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: THE SCHOOLBOY DETECTIVE WHOSE FIRST CASE WAS ALSO HIS LAST —

Arthur Augustus proudly pinned up the notice announcing that his stud
ga his pici

Had he icoked down the |

CHAPTER 1.
Stony Broke [
it TONY 17
“Busted "
“Broke |
Tom  Merry, Mauners, and
Lowiher looked at one another

lugubriously.

The Ferrible Three of 8t Jinmi's were
in their stidy in the Shell patsage in
Lhe School House.

1t was a Wednesday, a half-holiduy at
8t. Jim's, and a bright, keen, winrry
afternoon. The chums of the Shell Lad
planved a little excursion for that afler-
noon. They were alinost veady to start
when they made Lthe pamful disecovery
that they were “hroke.”

Tom Merry ran his hands through his
pockets.

“Nothing there,’' he =zaid, afler a
vain search, . 1 was relying on you
chaps this afternoon; my new footer
sleared me right out.” -

“And 1 was relying on you two,"”
grinned Monty Lowther, “I'va been
stony for two days already.”

“And T was relying on you two,”
said Manners. My last three bob went
far films this morning.”

Monty Lowther snorted.

* Just like you, you ass, to blue the
last available funds in_rotten films for
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might have besn arouas
on false whiskers!

your rollen  canera,” he  remirked.
“Jatliead 17

SWell, how wes 1 to know?” argued
Manners. )

“Poof ! But I'll tell you what,” said
Lowther, struek by a sudden thought.
“You can sell them to Levison of e
Fourth. 1I¢ tdoes photegraphy, and le
will give you half-price ior them.'

» Half-price for & roll of new films,
yo ass ! n

SWell, eigldeenpenee i= ety than
nothing,” said Lowther,

It isu't better than a roll of flms”
spid Manners. * Besides. I'm goiug o
take my camera out. What's ﬁm good
of a camera without filma?”

“What's lhe gpood of a catnera, any-
way ' retorted Lowther.

“ Look liere, you fathead—"

* Look linre, you ass ”

“Peace; my echildren—penee,” said
Tom Aerry, waving his hands. * This
isn’t the way (o raise the wind. Tho

nuestion is—whuat’s going to he dane?”

“Wo're going to be done, I think,”
arowlod Monty Lowther. “T'm not
oven cxpecting & vemittance—and the
post doesn't come in till three, anyway.”

“Bame here,” said Manners, 1
shan't have anything till Balurday.
Look here, Lowther, I heard Crooke
offer vou half-a-crown for your knife
with three blades the other day,”

“¥es, I know he did; it cost me
nine-and-six.*

e}

By

MARTIN CLIFFORD.

waa the office o Mr, Sleuth, the destactive.
by three junlors, one o! whom was putting

“Well., half-a-crown is betier thun
nwthing i

“Eh

“You sell Croeke your kuife, and

we'll zay nothing more about the films,"
~nid Muuners,

SWell,” satd  Lowlher in measurmd
tanes, of all the silly psses——"

Tom Merry lnugled.

Y Cheese 110! he zaid, "Let's go'
along to Study No. 6. Uussy i= pojer-
ally volling in quids; and Blake, or
Ilerrics, or Dig way lhave somethiog
I they’re stony we'll go over to the

New  House and try TFiggins & Co.
Canne on [”

Rl abont these filws said
[owther.

";}-bol_lt thut kuife—--"" <aid Manners,

o Asg 1M

* [Pathead |*

O, shal owpe both of you!™ bawled
Tom AMerey, “8lint up! And come on,
ar Lhose boupders will be gone aut Tor
the afternoon 1™

Tom Merry hurried down the passage,
and Manners snd Lowiher, wilh a
muteal snort,  followed him.  'Tom
Merry kicked open Lhe door of Study
No, 6 in the Fourth Torm passage.
The sound of veices fold him  that
Blake & Co. were at home.

Jack Blake's voice could he heard as
he came down the passage.

“1 suppose we shinll have to wait (il
{hree. It's rolten 17

d. and repr
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—FOLLOW THE TRAIL OF THE SEXTON BLAKE OF ST. JIM'S AND ENJOY A LAUGH |

“¥aas, wathah |” replied the voice of
Arthu? Augustus D’Arcy.  “It will be
all wight then, Hallo! What do you
Shell boundahs want?''

Blake, Herries, Dighy, and D’Axcy,
tho chums of the Fourth Form, were nll
at home. It was a little singular, too.
It was pot like them to be shut up in o
study on a fine afternoon.

Tom Merry guessed that they had
baen having a discussion similar to that
in their own study, and his hopes fell.

You fellows rolling in quids?” he
ssked “IE gau are, you can hand out
a lonn—till Baturday. I gel a remit-
tance then."

Blake grinned. .

“I've got three-halfpence,” he said.
“Dig has got a ha’pen.ng, and Herries
s French penny; Gussy's gilot nothing.
Tle silly ass has blued all his tin on a
rotten topper I

“Ib isn't a wotten toppah,’ said
Arthur Augustus indignantly. “It is
s wippin' new toppah, quile the latest
thing. I sut on & toppsh in the passage
the othah day, owin’ to Tom Mewwr,
Munnahs, and Lowthah biffin’ into me,
and I was bound to bave a mew one.
And I-.‘ only paid twenty-seven-und-six
e :Il\:"uﬁ' to moep the study in funds for
weeks " growled Blasa

“Weally, Blake -

“We were going out this aftornoon,”
growled Blake, “and we've found that
wo're all stony.”

Tom Merry grinned.

“Bamo_here,” he said.
along to borrow a guid.”

"“Wo were going to come to you,”

“Ha, ha, ha 1" L

Tom Merry looked inquivingly at
Avrlhur Augustus D'Avey.

“Bure you haven't got a quid you've
forgotten 7’ he suggested. * You might
havo one in another pockef, you know.”

“T haven't a single quid lcft, deal
hoy,” said D’Arecy, with a shake of the
head.  “But it will be all wight at
thwee o'clock.”

“We eame

“Romittance ocoming?? asked
Lowthey,

“Yans, wathah!”

#Much 7*

“Fivah."”

“(h, good! You'll be able to ladle

ont & quid then?”

“ A pound, deah boy, with pleasual I’

“Put is it sure to caome, Gussy?”
asked Tom Merry. “We don’t want
to he kept hanging about till three
o'tlock on false pretemces, you know,
Iz it & dead cert?”

Arthur Augustus nodded,
*“Yags, wathah! You can wely on

Tom Mewwy. I wote to my
governah on Monday, and explained to
him that I was wathah short. I said
it was infwa dig for a chap like me
to be in wegnlah wisk of wunnin’ short
of money. I said it would be a good
ideab to make a new awwangement
enlirely about my pocket-money.”

“H'm ! gaid Blake doubtiully, “But
will your governor play up?"

“Oh, yaas,” said D'Arcy confidently,
“Tyo pnt it to him vewy plainly. In
fuct, I have insisted upon hLis makin’
a new awwangement. There will be a
fivalt at least in his lettali, and I
speainlly asked him to post it not Iatah
than this mornin’, so that I should get
it thiz aftahnoon without fail, It will
Lo all wight—and a fivah will sec us
all thwough till we got our wegulah
cash on Saturday,”

“Good !” said Tom Merry. “How
ﬁng’ is that blessed postman going to

?]

it,

“Quarter of+ an hour at least!”
growled Blake,

““Patience, deah boys,” said Arthur
Augustus, * Evewythin' comes to him
who waits, you know."”

“But we're going over to Wayland
for the matinee at the Theatrs Royal,”
said Monty Lowther, “and we don'd
want to be late. Let’'s go down and
weait for the postman®

“*Good "

The juniors proceeded downstairs,
They left the School House, and strolled
down to the school gates, and watched
the road for the postman,

Crooke of the Shell was standing
there, probably waiting.for the postman
too. He gavo the chums of the Schoo!
House a glaro of disfayour., The cad
of the Shell was on the worst possible
terms with Tom Merry & Co.

Manhers nudged Monty Lowther,

“Chence for you with the knife,” he
whispered.

“Oh, rats!”

“Half-a-crown, you know—"

L1 Rot!!?

“Here comes the postman !” exclaimed
Herries. “He's early. Buck up,
Blagg, old man!”

Blagg, the Rylcombe postman, halted
in the gateway with a cheery smile.

ATHININTE LS O s

When Guszy, the tec, takes to

the trail, it's the j=oers—not

the crooks—who sit wp and
take notice!

TR

Il was not an unusual experience for
Blagg to be met by juniors anxious for
remittances.

“?Arlernoon, young gentlemen!” said
Blagg.

“Lettah for me, Blagg, deal boy?”

“Yes, Master D"Arcy.”

“0Oh, good!”

“ Letter for me, loo?" said Crooke.

“Yes, Master Crooke.”

“Well, hand mine over—that Tourth
Form kid ean wait!”

Arthur Augustus jammed his famous
monocle inte lis eye, and took a
severe glanco ab tho cad of the Bhell

“Weally, Cwooke—" ha said.

“Take your letter, ass!™ said Blake,

“Weally, Blake——"

“Are you going to keep Dlagg hold-
ing it out all the afterncon?” demanded

¥,

“Bai Jove! Bowwy, deah hoy!”

Arthur Augustus turned back to the
postman, and took the letter Blagg was
holding out. Then Blagg sorted out
Crocke’s letter.

D'Arcy pglanced at the crest on his
envelope, and smiled with satisfaction.

“It's all wight, deah boys; it's fwom
the patah”

“Hear, hear!” exclaimed Blake,

“QOpen it,” said Dighy.

Crooke had received a vegisicred
letter, and was signing for it with an
air of great importance, Crooke had
Lad a remittance, at all events, what-
cver Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was get-

ting,

D'Arey felt in his walistcoat pocket
for & penknife, and slit the envelope
with great deliberation. TIf Arthur
Augustus had been femishing, and a
remittance had arrived at the last
moment, he would probably not have
opened his letter with his thumb. He
cut the envelope open quite carefully

while the exasperated

and f
round and glared at him

| slowly,
juniors stood
iike wolves. .

“Buck up, you ass!” said Jack Blake
sulPhurnus 3.

“Weally, Blake—"

“Furry up!” roared Tom Merry.

“ Weally, Tom Mewwy—"'

“Oh, doén't talk to him|" groaned
Digby. “It will only make him longer.
It’s all right if there’s a femiftance.
If thers isn't, we'll bump him till he
sacs stars !’

“Yos, rather!|”

“T should wuttahly wefuse
bumped, Dig, deah boy!” said
pausing in opening ‘the letter.
should wegard—" ,

“Qpen that letter, you fathead!”

“] wefuse to bo called a fathead "

Arthur Augustus drew a letter ot of
the envelope—the other fellows restrain-
ing their vemarks with great difficulty.

D'Arcy unfolded the letter, and
looked puzzled, Then he jammed his
cyegluss a little tighter into his sye,
and peered into the envelope, Then he
lookerl round him,

“What are you looking for?” roared
Blake.

“Did I dwop a fivah "

“No, you didno't!”

“Bai Jove! It's vewy wemarkable.
There doesn't seem to be one in the
letbal ! snid Arthur Augustus, in sur-

rise. “Howevah, I will wead the
ettah I”?

He read it.

“Well1” howled the juniors.

“Bai Jove! Look at that, deah
boys! I wegard the governah as havin'
failed uttahly to ln:ly the game!”

The juniogs looked at the letter, Ik
was short, if not sweet, and very much.
to the point:

to be
D'Arcy,

“PDear Arthur,—I have decided to
adopt your suggestion, and make an
entirely new arrangement about your
allowance. As you arc very careless
with money, I shall try the experiment
of not sending you any allowance at
all for o few weeks, in order that you
may rtealisc the value of it. T think
this is an excellent idea, and I should
be glad to lave your opinion sbout
this new arrangement.—Your affection-
ate Father.”

The juniors looked at D'Arey, and
D’Arcy looked at tle juniors.

“8o this is what we've stayed in £ill
three o'cloclke for, is it?’’ said Jack
Blake, in measured toncs.

“You ass!”

“You fathead!”

“You burbling jalberwock !"

“Bump him!
“Weally, deah bLoxs Ow! Ohl
Yah! Leggo!l Yawoooh!"”

Arvthur Augustus D’Arey descended
upon the earth with a bumping sound.

Tom Merry & Co. walked back into
the gquadrangle, leaving the swell of
St. Jim's sitting in the gateway, look-
ing very much surprised and gasping
for breath.

CHAPTER 2,
A Raid on Rivals [

OM MERRY looked out of his
study window thounghtfully, The
wincf was whirling the fallen
loaves about the old gquadrangle.

Afar on the pluymﬁ ficlds the footballers
could be scen. The match was ncarly
finizhed.
Behind Tom Merry in the study,
Tae Gem Lisriry.—No, 1,447,
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Manncrs and Lowther were engaged in
a heated avgument. It was too late for
tho 1inatince at Weyland now; but
anotlier pressing question was troubling
the Terrible Three.

The chIJoard in Tom Merry's study
was in the same skate as that of the
calobrated Mother Hubbard. Tho Shell
fellows, of course, could have tea in
Hall, at the common table. But that
was not what cthoy wanted. On a keen
wintey sfternoon, what they wanted was
8 cosy little tea in the study, with a
good five going, and plenty of hot but-
tered toasf.

Mammers wag of the opinien that if
Lowther sold his knifs to Crecke, the
hzlf-crown resulting from the sale would
stand o very good tea in the study.

Monty Lowther, on the other hand,
was of the opinion that if Manners zold
his flins to Levison for one-and-sixpence,
the tea could ba stood quite eomfortably
for cighteenpence.

Tom Merry did not take part in the
discussion. Ho was thinking out the
problem. It was a problem that knocked
auy of Euelid into a cocked hat.

t was only Wednesday; and nobody
expected any romittances witil Satur-
day. How were (he chums to live on
nothing for four days? How were they,
in the first place, to put anything on
the tea-table that afternoon?

Tom Merry wrinkled his brows in
thought. ITe was still thinking it out,
when & voice floated wup from below
in tho quddrangle. Twa juniors had
stopped quite near Tom Merry's study
window, and lheir voices came guito
distitietly to his ears.

He glanced down. The two juniors
wers Tigging and Fatty YWynn of the
New House—both Fourth Formers.

Tiggins & Co, were tha deadly rivals
of Tam Merry. & Co., and it was rather
unpsua! for them to have stopped ro
near the School House to discuss their
plans

But Tom Merry understnod as he
heard what they said.

“We'll have it in the old chapel,” said
Figrins,

"Right-ho [ said Fatty Wynn, " Dratt
and Thompson have both got their ryez
opon. and we don't want a evowd. Thera
will be just enough far three, and we
don't want them walking into the study
to take their whack.”

“Caod1?

“T1l get it now,” said Tatty Wynn
“Mrs. Taggles fold me the pies would
e ready at four, and it's turned four
now. You and Kerfr get the things
rveady in the chapel.”

“Right-ho1” said Figgins.

“Then I'm off | Mind Pratt doesn't
soe what you're up to; we shall have &
crowd of them rowmd if they know it's
steak-and-kidney pies.™

* T bo caveful ¥
_Tatty Wynn rolled away to the tuck-
shop. and Figgins scudded off towards
the New House.

Tam Merry chuckled silently, and
turned back into the study. Warfare
was always raging between the two
Houses ot St. Jim’s—at least, so far as
the juniors of hoth Houses were con-
ceried And Tom Merry thought he
suw now where tea was coming from.

Monty Lowther and Aaners were
still arguing, and they were growing
quite excited.

“Peaee 1" said Tom Merry. “No
need to sell the knife or the filins.
Wo're going to scll Figgins & Co. ¥

“ What 1" .

%I know where tea is coming from 1"
grinned Tom Merry. “Figgins & Co.
are going to bave steak-and-kidney
pies in the ruined chag\el."‘

Tag Gex Lisrary,—No. 1,447,

“My hatt”

“And ‘we're going to be there—
what 17

“Good e%g I” said Monty Lowther
heartily. “It will be one up sagainst
the New House, and a jolly good feed
in the bargain. Dame Taggles' steak-
and-kidney pics are simply ripping
We could have bought one if Manners
had sold his silly films to Levison.”

“1f you'd sold your old knife—="

“Shut up,” exclaimed Tom Merry,
“and come on! We'd better take Blake
& Clo., as thoere will bo threo of the New
House bounders, We don't want a
battle, bhut a feed this time.”

“Right-ho 1" said Mauners.

Tho Terrible Three hurried out of the
study. They met Blake & Uo. down-
stairs, just about ko go into the dining-
roam, and stopped then.

“Where are you going?” asked Tom
Merry.

“Tea in Talll” grunted Bluke.
“ Nothing in the study. These are hard
times, and no mistake. Gussy's spent
our teas for a month on his new
topper 1

" Weally, Blake H

“0Oh scat |

“1 wefuse to sent——"

“Come with us!™ said Tom Merry.
“Wo're going to stand a fecd [?

“Oh good! Have you raised
wind, then

“No; it's a New Houze raid.”

“Bai Jove, that's & good it | We'll
muke Tigging & Co. srand our tea!”
exclaimed Aviher Augustus D’Avcy.

“Thut's the wheeze| Thoy're having
gteak-and-kidney pies. They're going
to feed in the ruined c‘ha]uel, and we're
going to dvop in on them.”

“What sre they going to feed theve
for 7" asked Blake, in surprise. “Jolly
cold weather for o pienie, I must say ¥

“Fatty Wynn's afraid of company in
the study,” grinned Tom Merry. 1T
thinks the steak-and-kidney pics will be
safer in the old ruin”

“TIn, ha. ha|”

“Tt's a little mistake of his; they
won't bo so safe, as it happens.”™

“ YVaasz, wathah !

“Ianmaroo, old chap, come onl” ox-
claimed  Tam  Mervy, ecalching the
Corpstalk junior in the Ilall. *You,
too, Glyn,  The more the mervier 1”

T“What's the row 1" asked Kangarco,

“House raid,”

“0Oh good | Tm on!”

Amnd mine juniors llurried out of the
Schaol Hoeuse together, Thera were
certainly enough of them ta deal with
Tiggins & Co., but Tom Merry knew 1t
was possible that the New House irin
might have somebody with them, and
ho did not wish to yun the least risk of
one of them scullling off with the feed
while a struggle was in progress.

The steak-andlidney pic, or pies,
were destined for the Schaol House.

The Bchool House juniors skirted tho
building and hurried through the leaf-
less elms towards the ruined chapel.

The old chapel was one of the most
ancient parts of St. Jim's, and dafed
from its nonastic days. It was little
more than a inass of tumbledown
masenry, with here and there a shat-
tered doorway ov casement. But there
was plenty of cover for an ambush.
There was no sign of Figgins & Co.
when the Terrible Three and their allies
arrived in tha ruin.

Near the ontrance to ihe old erypt

{he

there was a clear space of level flag-
stones, where pienic parties often
gathered in the summner.

Tom Morry & Co. took cover amon
the masses of old brickwork, an
waited.

Five minules passed.
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“Pat Jove! It's wathah cold here”
Arthur Augustus murmured.

“Feet cold?” asked Menty Lowther,

“Yaas, wathah [?

“Put them in your hat{”

“ Weally, you ass—"

“Shut up ¥ said Kangarco. “I can
licar somebody !”

“They must be awfil asses to feed in
the open air on o day like this,” mur-
inured Arvthur Augustus. Y Are you
quita sure they're comin’® Tom
Mewwy 1”7

“Yes, assl"

“ But how do yon know, deah boy?*

#“] heard them say so. Figgins and
Tatty Wynn stapped under my window

ta jaw.”
“Bai Jove! Powwaps lhey were
pu{]{]}l_n}f; your leg, deah boy.”
a2

“Might have been spoofin’ you, you
know: *

“Are you looking for a thick car,
Gussy ! asked Tom Merry politely,

“DBai Jove| Nal*

“Then don't you hini that a New
Iouse waster could spoof me! They're
coming right enough " said Tom Meiry

severely, “By Jovel There they are!
Quiet
Through  an  apening in the old

masonty, Figgins & Co, pould be sesn
cntering the roiys,

IPigeine, Kerr, and Wyjn came in
together, There was nobody clse with
theni.

IPalty Wynn was carrying a pic in
Loth hands, cvidently with {he greatest
care,  Figgins was speaking, and his
voice came to the cars of the ambushed
juntors.

“(Careful with that pie, Fatty I

U Right-ho, Tiggy I

“If wou drop 1t
disli 1*

“I'm not going to drop it, you ass|
Da you think %’d riskk wasting the
gravy i” Fatty Wynn asked indignantly,

Tom Moerry gave D'Arey a trivmphont
clanee.

“Well, isn't that all right?” he
demuanded, in a whisper.

“By Joval Yaas|?

“Wait till they get: close,” murmured
Blake. “Let Fatty Wy put the pia
down before we go for them ! We don't
wanb te risk: breaking. thé dish and
losing the grayy I”

The juniors chuckled silently.

Figgims & Co. came on, and stopped
within six paces of the ambushed Sehaol
House fellows, and Fatty Wynn laid
down the pie on a flat picce of masonry,
A slight stoam was rvising from tho pie
and the sight of it made the Schoo
House fellows' mouths water.

it was & keen day, and they had nob
had their tes, and the sight of that
temp{ing pic mada them feel quite
faunshed.

“Tlore |" said Fatty Wynn, ™ Now—
Hallo—"

There was a sudden rush of fect,

“(ollar them !” roared Tom Merry,

“ Look oui !” yelled Figgins,

But the fHchool House fellows were
upon them with a rush,

Tiggins & Co. went rolling over in the
prasp of five or six fellows, and Tom
Alerty caught up the pie,

“Reseue |” roared Figgins.
New House.!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

% (Come on l”? shouted Tom Merry.

And, leaving Figgins & Co, sprawling
reathlessly wpon the old flags, Tom
Merry & Co. dashed away wilh the cap-
tured pie. They did not mcan to eat ik
in the rnins, and give the New Houso
fellows time to turn the tables on them.
They rushed the prize away at ouce to
the Behool House.

you'll erack {ha

“Rescue,
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The raiders were gone in u moment,
their footsteps and laughter dying away
in the distance.

Figgins & Co. sat up, and looked at
oune auother. Tley did nol seem wrath-
ful. Figgins pgrinned, and Kerr
laughed, and Fakty Wynn chuckled a
fat chuckle. )

“{ientlemen,” said Figgins, “this iz
where we smile ¥

And they smiled loudly.

CHAPIER 3.
With Kind BRepgards !

0M MERRY & C'O. rushed the
prize into tho Beliool Hounsze,

Figgins’ yell for rescue hacd

nof been answered, Lut if it Lad

been, the New Honse fellows wonld

have had to be very quick to intercept
the raiders.

'J.'hei‘ dashed  breathlessly inta  the
School House, Tom Merry with the cap-
tured pie, wrapped in the cloth, safe in
his grasp.

v Bai Jove 1” gasped Avthor Angusins
D'Arcy. “We've done the Loundals i

¢fa. ha, hat”

“Hallo ! exclaimed Kildare, the cap-
tam of St, Jim's, meoting the juniors as
they swarmed in, “What's the excite-
ment ahout?”

