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MECHANICAL

Meet the mechanical man—Bernard Glyn’s most amazing invention. It puts poor

old Gussy “all in a fluttah’'!

But read what happened when Mr. Selby, the

irascible Form-master, met it in his bed-room in the night!

CHAPTER 1.
The Missing Letter!
s IGGINS & (0. have somathing up their giddy
sleeves, chaps "
“Heah, heal 1" agreed Avihiur Augustus D'Avey,
the swell of Bt. Jim's, i

“There's no douby about it,” eontinued Jaclk Blake. I
know old Figgy, awd when he commences to chuekle to
himself at prep, it's beecause there's something up his
sleave.”

"“His arm, perhaps” said Herrvies abzently,

Jack Blake, Arthur Augustus 1’Arcy, and Dighy stared
at him in silence. Hervies hastily apologized.

“I'va been with Lowther all the evening,” he explained
hastily. “You know how Mouty's jokes grow on one: 1
jolly well agree with you, Blake, about Figgins & Co.”

“Heal, heal!”

* Look how they were whispering to ciie another at tea.”
saidd Blake. “We can safely say they are up to something.™

“Not much doubt abent that,”

The chwms of Study No. & in the School House were all
agreed on that peint. -

“Then theve isn't much doubt about it being up sgainst
s, said Jack Blake deeidedly. “So we've pol to jape
them before they can jope ng, - We'll—"

Blake broke off sudidenly as the door of Study No. 6
opened hastily, and the form of Aellish. (le cad of St
Jim's, stood framed m the ddorway, There was a look
of surprize in Moallish's little ‘eves.

“Borry to intervupt vou fellows; but the evening post
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is just in,? said Mellish, "and seo I brought op the only
letter there was [or this study.”

“ Bai Jove, that’s wathal wippin® of you, deah boy!" said
Avthur Avgustus, helding out his hand. “Pway hand evah
the lettal, Mellish !

"But I don't know whetlier it's for you or not.”

“It's for me, of course.”

“"No; T den't konow that it ie, Blake.”

“For me?”

“Don’t be an ass! [t's mine, of course!"

)-Ileilisll glanced from Digby to Herries, and chook his
head,

“I can't say that it’s for any of you,” he said.

Jack Blake & Cwo. stared at him.

“Not for any of us? Then what have you brought
it here for, ass?”

“It's addressed to Study Ne. 6, said Mellish, glancing
ot a neat, little blue envelope. “It's addressed to the
* Chief of Study No. 6, 8t. Jim’s College,” in fael.”

Instantly Jack Blake & Co, were ncross the room. Two
chairs were overturned, and the tablecloth swept from
UIF table,

They crowded vound the startled Mollish,

Jack Blake snatched the letter from the rather frightened
Mellish. Tlerries prompily made o grab for it, and there
was @ sound of tearing paper.

“ You weckless boundahs 1 gasped Arthur Avgustus, alse
muking a grab for the letter. ‘‘Gweat Scott [

When the serimmage ceased Jack Blake held up a small
picce of pale blue paper less than an inch square.

“Whe's got the rest of the lelter?”

“Bai Jave "

The Fourth Formers stood staring at the inch of blue
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pe held between Juck Blake’s thumb and finger in
it Jack Blake also looked ab it

“* tv mico if 1t contained a banknote—ch?
of asses zome people will look then, won't they?”

“Cweat Scoth! I was wathah expectin® a fivall fwom
the pitah to-day.” - 5
 “TOhen if it was in this letter, it's probably torn now.
But where's the rest of the letfer?”

“Bai Jove ! !

Digby looked round the room in amazement.

It certainly had been an exciting scrimmage, but scarcely
exeiting enough to cause a letter to utterly disappear.

An amuzed expression crept into the faces of the juniors.

“Have a look under the tablecloth, Gussy.”

“VYaas, wathah! No, it isn’t here, deah boys!"”

“Sure you haven’t got it, Blake?”

“Of course I'm sure, ass!”

“Pway make a thowough search, deah boys!”

The affair of the missing lefter was surprising. I cer-
tainly had been a smazll envelope. am {
acconnt for a corner of it, but where the remaindergwas
none of them could think.

They moyed all the furniture in that part of the room:
they ‘examined theiv own clothing to seée whether it had
got info a poeket Ly any chance, but not o trace of it
could be found: Tlie juniors were nstounded.

- “Bai Jove! I wegard this as wemarkable—wemarkable
in the extwema !"

“Jolly funny, and no mistake,” muitered Jack Blalke,
looking round Dblankly. “Did you see where it went to,
Mcilisﬁ?”

“No,” answered the cud of the Iourth.
look for it, if you like.”

“Bai, Jove, that's wathah good of you, Maollish

“Only you needn’t trouble,” put in Jack Blake. “If
four can't find a small letter, five won't be able to, Look
here, chaps, we'll have the giddy carpet up before we lose
the epistle.”

“*Yaoas, wathah ”

“Do you mind clcaring. Mellish? We're going to find
that letter if it rains ink!”

“Yes, of course,” said Mellish hastily, “But I wanted
to lalk sometling over with you first—zsomething jolly
important,”

“What's it aboubt?”

“About Figgins & Co.” said Mellish, still in the door-
way. “Do you chaps kuow Figging & Co, have a great
wheezo on sgainst the School House to-night. I—

“Boi Jove! Wa suspected it, deah bhoy "’

“Hold on. Mellish!” put in Jack Blake guietly.
do you happen to know this?”

“I—I overheard them talking about it.”

“Do you menn to say you listened ?”

“I gverhenrd them.”

“Which is the same thing in your case,” said Jock Blake
goornfully. “I don’t know whether yow chups want (o
hear the rvotter’s news, but I don’t!”

“Bai Jove:. Wathah not!”

The leader of Study No. 6 opened the door,

“The window or this way, Mellish7* he asked pleasantly.
“Take your choice.”

“1 shull jolly well go to IMiggins.”

“You can fa to Taggles, the porter, if you like,”

“1 ghall tell Figgins something I know about your plans,”
said Mellish wrathfully. _know very well you've got
something on against the New House, just the same as
I'l‘ggms' has fomething on against you.”

*Bai Jove! Then you must have been listenin’ at the
door!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus.

“What a young sweep! Bump him, t.;}mps 1

Fine se

“T'Il help you

14
.

“Iow

“Loolk here, Blake, if you touch me—"

the juniors could

3
LATEST AMAZING ROBOT!

“Bunp him ! cried Jack Blake,

“Right-ho !

“On the ball!”

And a general rush wos made for the cad of ihe Fourth.

Mellisly did his best to retreat, but he was too late to
escape. 4

Dighy and THerries pounced upon him jusi as he
attempted to youmd the corner in the corvidor. The other
Iwo came rushing up.

CHAPTER 2.
Good News!

[ I all the young sweeps!”
“To go and think of giving his own Tlouse
socvels to Figging & Co,”

“Bump him! Bump him, deal boys!"

And bumped Mellish was.

The four had Mellish in & very convenient aftitude, and
were bumping him vigorously. Mellish’s shouls were becom-
ing prodigious, :

Suddenly Arthur Augustus utlered an exclamation,

“Bai Jove !”

“What's up, Gussy 7"

“What's the giddy wheeze now ?”

“Gweat Scott!” muttered the swell of B, Jim's, picking
up o small square affair which looked ns if it might have
been a blue envelope, It was the missing letter for which
they had almost vansacked Study No. 6. » .

And ib had been found in the passage, too, n goad six
yurds from the study door,

Ifow could it have got there?

Arthur Augustus jammed his monocle into hiz eye and
glared at Mellish. ~ He felt certain that the letter had
dropped from Mellish's pocket. ’

Tor an instant Arthur Augustus met Mellish's eyes with
a stendy glance, The cad of the Fourth coloured deeply.

Jack Blake did not notice the glance, ;

“My hat! The giddy letter has turned up, chaps!?

“Yans, wathah; it's the letteh all wight, deah boys”
answered Arthur Augustus guietly.  “Mellish, T musk
weqtest you fo wemove yoursell instantly, ox I shall adminis-
tah'a feahful thwashin'!”

Jack Blake glanced up quickly,

There was something about Avthur Augustus' threat of a
“foahful thwashing” which was different from the toue in
which it was usually uttered. IHe" looked as if he veully
meant L.

“You'll be sorry for this, you sct of bullies!” alinost wept
Mellish, “You see "

“Are you goin’ to wemove yourself, Mellish? I will give
yvoul thwee seconds——""

And Mellish went.

Arthur Augustus could not be absolutely certain the lettor
had dropped from Mellish's pocket, because he had not
actually seen it do so. He was certain, as far as his own
Ej"-i”-d went, but that was not enough for the swell of St
o U 5.

Without further remark lie led the way back {o the study.
He did not mean fo say a word about his suspicions.

“Jolly funny about my letter turning up in the passage
just 2
“Bai Jove! Your lettah, Digbay, deah boy?"
“Yez, my letter, dear ass,” said Digby, holding out lis

hand,

“Oh, let's have a look at it!” grinned Jack Blake, sud-
denly taking the letter from Arthur Angustus’ hand. “No
good going all over the old row again. 'Che letter is
addressed to me, of eourse, and—— My hat !”

Before any of the others could stop him, Jack Blake had
ripped open the dishevelled envelope, The contents con-
sisted of o gilt-edged correspondence card. The leader of
the School House Fourth Form stared at it without
speaking. . '

Arthue Aogustus allowed his monocle to fall from his eye,

“Gweal Scatt! What uttah cheek! e has opencd one
of my lettahs !

“Go hon!" grinned Blake,
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“Blake, 1 must we:%est you, us & fwiend, to hand ovah
the lettah instantly ] Bai Jove |*

Arthur Augustus had ceught sight of the few words
scribbled across the card in o graceigul, girlish handwriting.

Jack Blake suddenly gave vent 1o a clieer,

“Hurrah! Cood old Consin Ethel I

“Pway wead it out, deah boy.” 5

“ Will all you 8tudy No. 6 people please pla cricket, for
my eleven on Saturday, the metch to start at eleven-thirty,
on the private ground at Cleveland Lodge? ” Jack Blake
read excitedly, “‘¥You are also” to please promise not_to
+uy a word to anyone else about it. P.8.—The other side
are frightiully good.”*

*Bai Jove, how wippin’ |? -

“Rather ! It really is from Cousin Ethel, Blake?”

“Of course it is, kid; there’s her name 1” excluimed Jack
Diake, with increased excitement. “An all.day mutch,
chaps [?

" Huyrrah 12 X

“Any idea who the other side is, Gussy

“Bai Jove, wathah not! I know they have a large house-
party at Cleveland Lodge, deah boy, but I don't know whe
13 thera. Bai Jove, althongh I say it, I wathah faucy we
shall have n wippin' tima |

“Rather I ; .

“And on the wippin’ gwound they have laid oubt akt the
lodge I exclaimed Avthur Augustus, “A wegular countwy
liouge ewicket mateh [

* Rather |”

Tha invitation card passed from hand to Land.
dashed across the room, and tapped the barometor,

The barometer did not work, as it happened, having heen
damaged by a cricket ball on o wet afterncon when mdoor
ericket was being indulged in,

Digby did not think of that, : g .

“Ii’s going to lkeep fine, chaps; there isn't a giddy cloud,

“¥aas, wathah! T considah the warm weathah has set in
pwopahly this time.” \ 2

e f_nd we're not to fell any of the athers, kids1” exclaimed
i ‘Cousin Hthel has

Dighy

Jack Blake, glancing at the cavd again.
underlined that.”

*Yaas, wathah—" |

“ Tust like Cousin Ethel. #he doesn't want to make Tom
Merry and Figging & Co, envious—>

" Bai Jove, 1 nevah thonght of that! I considah it wip-
pin’ of her in the extweme. Fancy what we should feel,
deah boys, if Tom Mewwy & Co. liad been asked (o play
atid wa had been left out in the cold.*”

Jack Bloke chuclled,

“"Not a word to the Shellfish, mind 1

"Wathuh notl Bai Jove, poor old Tom Mewwy—*

" And poor old Figging,” said Digby, ‘“My hat! Wouldn’t
he feel sick if he knew |

“Butb he mustn’t know, deal boys!”

*Of course, it’s jolly havd on Tom Merry & Co.”

“Rather |
i ';.—1nr1 on Figgins & Co., but you can’t blame Cousin
Lihel.?

“No, wathah notl T should considali it my duty fo
administah a feahful thwashin’ to any wottah wio had the
Ev‘ewhecl cheek to blame Cousin Ethel for anythin’, deah
.ny-,i

““She says the other side are frightfully good. Had to gob
(lie best fellows from 8t, Jim's, o% course,”

“¥ans, wathahl Of courze, Tom Mewwy is’t a weally
Lad bat, but—"

; “And, although Figgins knows a bit about felding, still
=

“Many chaps think Wynn pretty useful with (e Lall, but
in a really classy mateh——"

“Of course I” chuckled Jack Blake. “What could Cousin
Lthel do? She had to 5@5 the best men—»

“¥ans, wathah, and she has got them, bai Jove !
A!thoug}h 1 make the wemark myself, you can't weally beat
Study No, 6 fellows for all-wound bwillinnee in the cwicket;
field. There may be othahs who can keep their ends up.”

““Hear, hear |*

“But Keepin® one's end up isn’t everylhin’,” went on
Avthar Augustus warmly, “You want someons who can
wize to the occcasion 2

“’Tllat,s j“ !.‘)

“Hear, hear 1

8o I considah Cousin Ethel has acted wemarkably w izely
in askin’ me to play, deal boys, although I maoke the pbses-
vation myself—"

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Good old Cussy |
Llacles I7?

“Pway don't be so widieulous, Hewwies. I wathah fancy
1 am not.in the Labit of gebtin’ o pair of spectaclos—"

“Saturday s the day, kids,” chuckled Jack Blake,
T Gem Lmmriny.—No. 1,377, |
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“Thank goodness it's a whole holiday, %o we shaw’s have
to nsk to get off 1
“Bai Jove, yans wathah] Wae shall have to he careful
not todeb '!I;9m Mewwy or Figgy hear o word about it,”
ter
Not a giddy woid, chaps! Ahem|®?
The door wis being opened, and Tom Merry appeared
round the door, N\
'l::l_Its face was o trifla flushed, and he looked exeited.
Pax, kids [” he grinned pleasantly, “ Holding o mothers'
mcetmg, or 18 (ussy reeiting 1%
The Fourth Formers did not ansyer,
hey were glancing ab one another warningly.
om Merry, the hero of the Shell, swas the fust fellow in
St _tJl!I_l'l’S who must hear anything about Cousin Ethel's
invitation,

CHAPTER 3.
Tact and Judgment !
i s el a
nd Jag nko careless icked up the latest
number of ‘the “Wealkly.” g 2

Sk _ “Hallo, Jack Blake!” answered the Shell
umor, sauntering into the room, followed by Manneis and
sowther, “1 say, we—we arranged something for Satur-
day, dido’t we, kids?” :

Juke Blake started. Ho had forgotten about that for
the moment, They would have to get out of that somehiay,

Arthur Augustus and Dighy exuﬁ:ngcd tances.

“Bai Jove, yaas, wathah, deah boy!| But—>

‘;ﬁt wall in the country, wasn't it, as there iz 10 cricket
on

“Yaas, wathal, onl

T Well ¥ said Tom Merry.

“¥aas, wathal, only undah the cires—"

“Ring off, ass!’

: "\Yenlhlhy, Digbay, I must wefuse to allow Tolt to nddwess
me in that wude mannsh. Tt is quite twue that W
awwanged to go for a conntwy wallc with Tom Mewwy, and
undah any othah cires, it would have Zivell me gweab
pleasugh, However—*

“The fact of the matter is,” exclaimed Tom Meity, “wa
three won’t be able to come. Got something clse on,”

“Bai Joye—"

“¥es, I know it’s rather rotten to cry off when every-
thing has been arvanged,” said Tomm Merry apologetically,
“We wouldn’t do it, if we could lelp it; -

M

bui——
“Bai Jove, how wemarkably funny, deah boy.
mattah of fact—"

“Ring off, ass!” muttered Jack Blake quickly, “We're—
wa've sorry you have to ery off, Tom Moryy—om

" Gweat Scott—

“I mean, it will disappoint Tiggy.
it; you can’t.,”

“That's awfully decent of you.”

Jack Blake went rather red.

“Don't mention it; not at all,”

“No, wathah not, As g mattal of Fact, we are weally
wolieved.”

“Blut up, Guesy!”

*Weally, Hewwies—"

“Ass! That's all right, Tom Merry.
the walk for another day.”

“Ves, rather!” exclaimed the hero of the Shell lastily,
"Delighted. Almost any time. Come on, chaps [*

And the Terrible. Three departed from the study.

iI_ ack Blake dropped back in his chair with & sigh of
velief,

“What ljel ¥

* Yaas, wathah, I considah it wippin® luck miyself.

“ And what a cackling young ass you can be, Gussy, when
you like |??

“Bai Jove—"

“Another two minutes and you would have given the
slhow away, ass|”

“Wats, Blake! Undah the cires—"

“Ho you would. If Tom Merry found out we were jolly
glad they couldn’t come for o walk, he'd have wanted to
know why,”

“Bai Jyove. I novah thmlfrhl. of that, deali hoy! Yaae,
wathah, undah the cires, I am watheh glad I didn't
explain—"

ack Blake laughed, :

*Yes, you handled the matier very nicely.”

“*Yans, wathahl It always wequiahs o fellow of tact and
judgment: to handle these “delicate mattahs, deah boy, I
considah it vewy luely I happened to bo in the study when
Tom Mewwy camo in. I dwead to think of the feahful
Imuf{le you othahs might have made of the affair.”

" Ha, ha, ha 1

A5 B

Still, if you ean't hilp

Well—we'll urrange
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“Yawoogh! Wow

! " shrieked Arthur Augustus aa the rival juniors tugged at him v
Suddenly there was an ominous tearing sound, and D’Arcy's coat split up the back.

o

-—/ -
lgorously in opposite directions.
‘Leggo ! You uttah wollahs!

You’re wuinin" my attiah."

“Weally, Hewwies, T fajl to see any weason for wibald
laughtah, Bub for me—*

“Hear, hear !"

“But for me—"

“ Rather 1"

“Bub for me—"

“Hureah 1"

Avthur Augustus serewed liis monoele in his eye and
viewed the grinning juniors loftily.

“I wezard you as waggin’ wottahs—I wepard fou as
warrin' wottahs in the extwemc. Bai Jove

“Hallag "

“What's up now, Gussy?”

"“What about igey, deal boys?™

Jack Blake whistled,

“Yes, we musn't forget we've got the New House to
jape,” he said l:ucmgl:tftnly.

“¥ans, wathaoh, only there's plenty of time for nie (n
think out & wattlin' ideall hefore the bell coes for doru,
deah boys. Tf you will all wetiash fwom the study  and
ftave me to considah the mattah o

“We shall find you still cousidering it when we return,”

“Weally, Blake——*

“ Let's get on with the bisney,” said Herries.

* Howsvah, I twust—"

“Rats! We've got to think of something, Blale.”

“0h, I'll do that all right, My hat, we've gat
elsn to do first, though.”

“What's that, deal hoy "

“Lxplain to Piggy we aren't
wallk.”

“Bai Jove, I was noarly forgettin® that, But as I sue-
cassfully awwanged the mattah with Tom Men wy, I con-
sidak voiy othahs Lad bettal womain in the backgwound
wilp—

“You mulke an ass of yourec!f, oxactly 1*?

“Pway don't wap, ig.”

* Like you did before,”

“Watsl Undah the gires—->

Jack Blake jumped to his feet.

“Ring off I” he exclaimed. “This'll want some handling,
I ci:i::”tell you, because Figgins & Co. were jolly keen on the
wallk,

“ ¥Yaas, wathah; and the soonal I get it ovali the bettal |
Weally, Blake—*

“ What's the matter now, ass?”

vt i T4
netiing

going for that country

“Are you comin’ with me, deah boya?®

Jack Blake grinnad,

“Logks like it, Gussy,” he said pleasantly.
chaps 1"

And the four quitted the rooin.

“Come on,

—_—

CHAPTER 4.
Gussy is Wanted !

AP!
Piging & Co. of the New Hoise took mo natice,
;!ad rob lieard the knock at their study door.

R

“Pway open the door, deah boys|”

Flsffma started, and Kerr jumped to his feet.

“*What do you want, Grussy 17

¥ What are you young asses doing in thie New House 82

“They've come to be bumped.”

“Weally, Keorr, pway don’t be so widiel Howevaly, open
the door and I will ekxplain.”

Tigging & Co. exchanged glances, then the soind of a
desk-lid being slammed down came to the School House
juniors. The next moment Kerr had turned the ey of
the door.

The chums of Study No. 6 came in suspicions!y,

Figgins sat down in the easy chair, and crossed lis long

legrs.

“ What do you School House kids want 7 ho asked, .

“You haven't come to borrow some grub, hLave you't*
asked Fatty Wynn anxiously.

Jdack Bloke glanced vound the study without answering.

Az far as he could see, TFigging & Co. had heen doing
nothing, There was a very innocent expression on Iferrs
face, too.

Jack Blake thought of the jape Melligh liad said Figgina
& Co, wero planning, and exchanged glances witli Diglyy,
Digby had uﬁ,u bean looking about the room.

1 twust wo are nob disturbin’ you, deah boys—"

“You pre

“Weally, Figgy!” exelaimed Avthur Augiistus, samewlial
aghast, “I twust you will wemembah I am o guesb in
your study I”

“Ia, ha, ha”

A burbfing young ass who has drifted in with {he tide,

Tue Gen Lisrapy.—No. 1,377,
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:.(‘.1.1. piean,” grinned Kerr, “What's the reason for the
vish 1 i

Avithur Augustus replaced lis monacle, and viewed the
Hpots junior throuﬁh it lafti

“W!;.’JIL][}'. Kerr, I must wequest yon not to sddwess me

Jack Bleke sat down on the edge of the table. .

“'he fash is, Figgy, we want to seo yen about soncthing.”

“Yaas, wathah; only pway don’t intewwupt, deali boy.
Ae T was about to explain to Figey—"

"What is it, Blake?”

" Abont—about the walk wa avranged for Satupday.”

Tigging started and looked at Kerr. Fatlvy Wynn was
o b Juck Blake,

5, wathali, deah boys—ahout the walk swe awwanged
for Saturday, We find nowy——"

“To put 1t bluntly,” said Juck Blake cavelessly, “we've
ot another engagoment.”

“You nttah dutfah, deah hoy—"

“Heo, if you want to take a country walle, you’ll have fo
take it with Taggles or Mra, Mimms' tabby cur.  Sorry,
and all that, but 1t cen’t bo helped 1

“¥You weckless ass, deah boy—"

A grin had aprend over Figgins' face.

"_Oh, it doesn’t matter |”

* (Food I
"And, sfter all, a country walk isn't wildly exciting.”
“Not nnless you take Gussy with you.”

" Weally, Kerr, I wegwet I cannot afford to allow that
wemark to pass, Jack Blake, I considah that you have
niade a wotten muddle—"

“Oh, Gussy's all vight if you Leep him won a leash
crinned Blake.

“Weally, Blake—="

X shall want to—to have a chat with you, ©
time to-morrow,” said Il‘ig} ins.

