleay, you
know. Now let's clear vp some of this muck and get the
work started.”

And the Terrible Three began what proved to be a long

'3

“Its vatlier lato in o

task, Tt was not easy to get the study to rights sfler the
combat that had reged there.
CHAPTER 10.

A Surprise Tor Figgins !
: R. RAILTON was looking thoughtful as lie walked
| away from Tom Merry's study. e was u litile
in doubt the
Australian.

As n matter of faet, there had lately been an influx of
new boys info the School House, and space was at o
premium, so to speak. )

A spare room at the end of the Shell passnge was being
turned into & study, and when finished 1t would sexrye for
thres or four boys; but in the meantime Noble would have
to find room somewhere, A mew idea occurved to Dy
(Railton as he went downstairs, and Nobls rather wondered
to_see the Housemaster go out into the quodrangle,

us to where to dispose of

« My, Railton crossed the ?und to the New House, entered,

and tnpﬁed at the door of Mr. Ratoliff, the Honsemaster
there, Ho signed to Noble fo follow him mto the room.

‘Myr. Ratcliff rose with an agreeable smile. Of latp
Mr. Ratelilt had shown a much more agrecable side to lis
nature, o change that was thankfully weleomed by all the
fellows in the New House, He shill had the smmo aeid
tcmper, but ho kth it under better control, and he was
more cordial than he had ever Leen before with the School
!é(ouse master. The fellows, who had divined My, Ratoliff’s
little seeret, attributed the change'to the beneficent influcnes
of’ Bernard Glyn’s sister, and they confided to one another
I}latJ}lney wero. jolly glad the Laverpool lad had ecome to
Bt Jim's, .

“I liope T do not interrupt you,” said Mr. Ruilton
politely. : -

S Not ot all,” said the New Flouse master.. “What can
1 do for you?" And he pushed forward a chair, a thing loe
lhad seldom done before on rare occasions when M. Railton
L gone into his study. =

“Tt’s about this new boy, Noble. Dr. Ialntes did not Lell
me into which House he was §°i"8-. and ns he is away
mow, the matter will remain in doubf till he refurns. You
are awate that wo are very crowded on the other side.
Wonld you have any objection to the boy taking up his
quarters here for the prosent?”

HNol at all,” said Mr. Ratelifi.
belong to?”

S The Shell” A e, LA :

AR The Sholl studies are over-full now, but T can find
voom in the Fourth. That will do for the present, I
suppose ¥ i

M As a temporary arvangement, that’ would doublless do
perfectly welll'

“What Torm does he

“Quite so. There is a rather large study in the Fourth -

Farm which has only three boys i il,” swid Mr., Rateliff.

“ Most of thom have had four Titely. Vs, Noblo ean he *

ﬂ’lm‘ﬁss_z' Lisngny.—No. 1,312,
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ageommodaied there without difficuliy, You can leave him
with me.” ol ANl

“Thank you; then I will tell Taggles to bring liis things
over here,” :

And Mr. Railton, relieved in his mind as to the disposal
of the Cornstalk chum, lnft the room.

Mr. Ratcliff touched a bell, and told the Houso page to
sond Figgins to him, Noble waited demurely. He
remembered Tigging of the Now House among the fellows
who had met him at the stotion, and he wondered how
Figgins would take this addition to his study—for he
guessed at once that he was to “dig” with Figgins,

The long-legged ohief of the New IHouse juniors presented
limself in the study in a few minutes. Ile gave Noble a
friondly grin.

“¥You sent for me, sir?”

“Ah, yos, Tiggins! You see hera a new boy—n lad from
a distant Dominion, whom I should be glad if you wonld
do_your best to make wolcome to the school.”

“Qortainly, sir. I've met Noble already.’

“Ah, yes, T am glad of that. Tle is coming into your
study.”

Tiggins' jaw dropped.

“Into our—our study, sir?” :

“Yes; since Marmuduke Smythe lefl you have. I think,
had the study to three of you—yourself, Kerr, and Wynn.”

“Yes, siv, bul—"

“I am busy, Tiggins.™

That hint was enough. Figgins left the study, followed
by the new boy. In the passage, after c!o.ninf: Mr. Ratelift’s
door, ho stopped and looked ot Noble grimly.

“So yowre coming into the New Flonse?” he asked,

“Looks like it, docsn't it ?”

“And into our studyi

“Mhat's the order.”

“ Ain't you in the Shell?”

“Yes, Buf, bless you, I don't mind,” said Nohlc: clieer-
fully, already detecting incipient hostility in Figeing®

manmer, .
You don't mind what?”

“You don’t mind! .
“I don't mind digging with Iourth-Formers. Of
dignity of a Shell fellow, I

.

course, it's o bit below the ;
suppose,” snid Noble, who bhad never heard of the Shell
before e came to Bt, Jim's, but alvendy spoke as if Lo had
been a whole term in that Form. e had a wonderful
gift for making himeelf nt home.

Flﬁgms simply glared. -

“Well, of all the check——" - -

“I'm going to bo very decent lo you,” said Noble. “Of
course, you won't interrupf me when I'm speaking, or any-
thing: of that sort. I shall expect o proper respect from
follows in the Lower Form.”

“I don't know what you expect,” said Figgins, “but ,
you'll get something you don’t oxpect if you're not jolly
vareful. I suppose 'vo got to take you info the study.”

“1 suppose yon have” agreed Noble geninl&_y. So
suppose you get along instead of talking so much.

_ Figgins did not rgp v; words failed him. He led the way
in silence to his study, where he had been ealled away from
his_prep by the summons to My, Rateliff’s presence.

Kore” and W wern both at work,  They looked
surprised when Noble came in with Figgins.

":i’s:tors?” asked Keérr. “Sorry T can't leave off my
WOrk.

“No,"” growled Figgins, “This kid is coming into the
New House after alE” '

“Glad to hear it >

“¥ou won't be glad {o hear thal he’s coming into this
study.”

ICerr laid down his pen.

“Coming inte this study !

LL) YOS "

i Rnls!"

“ Wact Y :

“That's rotten,” snid Kevr. “We were quite comfy by
onrselves, and there wos just room for three. Sull, - if
tatty says-so, we've gob to stand it.  Don’t think we're
anything like grumpy fowards yon, Noble—it isn't that,
But chaps like to keep their own study,”

Noble nodded,

“J quite catch on,” lie said
aut at all.”

“QCan’t bs helped. We'll make room somechow,” said
Kerr, who was a canny Scotsman, and was never known fo
raise difficulties where no usoful purpoese could be served.
“You're welcome.” ) ‘ :

“That's all very well—" began Piggins indignantly,

“Can’t bo enved, must be endured,” said Kerr
philogophically.

“We can’t have four in this study.”

“We've had [our before,” .

Y ¥Yeg,-but that was Marmy—an old cham.? ., PR

{I; this is a’ now chum—and we didn't pull’ well

“I'm sorry if I put you
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with Marmy at first, you know. We had heaps of trouble
hefora we chummed with that chap. Noble's as decent any
day in the weck as Muormy."” '

"We can’t hove four in this study!” shouted Figgins.
Karr gritned.
“Well, you can go and yell that at Ratty.

n Is no good

yelling it at me.

“You are n cold-blooded beast, Korr I

“And you aro a hot-hended ass!”

“Wo can’t have four in this study.”

“0Oh, I don'y know!” said Fatty Wynn, wha had been
thinking. “If the new chap stands a’decent feed to poy
bis footing—""

“Oh, blow the feed! We can't have four in this study.”

“Well, if youw're going to make that inte the rofrain
for a song, Iggy wish you'd hum it over to yourself,
and not shout it,” said Kerr, in a tone of remonstrance.
“I've got some work to do.” 2

“Wa can't have four in this study !” roared Iliggins.

“Oh dear! It's getting crescendo mow! Take a five:
bar rest [”

“Wpe can't have four—"

“Rats|"

When Kerr was extra calm and judicious, it was fre.
quent for Figgins to get exasperated. Kerr knew that,
and ho had n most irritating way of keeping his temper
in all circumstances.

“Look here, Kerr, you ass!”

“Now keep cool, Figgy,” said Korr, wagging his fore-.
finger at Miggins in a way that was caleulated to make
him_keep any hing but cool. “Don’t lose your temper.”

“Who's losing his temper ”

“ And don't yaise your voice, old chapl!”

“Who's raising his voice t” roared Figgins.

“Well, unless there’s something amiss with my ears,
you are,” said Kerr. “It gounds to me as if you were
rearing like a bargee.”

““¥ou—you irritating Seots beast—" T

“Now don't bo personal, either. I'm nover personal
when I'm excited.

“T'm not oxeited!” yelled Figgins, almost dancing with
excitement. “If, you say I'm excited, you're—you're tell-
ing whoppers, so there!”

“ Keop cool—keep cool!l”

“T'm _perfectly cool !

“Cool, old boy—cool! Owl"

n
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Kerr broke off as Figgins rushed at him, and gave him
a tap on the nose. Figgins' paticnce was exhausted.

Kerr jumped up,

By &uorgla It -

“Here, hod on1? exelaimed Falty Wynn, as his two
chums began to pommel one another. ~“Hold on! It's pnx
in this study ! Stop it, you duffors!” '

“Tf 'he says I'm excitad—"
“So you -are!”

“Then I'll jolly well—*"
_Fatty Wynn rushed between.
bis right ear -and Kerr's on
peacemaker recled and gasped.

Noble burst into a roar.

“¥la, has, hal”

“Sorry, ‘-Vylm, but—"

“Borry, Fatty, but—"

“You—you silly asses!” gasped Fnttﬁ Wynn.
the new chap laughing at you liko a hyena,
you have somo senso?”

“He tapped me on the nose”

“Ie soid I was exocited.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Noble. %

“Qh, shut up!” said Figgins, beginning
perhaps he had been, after all, a littlo excited.
cackling, you cackling kangarco!”

“Ha, ha, hal” .

Kerr rubbed his nose, and_ rescated himeelf at the table.

“1f you'vae fnished not being excited, Figgy, I'll get on
with my work.”

“Got on, and be !wn;ed { 'f;row]cd Iiggins,

“Any room for me?” asked Noble.

“Tind some.” y

Noblo found some, and placed himself at the table with
liis books, [Figging grunted, but raised no objcction, and
Fatty Wynn was too busy between his prep and some plans
that were floating through his brain about a big feast to
caro for anf‘lung else. Korr, always Iaohte. holped the
new boy with his work, and so the next hour passed peace-
fully and usefully enough.