“N-nothing 1 stamnmeved Tom Merry.
“We—we've been running.”

The captain of St. Jim's glunced at
{he wrapped-up pic.

“What have you got
asked.

" Steak-and-kidney pie for tea!” said
Toww Merry.

“(h 1* gaid the 8t Jim's eaptain,

“Will you come and have some, Kil-
dare?” asked Tom Merry hospitably.
“1t's o ripping pie, and there's simply

there?” he

heaps of it. Fve never had such a big
one hefore. And we got it cheap.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

Kildare shook his head.

*Thanks all the same, I've had my
tea,” he said. I hope you'll enjoy
vour pie. Don't drop it on the stairs!”

#No fear! We're not going to risk
lpsitig the gravy!” grinned Blake.

* Wathah not t”

“ Ha, ha, hal”

he juniors earricd the pie carciully
upstaivs, leaving Kildare looking after
them rather snspiciously.

Clults of the Tifth stopped them on

the landing.

“What's that?” he asked.

HPie 1

“Uood ™ said Cutts. T haven't had
ey tea 1™

“(‘ome and have some with us, then,”
waid Tom Merry. *It's simply a ripping
pia, and it's a jolly big onel hera
won't be anything elsa but pie, but thero
will be plonty of pie. Ii's steak-and-
kidney !”

“iood
come !

“ Right-ho, come along!"

The juniors procceded to Tom Merry's
study, accompanied by the Fifth Former.

Tom Merry deposiled the great pie on
the table.

The juniors surrcunded the table in
great glee. The sleam was still rising
from the crust of the enormous pie. The
crust was beautifully browned, and gave
promise of the excellent things within,

“Plates!” said Tom Merry. “We
shan't want nny cups or saucers, be-
cause it won't run fo tea. We've gob
some bread, and there's plenty of salt
and pepper. But you chaps will have to
fetch your own plates and knives and

orks,”
“Wight-ho, deah boy!”

egg!”  said Cuatls. “Tll

The juniors proceeded in search of cut-
lery, while Tom Merry laid the cloth
upon -the table, and Monty Lowther
furnished salt and pepper. .

Cutts of the Fifth reposed himself in
the armehair the while. It was an
honout to the juniors for a Fifth Former
to come to tea wilh them; at all events,
so Cufts regarded it, and he wished to
make the fact clearly understood,

“Hora you nra!” eaid Blake, coming
in with & plate under each arm, and a
couple of knives and forks in either
hand.

The others followed him in with a
further supply.

Tom Merry took up a knife and pre-
sided over the pie.

“If we had any lemonade, we'd drink
it to the founder of the feast,” he re-
marked. “We really ought to give
Figgius & Co. a cheer,”

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

“You got that from TFiggins?” asked
Cubts.

“Yaas, walhah!”

The Yifth Former chuckled.

“WWell, hand it out,” he said.

Tom Merry stuck the blade of the
knife through the crust for a beginning.
Ile expecled a jet of luscious steam to
rise through the opening. But it didn't,
The knife went in a couple of inches
very easily, and then stopped. It had
struck something hard.

“Cut oway!” said Manners.

Tom Merry looked bewildered.

“T ean't,” he said., *The knife's stuck
in something. My hat! The steak Mrs.
Tn.gggeﬁ used must have been frightfully

tou

lﬁa dragged the knife out again with
an effort, and pushed it through the crust
in anolther place.

There was ths same result. -

“Queer thers's no stenm,” said Blake.
" Looks as though there’s no gravyl”

“ Wait till they get clogss,”” murmured Blaks.
& Co. tame Into the ruins, and Fatty Wynn laid down the large pis.

' Lot Fatty Wynn put the pie down befors we go for them [ "
The New House
that they had walked right into thele rivala' ambis

Figgina
Lulrllura were apparently unawars

TeE Gy Lisrary.—No. 1,447,
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“Powwaps Tom Mewwy spitt it
bwingin' it here—*

" Ass!” gaid Tom Merry politely.

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“Loosen the erust round, and take it
off in a piece,” said Lowthar.

“Good egg!”

Tom Merry shid the kunife round the
adge of the pie-dish. .

The crust should have come np quite
easily. But it didn't

“ Looks as if it's glued down!™ said
Nlake.

" Or gummed ! grinned Dighy,

“0Oh, buck up with (hat pie!” said
Cutts, yawning. “Don’t keep n fellow
waiting all night!”

Tom Merry slashed a gap in Lhe crust,
and turned the piece out, Then he
looked into the pie. Then a very uoet
expression came over liis face.

He slashed at the crust agnin, and re-
moved a larger portion.

Then all the juniors could see into the
interior of the pie-dish.

There was a yell.

“ Great Scott!”

“What is it?”

“My hat!?

" Bai Joval”

“@poofed ! yelled Kangaroo,

Tom Merry gazed speechlessly into the
pia. Concealed by the luseious crust, but
revealed now that the crust was re-
moved, was an ancient boot!

There was nothing else in the pie-dish,
excepling some torn up leaves of an old
excrcise book, evidently put in for
packing.

The ancient baot was very dirty and
muddy, and looked as if it had been
picked off a dust-heap after repusmﬁ
there for some wesks exposed to win
gid rain,

Tom blerry gnzed at it like a fellow in
1 drewm. Was Lhis the pie that Figgins

(o, had been so auxious to keep to
themselves that they had taken il to the
rdined chapel instead of to their own
study in the New House?

" Spoofed!” roared Blake.

“ B-but—" stommered Tom Mery.
“8Bnooled 1”

* Dished 1

“ Donal”

#T—I—I cican’t understand it !’

pasped Tom Merry. “Figging & Co.
were. going to eat that pie——"

“1 hope they'd have enjoyed it, il Lthey
had,” said Cults of the Fifth sarcas-
tieally,  “OF all the silly jossers that
ever jossed, I think you chaps are about
the jossiest. Poofl” .

And Cutts of the Fifth stalked indig-
nantly from Lhe study.

Tom Merry stared at the pie, and the
ather fellows glared at Tom Merry.

They hardly noticed the indignant
departure of Cutts.

He was nothing to them now. They
were thinking of the pie, and the
claborate jape Figgins & Co. had worked

em.
“0h, you burbling jabberwock!” said

Jack lake. *“You ewful, terrifio
naoodle!”

“ Yans, wathah!®

“Yon frightiul chump ! paid
Kangaroo.

"You unspeakable duffer!" said Ber-
‘nard Glyn.

“Yans; I warned you that Tiggins &
Co. were spoofing yow, Tom Mewwy,”
said Arthur Auwgustus, solemnly wag-
ging his forefinger at the unhappy cap-
tain of the Sheﬁe “Of course, they saw
you at the study window, and spoke for
vou to hear, and you fell into the twap
like 2 silly ass. Bai Jove!”

“ B-but—* gasped Tom Merry.

“B-but!” mimicked Blake sarcastic-
ally, “Da you Lhink you can butt the

e GexM Linrany.—No. 1,447.

old boot nway, and buft in p steak-and-
kidney pie instead?"”

“B-b-but—"="

“Tisten to him ! said Herries. * Like
a giddy gramoplhone that wen't stop i

“VYanas, wathah! I wegard Toem
Mewwy as an nss|”

* B-but—*

“0Oh, go on!! said Blake. “Pile it
on! B-b-but—it’s a pleasura to listen
to you. Better than cating piel”

“B-b-but Figsfins was going to eat
that pie,’ said Tom Merry. *Figgine
lias been spoofed himself over that pie!
That's what it is "

“Yes, very likely,” said Alonty Low-
ther, loyvally backing up his chum.
“Perhaps TFigging raided it from
Rodfern—"

“Perhaps he raided Redfern’s grand-
mothier " roared Blake, *“Lock at
that !”

He jerked out the boot. Underncath
ity in the pie-dish, a card lay, and upon
the card, in the well-known handwriting
of Figgins, were written the wovds:

SWITH KIND REGARDS FROM
FIGGINS & CO. I'”

“Qh!” gasped Tomy Merry.

“Well, you ass——"

“Oh I?

“He's left off saying *h-l-but,! and
started  saving ‘ol ' gaid  Blake,
“ Blessed if I'm going {o stay here and
listen to him; I'm oI}gl”

And the Fourth Formers
wrathfully from the study.

departed
Aribur

R T R O U T B

THE RETURN OF THE
ROOKWOOD CHUMS!

Special New OWEN CONQUEST
Series Starts Soonm !
LR 0

Augustus D’Avcy turned in the doorway
to fix his cyeglass severely upon Tom
Aerry, and wagged a forefinger at him,

“Tom Mewwy,” he suid, "1 wegard
yon us en ass|”

And then the swell of Bt
followed his chums.

Kangaroo and Glyn went out of the
study laughing. The Terrible Three
were left  alone, looking at the pie,
and at one another.

“Oh ! suid Tom Alerry, at last.

“0Oh " grunted Lowther. 1 endorse
D'Arcy’s remark. You're an ass! I'm
goin’ down to tea in Hall. You can eat
the old boaot if you like! I don't care;
you can have my whack, and weleome !”

And Monty Lowther stamped out.

Manners followed him,

Tom Merry snorted.

There was a terrific crash as he hurled
the pie-dish into the grate, and then
he followed his chums downstairs to tea
in Hall.

Jim’s

CHAPTER 4.
D’Arcy’s Decislon !
&P 'M goin' to earn my livin' 1¥
Arthur Augustus D'Avey made
that startling announcement in
Study No. 6.

The four chums were in the stud]y
after tea. They had had tea in Hall,
& tea that Blake bhad described as
doorsreps washed down by ditch-water.

hat deseription was not comphmoent-
ary, and was lardly just to tle tea
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provided by the authorities of St. Jim's.
But the juniors were cxasperated ab
missing the usual brew in the study.

Hardupness seemed to be the general
state now. Many of the juniors ran
through their weekly pocket-money
long before Saturday. ome of the
fellows, like D’Arcy, depended upon
tips from kind relations to keep the
wolf from the door. But there was
a dearth of tips about this time.

Crooke, certainly, had had a hand-
some remittance that afternoon. Bub
the chums of the Fourth would not have
borrowed off the cad of the Ehell, even
if he would have lent to them—which
was extremely doubtful.

Levison, too, was in funds; but it
was_equally impossible to borrow off
Lovison.

Bernard Glyn of the Shell was the
son of a millionaire, whom they gener-
ally depended upon for a loan. But le
had spent all lus available funds on &
new supply of dry batteries for o wonder-
ful telephone he was making. Whether
the telephone would be of any use, and
whether the dry batterios would he of
any use after he had finished with them,
were deep questions nobody cared o
solve.

The gist of the matier waz that ile
echoolboy inventor was as hard up as
vverybody else. Kangaroo was stony,
owilg lo the delay of s remittance from
Australia ; and Reilly of the Fourth had
borrowed all that Page of the Fourth
had left, so neither of them were
available now.

It was, s Blake said, a most dis-
gusting state of affairs, and there
seemed no rift in the cloud.

The chums of the School House wonld
have to live from hand-to-mouth till
Saturday. Blake seemed to be rather
doubtful, rcally, whether they would
survivae it. 'T'rue, the fare provided for
St. Jim’s lellows was hearty and whole-
some, and there was plenty of it. DBut
a stranger hearing the juniors discussing
the situation might have como to ilw
conclusion that they were just on {he
verge of a sorious famine,

It was in these circumstances (hat
D'Arey's great announcement was made,
and it caused Blake, Herries, and Dig-
by to sit bolt upright and stare at
luma.

The;

had been discussing the matter

at endless length., They had turned over
cvery tEc:s.si‘t:de. way of getting oash, They
had, they thought, thrashed the maituy

thoroughly out, and come to the con-
clusion that thers was nothing to be
done. It was reserved for Arthur Au-
gustus D'Arcy to think of that starthing
novel method of getfing money—carning
it!

“Botter put that in the * Weckly,'"
suid Blzke, after a pause. “You can
head ,it.—‘ Funny Sayings of a Funny

sd,

“Weally, Blake—"

“The question is" said Ilerries,
fwhether wa can raise the wind., I
actually haven’t enough biscuits to lost
Towser till Saturday.”

“ Horrid I”* said Blake.

“Yes, isn't it? I can’t feed Towsor
en  odds-and-ends, either; he’s jolly
particular what he cats. Now——"

#1 made a wemark, deah boys,” said
Arthur  Aupgustus  firmly,  “I_ have
thought this mattah ovah, and I have
made up my mind, I wegard it as
wotten to be dependent for pocket-
moncy upen my governak, ITivor since
tho last Budget my patah has been vewy
pariieulah about fivahs, He says he
can't afford  them. That's why I'vo
thought_of this idesh. If it works all
wighi, I shall suggest it to my patah.”
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“Oh erumbs "

“I can imagine the noble earl carn-
ing his living,” grinned Digby, *My
dear chap, noble earls are a drug in
the market. I suppose ha's never learned
a trade,”

“No,” said Arthur Augustus thought-
fully; *that’s wathah n disadvantage of
bein’ born in the uppah ten, you know,
A chap doesn't learn a twade. But
that's not the question now. The twouble
is, that we mre out of tin, and my
governah has wefused to Fla.y the g;;amc.
He wegards me as & useless ass!’

"Nol? said Blake, with a look of
asionishment.

“Yaas, it's a fact!”

“Well, I always said your pater was
a chep of judgment,” said Blake
judiciously.

“You uttah ass{”

“Tho guestion 15" said Xlerries
thoughtfully, * whether Towser will eat
the kind of biscuits young Wally gets
in_for Pongo. If he would 2

“I am goin' to show my governah that
I am not a useless ass,” said Arthur
Augustus firmly, “and I am goin’ fo
wite to him, and tell him that, in the
cires, I wefuse to aeccept any more
pocket-money,"”

» Plhew

“I am wesolved upon it, deal boys
I nm poin’ to earn my livin'."

Blake, Herries, and Digby looked at
olie another, Arthur Augustus made the
statpment with a seriousness that al-
most made them shrick. But they
rotnined their gravity by dint of great
effort,

“CGood whecze !” said Blake.
Brooke earns his living, doesn’'t he?
totrse, he’s only a day boy.”

“1 suppose a D'Arcy can da what a
Bwaoke can do, deah boy.”

“1 don't know. Ie must keep ab it
pretty hard,” said Blake, with a shake
of the head. “You know what the poet
snic on that subject ¥

"I am unaware that any poct has eaid
anvihin' about Bwooke of the Iourth.”

“Young
Of

", yes, Tonnyson,” said DBlake
cleerinlly, “Don’t you remember?! He
Bg¥S:

Ten may come, and men may
go! But I po on for ever.”

“You uftah ass, that was a liftle
liwaol, hot Bwooke of the Fourth [®

“My mistaka!” said Blake blandly.
1 wendered how Tennyson came to
kuow Brocke. 'Pennyson wasn't a St
Jim's fellow. But what trade are you
going to take up?”

“I haven't decided that wet. Of
course, there are lots of twades. T think
I shonld like to be a big City financier,”
said D'Arcy modestly. “They have lots
of money, and that's a gweat advantage
in any twade. I pwefer a job where
there 1sn’t much to do, and lots of pay.”

“Go hon! T beliove jobs like that are
rather popular,”

“But you ses, I shall wun it while I
am at school, same as Pwooke does, so
I'm afwaid bein' a City man is out of
the question.”

“It would require capital, too,” said
Blake gravely.

"Yes; City men live in the capital,
vou know,” said Digby.

“A capital idea !" said Blake,

“P'way don't make wotten puns, deali
boys, at a sewious moment. We get
cnough of that fwomm Lowthali, I am
goin' to earn my livin', and, if you like,
T'll put you chaps in the way of doin’
1he same.  The question is, what line
can a fellow earn money at while he's
at school. Bwooke is a day boy, and
le does his work at home. I should
linve to do mine in the study, lore.”

“Then it couldn't be shipbuilding; or

niiything of that sort,” said Blake
gravely.

*Pway don't be an as:

“What abont hiring yourself out as
a scarecrow to the farmers in the neigh-
bourhood 7” asked Digby enthusiastic-

allg, as if struck by a brilliant idea.
“You would get mbout twopence an
hour, And yon wouldn't need to make

up for the part.”
“Weally, you uttah assz!”

“Or you could become n railway
director,” remarked Blake thoughtfully.
“They get splendid salaries, and ride
about in special trains sometimes.”

“What about ® banker?” asked
Digby. “I don’t know that you need
any experience.”

“You uttah ghump”

““What about becoming an artist?”
suggested Blake. “You could borrow
some colours from that chap, Tadpole,
at the Grammar School, or mix 'em up
yourself. DIve heard that all the ol
masters used to mix their own colours.
You'll be a young master, of course;
but  there's no harm in borrowing a
good dodge. And no practice is neces-
sary., You just shove the colours onm,
and if nobody can make oub what the
picture’s meant for you're a futurist. If
they can make out part of it you're only

1

the extremoly novel and extraordinary
method of working for it,

— —

CHAPTER 5.
A Little * Leg-Pull ¥

OM MERRY brought his fist
down upon the study table with
8 thump that made the pens
dance on the inkstand, and the

ink in the well.

“Cheese it1” he exclaimed.

“There's no cheese,” szaid Monty
Lowther, ¥ any more than there is any-
thing else.”

“T'm fed np!”

“More than I am., I feel as if I'd
been missing meals for a week,”

“1 thought it was & real pie.”

“YWell, never mind the pie,” said
Monty Lowther magnanimously; “we'll
let you off the pie if you'll oul'_v think
of some way of raising the wind, Are
we going to have tea in Hall for the rest
of the week and avoid the tuckshop as
if it were a lecture hall ¥

“The enly thing I ean think of * said

{Continued on next pagel)

an erdinaryimpres-

gionist, Squecze
out all the tubes
together on the

canvas, and get a
dog to walk over
it, and you'll be
jolly  ecertain  of
making a name.”

“Or Gussy might
bo an opera
singer, ¥ suggested
Digby. *“He can
sing tenor solos,
you know. They
wouldn't pay him
to sing, but they
tnight pay him to
Ieave off.”’

Arthur Augustus
rose to his feet.

He jammed his
famous monocle
into his eye and
took a scornful eur-
vey of the three
grinning juniors.

“1 wegard you
as uttah asses!” he
said. I wefuse to
discuss the mattah
with you any fur-
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Manners, “is for Lowther to sell his old
knife to Crookn” . ;

“IFhe anly thing T can think of,” said
Lowther, “is fof Aanners to sell his
rotten films to the other silly photo-
graphing ass!”

“* Looks here, you fathead !"

“Look here, vou chump !” ’

Tom Merry thumped the table again
emphatically.

“Do stop jawing " e coxelaimed.
“Wa've got to think {his out! There
never wag suel a dearth of cash, Evéry
follow seems to have blued all his own
and 01l everybody else’s, Ilow on carth
are we pgoing to raise funds? We
haven't paid the printer for the last
aumber of the ‘ Weekly ' yeb, and we
zll owe our accounts at the tuckshop, I
don’t like writing to Miss Faweelt for
money, but, really, it begins to look
like the only posuble thing to do.”

“There's my giddy uncle!” growled
Lowther., ‘“He's got piles of money,
but he never hauds it out. Ilc says
I'm extravagant. Mel”

“T've just stung my people for a new
daylight” developing tank,” said Man-
ners thoughtinlly, “ Otherwise—"

Monty Lowther snorted.

“Just like you, you ass! DBeastly
Ehotcgraphy again! Now, if it had

eent chest developers thers wonld have
heen some sense in it, Though, to tetl
the truth,” lic added thoughtfully,
“there were some scents in your old
developer.”

“0h, bosh!"” said Manners. “Don’t
make puns now. Let's think what’s ta ba
done. No goad leaving it to Tom
Merry. We can’t eat old boota.”

“Look here,”  began Tom Merry
wrathfully, ““let that subjeet drop. Iif
you ?

“There’s nothing like leather,” said
Monty Lowther.

Tom Merry jumped up.

“TLook here, you chaps—"

There was a tap at the door, and
Arthur Augustus VArey camo in.

Tom Merry sat down again. The
Terrible Three turned hopefully to the
swell of St. Jim's,

“Gol o fiver ' asked three voices in
uhison.

Arthur Aupgustis shook his head,

“ (Aot any cash at all?™

“Neo, deah bhoys, I've got a wippin’
ideah, though.”

The Terrible Threo snorted, It was
very plain that they did not consider
1P Avey’s ripping idess at all cqual to
cash in value,

“It's a wathah wemarkable ideah,”
said Arthur Augustus. "I have pwo-
pounded it to Blake and the oihahs,
and they have weeeived it liko a set of
silly asses, so I have hwought it to you
fellows, I want you to baek ine up,
and entall into the thing with me, aud
we shall have plenty of monry all
wonnd "

" Plenty of moncy [?
Teorrible Three.

“ Yaas—heaps [

“How on carth are you going to et
plenty  of money?? demanded Tom
Moerrey,

YArp you thinking of pulting your
golldl wateh up the spout?™

"Certainly net, I should decline to
do anythin’ of the sort, and I wegard i%
as wathah wotten to call a pawnbwokah's
establishment a spout, deal boy, How-
evah, I am not thinkin’ of pawnin’ my
tickah, There are othah ways of
waisin’ the wind. Now, just turn it
oveh in your mind, how to waise money,
and it will cceur to you.”

The Shell fellows knitted their brows
in thought,

“Borrow " said Tom Morry.

D‘Arcy" ahook his head.

" 3

“No, deah boy.”

" Bteal 7®

“ Cartainly not ]!

“Well, there’s tho three well-known
methods,” said Tom Merry thought-
fully., “I dare say there are other ways
—or sub-divisions. Chep e¢an make
nioney now by going inte parliament.”

“T'm not thinkin® of that!”

“Well, I give it up. Al
another 1"

“What's the answer to that one?”
asked Lowther.

repeated  the

me
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“Work 1"

“RTh

“Work I” repeated Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy firmly

YWork 7" said the Terrible Threa
again, in unisom,

1] 'ﬂ.as;l,

“My hat{"

1 was thinkin' the mattah oval, deal
boys, and it flashed into my bwain all
of a sudden,” said Arthur Augustus,
with justifiable pride. “Of course, I
know it’s a wathah wemarkable ideah.
But there are heaps of chaps who make
money by working for it—wailway
portahs, and gwoeer’s boys, lilke that
chap Gwimes 1n Wylcombe, and—and
schoolmastahs. you know—and gencwals
in the Army, and—and stokahs on ships,
you know,”

“What a beautiful assortment,” re-
marked Monty Lowther, “Which are
you thinking of starting as—a general
i the Army, or a stcEcr on o ship?
I should prefer the generols job
wyself; the stoker lias to work harder
{ur !0.53 pay—and a stolier's job is risky,
oa.'

“Pway don't be an ass, deah boy!
I'm goin' to work to ecarn my livin's
Bwooke does it, and why sheuldn’t I

“Iicho answers why!” said Tom
Merry.