* Uortainly, deah boy | %nn_\r difliculty has awizen .

FFiggins went rather red.

“0h, it's nothingi; but—but I've rin fo a new panama
liaf, you know, and I want to got something deeent inthe
way of & hathand.”

“Yaas, wathah " el

sHne

dmed  Arthue Augustus,  with
absorbing interest.  “T shall be willin® to offal o ny
advien. T twnst you are contemplatin® havin' o necktie to
mateh the hathaud, deah Loy "

i e Y Ve P e P

Read the “Ranger”
Seven Star Stories this week, next
week, every week ! '

% ““KING DIRK of the CARIBBEAN!"
A full-of-thrills pirate story, featuring Kine Dirk,
the most daring buccaneer who ever sailed the
Spanish Main |

% “THE RED LORD of'the INCAS!"”
Meet “ Bull " MacIntosh, who became ruler of an
ancient South American tribe—just because he
wore a diving suit |

% “THE LAW OF THE SIX.GUN!"

Young Tony Maclain swore to avenge his Dad's
death—and me the terror of the Wild West !

* :THAT TOUGH GUY HOBBS!”

dramatic human-interest story of a greengrocer's
son who went to a posh school and found himeelf
shunned by masters and boys |
* ‘““DYNAMITE DON!”
A quick-action Western thrill story, featuring the
flying sheriff with his 100 m.p.h. * brone "' |

% “THE OCEAN OUTLAW!”

In his one-man submarine, Jack Dare sets out to
explore the World for adventure and thrills |

% ‘“HERNE THE HUNTER!”

A wonderful historical romance of the good old

days when Henry V111 ruled England,
Ask your Newsagent for this week’s issue of

The RANGER

On Sale at all Newsagents and Bookstalls
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“Haven't thonght of it but——bLEL if it's the 1|1‘ing————~:’ :
“Bai Jove, wathalil And socks to amatch the neckiis,

deah boy, Quite the thing, weally I
“I—=1 zpe.” !
“¥aas, wathah! And, weally, I do net think you can

do bettal than a wippin' pink—? % : ”

“By Jove, I'don’t think I could stand pink socks, Gussy I”
muttered Iiggins doubtiully.

“They might bark at you, mightn't theyi? B

“Pway don't be fwivolous on a sewious mattah, Kerp
I all ¢ ?Jcm]u whethah you get the wight pink. There are
pinks and pinks—" )

“Not to mention ecarnations.”

“Weally, Blake! Howevah, a cwnshed stwawbewwy—
or, wathah, a mixtore of ewunshed stwawbewwy and wose-
pink would look a‘impldr wippin’ 5 5

Jack Blake ;|mn¥_cd own irvom the table,

"CominF, chapst” o 7

“Right-ho! It's all right about Baturday, then, Figgy

“¥Yes, rathor! A crushed strawberry, you say, Gussy?’
]‘fYn.nsb wathah; only, of com'se, a salmon is wathah
dointay, - 5

“¥es; but—but couldn’t I go in for something o litile
less startling? A dark blue—"

“Gweat Scatt| Mueh too sombre, deal boy,
nge of light colours.”

*“What about green, then, Gnssy

Jack Blake, Digby, and Herries looked at the lang-
limbed, leader of the New House junjors i atilazesmient.
Of all of them, Figgins was the least inclined to think uof
clothes, as a rule,

For a moment Jack Blake thought thera yust he =
joke on, bub a second glance told him that was not the
Figginag was in dead earunest, ,

And, what was even stranger, Kerr and Futty Wynn weve
listening to Arthur Augustus’ words with interest.

“A gween, if it is the wight gween, is cartainly in wippin'
taste,” thoe swoll of St. Jim's was saying enthusiastically.
i Eauially in the mattah of socks, pwovided there is a piik
clock. Nathin' at all loud, of counvss, but vewy neat.”

At thot moment the door was pushed open, and Tomn
Merry looked into the room. :

“Pax, kids!* he said. “Bomeone told nie I shiculd fund
you here, Gussy.”

“Yaas, wathnh!

This is the

T
=Ly

But I am busy just now, deah hoy.

I wm havin' o vewy important convérsation with Figey |
“Oh, 'm not going to interrupt, only——"
o Oniy what, deah boy 17 -
“Oh, pothin'l Only—2

And Tomn Mervy wenb rather red, Arthur Augustys
waited inipatiently.

‘1f it’s about the walk on Snturday—"

“Ohy no; nothing about that 1 exclaimed e Shall fellow,
“It's veally nol;hiu%'. only when you've got time I'd be
jolclly_ well obliged i gqu would drop into our study and—
an ﬁwa me your advice.”

Arthur Augustus jumped to his feet.

“Certninly, deah boy! I should
pleasuah. Pway what is the difficulty "

“Oh, there’s no actual difficulty | 1 bought o new gair
of cricket bags this week, and the crease dovsn’s seem {o
be down the centre of the log.”

“Good gwacious |” e’xclﬂimef Arthue Augustus. “I will
come to your woom instantly, desh boy |”

" What's that, Gussy?”

“I'm just gon’ to wun into Tom Mewwy's woom, as he
is in a feahful way sbont his ewicket twousahs, Figgy.”

“Don’t be an ass! Sit down !”

*Weally, Figgy, as Tom Mewwy 1s in a fealiful way—

“You are going fo stay here, Gussy.”

Juok Blake grinned pleasantly,

“Wrong again, iggy! The one and only is eoming
back to gnm‘g No. g{th 115 %

" Weally—

¥ N'O' ha i::-u.t."

“He’s coming (o see about my giddy cricket bigs, aren't
yon, Gussy

“Yags, wathah I® 3

“What sbout the—the choice of a hatband for my new
panama 2

“Yaas, wathal! T wathah fancy I ought fo settle that
mattah even befora attend to the cweass in your
twousahs, Tom Mewwy, Howevah—— Pway welease my
arm, Dighay.”

“You are coming back to the study, Gussy.”

“No; wedally imposs, deah boy.”

“Tmposs or not, you're coming{* said Dighy, “We've

had enough of being in here listening to Figgins rave
about penamas, Come on, kid!”
“No, weally; it is utt&iﬁy impoess. Tom Mewwy is in a
fealiful \\mr, and Figgy is nearly worn out with twyin’
to scttlo the vewy important mattah of selectin’ a hat-
band. Pway welease my orm instantly, Hewwies !

wegard il 85 a
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“Yes; there’s no need to take Gussy with you,”
_ “Isn’t there, Kerr#” asked Jack Blake pleasantly, 5 You
don't know Cussy as we lmow him! Qu:ekTmnrclx I

“T webnse to quick-march! T wefuso— W eally Digbay,
I ghall administah a feahful thwashin' in a minute, an
spite of tho weathah bein' feahfully warm. Dl%’bﬂ:-‘_. deah
boy, did you hear my observations? You uttah wottalis,
I—" i

“I say, you oughtn't to drag Cussy away if lie wants
to stay here, you kmow. Don't you go, Gussy | i

“No, wathah not! I have alweady welused to go. We-
lense me—welease me instantly ! )

But in spite of Arthur Augnstus’ refusal, ho was bieing
dragged to the door. l*'i%;gms & Clo, were following up.

“Pon’t you go, Gussy! Blessed if T would be yanked
about like a sack of flour!” 1

“(went Seott! What an uttably wolten ideal, Kerr,
dealt boy! Welease ma!"

Jack Blake was barring the way.

“What's the idea, Blake?”

“(ugsy’s coming home.”

- “No, ho {sn't! IHg's coming inlo our room, aren’t you,
old chap?”

“Yaas, wathah!”

“You mean you're

“Yaas, \\'atﬁ
instantly 1

e Bot I)}

“Piffle 1"

“1 tell you—"

Fatty Wynn suddenly rushed scross the study and caught
Arthur Augustus by the arm. - "

“Stay to supper, Gussy | We've got buns—iced buns—r
. “Ring off, ass! Gussy has given his word to coma wilh
us into our study.”

“Yaas;, wathah!”

“ And he's given his word to stay here.”
© “Yaps, wathah, Piggy! Giweat Scott! You
wuffians

Pom Merry had caught hold of Arthur Augusius by the
coat. Diggins Co. promptly geized one of his legs,
and he had to hop ebout on the other. i

Digby and Herries obtained o further grip, glancing ab
Jack Blalke,

Jack Blake nodded, .

Tt would never do to leave Arthur Augustus alone in
{he New House study, or let him go to Tom Merry's voom.
He would be almoaf certain to let out something of the
secret of Cousin Iithel's letier.

Jaclk Blake & Co. considered they were in honour bound
to prevent that,

Manners and Lewther caught Arthur Augustus round
the waist; Kerr seized his other leg..

“Varooogh! Wow! You uttali weottahs!” ! )

The rival juniors tugged vigorously in opposite direc-
tions, Arthur Augustus gave veng to a despairing shout.

His coat was giving an ominous {earing sound.

The next instant the portion of coat Tom Merry was
clinging to gave way, and Tom Merry went to the floor
with & bump, ; ] J

Kerr promptly fell over his legs, and tried to save him-
self by clasping Hercies round the neck:

“Leggo, you assi”

“You wottahs! You uttah wottahs!”
© “Aly only Aunt Jane!”

And Jack Blake
'drjrl?'ged down.

They happened to bump their heads together just before
thiov reached the floor, bub that made no difference to them.
Tliey were clinging to Arthur Augustus as fiemly as ever.

oing to stny liere, Gussy.”

aly, Tigzy! Welease me—welease me

uttah

and Figging felt themselves being

CHAPTER 5,
Rough on Gussy!

11 OU wottuhs! You fearful wuffians!”

“Yank him along, Bchool House!”

“All together, Shell I

By a great effort Jack Blake & Co. had gob
Arthur Augustus on his feet again and, hauling with a
will, were gradually dragging him from the study.

Tom Merry and "if;ins & Co. were trying to diw
other ways, but for his own sake the awell of the
House was aiding his chums pow.

He was trying to wrench himself free ol thie otliers.

“MThat's the style, Gussy!"

““He wanted to coma with us all the time!”

“You woltal, Dighay ! gasped Arthur Augustus. “You
wockless fibber ! I shall admmistah fealiful thwashings all
wound i R

“One last wreneh——"

“All together!

him
ehool

(£}

Harrah !
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And with a violenb fug Jack Blake, Digbzr, and Herries
dragged their chum from the study.

“%w 1 shricked Arthur Augustus. “O-ow1”

“That's all right, kid! Now for it!”

“I wefuse to move! wefuse to go with you, as I no
longah wegard you as Dwiends.”

“Uhat’s all right!” . .

“I wefuse to considah it nll wight. As = winttah of
fact, 1 lonk upon it as all wong., Giweat Scott ®

“Tom Merry's coming——",

“Blam the door in their foces! Ha, ha, hal”

erries had acted upon the advice instantly, Ta

slammed the door with a will. AFE.

A ghout greeted the action, and the School Iouse juniors
could puess what had happened.

:“I‘;[lu ha, ha ! “They ran into the door, chaps !

My ha 2 v

“Hurry up!” gasped Herries, who was dlinging to tha
doar knob, “I can’t keep them in much longer.”

“Ready, CGussyi™

“1 wefose to be weady., I wefuse—"

“His other arny, Dig.”

“Right-ho I”

“Welcnses me, you unttab woffians |

"I-Ifre-lp push him along, Herries, when I give fhe word—
now |”

Releasing the door knob Herries spun round.

The next

TAKING NO CHANCES!

Pat (on meeting Mike walking
backwards through wouds) :
* Regorra, and pbhwat ars ya
doing tha: tor P ¥

Mike :  ** ,Bajabers thesa
woois are haonted, and I want
to sti‘s‘ ‘t'hnt nohody walks behind
me

Half-s-crown  has been
awarded to E. Shyne, 3, Cochran
Bireet, Oldham, Lanes,

moment he had lowered his head, and was pushing Arthur
Angnustuz along with all his might,

“On the ball!®
- “fn, ha, ha! Get on with the washing, kids!"

“Hewwies, you wuffian| Digbay, you wottah! Blake,
you uttahly weckless beast—"
5 £ Y'anla im along! That's the style! My only Auhit
ane 1"

Jack Blake thudded against the wall and gasped. But
there was no time to stop. Figgins & Co. ans the Terrilile
Threa were racing after them.

It would be a mear thing whether they would gain tho
School House before Arthur Augustus was recaptured,

“Put n spurt onl” gasped Jack Blake, glaneing back.
“Tom Mexry's coming [

“And old Frﬁgy-—-—"

“My hat! They'll snatch you baldheaded, Gussy, if you
don't sprint up {*

“T wefuse to spwint up! I wefuse to be snatehed bald-
headed, or any othah wotten way !” panted the swell of St
Jim's, who was becoming more flustered every minute. I
intend to administali o feahful thwashin' to Tom Mewwy for
wumplin' my attiah !”

“lLook out, there!*

“My hat!”

“And I intend to administah a feabiful thwashin® to
F:ﬁgy for the sume weason! Gweat Scott!”

Jack Blake & Co, had rounded the corner in the cortidar,
They had done =o at top speed, dragging Arihur Augustus
with them,

“Look out! My only Aunt June !"

Toby, the boot-boy, was cleaning the passage window, In
crder to do this successfully, he Liad to mount a tall pair of
steps, which blocked the way.

“Bai Jove [”

¥ Look out, Toby [ exclaimed Blake,

It was too late. Toby's thoughts were far from such an
everyday duty as window-cleaning.

The Stady No, 6 juniors rushed inloe the steps with a
bump,

‘Loby gave vent to & loud yell, and made a despairing
grasp ot the window-ledge.

He missed the window-ledge and cauvght the basin of
water he had placed there himself; then the steps over-
balanced themselves: )

Toby shricked again. ITe vealised that he was falling,
and a moment later ha knew that he had fallen.

Toe Gesm Lipnany.—No. 1,377



8

He came down on top of Dighy wih & thud, and actually
hit Herrics on the head with t.-ﬁa metul basin of water.

“Bai Joval Gweat Scott]”

The water was streaming down Arthur Augustus' face;
the wet window-leather was ¢linging round his neck, Ior a
moment the swell of St Jim’s did not realise what had
happened. ; ;

Neither did Jack Blake until the steps fell on him.

"“Yarooogh | he yelled.

“Gweat Scott! Bai Jovel? )

Herries let Arthur Angusi.us zo, and clasped his own head.

“Oh|” ha gasped. “O-oh!”

The sound of thudding feet behind them told Jack Blake
ihe rival juniors were on their track, There was no time
to he lost,

Jack Blake sprang te his feel,

“Sorry, Toby " he panted. “Beud for it, chaps!?

1 weftpe—=""

“Come on, Herries!”
c“Oh!” grooned HMerries, “OL ¥

"“Come on, ass! Wake np, Gussy 1?

“1 wefuze to wake up! I meun—— Bai Jove!”

Jack Blake and Dighy wers dragging Arthur Augustus
over the [allen steps. Herries followed, still holding his
head,

Toby was sitting on the pazspze foor, trying to undev-
etand what had haeppened.

“There they are

*Now we have them !

Tom Merry’s voice rang ont londly.
almost up to the bend of the corridor,

“Come on1” gasped Jack Blake.

“Oht” gronned Herries, “Oh!”

“Another few yarda! Ha, ha, ha!” .

‘A crash had sounded behind them, Without having to
turn round, the School House Fourth Formers knew what had
happened,

Tom AMerry & Co. had [allen over the steps.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“My hat{*

“Gerrnp! Lemime gervup 1

E(ASE ll#

The cries behind them wers becaoming confused. Talty
‘]Vynnl’s distressed pant could be heard distinetly enough,
though.

. “Let me get up, Tom Merry [

The 8tudy No. 6 juniors began to chuckle,

“Just listen to them!”

“Ha, ha, hal”

L) B?.I. Jovehl,}

‘“Ring off, Gussy!” chuckled Juck Blake. “We've had
enough t-roui:_la with you sivendy. The lenst you can do is
to stop cackling.”

“Gweat—gweat Soott 1

“Ves, rather, Guesy! You owe that much to us for all
welve done for you, anyway !”

" You wetohed waggin’ wottahs 1 said Arthur Augustus,
with dignity. “VYou weekless wuflians i

“Good I” %mned Dighy, as they gained the Fourth Form
corridor. “Here we are, kids 17

“QOpen the door, Dig.

“Come in, Gussy I”

“I wefuso to come in—I weftiso—->

But Gussy’s refusal made no difference. Into thae study
hae went, and he was very indiznant,

“1 shall wefuse to wegard any of you as fwiends in
futunh [

Jack Blake did not answer,

. He locked the door as quickly n= lie conld, then dropped
into the ensy-chair wearily.

“My only hat! What o timo it lias been 1

“Rather! I feal—"

S "ﬁz}a Jove I suddenly shrieked Arthur Avngustus, “ Gweat

C{) »

Juck Blake starfed, then understood,

Arthur Augustus had just ceuglit o glimpse of himself in
the mirror.

“Giweat Scott! Bai Jove!”

Jack Blake, Dighy, and Herries began chatting coally
about {he cricket ivitation they had received from Cousin
iﬂthﬂj]. Nog one of them even glanced towards the swell of
St Jim's,

The rivals were

—

CHAPTER 8.
Problems of Altire!

i Al Jove! Look at me—look at me, you wulfians|”

duack Blake did not answer, He did not even

turn ny his chair,

[ Of conrse, Dig, we've jolly well got to aTrange

about getling aver to Cleveland Lodge on Saturday,”
Toe Gev Lisniry.—No. 1,377,
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“Blake! Blake, you utiah wollah, look at me [

“Wao could eyc{t}.”

“What about the bats and things "’

“My hat, ves) € cling wouldn’t be up to mueh.?

“Jack Blake I” shouted Arthur Angustus. “Jack Blake,
you weakless bound&h.djuuh look at my attiah! T erdah you
to look at my attinh!

Jack Blake glanced up coolly,

“Did you speak, Cuesy?”

= Yes, Gussy, did you say anything1” =

“1 thought I heard a remark myself,” remarked Horrics.
“ It couldn’t have come from Gussy, though, beceuse he his
decided to cut us”

“You wotched wagpahs!” pasped  Apthar Augusius,
“Look st me! Look at my attial

Jack Blake loaked,

" Well, thers isn't much to 1ave ab, Cussy,” le saids
“I've seen you look a lat neater.”

“Yes, Gussy, I am surprised at you! Your—your collay
has come undone *

“My collah has uttahly disappearved, you wullians 1”

Y Humph | So it has,” raid Digby thougltfully, * Going
!ofg,g,w@ up wearing collars now the warmn weather las :op
n
_ My hot, I vather Tike that idea of vours, Guzey, of not
naving any buttons on youu waisteont,' observed IHeriies,
“Hton chaps always leave the Jast button of their waist
coats indone, but not having any buttons at all Uests that
wheeze hollow,”

“Rathey |

“And it must be nice and cool with a two-fool 3plit down
the back of your coat|”

. “You wottah, Blake!” gasped Arthur Anzusius, serew-
ing round in order to see the tear in lis coat, " Bii Jove,
1 am dwessed like a twamp |*

* Hear, hear”

“‘Ha, ha, hal?

Arthur Augustus wheeled round and directed « withering
glare at the chuckling Herries,

“I wegwet to pay, Hewwies, that youy extwemoly wotten
hehaviour has left me no othah wesource but to udministal
u fenrful thwashin’! Pway put up your hands, Hewwies!”

“Wait until I've finished these grapes.”

" Hewwies, I ordah you to put up your hands!"

“Borry, but Pm busy with this apple just now.”

enlly, Hewwi i

; “Mﬁ hat, Gussy, you can’t expect decenily dressed fellows
like Herries and i’)lg to start putting their hands up to o
bleszed tramp, ean you?”

“ Gweat Scott, what utiah cheelk | Howevah, T shall weturn
before long, and I shall thwash you all thowoughly! [For
the present, I must wetiah, and ¢hange my clothesi”

Jack Bloke started.

“Oh, don’t go, Gussy!”

“¥uns, weally, deah boy, it is ultahly imposs for me to
wemain in this wig-ont.'”

“You'ro all right, old chap,”

*Wenlly, Blake, I twust you helieve you are speakin’
the twuth. Asa mattah of fact, I wegweb to say I am very
far from bein’ all wight. T shall not wemein wway long.”

“Yes, but—"

Arthur Augustus waited obligingly., He was a wonder-
Lully good-natured fellow,

, “Yaus, deah boy?”?

“Oh, it's nothing—only—oenly I wanted lo speak to yon
about something.”

“Bpeal away, deah boy I”

"“¥es, rather—only I was going to ask Digby and Hervies
to clear out for & moment or twol”

My hat|*

“What giddy cheek I

Digby ond Herries spoke togetlier,

“That's jolly funny, Blalke, bocanse I was poing to aslk
you two to do the samel*

Herries starviad.

“You dan’t zay g0l ;

“Yes; 1 [ioll_v well do. I was going to ask you and Jack
Blake to clear out while I had n ohat with Ghssy.”

“My hat! I was going to do the same, as it happened!
It was on the tip of my tongue |”

“Bai Jovel How wemarkable, deah boys |

The denr boys looked ut one another suspiciously,

Jack Blake gob lH‘) and opened the doar,

¥

“

“Anyway, I asked you two to cloar first,”

“But I was just going to—"

“It was an the tip of my tongue.”

“Bai Jove! I wegard this as funny in the extwema!”
remarked Arthur Augustus. “Is it poss that you sre all
in the same diffieulty, deal boys?”

The other three started,

It certainly was possible, : =

“Bai Jovel Has it anythin' to do with personal attiuli

deah boys?"

e oy SLE
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Jack Blake wenb red,
“Well, in a way—"
“You soe—" -

“I'm not auite certain aboul that—that new blazer,” stam-
mered Herrios, “Of course, 1 don't care a rap aboutb togs,
as o rule, but it wonld bia ruther rotten to turn up at
Clevelund Lodge for the ericket in a beastly blazer that set
people’s teeth on edge, wouldn't it?”

“Bai Jovel Yaas, wathah! Howwiblel”

Jack Blole planced at his chums, and laughed.

“My hat! We're all in the same boat!” he chuekled,
“We want your advice aboub ericket togs, Gussy,”

"% ey, that's it.”

“ Rather 1V

Arthur Augustus smiled happily. e Telt very mich as
Tratty Waynn always felt when the subject of o feed was
inlrodueed into the couverzation, :

kel
s
0

%

-~ e

¥ Nor 1"

My hat|" y

The distinet and unmisiakable
be heard, 5 A

There were some iuniors outside the doeor,

Jagk Blake grinned. :

“A jape, kids!"” he whispered.
Ten to one they haven't heard us”

“I say! The young rotters must have turned the light off
in the passage.”

“Yes, that's it.”

“Ring off, kids! They've come to rag us!”

And Jack Blale slipped under the table. .

Herries and Dighy grinned and disappeared behind the
bookease. They all listened intently,

Subdued veices could be heard thirough the door

“I don't believe they're there, Kangaroo.”

sound of ehuekles gould

“Not a giddy word.