F::’ggins rose from the table at last.

“Come nlong, you kids!” he grunted. “We've got to see
Tom Merry about the oricket, and tho House will be closing
up soon.” >

“Right you are, Figgy[”?

(Continued on page 19.)

He caught Figgins' fish on
his leit. 'The unhappy

“There's
Why don't

to realise that
“Btop that

Here she comes -
3 LA il
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SPECIAL FEATURES OF
HORNBY SPEED BOATS
Powerful clockwork motor that ensures

efficiency of performance.
Streamlined hull, with watertight
compariments.
Each model available in three dif.
ferent colour combinations.
Easy access to molor. &
Adjustable rudder.
Scientifically.designed propeller.
Ventilators.

Join the Hornby Speed Boat
Club to-day. You may obtain the
badge of membership from your
dealer, price 6d., or direct from
Meccano Ltd., Binns Road, Liver-
pool 13, price 6d.,, post free.

4 been known before in model speed boat construction. The
Leauty of their appearance and the efficiency of their performance are
the talk of thousands of Hornby Speed Boat enthusiasts everywhere.
Even the smallest model will trayel over 160 ft. on one winding; the
larger models travel over 500 ft.

Boys who want SPI:qd and efficiency, plus power and sustained length
of run will choosea ' Hornby " this year. ]
in the series, each beautifully finished and available in three different
colour combinations.

Ask your desler to show you the 1933 Hornby Speed Boats.

Hornby Speed Boat No. 1.
Hornby Speed Boat No. 2.
Hornby Speed Boat No. 3.
Hornby Limousine Boat No, 4, Length 164 in.
Hornby Cabin Cruiser No: 5. Length 16k in. Beam 3} in. Price 16/6

MECCANO LIMITED. BINNS ROAD, LIVERPOOL 13.

all out for
the
record!

Nothing like the new 1933 Hornby Speed Boats has

There are five splendid models

PRICE LIST
Length 8% in,
Length 128 in.
Length 16% in.

Beam 2% in. Price 5/-
Beam 3in. Price 7/6
Beam 3% in. Price 12/6
Beam 3% in.  Price 15/6

Manutactured by
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TIT-BITS FROM—

Address all letters : The Editor, The GEM, The Amalgamated Press, Ltd.,

Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

ALLO, chums!— Don’t forget

that tho last Coupon in our

Atlas Offor appears this week,

g0 if you have collected the

necessary eight coupons, read coavefully

thoe instructions on pagoe 21, telling you

how and where to apply for this wonderful
thirly-two pagoe Atlas of the World.

Did you enjoy this week's grand tale

ol Bt Jim's? Of course! Well, I ¢an

promise you another treat in

‘' WELL HIT, WALLABY ! ™
By Martin Clifford,

which is another long complete school
story dealing further with the Now Boy
freon Australin,. Don't miss this treat,
chums, whatever you do. The same
ndvice applies to next Wednesday's
chaplers of

*““THE SPY-FLYERS | "
By W. E. Johns,

which are packed with thrills: and sur-
rises. By way of Il$ht-er entortainment,
ool out for another Comic Strip featuring
“Potts tho Office Boy,"” algo uanothor
column of readors’ prize-winning jokes.
If it's unusunl news you want, o glance
ab next week’s page from the “ notebhook "
will satisfy you that you have not heen
overloolked. Next weok's Gem i8 so
good that you will want io say nasty
things to yourself if you miss it.  Don't
niiss it—order it wow ! 'Nuffl said !
ALL THROUGH A CATAPULT.
Whiz! A stone flew frome the
catapult and, issing its mark,
hit a boy in the eye instead. The
sequel was the victim's father sued
the Loy who had used the catapult,
and the rcesult is an object lesson
fo those boys who will use a catapult
cmrelossly. For thivly-three years
this pavticelar offender will be
paging off ** damages " fo a tolal
amonunt of one hundred pounds, in
instalinents of flve shillings por
month, As he is now sictecn years
old e 1will yeack the age of forty-
nine before the punishment of his
baopish pranle is fully wiped oul.
Makes yow think, whatl ¢

THE SMALLEST CITY IN THE WORLD ?
This distinction goes to * The City,”
Christian Malford, in Wiltshire, which
was built more than three hundred years
ago. Behind the City runs & railway,
but ns there is no station the trains
naturally do not stop there. Insympathy
with the reilway i8 & canal, which runs
in front of tho City, but as this canal
pooked up “work ™ apes ago, its useful-
ness is doubtful,
nows—The Cit ista of two cottages
only ! Haw did it get its name 2 Don't
T'ne Gex Liorary.—No, 1,312,

But hore’s the tithit of

ask mo. I wasn't hanging around ihis
world as far back as three hundred yeoars !

THE LIGHTHOUSE PRISONERS !

A lighthouse looks a pretly pic-
ture to us when we ave visiting by
the sea, but a lighthouse can be «
very pl t pl tHimes,
Ask the two lighthouse Leepers of
FEddystone whose normal spell of
duty mweay from the land is eight
weeks, Duving the gales and storms
vecently conditions were so bad
that the ftwo lghthouse kecpers
suw their eight weeks' spell of duty
come and go and no sign of velief.
Came the ninth week and the tonth
week and the hapless twain were
sHIl wvirtually prvisoners. But at
fast they were velicved and talen
ashore by means of life-lines ; and
weren't they glad to feel real earth
under theiy feet again ¥ You betl!

HOW IT'S DONE IN BUDAPEST!
Oh yos, they hove their criminals in
Budapest.  What'a more, these * posts
(joke) have original ideas. Not so very
long ngo they held a * eriminala’ ball
and everyono concerned enjoyod himself
to tho full—including a number of polico.
men who played the park of spectators.
Apparently it is the oustom in Budapest
for the polico to observe a traditional
truco ot this annual ** eriminals’ ball}"
and what is more amazing the clever
pickpockets in the assembly rofcained
trom picking pockets, and tho * vielent ™
crooks whose methods usually include
the phinful uso of a knife or & rovolver
leave' theivr weapons at home. 8o for
ono night in the year at leagt the penceful
and law abiding inhabitants of Budapest
can seek their justly earnod repose without
foar,
~ SLEEP-PROOF DRIVING !
Hupervionce has taught motorvisis
twho go in for long distance jonrnoys
in the International Motor Rallies
that one of the chief perils of the
Jjob is falling asleep at the wheel.
T'o prevent this a braing motorist
has now devised an electric busser
for the steeving wheel.
a firm grip is kept on the steerving-
heel the & © is  effectively
silenced, but the moment the driver
bogins to feel sleepy and his fingers
velax, a tervific buswving smites his
car dyrums and wakes fvin up with
a jerk. It's a cute idea, and it is
reckoned that o number of spills
due fo sleepiness on the port of the
long distunce dviver will stow be
avoided.

EVEN FATTY W_}'llglﬂs POULDN’T BEAT
“Two pounds wans the prize offered in

an eating dontast in Jugo-Slavia recently,
and’ thie winner monsgoed to consume the

As long as, p,\qing baok
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following without burating: a turkey,
filty sausages, ten pork chops, ten portions
of veal, fiva apple dumplings and ten buns,
After that, don’t any of you fellows write
in and toll mo that the amount Fatty
Wynu manages Lo eat is impossible !

THE ELECTRIC FARM !

They believe in speed and comfort
in US.A—yes, sir! Listen in to
this account of the super-farmer.
He is aroused in the morning by
electricity, his poultry houses anto-
matically swing open to the mugic
of electricity, and an electric eye
counts the chickens, his breakfast
starts to cook, his razor iz electrie—
even visitors fo his house are
spotled by electric ' eyes."”” Iis
children play with eleciric toys,
whilst underncath the pillow of
the youngest is a radio which plays
soft music until an electric clook
sivitches it off, This particular go-
aliead farmer owns fifty acres, and
although everything connected with
it iz worked by clecivicity, the power
Lill is mo more than two shillings
and o penny daily. Can gou beat

that ?

STRANGE !

Can you imagine an editor running a
Chinese newspaper when he can neither
spealt, read nor write the lunguage ?
Sounds o bit incredible, what ?  But for
all that there is an American editor of
& Chinese paper who has these threa
* qualifications "—ond what's more he
manages to hold down his job.

IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN " NAUGHT "
Some time ago fealures of a cer-
tain gentleman’s will were made
public, and it was discovered that
he had left his houscheeper the
puzzling sum of £ ,000, At least,
that was how it read in the will.
Imagine yourself in the role of
legatee with that ** amount ' left
to you, In the ocase wmentioned
above an agy £ was r hed
between the parties concerned and
a very useful ** one '’ was added to
the three moughts, thus turning
£ ,000 into £1,000. What one
figure will do !

“"HARD LUCK' VICTOR!

1ll-luck secems to dog the plucky at.
tempts of the nineteen-year-old Cape
flyer, Victor Bmith, who came within an
uoe of beating Miss Amy Johnson's record
flight enrly last month.” Time and ngain
he has tried the long journey from England
to tho Cape and by way of & change from
the Cape to England, but always some
mishap has ocourred. His preatest dis.
appointment was to be within two hundred
milea of his objective with plenty of time
in hand to beat Miss Johnson's record of
4 daya 6 hours 63 minutes when further
ill-luck foreed him to land and abandon
the flight. But the " world’s unluoiciest
flyer,” s he hes been called, is not down-
hearted. Ho's full of determination to
do pgrent things in the air, and there’s no
rit of that sort. Good
luck, Viotor Smith—and better luck noxts
tims |

THEN THE TREE FELL !

You all know the story of the last
straw wwhich broke the comel's
back, but have you hoard the
modern version. Imagine o thiriy-
foot tree in the branches of which
sixty monkeys arve sheltering and
sleeping peacefully, Then imagine
another monkey olimbing® up the
tree. Watch the tree sway; see it
break and topple over, .thén youn
have a complete picture of rwhat
aetually happened in Congella Park,
South Africa, recently.’
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3 THE COMING OF “KANGAR0O"!

(Continued from page 17.)
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And Figging & Co. loft the room, and Noble, laft alone,
seated himself in the only easychair, and pulled a book
out of his pocket and began to read. .
Ife had been rending for about ten minutes when there
was o tap ab the door, and it oponed. -
Noble looked up and smiled slightly as Arthur Augustus
D'Avey came in,

ot e

CHAPTER 11.
D’Arcy Gives His Parole !