“Does it?" said Monty Lowther, in
surprise. “Then there’'s semething
quecr in the acoustics of this siudy.
Fcho onght to onswer ‘I' to that
remark,”

*“ Ha, ha, hal*

“Now if you fellows can make any
sensible suggestions as to the line of
business it would be advisable for me
to take up, I should be vewy glad to
heah  you,” said Arthur Auvgustus
D’ Arcy.

“Bricklaying I suggested Lowther,
“Great demand for such men.”

“Weally, Lowthah—"

“ Harvesting, making hay and things"
said Tom Meiry.

“But they don't
Novembah, deah boy.

" Nong, that's a drawback. DBut they
could put it off till next summer.”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy——"

go harvestin’ in

“I  know!" exclaimed Lowlhern
"You shall work far us.”
*“What |

“Wa want & man-of-all-work in tle
study I Maonty Lowther explained
Wandly, “We'll pay you regular wages,
You don't want any more money from
vour pater. When it comes, you hand
1t over to us, and we'll pay it to you
in the forin of wages, You can find a
lot of work to do here—sweeping up the
study, washing the ecrocks, ¢leaning
footer boots——"*

“You fwightinl ass

“Well, I'm trying to be helpful,” said
Lowther.

“There is only one pwactical ideah
fhat las oeccurred to me,” said D'Arcy,

1]

“¥You chaps wemembah that I was
wathah a dal at amateur detective
bisney 7

“Oh 1" said the Tervible Three, with
a gasp.

“Wihen Fewwers Lecke, the delective,
was lere, lookin’ aftah that ewadksman
who turned out to be Mellish’s cousin,
I Lad the honah of helpin' him—"

“Yos; you opened the window or
something, didn't youf?” Lowther
remarked.

#1 had the honah of helpin’ Fewwers
Locke,” said D'Arvcy, unheeding. "I
have often thought that if I evah had
to take to work, I should turn detee-
tive, With my powehs of makin' de-
ductions and things—"

“Runs in the family, doesn’t iLI"
asked Lowther,
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7 don't know, Lowthak, Whyt”
"I mean, your pater makes dedue-

tions, He has been making deductions
from your allowance,” said Monty
Lawther,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You ass; when I say deduetions, I
do not mean deductions, I mean dedue-
tiens,” D’'Arcy explained lucidly.
“The infinitive form of the verb is
deduce, not deduct. There ave dedue-
tions and deductions, I mean dedue-
tions I*

“Clear as mud !”” said Lowther, |

"Unfortunately there is mo detective
work to be done in a schoal,” said
Arthur Augustus despondently, “T1 cun’t
wun o detective bisney fwom Study
No. 6. I shouldn’t be allowed to miss
classes to take up the cases.” .

“No; very likely you wouldn’t,” said
Tom Merry gravely., * Masters are
voery unreasonable beasts sometimes.
If they e:m{;ht you deducting——"

“Deducin’, deah boy.” .

“If they caught you deducing when
you ought to be grinding Latin verses,
they would very likely get waxy. Of
course, you could explain to the Head
that vou're taking up a private detee-
tive Dbusiness, and would very likely
lave to be called nway from lessons
every now and then.”

Arilur Augustus looked sharply at
Tom Merry.

Tlhe Shell fellow's face was guite
grave and serious. D'Arcy coughed,

“How do you think the Head would
be likely to take that?” he asked.

“Try him!” said Lowther, “Leave
the door open when you begin, and put
on your running shoes 1*

“Hn, ha, hal”

“If yon uttah
sewiong—""

“Hu, ha, ha!” roared the Terrible

asses cannot be

Three. “D'Arcy, the detective! Ha,
ha, ha!?

“You silly chumps—*

“Ha, ha, ha!”

assas—""

“You burblin,

“Ha, ha, ha1?

Arthur Augustus stalked out of the
Bhell study and slammed the door wilh
n more vigorous slam than he had
bestowed upon the door of Study No. 6.

It was evident that he was not going
to be taken serigpusly in Tom Merry's
sludy, and that the Terrible Three did
not believe in work es o method of
obtaining cash.

But the aristocratic face of Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy was resolute.

“T'll jolly well show the boundahs
that I'm not such an ass|” he murs
mured. “I'll jolly well pwove to them
that I can earn my livin'l Yaas,
wathah [

And Arthur Augustus D'Arcy set all
his wits to work on the subject, and
when hio went to bed that night he was
still thinking of it, and he dreamed of
it; and Le dreamed that be was p detee-
tive, chasing a stoker and & general in
the Army over a hayfield—from which
mixed vision of the night he awoke in
the morning with the great problem
still unsolved.

CHAPTER 6.
Looking for a Job!

i 0Y wanted
"lEil?H
“f Light w,?rl: with horse

and van—'
“What 7
' Wespeetable
work—" ¥
“What the—"
“' Lady seeks cmployment at char-
wing_n

woman secks daily

“Alad " sald Monty Lowther compas-
slonately, “Quite potty | TPoor old
Gussy | I knew he was getting a little
potty when he began to talk about work
last night. It's a hopeless sign when a
fellow like Gussy begins to talk about
work., Yuoor old Guossy 1

“f Mother’s help wanted, thivteen in
family; wages, ten shillings—""

Arthur Augustus locked up at last.
Morning lessons were over at 8t Jim's,
and the juniors had come upon Arthur
Augustus D'Arey, seated on one of the
onken benehes under the old elms in
the quadrangle. I¥Arcy had the local
paper, the " Hylcombe Gazette,” open
on his lknees; but le was not looking
for Bt. Jim's footer reports or tho
deseription of local matches, He
was reading down the advertisement
eolumns, and Tom Merry & Co. simply
stood and stared at him.

Roading newspapers ot all was nat
rmiuch in their line, but they thought
they could have found something & little
niore intcresting, even in the local
“rag,” than a list of charladies who
wanted situations and a list of situa-
tions that wanted charladies,

“Pway don't intewwupt me,
boys 1” said the swell of Bt. Jim's.
“Bai Jove! I watheh think that will
suit me 1¥

*What will suit you?” asked Blake.

“This adyertisement. Listen, deah
boys! ' Doy wanted—' "

“0Oh, my only winter bonnet

“‘To eawwy wound medicines,
Apply after twelve and before two at
Mr., Pyson, Chemist, Wyleombe. I
suppose I oould cawwy wound medi-
cines 7"

“My hat!” roared Blake. “Are you
looking for a job?”

" Ya I)’

“0Oh, my Aunt Maria {"

The juniors stared at Arthur Augustus
IYArgy. They had chuckled, the
previous evening, over the idea of rais-
ing meoney by earning it. It was such
an extraordinary idea that they felf
thay were entitled to chuckle. But to
find that he still had the same idea the
next day, and that he was in deadly
earnest about it, was a great surprise.

“I think I ean see him cartying
round medicines I gasped Dighy. *0bh,
vou chump| You'd better stick to the
private detective idea |”

“But how am I to get any pwivate
detective work at schooﬁ, Dig?”

" Advertise for it," said Digby, wink-
ing the eye that was farthest from
Arthur Augustus. “Put an ad. in this
paper: ‘Private detcetive work under-
taken at the shortest notice, Desperale
criminals run down on the spot. Clucs
found or manufactured in any number,
Handwriting proved to Dbe any-
body’s you like, on the best expert
gystem. TFinger-prini{s and footprints a
speciglity.’”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You uttah ass, Dig!l"

"By Jove, it's not a bad idea!” said
Tom Merry, laughing. “The paper
compes oub to-morrow, and if you like
to shove the advertisement in to-day,
Gussy, it'll be in print to-morrow. You
can use an assumcd name, of course,
Call yourself Sexton Blake junior, or
Nipper the Second, or Ierrers Locke
minor—*

“Ila, ba, ha!”

“I am goin’ to apply for this sitng-
tion as ewwand-boy,” &nid Arthur
Augustus, rising with dignity "and fold-
ing the paper. "I ghall ask Mr. Pyson
to allow me to take the medicine wound
in my spare time out of class hours. I

(Continued on the wext page.)
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MAKE THE JESTER SMILE
AND WIN HALF-A-CROWN!

Sead yoar Joke to The GEM Jester, 5,
Carmelite Street, Londen, E.C.4 { Comp.):

LETTING IT OUT.

Author: “What did you think of my
work, * The Seeret * 77
Editor: “You should have kept it to
youtself 1"
Half-a-crown has been awarded to
P. Breach, 281, Crystal Palace Road,
East Dulwich, S.15.22,

* # *

MONEY'S WORTH.

Monty Lowther: “I say, Gore, do you
know that 1934 pennies arc worth eight
pounds one shilhng and twopenee 7

(iove: "Oh, yeah? Well, I've got a
1834 penny. Will you give me wight
pounds one and twopence for it?”

Monty Lowther: *“But [ never said
that 193¢ pennies are worth cight pounds
one and fwopence each. I saud ono
thousand nine hundred and thirty-four
pennies are worth that sum! Work it
out for yourself 1”

Half-a-crown has been awarded to I

Last, 63, Great Titchfield Strect,

Oxford Circus, London, W.1.

L] * *

THE SWINDLER SWINDLED!

Two hawkers were having a cup of
toa at 8 coffce-stall.

“Tio you know,” said one, “this world
is too full of swindlers to lct an honcst
man live.”

“How do you make Lhat out?” asked
the other. L

“Well, T spent two hours pa‘nting a
sparrow to look liko a canary, then n
man comes along and gives me o dud
half-crown for it (" .
Half-a-crown has been awarded to Miss

J. Thorne, 53, Union Strect, Barnet,

Herts.

* #* *

A HINGE FOR HIB HUTOH!
S8mall Boy: “Pennyworth of steal,
pleasc |
Butcher: "A pennyworth?
that's all you want, sonny ?” .
Small Boy: “Yes; 1 unlf‘ want it for
\

Bure

& hinge for my rabbit-hutch 1”
Halfncrown has been awarded to T

I{inﬁs]aud. 30, Warboys Crescent;

Highams Park, Lendon, E.4

# * »
IN A FIX,

The absent-minded professor was
strap-hanging in a tramcar. In his
other arm le clasped soveral pareels.

He swayed to and fro as he tried fo geb

out his fare.

“Can I help you, sir?” asked the
conductor, . .

“ Yes,” said the profeszor, with relief.
“Heold on to this strap while I get my
fare out ("

Half-a-crown has been awarded to K.
Anmesloy, 8, Colin 8treet, N, Sydney,
New South Wales, Australia.

Tae GeE¥ Liprary.—No. 1,447.
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don't know what the salawy will be;
but if it’s only a pound a weel, it will
keep ma in pocket-money:”

"'?’ound a week|” roared Blake.
“Two bob, you mean |”

“T should wefuse ta
shillings | Howevah—

“Try the advertisement, GCussy!”
pleaded Tomn Merry, “You kuow yon
were born to be a giddy detective.
Very likely SBexton Blake or Ferrers
Locko may sce it, and if they happen
to have difficult cases on hand, they'll
come and consult you.”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“Put it in, Gussy " said Blako.

And the juniors all chimed in with
the same advice.

They could see that Arthur Augustus
was deternmined to carry out his idea of
raising money by working for it, and
they did not want him to make a round
of Rylecombe asking for jobs at the
shops, They could foresee the kind of
reacption the clegant vouth would meet
with when he went after a situation as
a half-timer in a chemist’s shop,

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy hesitated,
He looked suspiciously at his chums,

Blaka and Digby were taken with a
sudden . fit of coughing, but the others
were quite grave,

“I haven't any tin te pay for tho
advertisdment, dea boys,”  said

work for two

Aroy.

“That's all riglit; Mr. Tiper knows
?'ou,” said Tom Merry. *Ie prints the

Weekly * for us, doesn’t he, and we
owa him g4 bill aiready. Couldn’t be a
better recommendation than that,”

“Bai Jove, it’s'a good ideah, There
may be some mystewy in Wylcombe
that weguiahs to be solved,” said
I’Arey, his eyo gleaming hehind his eye-
glass, i
hedy wobhin! & till, that's a beginnin'.
I'ewwers Locke did not beconie famous
all at once, I suppose.” )

“No; he may have started by robbing
gil]s, * gaid Lowther. *I mean by track-
ing down chaps who rob tille Draw up
the advertisement, Assume a striking
name—somsething like Sleuth—or Blug-
hound !

“Biouth will do I said D’Arey. “DBai
Jove I" IIa dotted down with & peneil
on the margin of the paper, "SLEUTH,
PRIVATE DETECTIVY, care of
Study 6, School House, St. Jim’s. Cases
of all kinds undertaken, Missing rela-
tives, missing jewels, missing property
of all kinds, recovered at the promplest
Itotice,”

“Put
Towther,
“Umbwellas, deah boy?”

"Yes; people often lose umbretlas,
said Lowther; “and even when they
don’t lose them, you know, people like
their umbrellas re-covered.”

“You fwightful duffah I”

“Shut up, Lowther 1* said Tom Merry
warningly. “7This is a serious maiter.
If D'Avcy gets twe or three hundred
guincas a case, wo shall make him share
out. In fact, he can take nus on as his
assistants—like Nipper and Tinker, you
know, T should not objeet in tha lcast
to anyone handing me fifty quid for
finding n murderer or an umbrella.”

“Good cgg!” said Blake heartily.
“TIt’s understood that if we back Gussy
up in this, he takes us all on as Nippers
and Tinkers when he gets the bisuecy
fairly gaing 1”

“X;a.us. wathah ¥ said Arthur Angus-
fus wnsuspiciously, “I’ll' buzz down to
Wylcombe on my bike now, deah boys,
and fake tho advertisement iu, and then
it wilt be out to-morrow, I may get
my_ first case to-mowwow. Bai Jovel

Tre Ge® Lisrary.—No. 1,447,

in  umbrellas,® said Alonty

“If it is a_small cage, like some-

It would be wippin' to bhe able to show
my governzh a cheque for a hundwed
or a couple of hundwed guineas for dis-
covewin' the missin’ jewels or the lost
will;, you know |7

Anc% Arthnr Augustus D’Arcy rushed
away for his bicycle, and was soom
pedalling at a great rate towards the
village of Rylcombe, to he in time to
get that important advertiscment in-
sertod in the current weel's issue of the
local papet.

And when he was gone the juniors col-
!a.Psed on the bench and yelled.

They yolled and roared till the tears
ran _down their cheeks.

Figgins & Co. of the New House came
strolling by, and they halted at the sight
of the immoderate mirth of the School
Housn fellows.

"“8till tickled over that pic?* asked
Tigging genially.

And Kerr and Wynn chuckled.

“Ha, ha, ha!1” roared Tom Merry &

Co,

“What's happened 1*

“Gussy has! Ha, ha, hal®

And in the exuberance of their mirth
the School House fellows forgot all
about the outrage of the pie, and
between their soba they confided the
whole story to Figgins & Co. And
Figgins & Co. collapsed upen the ground
and shrieked,

CHAPTER 7.
Gordon Gay Gets an Idea!

[ ALT |?
H “Btand and deliver [
Three youths lined up across

the lane es Arthur Augustus
D'Aroy, mounted upon his handsome
“jigger,” was riding into Rylcombe.

Archur Augustus put the brake on and
slowed down.

The trio were Gordon Gay, Frank
Monk, and Wootton major, of Ryleonibe
Grammar Schaol. They looked as if
they meant mischief, .

Arthur Augustus D’Arey jumped off
his bike.

“Pax, deah boys!” he exclaimed,

Gordon Gay whool his head.

“Pax is off I he said, * We haven't
ragged nny of you 8t Jim’s bounders
for a loug time. We wera just Jook-
ing for soma of you. You have come
lika the flowers in May—liko corn in
Egypt in one of the lean years. Collar
him, kids1?

"Weally, deah boys—"

Arthur Augustus was promptly eol-
lared by the humorous Grammartans.

“Now, shall wo slay bim ontright, or
put him to the torinre first?” asked
Gordon Clay, with & meditative look.

“Pway don’t be an ass, deah hoy!”
remonstrated Avthur Aogustus, “T havo
saitl pax, and X mean pax. I'm in a
feahfnl luwwy 1

“8hall wo put him on the bike back-
wards and tie his feet to the pedals?”
suggosted Frank Monk, in a thoughiful
way.

“Woally, deah boys, T twust that you
will make it Fa.x when I have said pax,”
said the swell of 8t Jim's. “I’'ve got
to get to the oflice of the ¢ Wylcomhe
Gazette ' before the stalf go out to
dinnsh, They both go at one a’clock.”

“What's the little game?? asked
Gordon Gay. “New edition of tha
 Weeldy ? 17

“MNo. Homethin' more important than
that.”

“Advertisement for a Tost dog?”

“No, you as3! I don’t mind tellin’
you fellows about it,* said Arthur
Augustus, “You can walk down to the
pwintshs with me, if you like.”
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Gordon Gay howed to the ground.
“Thanks, great lord! Come on, you

chapa. I suppose we must let him off.
Wa’lil a round andlook for Tom Merry
insteng. Now, what’s on, Gussy 1”

And the Grammarians, quite amic-
abla in spite of their ferocious remarks
of a few minutes earlier, walked along
with ID’Arcy as he wheeled his bieyecle
into the village.

Arthyur Augustus was nat at all loath
te explain. He was very full of his
latest idca. Besides, the Grammarians
would probably see the advertiscmént
in' the local paper, anyway.

“I'm goin’ to put an advertisement
in the Wylecombe papah,” Arthur
Augustus explained, “I'm goin' to
take on detective work.”

The Grammarians fairly jumped. If
Arthur Augustus had declared that he
wad going to take on Petorsen for a
dozen rounds they would not have heen
more surprised.

““You're going to what?” gasped
Gorden Gay. . ]

""You're going to which?” demanded
MoK,

“1 suppose it’s wathah a surprise to
you,” sard Arthur Augustus, rather
pleased with the effect of his announce.
ment upen the Grammarians, “The
fact is, we are all fwightfully hard-up
at Bt Jim's. All the fellows are
stony, and I've wefused to takae any
more packet money fwom my patah.
I had to think of some way of waisin’
money, and all of a sudden it flashed
into my bwain that a splendid ideah
would be to earn some.”

“Earn it gasped Monk,

i Yaas‘l?

“My only sainted grandmother!™

“fiood egg!” said GCordon Gay
heartily, ‘““There are lots of things

D’Arcy could do—regular job as a
tailor's dummy, for instance. Or a
job in a freak collection——"
“Weally, Gay 1
“Think how he'd look outside Mr.
Wiggs' shop, in a reach-me-down suit,
with a libel: *For pier and prom—

ithrea guineas!” eaid Gordon Uay
enthusiastically.
“You uttah pes!” maid D'Arey,

“Pway don’t wel! This is a wca]]jy
sewious maitah, I dare say you fel-
lows heard about a cwacksman cowin
to Bt. Jim’s, and Pewwers Locke, ihe
detective, comin' to collah him? Ha
collshed him all wight, and I helped
him. Fewwers Locke accepted my
offuh of assistance.”

“Humorist, I suppose? suggested
Monk. .

D’Arcy did not reply to that
remark,

“That was weally what put it inte
my head,” he explained.  “Fewwers
Locke can fix his own fees. OF courss,
I shan't get hundweds of guincas ab
the start.

“No; probably neot,” grinned Gordon

ay.

“But cven n fivah is not to be de-
spisedd,” said Arthur Aungustus, with a
wise shake of the head. “Fivahs are
jolly useful, T can tell you. "There's
a chap at our school, a day boy, who
carns his own living, you ow, TI'va
always felt a vewy gweat admiwation
for that chap. It nevah oeccurred to
me to deo it ]lj]efore, gomehow, but I'm
goin’ to do it now. There is a vewy
gweat satisfaction in havin’ lots of
money and earnin' it onesolf. ! Some-
thin’ attemipted, somethin’ clcme.-i your
know, to earn a night's wopose.'”

Tho Grammarians seomed in danger
of suffocating.

“There’s nothin® whatevah to langh
at, deah boys,” said Arthur Augustus.
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“T have a gilt for deteative work, and
I'm goin' to turn jn & few guincas a
week, that way. Of course, 1 shall do
it yndsh an assumed name. The Head
might waise objection othahwise.”

“ 0, great' feott! He might!"

the advertisement,”  said
D’Arcy, displaying it. “1 wathah
think that's likely to bwing in some
waplics, don't you?”’

The three Grammnarians
advertisemont,

“My only Uncle PeterI” murmured
Gordon Gay. “Are you really poing
to shove that in the local paper?”

*Yaas, watheh 1™

“ And—and take up eases?”

“Yuas,'

“And run down giddy eriminals and
things "

# Certainly 1™

“Oh erumbs !

“Here we are,

read  the

deal bows,"” said

D'Arcy, as they arrived outside the

R t%‘\\\\:-'g3 3

Auguatus atared blankly.

N

Tom Merry |.ruad away the whiskera of Colonel Pipkin, and the grinning
" Qweat Scott | ' he gasped.

“Because I'm jolly well going to send
him eone."

“Ha, ha, hal”

“YWe haven’t done any amblcur
theatricals lately,” said Gordon Gay.
#his looks to me like a pgorgeous
opportunity.”

The Grammarians burst into a Toar

“Not a word!” said Gordon Gay.
“Come on Gussy musm't ses U
again, We don’t want him to smell
a mouge.”’

And the fhrge Grammarians, chuck-
ling with glee, wenl their wey.

Five minutes later Arthur Augustus
came out of the * Gazette ” office, and
found them gone. He mounted his
bicyele and rode back to Bt. Jim'g in
a satisfied mood.

He was just in time for dinner, Tom
Merry & Co. met him es be came into
the dining-room in the Schocl Heuse,
and D'Arcy nodded to them cheerfully,

“In time?"’ asked Tom Merry.

iy

w

facs of Figgins was revealed.
1 Bgi Jove, you awful wottah !
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great deal of differcnce between a
frosty revolver and a rusly rovolver—
move lhan it sounds.”

“Jf you persist in plagin’ the giddy
ox, Lowthah—"

“You will want a licence,” remarked
Kangaroo, “Of couxse, Heries could
lend you his dog licence.'

‘"You nttali gss—" .

“Woll, people are fined for carrying
revolvers—either trusty or rusty—
without a licenca, Bt I forgot—you're
s poet, Gussy., I remember your puer
on ‘Spring 15 Humming—""

“'Spwing is  Comin’, you silly
fathead I

My mistake,” said Kungaroo. by
meant ' Spring is Coming.” Well, as

yew'ro a poet, it will bo all right; you
can use your poet's licenco.”
“Ha, ha, ha!” .
Avthu Augustua elevated his aristo-
evatic nose aud walked into the dining-
room,

Arthur
You fwightfu! spoofah [ "

Deteotive D'Arcy’s first client was none other than a jJaper!

gllica of the Gazette.”
“Good-bye "

“(ipod-bye, and good luck [ grinned
Gordon Gay.

“Thank vou, deal boy [*

Arthur Augustus 1YArey leancd his
machine against the office, nnd went
in. Cordon Gay & Co. stared at one
another, and chuckled gleefully.