" Look out, Toby ! " exclaimed B!nke,‘;ml the warning came too late. The Study No, 6 ]l.m'h:u‘s!if rushing Gussy along
L1

the passage, charged into the steps,

“Delighted, desh boys!” he said Ptcasanth‘- o1 will
wish away and change my attiah. It would be uttahly
imposs for me to wemain in this state,”

“But the Lell will be going in a minute, ass!” :

“Bai Jove! I nevah thought of that, Ioweval, I will
wush eway and change my cont, I must uttahly wefuse
to wemain in this weally wotten state o moment longah|”’

And before any of them could get across the study to
stop hirn, Acthur Augustus had vanighed, : !

Of all the cackling young asses!” growled Jack Blake.

“Soppose Tom Merry or Figgins collars him "

“Gussy'll take care they gon’t do that.”

“Humph! There's no telling with the one and only—"

Jack Blake stopped speaking, A very deliberate, steady
tramp could bo heard outside in the passage.

Herries and Digby exchanged glances,
3 "T(I),I,ﬂ Merry or Iiggins come for Gussy! My only Aunt

ane

Tie light in Study No. & suddenly went oub.

“You silly duffer, Digl”

“¥You ulter ass, Horries 1

“Which of you young buwrglars turned the light out?”
dci-nai‘isied Jack Blake, *Celting humorous in your old
aze, Dig?”

Tt wazn'b 12

oby let out a wild yell as the steps overbalanced and he
ha had been using swooshing over D'Arcy !

11, the baslin of water

*Baw 'em go in!”

“Yeos, but Ha, ha, hal”

Tlie chuckles were renewed, and the Leavy tramp was to
be heard again,

Tha next moment the door of Study No, 6 was pushed
opar,

———

CHAPTER 7.
A Shoek for Gussy!

HIE three Fourth Formers watched expectantly from
their places of concealment. The dim light [rom
the passage scarcely gave any light at all into the

study,

Nothing gouid be heard but the steady framp.

The chuekles had ceased,

“My—my hat!”

Herries suddenly gasped. A tremendous shadow could be
gcen on the passage wall. ; ;

Almost at the same moment there was o scraping noise,
then the cause of the shadow opneared in the doorway,

To Herries and Dighy it looked like a man well over
geven fect in beight and broad in proportion.

Tue Gex mem.—h‘o. 1,571,
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“Ay only Aunt Janet®

“Groat Cassar!”

The hqu thing was coming into the vomn, walking with
a jerky, heavy strifle. Jack Bloke tvied to sevamble from
beneath the table,

Dighy dashed from hehind the bookease and [ell over
Jack Blake's legs.

* Ass i

“Ow 1?

The huge figure had trodden on Digby's foot,
gave vent to a yell.

* Yarooogh I 3

% What is it? Look out, IHerries !

The huge figure marched on, knocking over a chaiy, and
brought up against the wall. As {ar as Jock Blake & Co.
could see, it now appeared to he trying teo walk through
the wall, -

"Great Seoth! This iz Bernard’s Glyn's work t*

“Look 1" .

In some way the huge figure sorewed vound, and the
moment it had done so its eyes lighted up. For an
instant there was quite a glave from the hiuge eyes.

“Glyn, you roftev!”

“Ha, ha, hal®

“That's Kangaroo's laugh.”

“And there's Bernavd Glyn I eried Hervies.
the light.”

A moment Jater the light svas on.

“ A3 aunt 1

The threa Fonrth Formers stood staving at a shambling
being which vaguely vesembled the form of a man just
hig enough to get through an ordinary doorway.

In the light it was obvious enough that the fgure was put
together roughly, but in the dm’E it had been guite awe-
inspiring,

Jack Blake dashed fo the door.

“Hallo, Kangy! Up to the old wheeze again, then!”

Harry Noble, the Australian junior, grinned.

“Wa thought we'd let vou see how it worked, Blake,”
he ehuckled. ““Jolly good idea, don’t you think 72
“Has ‘1ggrv seen 167

Bernard Glyn, the amateur inventor, shook hie head.

“No one but we six have seen it he =aid. “In faet,
it's only just made., Kangaroo was keen on the idea.”

Jack Blake chuclkled,

“Ripping | Come into the stndy.”

“Yes, come into the study!” shouted Dighy.
and be bumped, you rotters!”

“Dry up, Dig!"”

“ What's the wheeze 1

“Do you mean to say yow're going to let Cornstalls &
Co. rag vs, Blake?”

Jack Blake waved his hand. .

“We can talk about that infa minute, Dig " e
exclaimed. “ Come on in, chaps.”

Clorpstall & Co. looked doubtful.

“ What's the idea?" asked Clifton Dane suspiciously.

“You'll find out in a minute, old chap. It's pax!”

“0Oh, all right, then|" remarked Bevnard Glyn. '“What-
eyver you do, don’t hurt that figure, though.”

GI"N;:t much! 3ly hat! How on parth did you make it

“J'.n .1',

*Oh, that was easy enough " laughed the young inventor.
"I'd got all the motors—just clockwork things, you know,
but jolly strong ones, and there are lots of them, As
s00n as one motor is running down it starts the second one
going, and so on. That thing will walk about for nearly
twenty minntes. i

“Aly hat)” d

"' How's the body made?”?

“Only a frameworle of cane, to keop it light, and the
togs sown on,” grinned Bernard Glyn. “I wanted to try
my idea of a lot of clockwork hitehed wp so that they
work in succession. It's only & mechanical men. Nothing
to geb excited about.,”

Jack Blake chuckled loudly.

“1t's the very thing we've been looking for, anyway,”
he grinned,

The others stared at him.

“What'a the idea, Blake?”

“Just the one thing that will do,” went on Jack Blake.
“Haye you chaps forgotten that it’s up against ns to jape
the New House asses to-night !’

“My hat1*

“¥You don’t mean—"

" But that's what I jolly well do mean!" exelaimed Jack
Blake enthusiastically. “Bornard Glyn
qfu‘mt lately, and Figgins & Co. wen't be expecting any-
thing like thiz.”?

“No. Rather not|”?

“How can it be workad ?”
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“Do yor mean lefting it loose in the New Houze?”
exclaimed Betnard Glyn, “1'm mob agreciug to-thatr iden,
Jack Blake. . I kpow old Tiggy, aud 1 ‘?ulg't witnit tha
motors inside that fignre hurt” '

“Oh, that'll be all vight! TFiggins
motors.” :

Bernard Glyn looked doubtful,

"I don't like it, Blake.” :

“Neither will 1'11} ins i ¢huekled the chief of Study No.
6 “Lool here | wa've got to do iz to push the thing
into their dormitory the moment lights are aut. 1t'll drive
all the youn? aszcs onf like smoking a hive.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

It will if the-eyes light uF like they did just now.”

“The eyes will light up all right,” said Bewnard Glyn,
“The eyes are eloctrio glow-lamps, and they are switched
on_every twenty seconds, automatically.”

“Ha, ha, hal?

“Ripping 1" “ ;

“Snp%m_s one of the prefects sees iH77

Jack Blake grinned.

“We'll take jolly good ecare they don't, Kangarao,” he

wan't  limet  the

said. "I propose we sliﬁ) along to the boxroom near their
doymitory at once, and hide thie thing there until the Dbell
Zoes,”

" Ves. Bub abont the motors?”

“0Oh, the old moters will be right enongh 1*
" Yes, that's all very well. But suppose—*
“What®s the good of supposing i’ grinned Jack Blake.
" Don't grouse, Glyn, Hallo [ )

Someonp else was nﬁpruaehing the study now.

Jack Blake was on his feet in a flash.

“It’s Gussy, chaps. Turn out the light”

*Ha, ha, hal”

_ Dighy and Herries undersicod. The light was turned out
iustantly. e

Bernard Glyn hastily pulled out a lever inside of the
antomaton and starvted it going.

“Shift the chairs, Herries,” he whispered.
round and round the table 1f vou do.?

**Ha, ha, ha!?

“Look at his giddy eyes!”

“Jy hat 1*

The juniors laughed saftly.,  Avthur, Augustuz  was
conmng raﬂidly nearer; they could lear hiny Jumiming
gently to himself,

Another moment, and he would gain the study.

The '5uniors waited breathlessly,

The door was flung cpen at last.

“Hallo, deah boysl Bai Jove! Gweat Soott!?

And Avthur Augustus uttered a wild shriek, flinging 1
his hands. The next instant Bernard Glyn nlso a.'winl:er}j.

Something both heavy and hard had hurtled throngh the
airt. Tt comoluded its flicht by striking the wmnteur
mventor of 8t. Jim's on tlie bridge of the nose,

" Yarvoogh! Ow-ow!Z

“Ha, ha, ha|?

" Gweat Scott | Help! Bai Joye—"

“Ring off, assl” gzsped Jack Blake, turning on
light. “Ha ha, hal

Arthur Angustus glanced at the fgure, and dropped
into a chaiy,

“You uttah wattahs i*

“H4, ‘ha, kal"

“Ti's for Figpinsg & Co—"

“And we're jolly well trying it on the dog!” chuckled
Havry Nokle.

“Bai Jovel T am all in a Buitgh!!
wotten in the extwenie!
contwaplion [

Bernard Glyn groaned loudly,

“You ought to be in a home!
azzeg—"

*Weally, Glyn—-"

"Look at my nosel’” shouted the inventor,

Arthur Augustus looked.

“Bai Jovel It's bleedin'. deah hoy "

“Assl You threw something at me!
mind to—"

“Bai Jove! Now I coms to think of it, I wememhbah
I had somethin’ in my hand—a book of patterns, deah

bo '.’

‘;?A chunk of legd, more likely.?

“Pway don't be widie, deah boy! It was not vewy
heavy, 13 a mattah of fact, I twust none of the patterns
have fallen out, bai Jovel” v

*“Ha, ha, hal*

“Weally, Digbay, T fail to see any cause for wibald
Iau%‘atnh. Bai Jove, 1 am siill in o Huttah ¥

" Blessed if I don’t feel as if I've got ahout three noses—
al] higger than each other !” growled Bernard Glyn, “Look

ST walk

tha

L T considal this a8
Bai Jove, what an awinl-lookin®

OF all the frabjous

I've a jolly good
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here! Jack Blake, I'm not coming inte this rosm again
uniess you chain up that prize assl” i

“Woeally, Glyn— THowevah, I will ovallook your wide-
ness undah the cirgs, I might wemind you, thougl, that
it is always weckless to pubt me in a Huttal.”

Waally

[ oally—"

“Oh, ring off, Cussy!” Inughed Jack Blake. . “Btop
cackling for once in your young life, and we'll give you
purtioulars of the whoezo sguinst the New House |

‘¥aas, wathah! Wire ahead, deah boy 1"

And just as Jack Blake commenced to explain a junior
crept past the closed door of Study No. 6. -

b was Mellish, the end of the Fourth, and it was any-
:]hinp: but a pleasant glance he directed against the closed

aor,

— ot

CHAPTER 8.
In the Night!
“RING off, ass! Don't make n row!”

“Yans, wathah! But, ns a mattali of faet, T

am not in the habit of makin’ a wow, How-

evall—" -

“Ring off, duffer!” whispered Jack Bluke quickly, “No
cackling I

“No, wathal notj but—-" § e

0h, gag the youug ass, someane!” whispered Dighy.
“Hallo {* )

“Yaas, wathah! I was twyin’ to explain that I thought
1 saw someone ovash there, deah boys,” said Avthur
Augustus, with dignity. “I'm almost certain I saw some-
bnf ¢ eweep along.” i

The Btudy No, 6 juniors stopped.

Lights had been out some time now, and the prefect
on duty had been the round. The Fourth Formers left
the dormitory soon afterwards, 3 L

'.['heyuwem in the pnssage now, crouching down against
the wall.

“T thought I saw someone move méself."

“Yane, wathah, Digby, denh boy! Somebody who was
eweepin' along.” :

"O]I)‘I, Mrs, Mimms' cat, probably!” whispered Jack
Blake, “Anyway, it wasn't o prefect or & mpster. Get
on with the was! 1in%"_

" ¥aas, wathah! Bai Jovel”

e ro's someone coming the other way now.”

Jack Blake peerad through the darkness.

Thore was someone approaching this time. There could
lic no doubt ahout it,

For s moment the leader of the School House Feurth
Form was puzzled how to act.

Presently he chuckled.

“It's all right, kids. I’s only Cornstalk & Co.”

“Bai Jove! Tmposs, dear boy! Cornstall & Co.
wouldn't ewouch down by the wall—*

“They would if they mistook us for prefects.’

“Bai Jove, I nevah thought 'of that! Tallo, deah boys !

Arvthur Augustus called oub softly, and the other pacty
of juniors came on Bl once,

Harty Noble was grinning.

o My hat, I llwuﬁ it wo worae snatehed baldheaded that
time I he whispered. “Cussy looks just like Dr. Helmes
in the darle”

““Bai Jove—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Weally, Howwies, 1 sen no weason for wibald lau hitah
in Kangawoo's wemarks ” exclaimed the swell of St. im's,
with dignity. “I considah it woally a stwikin' honah o
o mistaken for our wespected headmastah—*

“Yos; but the Head might not foel so honoured,”

“Weanlly, Dighy——"

“Dry up, Gussy I” said Jack Blake, moving forward.
“Bornard Glyn here?”

“Yes; I’'m hero all right.” :

“Good! Lel's got on with the washing, then.”

The amateur inventor of Bt. Jim's was still a little
doubtful about the safety of his mators. However, thera
was no turning back now.

He led the way on ti]étuc to the little box-room,
.Anyone got any matches?”

“Bax Jove, I navah thought of bwingin’ any, deali boy I”
“Oh, wo shan't nead matches, Blake,” whispered Bernnrd
Glyn. “Get the door open, someons. There, that's better
than matches”

, The 8t. Jim's inventor touched a lever in the side of his
walking giant. :

The eyes at once lighted up and remained alight.

“Quite_vseful little batleries run those glow-lamps.” he
exclaimed. “If they get damaged there'll bo o tow, I can
tell you!”

(Continued on next page.)
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MAKE THE AND WIN

JESTER HALF-A-
SMILE CROWN !

Do vou know a good joke? If g0, send it to “THE

GEM JESTER,” 5, Carmelite Strest, London, E.C.4

(Comp.), Half-a-crown is awarded to the sender of
every joke that appears in this column,

ONCE BITTEN—
i Thﬁ villia;:e maglician stepped to the front of the stage in the
ocal hall,

“ Will the gentleman in the front row kindly lend me his hat
for the purpose of my next trick 1 he asked,

The gentleman in question shook his hiead, replying :

“ Not until you return the lawn-moswer you borrowed from
me lagt year | .
Half-n-crown hns been awarded to B, Barratt, 46, Chester Road,

Maeolesfiald, Cheshire,

[} * L]
OH, YEAH I

Bully : * Why are you running away ? I thought yon said
you could lick me with one hand tied belind your bask.”

Small Boy : “I'm just going home fo get some gtring | M
Half-p-crown hns been awarded to D, Tengue, 16, Livingstona

Road, Thornton Heath, Surrey.

L] * *
SCHDOLBOY HOWLER.

Toeacher : “ Now, remember, that what you sow, that also
shall you reap, If you sow turnip seed yon will geb turipa,
and if you sow Al !

_Johnnie interrupting) : * Plense, teacher, I sowed &ome
bird’s seed, but I didn’t get a parrot | . :
Half-a-crown has been a\rardcg to €. Magner, 0, Downing Road,

Dagenham, Essex, < * ¥

LEARNED HIS LESSON.
Sambo : “ Ahain’t gonna run after no mo’ traing.”
Rastus 1 Why ain't yo' b 2t
Sambo : “’Cos Ak run after one de odder day and when Ah
caught it Ah was two stations past whar Ah wanted to goboff !
Huif-a-crown has beon awarded to H, Brunt, 40, Shrewsburv
Lane, Shooters Hill, Plumstead, London, 8,12.18,
& " - :
SAME AGAINI
Diner : * T'wo yenrs ago I dined here and conldn’t pay my
bill.  ¥You thiew me oul into the strest."”
Manager : *“T'm very sorry, eir,”
Diner: * Don't mention it, 1'm afraid you'll have to do it
agein |
Half-a-crown has been awarded to T, Clox, 314, Lancaster Road,
N. Kensington, London, V.11,

& L *
COMING AND QOING |
Joe: *“Whore bo yo going, Jarge ¢ 2
Jarge: T bain’t going nowhere,”
Joo: * Courso ya bp,”
dJarge : “ No, I bain’t—I be coming baclk |
Half-a-crown has been awarded to R. Kentes, 173, Stainss Foad,
Laleham, Middlesex,
* - L]
WRONG AQAIN!
Bergeant : * Right about face.”
R-ccfuit i “Thank goodneas I'm right alout somothing at
lasti 1 * - :
Haolf-n-crown has been awarded to P. Deaves, 25, Grosvenor
Gardens, Upminster, Ilssex.
- L] w
WELL MET.
Pat : “ Good-morning, squire, and may T ask what brings you
out info the fields so early this morning ¢ "
quire: “I'm aeekln%z an appetite for my brealifast,”
Pati: * Well, well | I'm sesking a breaktast formy appetito 1
Half-a-crown has been awardad to D. Lowis, The Elms, Church
8treot, Studley, Warwickshire, 2
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Jack Blake chuckled,

“Ny hat, is0’t it weird I” =
: "\I!'aaa, wathalll Pway get the thing wound up, deah
soy 1 . ¥

ﬁemm‘d Glyn began winding—a rether lomg job, hut
he finished at last. 4

“He'll walle about for a good Twenty minutes anywhera
now,” ha observed. “That ought to be long. enough to
senil the New House asses dotty.”

“Ha, ha, hal” 7 :

“How's the wheeze going to be worked, Blake?™

Jack Blake left the room for a few moments, He coine
back chuckling gleefully, ;

"“We're in luck. Figpins & Co, have left their door
njar.”

““Good, deah hoy !

“Bomeona will have to slh}: along and open it properly,
though, fo let the giddy freak find its way mto the room!”
cxclaimed Digby. " 8hall T go?”

Bernard Glyn shook lis head.

“No need to da that,” he explained. “If he door is
gjar it’ll be all vight,”

i ?’eally, deall boy, I fail to see——"

O

“Bai Jove, Glyn, deah boy, I must wequest you nof
to addwess me in that weally wude maunab.”

“Cheese it! What's the idea, then, Glyu?”

“You'll ses. Btand out of the way, Dig”

Digby jumped hastily ont of the way, and Bernard Glyn
siarted his invention working, With a controlling hand
on one of tle levers he guided it through the deorway.

* Now wnlch,” he whispered. “TReady?”

“Yaas, wathah! Wire ahead, deah boy! Bai Jovel”

The amateur inventor had sent his invention on its walle

'Fhe curious, steady tramp was to be heard in the cor-
rivlor again,

Jack Blake chuckled loudly, and Hervies began (o choke.

“Aly hat! look ag 1£l”

* Pliew [V C

Bernard Glyn suddenly whistled thouphtfully.  Jack
Blale glanced at him,

“What's up?”

“My hat! I don't believe I locked the sleering-gear
up!” exclaimed the inventor awnziousty, “It may turn
ronnd any minute——"

“Bai Jove! Nup, it'a ‘all wight, deah boy, It's wumin’
stwaipght for (he door, Ha, ha, ha!”

With a stately tread the huge figure” was approaching
{he door of the New Housp dormitory., A few more
seconids and the door would be reached.

«Jack Blake watched expectantly.  What would happen
when the door was gained?

The next moment there was a crash, aond the door was
fluu;i open, Bernard Glyn's invention had let itself into
the large vaom by simply walking into the door.

“Ho, ha, hal” e

“Good wheaze, Glyn!”

“Wippin'—weally wippin® {”

The School Houge juniors laughed silently. They wore
waiting for the shrieks, They waited for about lalf a
minuto.

My hat;, the kids must be jolly sound asleep, and no
tmstake 1

“*Yans, wathah! Gweat Scott!”

A crash had come from {he New House dormitory. It
sounded as if a water-jug had been Lnocked off the wash-
stanul.

Jdaclkk Blake grinned.

i ]l_; thz;t dr)lem;"t \]valae them 1” :

“Bai Jove! It doesn't appesh to have done so, deah
hoy.  Weally, this is wathuhl ﬁmnm-kahle—»—" ha

“My hat1”

There was another crash,  Bomething else had been
Eknocked over by Bernavd Glyn’s inventinn,

“Bai Jovel They can’f be there, deah bays!”

Jaclk Blake started. Tt sesmed utterly impossible that
anyone could sleep through the noise_which was geing on
in the New Houze dermitory—even Fatty Wynn, alter a
study supper, eould hardly be expected io do that.

Tle clitef of Study Ne, & bégan to move forwiid,

“T say, chaps, they can't be there !

“Wathah not 1”

Jack Blake wheeled round.

'”I'rym[?' to jape us in somo way, I expect,” he exclaimed
crisply, ™1 left word with Reilly to keep sn eye open, =o
il thay attempt to raid the dormitory they won't hava it all
tisip own way.”

“What about our study, though, deah hoy "

“The door's locked.” '

“food—noi to sny wippin'! 1 nevah' thought of that

The joniovs glanced ut one another in dismay,

Tng Gem Lisniny.—No. 1,377,

“What's to be done, Glyuj The kids aren't in their
room, that's certain”

Beynard Glyn growled. . |

T know \\‘imt. I'm going to do; auyway |” he explained.
“T'm going to capture that invention. Blessed if 1 shaull
like the motors to be damaged.”

“Ha, ha, ha! Seems to me it's the voom that's hoen
damaged ¥ e

“Yee; buy think of the jar to the motors as the collisions
take place,”

“Ha, ha, ha 12

“Right-ho, old chapl My aunt!? i

One last erash rang ouni; then the figure came marehing
from the voom. In the distaunce its movemenis leoked o
life-like that Jack Blake started.

Arihur Augustus hastily donned Lis monocle,

“(Iweat Scotf, it's coming back to us, deah boys %

“Np, it isn't; it's turning round.”

“My only Aunt Jane!”

To the Elemk amazement of the School IMeuze juniors.
Bernard Glyn’s invention suddenly wilked into the wall
An instanf later the impact had caused it to wheel round,
tlien it disappeared altogether.

“(iweat Seott, it's gone down the othah cowwidor 1"

“Hg it has{”

“My hat, it'll wander right past the prefects’ voom!”
zusped Jack Blake, “Andgl know Iildare is sitting np
working. Glyn, you ought to be boiled in oil I

“1 didn't lock the steering-gear "'

“What evah is to be done, desh boys?

Bernard Glyn began to run forward. .

“1 must be canght,” he exclaimed. “T'mn not going fo
liave ripping motors like those loose about the placel It
must bo caught, whatever happens, Blake I

“Rather I* ;

“Get on with the svashing, chaps!®?

Aud the juniors rushed lorward, They had slippers on.
and so made very little noise. It was well for them that
that was so, -

A dozen-vards run, and Jack Blake had pgained the
furning which led to the other corridor. e slopped deadl
the moment le rounded the hend.

(13 Sil:f]:l 1

“What's the mattah, deal boyi?

“Kildare's there 1"

“Pai Jove!” gasped Arihur Auvzustus, and he pulled up
in time, “What a nawwow eseape |”

“Dyry upl Not a sound, yoo chaps!”

"What's to be done now, Blake?”

Jack Blale did not answer al once, He peered cautiously
round the passage corner instead.

Yes, it's old Kildare all vight.” y

“VYaas, wialhah! Btanding in his study doorway, hai
Jave 1

“What's be deing, anyway ?"