3 "ARCY glanced round the study, evidently in ox?cc-
fation of sceing Wigging & , and a peculinr
expression cama over his faca as lie saw Noble
instead of the New House trio. ¥

D'Aroy,. of course, hadn't the faintest idea that it was
the Australian junior. New boys at St. Jim's were not
ungommon, and the normal attive and looks of (hia new
fellow n!)rm'cutcd D’Arcy from guessing that he was tho
Cornstall, D'Arcy had not seen the new boy since the
troubls in Tom Merry's study, but that trouble was vor
fresh in his memory. e had been, as ho considered,
treated without Ero er respeet, and such o matter weighed
vory heavily with the swel]l of St. Jim’s.

Ho turned his eyeglass upon Noble with a decidedly
disparaging expression, which only coused the smile to
bronden upon the sunburnt face of tha Cornstalk.

1 wathah expected to see Figgins heah,” said D’Arcy.

“Did you? Ho's gono.”

"{? tlmli’yo?lr stid y?"” = ]

“Yes; I'm digging with Figgins,”

“Oh! Then you are a New lti—I&:nust! wottah 1"

““I'm o New Houso fellow, I suppose,” said Neble, good
linmouredly.

-“Yaas, 1 am not surpwised at your diswepeet and watten
bohaviour,” said Arthur Augustus, with a withering look.
“1f I had known you were a New House cad, I-should hiave
known' what to expect.” )

“You'ra ocalling me some proiby names,” said Noble
“Would it surprise you very much if I wiped up the
carpet with youf?” .

“I should uttally wefuse to allow you to do anythin®
of the sort!” -

“You mightn't liave any choice.in the maller,” sug-
vsted Noble, “8Still, as I said bLefore, you're an amusing
itle chap.” . ot

“I wefuse to be wegarded as an amusin' little chap, I
was pwepared to let you off,” said D'Arcy, “but I can
see that 1t will be impewative for me to give you a feah-
ful thwashin 1™

“Go honl” y i

“Pway wiso fwom that chair!” said D'Aroy, with grow-
N anger, ‘Pwns‘y wise to your feot, and put up your
fists, you wottah!” '

Noble did not stir.

“Did you heah me?” demanded D'Arcy wrathfully.

!‘Yes‘) 5 )

“Then wise fwom that chair!”

“T'm very comfy whora I am, thank you!” -

“If you do not immediately wise fwom thet chair, I
shall dwag you fwom it !R' force,” said the swell of 8t
Jim’s coming over to the Australian with a vory business.
like look. “Now take your choice, denh boy.”: L
T think I shall remain hero—thanks!”

““Then 1 ghall dwag you outl”

“Drag away,” said Noble cheerfully.

Arthur Augustus was as good as his word—or, at least,
ho tried to ho, He stooped and Frnspnd Noh!e by the
shoulders, and strove to drag him from the chair, :

Nobla had his hands on the chair arms with a firm grip.
Hao did not appear to be exerting himself very much, but
it_was enough. = v . 3 ;

ITe did not stir, in spite of the tremendous efforts of.
Arthur Augustus. And Gussy’s efforts were tremendous.
Ho dragoed and hauled and Enlled till the big chair ran
along on ita ocastors, but still the Australion remained.
comfortably seated. ;

“Bai Jove I gasped D'Aroy. “You are wathah a stwong
heast | - Howavah, I shall dwag you ont of that chair,
deah boy—I mean, you wottah!”

And he put all hia Ecof. so to speak, into a final wrench.

This time he_succeeded, because: Noble let go the arms
of the ohair. He did so very suddenly—so suddenly thab,
Arthur Augustus wasn’t -preparad for it. The swell of
St. Jim’s recled l:ack\\-nrg, dragging the Australian upon

“he screwed in his eyeglass an
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himself, and he went down upon fhe hearthrug with =
bump, with Noble sprawling upon him,

0w 1" he, gasped. b St D

Noble rose to a sitting posturvo ‘on D’Arcy’s chest, and did
not seem disposed to rise furthor. He sat there, apparently
finding his.sent quite comfdrtables« The swell of the Schanl
House gasped under him. .

“Ow ]  Cerroff IV

" E}l ?.IJ

“Get off my beastlay chest 2 :

“Did yon ‘speak?” P

“ Lot me wise, you wottah 1%

“What1” iy e 4 o

“Pway let mo get up! You aro wumplin’ my  clathes
feahfully and causin’ mo to become ]mwwill)ly_ dustay,” said
Avthur Augustus faintly. - 2

Nabla langhed,

“Bup if 1 et you get up youw're going to give me o feaviul
Uirashing 77

“Yaus, wathah!”

“Then I'll stay where T am till you change your mind ("

“ Weally, you wottah—"

“It's all right—I'm mot in a hurry.” 3

D’Arcy gasped for breath. Noble wus no light weight,

Cut This Out and Keep i By Youl

and Lhere was simply no getting him off. D'Arey's wriggles
and siruggles only seemed to make the Cornstalk weigh
heavior,

“On second thoughts, I will lot Fou off that thwashin', you
wottah 1"

“Yla, ha, ha!”

“I fail to see any cabse for silly cacklin'l Pway get up
and allow mo 1o wise! T feel extwomely dustay 12

Noble rose to his feet, and D'Arey staggered up. Mo
cortainly was rumpled and dusty. Ilis trousers were mot
improved by somio ink and eycle-oil that had lately been
spilt on the rug. D'Arcy felt o gmasy dampness theve, and

twisted his head  round,
trying to sea the back of his legs to asgertain exactly how
much’ damage was done. The sight wae so utterly shsurd
that Noblo burst into o shout of laughter.

The monoels was turned upon him.

*T wodgnrd you as a beast!” said Arthur Augustus, in
measured tones. “ You hava wumed my twousahs| Words
fail to_expwess my disgust for a chap who wuins a chap’s
twonsahs. I wegard you as o wank outsider 12 ¢

““Ha, ba, ha 1"

“Havin’ given my pawole, it is imposs for me to give
you a feahful thwashin® 1*

“Ha, ha, ha” :

“But I wish you to undahstand that I wegard you with
uttah disgust1” ’

“Ha, ha, ha!” =
* “And you can considah yoursell thwashed, and beaten
almost to o jol!;v 1” gaid D’Arcy.

“Ha, ha, hal .

D'Arcy turned to the door. The new fellow was laughing
almost hysterically, though D’Arcy could not see where the
joke eame in. Tho swell of Bt. Jim’'s left the study and
came very near slamming the door—a thing that was, of
course, impossible for Arthur Augustus quite io do.

And as he went down the passage the vinging laugh
of the Australian followed him.

*Ha, ha, hal?

CHAPTER 12.
A Bone ol Contention !

OBLE took his place in the Shell the following
morning with the rest of the Form, Lie came in
with the New Fousa follows.

. Mr, Linton was not yet. in the Form-room, and
Tom Morry took the opportunity of tapping the new boy
on the shoulder and speaking to_ him

Tne Gen Lmrany.—No. 1,312,
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“Tye gob something to say to you,” lo began, a little .

askourdly. “I chucked you ont of my study yosterday.”

“ You didn't,” said Noble promptly. : :

“Well, I was chucking you-out when Railton came in.”

* You were trying to.”

Tom Merry laughed. 4

“Woell, I was trying to, What I want to say is thut—
that wasn’t meant to be anything like inhospitable, you
AL

“Ha, ha, ha! Tt looked something like it, but I suppose
it was only an eceidental resomblance.” 3

“¥ou see, o chap's study is o chap’s study,” explained
Tom Merry lucidly, “Apart from that, we should be jolly
glnd fo have you. I'm sorry you're not in the School House,
You're too good to join the New ITouse.”

“It's not settled yot. I'm with Figgins till the Head
rebuens, and he will be lere this morning. Then we shall
se0. But if T stick in the New House you chaps can look
out for squalls, I'm getting into the hang of things now.
As for thut little row yesterday, bless you, I've forgotten
that already ! No malico on either side, I hope 1”

“Good for youl” said Tom Merry heartily, “That's the
right sort [ -

Me, Linton came in, and the tallk had to cpase. Tom
Merry helped the Cornstalk cham considerably that morn-
g, getting him info the way of things in a good-natured
way that was really surprising, cousidering how they had
battled in the Shell study the evening before. Noble was
a keen lad, and though there was mach that wus new and
sicange to him, he suceeeded in safisfying the master of
ths Sholl.  After lossons ho went ont with tho Derrible
Three. The three chums meant to look ofter him o little,
us n sorvt of make-up for the reception they had given him
in the study.

it was o fine, sunny day, and the thoughts of most of
tho follows were turning to cricket as they left the class-
ToDpms, .

Figeing cama out with the Tourth Form, and Miggins
looked round for the Australian. He found him in the quarl
talking (o Tom Merry, He came up and jerked him by
the arm,

“TPhis way, kid |” he said.
| Noble looked at him inquiringly.

“You belong to us!” exclaimed Figgins, “No gond
wastibg tima with thess Bohool Mouse piffers, I'm going
to try you for the junior House team., You onght to be
‘sbla to play cricket considering where you came from.”

The Cornstalk chuckled. 3

‘1 ean play a little bit,” he remarked. “T know . a bat
from a ball, and o short slip [rom = long field—aud sonic
other things.” "

“Then come and show us what you ean do.”

“0h, rats!” oxclaimed Tom Merry, “I'm going to give
Naoble o trial to seo whether lie's any good for the Junior
Eleven for the School 1?

!”" Stuff'l  IHouse teams come before Sehool foame | said
"izins,

“Now, you know that's rot, Figgy.”

“Come on, Noble1”

“Stuy here, Noblet”

. ST jolly well yank him off if*he doesn't cowe !’
£« dol]y well yank him back, thon [

* “Look hore—>"

., “Look here—"

Figgins grasped the colonial by the shoulder, and Tom
Ii\lm'r'v seized him by the arm. They dragged at him
together, and the astonished Noble sta gored.  IMipggins
dragged away determinedly, and Lowther end Miunners
came o Tom Morry's aid.

“ Here, hold on!” shouted Noile. I don't want to ba
pulled to pieces! You silly asses—legeo | Leggo 12
. “Let go, 'l‘om-Merry i
| “Let go, Figginsl
C "I'm going to take him 1"

“I'm goinritto keep him t*

"Wynn! Korr! ILend a hand!”

“ What-ho I said Kerr; and the New House Co. promptly
lent & liand.

Hands Were lnid on the amazed Noblo on all sides. To
strugflud in vain in the grasp of so many, Tem erry
‘nad Lowther grasped his ankles to get a good hold, whila

Tigegins had him round the neck, and Kerr round the
waist, Pratt and French seized his arms, aided by TMatty
Wynn, who fixed o grip on his collar, But Clifton Dano
and Bernard Clyn, of the School House, rushed up and
lent their aid to the Terriblo Three.