“Well, of all the wheezas—"" said
Wootion majlur

“"Do you think Le'll get any answers
to that ad?” asked Monk.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“8louth, the detective! Blughonnd,
the giddy man-hunter [* chortled: Wool-
ton major, “Oh, my hat! If tlat
doesn't take the whele giddy biscuit
factory—"'

“But he will get an angwer,”
Cordon G

“Th? Rotl”

“But he will.™”

“How on earth do you know? de-
manded Drank Monk, staring af the
Cornstalk junior.

“Ryleomba

said

“Yaas, deah boy.”

“You've got the advertisement inf"

*Yans, wathah [

“Good I”  grinned Blake. *'The
answers  will ~ come pouring in  lo-
morrow, You'd belter get ready for
busingse.  You will need a revolver
and some lLandeufts.”

i”T?u.i Jove] I nevoh thoughl of
that |

" No good catching criminals if you
don't handeuft them,”” said 2Monly

Lowthor, with a shoke of the head.
“Bexton Blake always does, and then
Lands ‘erm over to the police, Click!
and it's done. Ti's guite easy—iu o
book, at any rate. And then the re
volver—yon will want o trusty revolver.
When sou order it, specily that it wust
be o trusty one”
“Weally, Lowthah—""'

“And mind you write the order
plainly,” said Lowther seriously. “1If
they missed the 't,' they might send
vou a rusty oue, you koow. Therc's o

Tom Merry & Co. followed bim,
chuckling.

CHAPTER 8.
The First Client!
TU.\l MERRY & CO. found them-

selves the next day still in hard

times, bul al tea-timo things
lowked wp.
Monty Lowther and Mauners lad

sottlod “the burning guestion whether
the films or the pockel-kuifo should bu
sold to ruise funds. Montf’ Lowther
was delernined not to sell his pocket-
kuife, nnd Mauners was equally deter-
mined ot to sell bis filos. Bub they
seitled the matter quite salisfaciorily :
Manners solu Lowther's pocket-knife for
half-n-crown  wilhout consulting
Lowther, mnd Lowther disposed of
Mannets' fils to Lovison for eightecn-
penes  without  consulling * Manners,
And so at Lloa-time on Friday there wus
it Gem Lisgany.—No 1,447
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an unexpected rush of funds ju Tom
Merry's study,

Tom Merry had gone through (ho

ockets of several old garments, in the
hope of discovering some overlocked
coin there. He discovered nothing but
sonie moths,

He went down to his study in a hope-
less frame of mind; but Dhe found
Manners and Lowther there, both of
thom looking quite cheerful.

“Tea-time | remarked Lowtler.

Tom Merry grunted.

“1t will have ta be tea in Hall again,”
he said. “I've hunted high and low.
Blessed if I ever lmew sueh a famine
in cash! We're like the giddy sced in
the parable—we've fallen on  stony
places, and no mistake.”

“It's all vigh e

"Yes, it’s all right,” satd Manners,

Another grunt from Tom Merry.

“Well, you may think it all right,”
be said. “I don’t. I think it rotten |

“I've got some cash,” said Lowther.

L] :usll !Il

“ch.?)

Tom Merry rushed at his chuym and
hugged him,

“Come to my arms!' he gasped,
“T've almost forgotten what cash looks
like! How much have you goti”

“One-and-six.™

“ Hurrah |

“We'll have & rvipping spread, and
make up for lost time,” said Manners.

“Well, T don't Imc;w that it will hs
very ripping on eighteenpence,’” sai
Lo\{fthm!:p“ }%ut we'll do the hest we
can'}’

“h, I can pul some to that ™ said
Aanners.

My hat!” exdlpimed Tam Merry.
“1Is it raining money ¥ How much have
you raised #”

“ Half-a-crown.”

“Bravo | That's four hob altogether !
We'll have the kids from Study No. 6
to tea; it's only ecricket, as Gussy is
going to stand us something handsome
out of his first fees as n private
detective.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“But where did yvou get that tint”
asked Tom Merry curiously, “I've
been trying to borrow right and left,
and high and low, but overybody is

stony.”

“8ald  something,”  said Manners
earelessly,

“How odd !” said Lowther,

“What’'s odd about it?”" asked
Manners.

“Why, I've sold something, too."”

“What did you sell 1

“0h, something that wasn’t much
good | said Lowther very carelessly.
“What did you sell, Manners?”

“Only some old rubbish. Tet’s gct
down to the tuckshop.”

“Coame on ' said Tom,

"1lold on & minute ! said Mauners,
a sudden suspicion coming inta his
wmind, and he went to the table drawer,
**Has anybody seen my films?"”

“Films 7" said Monty Lowther inne-
contly,

“Yes, I left a roll of films here. I
was going to use them to-morrow aftor-
noon, when I take my camera out.”

“Well, 1f you den’t want them {ill
ta-morvow afterncon, look for them to-
morrow,"’ said Monty Lowther afTably.
“Lel's get tea now.”

“T1 want to know wheve those filios
are[”

“Oh, blow the flms!”
AMerry. “I’m hungry 1”

“You say you sold something
cighteenpence, Lowther 7"

" Yes—one-and-six.”

Tae GEx LiBnarRy.—No. 1,447.

said Tom

for

“Have you sold my films?” roared
Manners,

“Oh!"  ejaculated  Tom  Merry,
" Eighieenpence | 1la, ha, ha! Never

muind, Manners, old man; you can't eat
films, you koow.””

“Mave you sold my fHlmsf” yelled
Manners,

“Wall, what was I to do?” argued
Lowther, “You'd have sold my pocket-

kuifa. You can buy new films any
time. Blow your films! Come and
have tea.!

" Yonu—you burglar 1"’

“My dear cl'ai)_”

“AMy films :

“0Oh rats !

“You—v Tll—v O, T—7

"Never mind | We'll sell Monty's
pocket-knife to-morrow, Manners, old
man,” said Tom Merry consolingly.

“Ha, ha, ha [" yellod Manners, “Wa
shan't sell it to-morrow; I've sold it
to-day 17

' What !"* shouted Lowther,

“You left it on the table, vou silly
ass, and Fve sold it to Crooke, vou fat-
head—for half-a-erown, you josseri”
roaved Manners,

“You've sald my pocket-knife!”

“Yos| Ha, ha, ha P’

“Why, you—you cheeky ass——"

“Ha, ha, hat” roared Manners
“¥our pocket-knife can kecp company
with my films, Ha, ha, ha I”

“ ¥ ou—you—you—"

Tom Merry stepped between his {wo
chums,

“Peace, my infants, peace!™ he said
soothingly. *““Anyway, we're going to
havo tea, It's just ns good as if you
g6ld the rolten things yourself, you
know.”

“My pocket-knife—"

“My filmg——"

“Oh, cone down to the tuckshop and
shut upl lt's done now.”

And Manners and Lowther, realising
that it was no use complaining over
spilt milk, allowed the matter to drop.
Ilach of them had the consolation for
his own loss of knowing that he had
sold the othev’s property, however.
And, after all, four shillings were four
shillings, and they had escaped tea in
Hall for once.

Tom Merry led the way down the

assage, and stopped to lock in ab
Biudy Nao. 6.

“¥on fellows coming to tew?” he
asked.

Blake jumped up.

“¥es, rather ! he sald.
gowng i

“¥es; we've got four bob 1

S Huvrah 1

“Bowwy, deah boys, I ean’t eome”™
said Arvthur Augustus, in a stately way.
“ Business hours, you know.”

“Any teca

“Whal ! exclaimed the Terrible
Threc together.
Y Dusiness hows. You  see, I'm

oxpoctin’ some answers to my adver-
tizsement; the papalr was out this morn-
in'. I'm twyin’ to persuade Blake to
nct p.sl iy office clerk, but the silly ass
won'l

" Na foar 1Y grinned Blake.

BT shudl wank a eleck, il T am goin?
to ilo any business,” said DVArvey. “I'in
wiliin’ to pay good wages—when the
ices camag 1, of course. My ideah is
that Blake ought tv wait at the door to
fake down the names of callahs. IW's a
good ideah to kepp up appeawances in
avy husiness. Fellows bwing you more
hesmess if they think you've got u good
Flisiness goin’ alweady.”

" ila, ha, ha!*

“ Better come and have tea.” sug-
geeted Tom Merry. “I think very
Likely there won't be any cnllers this
afiernoon.”
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1 twust there will be. Thank yeu,
deah boy, but I think I had bettalh
wemain on the pwemises, in case of
business loekin’ wp.”

“Ha, ha, hal¥

Tom Merry & Co. went on their way,
and Arthur Augustus was left alone m
tho study, The swell of 8t Jim’s was
not displeased to see his chums depart.
Iie felu that a private detective needed
an %iliee all to bhimself, and that it
would look unbusinesslike to lave
three Fourth Form fellows sprawling
ahont the office,

As soon as Blake. and the rest were
gone, Arthne Augustus put the study
very tidy. Ile placed pen and ink on
the table ready for use, and 8 couplo of
large notébooks, and several nld
cmvelopes, and threw some crumpled
letters on the floor, "Then he was ready
for the rush of custom.

Was tho rush coming? The good folk
of Ryleombe had had time to read the
advertisement ) te read, mark, learn,
and inwardly digest it. If any of them
had lost cash, dogs, wmbrellas, or rela-
tives, surely they would realise the great
advantage of calling in the aid of
Sleuth, the deteclive, to find the article.

Arthnr Augustus had inserted in his
advertisoment a note to the effcct that
business hours were from five to half-
past six, It wonld not do, he felt, to
have clients calling when he was in the
clazs-room.

As he zat wailing at the study tabla
he wrote out a notice to pin on the
study door:

“MR. SLEUTH, PRIVATE
DETECTIVE—OFTICE.”

He opened the study door and pinned
up tha netice. Had Arthur Augustus
locked dowr the passage his suspreions
would have been aroused by three
grinming juniors at the cormer. Bub
D’Arcy shut the door again aud
resumed his waiting.

He had not long to wait, for iwo
minutes later footsteps came along the
passage.

_Thgy stopped at the door of Study
Arthur Augustus’ heart beat hard.

. Df course, probably it was only some
junior comiing lo see him; but—

Tapl

“Come inl” zaid D'Arey.

Tle study door opened. A figure in
a motor-coat, with a soft hat, and o
youthinl face with grey whiskers, stood
m the doorway.

Arthur Augustus rose to lus feet, his
heart thumping,  The mran in the
metor-coat was evidently a stranger at
St. Jim's, Why had he eome to Study
Nn. 6, if not—

There was no doubt about it |
the first client )

“Pway eome
Augustus,

Y Excuse me,” said the stranger, in a
deep, hoarse voice, as if he bad o eold,
“11 this the oftice of Mr. Sleuth?”

“Yaas, wathah ) Pway walk in[*

The clicut walked .

It was

nl” gaid Avthor

CHAPTER 9.
A Business Interview !

RTIIUR ADGUSTUS did his
st to conecal his execitemons

and his satisfaetion
Mo knew that ié was not busi-
nes=lilke 1o show either, A elieng st
nol be allownd te suppose that hoe is the

lirst alient who has ever eontored am
office, People only want to do husinesa
with thesa who lave dove business
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before; which is cevtainly a little hard
ou_ beginnaors,

Arthur Augustus D'Arey would gladly
have assumed the airs of Ferrera Locke
or Sexton Blake, IHe felt keenly tho
need of a big bloodhound lying on the
rug, or of a Tinker before whom his
client could spoak quite frealy, But, of
course, the famous Soxion Blake had to
gtart’ in life withoul a bloodhound or
assistant.

He plaged a chair for his client, and
begged him to be seated. Arthur
Augustus Lnew so little of business that
he actually allowed his visitor to =it
with his back to the light, and sat
facing it himself. One does not learn
business all at oneo !

The visitor sat down, without remov-
ing- his coat, He coughed very hard,

“I twust you have not a cold, my
deal sir,” said D'Arcy,

“Huh-huh |"" said his client.

“Vewy tweachowous weathah,” said
D'Arcy wisely.

“Ves., Huli!
hoarsely.

“Pway how can I be of service to
you, my deah sir?” said Arthur
Augustus D' Arcy,

“Huh!” vcoughed the visitor. “I
bave called to ses DMr, Bleuth.”

Yeos,” said the client

“I am Mr. Sleuth!®
“Huh| Indeed!”
“Yaas, wathah! That is my pwo-

fossional name,” D'Arcy explained. “I
—I think you did not send up your
pame by my—my clerk, sir?”

“Hulh! I did not see your clerk!™

“Alem! I suppose he is_gone ovah
to the tuckshop—ahem —I—I mean, he
is pwobably engaged on that little
mattah of the missin' bonds,”" aaid
Arthur Augustus.

“You may call me Colone] Pipkin!”

“Bai Jove! I mean, vewy good, deah
boy—that is to say, deah sirl"

Arthur Augustus made a note on his
cuff. He had heard that professional
detectives do that; and it did not
occur to him that there was a risk of
valuable elues being lost in the laundry.

The swell of St. Jim's was feelin
clated. His first client-was a colonel,
and a colonel was impressive enough
to begin with.

Generals and
come later.

“I am vewy pleased to meet you,
Colonel Pipkin!” said ID’Arey, care-
fully disguising the fact that he had
never heard the name before. A
welation of the Huntingdonshire Pip-
ltins, I pwesume?”

“Not that I am aware of,” said the
client, in his hoarse voice. “I hawvo
serny your advertisement in the ‘Byl-
combe Gazette,! Mr. Slop——"7

“8leuth, my deah sir!”

“Yes, I mean Bleuth. I want to
know whether you can take up my
case i

“Pway allow me to look over my
cngagement-book, my deah sir!” zaid
lr. Sleuth, taking up an enormous
notebook, and turning over several
blank pages in a professional war,
“Alem! The affair of the missin'
bords can stand ovah, and I shall not
need to look into the mattah of the
missin' diamonds just now!” He was
musing aloud. " Yaas, Colonel Pipkin,
I am quite at liberty, as it happens,
to take up your case now!”

“May I ask you what your fee ig,
Mr, Bleuth?”

D’Arey waved his hand in quite the
Scxton Blake manner.

“] pwefor not to discuss such details,
sir,” he szid. "I pevah take a case
unless I am personally intewested in it,

ambassadors would

Monty Lowther
Calling !

Hullo, everybody ! Asked to give two
kinds of snekes, young Gibson gave adders
and boa-subtractors.

Weather note : The snow{all to dute in
Wayland has been threc inches of rain,

Then there was the crook whe pleaded
he only took the money because he had
been told he would get on if he heiped
himself more.

Late rising has o hormful effeet. It
certainly shortens one's days.

A lady typist flew with the air mnil.
Tired of ' taking down " letters, she ' took
them up.”

A new handbook for hikers has sppeared.
But most hikers worry about their fect.

Quickly, now: Which is the most-
travelled fish§ The poldfish—it goes
“ yound the globe ” many timed by itself |

Third Form * howler " : Dick Turgin
wag the first man to ride to New York.

Then there was the hiker who
thought he would make a *‘ hit " in a
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red shirk, e did—he caught a** bull’zs
eye "}

Skimpole sayas he alwayas gota cold feed
after bathing. Some fellows get cold feet
before |

In the winter, it's nice to look back on
last summer, we read, But it's nicer to
lock forward to next !

Even in the Middle Ages people had
their worries, we hear. Ah, those slsepless
“ Lnights " !

“ Big Shipbuilding Loan,” reads a
headline. To be * floated,” of coutse.

‘* Footballer
A plager tlo

‘Nother headline ;
Fetehes £16,000.”
“ bank " on.

How's this: “Don’t Wash Yourself.
Let Us Do It|’ advertises a Wayland
laundry. Intending customera ould
remembor they may get shrunk.

A plumber claims descent from a Saxon
king. Ethelred the Unready ?

Said the car salesman: * Thia is the
radiator, and this ia the fan,” *“Oh!"
exclaimed tho lady ’purclmaer. “Bo it'a
an all-weather car ? "

Inventors are jond of fishing, they
say. And flshermen of i ti

' No boy is perfect,” says an authority.
If one is, no schoolmaster has noticed him.

“I'm thinking of becoming a debt
collector,” said Crocke. *“Good ideal’
gaid Mellish, * You lend me a guid, and
you can start right away!"

Good * fortune,” chaps |
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and the fen is & minah considewation.
Howevah, I may say fifty guineas!”

¥ Fifty which—I mean what?”

* Guineas, sirl”

“Ara you sure you can do it at that
price$” ‘asked the bewliiskered gentle-
man snxiously, “I do not desire you
to work too cheaply, Mr. Sleuth!”

“Vowy well. If the case is weally
difficult, we will say a hundwed
guineas,” said DFArcy, feeling that he
was getting on, ‘“Howevah, that, as 1
have wemarked, is a minah considewn-
tion. What is the case?! ¥You can
speak quite fweely.”

Arthur Angustus dipped his pen into
the ink.

“Ahem! Defore we go into details,
gir, perhaps you could give me som
example cP your powers of deduction®'’
suggested the colonel. “I understood
that that was always done by modern
detectives.”

“Quite simple, my deah sit!” Arthur
Augustus D'Arey looked at his visitor
through his famous mongele. “You
came here fFrom the village in a
vehicle of some sort, and it was in a
vewy dusty condish inside, I deduce
that it was a motor-car, If you will
ellow me to go into personal mattabs,

" Certainly—certainly—"

“Vawy well, Then T must wemark
that you are a bachelor, I also ol-
sorve that you had Junch coming down,
wnd dwank beeeh with your luneh!”

The eclient appcn.red astounded.

“Marvellous "' he exclaimed,

D’Arcy waved his hand.

“Nothin® at all, my deah sir, to a
twained intelleet,” he replicd.

“But may I ask kow you make
these marvellous deductions, DMr.
Sleutl §*

“1 am quite willin' to_explain,” said
D'Arcy, in lLis Sexton Bla.lim mManner.
“In the first place, the lane is muddy,
owing to weeont-wain; but there is no
sign of mud on your bools or twousahs,

g0 I deduced a vehicle fwom the
village.”

“ Wonderful 1

“As you are weawin' a mator-coat,
sir, I dedues a motor-car.”

“ Amazing "

“Thero is a gweat deal of dust on
your coat, and so I deduce a vehicle
that was in a dusty condish inside.”

“Marvellous! But what about the
lunch 7"

“There are spots of gwease on the
fwont of the coat, and signs of beeah
bein spilt there. That shows that you
were weawin' the coat while you
lunched, and so it was on your journey
down."

“Extracrdinary !”

“And I deduce that you are a
bachelor, eir, because s mawwied man
would not be allowed to go into a
dusly coat ar n dysty'car,” said D'Arey,
“His wifo would sec that it was
dusted. Am I wight?"

“Yey, cortainly I am a bachelor,”
zaid the celonel, “I have never been
married, nol ouce in my life, It is a
thing I do not go in for at alll™

“Ahem ! And now Lo bisney—I mean,
business,”

“You are willing to take
dangerous case, Mr. Sleuth§”

“Yaas, wathali!t”

“To risk your life®”

“A D'Arcy—I—1 mean, a Sleuth is
always weady te wun wisks, Pway
let. me have a fow details, Colonel

Piplkin !

“Very pgood! Ry wife has dis-
appoeared,” said the colonel, in an
awe-inspiring tone,

I Arey jumped.

“Your—your wife?” he asked,

“Yes, my d-d-dear wife|” said the
client, with a sob,

“R.lit I undahstood vou to say that
you were & bacheloy,” said Arthur
Augustus, i bewilderment,

The colonel pansed. - It was indeed

Tue Gex Lasnany.—No. 1,447,
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s little difficult Lo reconcile his various
statements, and he neceded to collect
Lis thoughts,

“Pray excuse me,” he said, after a
pause. *“1—I am so fearfully upset by
my loss that 1 hove scarcely command
of inysclf I

“Pway take time ta wecovah your-
self, my deali colonel,” said Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy sympathotically,

“It is not my wife. I—I was really
alluding to my mother,” said the
colonel, in explanation, “The mistake
was due to my agifation. My mother
has disnppeared.”

“1 am vowy sowwy to heah it !”

“Without leaving a trace behind,”
said the colomel. *It is terriblal Yes,
gir, while I was in France, fighting in
the Great War, my mother was stolen
away by a gang of kidnappers !”

"“Bai Jovel That was wathah a long
time ago, wasn't it ! exelaimed D’ Arcy,
m surprise,

“Tima does not chock the flow of
filial grief,” said the colonel, with =
husky voice. “My mother has disap-
pearcd, Tho police aro useless. You
must be aware of that if you lave
perused deteetive novels to gny extent.
They are slways useless, and nothing is
ever discovered, excepting by an
amateur detective,”

“"Yeas™
. “But at Jast,” said tho colonel, lower-
mf his voice, and looking round [ear-
fuily, "at last o clue has Eenn receivod.
Are we alone licve V"

"Quite alone, my deah sir.”

Thero is no danger of eaves-
dvoppers 7"

""None whatevah,”

“Then I will speak, Hecar me,” said
the coloncl.  “An  anonymous letter
reached mo this morning, It ran:
' Your wife—I mean, your mother—
15 kept a prisoner in the erypt under
the ruined chapel in a famous school
in Sussex. I can tell you no more.
My life is in danger! The name of the

school bhegins with a “J.”"—Ax DUx-
KNOWN Friexp,' #

Bai Jove! Have you the lettal
now "

"It 13 destroyed.”
::Ah, that is vewy unfortunate.”
Yes, no doubt you conld have
deduced from the handwriling in what
part of Sussex to look for the sehool in
question,” said the colonel,

D'Arcy gave his client a sharp look,
but Colonel Pipkin was quite scricus.

The swell of S8t. Jim's
slightly,

“I have-no doubt that I should have
been able to mako some discovewy fwomn
it,” be said. " But without that 1 twust
I shall suceced.”

" What, can you divino already where
th}'a mysterious school may he 7

I think I huvo got a vewy cleah ideali
alwoady I

“ Marvellous |

“The twained intellact works vewy
cvuukl:.r. my deah siv. I have no doubt
:; 1;2: l!' can lay iny bngall upon the vowy

: Wonderful I’ cried Colonel Pipkin.

Wonderful {o the uwntwained mind,

perhaps,” said Arthur Augustus
modestly. “Your stawy is weally vewy
remarkable, my deah sir, and 1 am ex-
twemely intewested in it, OF course, it
is Imposs that your mother has been
kept .all the time in the cwypt ot St.
Jim's—at the school referred fo, 1 mean,
Puuhﬂess, !shrf- h]asd heﬂnlwemmed thero
wom anothah hiding-place. ’
ghall find her—" e NG

" Wonderful [

“In fact, I think I may pwomise to
explore the ewypt in question (his vewy
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cougrired,

aftahnoon, and find the missin’ lady, if
sho is there.” i

“¥You will venture into the erypt?”