Blake walclied [or a moment or two, then drew hack.

“I think T've got iL1” le whispered, “IHe heard Glyn's
giddy invention walk past his deor and looked out to see
what it was. He ean’t have seen the thing, thoueh, or lie'd
Lave followed il up.”

*Yes, that's 1

"“¥aas, wathah! T nevah thonght of that!l Bai Jove,
Kildare's comin’, deah boys !

Jack Blake glinced round the corner again, them spun
round. i :

“Haud for it, kids! Kildnre's caming, and no mistake!”

“Must have thought the thing came this way, I suppose.”

“Yes that's about the size of it,” agreed Jack E!Bke.
i r':'p:l:lixllt for all vou're worth, kids, but don’t .mske &
sound 1 g

*“Yaas, walltah1”

_And the joniors pelted back along the carridor in record
time.

CHAPTER 9.
A Fright for a Form-master !
MR. SELBY, the Third Form master, awcke with a
start.
4 He had not been guite as jndicions in his choice
of supper as he might have heen, and he lLiad been
troubled by dreams in consequence. He aweke with a very
violent start, iu fact, and sat np.
There was sompane in the room! The Thixd Form magter
wis cevlain of it
U Who—who 18 thore?™
Ar. Selby tried to speak sternly.
Ha eould see nothing, but he could hear someons moving
abiout the room. Then suddenly a chair was knocked over,
1'he Third Form master was out of bed in a flzash,
“ zood gracious (" ! A
A gmigantiec forin was striding towards lim. a form which
(Continued on page 14.)
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GATHER ROUND, CHUMS, FOR MORE NOTES AND NEWS FROM—

Let the Editor be your pal! Write to him to-day, addressing your letters :

The Editor, The GEM, The Amalgamated Press, Ltd., Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4,

ALLO, CHUMS ! In this number
appears the first exeiting instal-
ment of Mr. Brooks’ magnificont
now serial. I am firmly con-

vineed that this latest masterpiece of his
will beat all records for popularity. It
is just the all-school story that ronders
liko, If ﬁou havo read the openin%ohap-
ters you' fullg agree with me. If not,
turn to page 22 and get started on them.
Cricket, lively japing, school adventure
and mystery—all are features of this
ripping now serial story.

In next week’s rousing chapters Nippor
& Co. make careful plans for epringing
a' wow " of & japo on tho ** Ausaies,” but
—** the begt-laid schemes oft gang agley,”
as the old proverb tells us, and the chums
of St. Frank's got the shock of their
lives! You simply must read all about
10,

 TOM MERRY & C0.'S REGATTA 1"

Popular Martin Clifford has “ turned
up trumps again ” with another ripping
carn of Tom Merry & Co. 8t. Jim's are
?mlding their annual regatta on the River
Rhyl, and thero is much exciterient
among the rival crows of the junior echool,
l;ut a lot pftt.roublu oomez s(l}bout !imfo;e
the crews get to grips—an g the
causo of itg?ﬂl. :&; offends o ﬁgl land-
owner who owns the strotch of water
over which the races will be rowed. It's
just like Gussy to do a thing like thal on
the eve of the regatta. What transpires
then makes a story that you will revel in.

Another tip-top number of * Tom
Marry’s Weekly,” the Gusr Jestox's prize
soleotion of readoers' jokes, and Mr.
Brooks' weekly chat, completo another
grand programme. Watch out for it
next Wednesday, chums !

THE THIRD TEST.

Now for Manchestor! Iixcitement
among cricket enthusinsts all over the
country and in Australia grows more
feve a8 Friday of this week draws
nearer. For at tho lheadquarters of
Lancashire County ecricket, Australia and
England meat again in the third of their
thrilling battles Tor the ““ Ashes,”

Manchester has so far heen an unfor-
tunate ground for l:nr{:uiutm:gi definite
results in the Tests, for not since 1005
has o matoh been won therel ¥ngland
was successful on this occasion, winning
by the big margin of an innings and 80
rung. From that time, however, five
Tests have been played at Manchester
and every one haa been left drawn. Not
a very hopeful outlook for Friday! In
all, eight matehea have been loft un-
finished' gince the first Test matoh was

layed there in 1884—and drawn!
England, however, has the balance of
victories in her favour, Of the five Teats
that have been finished we have won
three.

Let's hope that the match on Frida
will be as thrilling as that memorable
game in 1002, whon Australia won by
only three runs! But, at the same time,
wo in Englond hope that the result will
bae reversed in our favour! Well, hers’s
to Manchester and a rousing Test match !

THE OCEAN RATILWAY.

Your pal—John Readman, of Bristol—
was not pulling your leg when he told
you that a railway runs across the sea
off the const of (ermany. In crossing
from the mainland to Sylt Island, trains

ass over the Hindenburg Dam, which is
{;uiit. on the sandbanks between the island
ond the coast, The dam is soven and a
half miles long, and big waves frequently
break over the railway lines on if.

A FORTUNE IN STAMPS.

Thirty-three thousand pounds for thie-
teen penny and twelve twopenny stamps !
Sueh is the price that 26 Mouritius storpa
fatehed nt a London suction the othor
day, and it is & record. The starmps wore
isstied in 1847 from a small post office
shack on the island of Mauritius, The

g man wha engraved the copper plate for

printing the stamps made the mistake of
etehing the words * post office " instead of
“post paid.” One thousand stamps wore

rvinted, and only two penny orange and
five twopenny biue have been discovered
in unused condition. The King has a two-
penny blue in his collection.

THE HIKING HOLIDAY,

A Wolverhampton reador has writlen
to me asking for some hinta on o hiking
holiday. He is thinking of f'oining three
companions on a hike. Well, I, person-
tlll{l, think it's nn ideal way of s%ondim;
a holiday—that is, if yon %o about it
in the right way. Firab of all, plan your
itinerary, the route you propose to take,
and thoe places whero you will halt for the
night. é)oma hilters prefer to go wherever
tho fanoy takes them, but I think it's
better to fix a route in advance. And
remember, too, that you're not out break-
ing walking records on your hike. Don't
overdo the mileage per day.

The question of kit is a problem i all
items must be eut down to a minimum.
Your ruc-sack may nob seem heavy to
you when you first start out, but after
two or three hours walking it will feel
four times as hoavy. Also, don't have
the ruc-sack too low on the back. In
addition to the neo shirts and
underwear and toilet reguisites, carry n
light mae, needlo, thread and buttons,
o small first-nid outfit, & torch, and a good
map. An extra pair of shoes and a liberal
Buﬁ%‘l of sooka are advisable. ook after
your feot, for on them depends the enjoy-
ment of your holiday. If you intend to
camp outb at night your load will, of course,
be heavier, for your kit will include tent,

round-sheet, stove, cooking utensils, etc.

ub if these items are distributed nmong
the party, the extra seight will not be
so bad. 1t ia well worth it for the adven-
ture of camping out. By the way,
always get permission from the farmer
bn;‘oro piteching your tent in a privata
field.

TAILPIECE.

Binks : " Didn’l you hear the burglara?"
Jinks: “* No, they took things very

quietly 1 !
THE EDITOR.

! Pen Va

A froe foaturo which brings together reanders all over the

world for the purpose of exchanging topios of intersst to

oach other. I vou want a pon I-Im post Fyonr notice to The

GEM LIBRARY, Filcetway ouse, Farringdon Streot,
London, E.Q.4.

Lionel George Baylis, Whitehall, Alcester, Warwickshire,
wonts to exnhanfe stamps ; age 13.15.

Jack Turner, 12, Byron Streot, Cambridge,
South Afries, wants correspondenta int
stamp collesting, and in the * Magnet."

Miss Louise Matz, Revelstoke, Box 647, British Columbia,
Canada, wanta girl uomeﬁondantal age 16-17.

Miss Irene Bills, 747, Middloton Road, Chadderton, Oldham,
Lanos, wants a girl 0o ondent, preferably in North Amerioa 5
pze 14.16 ; sporta : tennis, dancing, swim s l}onkoﬁv. films,
, Misz Vora Lacoy, 22, Salisbury Street, Mill Hill, Derby,

via East London,

d in engineering,

wants n girl correspondent in New Zealand—preferably Welling-
ton or Christchurch ; sge 14-10.
Joan Attewell, Swanbourne, Blotchley,
il correspondents in Englond, Hollywood ; age
interested in athleties and writing short plays.

William Holmes, 86, Thormey Lane, Midgley, Luddenden
Yoot, Yorks, wants correspondents anywhere ; interested in
school books and papers.

J. Gold, 437, Commercial Road, London, E.i, wants corre-
spondents oversecas ; interested in ericket, Rugby footbull, and
stamps ; age 106-17, <

Billio Lloyd, Albemarle Hotel, Marino Parade, Brighton,
wants correspondents interpsted in sfamps; ‘age 13-15;
Afrioa, India, Ohing, Australia, Bouth Seas. d

Ronald Watts, Rippledens, Wraysbury Road, Staines,
Middlesex, wants a pen pal interested in foothall, oyoling, and
Gea and ** et " ; age 13-16.

Jack O'Connor, The Revenue, Valentin, Korry, Ircland, wants
to hear from readers in Spain, South America, Afrioa, or
Australia ; age 18-10 ; exchange stamps and magazives.

B. A, Barnott, 54, Seedlsy Rond, Pendleton, Manchester,
wanta o stamp correspondent in Afrion; nge 10-12,

Tag Gex Lisrary.—No. L377.
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? The Mechanical Man !

B
g
o
j 5
(Continued from page 12) H

°
loevecoseseceditedecedii
seemed to almost veaeh the eeiling, Its
eyes suddenly lighted vp and then wend
out., My, Belby stared for o moment or
0, He was inenpable of movement for
the time beir

The figure
SBelby recoveired himsell,
flad,

Round the bLed he dashed,
wild, despairing shricks,

“Help | Help!?

My, Belby was nob n courageous man.
1f the awinl form had heen anywhere but
between the door and himself he would
liave rushed wildly from the yoom. ;

He could nol do that without passing
the form, thongh, so he did the next most
natural thing to a man of his tempera-
ment,

ITe picked up a chair and flung it at
Bernard Glyn's invention.

Bo far as he could tell, the chair
Enocked the creature in the face, and it
nearly went over, but did not make it
utter a sound.

IL was the silence as much as anylhing
clse that terrified the Third Form master,

He kept the bed between the figure and
himself, and shouted at the fop of his
voice.

“Uelp, Kildare! Telpi2

He remembered with horror that his
voom was o good way distunt from any
of the otlicr rooms, with the exception of
Kildare's study, My, Belby forgot for o
moment that IKildare was silting up,
working.

“Help | Help ™

The sound of footsteps in the corvidor
outside was completely drowned by Mr.
Selby’s shouts. He heard nothing until
the daor was flung open, and the sudden-
ness of it added to his distross,

“Good gracious, sir| What’s
malter?”

“Kildave, iz that you?
ness | Look 1™

Kildare started vielently,

The biggest man he Liad ever scen was
striding towards lim.

Perhaps Kildave had the soundest
nerves of anyone in the college, ot le
Jumped hastily to one side as that ligure
approached.

ame steadily on, then My,
He (urmed and

nttering

Lhe

Thank good-

“Good gracious |

Bernard Glyn’s invention’s eyes lighted
up again,  Kildare gazed af them in
amazement, then the figure blundered
inta the wall,

It - continved its allempt to - walk

thyrough it,

Kildare half grasped the situation, and
the next iustanf, he switchod on the light

“It's all right, sir! It's only a—a
trick | Phaw 72

As Kildare stood staring at Bemard
Gilyn's invention it blundered on,

In the full glare of the light the figure,
of course, was not very natural looking.
‘The face consisted of a rounded picce of
wood painted by Clifton Dane. Still, the
way it walked was wonderfully dlever,

Lhat was the first thing that struele the
captain.

Thew {he seriousness of the trick
downed upon him, He glanced hastily
towards Mr, Selby.

The Third Torm master's face was
deathly white, and his hand was shaking,

“What—what is it, Kildare??

“Only something one of the juniors
has made,” explained Kildare, who hed

Tue GEM Lmriry,—No, 1,377.

SPARKLING “ THIRD TEST MATCH' NUMBER. .

No. 21. Vol 1, (New Serics),

LOOK
THROUGH
OUR
TELEVISOR

ROBERT
DIGBY
SPEAKING

Glad to see you all! You know me, I
expoct, as the fourth member of the famous
“Co.” of Btudy No. 0—Blake, D’Arcy,
Herries, and Dighy. * And Di§hy | That's
becanse I'm nof so much to the fore as my

als. 1'm quiet by nature. Though I play
ooter and ericket, I don’t appenr in the
limelight very often. The other follows get
the goals, or score the centuries—though
Alerry, the skipper, says I back.up well,
which is something |

Backing-up is’ perhaps my line. In our
study it's just as well there’s a follow with a
level head to keep some of the wilder spirita
in order | Blake ig our loader, of comse—and
& {iyst-class leadey, too | But he comes from
Yorkshire, where thoy know their own
minds—and he’s always ready to air his on
the slightest provoeation. He’s usually right,
but—— Timagine D'Arey trying on a new
necktio when Blaje is rooling around fhe
study, searching for a losh crickeb bat | Lots
of fellowa laugh at D'Arcy, but his stexling
qualities are well enough known to take tho
sling out of their chuckles. Gussy s the
finest sorb of fellow, though he is & wee bit
fussy owver his old neckties, and. over his
elogant ** clobbah ' generally.

Herrvies, of course, js a rough diamond
comparod with Gus. Herries is passionaiely
fond of his bulldog, Towser, whom he
smuggles into the study on every possible
oecasion. As Towser invariably manages to
chew Guesy's trouser hems or something
equally ‘heinous, you can imagine that
Towsex's visita are not concdueive to harmony
smong us! Nothing will convince Herries
that Towser is not the most marvellous
specimen of a bulldog ever ! He may De vight,
top—buf there's & time and a plaee for bull-
dogs, perhaps, which Herries can never soe !

There’s just ane thing I'd like you all to
know, Study No, 0 is the liome of the most
illnstrious “ Co.’" you can find at 8t. Jim's—
the Terrible Three
Blake, IMArcy, and Herries are three of the
finest pals & fellow could have. Whatever we
geb up to next, you'll find me as usual—
baclking-up |

(Continued from next ‘column.)
souller, From the start |Monk led by o fow
feet. Merry quickened and tool lead ot half-
way peint, Monk, going steadily, regeined
lead, rowing beautifully straight course—a
difficult fent in a mein% skiff | Merry pulled
up at three-quarters, his stamina standing
lim in pood stead now. Ding.dong, neok-
and-neck on the last stretech—till in the last
few lengths the fierce pace told on Moenk, and
the Grammarian drepped suddenly behind—
leaving Merry to win the coveted “ Dia-
monds ™ aftor one of the mosb exciting races
on record |

nolwithatanding—and.

THIRD TES

SAINTS’ RECORD

AUSTRALIA

Wally D'Arcy al the Microphone

It is level-pe 111} betwden the sides who
are cnmpethi% or the silver shield
by Harry Noble's uncle. The i
Lunior eleven and Harry Noble's ** Aussies™

ave won one mateh each out of the five. |
Merry is muking one change to-day in his|

aleven—Pratt drops out for Clifton Dane.
Figging has profested against Pratt's being!
dropped, Pratt being a New House man, but:

Merry feels Dane is i form at the moment, |

iuning the coin with Noblar|

What's |

ilion, Noble |
orry il

Figgins, padded and gloved like graqﬁ;@gﬂ !

Merry . is
Perfect wenther—a huge crowd.
that # Merry returns to the
leads his men out to field,

old, sally forth o the crease. P
Clickl Didn't’ seo mueh of th&F ‘ona !l

Merry snicked it through the slips—a * four " |
to starb with 1 Orack! Thero goes the ball}
agnin—a speck in the sky! ' Batsmen mn":
three. Figgins faces the howling, from S.Q.L
Iield, the New =Houth Wales man Arom'|
Figgins i in|

Groyfriara Bohool, Cra-nck ! :
form—I'llsay heis ! Batsmen running again';'
os, and again | Now Figping clouts the lust!
ball of the over clean over all heads, fmr:
i Eix )}! :
A groat start, Saints, if you can lkoep it
up & Things are aph to go wrong when i;ﬁ
make such a brillinnt heginning against o
bowlers—but, no! DMerry and Iiggins ars

enjoying one of these parinerships when |
ootk |
obla |
are slaving hard, but without avail. Now |

nothing ean go wrong—when even
bowling seems child's play | Field and

there is a chan
thing that woul
pair would be a howitzer |

There goes the fifty | Cheer, hoys! Now

of bowlers—but the enly

sixty, seventy—houndarics come thiok amnd |
nearly two runs s |

fast, and the toial avers
minute ! The hundred looms near—Figging
drives hard into the long field to send it up !

Flying Squad Report

Ryleombe Regatta, held on the thl,-d \
large entry. Rylcombe Di 1 Soulls, open’
to boys under sixteen, attracted Flying Squad,
Nows that Grammarians were in hard training.
to “lift  the * Diamonds * made Saints re-
doulble efforts, Grimes and his village pals
also keen lo win ! Saints entered four erack
soullers—Tom Merry, George Figgins, Gearge.
Kerr, and Jack Blake. Bqguad p‘umlfed'rivq_r
bank in full force and cheered on all eylinders |

MERRY “LIFTS DIAMOND&;:“

Preliminary heats saw Figging defeatGrimes; |

the grocer's assistant, by o narrow muargin
while Me: beat Carboy of the Gramm

Sehool by balf a lengthl Blake and Kerr
both unluckily knooked out by Frank Monl-—
Kerr “stalled” hy floating tree-trunk | In
the Final, Merry was opposed by Frank Menls,
the lalter an accomplisthed and tireless

rezentpd |
te Jim's |

o &
B

disturb the Saints' opening |

|

l

|

i
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ST. JIM'S JOURNALISTS IN FIRST-CLASS FORM!

hliﬂh-mhé; B, |

Weok Ending July 7th, 1834,

g’r MATCH

1}

'STAND AGAINST

AN 'ELEVEN

Hurrah | ** Aussio  bowlers are tirin%,
e ‘
y [iand
 fever |

:
]

;

jond thoy follow on. Saints are on top

ido anything.

fup. . Thoy look
.| snaps it with one hand |

| Been in a previous existence,

but
They return to the attack—Dbut Merry
iggins are, if anything, better than
aver |, A hundred and fifty rattles on the
‘Honard—thie second hundred approaches. So,
dop; dogs the lurich interval, Al hits o
gix,"” j,us_t. bofore lunch is signalled—St.
Jim's 207 for no wiclcet in exactly two hours !
&Bpon after lunch, Figgina skies one into
Conroy's sale hands—Tiggins leaves with 103
(his credit—a gallant contury | Blalke joins

, ond  the good work goes on apaco.
Merry, slightly slowoer than Figgins, tops his
wentury, passes Figping' score. Moerry de-
aros the innings closed at 300 for 1. Merry

. Himself is 154 not out |
| Bomo, say Merry has loft it too Iate to

lare—thore are only about two hours left

(|30 play, and the “ Aussies ” have to bat twice !

, we are safe from defeat—now, Fatty
n will have to bowl like the domon ho is |
ey, hoy—it's coming true ! Noble sticks,

4| but he connot find & man to stay with him !

Wynn is in deadly form—a * hat-trick ¥ in
ig third over, and two more wickets in the
I Bguiff, of Greyfriars, pgives na five

| minutes of real fivoworks, till D'Arcy reaches

i3.0f his drives with an agile leap on the very
ry ! Good old major!
““Augaies ” all out for 60,

g

An hour left,
of
Wynn can maite the ball
rash| Down goos another
wicket—another, and anothor! Noble, who
earpied his bat for 28 in the firsb innings,
sticks dopgedly nﬁ?{n, and Scmiff backs him
like hianging on fill sanFs
‘aro drawn—but Noble edges one and Blako
quiff grimly holds
‘tho fort, but the rest come—and go! Last
wicket folls with ten minutes to play—
L= Aussies ol out again for 40, and 8t. Jim’s
‘wiotorious in the Third Test | 1f we can keop
ghisform going, the “* rubber ¥ is ours,

Sf Jim’s News JReel

A good start is everything in a sculling race.

their form to-day.

MGussy got o ** good start * the other day when
found his skiff wos leaking !
| oro gays he once rowed o mile in sixty

nds dead, Dead is vight. It must heve
I Gore !
‘Herbert Skimpole ssys nothing would

1§ him bettor than to stroke an eight to
[$detory in the Thames Challenge Cup.
| 8kimmy, old chap, you'll have miore succoss

stroking a cab !

SQLUTION OF LAST WEEK’S PUZZLE
fay &
{0 T e Take away the matohes
B m ﬂ ID marked A, B, C,-D, and
. 13, and three equares
M L B anly will remain.
i ._g:; < =

MONTY
LOWTHER
CALLING

Hallo. everybody !
Skimpole has  just
started writing a new
history of the world,
He's got as far as:

Adam,
Mr. Linton warns us that when meeting a

Chapter 1.

eavage bull quick thinking is necessary., He
who hesitates is tossed | South America, we
read, is the oddest place in the world. How
can you expech it to remain even with all
those earthquakes? Running o theatrical
show, Wally D'Arcy accepted apples and
omngus for admission. When Hobbs differed
a cobbage and demanded ripe tomatoes as
change he was hoofed out'! Wireless accounts
of the Test Matches are being broadeast to
Amorica. Tt is denied, however, that they
are trying to broadeast * barracking " back
to our grounds! A running champion was
acting as umpire. Appealed to for a *‘run

out,” he gave it as a doad-hent! Talking of

cricket, it’s & orime to stay indoors on a rla?r
like this, as the conviet remarked in his call,
Lilte the fellow who got ten years and won n
world cruise in a competition ! Dame ‘I'a%g_les
has acquired a little Pekineso dog of which
ahe I8 v fond, The other day she took it
into the Mudland Bank in Wayland, and said :
71 want to go to the pictures. I wonder if
you'd put Trixio in my deposit account ? ™
The weary hilcer staggered into the hostelry.
“All the way from Wettingham ?  You're
surely tired ? " asked the innkecper's wife.
“ Yes," agreed the hiker. “ T musb say it's
dashed uncomfortable sitting eramped up in
a miik lorry!” * What are Quokers 2"
demonds o reader.  * People who live noar
voleanoeg ! ' “ Man ruthlessly cuts down
the trees that help to male him what heis! "
declares Skimpole. A nasty feller] Old
Isancs, sending a complaint to the Wayland
police, wrote : “ On Wadnesday last my car
was run into the back of 1 ™ Sorry, we are !
Skimpole says that Englishmen have the
most impressive heads in the world. 'The
stately “ domes” of England! Buck Finn
comments that Americans have the hottest
feot. Hotcha! Yes, and it was Skimpole
who thought an electrie drill was usoed in our
mechanised army ! Kerr offers this now
vergion of an old proverh: * Penny wise—
pouch fullish!” They say young Frayne
went into o Rylcombe stationer's and askod
for an incrediblo pencill NBt like Wally
D’Aroy, who wallked round and rotnd P..c.
Crump in the village till Crump demanded
what ho was up to. “ Well,” explained
Wally, ““ I'vo lost & sixpence, and I've looked
everywhere but under your {eet 1 ™ Chéerio |

CALIBAN'S
PUZZLE CORNER

The diagram on
right showa a number
of intersecting points,
indicated by black
dots, Can you circlo
round gix dots so that
no two encircled dots
are on the same line,

awvhether vertical, horizontul, or diagonal ¥

»
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A strong snaficiml ag to whieh junior it
was, “Merely a mechanieal man !” {

“But in my room, Kildare—my room !”