In the midst of the struggle the muffled voice of Noble was
heard threatening nnd expostuleting, but the excited juniors
took no notice of it. :

“AWill you let go, Figging?”

Tax Gex LisRary,—No, 1,312
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“No, I won't! Leggo vourself!”

“New House waster 1”

“Sohool House cad | :

“Hallol  What's the row here?” demanded Kildare,
coming up. “What are you kids fighting about agnin?
What have you got there®”

“It's the new kid, Noble!” £

“You—you young asses| You'll damage him I” exclaimed
the captain of 8t. Jim's. “All of you et go at onco!"”

The juniors obeyed.

The result was that Noble flopped on tho ground with a
bump, and lay there for some moments gasping for breath.

“Great Secott I he exclaimed as he sat up and rubbed his
perspiring face.  “'Of all the silly asses!”

Kildaro laughed and wolled away, Tom Merry lont
Noble & hand to rise. The Cornstull was dishevelled and

“dusty, his collar was torn out, and his jncket split up the

back, and half the buttons were missing from his clothoes,

He glaved gf tho juniors.

“You unspeakable duffers!” he said. . “What sorl of a
way do you call this to treat a chap? You nsses!”

“Iero, draw it mildI” exclaimed Tiggins, “T'in junior
captain of your House, aud you've gof to treat me with
respeet 1

“Ratg1” : ;

“And I'm skipper of the cricket team for fle Lower
School,” said Tom Merry. “Vou have to kow-tow to me,
and don't you forget it ("

“Move rats!?

“Now come and got some practice.”

"I'm going to get a wash and brush-up, thank you,”
suidd Noble. “You can go and eat coke !”

And ho walked away to the New House,

Tom Merry burst into a laugh,

“It was rather rough on the kid, when you come to think
of it,” ho remarked. “You roally ought to have had more
sense, IMigging 1

“Il It was youl”

“Oh, don't begin fo argue about it ! said Tom Marry,
woying his hand loftily. “T don't want to argue with you {"

“I tell you—" bawled Figgins,

The Werrible Three walked off, feaving Figgins to glare.
They had just caught sight of Arthur Augustus D’ Avoy.
The swell of 8t. Jim’s had come out of the Seliool Iouse,
and was going towards the gym nt o gentle trot. Tom
Morry overtook him and tapped him on the shoulder, but
D'Arey did not stop.

“Pway don't intewwupb me, deah boy,” he said, witlout
looking round.

“What's the huryy 77 ; 3
_“There's no actual huwwy,” said D'Arcy, slackening a
litile, “but I am taking a lLittle wun: for my healih.”

“Oh, I seel T'vo soon you bolting nbout like a scarcd
rabbit saveral times lately, and I wondered whethor you
were off your rocker,” said Tom Merry.

“I am not off my wockah, Tom Mowivy,
doeveloped o slight tendenoy fo ongbongpong.’

“Po—to—to whi A T

'I have lately

ich 7

“Onghongpong, and I am takin® gentle axersise to keep it
down, you know. I am thihkin’ of fakin’ up Indian
clubis, but Blake saye it would cause twoubls if T do Indian
clubs in the study. Ho says I shall have to stick to the
gym, but I have informaed him that T shall uttahly wefuso
to stick to the gym. I find it much more cenvenient to do
little bits of exercises in the study, you know, for two ov
thwee minutes at a time. I am thinkin’ of keepin’ a set of

timb-bolls and Tndien clubs there.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I fail to sec anythin’ to gwin at in that wemark, deah
boys. T am determined mot to allow (his tendency to
ongbongpong to gwow upon me.”

Tom Merry chuckled. The slim figure of Arthur Augustus
showed very little tendency to cembonpoint, as far as he
could see, but the swell of St. Jim's was cvidently alarmed
about the fit of his beautiful waistconts, .

“And where are you going now 7 demanded Lowther.

“Jush e twob wound the gym bofore dinnah,” said D'Aroy.
“As o mattah of fact, I find this midday dinnah system
at school wathah twoublesome. T am wathah inclined to
attwibute my ongbongpong to this system of feadin’ in the
middle of the day, instead of the natuwal houx of goven, or
half-past, I have been thinkin® of o wound wobin to tho
IHead on the subject, pointing out to him the bad wesulis
that accwuo fivom bwingin’ up fellows to dino in the middle
of the day. T attwibute to that this howwid tendency to
ongbongpong.” 3

“You moun ang-bang-pang,” seid Monty Lowther, who
was a8 groat on French as D'Aroy swas, They gave the
Ianguage a different pronunciation, perhaps,.but no deubt



it ke LS

EVERY WEDNESDAY

one was as good as anolhar. Bath, probably, would have
been vather puzeling to a Parision,

“I mean nothin' of the sort,” said Avihur Augusius
coldly. “I mean ongbongpong!”

¥ Ang-hang-pang, niy boy." J

“Rats!” said Mannors. “Wlhat you both really mean is
ung-bung-pung 1"

“Weally, Mannahs—"

“1 suppose what you mean is oong-heong poong !

“T mean ong-bong-pong, Tom Mewwy.”

“Apg-bung-pang, fathead I

“1 wefuse to bo ealled n futhead, Lowihal.”

“Hallo, there’s the bell 1" said Tom Merry. “I'm ready
for my dinner, Come on, Gussy, and give your ong-hong-
pong another chance !”

“You have pwevented me gettin’ my little wun,” said
D'Arey, a3 he turned back towards the School House, “I
bwust that it will bave no marked effect npon my tendency
fo ongponghbong. By the way, Tom Mewwy, I have nob seen
the new chap yet—the Austwalian, you know. It is vewy
unfortunate, as I wanted to give him a wenlly hearty
weleomo to the schooli There has been n sewies of unfor-
tunate accidents in this mattah, But I suppose T shall ace
him at dinnah.” :

“No, you won't; he's in the New House now."”

“Bai Jove|”

“It’s eurious you haven't run across Lim, too,” said Tom
Mervy. “If you like, T'll invite him to a feed in your
study, and bring o fow friends,”

But Arvthur Augustus did not jump at that geneveus offer.

g Pk

CHAPTER 13.
The Bonds of Emplre !
b LLT, of nll the rotten—rotten, beastly plants!”
“What's that?”
“0f all the Leastly sells!”
& Eh ?”
“Of all the beastly bungles !
"What are yon jsbbering about, Blake 72
“Oh, don’t ask me; it's too rotten!”

Z1

Herries, Dighy, and D'Arey stared at Jack Blake. Ile
had eome into Study No, 6 aftor lessons that day, stamping
on the floor, exelaiming at the top of his veice, and generally,
behaving, as Digby observed, more or less like a dangerous
lunatio,

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Avgustus, tuming his eyeglass
nupon Blake. “T twust the deah boy is not off his wockal |”

“Tt's too bad !" howled Blake,

“What's too bad?”

“What Railton has just iold me.”?

“Oh ! said Digby, He lmew that Blalke had been ealled
into the IMousemaster's study. “What's the trouble—lines "

“Lines! No, lines wouldn't matler.”
“Not a licking 7" :
“Licking? Have I done anyithing to be licked fovf”

demanded DBlake.

“ Well, yes, I should say you have done a dozen things”
said Digby coolly. “The question is, does Railton knew 7

o Wel{” runted Blako, ““it isn't a lekmg, thent"

“Then what are you grousing about 2

“It's about that new chap.”

“Noble—Farry Noble?” =

“That's the animal, Tt scems that the Head destines lim
for the School IMTonse. Ruilton inguired about it when (he
ITead came back {o-day, and Noble is out of the New IHouze
again, Ile's going to belong to this side.”

“Well, I'im blessed if T can sea anything to grumble at
in that,” spid Hervies. “He's a decent chap,”

“I dou't say he isn't #ll right. He's right enough.”

“And I'm jolly glad to have him in the School ITanse,”
said Digby. “He'll help us to keep our end up against
ihose New House rotters!”

“Yans, wathah |

“I don’t object to him in the House,” grunted Blake.
Can’t you undorstand 7

“T must wenally confess that
[ shall extend a hearty welcome—s wight hearty wel-
come—to this new kid. T have not seen him yot, but T am
certain that T shall take o

(0

gweat likin' to him."”
;mn I}::m'll like him in the study1” snovied Blalke.

“What

(Continued on the next page.)
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“That's what Railton’s just told me. The pew kid is
noming into this study,” said Blake, growling, “There’s
four of us already, and we haven’t room to move when
Herries has his feet in here,”

*You lot my feot alone I” growled Horries, .

“Now we've got a fresh kid shoved inl Thoy've tried
she samo gamo before!” said Blake exeitedly. = “Twice
we'vo had new olinps shoved in here, bub ong left and the
othor was kicked out of the school. It was an narrow
escape.” * N

“ But this Clolonial will be a stayer,” said Dig gloomily,

“1 shouldn't wonder,”

“Bul it can’t be done!” exelaimed Herrips indignanily.
“He’s in tho Shell, that new kid, and this is a Fourth
TForm slmdr." $ J

“Well, they put a Fourth-Former in o Shell study when
thoy were crowded,” enid Blake. “That chap Mellish, you
know, in Coro's study. I suppose they thiu!l: thoy ocan do
as they like with the juniors. I'm jolly well inclined to
go on strike. We pant have anybody in this study. Look
here, they shoved him in with Tom Merry: first, and the
Shellfish ragged him out. That's our cue.’”

“Good 1" said Herries. “1 like the chap personally, but
he ean't dig here,”

“Exgctly I assented Dighy,

“Then we'ro agreed on thot7”

“Wathah not, deah boy,”

“Th? Are you tnlk:p[;, Gussy 1" L5

“Yans, wathah!” said” Arthur Augustus decidedly. “I
am talkin', and I will bo glad if you will listen to me, denh
boys. It will be quite imposs fo¥ us to wag this new kid
out of the stndy.” e

“Why 1 demdanded three threatening voices.