"Yaas, wathahk [

“You will po armed, of coursa "

“Pewwaps 1 had Dbettah take my
}wlllwty wevolvah,” said I¥ Avey thought-

ully. ;

“Excuse mo. A rusty revolver might
go off at the wrong moment——"

“Twusty, my deah sir—I said twusty.”

“Ah, my mistake! And you will
rescue my dear wife—"

*“Your mothah, you mean."

“Yes, yos—that is to say, my mother |
Oh, my——"

Ha was mterrupted,

A kick from the passege sent the ﬁtudg
door Aying suddenly open, and a crow
of juniora appeared in the passage,

Airtlmr Augustus started to hia feet.

Tom Merry and Blake walked in, each
of them carrving a plate, upon which
were rounds of hot, buttered toast,

Digby followed with a tin of gardines,
and Lowther with jam. The other
fellows looked in from the passage.

Arthur Augustus turned ervimson.

The interruption weaa utterly rvidicu-
lous, just as an important business inter-
view was proceeding. He jammed his
monoole into his eye, and simply glared
nt the wvisitors. ;

'The colonel retrented into the shadiest
corner of the study, and secmed

strangely uncasy.
1 ‘T CgB:ﬂl] bﬂj‘:ﬂ,"

exolaimed D’'Arey, “this is
too badl Pwey wun off ]
You must not ceame mto my
olfice in business hours!”
*As the niountain
wouldn't come to Mahomet,

Mahomet's ecome to the
mountain,” Blake ox-
plained. “We've bronght

vou some tea, If you ore
going to stick herc playig
the giddy ox, you're not
going without your teal”
"“You uttah asal”
v ell, T eall that ungrale-
ful 1" said Tom Merry.

“ITallo! I didn’t know
you had a visitor!*” ex-
claimed Blake, in astonish-
nient.

“Pway  wetiah, deah
boys,” said D'Arey, in an
agenised whisper, “This 1s
my lirat client.”

“Your first wh-what1”

“Cliont you ass! Chap’s
lost his mother and come to
me to find her. I'm to
have & hundwed guineas,”
whispered D'Arcy. “Buzz
off. and don't mtewwupt ™

His whispered anmounce-
ment did not hava the ex-
pected effect. Instead of
being  properly  impressed
by the sad circumstancecs of
a wmissing mother and Lhe
tremendous prospect of a
Liundred guineas, thea
juniors stared blankly at
D'Arvey for a moment, and
then Lurst into a terrifia
vell.

“Iin, ha, hal?

“Weally, deah boys—"

"Ha, ha, ha!”

“Wetiah fwom this study
—I mean, this oflice—at
once, you uttah wottphs!"
exclaimed the amateur
detegtive indignanily.
“I'm disgusted with youl
Co away &t oncet”

Tom Merry & Co. did not
go way. Instead of that,

enemy ! !
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Tom Merry signed to all the fellows
to crowd in, and closed the door.

“Tom Mewwy, J ingist upon your
weliwin™—"
“We're jolly well goin' to know who

this merchant 1z frst [ said Tom Merry,

And 1the other fellows chimed in
E[ﬂlph atically
“Whai-ho ¥
CHAPTER 10,

Japing the Japer !
TGM MERRY made a slride to-

warda the genlleman in ¢oat and
whiekers.

- Arthur
excitedly : _

“Wetiah, you ass!” hes excluimed.
“How dare you intahfera with my
elient, #* _

“Your client 1 . :

“ Colouel Pipkin is my client,” said
Arthur Aungustus, with a great deal of
dignily. ,

" Colonel which 7

“Pipkin, you asal!” i

“Well, we're jolly well going to have
a closer look at Colonel Popcorn before
wa leave this study!” said Tom Merry.

“We grel” soid Blake. “We isl”

“It is not Popcorn, you esal I 1m
Pipkin—Colonel Pipkinl Pway excuse
Lthesa young wascals, my deah colonel.

Avgustus interposed

They do not know any bettab, and I

D'Arcy caug

Mr, Jones gave a sudden atart and polinted Into the trass "
ht a glimpee of a dnrk,-muﬂh?
m
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Look | ' he whispered, In terror=-stricken tonss.
&, .and than the lurker disappeared.

ured,

shall chaetise them all pwesently for

their impertinence.”

The colonel nodded. .

He seemed to have lost his voice.

“Pway wetiah, deah boys—"

“(Can't you introduce us to Colonel
Pompom ¥ demanded Monty Lowther.
“We're your assistants in the giddy
bisney, aren’t we? He can speak freely
before us.”

“You fwightful assl”

“Can’t you see you're being spoofed,
Gussy 7" roared Tom Merry, “You
howling ass|”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“I'm going to have a look at
Colonel Popcorn without those gidr.lg
whiskers on his chiveyognomy!” sai
Tom Merry., “ Take ’em off, colonel!”

“You impertinent wottah!”

“Tako off {hose whiskers, colonel.”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Ho had

The colonel did not reply.

made a sudiden rush for the deor. So
sudden and so swift was the rush that
he broke through tha erowd of juniors
aud reached Lo door before they could
stop him. But before he could get the
door open, Tom Merry & Co. recoverad
from {heir surprise, anidl they simply
piled on the colonel. He was grasped
and swong back frem the door, and
hurled into the armchair, ITo sat in the
chair violently and gasped.

: hial '

j {
1w 1 N T

W/{' 3 .
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“Bai  Jove!” D'Arey.
“Gwent Scots!” -

JHo gazed at the gnﬂpiﬁg colonel in
rofound amazement. e could not
Ee!p suspecting now that all was not as
it should he. If the colonet was a
genuine client, why had be made that
sudden and determmed effort to escape?

“Now we'll have the whiskers off,”
said Tom Merry, lau -

“What-ho!” eaid Blake.

The colonel started o his feet,

Tom Merry jerked nwa%‘thq whiskere,
The well-known face of Figging of the

sjaculatad

New House was revealed, grinning
sheepishly. :
Arthur Auguslus stared at Jum

blankly. The sudden change of Colonel
Pipkin into Figgins of the Fourth took
the amateur deteclive's breath away.

“Gweat  Scolt!” gasped IDAroy.
“ (weat Chwistopber Columbual i
einel  Bai Jove, vou awful wottah!
You fwighiful spoofah!"

Itigging threw off the motor-coat, and
reireated to the vorner of the study and
put himself into a defensive attitude.
Thae hiilr.:nab had concealed his Elons,

Tom Merry looked at Lhe coat.
"That |belongs o tha IHead's
chauffeny," he said. “And the

whiskers, I suppose, belong to Kerr's

make-up hox.”

Figgins grinned. )

N %el!, we saw (Gussy's advertisemenk
in the * Rylcombe
Gazette," and we, thought it

- W85 uniy fair to give hinr

. a start,” he said. "I be-
lieve in helping beginners.
If you silly aszses hadn't
come in he was going to
search for my wife in tho
old erypt,”

“Ha, ha, ha)?

“And we were going to
shut him np there,” said
Wigging regretfully
“"You've spoiled a good
jape.  We wanted to sec
Sleuth tho detecltive scarch-
ing in thoe old erypt—
searching for o way out.”

-_\ “Ha, ha, ha”

\ Arvthur  Augustus

was o study,

X The juniors, as
loaked ab  lim,

fuca

they
‘ roared
; LEnin. :
/’ D'Arey looked as if all
: tho blood in hig hody had
been pumped into his face.
“Woll, 1t was a pgood
jape,” e=ard Tom Merry.
“Put we can’t have you
New House kids japing the
\ Schaol House. ou've got
] to be properly respectful to-
wards the Cock House ol
4 St Jim's."
“Rats "
cheerfully.
Arthur Augustus began
to remove his elegant Eton
jackeat.
“Pway take yonr jacketl
off, Figging,™ ha said.
“Thanks, it's oll right
on,” seid TNiggina affably,
“Cold without a jacket in
November."
“I am gom’ to give you
a fealiful thwashin', you
wottah 1 "

“Order! said Jack

said [ipzins

LI} Thﬂ
W gal Jovel " he

Nlako. "“Crderl”™ Fearful
thrashings are barred.”
“Woally, Blake——"
“Iiggy cama here fo
jape the SBchool House. The
éclh-:ml House is going to

1%

jape Figgy. One good lurn deserve,
another.”

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“Jolly good wheeze [* paid Tom Merrr
heartily. “Figeins, I call upon you te
surrender.”

“T call upon you to go and eat coke!”
replied Figgina, ;

*“Collar him!"”

“Mind, I shall hit—oh—ah—o00p!*

With a rush the School Houss juniore
brought Figgins to the floor., Three or
four of (hem sat upon him to keep
him there.

Tom Merry opened the window.

“I expect EKerr and Wynn ars hang-

ing about to see how Figgy gots on”
he remarked. “'¥es, thers they are,
under the irees. Hallo!

“ New House, ashoy!” shonted Blake,

Kerr and Wynn lecked up. Thev
were lownging under the elms with
opparent carelessness, but they did not
loock careless uow, They understood
trom Lhe hail from the window of Study
No. 6 that all was discovered.

“Waiting for Figgins?” demupnded
Tom Merry.

“Figging !’ said Kerr innocently.
“Where's Figgins ¥’

“We'll send him out to you.™

“Ts he there?” asked Faity Wynn
with elaborate simplicity.

“Well, & relation .of his, one Colonel
Popeorn, is here,” said Tom Merry,
laughing. “If you wait we'll send himn
ont.” He turned back from the window.
“Lock the door in case the bounders
should try to rnsh the House.”

Blake turned the key in the lock.

“Now stand ug:, Figgzl There's &
cord here; tia his hands in case ha
should wriggle. It's bad for boys to
wriggle,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” 2 it

“Lemme gol” roared Figgins.

“¥es, when we've dona with you,”
snid Tom Merry agrecably. “*Bhove
that eoat on him again, and the
whiskers, and his hat. He is going out
again in all his war-paint—with some
mote adided. Give me your colour-box,
Blake.”

“FHa, ha, hal Here you are

Figeins strugpled desperately. But he
was jammed into tho motor-coat, nnd
his hands were tied down to his sides
and his ankles shackled together. Then
the whiskers were fastened upon his face
again and hiz hat jammed on hLis head.
Then Tom Mervy painted his nose a
Lriliant ved and painted red and blue
strenks on his foce.

The aspeet of Figgins was decidedly
striking by this time. Next, fwo notices
wore fixed on him, one on his hat read-
ing ““I'his End Up With Care,” and the
olher, tied to his eeat, with the in-
seviption * Returned to the New House
With Thanks.” !

" Doesn’t bio look o bute? said Monty
T.owther admiringly.

“Ia, ha, ha!™

Arihur Augustus D'Avey’s wrathiul
face broka into a smile. i

“HBai Jovel He does look wippin' I
he remarkad.

T Lemmo
(14 DIII..I-' Efl .

“« Yes, wo're going to sond you back
to the New 1Jovse, this end up with
caro,” said 'T'om Merry cheerfully.

“My hat! IHc can't be sent out of the
House in thot style!” exclaimed
Kangaroo. “He'll have all the Hpu&ﬁ
raund him before he's down tha stairs,

“Ho's not guing out by the door.
Thern's a window here.” <

“Thew! Do yon want to break hisg
"E{t:}{‘q;l:j‘i t 1k

“We've got o rape. _ :

“Gooad Egg;!” ﬂﬁiﬂ Rlake. “Wo'll
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lower him, down,” He leaned out of the

window. “Xerr, old man, stand ready !
Look out in goai 17
“Hn, ha, ha "
Blake uncoiled the rope. Il was

fustened sccurcly to Figgins round the
Lody under his armpits, and then he
was lifted on to the window-sill,

All the juniors held on to tho rope, so
there was no danger of Figgins falling.
But Le gasped as he was pushed oub of
the window

“Q0h, you rotters| Oh!”

“\cm, are you going to jape the
2chool House any more?” asked Blake
affectionately, as Figgins was lowered
beneath the window-sill and stopped
there,

“Yes!” roared Figgins.

Bla,kc sque-.zetl buttered toast down
Figgi ns neck. The unfortunate hero o
the New House wriggled wildly, and his
ha:ills beat & tattoo ngainst the old stone
wa

Kerr and Wynn, too far belaw to help
their chum, glareé up in rage.

A crowd was gathering to look =t the
peciliar sight, and roass of laughter
gréeted the appearance of Figgins.

“Lower away [” romed Gore from the

i ;xu}.dlu,ngﬂe “Ha, ha, ha! What is
“Tlggms, h}r Goorge [  ejaculated
Clifton Dane. '*Ha, ha, ha "

“Ow 1 Lemme down, you sllly asses "

roared Figgins.

“No hurry,” said Blake serenely.
“\ow we all admit that Cussy is a

asE—

“’Wenlly, BIn.ke——

“But we'ra not going to see him
japed. TIf Gussy likes to ]i)la.y the giddy
ox, Guas:r is going to play the giddy
ox ad 1ib.”

“ Hear, hear ™

“You. fekhiful ass, Blake—"

“Therefore,” said Blake calmly, “he
is not going to be japed by the New

Houso wasters, Figging, old man, are
you going ta l1)4,1313 Gussy BNy INOre over
his ctective. bisnoy ¥

“Yes!” roared Viggins,

“Five him the jam, Lowther !

“Owl* roared Figgins, “Nol”

* Honour bright ?”

"“Yes hang you!”

“Good ! Gusay,
to play the gid v ox withont an
c]zents from tho New House—"

“1 wegard ¥Ou 5 an ass, Blake t*
“Lower away !"” roared the fellows in
the quadrangla

The rope was paid out. Figgins slid
down the wall slowly, his hecls rattling
against the stones,

Kerr and Wynn made a clutch at him
az soon as he came within reach and
began {o untie him,

The erowd roared,

“{entlemen,” said Tom Merry from
the window, “this is a Neéw House
duffer who came over to jape the School
House! He came for wool, and is
returning sharn !

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Yaas, wathali!
weally taken in.
suspich—"

“Ha, hg, ha "

“IWeally, you fellows—"

Figgins was released, and Fatty Wynn
and Kerr hurried him away across the
q;.lmdranglc amid yells of langhter from
the fellows.

The chums of the School House
watched the weird figure till it dis-
aplmared

Now you may as wall come and have
tea, if you haven’t any more clients to
sce, Gussy,”'zaid Tom 'E\Ierry blandly.

And Arthur Augustus thcught_ he
might as well.
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Of course, I wasn't

I had & stwong

you will now be able:

CHAPTER 11,
Missing Property !
HERE was much chuckling in the
Junior Common-room in the
School House that evening.

‘The subjeet, of course, was the
new departure of Arthur Auvgustus
D'Arcy, the ama.tmu detective, and the
visit, of his client from the New House
at St. Jim's. One fellow had cut the
famous advertisement out of the
“ Ryleombe Gazette” and pinned it up
on the wall of the Common-room where
all the world could run and read,
Fellows came up to D'Arcy with serious
faces and told him that their grand-
mothefs werc missing and would he
undertake to find them.

The swell of St Jim’s was led-up with
the subject long before bed-time, and he
retired to Study No. 6 to escape.

But cven there ho was not safe.
There. came o tap at the door as
Arthur Avgustus sat reading a story of
Sexton Blake, and his minor, Wally
of the Third, looked im, with Joe
Frayne grinning over hiz shounlder.

D'Arey looked up, and turned his
monoele npon ths fag,

"Gob a remittance from
Gusay I asked Wally.

Avthur Augustus shock his head.

home yet,

“No, Wally I have wefused Lo
weeeive any more wemittances fwom
home.”

“What nre you going to do for tin,
then?” he inguired.
“Earn it, deah boy
“0Qh, my only Aunt Jane 1”7
“\Van.]]y Wally-—"

I”

“Ys that what you ve satarted the
detective bisney for 7™ asked Wally with
a grin.

“¥aasg"

" How much have you made so far?”

“Pway don’t be an impertinent young
ass ¥

“Well, I'm going to write tO the
pater for somo ti, ? eaid Wally, “and
P'll put a word in for you. It's a hslf
holiday te-morrow, and we must raise
the wind. Are you still keeping up the
business of Boxton Blake Litd.f"

“Yaas, wathah "

“Good! Tl gne you some tips in
the deducing line,” said Wally aﬁ'ably
“I ean tell by the fact that you've got
no money thaat you are stony broke.”

“Weally, you young ass—"

“That's. where you say ‘Wonder-
ful ' 1" said Wally.

Joe Frayne chuckled.

Arthur Augustus looked round for

something to throw at his hwinorous
minor.
with one hand and proceeded with his
deduetions.

"“The fact that your feet are not bare
rcvcals to the trmined intellect that
you've got your hoots on,” pursued
Wally, cocking his head thoughtfully on
one 51dl3. “and the striking ecircum-
stance, on the other hand, that your
head is bare shows that you don’t wear
your hat indeors.”

“You nttah young ass, cleah out at
once ! shouted the exasperated major.

“Ha! When you raise your voice, it
is louder,” said Wally. “ Did you notice
it, ¥eayne?”

“Yes,” chuckled Frayne,

“Very good.” said Wally ap-
provingly. “You are coming on,
Tinker—I mean. Frayne. On' the other
hand, now that Gussy is not speaking,
he is silent. Vou notice that?”

“ Wonderful "’ gaid Joe Frayne.

“Elementary, ‘Tinker, elementary!™
said Wally modestly.

*Ha, ha, ha!”

Wally held the door open
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Arthur  Augustus  jumped up and
seized a cricket bat.

The two fags slammed the door and
fled, and their chuckles died away dawn
the passage,

The amateur detective, looking very
flushed, sat down again, but he +was not
left in peace for long. Heo looked
round irritably as lely of the Fourth
luuked into the study. But the Irish
junior’'s faeo was so serious that D' Arcy
was disarmed

“What evah is the matter, Weilly ™
he asked

Reilly groaned.

[ Bure, “and I wanl ye fo help me,
D’Arcy darling.*

“I am quite at your service, deah
boy. De you mean in a pwofessional
way ¥

“Faith, and I do.”

" Pway state the case, deal boy."”

"My toffee’s disappcared,“ said
Reilly, mysteriously. ‘It's a most
remarkable disappearance. It was a

good-sized chunk of toffee, and the last
1 saw of it was in my hand. Then it
vanished.”

“Weally, I ean hardly take notice of
such a twivial mattah as the disap-
%ca“ ance of a chunk of toffee, ¥ s:nd

'Arey, with a sniff. “Ilowevah, n
ordah to show my powahs as detectue,
Woeilly, I am willin' to find your toffee
for you™

“Do you think you ean do it?” asked
the Belfast boy doubtfully.

“Yaas, wathah! Pway let me have
a few stalls Where were you at the
tima ?

“In my study, next to this."”

"Anybo with you?”

“Yes. K);errulsh my study-matc

“Did he touch the toffee

“No: he was on the other side of
the table,”

“You say you bad it in your hand 7"
“Faith, and I had!

“And 1t dlsa.ppearod?"
“ Intirely,” said Rellly mournfully,
Mv ilegant toffee,"”

Nld you lay it down somcwhere?”
o °
" D1cL s(?meboiy take it fwom you?"

5.5

“Bai Jove!" said Al.thur Augustus,
locking deeply interested, in spite of
the triviaslity of the article at stake,
“Thia is a vewy intowestin’ pwoblem.
It is certainly a mystewy what became
of the toffea in those cires, You are
sure jou did nothin’ with it7*

‘”\Tothmg but put it into my mouth."
said Reilly.

“Eht*

“Then it dlsappcarud and I haven't
seen it since,”

Arthur Augustus made a spring
towards the ericket bat, and Reilly
sprang towards the door.

The door slanmuned behind Reilly, and
the cricket bat banged on the door.
There was s yell of laughter from the
passage, snd Arthur Apgustus, flushed
and fuiious, returned to his seat.

It was ten minutes before he was dis-
turbed again. Then Bernard Glyn, the
schoo]boy inventor, put his head into
the study.

Arthur Aungustus glared at him.

“If you have come here to
Glyn——" he began.

“I want to ask you a question,” said
Glyn cheerfully “1 suppose you can
explain it, being a professional detec-
tive, If I missed something in my
study, would that show that there was
a thief in the school 1"’

::'lgmu you missed anything ?”

]

wot,

{Continued on page 18.)
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Write to him to-day, addressing your letters ;

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

ALLO, chums! As 1 told yon
last week, Owen Conquest is
very busy just now on a great
uew Rookwood series. I am

now able to add that the fiest story will
appear in Awo  weeks' tine. I have
recently vead thiz yarn and the one
following, and it was very refreshing to
read mice again sboul the adventures of
Jimmy Silver & Co, The Reookwood
chums are just the same cheery crowd
of schoolboys; but, believe nie, you’ll
enjoy their latest escapades far more
than any others you lave cver read
about them,

Owen Conquest promised to make this
series the best he hias ever written, and,
judging by the fiest lwo yarns, hie's suc-
ceeding far above my expectations, The
theme is really a novel ane, and com-
bines scliool fun and adventure with the
oxciting ystery of a series of sensa-
tional ovents at Rookwood.  You'll
simply revel in these wondecful stories,
chums.  Don’t forget the first yarn
appears the week after next. (ive the
word to your pals,

“THE NEW BOY'S SECRET!”

This is the title of next Wednesday's
pripping and amusing 8t. Jim's yarn,
The story tells of 8 newcomer to the
school—Fdgar Denton—whose cheerful
and lively nature makes him a favourite
with Tom Merry & Co. But with the
advent of Denton, two suspicious
characters appear in the neighbourhood
of 8t. Jim's, What their object is scon
becomes known to Ernest Levison, the
cad of the Fourth Form, for his lelp
is enlisted in carrying out a scoundrelly
scheme against Denton. Little do the
chums of 8t, Jim’s or Levison know that
the new boy in their midst holds a
secret warth a large fortune,

Here's a powerful story that will grip
and lold your interest throughout.
Don’t miss it

“THE BLACK HAND AT ST. FRANK’5 1™
Then there is the final nervetingling

chapters of our great serial. The long

5 A oo r—

A free features which brings together readers all ovar the
world for the purpose of exchanging topics of interest to each
1T you want a pen pal, post your notice, together
with the coupon on this page, to the address given above.

Avenus, New Farnley, near Leeds,

other.

Alan Bhaw, 32, Wolle
Yorks, desires correspondents.

Gleoffrey Griffiths, B3, Stanley Road, Glovcester ; age 18.22;
corregpondents in Franco, Auvstralia ; dance musie.
(eorge W. Fitt, 35, River House, Mill Row, London, M.t ;

Lattle between the Loys of 8t. Frank's
atkl Zangari & Co. ends in & blaze of
thrills, with Nipper and his chums gain-
ing all the glory for finally rounding up
the Ttalian conspirators. )

Tastly, the CGrExm Jester and Monty
Lawther provide you with moere hearty
laughs. Look out for the next grand
nuntber, chums,

SOUND FAKING !