“Yes, sir; and no wonder if stavtloed
_mun! I expeet you have only just woka
up.

“Yes, that is s0.”

“Preity awful thing to wake up anid
sea, and no mistake, sir,” said Kildave-
rvather anxiously, “I—"

“But in my room! How could it have
gotb into my ropm ¥

Kildare started.

“By Jove, I lieard something walk past
my study with the most extraordinnny
tread I” he exclaimed. “Perhaps the
junior who made it was practising with
the thiu%', and it cscaped 1"

“But how conld it got in here? The
door was closed |

Kildare’s face becamo graver,

Mpr. Selby turned on him furious]y,

“Kildare, someone deliberately put that
Ih:n;{]iuto my room ¥
"‘I‘: e—we don't quite know that vet,
sir.

“But someone must have
thundered the Third Form masler.
my door shut when you came in?"

T‘Yeslli

(5

done so !
“Wasg

“Then some lad brought that—that
thing here, opened my door, and put it
in!” eried Mr. Selby, almost inarficulate
with anger. “And he closed the door
aftorwards!” .

Kildare said nothing.

There was nothing 1o sy,

He was rather upset, but he could nob
prove the master’s suspicions unfounded,
As o matter of fact, he thonght they wera
woll founded.

My, Selby’s explanation cdould be the
only possible one,

The Third Form master had recovered
himself completely now. g
“Take that thing away, Kildare ! le
oried. “Ta-morrow this affair will be
thrashed out!”

“¥es, siv. CGood-night, sir!”

But Mr. Selby did not answer. He had
been in too great anger even {o hear the

ecaptain's ﬁoo{l-mght."
i ragged Bernard Glyn's in-

Kildare &
venlion  from the wroom, an anxiouy

oxpression still on his handsome fuce.

CHAPTER 10,
A Scarcity of Money !

i AT Jovel”
Axthur Augustus uttered the
exclamation ns he sat up in bed
{the following morning.

Jack Blake and the other juniors turned
from the clres.&;ing-‘tnbli-s.

“What's up, Gussy?”

“Bai Jove, 1 wondah what happened
to Bernard Glyn’s invention last night,
deah boys?”

Jack Blake chuckled as he struggled
with his collas-stud,

“Hoodness knows! Cornstalk & Co.
have heen hunting all over the coll for it
sinca first bell.”

“Bai Jove, has it disappeared, then

“Rather | No one seems to have heard
or seen itl Awful rag, only Bernard
Glyn’s so jolly frightened about the
motors."

“0h, bother Bernard Glyn's invention!”
exclaimed Digby, jumping out of bed.
“What's the weather like, kidsi?

“Tine 1”

“Hurrah | E

* ¥Yaas, wathah! Tsn’t it gwend!” said
Arthur  Augustus _enthusiastically, “I
shouldn't, wonder if the wicket at Cleve-
land Lodge is weally wippin® to-mowwow,
desh boys.”

“Rather;
Ciussy 17

l‘:”

only don’t cackle saloud,

Toe Gex LiprARY.—No. 1,377,
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I'AFL%“H Nigustuzs found his monocle, and serewed it info
18 lels oye,
“ Wenlly, Hewwies, T ani ot in thie habit of—
By op, then [
“T wefise—-=
“Here comes Tom Mevry, ass!
“Hallo, Shellfish !
“Hallo, Fourth Form kids!” said Tom Merry choerfully,
Were you kids ont on the warpail last night "
:}{Hn‘s_. “}:'g:!mh;::

aping Figgy
“Bai Jove, ﬁ:s [ .
“Then why didn’t you fell us?” demanded Tom Morey
indignantly.” “Jolly nico sort of idea for the School House
not to ack together. Yon must be an ass, Blake! We three
were out on the same wheeze.”

#Japing Figgy "
. Y Xes; only it was a frost,” went on Tam Mlaprry, with
mereased indignation, “Bernard Glen says yowr idea was
n wash-ouf as well. If you'd only had thé sense fo tell nie
about jt—

“ Ot if you had told us about yotr wog, deah boy——-"

o El.?ﬂ

“Funny ideah for the School House uof to act togethal,
dealt boy,” added Arthur Augustus, * Weally, Tom Mewwy,

-

I am wathah surpwised thal you did nob come for ot

adyics,”

“IIa, ha, ha'”

Tom Merry began to clinckls as well,

“Anvway, tle swhale thing was a misfive,” Tie laughed.
“Iigems & Co. also drow a blauk, didn'f (hey 7

“Rather
_ “Came here with bolsters,” said Reilly, “an’ went for (s
i our heds.” .

“That's so; only we weren't in our beds—"

“No; we were jull{, well under them I grinned Kerruish,
the Manx junior.” “We'd left our bolstors wrapped up in the
edolothes, and the way Piggins & Co. went for thom wis
enough to kill you.”

“Ha, ha, ha 2

*“Did you atbsck them, kids??

Reilly shook his head.

_“Not much, me blioy 1’ he chuckled. “Tlare were too
many. of them' for us, with Blake & Co. oui of the room.
We just watched, and they got scared.  They hurried away
to see if their studies were being wrecked.”

“Hn, ha, ha |”

“What o giddy frost all vound !

"Y’?us', wathalil T considah it was o fwost myself, deah

‘Tam Merry laughed heariily, then beeime grave agiin.

“But we laven't come liere to talk aboi japes!" le
exclaimed. “We've coma to know wliether wou chaps ¢an do
us a favour,”
© “Bai Jove, how womarkably funny, deah boy !

“Dry up, ass!?

“Weally, Dighuy——" ;

Tom Merry looked from one fo the other.

“Why funny, Guesy? We offen do cach other favonrs.”

“¥aas, wathah; only, as it happens, wo had just deeided
to ask yon to do us a favour, deah boy: *

Tom Morry grinned,

% “Good egg | Delighted, Gussy; only ours is rather o hig
iRt g

“Bai Jove, sa is ours—a mattah of gweat importaice

"Not as biz as’ ours, anyway!” exclaimed Tom Merry
nnxiously, * Look here, Blake, can you chaps lend vs zome
money until next weok—a matter of & pound?” -

“Gaveat Sealt ]?

“My only Aunt Jane|”

Lixpressions of blank amazement flashed neross the f aces
of the 8tudy No, 6 fellows. They stared ut Tom Mervy &
Co, in utter astonishment. :

Tom Merry met their glances steadily,

“I know borrowing money is rotten, and all that,” he
faid; “but this is a pressing bisney, as I can't possibly get
any money from home in fime—-"

‘Bai Jove ! Gwent Seott!”

Tom Merry's astonishment incronsed.

“OFf eourse, if you'd rather not—"

" “tBni '-,Iavo, it 1an’t that, deah boys; but, as a mattoh of
tob—!

“As a matter of faot—"

“As o mattor of fact, Tom Merry.” exalaimed Taol Blake,
“we_wore thinking of coming (o you on the same giddy
mission."” =

Not to borrow money{”

“Yaas, wathah, deal Boy—or, at loask, fo nsk you ta lenil
us some, if a fivah T am expectin’ fwoin Lite governal does
ntk i up hy—* ;
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“Does not turn up in thne,” added Jack Blike, flashing
a warning glance towards Arthur Aungustus.

“Yaas, wathah! That is Low the mattah stands, dealy
boys; but as we weqitinh the money for a vewy pressin'
matiah—"

“Uouldu't you put if off, Gussy

“Bai Jove, uttalily imposs! 1 was about {o pwopose that
you  pub your mattah off, deali boy, and lend us the
money 3 >

{"Then you'd have to go on proposing till doomsday 1t
said Tom Merry docidedly. “T6's jolly awloward 1”

“Yaas, wathahy Lot if you allowed youl affair (o stand
oyor—-—=:

“Don’t be an ass, Gussy |” :

“Weally, Tom Mewwy— Howayah, I will ovallook
your wudeness i you will put your awwangements of
for a day or two and lend us sone money, in ease my fival
does no¥ turn up.”

Tom Merry sliook his liead, a puzzled expression on lis
face. Manners and Lowther wore looking at one anotlicr
anxiously,

“Is there a pretty good chanee of your fiver turning up,

ussy i
T \_\1"{39.!1_\', Mannahs, deah boy, there is no tellin’. T twist
it will?

“Could you lend us a little if it does?”

" Yaas, wathah, with pleasuah |”

“Good, kid1*

" Yes, rather; jolly decent of you, (iussy,”

“Not at all, deah boy I

Tom Merry suddenly turned to Lowiher.

“What about liggina?” ha whispered. “Tliere’s just a
chance he may have some ready ‘cash.”

“Bai Jove |”

Tiggins & Co. had come inta the room at that moement,
Arthur Augustus caught Jock Blake by the sleave.

‘I pwoposa we tackle old Figgay, dealh boy I”

“Good wheeze | Hallo I _

Figgins & Co. were hurrying into the room in some excite-
ment, The leader of the New Ifouse juniors was making
stra(i)g}xt for Arthir Augustus. :

#Can I speak to you for n moment, Gussy?”

“Yunos, wothah, dvaah boy 1” &

Tiggins & Co. exchanged glances, then Figging plunged
aliead i1l some concern.

*Gussy, have you any money you can lend me?”

“Bai Jove!”

“We don't want very much, just a few shillings—:zay a
pound.”

“Gwenat Scott |

“We could let you have it hack early next weel.”
“My only toppah I

_Fi&gms stopped speaking, and went ratlier ved.

“OF course, 1t’s not & nice thing to go about borrowing,”
he said npologetically, “bub thore nre times wlon Vol
can’t help it,”
| ‘; Yan’s, wathah! I agwee with you entively, deah boy;
M S

“T thought you would, old nian,” said Figging heartily,
“Ten shillings would do, perhaps, but it would vun ns
rather short,”

Arthur Angustis looked very concerned.

“Weally, deah boy, it is uttahly imposs {#

1

“How do you miesn impossihla 7’

“Well, I am vewy pwessed in money mattali= myzelf
unfil o fiveh awwives fivom the patal,” exclaimod Avthur
Aungustus; “I shall be awfully pleased to lend you some
then, but—" /

“But, asz it 13, we wora thinking of borrowing from sou,
Figey,” added Jack Blake.

*“My hat, so wero we |” exclaimed Tom Merry,

+Bai Jove, Low wemarkable, desh boys1?

Figgins looked from one to the other suspiciously,

*“Are you chaps ragging 1

“No; wathah not|

“Honour bright, Figgy 1” :

“Ha, hn, hal We're all in the same boat; it seems.”
snid Lowther, with a chuckle. “Quito a lot of searcity of
money about, and no mistake.”

“¥aos, wathah; bub if you fellows would only put off
your awwangements for a day or two, and lend us the
money—>

“And if you only went in 4 home I”

*“Weally, Flgdg —_

“Or borrowe pl'.‘l:mvser'la collar and chain 1 :

+Bai Jove, Hewwies— Hallo, Kildare1? .

The juniors stopped speaking to look at Kildare, It was
nof often that the captain 'siig a visit to the Fourth Form
dovmitory at this time of the morning unlezs something
sorions had happened.

There was a very stern expression on lig facs a3 he came

o striding towards the little gronp of juniors.
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CHAPTER 11.
Before the Beak!

o« TRRY into your clothes, D’Aroy 1"
Arthur Augustus started.
“¥aag, cortainly, Kildare, deah boy, though I
am not in the habit of huwwyin' into my clothes 1”

“Break your habit for once, then! Hurry up, Blake "

“R&i ht-ho1” exclaimed Jack Blake, ““Anything bap-
pened 1

Kildare looked closely at the chief of Study No. 6, then
glanced at the juniors, SSER

“Which of you youngsiers were out of your dormitories
after lights-out lasg night?” - Je

T'he juniors stared %lank]y at, the captein of St. Jim’s.
Avthur Augustus oven stopped in the middle of fastening
Liis necktie—a thoughtful matter with him, as a rule.

“Bai Jove, I was, deah Dboy.”

“And 117

“Same here ” :

Tha admissions eame together, The stern expression on
the captain’s face became sterner.

*All ten of you—ech?”

“¥Yaas, wathah; but I twust—

“T suppose (ilyn and his scb were out as well 22

“ Weaﬁ\', Kildare, I twust you do not expect us to say
whether Bernard Giyn was out with us or not?”

“Where is Glyn now, then?” -

“ Ha is looking for something he—he can't find,” explained
Arthur Augustus.

I{ildare smiled. ;

“Veas he'll find it in my room,” he said. *“Ready?”

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Clome on, then.”

“Bai Jove, wlere to, dealh boy

“To Mr. Helby's room,” answered the captain—"all ten
of you1?

And the juniors followed, looking very blanl.

Something had happened, there eould be no doubt about
that, DPerhaps My, Selby had caught sight of (hem the
previous night—or perhaps Kildarve had.

Jack Blake shook his Lhead at that thouglit,

Wildare would have been one of the first to punish a
junior for breeking bounds, but he also would be one of
the last to veport that junior to Mr. Selby.

Jack Blake could not make it oui, und, somehow, the
expression in the captain’s eyes did nof invite guestions,
‘The ten marched along in silence.

With scareely a pause with knooling and opening the
door, Kildare led the way inte the Third Form master's
room, and the juniors found themselves facing Mr, Selby.

Standing in a line were Cornstalk & Ca,

Thers was a red flush on Mr. Belby's face.

“84q these are the lads, Kildare?”

“These are the lads who were out of their rooms last
highltl, sir,” said the captain, *I have not questioned them
at all.”

“Buat, I have questioned Glyn!” exclaimed Mr. Selby, in
# voice which thrilled with anger. “ He adinits that—that
the absurd figure was made by him. Is not that go, Glyn 7”

“Ves, sir; I made it.” :

“And you—you dared to put it in my room ?*

Bornard Glyn shook his head.

“No, sir; as I explained just now, I den’t know any-
thing about that. We—we were playing with the figure,
und it escaped, Iy went down the corridor leading to your
bed-room, sir, g0 if your door was open—-="

“But my door was shot " thundered the master, “That
fizure was deliberaicly put in my room by one of you hove,”

“1t wasn’t by me, siv!” said Glyn quietly. “Nor Blake,
Herriez, Dighy, or D'Arcy.”

“Wathsh not, sir-—"

“ Silence 1"

“ Yaas, wathah, sir; but——"

“Bilence, D’Arcy I”

“ Yaas, sir [¥ murmured Arthor Augustus, with o start,

Mry. Belby glared at each of the juniors in turn,

““What junior dared to play the trick om me?” he
demanded at once. “I warn you that it will be better for
the guilty junior to confess,”

There was no answer,

*“What junior dared to pln,y the trick on mo?” repeated
My, Selby; raising his voice, “Anawer me instantly.”

I'ho rival groups of juniors glared at one another. Jack
Blake looked puzzled.

If the Terrible Three were the culprits, it was strange
Tom Merry had seid nothing about the trick, The same
applied to Figgins & Co,

Yom Merry shook his head.

“Wa didn't do it, Blake,” he whispered.

“Kiggy, then?” .

*Wrong again ¥

! Boys, answer me 12

Y ¥Yaas, wathah, siv 12

93

17

“Tt was you, then, D'Arey!” thundered Mr, Selby, “1I
might have known——"

“Bai Jove, wathah not, sir I gasped the swell of 8t, Jim's,
“T gwust T am not in the habit of playin’ wathah wotten
twicke on my eldahs. Weally, on my word of honabh, I

13

know nothin’ about the mattah !

“What were you about to say, tlien

“I was only goin’ to wemark that it is a vewy funny
affair, siv,” said Arthur Augusius,

No one even smiled. 1t was too serions o matter for
laughter,

With Dr. Holmes they woold have felt a good deal more
at ease; but My, Selby was a very different man from the
Head, The Third Form master had little knowledge of
human nature, and was inclined to class all the fellaws
togather, :

Someone had played the trick upon him, and he saw no
reason why it should not have been Avthur Auvgustus, o
anyone else.

*“1 order the culprit ta stand up and confess instantly
he eried. “I shall not ask again!”

No one moved. All were looking at one anocther agaiu,
My, Selby waited grimly,

“Kildare, pass my detention-book [*

Kildare passed it. Mr. Selby found the page marked
“Saturday,” and glanced at his unwilling guests,

“All you thirteen boys are detained for toanorrew's whola
holiday [ he exclaimed. " Further action will be ialen, of
course, but for the present you are in detention.”

Y Bal Jove——"

“What 1s it, D'Avey 1

“Bail Jove! To-mowwow, siri”

“ Yes, to-morrow—for the whole day!”

“Weally, sir!”

532

=

e

— By George E.

: (=
X i #— Rochester

A Book-Length Yarn for 4d. only !

It's always darkest before the dawn! Hank
ond Bud found that out. They were all washed
up, out of work, wandering over the mezquite
with no money and only their clothes and
horses. Could things be worse ? They could,
and they were when a tough guy s?i'ovcll a
six-shooter in their faces, breezed off with their
liorses and left a broken-down seroplane in
exchange | But the cheery buddies had brains,
and that plane wen them more than a grub-
stake, Get this rollicking yarn of fun and
thiills and read how they zoomed away on
the fortune trail |

Ask for No. 437 of

BOYS’ FRIEND
LIBRARY - - 4"

On Saie, Thursday, [uly 5th, at all Newsagents.
Tee Gem Lisriey.—No. 1,377,

PV VY VYV VY Y Y Y PV Y P Y VY YPVYYYYYY



1n

There were looks of consternation on the inniors' faces,
I'hoy were struck by the unfairness of the sentence,

Kildare glanced at their troubled faces, and turned to the
Third Form masier, ., X

T suppose they ave to understand, sir, thal if (e culpeit
is found before to-morrow, the detentions ave cancelled I

“Tley were out of their rooms, and one of then is
myilty——"

A hundred lines is the ususl punishiment for Leing ouf
of the dormitory, sir.” - .

My, Selby frowned, Kildare had spoken very quietly, and
the Third Form master saw- he could not very wall avoii
giving way,

“Yeg, the detentions will be cancelled nnless T find that
!shE‘I,E’uilﬁy jultior or juniors are being shielded, You may
Ea ;

The juniors. filed ont of the voom, divecling prateful
glancesitowards the captain of Bt. Jim's.
It was that sort of thmg that made Kildare the most
papular fellow in the school,
2 & . . " . * X

“Bat Jove! I wegard that as simply winpin® of Kildare,
deal boys ™

" Rather ™

“Jolly fine |”

Tom Merry nodded gloomily, :

“It wasn't so ripping of Selby, though!” he exclaimed.
“And it's not so ripping for us! As n matter of fact, we
three had—had something special on for to-morrow.”

“Bai Jove, we have soma‘t’-hin’ 80 special that it is uttahly

imposs for us to stay in-

“Oh, 1 expect we all had made arrongements for fo-
moirow I exalaimedl Pigging. “ Chaps, what is to be done?
Do any of us know anything about the beastly trick

“Of gourse_ywe don'tl"

i \_"l'—l'.‘,ll.n)', 'I"I -g},____.._u :

. Oh, T dido’t mean to say——
invention of yonrs, Glyn ¥

“We three and Study No. 6.

Juck Blake nodded.
r_“Tha!"s s0, You don’t think we playod (hearick, do you,
Ty I A !

Of conrse not! Bub what ever did you want to let the
thing escape for?” -'

Torries shru ged his shoulders, : ]

. "0k, wo couldn’t help: that! It was an ordinary sort of
Jape we'd arranged _aiams_b you New House chaps, and it
misfired.  You can’t help a jape missing fire sometimes,
Figging,”

"No, of course not,”

“We aren’t ftrying to blame you chaps,” hastily added
Kerr; “but—but it’s made it jolly awkward for usi”

“Not as awkward as for us, I know I” put in Tom Merry.

“And it's weally unthinkable in our ease, deah boys.”

Juck Bluke ran his hands in his pockets dismally.

“Apnyway, it's no use grousing, suppose we four and
Bernard Glyn are principally to blame,”

“No, I didn’t mean that, old chap,” snid Tiggins, going
ved. “I—T was a bit upset. when T spoke.”

“"Ilhur.‘s all wight, desh boy; I wathah think we undah-
stand.”

"OF course,” said Jack Blake quictly, © Naw, let’s ot
o \\flt-]l?”l(! washing, Where were you, Figgins, at holi-
post ten it
“In your dormitory, or just coming from it.”

‘There were the whole roomful of voun, weren't there?"

" Yes, only wo all kept together,” explained Kery,

And we came back by the other corridor, tos. Nowhere
nenr Selby’s room.” :

“Yes, it couldn’t have been any of our chaps, anyway,”
excluimed TFatty Wynn,

“ What is it, Gussy?”?

I'he Shell junior thought for a mowent or two.

“I should think we were back in the dorm at half-past
ten, but I couldn’t be certain, Blake,”

* Flumph |

bl ¢ qupnee e adjourn lo our own studies and tallk the
mukial oval, deall boys.”

“Agreed 1” said Figgins, -

Figgins & Co, turned on_their heels disconsolately, and
sountered back to the Now House quarters, while the other
School Touse follows made for their respective quarters,

Wha had this beastly

CHAPTER 12.
= The Culprit!
L1 ASTER D'ARCY I .
It was after first scliool when Tagales, the
school porter, called out to Arthur ©Auvgustus
) 'Arcy as he came out of the Form-room with
Lis ¢hums Blake, Horries, and Dizhy,
Titk Geae Lupigny.—No, 1,877,
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“There's a rogistered letter for you,” said Tagzles, “and
you've got to sign this 'ere form.”

“Bai Jove! Iwom the patah, deah boys."

“The fiver, Gussy¢”

“No, wathah not; a tennah, bai Jove!”

And the dismal expressions on the faces of the others
became more dismal, £

They would have had plenty of money for their longed-
for day af Cleveland Lodge now. They could have driven
over ina car, and the whole thing was knocked on the head.

“0h, it's too rotten, chaps,’” said Jaock Blake,

“We simli”h'uva to go; deah boys; whatever happens, we
must go——

“Don't be an nss*

“Weally, Digbay

“Ring off, Gussy!” growled Jack Blake, “Who has uol
Clonsin Bthel’s letter 7"

"Cousin Ethel's lettah—— Gweat Scotb!
Bai Javae!”

With the mention of Cousin Ethel's letter, a certain little
incident, of which the others knew nothing, came back to
Arvthur Augustus’ mind. -

Cousin Tthel's letter, on its arrival, had been lost, and
it had been found when Mellish, the ead of the Fourth, was
being bumped. The letter had fallen from Mollish’s poelket.

Could Mellish be the culprit?

Proctically all the school knew now that there had hoen
a trick played upon Mr. Selby, and that a numher of
juniors wera detamed on account of it. The guilty jnnior
Liad lad plenty of time to own up, No one but a ecail
would have refused to do so,

And no one but a cad would have taken a letter as
Mellisli lind taken Cousin Ethel's,

That was Arthur Augustus’ usual method of reasoniig;
perhinps not very strong in logie, but it often brought alcit
u satizsfactory result,

_ Juck Blake and the other Fourth Formers stared of Lim
i sarprise. :

“What's up, Gussy?” : '

“Thought of nnything?” asked ITervies.