"“Absolutely imposs| I should ul:talﬁy wefuse to have a
hand in it.  As o mattah of fact, I don't like the idesh of
new chaps bein' planted on ws‘in this way, any more than
you do. Woe haven’t any too much woom as it is. At the
same fime, I eannot angwee to nnythin’ that might be con-

sidahed diswespectful to a wepwesentalive of Bwitain
beyond the beastlay seas, you know.”
" Look here—"

“It is quits useless to argue that point,”’ said D'Aroy.
“I am wesolved upon this. If the new kid is zent into
this study he will have o polite weeeption. [ shall give
him a wight hearty welcome.” &

»
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“You ultah assi™

“I have wemarked bofore, Blake, that I wefuse to be
chawactewised na an ass| I have quite made up my mind,
and I hope you chaps will see weason, I am goin’ to give
the Colonial o wigll:b hearty welcome to this study. Any
little sacwifices of comfort we may muke we oan m{;nrd
as our contwibntion townrds dwawin’ closph the bonds of
Empive, deali boys!?

Blake & Co. stored.

When Arthur Augustus D'Arey spoke in that tone fhey
knew that he had made up his mind, and that wild horses
wouldn't drag him away from the path he had marked
out for himsélf, 3

“Look here, Gussy,” said Blale, “with o uew élinp and
his be]nngmgs in here, there won't be any room for your
linthoxes,”

“Yaas, it will ba wathoh wottex in that wespeot, 1
know; but we are called upon to maké sacwifices for our
idenls evewy day,” said D'Arcy. “‘To dwaw closali the
bonds of Lmpire—"

Tap |

“ Heah he is|”

Tho door opened, and the Australinn came in,

“Hallo {” he said choerily. “Pleasa I've come!

He broke off as Arthur Augustus D'Arcy roso to his feel,
and fixed him with his eyeglass. The swell of 8t Jim's
seerned fo e absolute!‘;' flabbergasted, =0 to spenk. He
loolced at Noble, and Noble looked at him, and thers was
& grim silence.

"

CHAPTER 14.
A Noble Deed !

RTHUR AUGUSTUS found his voice a* last,
“Boi Jovel You?”
“Iallo, cocky!” snid the Cornstalk cheeriully.
“Ifaney mecting you!”

"You-—?'ou ere the new kid Noble?”

“I'm Noble!” . .

"I have met you before, then! Bai Jove, deah boy, 1
hadn't tho faintest ideah that this person was Noble. I
was expectin' to sce a vewy diffewent sort of chap. I mes
this wottah two or thwee times yestahday,”

Noble laughed. : e

*And had ene or two little difficulties, eli?" he remarked.
“Nevor mind | As [ told you, you nre an amusing little chap,
and I never bear malice, If you belong to this study, we'll
bury the hatchet and get on swimmingly,”

“Bai Jove I

“Y'm being shifted about a lot,” said Noble. “I hope
you chaps won't mind my digging in this study.”

“Well, you see—"" !

““Beeause if you do it won't make any difference;. Whers
ahall 1 put my books?”

“Look here—" g - X

“Pway put your books on the table,” said Arthur
Aungustus "D'Aru_','. “1 will piteh these things off to make
woom—="

"gfou‘l} lot that bag of bisouils alone!” shouted Herrics.

“Wats|”

D'Arey dropped the bag of Towser's bisouits under the
table, and the Cornstall put down a packet of books. Tho
swell of 8t. Jim's had been hesitating for some momonts,
but politeness and patriotism had outweighed other con-
siderations, :

“You are vewy weleome to this study, Noble,” he said.
“As n padwiotic Bwiton, I am vewy glad to welcome any
wepwesentative of o gweat and loyal Dominion, I wegnrd
it as an honah to have you in this studay, I am vewy
sowwy for any little twoubles wo have had, while 1 was
iﬁ:wwaat of your twuo identity, and I should be vewy
pleased to give you the hand of fwiendship.'”

And D'Arcy held out the hand of friendship,

Noblo grinned = litile ns he took it. Ho gave Arthuc
Augustus o grip that made him wrigzle a little.

“Good 1” le said. ““Let bygones be bygones! 1 shall
mn!sa myself at home aull right, never fedr, I gencrally
do [ S

L

“I think you're about right there!” saigd Bloke grimly,
“What they mean_ by stiocking a rotten Shellfish i o
respeotable Fourth Torm study, 1 don't prefond to kuow,
but I do think—" - :

“Nover mind what you think, kid,” said Noble. *What
about tea?’ . '

Jaok Blake slmpsy ’ T

e had never had the words taken out of his mouth in
that study iu that mapner before, and he did not like (he
new experience. Flo thumped the table, and mude the ink
aﬁurt oub over the cover, but he was too excited to notice
that

"Loak here, kid,- you're too fresh! Mind, 1 don't want;
to cut up rusty, but you're too fresh, and yeu'll have to

asped,
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sini in a lower key if you remain in this study! T'm lead
cook and bottle-washer here, and—"

“Woally, Blake, you will make a vewy bud impwession
upon the new fellow,” said Arthur Augustus, in a tone of
remonstrance, “1 have alweady pointed out to you that,
as & patwiotic Bwiton, you are bound to extend the hand
of fwiendship to this wepwesentative fwom New South
Victowinh——"

“Viatoria,” corrected Noble, with a grin. “It's next to
New South Wales. What sort of geography do you learn
in the Fourth Form at 8t Jim's?"

“1 can show you what sort of boxing we loern, if you
like I said Blake darkl

“Right-hal Go ahrmciy 2

“Comeo on, then—"

Arthur Augustus stepped between them,

“Pway hold on! Weally, Blake, 1 cannot stand by and
see o wepwesentative of a gweat DBwitish dominion wagged
in this mannah. If you do not twent the new kid fwom
Austwaliah with pwopah wespect, I shall have no altorna-
tive but to give you a feahful thwashin'[*

Blake dropped his bands to his sides ab once.

, “Behold I tremble !” he said sarcasticaliy.

“Pway don’t wot, deah boy! Suppose we get the tea,
while I usk Noble about my welationz in Aunstwaliah,”

“Well, it’s n comfort to think they're in Australin!” said
Blake, “If ‘we had any more of you here, life wouldn't
be worth living.”

“Weally, Blake—"

. “Oh, ring off, and let's get tea !” .

“I'm going to feed Towser,” said Herries, extracting tho
bag of dog-bisouits from under the table. *Oh, you asses,
you've been _sp:lln!g ink on theso !”

“Never mind; it will be o bit of a flayour for Towser.
h‘vo often thought that dog-biscuits must be wanting in

avour,”

ey

.

owser won’t eat 'em now,"”

“ Towser can go and eat coke, Bring in & pob of jam and

“somo sardines and ham from Damo Taggles' as you coms

back,” said Blake, ﬁshinﬁ a half-crown ont of his waistcoat
pugkﬁt.’ “That will be about all, as funds are low. And be
quick.” 2 .
b'uo?tﬂes grunted, and left the study with the inky dog-

iscuits. :

Blake laid the table, and Dighy broke up a box to light a
firo under the kettle. "

Arthur Augustus, in the meantime, was inquiving after his
Auvstralian relations, D'Arey was a little 1n the dark on
the subject of Australian geography, and his idenas about it
made the Cornstalk chum chuckle.

“You see, my uncle went out a long timo ago,” explained
D'Arcy. “He was a wastah, I belicve, and a lot of wastnhs
go out to Austwaliah.”
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“Yes, and o’ good many stay hore,” siid Noble, A )

“Yaas, vewy pwob,” agreed D'Arc'y. without seeing’ any
Jutent meaning in Noble’s remarks. “My uncle was weally'
n sort of wastah, and if he were in England it would be
wathah a pwoblem how to tweat him. Tho last we heard
of him he was at Perth, which is eithuh in Austwalinh, or
New Zoaland, or somewhere olse, 1 think.”

Noble looked at him admiringly., :

“Powwaps you mny have seen him when he was in
Perth 7” said Arthur Augustus. “There is a town in Aus-
twaliah ealled Perth, aftal Perth in Scotland, yon know.”

“Yes, I think I know,” grinned Nable. 1

“Ife was there hefore ha went to Bwisbane,” said D'Arey..
“You may have seen him——"

“Qh, it's quite an afternoon’s stroll to Porth from Mel-
bourne. You see, you have to got ncross o continent, 1
think P’ll get a map of Australin and hang it up in this
study,” said Noble, *“with all the distances marked in plain
figures, Then you won't cxpect a chap who lives in Mel-
hourne to be on nodding terms with a man in Brishane.”

“Howevah, I should have been vewy glad to have news of
my uncle,” said Arthur Augustus, y the way, his name
ian't the same as mine—his name is—"

“Hallo, here’s Herries! Got the stuff? Why, what on
earth do you mean ?”’ almost shouted Blake, as Herries came
in empty-handed. “Where's the grub?”

Herries looked obstinate,

“Thero isn't any.”

“Ten't any ! Why, you—you——=>" : o

“Tt was all the foult of the silly ass who spilk the ink
over the dog-bisenits, Towser wouldn’t touch 'em 1" .

“Blow Towser! Where's our grub” y

“I suppose I couldn’t lot Towser miss a meal?” snid
Herries nggressively. “Ts that the way you wero brought
up to treat dogs? Of conrse, as Towser couldn’t touch the
dog-bisenits, I had to geb him somothing else. I Imﬁpellcﬂ
to nofice the butcher's eart in the Janc at the back, and

“And you—yon—-" <

“T bonght him a joint,” said HMerries. “Tt came to exactly
half-a-crown. There will be gome left over for to.morrow.
and I've given some to young Wally's mongrel, too. T don't
believe in_ giving old bifs to dogs. Dogs like good meat,:
same ns their masters, I'm jolly well not giqmg' to starve
Towser to please o lot of grecdy wasters in this study !

“Vou—you've blued all the tin on Towser?” said Blake,
sonrcely able to believe his enrs. *“We're to miss our tea—
for Towseri”

“T suppose you don’t want my bulldog to starve, do you?”

“Blow your old bulldeg !” roared Blake. “Iore, lay hold
of him, and bump him into the grate! Knock his fat head
mto the ashes!"

“Here, hold on—"
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- "Undah tho oires, I considah that Flewwies ought to be
wngqed.’ I am gettin® wathah hungwy myself.” .

“1'm jolly well not going to lot Towser starve—

“*Chuek it 1” snid Nnﬁ:le. “Don's row. Look herel 1
haven't paid -my footing in the study yet, and I'm in funds.
Let me stand she feed. ! :

Jack Blake calmed down considerably.

“Now you'ro talking!” be remarked. “No objection on
my part. Genglemen, hands up for the suggestion of our
respected friend from Borriohwoolah-Cha,"

Tho hands ell went up.

“Passed unanimously,” said Blake, “Come along, Kan-

aroo, and you shall belp us to do the shopping,  Gussy,

ring your biggest silk hat to carry the things in.”