When von have heard the erack of a
revolver ofl-stage in o film or the roar-
ing of an aero-engine, have you cver
wondered how these noises ave pro-
dueed? Perhaps not, for ptobably it
has never occurred to you that theﬂ are
faked, But it will surprise you to know
that the sound of a pistol fired off-stage
is made by smacking a box with & canc;
while the noise of an aero-cngine can

be faked by holding a vacuum cleaner,

in operation close to the “mike ¥ Then
if the sound of water rippling from the
bows of a boat 15 called for, it is done
Ly rattling one match in a box |

Buat why, you will ask, are sounds
faked when sometimes the real thing
coull be recorded ! Well, very often the
reil sound when recorded at a distance
docan’t sound a bit real when repro-
duced.  Then, again, if an indoor
“shot * is being made, for instance, and
the sound of an aerc-engine has to be
added, to get a plane in sueh & position
that the noise of its engine is faithfully
recorded would entail too much trouble
and expense,

NOISES TO ORDER |

The “sound ” oxperts can produco,
at a moment’s notice, any noise re-
quired, Every film studio has a
library, where the expert can quickly
find out how to produce m sound, from

PEN PALS COUPON
9-11-35

P farther

George Butler,

age 17-20.

S5.W.19; ego

11-13 ; India.

members wanted for the International Correspondence Club,
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the whining of the wind in the trees
to the beating of breakers on a beach.

Not all sounds, however, are faked
like tlits, and there are people employed
hy the film studios to imitate other
various noisea. One man, Eddie Delmar,
carnz his living by imitating the cry of
a baby! If a hearty fcmale scremm is
reguired, the sound people lock ne
than Claire Vineent, who is
noted for hor screams. Others specialiss
in being able to moo like a cow, or
neigh like a horse, or sing like a bird.
lell:zru ig 1o sound the film studio cannot
ake.

SAVED BY A BARROW !

A sugar-box on wheels is a common
coough sight in this country, and small
boys get no little fun out of playiuy
with them. But a barrow of this sort
sconis quite out of place in the African
jungle. ¥et there is one Zulu triboe
whichi has one, and they regard it now
as their god.

How it cmne into possession of the
tribal chieftain is o mystery; bui he
thought a lot of it, and took it with
him on his huniing trips. Once, how-
over, he was confronted by a lion, and
had to run for his life. But did In
leave his barrow belind? Not he—anid
it was just as well for him that he
didu’t. The lion gave chase, and was
fuzt overhauling its intended victiin
when the flocing chief came to a hill,
Puausing o moment, he set down his
barrow, jumped into 1it, and went
caveering away down the hill, leaving
the bafled lion well behind., Sa it was
that hoe escaped, and that’'s how the
barrow became the tribe's ged.

HOTTING UP THE HIGHWAY |

The recent invention of & Detroit
man is unique, to say the least, Ho
decided that something ought to be done
about the disorganisation of traffic by
Leavy snowfalls. So he set to work, and
has evolved a schome which, if it is
put inte operation, will solve all
Amcrica’s snow troublés, His idea is
to lay steel just beneath the road's
surface and copnect up the steel to
power stations. When the snow falls
and seitles, all that is then necessary
iz to switch on the “juice,” heat up the
stecl heneath the highway, and the snow
molts. The idea is guite sound, but the
inveutor lhas not solved who's going to
ay the cost of taking up all the roads,
aying down the steel, and paying for
the electricity.

TAILPIECE.
Unscen by the ref, the all-din wrestler
bit his opponent.
“You're biting 1 cried the vietim.
“What of it¥” gasped his adversary.
“D’vou expect me to swallow you

whole 1
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“Not s jape, you ass?” asked D’Arey
suspiciously.

Arthur Augustus might be exeused
for growing suspicious by this time.

“ Honour bright !” said Glyn.

“All sewene; What have
liissed 27

“irst, a elock.”

“Anythin’ clse ¥
; a vase. Then a picture.”
Jove! And you don’t know
wlip's taken them !

1 didn't say anybody liad taken
them,? said Glyn., “1 simply said that
I missed them. That's all I know,
What I think is not ovidence, What I
kuow is, that I've missed thém,”

“But if you've missed them, and you
didn’t give anybody permish to take
them away, they must be stolen ! siid
li’l'éuj(‘.)-‘. “Have you missed anythin
el ?”

“Yes, sevoral things. DBut the elock,
the vase, and the picture I've missed this
evening.” .

“Bar Jove, I must lock into this!
{lant you give me some details?”

“1 think I've given you the lot; Y
missed the articles this cvening, that's
all T know,” said Bernard Glyn. “If
vou can solve the mystery, go ahead.”
He opened the door of the study and
then losked back from the doorway.
“By the way, there’s another detail I
ought to mention—>"

“Whet is that, desh boy ™"

“I've been practising with an air-gun
in the study.”

“VWhat diffowence does that make,
Glyn 2"

“None at all, I'm not a good shot
vet, and that's how I came to miss the
clock, the vase, and the picture,’”” ex-
plained Glyn cheerfully. T dare say I
shall hit them when I've had a little
more practice,”

He closed the study door just in time.
Arthur Augustus was making a Tush
at him. ha Bhell fellow retreated
down the passage, chuckling, He had
bLeen using the verb to miss in another
sense, and he did net mean that the
articles were missing,

Arthur Augustus did not sit down
again. He remained standing, with
his cuffs pushed back, ready for the
next joker who came into Study No. b.

He did not have to wait long. Tho
door was thrown open, and Jock Blake
strode in.

you

“Come on, Gussyl'” he exclaimed
(-Imuriull[v;. “ We—oh—why——  What
—varooon| Helpl He's gone mad |

Yaracoeh !

Blako pranced round the study with
Arthur Augustus elinging wildly to Lim,
aud pommelling him for all Lis worth,

“Tuke that, you silly chump! DBal
Jove! And thatl You ?\\‘ightful
chump! And that! You burbling
jabberwoek ! And that—"

Herries and Digby rushed into the
study end dragged the excited swell of
Bt Jim's off his vietim. Blake clung to
the table and gasped, and glared at
Arthur Awgustus.

“You dangerous lunatic!” he roared,

You

“What did you do that for?®”

“Because I'm fed wup  with
wotten jokes!" gasped D’Avey.
. “Jokes;, you ¢ u'rnF! Where's the
joke in coming to tell you that it's bed-
time ¥ roaved Blake,

“Bai Jove! Did you——"

¥ You—you—you—" Blake caressed
his nose and dabbed it with his hand-
kerchief. “You—you unspeakable
shump—">

*Weally, deah boy, T thought it was
anofhah wotten japah!” said Arthur
Augustus, in great distress, *1 twust
1 have not hurt you? I apologise!”
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“Can you apolaogise my nose straight
again?’ ycileg Bﬁxke.

“Weally, Blake—"

“You—you—you——>"

“Fworn one gentleman to anothah an
apology is guite suffish,’ said Arvthiur
Augustus, with a great deal of dignity.
“Pway say no more abouf it.”

Arthur Augustus walked away to the
Fourth Form dormitory, leaving Blakeo
dabbing his nose, and Herries and Dighy
shricking like a pair of hyenas

CHAPTER 12,
An Importint Letter |
3' RTHUR AUGUBTUS closed his

eycs immediately he was in bed
that might, and ecither fell
asleep or pretended to do so.

Apparently ha did not hear the
remarks that passed from bed to bed
in the Fourth Form dormitory. The
tallt of the juniors ram entirely upon
detectives, professional and amateurs
and they made deductions and discusse
cluos ull for the benefit of the swell of
8t Jim's,

Bishop deduced from the fact that he
was not snoring, that he was not really
aslecp, whereupon Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy began fo snore, and the whole
dormitory chuckled, But the swell of
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St Jim's refused to be drawn, and the
i’umors dro}}:ped off to sleep at last
eaving Arthur Augustus to go to sleep,
too, and dream about finger-prints and
footprints.

The next morning Arthur Augustus
was first up in the Fourth Form. He
went down early to escape personal
remarks about private detectives and
New House colonels. As he looked out
of the BSchoo! House, he discovered
Taggles, the porter, in talk with Kildare
of the Bixth, with a letter in lis horay
hand,

Taggles was evidently explaining.
D’Arey was near enough to hear him,
and his heart bounded as he heard.

“There ain’t no sich name "ere, as 1
says to Blagg, the postman,” said
Tagples. * Mr. Bloosh, that's the name,
care of Study Noo 6, Master Kildare,
but there ain’t a Sloosh that I knows
of. It's n mistake, I says, but Blagg
suys the letier is for ‘ere, so I took it

“Lef's sec it,” said the captain of
St Jim's.

Taggles held up the letfer. Tk was in
a shiming, square envelope, sealed with
a big red daub of scaling-wax. It was
addressed : “ Mpr, Sloosh, care of Study
No. 6, School House, 8t Jim's."

Kildare locked very puzzsled.

“Bome jape of those young rascals, I
expect,’” he said. * Hallo, D'Arcy | Do
you know anything about this letter?”

Arcy came down the steps.

“Yaas, wathal!” he replied.

"There ain't no Master Sloosh at this
‘era college,” said Taggles, with a shake
of the head,
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“Tt's for me,” said ID'Arcy.
,“-But your name ain't Sloosh, Master

Arey.” ’

“That is my pwofessional name,
Taggles,” said D'Arcy, with becoming
dignity.

Taggles secmed as if he was going to
fall over.

Kildare stared hard at D’Arcy as he
took the sealed letter from the nerve-
less hand of the porter,

“Your professional mname, did you
say, D'Arey?? asked Kildare.

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Would you mind explaining what
you mean, if you are not talking. ouf
of the back of your neck 7'" said Kildare
politely,

“Yaas, Youwemember when Fewwers
Locke was here, I helped him in his case
against the owacksman?” said D’Arey,

Kildare grinned.

“Yes,’ he said. “What about it?"

“Well, I'm startin’ as an amatuah
in Fewwers Locke’s business.”

“What 1*

" 0f course, I'm not goin' to take any
of Fewwers Locke's clients away,” said
Arthur Auwgustus hastily, “T twust you
do not think I am the kind of chap ta
go nosin' aftah anothah chap's job.”

Kildare roared.

“I am simply goin’ to pick up a few
hundwed guineas as a pwivate detec-
tive,’”" explained DI’Arcy. “T have
adopted the name of Sleuth, a
soundin' more pwofessional. What's
the mattah, Kildare? Aro you ill?"

Kildare certainly looked ill—some-
thing like convulsions, or sudden
hysteria. He staggered away without
replying, leaving D’Arcy looking after
him in astonishment.

“Bai Jovel What's the mattah with
the skippah, Tapggy?” said D'Arcy,
turning round fo the scheol porter.

But Taggles was staggering away
in another direction, apparently
scized by sudden convulsions in the
same way a3 Kildare.

Arthur Auggustus looked puzzled.
However, the letter claimed his atten-
tion, and he retired to a bench under
the old elms to read it,

He turned the letter over in his
hands, and regarded it carafully
through his eyveglass. As ik was

addressed fo him in his professional
name, it must, of course, bo from &
client.

t flashed into D'Arev's mind that it
might be from another client like
Colonel Pipkin. but he dismissed the
suspicion.

Figgine had promised that there
should be no more japing of D’Arey
on the score of his detective business
by New House fellows, and Figging
word was his bond. Besides, the post-
mark on the letter was from Wayland,
the market town some distance from
St Jim's.

“It's a elient,” murmurcd D'Arcy,
“The adveriisement is bwingin' forth
fwnit—ware and wefweshin' fwuit, as
some poct says.”

He slit the envelope after carefully
serutinising the outside.

D'Arcy was not yet sufficiently ad-
vanced in science to tell whom the
letter was from by simply looking nt
the postmark, or by the augle at which
the stamp was placed on Lhe envelope.
Neither could lie, so far, tell from the
shape of the envelope whether the
writer had grey whiskers or a bald
head, All that would come in time,
when he had sufficiently studied the
methods of Sexton Blake. At present
he was driven to the dommon:or-
garden resource of opening the letter
and looking inside.
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He unfolded the lettor. He jammed
his monocle a litilo more tightly into
his eye, and scanned the lettcr eagerly.
His heart gave a great jump. For
this is lrow the letter ramn:

“PDear Mr, Sleuth,—If you are dis-
engaged at the present time, may I
engzge your professional services?
The matter is extremely delicate—so
delicate that I do not care to enter
into details in writing. 1f you can
take up my case, please mect me to-
doy at three o'clock at the stile in
Rylcombe Lanc. I shall bo ibere to
wait for you. Yours truly,

“Jonn Jones,"

“P.8.—Dring your revelver”

“Bai  Jovel” murmured Arthur
Augustus, “It's a weal cazse ot lasti”

There could be no doubt about it
The lctter had been posted in Way-
land, miles away, the previous night..
True, a fellow might have cycled over
to post it, for the sake of the post-
mark; but then, had not Yiggins
undertaken that there should be no
more japes? It was not a St Jim’s
japer—that was certain. It might bo a
member of the general public with
humorous tendencies, certainly. But
D’Arey thought be could read earnest
genuineness in cvery line of the letter,
Jolw Jones, too, was a steady and
reassuring name.

The letter was all right. It was a
client, And there was danger. Arthur
Avngustus D'Arey did not mind danger.
His only regret was that want of funds
had compelled Lim to start in the de-
tective business without either a blood-
hound or a trusty revolver,

Arthur Auguslus rose to his feet, and
put the letter into his pocket. Ho
strolled into the School House, and met
the juniors crowding cut,

Tom Merry clapped him on the
shoylder.

"Had & remittance, old sen?” he
asked.

“No, deah boy."”

“But you've had a letter,” said
Blake.

“Yaas; I've had a lettal.”

“You dou't mean to say your
governor has had the nerve to write
again without sending a remittance?’’
said Blake indignanily.

“The lottah is not
governal, deah boy.”

“Aunt_Adelina, then?”

“,I’qc; it iz not [wom a welation at

fwom my

“Spare his Llushes,” grinned Monty
Lowther, “Can’t you guess that it's
a billet doux? I deduce from the
‘)il.lk colour in GUSSK’S cheek that the
citer is  from Miss Buun, in
Ryleombe.*”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You uttah ass, Lowithah—"

“Then who's the ledy 7** demanded
Tom Merry.

“As a mattah of fact,” said Arthur
Augustus, drawing himself up to his
full height, “the lettah is a business
lettah, and deals with pwofessional
mattahs, othahwise, 1 should be vewy
pleased te show it to you.”

And Arthur Avgustus walked away.

The juniors stared after him for a
moment, and then Blake gasped
weakly :

“ Another giddy jape i

And Tom Merry & Co. roared:

“Ha, ha, ha!”

CHAPTER 13.
Several Things Needfuol !

R. LATHOM, the master of
the Fourth Form, found
Arthur Augnstus somewhat
trying in class that morning.

The swell of St. Jim’s was thinking
of John Jones and his letter, and the
meetlng in Ryleombe Lane in the
afternoon.  The disappeintment over
the case of Colonol Pipkin made the
amateur detective all the more eager
to get on to a rcal case; if only to
prove to the unbelieving scoffers of
the School House that his business was
a real business, and that he could earn
money by Lis own efforts just as if he
had been born to do so.

What was the matter with the private
affairs- of John Jones he did not knew,
but, whatever it was, he was doter-
mined to set it right,

If Mrs. Jones was missing he would
find her; if any of the little Jones had
been abducted he would recover thom.
I John Jones had lost 8 hundred thou-
sand pounds’ worth of bonds, he would
recapture them; if his near and dear
relatives had been murdered, one by
one, by unknown assassing, D’Arey
would hunt them down without merey
and bring them to their richly merited
doom. i

The amateur detective was thinking
of these deep matters instcad of his
lessons, gnd Mr. Lathom, who did not
know that Arthur Augustus D’Arcy was
a deteetive at anll, was very much sur-
prised and exasperated.

But when Arthur Augustus informed
him, at last, that Rome was founded by
John Jones—in a moment of absent-
mindedness, of course—Nr. Lathom lost
his patience.

;‘\ghnt did you say, D'Arcy?” he
asked.

“I hog your pardon, sir; I should
have said Sexton Blake,” said Arthur
Angvl.érs}f.us, ,in a flutter.

There was & chuckle from the Fourth.
They knew what Arthur Augustus was
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thinking of, though Mr. Lathom did
not.

“Sowwy, sir,” said D'Arcy, redden-
i “I mean Womulus and Wemus,

“Ya-as, sicl”
“Youlu are not
“Qh, sir 1
“And if you do not pay more atton-
tion, D'Arey, 1 shall detain you this
afternoon,”” ~ said the Fourth Form
master severely.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy almost shud-
dered. Detention that afternoon wou.
mean missing the appointment with
John Jones and losing the first great
case that had come his way. He made
a tramendous cffort to appear interested
in the early days of the Roman Re:
public, but he had never felt so bored
in his lifoe with the virtuous Tullius

thinking of your

and the wicked Tarquin.
Arthur Augustugs D'Arcy's body was
in the Form-room, but Mr. Sleuth's

mind was keeping the appointment with
John Jones.

Fortunately, everything comes to an
end, and morning lessons wera over
at last on that eventful Saturday.

Arthur  Augustus hardly ste his
dinner. Dinner was a trivial thing in
compatison with the great caso of John
Jones. The amateur detective wes &
little worried in his mind about the
nceessity of taking a revolver. He
had not one of these useful articles,
Indeed, if he had had one, it would
have been much more dangeroua to
himself and John Joues than to anyone

clse.

But he felt keenly the need of a trusty
revolver, without which a detective ia
not complete, But the only weapon he
could take was a cane. Handeuffs, too,
were wanting; and if D'Arcy effected &
capture it would be a litile diffieult to
disl%ose of the criminal without hand-
cutfing him. If, like the famous Sexton
Blake, he had had a large-sized bload-
hound to wateh his prisoners, he could
have dispensed with the hx}ncllcuﬂ's, but
the bloodhound was weanting, as well
as the other appurtenances of a well-
cquipped detective.

Arthur Augustus thought the matter
over. Revolvers and handeuffs wero ont
of tho question till business looked up
a little. But he did not see why a bull-
dog would not answer the purpose &3
well as a bloodhound. After dinner be
simply astounded Herries by asking ta
be mllowed to take Towser out for o
walk that afternoom,

Herries stared st him blankly, hardly
able to believe his ears.

D'Arcy was certainly fond of dogs,
but be was not fond of closa guarteys
with Towser. ‘Towser, as Arthur

(Continwed on the next page.)
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Aupustus always maintained, had no
respect  whatever for & fellow’s
trousers.

“You want to take Towser out?”
repeated Heorries blankly.

“Yaus, deal boy.”

“What fort”

“For a walk.” .
“Well, I'm glad to see you're coming
round ot last,” said Herries, with a
sniff. “You never liked taking Towser
out.”
1 should like to this afternoon, deah
et

“Well, I don't know,” said Hecrrics
thoughtfully. “You're such a careless
ass, you lmow, and you might let him
bite somebody, I don’t want to run
any risk of Towser ?etti.ng blood-
poisoning, or onything of that sort.”

“Weally, Howwies——"

“T1 tell yon what,” said Herries.
“I'll come with you, and we'll both
take Towser.”

“Imposs, deah boy!”

“Why is it impossible, ass?”

“I'm going to Eaep an appointment.”

“0Oh, rot! I suppose you don't want
to take o bulldog with you to see Miss
Bunn ! exclaimed Herries crossly.

Arthur Augustus turned pink.

“You uttah mss, Hewwies!” lhe ox-
claimed. “I am not going to see Miss
Bunao, I have toe much wespect for
that young lady to think of meetin' her
in a suwweptitions way. As a matter
Of“f]g:it"wit is & case.”

“I'm goin’ to gee a case|”

“What kind of a case!?” asked
Herries, staring. “Do you memn &
packing-case 7"

" Weally, you ass—'

“Or o watchcase?
case?”

“I am goin' to look into a case—a
caso for a detective, you ass|”

“(Oh1? Harries seemed interested at
last. “And you want Towser to track
somebody down? Good! You know
what u splendid tracker Towser is. You
remember how he tracked down the
chaps who——*

“1 don’t want to do any twackin’.
Weally, Hewwies——"

“Well, I'll bring bim if you like,”
said Herries, “¥You can treat me as
Tinker, you ow, ealne as Sexton
Blake.”

“You ass—"

“Well, I can’t trust you out with
Towser alone,” said Ilerries. “He
might bite some tramp, and injure his
health.”

“1 wegard you as an ass, Hewwies.
I cannot take you with me, because the
case is a vewy confidentinl one—too
delicate to be witten down, in fact!”

* Some rotten jape, I expect ! snorted
Herries.

“Oh, wats !”

Arthur  Augustus  turned
Ilerries called after him.

" Ask your minor to lend you Pongo,
Gussy 1"

Gussy sniffed. Ho was not likely to
take Wally's wretched little mongrel
with him. Towser was an imposing
bulldog, and would have filled the place
of the regulation bloodhound; but
Pongo would have been absurd.

But Herries would not allow Towser
out of his sight. So the amateur dotec-
tive had to make up his mind to pro-
cecl] to take up the case in a dogless
state, as well as handcuffless and
revolverless.

Tom Merry clapped D'Arcy on the
ghoulder as, with a cane under his arm,
he came out of the Bchool House at
three o'clogk.
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Or & hospital

AWAY.

“Coming down to the fooler, Gussy 7"

asked the Shell fellow.

Arthur Augustus shook his head.

“Sowwy, deah boy; yowll have to
excuse mo this aftahnoon.”

“But wo're pla.yin% the New House,”
said Tom Merry.  “My dear kid, don’t
you want te have a hand in bealing
Figgina & Co.%”

Weilly

* Bowwy | Ploy
Ha's & good man1”

“0h, yes, Reilly will play, and he'll
be quite as good [V agreed Tom Merry.
“But you didn’t tell me you were miss-
ing the footer this afterncon. Is that
the right way to treat your skipper.
Gussy ™

#T'm =owwy, Tom Mewwy. 1 apolo-
gise,” said D'Are gracefuﬂy. “As a
mattah of fact, I have been vewy much
taken up with an important case—"

#“Ha, ha, ha 1”7 roared Tom Merry.

“Weally, you ass—"

Tom Morry steggered sgainst the
stone balustrade of t-ﬁa steps and yelled,
Arthur Augustus gave him a disdainful
glare, and walked on,

Tom Merry gasped.

Monty Lowther and Manners came
out of the House. They looked after
the retreating figure of Arthur Augus-

inztead.

tus, and then looked inquiringly at
Tom Merry.

“What’s the matter?” demanded
Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What is 1t, you ass?” asked
Manners.

“Hg, ha, hal Gussy!” sobbed Tom
Morry. “He cgan’t play footer this

afternoon—ha, ha, hal—because he's
taken up—hs, hn, ha!—an important
case |

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Manners and
Lowther.

Arthur Aungustus heard the laughter
a8 he went, but he did not deign to look
back. He marched ont of the gates of
8t. Jim's with his nose very high in the
air, and his eye gleaming behind his
eyeglass,

oy illfr asses I”  murmured D’Arcy.
*¢Hep laughs best who laughs last,’ the
pwoverb says. Wait till I lave
wecovahed the stolen bonds—or the
misain’ wife, whichever it iz—then we
shall see what we shall see

Which was indubitably true.