“¥Yaas, wathah, deah boy. Bai Jove!”

And he dashed away down the corridor. ek

Tha others followed him, wondering. The passage ho liad
taken led to the Common-room, :

Once there, Arthur Aungustus burst into the larze room
exeitedly, ;

“Bai Jove! There he is, deah hoys!"” And he hurried
apipss to a junior reading hy the window.

Avthor Angustus dropped his land on  the reater’s
slhioulder,

“What do you want?’ demanded Mellish, a frighioned
expression in lus eyes, “I don't want to have auything to
do with yon rolters.”

“Weally, Mellish, Howeval, were you out of the dormi-
towy lust night, deah hoy?’

“No, T wasn't,"

“Cartain ¥

“Of pourse I'm ceviain, Blake,” growled Mellish, “ILike
vour clieck asking me,” =
! . ]}ai Jove! But we lave been askin’ evewyoue, dealy
oy

“Yes, and we're going to ask everyone again,’
Dighy grimly. “Reilly, is that you theret"

“Ehive, an’ it i5, mo bhey, An' i y¢ spalpson: don’t
stop eacklin’, you'll go out on your necks.”

“Look here, Reilly,” sald Dighy, “who was out of (he
daym last Jasti™ :

* Shure, and you four were.”

“¥Yes, we know that, Anyone elsa?”

Reilly thought, keeping & finger on his place in thoe book
he was reading. x

“¥You were, weren’t you, Mellish? TFunked it beeause
vou_thought wo were going to be raided.”

“No, 1 wasn't.,”

“Don't tell fibs,” said the junior from Belfast shortly,
“You left directly after the other kids, and vou were in 4
funk becanse you thought you might meef Iisgins, Now
ring off, Blake.”

And Reilly went on reading, ; :

Jack Blake & Co. furned ﬁhh{_ulhsh. They did not speak
for n moment or two, and Mellish looked scared,

“It's—it's a lot of rot about my being in & funk last
night,”” he began, “T7only went downstairs to the study
to ﬁgt_somuthmgni_nr my toothache.”

“Bai Jovel Did you go anywhere mear Mr, Selby's

I wondal,

! remaerked

W ke
“hl‘lu' I didn't; T never went near the masters’ hed-rdoms
at all,”
_ "My hat! You thought you saw someone in the recess,
juzt before wo mob Cornstalk & Co., Gussy.”
“Yaas, wathah, I was forgottin' that.”
“ Look here, Mallish, if we find out it was you, vou'll be

ety ccaliifl
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Cousin Ethel turned to Figgine as the New Houee Junior waasolnq out to bat,

you, Figgins,'’ she said.

i @ood luck 12 ' I'll do my best,

10

i We're expactln? great things from
said the Junior, furning crimson. It was up to Figgins

to eave the gamel

sorry you didn't own up,” said Jack Blake quictly. “It's
particularly important we aren’t detained to-morrow, and
if we do have to stay in through you, you can look out fov
trouble,”

“¥Yaas, wathah—'

Arthur Augustus was interrupted by a voice across the
Toom.

“Hallo, you chaps!”

The Study No. 6 juniors turned hastily, Tem Merry and
Figegins wera standing in the doorway,

“What is it, Tom Merry?”

“0Oh, we don’t want you. Is Mellish here "

Jack Blake started.

“ Vg, ha's here all right. What do you want him for#"

“Figgins has found gomething of his,” said the Shell
junior grimlly; ‘g pencil cpse.”

“Yaos, is that yours, Mellish i :

And Tiggins held out o silver pencil-case.
toak it.

*“Ves, it's mina.”

'_"%}{rc;jped it yesterday some time, didn’t youiZ

es.”!

?

Mellish

“In the recess just ontside Mr. Belby's bed-room?”
flashed Tom Merry. “Mellish, did you play that trick upon
My, Selby, and mean to let us be detained just because we
bumped you yesterday 1” §

id you bump him, Tom Mewwy, deah boy 1"

“Rather—and Figging did the same.”

“Bai Jove! So did wo.”

“It’s a beastly plot!” cried Mellish. “ You're trying to
get out of detention by putting the blame on me, I never
went near Mr. Selby’s bed-room.”

“How did yon lose the pencil-case in the vecess, then

“I lost that in the affernoon—in the merning, I mean.
It's a beastly plot.”

“Vans, wathah. That's what I eonsidah it is myself,”
eaid Arthur Augustus, in disgust, “I am afwaid, Mellish,
you have given yourself away.

b

“Look here—"

" As a mattah of fact, there is only ene thing to he done,
deah boys,"” observed Avthur Auvgustus, “Mellish will have
to wetiah to Mr. Selby’s woom and confess, or I shall have
to adminisiah a feahful thwashin’,”

Arthur Augustus’ threats of “feahful thwashin's® were
innumeran,e, but there was somethivg in his voice at the
present moment which made the others glance up.

In his lieart the swell of the Fourth Form lad not the
slightest doubt about Mellish’s #uilt; but, in spite of that,
if Mellish had stuck to his guns, the affair would have
had to fali through for lack of evidenca.

But Mellish was not the pmior to stick to his guns. Ifa
easily became frightened, and lie gave in at once.

“1 didun't open the door on purpase—I was flustered, I
didn’t know what the thing was—2

“Bai Jove |” |

“That has nothing to do with us!” flashed Tom Merry
5C'1:'1‘1‘f‘-}”)'- “All we care abous is thab we've cleared out-
solves.”

“And Mellish is going to Mr. Selby—"

“Yaas, wathal |  Pway lead the way, Mellish, and we'll
come with you. It is poss wo may be able to help you
with Mr. Selby, as 1 intend to point cut any extenuatin®
cires I may happen to think of.”

But Arthur Augustus was not given an upporfunity of
polntmﬂ out extenuating eirommstances, even if they had
?cc}:m:- to him. Mr. Selby was too angry to listen to
ogie.

‘8o it wns you, was it, Mellish§?

“¥eg, siv,” faltered the cad of the Feonrih; “but it was
a misteke. The awiful thing was coming after me, mnd
—and I ran into your room. When 1 saw il wans youp
room I eame out again—--" ;

“The door was found shut, Mallish.”

“¥a-es, sir; 1—1 suppose I closed it affer me”
Moellish had made his exouse a great deal better then
Tae Gem Lmuany.—No. 1,377,
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world have been expecfed, Dub he was dealing with the
last 1oaster in tho college likely to  be anftuenced by
oxoUses, r

Mr. Selby had not the slightest chanee of proving
Mellish was speaking falsely. but then Me. Selby did not
mind much about that, He was guite convinged in his
own mind that a trick had been played upon lim, go ha
punished Mellish accordingly. =

“¥You will etay in to-morrow!” he snapped. You
other boys have a hundred lines each for being out of
your dormitories last night! You may go 1”

The Iil.micn's_ hurried from the room, and Arthur Angustus’
natural generosity came to the front at once. :
“Weallz, Mellish,” he said pleasantly, “if your explann-
tion was twue, I am wathah sowwy for you——" 3

“You're a set of bullies! You'll be sorry for this, you
see if you aren’t.”

“Bai Jove, dealh boy, you are talking like an utlah
duffali! Gweat Scottl He has gone while T was in the
middle of makin® a wemark 12

“Bo he has!” clinckled Town Merry. “Anyway, he got
off lightly, and I can guess why.”

“Becanuse Selby didn't want the Head to take the
matter np on account of the funk Kildare found him in.”

“That's 161"

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Yaas, wathah, bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Auvgustus.
fHoweval thanl gooduess il is all ovah, and we ecan
go—"

“Ring off, asal”

“Yaas, wathah, Dighy, dealh boy! And I say, Figgy, I
can lend you that money now,"

“CGood old Gussy—*

“And tha sames wemark
Wow! Wottah! 0O-oh!”

“¥es, good old Gussy 1”7 chuckled Tom Mervy, thumping
away at Arthur Aupustos.

“Liood old Gus|”

And Figging nlso thumped.

Then Jaclk Blake thumped, and when  they Jiad  all
finished the swell of St Jimn's was too breathless 1o oxposiu-
late for a moment.

The faces of tho Terrible Three were fushed with
oxcitement. Tom Merry linked arms with Towther and
Manners, and they hurried away, chuckling and whispering,

Tiggins & Co. had also gone Lefore Avthur Angusios
had recovered.

“Bai-~bal Joye—"

Jack Blake grinned enthnsiastically.

“Seo what it is to be {mpulur. Gussy 7

“Bai Jove! The uttal wottshs! I am all in a
fluttali—""

“But think of to-morrow ! exclaimed Dighyv. “Wo go lo
Cleveland Lodgo to play cricket for Cousin Lithel's cleven,
after all[”

“Hurrah I”

“Yaons, wathali! Huwwal by all means, but I am quite
bweathless—  Wow!  Jack Blake, if you touch my
shouldah again I shsll adminisiah o fealiful thwashin’.”

“Ha, ha, ha—— Bother, there goes the bell!”

But they did not mind the bell going very much.

The great outing to Cleveland Lodge was to take place
after all. Nothing mattered very much to the chums of
Study No. 6 except that now,

welfers to Tom DMewwy—

——

CHAPTER 13.
Cousin Ethel's Joke!

HE LRE we are, doah boys!”
Saturday indeed was o glorjons day, aund all

was merry and bright with the chiums of Study
No. 6 as the car in which they journcyed from St

Jim's pulled up cutside Cleveland Lodge.
Jack DBlake was out of the car frst. 1'he nexl mement
he was shaking honds with a pretty giel of ubout his o

age,

g‘l'jm_ other juniors were oub of the enr «oon after hime.

“Iallo, deah gall We've awwived safely 1”

“Have you really, Avthur?” laughed Cousin Ethel. *1
hope you aro all fit, because we have a very strong side
agpinst us.” ]

“Vaaus, walhah! We're all very fit, deah gal.”

“Three of my eleven have slrendy arrived,” said Cousin
Ethel, "And—and I believe I ean see three more coming
across the field.”

Avthur Augustus shaded his eves wilh a lofty sweep of
the hand. :

“Yaas, wathah! Thero ars
aowoss tho field, deah gall”
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#And the other thren pre from  tle
pavilion.’!

";BI;\\'BF. t\[\"l’w nre theyi”

hat ?
::gyab’s the ngath}r, ,)é)i by ?&" nSkﬁ‘ii Cou?s”in Ethel coolle.
—my aun st that Tom Merry -

“Bai Jove, so it is] Wenlly, Cousin Tthel, it's awfully
\\il]}]_)ll,l’l’ of you to ask the poor kids ovah to wateh wus
play

::Eyd.'fg}ro, thar?'s Tiggins!” exclaimed Jack Blake.

! anners 1

“And Lowthaly, bai Jove!” gasped Arthur Augustus, as
géumras ect'“‘BE rciupa pf juniors approached, Ciwent

0 ousin thel—*

1?'ig"gina & Co. commenced to run. Their faces wore ox-
pressions of blank amazement, @

The Terrible Three also Imiqn.n to. run, Tom Merry's
month was open, as if he had forgoften to closo it through
astonishment, :

The rival juninrs slared at one anofher.

“w 0___ r

“Morpy—"

“ Pigging—-" 2 : -
_“¥es, of course you recognisc one another,’” said Cousin
Lthel pleasantly. * Iow did you come over, Tom Merry?

“We—wo oycled,” gusped the hero of tho Shell. “Sent
our bags on by the carrier.”

“And you, Figging?” - =

“We—we came by train,” gasped the New House junior.
“Toby took our things down to the station this morning.”

“And Jack Blake & Co. came over in o car,” smiled
Cousin Tthel, “1I Lope youn are all going to play very hard
far my eleven,”

W A“.:—'—”

“(Going to play—"" : ;

The juniors were gasping with nslouishment.
still starin]g atb one another,

Cousin Ithel laughed m great glee.

“Yes, all of you, of conrse. U'his 15 my cleven Awgl
silq_wﬁ\'ed her hand in a way that included them all, herselt
usWwell.

Arthur Augustus let Lis monocle fall from itz place in his

jll'-}.

cotming

They wero

cye.
“Bai Jove, deah gal, but you made us pwomise not to sy
a word to the othlﬁml" i

“My hat! She made us do the same!”

“And us as well I”

“*¥es, of course,” exclaimed Cousin Bthel coolly. “And
you all received your invitations by the same post. You

must not think only schoolboys can—what do vou call ib7—

jape. Girls can—sometimes.”
“Bai Jove!”

“My hat!”

For o moment the len juniors were too astounded o grasp
fhe sitnation, then Lowther burst into a roar of lauglhter,
Lowther had the keeniest sense of humour of them all,
perhaps.

But Tom Merry aud Jock Blake were not long in scein
the humorous side of tho trick their girl chum had played
upon them, while Figgins thought everything Cousin Ethel
did perfect. k
“Jolly good wheeze, Cousin Ithel 1’

“Yauns, wathah 1"

“We never guessed—"
“Bai Jove, wathnh not!”

“No, I dido’t think you would,” laughed Cousin Tithel,
But that isn’t all the joke.”

T'he juniors waited rather anxiously.

“Weally, Cousin Iithel—"

“Tt is nothing like all tho joke,” added the girl chum.
“Ilere is my brother coming across to uvs; you'll see the
other half of the joke when he arrives,”

Tom Merry started violently,

“Cousin Ethel, who are wo Flnying b Lo .

Bub before Cousin Ethel could answer, Captain Cleveland
Latled thent,

“How do you do, Merry?
hegad'$'

"No, they have comez over to play you,’'
Lithel, “This is my tesm.”

“Begad, but—"

And Captain Cloveland Ior_)imd 05 blank as Tom Merry &
Co. had looked not three minutes hefore. But Tom Merry
was looking very blonk again,

“Wo—we aren't playing Captain Cleveland’s louring
eleven, Cousin Iithel 7

“That is exactly who you ars playing, and the eleven
against us is tho very team my brother opens his tour with
at Brighton on Monday.” :

“My only hat1” gasped Tom Merry,

Te had heard of the eleven the captain had gob together
for the tour, a first-class team. Thero wero one or two of
the lesser lights of county cricket, and quite a fair number

Come over lo watch s,

3

smiled Cousin
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of "Varsity men. There was even o “Blue,” who was ex-
pected to do great things before long.

Fom Merry felt exnctly as he looked, vory blank, g
Phere wes still ‘o yather blank oxpression en Captain
Cleveland’s face, but he recovered rimself very quickly.
Af the very least, ho had cxpeoted his sister intended
pubting 8t. Jim’s first cleven ogainst them, hut ho did not
want the juniors to see that.

o {urned to Tom Merry pleasantly. :

“Let's hope it’s o closa game, begad|” Do exclaimed
heartily, “T've seen most of you youngsters play. Who is
viptain?” .

“ Clansin 1thel,” explained Figgins,

.I. g?!hm'l" i ol

cautse, deah hoy.

YAl ves! Tt's her team, isn't It, hegad? As liome cap-
tain, I'll toss. And he spun & coin in the air,

Cousin Fthel lost, and the captain hesitated for a momaent.
Ha knew it wounld embarrass the fll_mors considerably if he
took the match lightly—they would much enther lose by a
huge margin than that, so he look every advantage of
winning the toss, :

“Iirst lnock for us, then, begad,” he said,
may wear a bit after the dry weather.” I

nd a few minutes later he and one of the miner county
men giamle onb (o the wicket.

Ueusin Filiel tools hewr place in the slips, and waved the
figld rathor doep, B

Y Fathy Wynn tales fivst over,” she ordered; © Tack Blalko
thie other end.’

Falty ‘Wynn took the ball vervously, for he felt that a
ot depended on bis bowling, snd, indeed, il did.  Hao
lsoled none oo senfident abowt hovling aguinst o caitnty
raan hawinin:,

“The pitch

——

CHAPTER 14.
The Mateh!

OWN the piteh the ball catpe —then the wmpue waved
D lus utis,  Fatty Wynn had opened (he gamo with
a wide,
Juck Blake shuddevsd, Il wendored swlint sorl
ol stuff he was going to send along wlien lis tulin came,
il the expck howler of the side served np wides.

[atty Wfﬁn had gone very pink.

“1T'm aw ull_r sorry, Cousin Kthel—-""

Cougin Lithel did not answer,

Volstaff of 8t, Jim's, :

I'atty Wynn wished he had had something more substan-
tial for breakfast to sustain him, for he felt a sinking feel-
ing inside him. But the best howler of Sb. Jim’s Junior
elevon pulled himself together, ’

Ile ran forward, and the ball he delivered came off the
wicket sharply. The length had heen splendid, and the
county man played back, %a had had all hiz work ent oul
in keep his wicket intaot, ;

Ihat was all that was needed o stoady [Fatly Wenn,

Lhe next hall was got away to the boundary for feur,
teitninly, but the lmﬁ after that aslonnded the field—ip
ool the ety man's middle stump elean oub of Alic
around.

“Haryah 1™

" Good old Wynn 1 o

“Ripping I” exclaimed Cousin Eihel, Splendid 1

The county man had perhaps taken the junior a littlo
too easily, but oven if that were the ecase, it was his own
fnult, e ball had heaten him fairly,

The next batsman did not mean to make the mistake of
taking the bowling too cheggly, whatever other mistakes
he might malke, and he opened very eautions] ¥

Ju spite of that ho gave n hard chanco, Mamners just
failing to gat to the ball. Then Fatty Wynn's over came
10 pn end.
_Juck Blake started with a tremendous aitempt to take
Uaptain Cleveland’s wickét; but he was nob good enough
for that, and three fours came from the first four balls,
Then the chiel of Study No. 6 altrrad his tactics, and
hegan to send down good length stuff {hat stopped the
Leoring,

The wickot taking conld be left lo Falty Wynn for o
long time yob.

And the New House juniop did wanderfully well. Tio
guvo holf a dozon away in his sccand over, ‘but in his
third ho enticed Captain Cloveland fo It at o bull which
twisted up on to the ghoulder of {lin hat.

The ball wwenl spinniog away into tho slips at o pood
pace, and the next moment Conzin 18thal Teaped into the
.||1; r=aml toole tlia Dall willk one land, 16 was o beillians
chteh,

“ Flurealy 1

S Well conght, Consin Rihel 172

“Nags, wathalil Bai Jove, o wanlly wippin® eatcel [

She amniled sweelly ab the

T certainly Hud Doen quizlkly taleen, and Cetcin Lithel’s

eyes sparkled wilh enjopment as Wer Brothar walled past
hew, big ot nnder lis aro,

Twa wickets were down fap 20,

That was heiter than any of them could have hoped for,
but better still was te follow. With the last hall of his
over Iatty Wynn gob the new man, and three ovorg later
Jael; Blaga obtained his first wicket by a aplendid eatch
in the long field. Manners had succeeded this time.

Four were down for 30; but a change cama over the
Fame then, for 60 nppeared upon the bénrd without further
58,

Cousin Tthel glanced round the feld. Then ehe {lvew
the ball to Tem Merry. : 3
Faity Wynn was taken off, much to the surprize of
Captain Cloveland. The Welsh junior himself was a {riflo
surprised, too, hut he would nof have let this be scon for
}l'ﬁ-}“‘“']‘]' He dropped back intq the slips near Consin
Ithel.
Tom Merry proved rvather expensive at first, hut le zoan
gob his length, although 60 showed on the board by
Clongin: Kihel o i

."Ymr’l] find the-lieht

the time lis over came to an end,
the ball,
“Tey thiz eud, Wynn,” aho

ever go tuell becter,”

said.

WAT-ER REMINDER!

For a while, Mr. Smith, on a
vigit to Niagara Falls, gazed in
Inscination ag the great voluma
of water swept down fo the
whitling torrents helow, Then
snddenly o look of szony
crossed his face, :

* Goodness graciovs ! ! he
exclaimed. ** That reminds ma
—I've left the baih lap rupe
niug 11

Holl-a-crown haz been awarded to 8, Coitrell, 18, Tunes Sireet,
Obazervatary, Joluuneshurg, Soutu Afria,

Iie ronie
rad troubled him o good deal

Aud Tatty Wynn's plimp faco lighted 1]

boved now that the light i

during the last over or zo.
With the sun behind him Fatlty Wynn became terribla to

tha botsmen. e got a wicket with his very vzl delivery

fram the pavilion end, anil not a 1un was seoved from the

whola aver.

Tom Merry saw what was roquired of him, and did
splcx_;d:dlly. e put his field deep, and bowled his boest
possible length.

th

That; ma:ﬁ: run-getting diffieult worl.

At 16 anothor wicket fell to Fntty Wynn. Then n
splendid cateh by Tiggins gavo Tom ﬁnrry a wicket,

Aftor thet o second stund was made; bub it was not o
very long one; and once it was brought to an end Captain
Uloveland’s remaining men spent the time stingeling
desperately for runs, dozen more were added, then
Ifatty Wynn surpassed himself,

. Ho obtained two wickets with successive balls, and the
innings came_to nn end for 94. 3

Cousin Ethel was wildly excited, and the juniors them-
selves were wonderfully pleased. But during the ecnlmer
moments at hinch Tom Merry did not quite see haw they
could expect to beat even {hat modest score agninst the
attack which they would be up against,

But the 8¢, Jim's innings opcnod in rare siyle directly
Iinch was ‘over, Cousin Lithel aud 'Tom Mosiy cariyinge
tho seore to 20 before Cousin Liliel’s wicket fell, Of {hun
20 she had mado o dozen.

Sho faced exaclly the same deliveries as Tom Al
nnd her dozen wag obtaiied in  excellenf sfyle. fhe
ovation she received at the pavillon brought bluslios te Loy
pretty, girlish face.

“Huwwah! Thwea chealis, deal boys ™

“Hurreah I

“Ri;)ping Causin Tilel 1

" Bplendid I
Aboye oll the voices Figgins' eould Le heard (e Tandesl,
Jock Blake hiad to leave the excited erowd to join Tim

Marry ati the wickef, n grim expression on his face.

Tio stavted wall, gcttiug the hall away st anae: Ahen o
disaster befoll the Sb. Jim's side. A chonge of Lowling
wis productive of Wom Merry's wicket, and 3 thn
Liost, junior bat at the old schoel was oufi for cxocily i

» seore as Clourin Bthel.

Jim's loaked vather {houghtfully at that, :
Still, Tom Merry had dons oxeollontly with the Ball, and
no one could be wxpeclad o be olwazs at iz Lest, - dsd
Lan Gew Laspany—No 1,277,
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there was Jack Blake yet, although he had done a lot of
work at bowling as well. ; >

All eyes were on Jack Blake as Kerr joined him; then
a groan went up., After a couple of fours Jack Blake
was brilliantly eaught and bowﬂ:d. 1i that chance had
been missed it would mever have been spoken of as a
chanee.

Three wickets were down now, and 40 was all there
wns to b? seen on the board., That was not so very bad,
except that Jack Blake and Tom Merry were the crack
bats of the side, : :

Tiggins was good, of course, but it was doubtful whether
ho was quite up to the others,

Tom ﬁurry turned to him anxiously,

“ ool pretty fit, Figgy?” e "

«T feel all right, Is it pretiy fiorce stuft?