1 wefuso to do anythin’ of the sort!”

“Then I'll take a cricket bag. Come on "

‘And pence having been restored by the Cornstalk's coming
to the resoue, the chums of Study No. 6 went forth shopping,
and & quarter of an hour later they were enjoying a foast
in the study, amid the reign of the most perfect good
humour and good fellowship.

———

_ CHAPTER 15.
Something Like Cricket !

& ooDI1” : i5a
Tom Merry made that remarlk, os he looked in
.at the door of Study No. 6. Monty Lowther and
{i‘{{wneis' ‘Tooked over his shoulders and said,

“Good I likewise. . ¢ >

It was indeed a good sight to sco, Harry Noble had laid
ont his money royally, and certainly there was nothing mean
nbout the Cornstalk chium, L

The ‘table groaned, ns a novolist would say, under tho

ood things., The chums of the Fourth were busy with
ﬁaem but withotit greatly diminishing the piles. No wonder
the chums of the B?le]l snid it was good. They were coming
m hungrzﬁ from crickot practice, = . . :

Juck Blake looked lh[l with a geninl grin. - :

“Como in!” he said. “If you haven't had tea, cut into
somebody’s stud'f and got somo plates and cups and saucers,
and como in. 'There’s plenty.” e &

“ Anybody left you a fortune?" asked Tom Merry, “Or
lias Gussy had another fivert™

“No; this is Hrrry Noble's treat.”

“Good old Wallaby ! We'll come in,” :

And they enme in. They found room to sit down, and
commenced operations. ;.

The feast wus indeed a merry one, and when it was all
over lt‘ncy one and all adjourned to the junior cricket

round.
& In the bright sunshine there were' a good many fellows
congregated thore when Tom Mervy & Co. arrived, Several
games were in progress: Kildare and somo of the Sixth
were practising at the nets, and Figging & Co,, on the junior
ground, were very busy with o New House side. T

Noble looked over the scene with a keenly appreciativo
eye. He had the true Cornstalk love for the great summer
gomo, and the merry click of the bat and ball were musio
to his enrs :
.. “The chap has wathah the out of a owicletah,” Arthur
Augustus D'Arey. remarked, looking Noble up and down
ﬂ'_trcug'h his oyeglass. I should like to twy him on the

itch.

“1'll bowl to you, if you like, Blake,” snid Noble. :

Jack Blake took the bat, and faced the bowling. Twico
he stoppod the ball, and he looked a little worried. The
third ball knocked his middle stump out of the ground,

Tom Merry ﬁmra a chuckle.

“Jolly good! Why, this chap bowls as well as Fatty
Wﬁnn ™

lake grunted. . :

“Ho does—or better'! I shouldn’t wonder if you could
bDw‘I Kildare,- Here, you try !:hu kid, Dig 1"

Digby stood up to the bowling. He did not get a single
i:ll‘mnbaq] of hitting out, and the fourth ball knocked down

is bails,

Tom Merry clapped his hands.

“Good ! Goodl This chup is goin%' into the junior Housa
;-lt_mml." if' I 'hove to get out myself to make room for

im
_ “Yaas, watheh! You certainly should give him his
juniah House oap, Tom Mewwy—and you have my permish
to leave out anybody—exceptin’, of courso, myself |¥‘

“Tey him yourself,” said Dighy, slinging the bat to Tom

‘Morry.

And Tom Merry went on to play the Australinn’s bowling.
Tom Merry waos the finest junior batsman the School
Hgtn}lsc boasted, and Noble found him better stuff to deal
wilh,
Torn twice swiped away the ball, and it was sent in from
Tax Gew Lisasnz—No, 1,512, :
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a distance, Noble's look beeameo grimmer; his jaw scemed
to sot hard, nnd a glint came into his eyes. He took the
ball in hond agein, and this time he threw all be know
into tho bowling, And Tom Merty played a shade late
that time—the leather curled in under lis bat, and there
was a click of falling bails f 3

Tom Merry gave a whistle,

Bai Jove!” said D'Arcy. “That was' vewy nent! I
weally couldu't ‘have done that bettah mysélf, you know,
though I wathah fanoy myself as a_bowlah!”

Blake slopped him ‘on the shoulder.

“1 quite agres with you, kid,” ho said, {nu couldn't

“I nm vewy glad you agwee with me, Blake, bubt pway
don't stwike me on the shouldnh with such Feahful vielenco.
It thwows me into a fluttah.” é

Noble was strolling up the pileh. Tom Merry handed
him_ the bat,

“If you bat as well as you bowl, you
House team—yes, and into the junior
he said,  “Lot's see what you ean dol"”

“Right-ho " said Noble cleerily,

Ho wulked to the wicket, and Tom Meiry went down
the pitch to bowl The Australian’s attitude was very
casy, but his eyes were as keen ss a hawk's as he looked
for the coming ball. . :

. Tom Merry sent it down with all the skill he could throw
into it. Thers was a olick, and willow met leather, and the
latter went on its journey.

Thero was o shout from the New House grotund.

“Hallo, therel Look out!?

Crash |

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Sehool Honge juniors,

Tiggins was at the wicket, and he had just batted swhen
his wicket went down. For the moment he did nob.know
what it meant, and he stared down at the stumps. The
bull from Noble's bat had knocked his wicket to pieces.

“Ha, ha, bal” roared Binke. “Figgy's outl®
“Hore, _lmqp your rotten ball off our ground!" said
Figgins, picking up the ball and finging it back with all
tho force of his arm, for it was o goodly distance. “I'm
here for practice, not for fun!” f

“It was an accrdent, old chn[r)rl_ We've got a new batsmoan
hiere who swipes ” enlled out Tom Merry, “IE you're not
using your porpoise, gsend him over here to see if he can
get Noble out I’

“T'll bet you he can,” snid Figgins, for Falty Wynn,
as a bowler, was the terror of the Lower ool.

“Waell, let him come and try, then!”

“Yans, wathah(”

The School House fellows all admitted that they had no
bowler quite up to the form of the Welsh junior, and the
looked on eagerly us Fatty Wynn strolied over. Figgins
Co. came with him to see what happened. A erowd wans

Eg into the junior
School team, too,

gathering  round the junior ground, watching tho
Australian with great intorest, Iatty Wynn looked confi-
dent enough, and he handled the ball with the air of &

prst-muoster.

Tom Merry stapped him on the back.

“Go on, and do your best, kid!”

Wynn sniffed.

“¥ think I shall jolly soon shift him,"” he said.

“Well, try!” grinned Tom Merry, who had an idea that
the Epak wasn't 0 easy as Fatty Wynn anticipated, “Let's

o

And Fatty Wynn went out to bowl. ;

Noble waited for the bowling, standing in his ecasy
attitude. Fatty Wynn took his curious little run, and folded
himself up, and the ball went down like a bullet,

Crack |

The ball went 'ﬂyinpf tm'a_f to the boundary,

Again Wynn gent the ball down, but once more Noble
gent it away to the boundary.

Tom Merry clapped the Australian on the shoulder,
Yo SOl T wathah 1 If, but I weall
aas, wathah wathah fancy myse ut I we
cm‘.dg l:lt%t !u_w]n tlo(:}m Letter mpse!lfdlﬁ’ sig) e
- “Quito right, Gussy—you couldn’t—or hall donae it!”
agreed Tom Merry. “And the Cornstalk is going into the
junioc eleven, And—and look here, Noble, you can come
mto my study if you like—to stay!” !

Tho Cornstalk laughed.

“They're gbttmq & new study mad{. and I shall be in
that to-morrow,” he said. “I shall be jolly glad to get
into the junior eleven—if you really think I'm ﬁt.”

Tom Mersy laughed. :

“You're ns fit as I am,” he said. “You're going in!”

And Arthur: Afigustus chimed in’:

“Yaas, wuthnhﬁ'

THE END,

confributes another ripping fong
‘parn in next week's GEM [ See page 23.)

(Martin Ol
complete scho



NERVE-TINGLING THRILLS WITH SECRET

25

SERVICE AIRMEN!

r
{77
(4

isozes

-

i

S
S

/.

&
S

WHAT HAS HAPPENED.

REX LOVELL and TONY FOSTER ave chosen for Scevet Sevviee work by MAJOR TREVOR.

On the trail of a

mysterious British machine they land on a German aevodrome at Varne, fiying a German machine and weaving

Glerman uniforms.

Theve they see a man wearing the uniform of the British R.F.C.

Shorlly aftevwards Major

Prevor introduces them to CAPTAIN FAIRFAX, and Rex is amaged to vecognise him as the man he sow at Varne.|

Prevor tells Itew that he must be mistaken, as Falrfax is above suspicion.

Eater, Tvevor asks Rew and Tony if

they will undertake the job of landing at Lille, behind the Geyrman lines, and taking a message fo a house in the

town,

“ Ve will go, sirl? they answers

(Now yead on.)

In ‘German Territory !

6 HIIN you hag hetter see about your disguises,” said
the major, rising and unlocking a cupboard and
disclosing several suits of dirty clothes. “These

. are bypical peasants’ rig-outs. You will attract less
attention walking about Lille in these than yon would in
your own uniforms,” he added humorously.

« Ten minutes sufficed for them to make their selection,
while the muojor wrote rapidly ot his desk, Ile sealed
the letter and handed it to Rex. *“He careful with that,™

e warned him, “and obey the instructions I am now going

You will

to give you to the very letter.

go to

No. 11,

Rue de la Concorde.

It 35 o small side-turning off the

Place de Ville, opposite 2 small church. You will find
the door open. Iinter, and rmg the bell which you will
sce on the table ju the hall. Whoover comes to you will
say: ' What brings you here at this hour?” and you will
veply: *I'rita asked mo to leave & message to sny that
he will soon bo home.” He will say: * When shall I expeoct
him? And you will reply: “ At ten o'clock.” Men is the
password. It is the day of the month, and to‘morrow will be
the tenth. He will ask you inside, ond you will give
him the letter and wait for' a reply. That is all. Any
questions you would like to ask 7"

*“No, gir,” replied Rex. “I think that is all quite clear.”

As he rose to lis feet he thought ho ssw a shadow cross
the window, and he glanced up. quickly. It was slightly
open, He frowned and mnde as if to spenk, but changod
Ing mind. I'm getting jumpy already, ho thought to him-
solf half angrily.

“(ood-bye, and the best of luck!” said (ke mnjor.