CHAPTER 14.
Dangerous Enemles [

[ Al JOVE! There he is!”
D'Arcy cought sight of him
as he came down Rylcombe
Lane towards the stile,

e was a little man—about the same
height as D'Arcy himself. He had
ginger-coloured whiskers and thick eye-
brows of the same colour. He was
dressed in o black overcoat and grey
trousers, and wora a silk topper and a

pair of spectacles. He locked a
decidedly respectable gontleman of
middle sge. He was walking up and

down, apparently to keep himself warm,
close by the stile, end Arthur Augustus
hed no doubt that this was his unknown
correspondent. . i

D'Arcy halted, and raised his silk
topper in his best style. .

«Mr. Jones, I pwesume?” he said,

The elderly gontleman blinked at him
through his spectacles. .

i Yes,*” he said, in a wheezy voice.
t Ave you Mz, Sleuth?”

“Yaas, wathaht”

The elderly ‘;ghent held out his hand,

and D'Arey ook hands with him
warmly.

“1 am very pleased to meet yon, Mr.
Bleuth,” said the elderly gentleman.
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«T understand From vour arriving here,
that you are able to take up my case.”
i ¥ans, Mr. Jones,” said Arthur
Augustus, “I happen to be at liberly
at the pwesent moment. I am puttin’
oft the case of the marguis’ diamonds
for a bit.”
i Mr, Jonecs looked up and down the
ane.

4¥on have not been followed®” he
asked.

“Bai Jove! I think not!”

“My encmics sre near” said Mr
Jones, in & deep and lhri]linnghmper.
#They have dogged me from Wayland.”

“Bai Jove I

47 trust you have not forgotten your
revolver i*

“¥You may wely upon me to do all
that is wequited, my dear siv,” said
D’Arey, evading that awkward question.
“Pway let me have some details. ¥ou
can gtpeak quite fweely before my--
ahem 1—I mean, you can speak quile
fweely.”

“I am dogged by enemics!” whis-
pered Mr, Jones.

*Gweat Scott!”

“There are some of then in the wood

now, and I fear I shall not reach Way-
land alive [

“Wely upon me "

“Let us get out of sight, then,” said
Me. Jones nervously, “Come into the
wood.”

Arthur Aungustus followed him over
the stile. They went down the foot-
path, under the leafless trees. Autumn
winds had swept the wood of leaves,
and it was possible to sce a great dis-
tance among the trees and bushes. Mr,
Jones gave a sudden start, and pointed
into tho wood.

“Look " he whispered,
stricken toncs.

“Bai Jove! What is it?”

#The cuemy !”

D'Arcy jamumed his eyeglass a litle
tighter, and looked. 'Thero was
undoubtedly a lurking form among the
treas—D' Avey cauglit a glimpse of a
datk, swarthy face. Then the lurker

in terrotr:

disappeared.

“Bai Jovel!® murmured Arthar
Augustus,

If he had wrnted proof of the

genuineness of the case, he had it
then. John Jones was evidently boing
dogged by a dark, foreign-looking
raseal, whe was lurking in the wood,
perhaps with some deadly weapon just
ready for use.

D’Arcy thought of gleaming stileltoes
and cxploding bombs, and shuddered.
He regretted fhe trusty vevolver and
tha bloodhound more than ever. DBut
the blood of all the D'Arcys flowed in
lﬁis veins, and lis conrage did not fail

im,

“VYou saw bLim?" whispered M
Jones.

“Yaas, wathah!” ,

“Wonld you know him again?”

“Yans, I think 80"

“ Thers is another of them,” multcre

Mr. Jomes. “If you could Lrack thom
down and arrest them, Mr. Sleuth, I
should feel safe.”

“Bai Jove!”

41 frust you have mot forgotten the
handenffs ¢

“ Ahemn! We'll make sure of them all
wight, if we once awwest them,” eaid
Arthur Angustus.  “Am I to under-
stand that your life is tlhweatened, Mr
Jones?”

“You gee for yourself, my dear sir. I
decline to subscribe o million pounds to-
wards the funds of the Brotherhood of
Blood and Bones—you have heard of it?
A very dangerous organisation. Unless
T eubscribe I am a dead men—and these
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There was a rustls [n the bushes, and two swarthy fellowns boundad out.
Thoe detective 1 they yelled.

"Aha!

two members of the Brotherhood are
sent to slay me.”

* Gwent Scolt!”

“*The police can do nolhing,” said Mr.
Junes pathetically, “If T were Lo go to
Sootland Yard, and tell them the story I
have told you, they would laugh at me.”
Which was very probable.

“T veply upon you, Mr, Blake—I
mean Mr. Sleath,” said Mr. Joho Jones,
lepping Arlbur Augusius on the chest
a3 le spoke. He did not appear to be at
all surprised at finding Mr. Bleuth, the
detective, so extremely youlhful; per-
hups he thought it was some skilful dis-
miise—perhaps! T rely upon you ab-
sulntely, I think you will ba able to
track down those iwo villains and arrest
them in the wood, and then I shall be
sufe. 'Then you will be able to obtain
eetlain  information from them, and
Ireuk up the sociely of DBlood and
Buones,™

Arthur Auguslus looked ralher serious.
Itanting down lwo ormed villains in a
wood was rather a steep task for a
juninr of the Fourth Form at &t Jim's.
Bul he had undertaken the caze now,
and Lhers was no retreat,

“Look I exelaimed, M.
denly. “The other!”

A dark and swarthy faee wilh black
wousiache locked for a moment out of
the trees, and then vanished,

Arthur Angustus thrilled.

“Bai Jovel This is geltin' excitin
ke murmured.

“Hunt them down!™ gasped Mr.
Jones.  “Huul them down, or I am a
dend man!  You shall have n cheque
for any amouni you care lo name—lut
arrest Uem

“Yoas, bat—"

“1 will wait for you here,” said e
Jones. f you do not return in a
quarler of an hour, I shall know that
you have been murdered, and I will en-
gage anolher detective.”

' Arey shivered.

IL wae all very well for Mr, Jones to

Jones sud-

1

sy 80 coolly that he would engage
another detective if D’Arey was mur-
dered—but that arrangement would not
Le so satisfactory to "Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy as to Mr. Jones.

“Hunt them down!” exclaimed Mr,
Jones. “Look—I will hide in this
thicket while you are on the track.
Bring them back prisoners, and you shall
have u fee of len thonsand pounds.”

“Vewy well, my doar sir."

“Hurry! Every minute is precious!”

My, Jones concealed himself in the
thicket, and D'Arcy set off into the
bushes to search for the Iniking enemy.
He held his thick cane ready for use,
but he could not help wondering what
he would do if he met them. g..[Ia re-
retted now that he had not allowed

erries to come with Towser. TFortun-
ately, he did not meet the enemy. He
tramped in the wood for a couple of
hours, but there was neither sign nor
sound of the two swarlhy members of
the Brotherhood of Blood and Bones.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy looked al his
wateh.

If he did nol return in o quarter of an
hour, Mr. Jones was going to assimo
that he had been mm‘r]cl'ed.%m’tnuatol .
he had not been murdered, so he thought
he had better return and reassure flr.
Jones.

He made his way back to Lhe footpath,
and looked iuto Sle thickel whove My,

Jones had concealed himsell.  He did
uot see him.
“Tt's all wight, Mr. Jones,” ha said,
No reply.

B

"Mr., Jones! Arve you there?” ecalled
out D'Arcy, in lerror 1hat something
dreadful might have happencd to his
client while hie was absent.

There was a deep grewn from the
thicket.

Arthur Auguslus T Arey's very hair
giowd on e

f DBai

‘BMr. Jones! Jove—my dear

sir
Groan!

‘ Coapeito, |Ikewlss carambao 1

DMArcy was selzed and borne to the ground.
Blay bim! "

Arthur Angustua plunged wildly inlo
the thicket. He almost stumbled over m
body sirateched at his feet in the
brombles and fullen leaves.

It was the body of John Jones,

He lay upon hie back, snd theve wers
droadful red staina upen his  while
collor, upon his girﬁar whiskers, and
upon his checks, o crimson staing
told their own story.

D’Arey dropped upon his knees beside
the fallen man.

“Mr. Jones! Good heavens! Gwent
Heolt! My desh sir—"

Silenca!

“Mr. Jones! DPway spoek—"

But Mr. Jones was still and silent.

Evidently he had been struck down
by the enemy, the remorseless emissaries
of the Brotherhood of Blood and Bones,
and D'Arey had returned only in time
to hear his last groan!

CHAPTER 15,
Mr. Sleuth’s Last Case!

'ARCY knell Leside ilie murdered
victim, hia very blood freezing
i his veins.

There wore vod stains on his
fingers as he touched tho wiforiunate
mnan.

“Bui Joyal
D'Arey  huskily.
howwible

ITe remetnbered that in a similar case
8oxton PBlake would have placed lis
hand wpon the fallen man’s heart, to
ascertain whether life was really extinci.
Arthur Augnslus D'Arey procecded te
do as much for Mr. Jones.

To his surprise and joy, he found Mr,
Jones' heart bewling away quile cheer-
filly., If Mr. Jonos was dead, he waos
gifled with n remarkably sound heart
for il was beating in a perfectly uormal
manner,

"Thank goadness!” exclaimed IF Arcy,
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Poor chapl” murmured
“This is simply
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in greal relicf. "He is not dead! I
suppose he must have Fuinted fwom his
feahful injuwies.”

Giroan !

“Mr. Joneg, my deah sir—"

Mr. Jones' eyes opened focbly,

“Ha, villains!” he pasped, “Neverl
Slay me if you will—but never, never
will I subseribe a single quid to the
Funds of the Brotherhood of Blood and
Dones 1”

"‘IIt's all wight,” sz2id D'Arcy. “It
ia I»

Mpr. Jones blinked at him over the
spectacles, whiel had fallen a little
sideways.

“Ha! Sleutht”

“Yaas, wathah!”

“They have slain me!'" groancd Mz,
Jones, “You arc too lnte| But track
them down—track them down to their
doom 7

“Yaas, wathali! But let me see—"

Mr, Jones waved him back.

“Useless, Mr. Blake—I mean, Bleuth,
1 am a dead man! Do noi wasle
time pn me! Track them down!™

“But weally—"

“Vengeance'!” murmured the dying
man, * Treck them down!”

"There was a rustle in the bushes, and
Arthur Augnstus sprang to his feef.

Two swarthy fellows bounded out, and
D’Arey was scized and borme to the
ground.

“Aha! Tho detective!"

“Slay him!"”

“Bai Jove! You awful swottahs!”
exclaimed Arthur Auguslus, struggling
in tho grasp of the two encmics.

“Slay Eim! Cospetto, likewise
earamhbo !"" roared one of tho villains,
in & voice, howover, that sounded very
Englizh.

“Corpo di baceo!” yelled the other.
“Blay him "

“Bai Jove! Woescue! I uttably
wefuse—"
“Ahg! My gleaming stiletto shall

be dyed in your gore!”

“0Oh, gweat Scott!”

Arvthur Augustus stropgled desper-
ately. The two villains were not big
men—indecd, one of them was shorter
than D'Arey himself, Somewhat to his
own surprise, Arthur Augustus sne-
ceeded in burling them off, and sprang

up-

The two swarthy ruflians seemed
dazed by their fall.” They lay gasping
on the ground.

“Quick, the handeufls!” cried Mr,
Jones, with great energy, considering
that he was on tho point of death,

“Bai Jove, I haven't any—"

"Bind them, then|”

*Yags, wathah!”

Arthur Augustus pulled a cord from
his pocket, and hurled himself upon
the nearost desperado. The rufiian
had evidently been dazed by his fall,
for he did not resist, Arthur Augustus
hound his hands in a fwinkling, Then
he turned to the other. The sccond
ruffian struggled o litkle, but only a
little, D'Arcy bound his wrists to-
gother, nnd then rose, gasping.

Both the dreadful ruffians, the re-
morseless emissarics of tho DBrother-
hood of Blood and Bones, lay gasping
at his fect, prisaners!

“(Captuahed, bai Jove!” ejaculated
D’Arey trinmphantly.

“Cospetto [*  gasped of
ruffians,

" Carambo!” yelled the othoer.

“ Bapristi |

Me, Jones groancd decply.

“¥ou have captured them,” he said
faintly. “Take them to the police
station
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“But you, my deah sir—""

“You can sond a stretcher for me!”

“Yaas, I suppose that's the best
thing to be done,” said D'Arcy.

“Yey, yos. Hurry, lest they. escape!”

“They jolly well won't escape, deah
boy1? said D'Arey. “I'll huwwy like
anythin', Mr, Jounes, end I hope you
will wecovah all wight. Come along,
you villains !”

“Cospetto [

“Corpa di tobacco!”

“ITuwwy ‘up, or I shall touch you u
with my cane, you awful scoundwels!”

“Corpo di carambo!”

“Bapristi|”’

D'Arcy compelled the prisoners to
rise, and marched them off through the
wood. The two villains procecded very
slowly, but they had to go; and at
length Arthur Augustus succeeded in
ctting them as far as the end of the
ootpath, where it entered Ryleombe
Lane.

The two desperadoes declined to geb
over tle stile, but D’Arey brandished
his cane; and they ejaculated
“sapristi ¥ apain and elimbed over.

“I'm goin' to take you to the
station, vou awful wottahs!” said
D'Arey. “Huwwy up!”

“ Cospeltal”

“Carambo di sapristi|”

Arthur Augustus locked up and down
the lanc. He lioped to see somebody
to help him with the prisoners, and he
was not disappointed. Quite s little
crawd of fellows in Bylcombe Grammar
Scliool eaps came hurrying along the
lane, D’Arey recognised the Gram-
marians—Gordon Gay and Wootton
minor, nnd Tadpole, Carboy, and Lane,
and Ciustave Blane, and several moro of
the Fourth Form at Ryleombe Grammmar
8chool. Neover had the sight of the
Grammarians been so welcome to tha
oyes of the swell of '8t Jim's, And—
pz it never rains but it pours—from
the direction of St. Jim’s half a dozen
juniors appearcd in sight—Tom Merry,
sowther, and Manners, and Blake,
Kangavoo, and Herries,

The two parties of juniors arrived
almost at the samo time,

They stared al Arthur Augusius
D'Arcy and his prisoners blankly,

Gordon Gary & Co. were grinning.
Tom Merry & Co. looked utterly
amazed.

“What on earth——" said Blalke,

“What the dickens—"'

“Pway lend me a hand with these
waseals, desh boys!” said Avthur
Augustus loftily.

“Who are they ?” roared Tom Merry,

* Murd'wahs I'*

Y What 77

“They nre membahs of the Bwotlinh-
liood of Blood and Bones™

“0Oh, my hat!”

1 have captuahed them!"

“You frightful ass!” roared Tom
Merry.

“Wenlly, Tom Mewwy——"

“(an't you see that those moustaches
they're avearing are false " yelled Tom
Merry.

F What "

“We came out to look for yew,
Gussy 1” grinned Monty Lowther. “I
think it's just as well that we did !

“Weo knew it was some jape.’’

“Weally, Lowthah—"

“@aod old Cussy!” sighed Blake.
“Always discovering mares’ nests!
Always digging up trouble! Who's the
japer this time? Some of these Gram-
marian bounders, I suppose !’

“Haga, ha, ha!” roared Gordon Gay
& Co,

D'Arey frowned, and looked af his
prisoners. Now that he examined them
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closely, it was clear enough that the
moustaches were artificial.

“They are in disguise,” said D'Arey.
“ Natuwally, they would be in disguise,
when they eame down here to commit
a murdah!”

* A—a—a—what 1" )

“A pmrdah!” said D'Arey firmly.
“They have murdahed my chent, Mr,
Jones |

“My hat! You seem to be a great
deal of use to your client!” grinmed
Blake. “Biit perhaps lie will turn out
not to bo murdered, after mll!”

“1 ghouldn't wonder,” said Cordon

ay.

And the Grammarians roared.

“He is covahed with blosd!” said
D'Arey.

" w a’t’ Itl

“Hig collah nnd whiskahs are all wed
—wed with bload I"

“Red ink, more likely[” pgrinned
Herries. “It's a jupe, you ass!”

“ Weally, Hewwies—"

Y They were rod with something, cers
tainly,” said Gordon Gay.

D'Arcy stared at him.

“Iow do you know, Gay?V

* Because 1 have got them here”

L1 What I’J

“Here you are!” said Gordon Cay
cheerfully.

The Grammarien junior drew n scb of
ginger-coloured  whiskers from  his
pocket. D'Avey’s eyes almost started
from lLis head. They were the ginger
whiskers that Mr. Jones had worn, and
{hey were stained with red: huaf I¥ Arey
conld guess by (his time ilaf it was
red ink, and nat bleed. It had dawned
on“him that he had been japed,

Bai Jove! You—you {wightful
wottah [*

The Grammavians roaverl. Tlie
St. Jim's fellows roared, ton. The
aexpression upon  Arthur  Augustus
D'Arvcy's face might have moved w

stone image to micrriment. .
“0Oh, my only Aunt Marin!” said

Blake, with lears running down Tis
cheeks. “Oh, my sainted Uncle Theo-
philus!  Gussy, you will be tho death

of mel”

“Bai Joval”

Arthur Augusius turned to his two
prisoners. The two swarthy scoundrels
were grinning now.  Carboy had eut
the cord with which D'Arcy had bound
their hands, but they showed no ineli:
nation to escape.

“Who are you, you wottahs?” roared
Arthur Angustus wrathfully.

Ho realised nf last fhat, in the cir-
cumstances, they could not vory well
be really members of the Brotherhood

of Blood and Bones.
*Cospetto | ”? said one of them,
“Corpi di tobacco!” saidl the other.
Arthur Augustus  jerked at their
black moustaches. They came off in his

grasp. 'Then, in spite of the dark
stains upon ‘their skin, ther wora
rocognisable 25 Frank Monk and

Wootton major of the I'ourth Form of
Ryleombe Grammar School

There was a fresh roar of langliter.

Arthur Augustus understood now how
he had eaptured thew so easily, single-
handed.

The swell of Bt Jim's looked at
the two revealed juniors. Then he
looked at Gordon Liay and the Gram-
marians. Then lLe looked at Tom
Merry & Co.

A terrific yell of laughter rose from
them all. The fellows simply rocked
with merrimeni. )

Gordon Gay & Co. went np the lane,
doubled up with mirth, and turning

(Continued on page 28.)



THE FIRE THAT CHEATED A FIRING SQUAD OF THEIR VIGTIMI

; =

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS.

A Close Call!

OR some time Nelson Lee, llie
F schoolmastor-detective  of Bt
Fyrank’s, has been investignting
the mystery of Gallows Mere,
the residence of Dr. Zangari, an Italian,
and at last he learns the nature of the
rinister enterprise being carried on
there. Zangari is making a big attempt
to reorganise the Mafia, the dreaded
recret society which was esterminated
in Italy.

But it seems that Nelson Lee las
learnt this information too late, for he
has fallen into the hands of Zangari's
gang, and is about to be shot!

Nipper & Co., juniors of St. Frank’s,
ave also invelved in the affair, and they
lave . formed themselves into the
“TFighting Eight,” to combat Zangaii
and tho mcm,TJcrs of his organisation.
They discover that Lee has been cap-
tured, and four of them mo to Callows
Mere ta try to rescue lim, They sco
tha detective brought out at the rear of
the house and put up against a wall,
with a firing squad opposite.

It 18 & terrible moment for the juniors,
for they are utterly helpless to save Leo
from death. But in an atiempt fo
delay the exceution they sct firo to a
store-house full of petrol.

Dr. Zangari was about ta drep his
haiid, as a signal te the firing-squad,
when the dramatie burst of vivid fire
lluminated the seene.  Zangari spun
round, startled.

“YWhat is
harshly.

Carle Mazzini was the first to realise
the truth.

“The petrol, excellency 1 he gaspod.
“The ?etrol in the old stable is an
lirp—"

“ Toola—Tfopls sercamed  Zangar
“Wha is responsible for this carveless-
ness ¥

A chorus of denjals went up. . The
ne of (lie firing squad, confused, had
lowared their guns: they wera all star-
ing ab the tremendous blaze., Flames

that 7 he ejaculated

B3

were now pouring in a great column
{hrongh the roof of the old stable, and
the fevecity of the fivewasnlarming. The
courtynrd and the entire rear of the
old house were lit up by the preat glare.
The unexpectedness of tho disaster, Lho
obvious !wpelessnc:-;s of quelling the
flames, almost paralysed tha Ttalian
conspirators. They sfood helploss, star-
mg stupidly. Dr. Zangari wes the first
to recover his presence of mind.

“Are you children, that you should
stand idle?” he shouted. * See how the
fire gaine! Unless wa check it, tho
flames will desiroy all ilio oulbuildings
and then spread to the house P

Not far s moment did “angari sus-
peet that the fire had been deliberately
started in order to save Nelzon Lee; he
believed it was due to some cnrvelessness,
Whalever the cause, it had to be dealt
with quickly.

"“The prisoner, excelleney?”
Mazzini. “ What of him?”

“We cannot visk killing him now,”
said Zangari. “Take Lec into the house
and lock himn in lhe ecllar! Quick |
By this Uime the flames may have been
seen in Edgmore itself.  Soon we shall
have pcople herc—favmers and
villagers! Ten thousand curses |”

He dared not exeente Nelson Lee now,
At any moment people might arrive.
The blaze was so terrific that half the
countryside  would soon be aroused.
Booomi! Buddenly a number of the
sealed petrol cans exploded, and the
concussion wes so great that many of
tho windows of Gallows Mere were
shatlered. The flames loaped higher
and higher, and with appalling rapidity
the fire spread.

asked

Nipper almost choked.

“It worked, you chaps—it worked [
he muttered thickly.

Il was dizzy with relief. His des-
perate plan had succeeded. He, Hand-
forth, Teminy Watson, and Archie Glen-
thorne, during that first moment of eon-
fusion, had rcscaped unseen from the
stablos, and were now hidden in a
dense elump of bushea which clustered

wall of (he couvivard.

the
These bushes rcached higher than ile

agninsg

wall's top, nnd Nipper, peering over
hiiddeu' by the folinge, had scen every-
thing.

“What's happening?” whizperad
Handforth, serambling up to the wall-
lup heside Nipper,

“They daren’t kill him now,” said
Nipper, forcing himself to be calin,
“ Zangari can’t risk it, though it’s thn
ecarly hours of the morning. Poopla
niay avrive at any second.  No, tha
guv'nor’s safe for the time being, but
the excitement’s nol over yot.”

“TLoolk 1" breathed Handforth,

For a moment Nipper did not under-
stand. Then he saw something which
made him eatelr his breath. On the
other side of the courtyard, which was
now desevted—for those men who had
nob attended to Nelson Lec had rushed
io light the fire—and low down in tho
wall of the housc a barred grating, pre-
viowely dark, had suddenly bhecomo
lluminaled. Then, elmost as suddenly,
the c1|;n':3ai.i ng was dark again. The court-
vard was 1lluminated only by the ruddy
glare from the fire.