“Good, of course; but then so is the wicket.,
Manners "

Manuers nodded, but he did not stay long.
the wicket sent him baek.

“T'm sorry, Consin Eth e : 3 ]

“0Oh, that's all right, Manners!” smiled the givl. “We
haven'y forgotten that catéh of yours in the country.”

“No, wathah not; 43, deal boys.”

“And five down.” :

“No,” snid Lowther, a3 a shout went up; “six!”

And Dighy was coming back, looking rather crestfallen.

Cousin ithel turned to Tiggins, S

“\Wo are expecting great things from you, Tiggins,” sho
said. “I've kept you until now in caso there was any-
thing like n rot. Good luck T

"ﬁﬂ—l’ll do my best,” stammered the New House junior,
a deep crimson, S

And he htrried from the pavilion. ’

Fo opened rather cautiously, but he secomed to be ?lny:ng
llimsclfpin oll right. To Tom Merry’s critical eye he was

ctting more at home with every ball he returned to the
gmvl.er, Then suddenly his long reach gave him o chance.

Heo had Captain Cleveland away to the boundary for a
bc’la'u_tifull\lll. TR

om Merey brightened up.

“iooks a bit ligalthier—oh, Blake?” _ -

“Rather! Who else is there that ¢an keep his end up?

Tom Merry glanced round.

“(iussy may do something—" s ;)

“Yus “of course. When do you go in, Gussy? :

“{.ast wicket, deah boy, as I am wathah fatigued,” said
‘Arthur Augustus coolly: “'Ihe whole gamo may depend
on me, bai Jove I

“Ha, ha, ha!" y

But Jack Blake's chuckle died away suddenly,

The wicketa fell rapidly now, and all the scoring came
from Figgins' bat. But, as it often happens, he did not get
anything like hisshare of the bowling. .

Whon Fatty Wynn went to the wicket, 25 runs were still
required, and Fatty was not the junior to get them. DBub
he had played his part in the mateh with the ball, anc
thoy all cheered loudly ns he came back affer his second
ball, the first “blob ” on the 8t. Jim’s score-sheet.

Arthur Augustus jumped to his feet,

“PBai Jove—251 It is wathah o large numbah for a last-
wicket stand, deah boys.”

No one smiled.

. The game looked over, for Arthur Angﬁastus could scarcely
ho expected to succeed where fellows like Tom Merry and
Jaok Blake had failed.

Figgins had 156 to his account when Arthur Augustus
joined him. ¥ o

D'Arcy took middle and leg as coolly as if it had been 8
serateh game,

The first ball he just stopped, and the sccond one he got
past_third man. Then he ran,

“Only 1, deah boy1”

. 'A coupls might easily have heen obtained, and a cheer
groeted Arthur Augustus’ unselfishmess,

Tiggins sek his teeth, then waited, I was o good ball,
but just o trifle short, and once again Fig;ﬁus’ reach stood
him in good stead: He sent the ball to the boundary.

The next delivery produced 2, and a cheer went up.

Bvery stroke was being cheered now, nnd when Arthur
Augustus got 4 with a pretty late leg glance, there was
alimost an uproar. i

The score was creeping up. ‘The board showed 85—10
raquired for o win, and Captain Cleveland’s eleven wera at
their wits' end. 3 . :

The captain scarcely liked to risk a change in the attack
in case it took the new man too much time to gain lis
length, and so the present bowlers were kept on. Figgins
tronted both alike. L

He was playing one of the games of his life, )

‘A couple of beautiful strokes reduced the difference in the
the scores to 5, 1 that was needed now was 6,

Tue Gex Liprary,—No. 1,377,

You going,

A catch at

The next over was a maiden; then Figmine ot 3, and
Captain Cleveland smiled,

Arthur Avgustus would have to face the next five balls,
and he was notliing like set vet.

Tom Merry groaned. Three wero needed.
had the bowling 1 -

The "Varsity blue had the ball, and there was a very grim
light in his eyes. He sent down the ball, which very nearly
found Arthur Apgusus’ wicket. But the swell of Sf, Jim's
managed to rise to the oecasion.

Another hall like that, though, and tlie game would pro-
bably be won and lost.  The next delivery was not guite so
good, and Arthur Augustns got it well awar,

“Come on ! velled Figging, as they raced down the piteh,
* Again {*

r No !’J

It was an shsolulely safe 2; but, even with the couple
to their account, the game was only a draw. A single would
still be required for & win,

" Arthur Augustus had played the right game in giving
Figgins the bowling by only running 1, and the juniors in
the pavilion cheered him to the echo for that,

But would the couple be made? It almost looked as if
they would not, for I"iggins was in difficulbics for the first
time in his splendid innings. He did not give a chance,
but he was hard put to it to keep his wicket intuct.

Ball after ball came down, splendid stuft of almost perfect
length, and still the two run: were needed.

Tom Merry and Jack Blake were on their feet.

It seemed wonderful to them that tha New House junior
restreined himself from hitting out,

Then suddenly there was a lond elick.
hiz bat to the ball with a drive at lash

For an instant they all thought he was caugiil, then a
terrific roar went up,

The ball was soaring yardas over the heads of the fielders,
and would eventually land somewhere bohind the pavilion,
Consin Tithel's eleven had wou the match,

And Figgine had ecarried his bat for a perfect 30,

Ile was deep crimson when the juniors crowded round
lim, led by Cousin Ethel, and he was chaired to the
pavilion,

Cousin Ethel’s eleven had won on their merifs, and great
wes tha rejoicing thereaf.

If only Figgins

Figzins had got

THE EXD.
B 0000050000005 3-5050000-0-0-0-5 001

For Next Wednesday—-

“Tom Merry & Co.’s Regatta!”’
By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

A magnificent long complete

yarn of fun and excitement on

the River Rhyl, where St. Jim's
hold their regatta,

| e

“TheSchool from ‘Down Under’!”’

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS.

More rousing chapters of our

super new St. Frank's serial,

telling of the big shock the St.

Frank's japers get from their
Aussie rivals.

Aiso, all our other popular features.

ORDER IN ADVANCE]
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START BELOW ON THE BEST ST. FRANK'S SCHOOL STORY EVER WRITTEN |

- ITHE SCHOOL FROM
s ) UNDER’
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ST. FRANK'S v. AUSTRIANS IN THRILLING TEST MATCH!

A Surprise for Sf, Frank’s! Nipper, with intorest. ',‘,l-‘ull of schoolboys; foo. My sons,

[ OLD on 1 said Handforth, in astonishment. this neods looking into. - :
The burly leader of Btudy D came to & halt in Handforth & Co. were already racing for the station,
iho village street. e was with a group of other  And Nippar and thy others followed their example. By

8t. Frank’s Removites, including Church and  the time they reached the station yard, tho train had come

MeClure, his own study chums, Aechie Gletghornc, Vivian %O a standstill, and over the white fencing the St Frank's
Travers, Trogellis-West, Tommy. Watson, and Nipper, the 008 could tco a groat deal of bustle and movement,
popular junior gkippar, Cro“_vds. of bronzed, athletic sronnlgstcrs. were pouring out of
*What are wa holding on for?” asked Travers languidly,  the train and crowding the rura platform, i

“Look st that train,” ejaculated Handforth, pointing. Handforth was the first to arrive on the station platform,
They had all heard the rumble of the train_as it As he did so something bounded towards the Booking-aflica
approachied Bellton Station; but nobody—except Edward  doorway, and Handforth, wildly dodging, nearly had a
Oswald Handforth—had thought of dg]m:ain vound. It was  fif, 3 ;
a stickily ot July afterncon, an inei{ﬁmmny, a  half- Great pip I” he gusged faintly.

haliday, There had been a heavy tf]uﬂdergmll!n during the For the "snmethmzlz Y owas o fullsized kangaroo! Tha
moming, and the playing fields were so drenched that no creature seemed to take a dislike to Handforth on the spot
cricket was to be thought of until tea-time af the curlicst, —for its enormous hind foef, promptly eame up and struel
“It's no good grousing,”.Nipper had said, us he and his .lz‘fuml'fm‘lh‘fn.lrly and squarely in the chest,

fellow-cricketers had surveyed the web pitch. Oy malch “Hit What the—— Yarooooooooh I howled Handforth
with the Grammar School is off for to-day. If tho wicket wildly, > ”

deivs by tea-time we might have a knock amongst ourselves There was forvific foree in that unexpected attack, and
—but it's doubtful.” the leader of Study D practically turned o back somor.

2o, with nothing partienlar to do, the disappointed  Stult,
jnniors had taken a skroll to the vilhg::. They wera glad “Ha, ha, hat”

they had come now—for the train they saw rolling ito I-I‘nm:lfort_lri dazed, sat up to find his own schoolfellows

Bellton Stati il Al BTas eiile v yeling  with laughter. A number of ‘cheery-faced

su[rp;ius‘e. tation caused them to open their eyes wide with strangers had come crowding round, and somo of thim
They were well acoustomed to the Iittle local trains—g  Dad m.c‘n'ptuired the kangarao. I ‘

tank engine and three oldfashioned coaches—which, at % ﬁ‘:‘-‘l-‘ i?‘“““!“ fimd 5"&‘ LuF].. 3}‘{“’3’} t]li:ad, 03“‘13"1‘0"'-10;'

infrequent intervals, rattled into the sleepy station. SReoy. Addressing tho St. Trank's fellows in goneral.

But the train which attracted Handforth's attention, and m%:ﬁtis dziil]liﬁnufgz;]g{:l.szc?;ﬂ?;ﬁ: ?::('m'}; think ho must havo
which they noyw all stared at, was yory different. “Can' Rastus be blamed?” drawled Vivian Travers
It was hanled by a dazzling express locomotive, and thers ,
werg eight or nine super-corridor coaches, Tivery window “Fa, ha, hal?
was erowded with youthful faces, and flags were gaily dfort]

b y 4 : Hondforth struggled to his feet, and, with his face vor
waving. Liven the locomotive was beflagged and decorated, red, le advanced, pushing his sleoves up as he did 5o,  ~

'fWaI!,‘ well P said Vivian Travers, “A consignment for “ What was that about my face?’ he asked ominously,
+ Caistowe's sunny beaches, by the lool of it 1? “Who set that—that exaggerated flen on fo me
Rats|” shouted Handforth, “The train’s pulling up S Sorvy, chum,” said the curly-headed boy.  “Rastus
here, “LQOIC! One or twa of the carringe daors are already  didn't mean any harm——"
epon | . » ) “Didn't mean any haym |? hooted Handforth, “Io
“By Jovel It's a special train of some kind,” said Tue Gest LipBary.—No, 1,377,



24

nearly broke my neck! Daes he belong 1o you'! Beeausa,
3 so—

“Hold it, Mandy!” grinned Nipper, The kangaroo
escaped, and you ‘met him by chance—that's all.  You
scared him [ |

Churcli and McClure, by this time, had seized their
impulsive leader. and, between them, they succeeded in
bolding him back.

“What is all this, anyway ?” went on Nipper, with a
comprehnsive wave of his hand. “Where the dickens did
all you chiaps come from—and what are: you doing here?
My name’s Hamilton—better known as N_i]pper—-nm[ I'm
the captain of the Remove Forn, at 8t. Frank’s—which, you
may or may not know, is the finest school in the South
of Ingland.”

"It was until to-day,” said tho sunny-faced boy calmly.
“Buk we're hero now.”

“Hevel” ejuculated Nipper, staring, “Where? You're
an Australian, aven't you? You're not coming fo St
Frank's |

i S.rl‘.‘ﬂ,

1

we're Australians—every one of us,” said the
other. “My name's Tom Baines—: enerally known as
¢ Curly,! Lome-fown, Melbourne. gl'm captain of the
Ausiralian school.” -

Ce-enptain of wh-what?” stubtered Nipper.’

“Didn’t you know?” asked Curly Baines cheerfully.
IWo've faking possession of & place called the River
House School, and T guess we'll he in this part of the
cauntry for quite a while. We're one hundred per cent
Australians—masters included.” %

“Ye gods and little fishes!” gaid Travers, with a whistlo.
“An Australian school—practically on our own giddy door-
sten! Dear old fellows, this looks like (le beginning of
wild and riotous and huppy times!”

In & flash Nipper understood—at least, in part. The
mention of the River House School had given Nipper the
olue. Tor only a wesk go Dr. Molyneux Ho gs, tlie
liendmaster of the River House, had taken all his boys
away on a special summer cfuise, The fine school build-
ings hafl been loft empty—and’ the St Frank’s fellows had
naturally believed that they would yemain empty for the
rest of the summer.

And now—behold—an entire Australian school !

“Just a minute " eaid Nipper, talking calmly and
deliberately. “This nceds a little more ex?lammg, my
sons ! As skipper of the St. Frank's juniors
hearty welcome into the St. Frank's territory—as wo might
call it, Wo're all mighty glad to see you.”

“That's handsome !” said Curly Baines. “We're glad to
know yon, too,”

“Hear, hear!” went up a hearty chorus from the crowd-
ing Australian boys, : .

“But are you telling us thal an entive Australian school
has como to England, including masters, to settle down?”
asked Nipper steadily. “Because, if so, it doesn’t malke
sense,”

Curly Baines grinned. o0y

“Not to settle down,” he explained. “And it isn't an
ordinary Australinn school, chum. Tvery Australian
fellow you see here belongs to a different Australian school
—at least, in the main, [Ken Taylor and his two brothers
both go to the big Grammar School in Adelaide, it's true,
but generally we're ol from different schools. I'm from
Melbourne; Sayers is from Sydney; Thomson frem Perth ;
Richards is from Brisbane, and MeVittie is from Geelong.
svans from Ballarat; Kennedy from Bourke, and so on.”

“But what the dickens " for?” asked the amazed
Handforth,

“Well, you see, we're the sons of people who've come
over to Iingland on holiday,” explained Curly Baines.
“Our folks are hero for the hig Tesat matehes, in fact.”

“Oh!” said Nipper, nodding, I sce daylight.”

“Lots of our porents have brought their fumilies; and
while the elders are enjoying themselves we've got to eon-
tinue at school,” went on Baines. “You see, it's still mid-
teym; and it was a condition of our coming fo Englund
that we shonld continue at school for a bit, S0 our

cople bagged the River Houso fchool, and here we are.
Lhat’s all there is to it.” :

“Bo you've safely ‘parked’® here while your

touring the country,” suid Nipper, smiling,
likke a good idea to mo.”
. “Bome of us have come over without our parents, beeausn
1L was o grent opporfunity to see the Old Country,” said
one of the other Australian boys. “We ghould have been
under ona roof before now, only we couldn’t find an empty
schonl. Wo wara hoping there ‘wouldn’t he one available,”
he added ruefully. *Stll, we're glad we've got one near
Bt. Frank’s, We're going to show you sleepy OId Country
fellows a thing or wwo.”

Tae Gey Lisrary.—No, 1,377,

cople go
“It sounds

give you a .
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*Is that s0?" said Nipper cheerfully. “A challenge—eh?
By Jovo! On Iriday there's o Test match at Mano estar’

“Yes,” snid Baines sadly. “And we've got to miss it,”

“What does it matter?” replied Nipper. “We'll have a
Test_mateh of our own,”

“ What

“I'm ulmllenging you now," eaidd Nipper calmly. “Wa'll
hove our own 'West match—you fellows to  represent
Australia, St. Frank’s to represent Hngland, We'll stark
our match at the same minute as the mateh starts in
M:mc‘hester_. How's that? Do you eeeept £
_“Chum, it's on,” said Curly Buines promptly. “It seema
ﬂlllnr" you fellows in the Old” Country arven’s so slow, after
ol

The “school from down under * had arrived, and it veas

the beginning of lLectic times for e boys of St Frank's.

Jerry Dodd Is Puzzled!

HEN the news of the Australian wvasion Leeame
general, 8Bt. Frank’s was agog with excitoment,

At loast, the Remove, the Fourth, and the ‘Third

hailed the coming of the Aussies with joy. Here

was something difforent. Hove was a rival school worthy
of the best japes that ingenious junmior stalwaris could
conjure up. ;

The seniors, of course, took little or no notice. Their
placid and dignified lives were not to be disturbad by the
mere proximity ‘of a school of Australian boys, Tt was
the summer term, and the blﬁ men of the senior school
were either teking things lezily, orv devoting thomselves
to fhe very serious business of cricket. Junior cricket, in
their eyes, was hurdly worthy of notice; and even the pro-
Jected *Tost mateh * leff the St, Frank's seniors cold,

But amongst the juniors the school from down under
wis the talk of the hour. i

“These: Aussio chaps ars hot stulf,” said Nipper, talking
tora crowd of fellows in the Common-room that evening,
“They're full of pep, and they moan o make the pace.

“ Like their cheek,” said Roggie Pitt, with some warmth,

“Good luck to them, if they can succeed ' said Ntipac
calmly, “It's up to us, my soms, We mustn’t lot thess
Australions undermine the “supremacy of Sf, Frank's.”

“Never!” went up a hun:ig chorus,

“Before they can work o jape on us, we've got to
work off a jape on them,” continued Nipper. “We've
got to show them just where thaf' stand. And, te begin
with, it's necessary that we ghould give them a licking
ak ericket,” :

“Tasier said than done,” langhed Jerry Dodd of Sindy I

Many celd looks were bestowed upon’ Lim,

“You don't count, my son,” said J,'Ip];m' calmly, “¥You
may be a St Irank’s chap byl you're an Australian
yourself,”

“One hundred per cent, and then some,” agread Jorry,
nodding,

“Being an Australian, you're putomatically barred from
the eleven for Priday,” weént on Nipper. “The 8, rank's
tenm hos gob fo bs all Old Country.”

“That's a pity,” said Jerry, shaking his head,
bound to lose without me.”

Everybody laughed. Jerry was popular; he was a good
follow, and not given to boasting, e was only * kidding
noyy, and his sympathies, naturally, would be with the
boys of his own country.

“¥Yes, Jong, yowll "have to be neutral,” continued
Nipper. ““But you can’t play for the Aussics, either,
beepuse you're a St. Frank's chap.”

Lverybody realised that the fortheoming gams would
ba a hard one. The school from down under lad gZiven
&b, Franl’s no sampls of ils prowess, but this was unnecos-
sary. Cricket is Ausiralia’s great national game, and, a3
sure as the sun shone, Curly Baines would be able to puk
a team of brilliant cricketers into the Held,

Thursday, therefore, was a day of hectic practice. Ni por
had his men on Littls Sido eatly, and he kept them (here
during every spare minute of the day,

Reports had alrendy come in thal” the Australian boys
had settled down at the River Houss School. Baines had
slready selooted a team, nnd had had his men out on
the playing fields at practice. Tve witnessez who had taken
a wiallk over to the back with reporta

“You'rs

( iver House crme
thet the Aussies wera o fine, businesslike-looking  bunch,
and that their ericket was absolute mustard.

Jerry Dodd, who was one of the big men of the S,
Frank's Junior Eleven, felt very much out of it, But
he realised, of course, that in this particular match ho
must necessavily stand down. Howaver, he took an aetive
interest, and ho was up as early as anybody on Friday
morning, and in the Ancient House lobby hie paused to
have n look at the nofice-board,

N:gpcr had been there before him, for pinned to the
board ‘was the list of players for the match,
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Jerry ran his eye down the Australian names; and after

cach name was the player’s home nddress.
“By cripes!” lmttr ted Jerry abwpt(ir

Iis eyes. 5park|led with excitement and satisfaction, for
he rend: “J, Sayers, Bathurst, N.8,

e Why, it's my ‘old "cobber, Jim himself 1 muttered Jerry.
‘Ha's been here two days—and I didn’t even know it!
“ iy didn’t he come to see me, tllough? He knows I'm

b Bt Frank's!”

:'l ‘donbt came into his mind. Perhaps the “J. Sayers”
nl: lho list was not the Jim Sayers, of Bathurst, whom Jerry

d known in the old days. They had been’ quite young
nt. the time, but since then they had corresponded a good
denl. Jim was a fine chap. He and Jerry had had many
holidoys together,

“It must be Jim " Jerry Dodd told himself, * Bathurst
iz his home town—— Anylow, 1 can soon find ont.”

Mo left S8t. Frank’s and hurvied off across the meadows
to the River Honse School. He was thinking of the days
hefore he had come to England. Jerry Dodd’s father
o ned o great cattle station in WNew South Wales, and Jim

Sayers’ uncle owned the neighbouring station. Although
the Liomes had been nearly twenty miles apart, Jerry and
Jdim, 1 their younger school days, had been much together.

When he reschied the River House School, he walked

25

“We've no use for Jnn Sayers. Betler go indoors, I think
he’s in Study No. 10.” 5
erry went in rather puzzled. He could nob understand
the chilliness in Riehnrds’ voice at the mention of Jim
ayers, Why, Jim was one of the finest cobbers breathing !
Again a doubt come into Jerry’s mind, Perhaps tlis
Soyors- wasw't the one he knew. Vet the name was the
same—Jim, And he came from Bathurst. There couldn’s
ba uni!dmlbt of it. Anyhow, he would soon know.
rew his way about the River House School almost as
well as ho kuow ins way about Bt. Frank's. Arriving at
Study No. 10 he tapped on the door and entered.
“Well, Jim——" he hogan.

Then he paused, for he found himself alone. ITe walked
in lmsuu.l? Icokmg about him with intercst. The new
tenant had lost no time in putting some pictures on the
wall—one a photograph of the fine school in Sydney,
where lie was a pupil. Jerry himself would have gone to
that school—if he had not been sent to England.

“Ah1"” exclaimed Jerry suddenly, with satisfaction.

All doubts were disposed of. Over the mantelpiece was &
framed photograph of a handsome residence—a typical
Australian homestond of the better type. Jerry wcogmsod
it at the fivst glance, and he grinned, Tt was Jim Sayers
home, Jerry had been there many a time.
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Diving low, Qresham’'s fingers ust got to the ball before it touched the ground.
It was a great catch, giving victory to St, Frank’s in the Test match against the
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He rolled over and over, but the ball

Australians !

boldly mlo the auad, and he let out o characteristic
coo-e0” call. As a result, ten or twelve Australian boys
ore down upon_him with icmg, |]nu poseful strides,
Frank's chum 1"’ ejacnlated one of the Aussies.
“Like his nerve to nse an Australian call! Grab him!”

There was o rush, and Jerry Dodd was seized from all

a.rdcs by mauy hands.
cese it,” grinned Jerry. “You're my cobbers.”

“Oh! Who said s0?” asked Richards. “We've been in
lm land long enough to know that you don't nse the word

‘cobber’ here. The minute you set foot on the property
of t]m River House School, you entered Australian terri-
tory.

& Good old Ausbrelia I” said Jerry Dodd lheartily, “I'm
llome! Don’t you recognisa one Ey yout ewn counnnnur,
you poor idiots! I'm as much Australinn as you are

“But you're a 8t Frank's chap ! ejaculated one of the
others, “Look st the cap you're \\cmmgl"

“T'm a 8t, Frank’s chap, _}'cs—but I'm Jorry Dodd of
Bathurst, New South Wa ¢s,” retorted Jorry,. “Haven's
vou ever heard of the Dodd Stat:mh—onnu& by AMr. Jerrold
Walter Dodd? I've got lots of s:slcrs out in Australia, too.
1 came lieve to find Jim Sayers.”