“(ood-bye, sirl”

When the boys reached the front of the building an
officar wog standing on the running-boavd of o staff Crossley
fouringepr outside. - It -wag Captain Fairfax. An exclama-
tion roso to Rex's lips, but he forced if back. . Instead:

} “Hallo, Fairfax 1" he gavg oul. “What are you doing
iera ™

“Hallo, Lovell] *Morning, Fraser | cried Fairfax. “ O,
I've just brought D.D.R.0.’s (Divisional Daily Routine
Orders) over. Can I give you a lift back ;

“No, thanks,” ropliod Rex. “We are flying.”

“As you like, replied Fairfax, with a parting wave.
“T'm afraid I'vo gone off ying these days! Cheerio |”

“Did you henr that?” said Rex, as they walked down
to the machine, “He's gone off flying! Does he think
he ean take us in like that? Bah! T should like to know
if it wos lhoe standing oniside that window, though,” he
added reflectively, ]

“Well, it wouldn't be much use asking him,” observed
Tony tritely.

It was lunch-time when (lhey returned to Maraninue.

“What had we befter do now, do you think?” asked
Tony, stirring his coffee reflectively.

“T think the best thing we can do is to have n leok
over the Bristol, get her refuelled, and then ﬂct some sloep,”
answered Rex. ™I can’ sleep in the middle of the day,
but we had better rest, anyway—we shall need all our wits
about us to-night if I know anything about it.”

“I think that's a sound iden,” acknowledged Tony. “Wao
will ask to be callod at six—that will just give us time to
sottle datails before taking oft.”

. . - . - . .

A watery sun was sinking in the western sky as tho
two airmeny with their flying kit over their peasant
garb, made their way slong the tarmac to the shed
whieh housed  their machine. The last patirol of the,
day was alrendy home, and the serodrome was deserted
excopt for a fow meechdanics who hnd been left to finish off
odd i{ohs. Rex bent down and rubbed his hands on’ tho
muddy ground, and ‘put o smenr or two on his foee. \
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. "1k isn’t much use wearing these rags if our faces look as
if we have just stane;I out of a bath,” he observed. “We
might as well do the job properly.”

“Have you fGlled her up, Smythc?” he called to a
mechanie, referring to the fuel tanks of the Bristol Iighter,

“Trull right up, sir,” replied the nelcemman.

“Good! Get her out.” Half o dozen willing hands
spized the muchine and wheeled it out on to the deserted
field. Rex and Tony took 'their places. “Switches off 1"
culled the pilot,

The mechanio turned the big prop round several revolu-
tions, and then, “Contact I he culled, There was g ronr s
tho Rolls-Royee. engine burst into sudden, palpitating lifo;

“littlo tongues of flume shot out of the exhaust. Slowly the

machine swung round as the mechanic Liung on to o wing
{;p, and Rex opened the throttlo in little, short, sharp
ursts,

Tony raised his hand above his hewd. The mechanic

released the wing, glanced up, saluted, and the Bristol
‘ronred away into th,

e silent sunset.

Up and up they climbed in wide eireles in order to have
plenty of height before they passed over into enemy sky.
Oneo or twice the searchlights flashied their gleaming chal-
lengo, but Tony rols)lwtl with the “colour of the night,” and
the Hristol proceeded on its way unmolested. t twolve
thousand feet, still elimbing, Rex hended for No Man's
‘Lund, "Their dangerous mission had begun.

The German searchlights sprang up to meet them, but the
pilot had little diffieulty in avoiding them; little, dull red,
twinkling fireflies in the distunce showed where the Gierman
archie gunners were making poor al;oqtm[f, For a_quarier
of an hour they flew thus, ench busy with his own thoughts,
and then Rex throttled back into an casy glide, peering
ahead for his landmarks,

It was now quite dark, and the carth appeared as n vast
blick ghadow beneath them, a shadow only broken by tiny
pointe of light behind them, where bursting shells muarked
tho position of the lines. Almost silently they crept through
the night, a sinister shadow in the lonely sky. Tony folt
the noso of the machine tip down and swerve slightly, and
he knew that Rex had spotted the field which they had
chosen for their landing ground,

Ahead of them, the landscape was shrouded in darkness,
excepb whore, in the far distance, a few twinkling lights
begun to appear, marking the position of the ocenpied town
of Lille; o tiny, glowing, moving spark showed where a
frain was feoling its: way into the zone of war, Lower and
lower they sank, ‘almost at stalling point, and Tony, lenn-
ing over tho side, began to pick out details in the darkness
bolow. The details became clearer ; roads, trees, and woods
were easily distinguishable,

he machine tilted, and a gust of air striking Tony on
the side of the face told him thet his pilot wus slipping off
the last two or three hundred feet of height. The machine
swung up on an oven keel again, and scemed to brush the
free-tops, ) -

Rex, every fibre of his body tense, was watching the
round. The joi_'lqtiok camo back, back, a fraction amore, as
te held the machine off. The wheels touched, the tail skid
dragged, and, as they ran slowly to a standstill, he switchad

oft the engine, and sat porfectly still, listening intently, All
was silent as the grave, £ e

Tonf felt the snme prickly sensation underneath his skin
a8 he had the lust time they landed in Germany after dark;
with parted lips and straining cyes he stood in his cockpit
H““nﬁ into tho gloom around him.

“I think this 15 the most lrfiqg port of all,” he said, as
they eclimbed quictly from thieir seats and dragged the
muchine to the hedge by the side of the field, Flying-couts,
helmets, and goggles wore thrown over the lower plane in
readiness for their roturn; greasy eups replaced the flying-
helmets on their heads.

“Come on!” said Rex, starting off at a steady pace along
the hedge, “Thero.is only one way to do a joﬂ' Elm this 1f
we are to be back before dawn!” he muttered quietly in
guttural German as they walked. “We've got to behave s
if we wers afraid of nothing or nobody. If wo start dodg-
ing about, or lying doggo at every sound, we shall be here il
niglht, llmsu:!cs altracting altention to ourselves if anybody
Eees us,” ' x

Climbing n stile, they reached tlie main Lille road, and

set off in the diredtion of the town.
. A ear overtook and passed them “without even checkin
its speed. . Onece or twice they -passed small partics o
German soldiers, and once an old woman muttered some-
thing unintelligible at them as she passed with o heavy
shopping:basket in her hand. A lorry trundled down thie
rond' from behind, As it drew level Rex looked quickly up
und down the rond. . No one was in sight,

* CUoma on 1" ho suid tersely, and took a flying leap at the
tailbonrd. The lorry cumbléd on with the two boys swing-
m{{‘ their leis aver the baclk. “I never walk when I ean
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rvide,” observed Rex sagely, ns they buaped along over the
ruts made by heavy transport wagons and guns, "

In less than ten minutes they were on the outskirts of the
town, and, seizing a suitable mowent, they <dvopped oft and
fell in line on the pavement. German troeps wera every-
whore; batteries of guns,” ambulanees, wagons, and other
gigns of the German occupation were parked in gardens and
squares. A number of civilians were about, and Rex
remarked several military police ; but they might have lived
in the tolyn all their lives for all the notice that was taken
of them. § b

“Phis should be it,” said Rex at last, stopping at «
narvow side-street off the main square. He glanoed up ab
tlie name plato nailed on to the wall of a house opposite
him. “Rue de la Concorde,” he said softly. :

It was one of thoso squalid streets 8o often found leading
into a main thoroughfare. Dirty and rusty signs hung out
over the pavement. Most of the shutters were closed, some
hanging erazily on their hinges, The street was in darlness
except for one or two widely separated lamf;-posts, and, as
far as they could see, desorted. The smell of stale food
and unwashed clothes greeted them as they turned into it
their footstops cchoing noisily on the flagstones. A few
drops of rain bad started fo fall, and the road shone
dismally whore the fecblo light of the strect-lumps fell on it.

Rex was counting the numbers on the doors. A sound of
rattling -erocks and laughter came {rom somewhors just
ahead, and Tony nudged Rex as they passed a vile-looking,
somi-basement bar packed with German troops to whem o
slatternly looking woman was serving mugs of beer, At the
next houso beyond it Rex stopped. :

“This is it,” ho said, in & low voice, e turned an eye
on the villainous-looking %rag-ahap, and grinned. “I1 wish
it was o bit farther away from that!” he muttered, as thoy
turned into the doorway, Tho door was ajar, and thtpupih
tho erack they could sce o divty hall lighted by a single
flickering gus-jot with a broken globe. A greasy deal table
leaned crookedly against the wall; on it was o small iron
bell with a spring attached, the sort one still sometimes sees
behind shop dooys, ! :

Rex pushed tho door open, entered, and, without any hesi-
tation, picked up the bell and shook it, Tony bit his lip
as the harsh jangle echioed noisily nlong the empty hall. As
the echoes died awny o door at the end oponed, and an
uncouth figure with long hiir and a shade over one cyo
shambled towards them, ! "

“What brings you here at this hour of night?” it snid,
in a high, t}:lu\'orlng voice,

“ Frite agked me to lenve a message to say he would soon

“be home,” replied Rox instantly,

“When am I to expeot him ?"" almost snarled the man,

At ten o'elock.””

Without another word the man opened a door which led
into a room off the hall and beckoned them to follow;

They found themselves in o' dingy room which was even
more depressing than the hall, The man lit an incandescent
ﬁas}at, but tho burner was broken, and a streak of flume

anced crookedly up and down the side, throwing flickerinyg
shadows into the corners of the room. The venotian blind
was lowered, but the sluts hung at all angles in the last
stages of dilapidation; two chairs and an old stained table
comprised the entire furniture, :

“Well, where is it?” said the man eurtly, with such a
change of tone that Rex stavted; ho handed him the letter
without n word,

Their ill-visnged host tore open the flap impatiently and
read in silenco. He looked up when he had finished and
eyed Rex narrowly with his one good eye.

“Wait!" he said, folding the letter and placing it in Lis
pocket. Ile went out and shut the door.

“Lordl 1 hope he won't be long,”
“this place gives me the erceps.” .

“Ib isn't exnctly cheerful, 1 must admit,” answered Rex
in a low voice. “I wonder what's in here?” he added,
opening n oupbonrd which was let into the wall. It was -
packed with ¢lothes—some civilian, not unlike the ones tley
wore, but most of them were old German uniforms, “Ugh!”
muttered Rex. “1 don't like the look of thoze." He erossed
over to the window and peered into the streot through tho
slats of the broken blind. 'The noxt momont he was back
in the raom, white-faced and agitated, ™ Quick 1”7 ho gnsped,
“That man over there—the man under the lamp-post.”

Tony sprang to the window and looked. Standing in {he
rain under the feeble light of the lnmp wis n man wearing
u_long macintosh. A Homburg hat was pulled down over
his oyes, concoaling his face; and cven as Tony watchod
ha turned his back and walked slowly up the streot.

“I don’t know who it is," he snid, - “He's gone now.
Who did you think it was?"

‘T thought it was Tairfax.”

“Tairfax I

“He looked up as T looked out, and the light fell on his

whispored Tony ;
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Slowly the machine swung round and Rex opened the thieottle in little short, sharp bursts., Tony raised his hand above
his head as the Bristol roared away into the silent sunset,

fuce just for an instant., I

fhes IS could have sworn it was
Tairfax.
“It couldw’t be! I think we are gotting nervous,” suid

Tony, in a voice that was not quite gleady, pooring aguin out
of the window, “Look!” he said in a strained voice,
“Those two German soldiers over there—wlhat are they
doing 1"

Beiore Rex could reply their host had burst into the room.

“The house is being survounded I'' lie snapped. “If is
every man for himself |"*—and was gone,

The two boys heard the front door slam, and a figure darted
quickly nlong the path., Before he had gone five yords two
other figuros had Ieapt from the shadow of a doorway and
seized him. There was a short, sharp struggle, and the thyee
disapperred into the darkness,

Rex felt his lips turn oddly dry.

“Let's toy the back' he muttered grimly; “we've no
time to lose.” The light in the hall ImrF Ligen extinguished,
but with the aid of mnatches they groped their way to the
kitchen at the renr.  “Too late 1" evied Rex in dismay.
“We nre trapped "' In the small courtyard stood four davk
figures; the spiked helmets on their heads left no doubt s
to who they were. “Quick!” cricd Rex. “The roof—it's
our only chanee! Noj; wait!”

With Teny nt his hools, lie hurrvied back to the room noear
ihe front door, turned down the light to a glimmer, flung
open the cupboard, avd deagged the contents out on to the
flogr with one aweep of his arm.

“Got yoursell a uniform 1" he hissed in Tony's ear.

It was the work of & moment to rip ofl' their dark coais
and trousers and roplace thom with the German field-groy,
Rex turned oot the light and groped his way to the door.
At the foot of the stairs he paused.

“Thoy musi bo waiting for us to come oul,’” ho whispored,
“Buk I oxrem they'Il rush the hiouse at any moment.”

They felt their way up the stairs as fast as they could,
their heayy boots making & terrific noise on the uncarpeted
hoards. Two flights bronght them to an attie, whieh was
evidently the ln|| of the liouse, and Rex strode to o small
wablo window which showed ns a small pale sguare n shade
less dark than their survoundings, e tuimed the Jateh and
opened it,

“Ti's #s black as pileh outside,” he whispered, “und if
wa can geb out, they may not soe us™ ;

As 8o often happens with the opnately decorated Froneh
houses, oven of the poorer class, a cornice ran along the
side of the building just below the windows.

“If it breaks we're sunk,” whispered Rex.  “But we're
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that anyhiow, so we might as well lry it,"”” he mutterved, as
lie swung himself out, and, with his feet on the narrow ledge
ond his hands gripping the spouting, . e stavled edgin,

along the side of the wall. Tony followed., They mac!mﬂ
another window like the one they had just left.  With his
hieart in his mouth, Rex releasod his hold on {he spouting
with one hand, groped for the window, insevted his nails at
the edge, and pulled. It opened casily.

“Thank Heaven ' he muttered os he slipped inside,

Tor a full minute they stood trembling and panting in
|I|§ darkness as they recovered from their nerve-racking
ordonl.

“We are in the houso on the left,”” breathed Rex. “TLot
me see, that's—— Good lwavens! Weare in the house with
the bar on the ground floor, Well, it's our only ehiance,”
ha'went on, after o long pause. “We've got to visk it; we
can’t go hack.”

They orassed the room guictly and opened the door.- All
wus davkness ountside. MRex struck a mateh, and they felt
their way down n flight of rickely stuirs. A gasjeb was
burning on the next landing below. As they renchod it n
doar opened in the covridor, and an untidy-looking woman
appeared on the threshold. 4

“What are vou daing up there?' she chided them. *You
know, you've no business up there I

“Hoprry 1" suid Rex, “I was looking—""

But the woman hud passed on and entored another room.

They descended mthur flight of stairs and stood before o
door, through which enme the chink of glasses, coarse gut-
fural voices, and lnughter. Rex looked round in despuir;
there was no oiher way out except fhrough the door.

“Welve gob to do it,"" he muttered honvsely, * Protend
vou're deank ; wateh e, and do as T do.”

He openod the door, blinked for a meoment in the sudden
flood of light that moi their eves, and swayved vnsteadily
into the room. Iseept for n fow jeers directed at them, no
one appeared to pey wuch attention as thoy lurched theiy
way aevoss the sawdust-strewn floor in the divection of the
strect door. Rex caught & gleam of a bhayonet oufside and
turned baek inte the room. hiccupping.

“Nothing doing |” be whispered to his companion belween
the hiceups,

An untoe-offizier, woaring the Tvon Cross, was leaning on
ihe Dbur, hoasting londly of the number of Englishmen ho
had killed. A mug of heer stood near his elbow. Rex
thrust his way uncergmoniously through the group of lis-
teners; picked up the beer. and dyank it ot a gul
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“Hi, what are you doing? That's my beer ! réared (ho
N.C.O. in o Tury.

“Your beer—your beer? Thash my beor I hicouped Rex
stupidly, swayine slightly to and fro, with an inane grin
on his fuen. “Geroff, you ngly—hie, hiel—schwine!” " 1l¢
,made o futile jab at the bristling face before him,

“ Yesh, thash his beor!"” protested Tony, joining in the
argument, “You've the s-shorh o fellor take n sholdior's
boer 1" he snorfed aggressively,

A’ hugh hod fallen on the room; the N.C.O. glaved at the
pair with a baleful gleam in his eyes.

“Nou'ra drunk, you two!” he snavled. “I'll put you
somoewhere where von can eonl your hoels nntil (he morning,
and then TIl deal with you !

Ho walked to the door and blew o whistle. I'wo soldiors
wearing the black-and-white armlets of the militavy police
came up ab the double,

“Take those two to tho guardsroom ' yonred {he unter-
offizier. “'hey’vo drunk ! Don’t stand any nonsense 1" «

YMe deonksh!” eried Rex with an ineredulous giggle.
#*You've deunksh ™. - e ~ :

Thore was o smiggor of Ipughter; out of the eorner of lis
oyve Hex sow the bwo men on guird ol the deor pecring inlo
the room, 4 * . e

“Pake ‘om away!” ronved the irate N.C.0.

Slrnggliuﬁ and protesting; the two boys were dragged fo
the door. The (wo gnards .onsduly geinned as thoy pussed,
and made no altempt to stop them.  Ogt into the night aud
down the dripping pavement (hey were mavehed, each held
by " the sorulf of the neck with no light grip. They had
gone nbout a hundied yards and had veached o narcow alley
when Rex heard powinstle blown in the stveet behind them.
There was o crash of a doer being forced open, and he knew
that fhe hotss from which they had eseaped was being
rashed, He gave o honvse gurgle, clutchod his throat, and
saggaed limply into the avms of the man who held him,

“ Heve, hold up youw—what's the matter ' cried the police-
wan, antd (hen, * Karl, give me n hand, this pig's fainted.”
For o moment he relensod his hold on his prisonct’s collar,
and as he did so Rex stiffencd into lightiing-like activity,
His arm jerked forward with all the strength and weight of
Ik body behind it. His fist took the burly German m the
pit of the stomach, The man gave a gnsping gt of agouy
and fell flat on his fuce. Whitling like o flash, Rex loapt
at the second policannn, but Tony had alveady tackled his
man; one davm was round his {hroat, and the ather hand
was over his mouth, Rex bent down and jerked his legs
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from under him, and he erashed to the pavement. Tony
seized the German by the collar, pulled up his head, wnd
banged it down on the stone flags with all his force., The
strugeling body went limp.

There was a shrill whistlo and @ shout ‘of aloym from .

higher up the strect. ““I'his way!” snapped Rex, and jftos
pother they raced down the alley, It was raining steadily,
and the water squelehed from under their feeb as they raun;
fortunately, not a soul was in sight. The nlloy grew darker
ad they left the region of lmmp-posis, and Roex ran with his
eyes strning anxiously ahead.  Suddenly he pulled up with
n cry of dismay;: focing them was o high brick wall,

“My gooduess, it's a oul-desac!” he gasped, and atb the
same instant theve was o loud outery of voices from the
corner of tlie streol, and the sound o? running footsteps,

“Tove's a daoor!”’ cried Tony breathlessly, Ho tugned the
handle and fung himself agaipst i, Tt was locked, Rex put
his shoulder to it, but it wus 8 heavy onk, and would not
Lbudge. The footsteps were close now, and rapidly deawing
yeaver, ' Over tha top,” gronted Rex, and took a flying
leap ol the wall,  Ilis hands elutched 1he coping, he pullad
hitnself vip, st asteide for w moment to Eeée that sTony
managad it, and then dropped into the inky blackness 63ver
the other side. Tony landed with a thod beside hig, s =

“Where the dickens are wet” guaspod Tony, and (len
staggered back with his hand over lis eyes. A flashlaisy
had split the darkness like a sword, mnd the light was
directod on them, ;

“I've got yon at lasty vou devils, have 17" snarled &
malevolent voice. I’ teaeh you to steal my eggs.” .

Rex mentally etvsed the soldiers, who had evidently Leen
robbing the mian's hensroost,  Dimly, behind the light, die
could see the bulky form of fhe man pointing a double-
bagrelled sporting gun at them, Outside, the footsteps were
ueatly opposite. :

T4 wasn't us, ik was them ! yelled Rex despairingly,
pointing over the man's shoulder, The trick was az old ns
Ahe hitls, but it worked.  With an oath the man gwung
round, and as he tnened Rex sprang ab him ke o tiger,
With o shavp twist, he tore the gun from his hatids, and with
hiz shouldey sent hom reeling.  The forch flow neross tho
ground and lay pointing in the divection of the wall, from
whiel eame loarse eries and a thunder of vifle-butts hammor-
ing on tho door. As Rex tutned it buist open with o etish.

(Whatever gou do, don’t miss next weeld's thrilling in-
stalinent of ** The Spy-flycrs! ™ It tells of howe Boexw ond
Tony make o thrilling Seape from Gevman tevvitory 1)
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