Richards looked round. :

*¥ou won't find him with us,” le said rather eoldly,

“Good old Jun!" he murmured as he mspectu.l the
photograph. “Yes, there’s the veranda—and that big open
doorway at the corngr lmds into the sun-parlour. 1 re-
mcmhm onee, Jim and I had a regulsr serup in that
room,”

Ho looked closer. He could even see the marlk, on the
veranda rail, where some repair work had been done. s
had been uf the Sayers’ homestead when a tractor had gof
out of hand, and had smashed into the veranda, The inci-
dent came bnck to him in all its dntmls, s:ml] he remem-
bered how angry Mr. Easton had been. My, Bartholomew
Easton was Jim’s uncle, and he was a bit eccentric, Jerry
had nover been able to get on with him very well.

He turned, his tlmu;ihls thousands of miles away. His
eye canght o letter which lay on the table, bearing an
Australian stamp., He smiled. It was a letter from Jim’s
unele; there could be no mistaking that crabbed hand-
writing. Mr, Iaston had written to Jerry once, two or
three years ago.

“What are you doing in here?”

The voice came sharp and aecid. Jerry spun round, trans-
ferring his attention from the lefter to the man \\ho stond
~in the open deorway., Mo was a tall, thinnish man, with

Tor Gex I.umn‘r_,—\o 1,371,
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darle hair and hollow checks. He made an unfaveurahle

impression on the good-natured, cheery Jerry.

" “ Bonebody told me 1 should find Jim Bayers heve,” said
orry.

“He's nok here, as you can see,” said the other, “What
were you doing? How dare you spy like this?”

“Spy " repeated Jerry indignantly. “I don't know who
you are—"

“Then I will tell you,” said the man. “My name is
AMr. Rutter, and I am one of the masters in charge of the
‘Australian boys who have come to this school. You belong
to St, Frank's, I sea. I come here, and find you prying
over Sayers® letters—""

“Here, steady, sir,” interrupted Jorry, justly angry, “I
was only looking at the envelope—at the stamp and post-
mark and the address. I was waiting for Sayvers.”

. “What did you want fo sce Sayers about?” asked Mr,
Rutter slmr{;ly.

‘1t doesn’t matter,” said Jetry, moving to the door, and
brushing past. “I1'll see him some other time, sir”’

EHe was so indignant that he would not even explain why
he had come, and when Mr. Rutter called after him, Le took
no notice,

“Well, whoever sent this outfit to England made o mis-
take somewhore,” Jerry told himself. “I never knew any
schoolmasters in Australia like that unpleasant specimen I

Outside he ran against a brond-shouldered, pleasant-
faced, middle-nged man who proved to be Mr. Atherton,
the headmaster of the Australian school.

“Come over when vou like, Dodd,” said Mr. Atherton
cordially. “And that invitation is extended, of course, to
all your school-fellows. I want my beys to be on the
friendliest possiblo terms with the bovs of 8t. Frank's.”

“T was looking for Jim Sayers, sir,” said Jerry.

“1 rather thiifl; he’s out;” replied the Head. ©But if you
want to know anythim‘z about to-day's cricket match, you'd
better see Baines, He's the captain.”

Jerry Dodd was soon his old self. Mr. Atherton was the
real goods—a fine type of athletic Australian manhood.
Jerry went back to 8t. Frank's, however, with an uncorm-
fortable feeling (hat something was wrong somewhere.

England v. Australia !
IPPIIR, with a coin poised on his thurmb-nail, smiled.
“ AL just about this minute, Baines, the England
skipper and the Ausivalian skipper are tossing at
Manchester,” he said cheerfully. “What is it, old
man—Ilieads or tails?”
“Heads !" said Curly Baines,
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1Ni;.‘-]:r§:r tossed, and they both gazed down at the coin on
the tuit.

“Tails,” said Nipper, as he retrieved the coin. " We'll
bat first.” !

The Australians, when they came out, looked very fit and
businesslike in their spotless flannels. There was & record
crowd to see this game., Practically the entire Junior School
had turned ouf, for the occasion was an exceptional ono.
Tiven some of the seniors had condescended to stroll over
from Big Side to watch the beginning. It was a glorious
afternoon, hot, sunny, with a tempering brecze.

Jerry Dodd, smongst the spectators for once, waleled
eagerly as the Australian boys camo cut, He was keeping
an eye open for Jim Bayers. DBut Jerry frowned., ‘[he
whole team had come out, but he had not spotted his on-
time “cobber.”

“1 thought Jim Sayers, of Bathurst, was in your team?”
he asked, addressing one of the Australian spectators.

The boy, very bronzed and fit, snorted :

“PDon’t talk to me about Sayera I he said contemptuously.

“What's the matter with him " asked Jerry,

“He's one of our men, but I 'don’t mind telling you that
Sayers is no good,” said the other. “My name's Morley,
and I come from Brisbane. Anybody will tell you that
Quefﬁs]nnd i35 the finest state in the Australian Common-
weslth—"

“We won't go into that,” said Jerry hastily. “I want to
know what Sayers has done,”

“Let the team down—that's what he's done,” said the
Brisbane boy. “He's o great bowler, I'll admit—and that's
why Baines put him in the eleven. ¥Yet he went off some-
where this morning, and then, ten minutes befors the team
started out, he calmly rang Baines up and said he wouldn't
be Plnymg. Said he was ﬁoulg bathing at Caistowe, instead,
He'll never get another chance in the team.”

Jerry Dodd was bewildered. This behaviour on the part
of Jim Bayers was inexplicable, for Jerry knew well enougl
that Jim was mad on cricket. TFor him to deliberately give
up his place in_the eleven was unthinkable, And merely for
the sake of going lm.thms[ :

Once again Jerrf Dodd was obliged to wait. Ever since
early morning he had been trying to find Jim Bayers. Fe
might have got hold of him in the forencon, but he had
been at lessons, and could not get out. He had been certaiu
that Jim would come aver with the team,

“* Something jolly %lunr about this,” Jerry told himsell.
“1t’s not like Jim., Oh, well, I shall have to wait until 1
gee him "

At first he was not wholeheartedly interested in the zame,
for his thoughts were tlsewhere. But soon the cricket
him to the exclusion of all elss, for Jerry was a
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il THE BIGGEST SENSATION IN
THE HISTORY oF GREYFRIARS ®

41 BILLY BUNTER, the most amusing and
#  amazing schoolboy character on record, has
been unjustly expelled from the Remove Form

at Greyfriars, and his schoolfellows, HARRY
WHARTON & CO., are—

IN OPEN REVOLT!

One and all they have declared their intention
of staying out of the school until Bunter is
reinstated, If you want a feast of fun and
thrills read this' week's extra-special book-

length story of HARRY WHARTON & CO.,

the no-surrender schoolboys, in

The MAGNET
Now on Sale. Price 2d.
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cricketor first and last. To-day his sympathies were torn—
as o St. Frank’s fellow lhe would be proud if the Junior
Lleven won this match; but, as an Australian, he wanted
the Aunstralian boys to win. He tried hard to remain strictly
noutral, and he found it difficult. H

Nipper and Reg?:e Pitt wers the opening batsmen, and
they soon found that the Australian bowling was indeed
“mustard.”’ There was a tall, thin youth named Jelks at
one end who was extraordinarily fast. He was getting a spin
on the ball, too, which gave the batsmen many an uneasy
momerit.

Nipper opened confidently, but Reggie Pitt, for the first
over or two, seemod {Iacitjedl’y shaky. After that he settled
down, and the pair, despite the good bowling, proceeded to
score freely.

They were still together when the 50 went up on the
Eumigl, and there had been more than one change in the

owling.

“If these Aussies want to know how to play cricket—wa
can show 'em !” said Handforth genially,

. A large number of the boys in the pavilion, within hear-
ing, were from the Australian school, and tilay looked at
Handforth somewhat wollishly.

“Dry up, Handy,” murmured Church,  “Its early vet to
start erowing. Anything might happen.”

““No need to go to Manchester when you can see a match
like this here,” continued Handforth, without moderating
his voice. “These Australian chaps come to England, and
they think they can show us a thing or two! Some hopes !

“Well, there's something, chum, anyway,” grinned ong of
the Australians, :

Haundforth started. Nipper's wicket was spreadeagled. A
beautifully delivered ball had beaten him completely.

“That’s funny !’ said Handlorth, frowning. “I thought
he was seb.”

Harry Gresham was the next man in, and as lie walked
out to the wicket, thero was a good deal of up]lalausa. o
great things were expeoted of Harvy—the brilliant son of
the famous “Hat Trick” Gresham, whe, in his day, had
Leen one of the finest England batsmen in many a tussle
against Australia, =

“Now we'll see something,” said ITandiorth comfortably,
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" Mr. E. S. Brooks welcomes letters from readers.
Write to him c/o The Editor, The GEM, Fleetway
House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

OURS is a bit of a tall order, Ronald Kelman, Glasgow,
Can T furnish you with the ' names of the hoys ot St
Trank’s and of their Forms, and Houses, as you make o

hobby of colleeting tho

names ol hoys who hoard at

St. Frank’s, St. Jim’s, and Greyfriars,”' Phew! If I gave
you the 8t. Frank’s list, there wonld be no room for anything
olss in this chat—or in next week's, either. Bub it ocours to
.me that other readers might also be maoking lists of names.
So I propose to start off with giving the names of the oceupants
.oF four studies every woek. This won't take muech room, and
before long you'll have the whole list,

® *

®

Ancient  House, Remoye, Study A: Bemard Forrest,
Albert Gulliver, George Boll. Studg Ii}: Claude Gore-Pearce,
Btudy

Arthur Hubbard, Edward Long.

C: Dick Hamilton

(Nipper), Sir Lancelob Montgomery Tregellis-West, Tommy

Watson. Study D: Edward
Churoh, Arnold McClure,

-

*
Congratulations, William C.

Qawald Handforth, Walter

Y
Leitch, Aberdeen, on your

heautitully written and cleverly omomented letter. When 1
first opened it, I thonght somebody was presenting me with an
illuminated qddwsn. 0.X., Billf I'll remember to let you

hear somcthing of William Napoleon Browne and Willy

Handforth in the stories, 1 mig

ht even find o way fo introduce

0" Wait until Gresham gets that fast bowler away! He'll
digive the Aussies some feather-bunting !”

“Why can’t you dry up,

on idiot?” asked McClure,

annoyed. “You can't help lookin silly, I knoyw, but theve’s
1o neod to make yourself sound silly !

“Took here, Arnold McClure—"

“TLaook! sesliam’s taking his first ball,” interrupted

Church.

“1 bet it'll be o boundary,”
always starts offi—"

Crash !

A yell of dismay went up.

said Handforth, “Gresham

Harey Gresham’s wicket was

sagﬁm'g_l o had been heaten utterly, and Jelks, the fast
bowler, had claimed another vietim,

“(trumbs I mutteved Handf

orth, nghast.

Aftor that he wos quiet—for he had learned his lesson.

Grosham out for a duck! Th
now.

ings wera not looking so rosy

«\What happened?” demanded Handforth, grabbing

Gresham s he came in.
Grosham made a grimace.
“ Didn't you sec?” he asked

fast man wlen yon go out,

thonght that ball was off Ij_‘l
lightning."

rucfully. “Be careful of that
Handy. He's a terror.

o wicket, but it spun in like

“You had no chaunce of getting your eye in, ald man,”

snid Handforth. * Just one
pose.” X . 3
Fla still persisted in taking
feam was supreme, and tha
mora or less third-rate. This

of those lucky balls, I sup-

it for granted that his own
t the Australian boys were
characteristic over-confidence

of Handforth’s genorally got him into troublo.
Vivian Travers went out next, and for several overs he
and Reggie Pitt made a good partnership, putting on the

L runs rapidly.

Then came tragedy. Travers attempted a daring yun for

- 'qa single, but one of the Australian fieldsmen, near in, pec-
formed a magnificent. feat by flinging hiraself headlong,

grasping the leather, and throwing it in. It was done like
o flash, and Travers mado the fatal mistake of hesifating.

“No, no I he yelled. “Go

back 1”

But Reggie Pitt was already half-way down the piteh.
He whipped back, his bat reaching ouf for the crease. But
hie was & clear m?fm-c! away when the keeper snapped the

bill and whipp

the bails off. Pitt was run out easily.

“Pyavers thought thab was an easy run, but lie was
wrong,” said Nipper. “I'm telling yon, go easy, Handy.
These Aussies are ns keen as the dickens. You mugtn't

take any liberties, and don't,
going to be easy 1”

for goodness’ suke, think it's
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those other old characters, the Trobwood Twins and the Onions
Brothers. They're still at St. Frank's, of course, I wondor
if tho majority of the other readers agree with you in preferring
the dignified ond austere Dr. Maleolm Stafford to the fres-sand-
eagy, friendly Fighting Jim Kingswood 7 _Then whati ahout
that mysterious character, Dr, Kamak ? You may want this
sinister villain baek, Bill, but do the other readers 7
> * -

Sorry, Bert Lewis, Wednesfield, but I'm not now eending
autographed photngmp!m of mysolf to readers. I dare say
you are thinking of that special period when I did do so, some
years ago. At tho same time, 1 hopo you won't imagine that
I really look exactly like the picture of me reproduced ab the
head of this chatl I always come oub badly in printed
photographs !

» » *

You must have had a di.qn;\;‘pointmont, Roaymond Beavis,
Devizes, when you “*watehed this page a lew woeks ago
confidently expecting to see a reply to your letter. I expeet
you wero very oross with me, teo, nnd I ean just hear you
saying : * Heve's a fine thing ! M. Brooks invites us to write
to him, and he promises to reply to our guestions in his chat,
and he leaves us out in the cold1” But there is one point
which you've got to realise, Raymond—and all you other renders;
too, who have olready written to mo, or who are thinking of
writing, You cannot possibly expect Lo sce o reply in ‘' next
weel's jesuo,” Three or fony weeks must elapse, nt the least ;
so please be patient. In answer to your uestion, Raymond,
the wicket-keeper of the 8t. Frank’s Junior Eloven is Jack Grey
—although, ocensionally, others have filled this position.

» . .

‘Here ave the answers to your questions, F, Bailoy, Nordelph.
The (.‘nRtuin of St. Frank’s is Edgar Fenton. Tho oldest boy
in the Remove is George Bell, of Study A—one of the vascally
chums of Bernard Forrest, Bell is o prize slacker, and ho is
easily fivo or six months older than any other fellow in the
Remove. Nipper's real name is Dick Hamilton, as you srobably
know. But it is quite true that when he and Nelson Lee first
camo fo St. Frank’s, they used different names, as thoy were
engaged upon n dangerous cass, and coneealed their own
identities, Nipper was then known as * Diek Bennett.”

EDWY SEARLES BROOKS.

AENEERENEEANARRSANNRANERN LT L TR

« Romember the side, HMandy!” said Church, with a
solemn shake of his head. *If you come out for a duck, St
Frank’s—and that means England—is licked | We'rs relying
npon you for a century. Jou said you'd get a century,
didn’t you?” :

“T've got to nowl” retorted Handforth tartly. “The
game seems to be oing to pieces—and it's up to me to pull
1%t together again.”

There were chuckles from the Australian boys as Hand-
forth went stalling out to the wicket,

«All talk, that fellow,” said one. *‘He'll do nothing 1™

«Wait until you see him I grinned Jerry Todd.

“‘En%un'd"s ast hepe!” chuckled the Australian boy.
“VYou English chaps—"

“I'm Australian{” interrupted Jevry, “How many more
times have I got to tell you? Must I wear a label? But
1 know what Handiorth can do, and I'm warning you to
look out for some fireworks. He'll either coma out for a
duck, or give you a surprise,”

Handforth proceeded to give the Australinns a surprise,
and the Removites and Fourth Formers gathered round the
boundaries roared with enthusimsm and laughter. Mand-
forth’s bat went right vound to the first ball, and the'swipe
was so terrific that tho leather soaved completely out of
the ground, and fell somewhere behind the pavilion.

“Ha, ha, ha!” -

“(ood old HandyI” i

“Ho starts off with a six1”

Handforth stood calmly at the wicket, leaning on_his
bat. There was nothinF he loved better than the limelight—
and applause. He could not quite understand, however, why
overybody was In.ughm%'. i

He sent the next ball to the boundary for a fonr, and
thon the field changed over. As it happened, Travers
imocked a single, and Handforth had the bowling again—
and from this end the bowling was slow.

Handforth revelled in it, le procecded to slog with all
his strength, and gave o display of “fireworks ¥ which sent
the crowd into raptures, and which made the Australian
boys sit up straight and stare, The colebrated Edward
Oswald was certainly a bit of a “ gas-bag,” but he could hit
that ball like nobody’s business|

Of science he knew practically nothing; he just went all
out to score, -and he was the mest spectacular bateman in
the 8t. Frank's side.

Ae usual, his “life” was short and merry. Ho had a
glovious twenty minutes, during which he added forty-seven
to tho score. Then, in attempting to send anothey ball over
the pavilion, he mistimed his shot by a fraction of a sccond,
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dud the leather shol fghitoskyavkivds. Wlhen it eann
dm-n two steady At jal Gl Tiands wore ready 4o hold it

Swell, T jiggevod 17 gspoil lInnLTlmlJ- 1 thonehl
qul wis somewlhere over on Big Side!

*Llu, day ha 12

]lu was cheered lustily as he came in, nid the Anstialian
Lays were just as geiwvous in theiv applavze,  Handforth
whs worth secing uny- dus.

- Unfortunately; affer that !Im innings move or less peteved

. The St. Frank’s “tail” proved p failure. | Man after
snan went in, and did ot stay long.  When the lust wicket
fell the 86 l'mhl\ & tolal was no more than 210

“Not so good,' suid Jerey Dadd, Iy vobbérs can bat
s woll az they call Low]—"

“Pon’t say i, interrupted \‘iil]n.' STl welve gol sone
goad bow lors, too, Jervy. W i‘ re missing you” he added,
with a shake of his head.  “There's no 1|0n\1||g it you
Avstenlion chaps know how te plav ericker !

A Anybedy geon dim Sayers? asked Jerry.
lie might have turned up by 1ow,

- But nebody was interestod in Jim Sayvervs. The Australian
“boys feowned ab the very mention of his mwone. Mo
let them down, and they ‘had not forgiven hin.

When the Austealion tnniugs started, Baines and Richards
wond wub to open the l}l]._fill" (Ln!\ Baines was the hest
butsinan Jus seliool Lad ecer produe o, and he was a picture
uf ease and eonfidence as he fook suard,

U Haoepe Creeshim was opening the bowhing. and, o the
dolight of the Bo. Frank's spectators. tle vedugbrable Havrey
hadd his vevenge for st “doek 7 of his.

e took liks rousover awent his v, sud dowy came thae
hall, It lookod casyv. Baine's bul come voond, e hie havd,
and the Teatlier hizsed awsy.  Stenight down the wickel
it el Crreshim Leapt skywalds, and the Dall was iu his
Banel. Caoght and Lo led !

e T oerali 3

YO0, well um"'lni'. Crrosham 4

Al |U1mti Tk to atare owilh! Clirls Baipes,
l(au,\!ll{, vopry  rueful, walked baek (o 1l patyilion. . The e
tnart walked enf, took u-nmll wd Greslingn deliverad e
second ball of the ovel

Crazht

Itecame  down, stvaight and (us,
went burthog out of (he granml

SOt
“Oh, well bdwled 1

Therve was o porfeet frenes of shouting 5 and Chis shoting
was donbled aud tveblod when the thivd Avstralion hatenag
walked out

Y Agaily Greeshani—again !

= Rumembor vour patey |
S Hattrick Gresham ! Mat-teick Greesbinm

There waz a ftense, alinest paioful Filenee. nz Gresluun
delivered the ball. ITe, too. perhaps, was thiuking of his
famnons father—famous beeavse Lo chad  brought ol (i
“lutt-teiek M oso uany tmes,  Like fathee, like son

Wihig! Tt was # good ball, (Lo batsiaan got hokd.of 1
and itowent soaving out to the boundaiy.  But lld.m.fnrlll

1 thonglit

and the leg st

wats lolding o tie deep, and andiorth avis tonning—
ABatiy homrts uenely stopped Beatitg:  Hundlovth 1oapt, ks
fingers zot liold of e leathor, » ang ey elung to it like
Lhn»

“Ulaliglin, H:mdl\ —ciingliy ! shvieleed  1he  Removites.
“Tlo's oul!
S e ]n‘l{ EJil'k-—:iln hat-triek <
Panidenoninm (eigied, Three Australion wickets down—

dil uob w ron on the boprd ¢ 10 began 1o look like an
whsolute debacle.  Whe Australinn Doys were on their feel
in the pavilion stoetlal, disnayed, Lo thot minute they
had grined a very wholesomne respect for Boglish er icket ']

Bl of convie, <neh n Hiing eould unt go o, The next
latsnuin, althonsh nervons, was dagged. Lle Jeept s
wickel wp onbil tle end of the overe: thea he Aunstenlians
stavted scoring,  Soon, they sertled downe and laler thera
was 4 {enncions staned,  Slowly, andl they with inereasing
papidity, the s monnted up.

At u fndved-and-forty the paitiership was broken, and
thew, by stondy Dntting, the Austialiniiz (ool their seare g
to. 109—cleven (uus, below the 8t Miiok's fotal. By Ihi‘L
e Ll llinlh wie ]-u[ lllu} fl.l“l'll. The last nnn was 111
Ualy 12 eaps peeded for victors. ‘

[ was o new over, abd Nippee awis Ly Lo, Rennd
swept the . batanan’s \\I“(Nl, .|||n| the-ball wasonway. Tl
Avstealinns weve cheering, and tien they sipddents aruppml

It was  Gresham  again—that  yeung  demon, Hhavey
Greshin ! He dived Tow, slithering over the turl;  his
lingers ot o M Tetler jost e fore it iouchod "J.I')llll(l
v ralled over and over—hut livmly 11: his pahin, “llm?f"!
iy strone lingers. was the ball,

Audl the gmne w won—hy eleben s |

'ilulv was aothihg
r”'\Tlll'Ilb< thint the teaiys were of el s iegth,

AVall done. cobhers © said derry Dodd heartily, Wl-i‘
done; the OLd Caimtre—oad well done, Atstialia ! e

While evervhody was talliog and Inughing: Jery noticed "

that a group of Australion boys were tml\ulg vary mlgr{""‘
I suw that they were glmmg ot a handsome boy who wis

in the compuny of Bernard Forvesy afid Culliver and Bell—
the precious cuds of Study A,
kuew 1hat the bBoy was au Australisn,  Thera wis sonie-
thing in the snece on-his face, ind n his shifty eyes, which
tiened Jetv ngainst him on. the spof.
W ho 1s Hi Folline S0 Tmis asked +
SAWHY, Sayers of cotvige—lim
“ets e fellow who lot vs downs
Bt Jerey Dodd iz oot listoning, His brain was whirl
ing. He owas staetled so miehorhid he sload rooted t(- the
ceonnd ke a staloe.

other.

ot that bov with (e handsomie face and (he shift [‘-_\n'.‘;:

Wiz ot Jile Sagers niiall!

(Wha is Jin Sayers ¥ Iy e on impoastor 2 Don't
anviss the second great instalieent of this ||'nml'r_-afur neee
serial.  Orvder goe GEM duvly.)
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