A moment later 8 number of men
came runming out of the back doorway,
and they deshed through ihe inney
courtyard—to help the others in the fire

fight.. Nipper's eyes blazed with
exeilemont.
“Clear as daylight!™ he said.

“That's lhe cellar they've iaken the
guv'nor to. Xverybody has run out of
tho house, too; tgey’m all fighting ihe
flames., Now's our chance to rescue the
guv nor [

The fonr St. Frank’s boys thought
nothing of the dangers. They only
knew that a golden prportunity was
within their grasp. t might never
ocour egoin. Nipper called recklessly
to Watson and Archie, and the next
moment e had jumiped down into the
conrtyard, Handforth followed. Wai-
son and Archie, serambling up, dropped,
too. Thev were now fully exposed, but
they didn't eare, They had hronght
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guns with them, and althongh they were
not familiar with Brearms, they wers
ready to use them.

, Dashing openly across the couriyard,
they entered the doorway, and werc
inside the house in = few moments
Thoy had not been seen by the enemy—
for the simple reason that the enemy
were far too busy at the fire, which was
increasing in intensity.

There wis another mighty explosion,

and flamin etrol was hurled in all
directions. adly Zongari and his men
scattored.

During these tense minutes, Nipper
and his %allant companions were very
aotive. nee inside the house ihey
switched on- their electric torches. It
was easy enough to find the passage
which led to the cellar, for Nippor, at
least, had taken his bearings., They
found an old-fashioned door of solid
onk, and, throwing it open, a flight of
stone steps was revealed.

#This way !” muttered Nipper. “Be
ready for anything !

They dashed down—and there, at the
bottom of the steps, stood a man in
black. He had been left on guard. At
Brst he had not been slarmed, thinking
hat some of his companions were
coming down to join him. Bub at the
sound of Nipper's voice he whipped his
gun: out.

“On him {"” yelled Handforth.

And the leader of Btudy D did not
wait to doscend the cellar stepa in the
wormal way; he projeciod himself

ough the air, and Nipper did the
same thing a split-socond lafer, The
man tried to fire, but he yas too late in
levelling his revolver.

Jras

Handforth and Ni{)per fanded right
on top of him, and sll three went hurt-
ling to the hard stone floor. The
impact was torrifie, and the Italian tool
the full brunt of the fall. His body
saved the two boys from serions injury;
they picked themselves up, bruised and
Broathless, but otherwize unhurt. A
glance at the guard was sufficient. He

was lying motionless, for the back of his
head had como into violent coutact with
the floor.

fiGood work, laddies!” cliortled
Archie Glenthorne, *“ Absolutely t”

Nipper seized the man’s fallen gun.

“Look after this chap, Handy!" he
gaid tensely.

Ho ran forward, hia torch flasling.

“CGuv'nor I  he called  urgently.
“ Guv'nar |” .
“Hero!” came Tee's voice. “In

Heaver’s name, Nipper, is that you?”

“You bet its me, sic!” replied
Nipper.

His voice was joyous. Ile lad seon
the hieavy door otJ an inmer eccllar, and
he ta.picfly shot Dbaelk the holts anid
swung the door open. Next momeni he
and Nelson Lee were face {o face.

“Than it was yom who fired—"

“Right first time, guv'nor,” said
Nipper, nodiding.

“¥You saved my life."

“You're telling me!" snid Nipper.

“You're a finc one! You send s awvay
so that we shall be pul of danger—and
then you go and get yourself in a piess!
It's a iolly good L(hing your precious
plan failed! Anyhow, we're here on the
spot whan we're needed.”

Mvelson Lee made uo reply. He had
caught sight of the olther threa hoys
crowding in tha doorway. If eaunglt,
these four boys would he rolhlessly
wiped out, The danger of hiz own posi-
tion did not concern him in thal tense
second.

“Here's n gun, guv'tor,” wenl on
Nipper, thrusting the weapon into
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Nelson Lee’s hand. © You might need it.
Come on! We'vo got to get out of here
now1”

“Y¥Yeos,” snid Nelson Lee.
any more of you?”

“ It only took four of us to dizh those
blighters, sir,”” said Handforth, with a

* Are there

sniff.  “No need Lo worry. We can
well ont just when we please. Zangari

and all his orooks are too jolly busy try-
ing to put the fire oput.”

For the frst {ime Lee fully apprecinted
the situation. He realised just how tha
hoys had been ensbled to enter Gallows
Mere unmolested.

“This man's hurt, by Lhe look of it,”
he said, as he caughl sight of the un-
conscious guard. ‘' Beiter lock him in
the cellar I have just vacated.”

“ Easy enough,” said Nipper briskly.

He and two of Lhe others dragged the
man into the cellar, and the door was
bolted.

But escape was not to be so casy! As
Lee and the four boys made a move to-
wards the stone stairs, voices became
pudible—Zangari's voice louder than the
others,

“Put" out your lights!”
urgently. “Back! This way!
utter & sound!”

They were in the nick of lime. The
door at the top of the stairs opened, and
lights flashed down. A number of men
came crowding on to the stairway.

“ Remain hers—and do not tall,” Zan-

ari was saying, in [talian, * Men from
the neighbouring farms are coming
already; they have been sighted. Half
the village will follow. These country-
men wmay be facls, but if they see so
many of you hete Lhoy will wonder. You
understand 7

&, sil” chorused the men,

Zangzri closed the door and wasz gone,
Nelson Lee admired his forethought.
The people of the countryside would
have been astonished, indeed, if they had
found o large number of foreignera at
Gallows Mers. True, they knew that
Zungari was a foreigner, and that he
kept a few servants, and gssistanis for
his laboratory: people would ba prepared
to find such men—but not a ecrowd.
Even in this acule situstion, Dr. Zangati
was keeping his head.

The men in black—lhey were no
longer men in black now, for they had
romoved their sombre garb—crowded
down the stone stairs, and collected in
the durk at the bottom. They talked
excitedly amongst themselves. Nelson
Lee and tho boys, meanwhile, had re-
treated to the very end of the cellar,
But there was no escape for them; there
was no other exit.

Sudden! the oxcitement became
greater; the men talked more rapidly,
amd one of them, agninst orders,
switched on a torchlight. They com-
menced searching about.

“ Antonio, he was left here!” Lee
heard one of the men say in Italian
“Tut where is Antonie 7"

*Tt mallers not,” said ancther. “The
accursed Leo canoot escape. See, the
door 15 still bolted.”

“ Something has happened !”” exclaimed
the Frst man., “Look! A drop of blood
on the floor! IL is fresh] Carambo!
There hay been fighting|”

Without hesitation he pulled back
the bolts on the deor of the inner cellar.
IIe Lhrust the door open, and fashed his
light within. A great ery escaped him.

"The man Lee 1s not herel!" he
panted. “It is. Anloniol By all the
saints, Lee has ecscaped !”

Thete was an oulery from the others;
they growded in the doorway, almost a
dozen of them

Click, click, click!

Four  torchlight

hizsed Tes
Don't

switches  were
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operated, and four beams of light blazed
oa the backs of the Italians, Two or
three of them stared round with sudden
fear in their dark eyes. They could see
nothing beyond the four points of light
—nothing except shadowy figures. Bu,
thrust forward into the light, wera hands
grasping wicked-looking aulomatics.

5 ll:!gnds np l"I c%mmandedQNeLalon Lee,
speaking in Italian. “Quickly, my
friende| Put your hands up, and keep
them ulp 1 .

The Xtnlians, startledy reachied rapidly
for the cailing.

“The Signor Lee!"” brealhed a voiee.

“The first man who ralses his voico
will be shot,” continued ILee grimly.
*Go forward into the inner cellar, and
keep yowr hands sbove yowr heads.
Quickly, now!"

Thera was nothing for it bul Lo obey
the order. The g.[l:alinns obeyed it
smartly, crowding against one another
in their haste to get into the cellar.
Nelson Lee hod taken action at the right
moment—just when all the men had
been packed in the doorwny.

The last of them vanished, and with &
quick movement Handforth reached
forward, pulled the door, mud shot tha
bolts.

“Phew! That was pretty hot!” he

anted.

“We'd better rush now,” said Tommy
Walson, “Thoso rotters will shont for
help through the grating, and even now
we might be trapped.”

“The men daren’t shout,” said Nelson
Loe. * Zangari ordered them to keep
guiet, and they might give the game
away if they shouted. Thers must be
a lot of loeal people in the courtyard by
now, Come on, boys, weo'll gel clear
naw.”

Nelson Lee led the way, and when
they arrived zt the top of the cellar
stops they found the passage empty.
The back door stood wide open, and &
glare of light was admiited. Les crept

forward, and peered round. He could
see everything distinctly,  The inner
couriyard was empty, but, farther,

throngh the opening, erowds of men
}\'m‘n working frantically to quell the
(1T,

""'Well, guv'nor?” whispered Nipper,
when Lee returned,

Y think we're safe,” said the deteo-
tive calmly. “Everybody seems to be
out there, at the backi This way.
We'll go through the front hall and
get out by the front door.”

They were all ready to take instant
action if they should meet any of the
enemy. But tho house was deserted,
as they had expectod.

They passed through the front hall,
opened tho great door, and a_momernt
later were out on the drive. Here all
was darkness, for the house itself pre-
vented the glare from veaching the
drive.

The boys followed Len {o the road,
It was glorious to bo free.  They felt
absolutely safe, too, for along the road,
in both dircclions, people were coniing
—honest people—some  walking, somu
on bieyeles, otliers in cars.

“This way | said Leo orisply

Ho did not want te meet anybody.
Heo broke through the hedge opposite
Cullows Mero and the boys fellowed,

They crossed hwe meadows bofore
Nolsonn Leo called a hall. The detee-
tive turned, and gazed meross at the
lurid glare in tho distance.

By tins time tho conflagration had
attracted dozens of people, and they
were all converging on Gallows Mere.
Dr. Zangsri would have his hands full
for some littlo time to colue,
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ELSON LEI ecaught Nipper by
the shoulder.

“1 don’t pretend to know
how you boys discovered my

plight; but it’s evident enough thai
you were very much on the alert,” he
anid quietly. “I thank you all for
what yon did. My position was about
us hopeless ss it could possibly be.
Indeed, but for your intervention, I
should coertainly bhave heen dead by
now."!

“No need to ihank us, sir1” growled
Handfortl,  “It was Nipper's stunt.
We wero practieplly at our wits’ end
when we saw you in front of that firing
squad, and then, at the last minute,
Nipfor had a brain-wave. He sot fire
to the potrol”

“There was nothing clse to be done,

e wan i

this moment, and I must hasten to
relieve his mind.”

“Look here, guv'nor,” said Nipper,
“after what's just happened, I reckon
wao've earned the right to be in the
game to the fAnish,”™

“Absolutely,” said Archie Glen-
thorne stoutly. “Old thing, I sceond
the dashed motion|”

“Rather I¥ chorused IIandforth and
Tommy Watson,

“Well, that's perfectly true,”
admitted Nelzon Lee. “You risked
your lives to save mine, and 1 should
o boorish indeed if T sent you awey
again. But I want you to relieve my
niind; T want you to tell me what you
have been i

doing, where Fou are
hiding—*
"We've established ourstives in that

old castle place on ‘willard’s Islend,”
said Nipper; and he rapidly explained

R
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forth,” said Lee. " Dr Zangayi is &
dangerous fanatic; by no means a
madman, but every bit as dangerous
a3 & madman! He thinks that while
Italy is so busily engaged with the
conflict in Abyssima ho can strike; and
there is something in his viewpoint.
But we're going te. put a stop to it all.
Ha has choszen %Jngl.md as the venue of
his  opening ectivities. You mnow
understand, therefore, why these men
arc so dangerous. They are members
of the Mafia, and they will stop at
nothiug."”

While talking, thoy had been
mipking progress across the fields, and
they had now romched a point where
Nelson Lie paused.

“You'll have to pet busy pretty
quickly, sir,” ssid Nipper. “As soon
as Zangari  finds out that you've

oseaped, he'll bolt, won’t he?”

P

As the junlors entered the cellar, a guard appearved at the bottorm of the steps. In a moment the man whipped out

a revolver.

guv'nor,”  said  Nipper  earncstly.
“Thero wers,only four of us, and we
eouldn't possibly attack.”

“But how is it that you came to be
wear this umsavoury house 7 asked Lee.

“"We saw Fou in the boat, sir—
while you were being taken up the
river,” said Nipper. " We prepared an
ambuysh, so that we could spring out
and rescuc you, but there were too
many of the devils, because others came
to meect the boat. What I can’t under-
stand is how you fell into their hands’

“That's easily answered,” said Lee.
"I. went with Inspector Lennard and
the police to the old prison, aud it was
while we were coming away that I
waus soized in the darkness. The enemy
ia geiling very daring.
men grabbed me from Inspector Len-
nard’s very sida, but owing to the wind
and darkness he knew nothing. I
dare say he's a very worried man at

" On him §|  yelled Handforth,

Three or four.

immediately by Nipper.

what had happened since the boys had
cscaped from the enemy,

“A very good plan!” said Nelson
Lee approvingly, at length. “Now,
of cowrse, I thoroughly understand. Tt
waz while you were on the watch, on
theo island, that you saw me in the boat.
It seems almost providential that yon
should have chosen such a haven of
refuge. ¥

“You're going fo start some netion
at once, aren’t you, sir?’ asked Haud-
forth eagerly *1 mcan, after wlhal's
happened to-nigh +

“Yes,” interrupted Lee, and his voico
was grinm. “You might es well know,
boys, thal this gang is the nucleus of

o new Mafia—a Black Hand scorct
society.”

“By Georgel! Didn't I say so?”
asked Handforth excitedly. “¥You
chapa laughed at me !

“You were perfectly right, Hand-

And the loader of Study D projected himael! through the alr, followed

“Yes; I think that will he his first
impulse,” said Nelson Leo grimly.
* Thinking 1 was to die, he. told me too
much. Bot there may be a way. I
can't stop to talk now, boys. I ‘want
you to promise moe that you'll go
straight beek to your stronghold an:d
stay there until four-thirty. It’s noarly
three o'clock now, and T must have
fime to prepare.  DBe ready at four-
thivty; I will come for you.”

“That's good cnough for us, sir”
said Ilandforth  promptly. Y |
serene.  Wo'll be ready.?”

Nelson TLee hurried off without
another word and the four juniors,

bubbling with exeitement and antieipz-
tion, returned to Willard’s Island.

Chicf-Tnspector Lennard, 28 Nelern
Leo had said, was a very “worrial
man.  yg Gew Lipnary.—No. 1,447,
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"You're sure he's not in the scheol
Mr. Wilkes?” ho asked, frowuing with
perplexity.

“His ‘bed-reem is empty, and he is
certainly not in hiz study,” said Old
Wilkey, of the Anvient House. “This
news of yours, Mr. Lenuard, has
alarmod me very-much. I know that
Mr. Lee has been investigating the
recent murders, and I belicve he has
been in danger. The smne applies to
some of the boys.”

“You don't know the half of it, sir,”
grunted the inspector; "and can't
iell you anything now. All I know is
Bigt Mr, Lee was with o carlier to-
night, and ‘siddenly he wasut there.
We were walking In the darkness
and T cun only assume that he fell
back for some reason, and was then
geized,

Lennard had hesitated before going
io Bt Frank's and awakening the
Tonsemaster of the Ancient House.
But as Lee had not turned up, he had
folt compelled to da so.

Mr. Wilkes had admitted him, and
Lhad promptly made a search. It was
clear that Nelson Lec was not on the
premises; he had not returned to the
school, as Lennard had hoped.

“Do you think Mr, Lee iz in any

danger?” nasked old Wilkey, with
concern.
_ “I know he’s in danger!” griunted the
ipspector.  “If he has fallen into tho
lands of the devils we're hunting—well,
he's as good as dead. They stick at
nothing.  And, I tell you, I'm sick with
worry.”

“No nced to be, Lennard,” said a
cool voice. “Borry if I've—"

“By the Lord Harry! Lee him-
self 1” yelled Lennard, spinning round.
“T say, Leg, this is too bad! T've been
thinking the most awful things—"

“With very good cause,” interrupted
Lee, "Bearcely half an lLour ago I
was within an ineli of death, But I'll
tell you about it later.”

“"You mean—the enemy got you?"

“Very niuch so ”

“May I ask what all this means, Mr.
Leo?” asked Old Wilkey., *‘It sounds
dreadfully alarming. Mr. Lennard
roused me out_of bed some time ago—"

“Will yon be o good fellow, Wilkes,
and return to your bed?” asked Lea
quictly, “T need only tell you that I
have some excoedingly urgent business
on hand, and there is not a second lo
lose. I will explain everything to-

norrow.” \ .
“Certainly—certainly.,”  said M.
in Nelson

Wilkes, without hesitation.

There was such urgency
Lee's tone that he made himself scarce
rapidly. )

“Come to my study, Lennard It said
Lec.

A minute later they were in the
schoolmaster-detective’s study, and Lee
closed the door and sat down at his
desk. Briefly he toll the inspector what
Lad happened

“8p, after all your fears for the
safety of the boys, it was the boys who
rescued you from certain death,” com-
mented the inspector, at length,

“#That's so, Lennard,” replied Nelson
Lee. “But what I want to tell you is
this. To-night I established the fact
that Zangari is the Lead of  this
organisation—and the organisation itself
is & miniature Mafia. I have suspected
it for some time; but Dr. Zangari,
thinking I was fo die, was very frank
with me. I know, quite lefinitely, that
CGiallows Mere is the headquarters of the

gang.”

"« Bnrely that’s good enough, then, for

us to take action?” said the inspector.
Tue Gewm Lisriny,.—No. 1,447,

“Why not & raid to-night? I have my
men ready. You're proposing. 1
imagine, a big raid on Gallows Mere—
before dawn¥”

" No "

“ Not» xcpeatcr] Lennard, staring,

“Nob to-night.”

«“By, man alive, why mot?”
demanded Lennard. “These infernal
Italians are all at sixes and sevens to-
night; that fire must still_be raging.
We can make a swoop, and—"

4 And eaplure Dr. Zangari, the re-
putable astronomer, and his very simall
staff,” interrupted .Lee grimly,  “By
this time, no doubt, Zangari lLas dis-
covered that I Lave escaped, and the
one thing he will fear is o _raid. We
might even find all the birds fown.
But I doubt that; I think Zangari is
the kind o+ man to bluff it out. But, as
T said, we shoitld “‘an,, get him; and
where is our evidencel —

“Thore’s your word and the C3¥%)
and——""

*“My word is no better than Zangari's
word! And if we raid the place to-
night we stand the risk of failure,”” con-
tinued Nelson Lee, *No, we're not
ready, Lennard, We have pained this
information, and let us_be satisfied
with it—for the moment. I want you to
go back to Bannington and call all your
men in and send them home. And the
best thing vou can do, alter that, is to
o to bad.

“Well, T don’t like it,” grunted the
inspector. “It seems we're missing a
olden opportunity, And what about
the danger? Give these fellows another
few days, and they'll get you.”

“They won't get me,” declared Nelson
Lee. “No, I'm going to lic low for
some days. You know the ruins of the
old abbey, not far from Edgmore?”

“Yes, "

“Well, I'm goin
going to-night,’’ re Eed Les. “I ghall
take a blanket and some food, and I
shall be fairly comfortable. Zangari
won’t find me; ho and his men wil] be
puzzled ot my disappearance. They
will be puzzled, too, by the complete in-
activity of the police. In a fow days
time I'll get in touch with yon, and then

there—and I'm

wo'll make our plans. = That's all,
Lennard.”

The inspoctor rose.

“Well, if you say s0.”" he said

grumblingly, “Honestly, I don’t like
it. I think wo onght to go right into
action. Well, good-night, Lee. I'll get
straight back.”

Outside, in the darkues: of Lhe night,
hidden amongst the densest trees of tie
shrubbery, a man in black orouched. A
box-like instrument was strapped to his
chest, and it was equipped with ear-
phones. Every word of the conversalion
between Nelson Lees and Inspector
Lennard had reaghed tho spy’s cars—
convoyed to him by means of the litile
microphone which was concoaled at the
back of the deteclive’s desk. The man
also had a nolebook and a peneil with

a lumindus poilnt—an ingenious device -

whicl: enabled him to write in the dark.
He could see the word he was writing,
but at three yards’ distance, the Liny
point of luminosity was alinost invisible,
The man wrote in Italian, setting down
every point of the conversation,

S0 sensitive was the microphone that
he even heard the opening of the door.
He switched off then, and, like a
shadow, stolo from his place of con-
cealment. The thunderstorms of the
earlier part of the night had cleared
away, leaving the sky heavily overcast.
But thers was no rain now, and a high
wind was Dlowing. The man, a part of
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the night itself, made his way acrom
the lane and into the meadow opposite.
For some distance he went, and then,
at the foot of & pole which carried tele-
phone wires, he halted, He connected
up a little telephone instrument to a
hidden wire, and a moment later
was talking to Carle Mazzini,
Gallows Meve.

in

Thore had been much excitement ab
Gallows Mere.

The five, to the relief of Dy, Zangari,
had not spread seriously. The stable,
fortunately, was a %Juilding with
immonsely thick walls. Beyond the
setrol there was nothing pnrtlcula.rl{
inflammable in the building. The roo!
had gone during the firsi two or three
minufes, and thereafter the flames had
leapt straight skywards in a great
column.

The good people of the mneighbour-
hooo, aitrected to thie scene, had done
everything pusswlﬂ:.‘ The fire-fighters
confined heir attentich -0 'lf‘-'ef’m the
fire within bounds. Urgel o DY 2
sturdy farmer, thei{ formed a LunMa%
chain from the well to the stables, and
buckets of water were passed along and
fiung, not over the flames, but over the
adjoining stable. And so fairly rapidly
the petrol burned itself out and the
damage proved more or less trivial—
merely the destruction of the end
stable. But during all this time, Dr.
Zangari had beén on_the spot, acting
his part. Even now he did not know
Low the fire hod started. He believed
it to be the resulé of carclessness on the
part of one of his men.

“Sol At last1” he exclaimed, when
he had showered his grateful thanks
upon his unwelcome visitors, and they
had gone. “Later, I shall look into this
fire. At the moment there is more
important work to be done.”

Mazzini looked alarmed.

You will not kill the iman Lee to-
night, excellency ?” ha asked.

“Yeos; but not outside, as I first in-
tended,” replied Zangari. “It shall be
done quictly—in the cellar. Comel
While that man lives there is no safety
for usl”

He went to the cellar, opencd the
door, and looked down.

“It is time,” he said in Italian, “You
may come up, my comrades.”

But there was no reply.
“Is it possible they sleep?™ asked
Zangari, his temper rising. “Why do

they naot answer?”

¢ now lieard a confused, muffled
sound of voices. Buddenly alarmed, lLe
ran down into the cellar, switching on
an electrie torch ms he did so. Not one
of his men was to be seen, but the door
of the imner cellar, in which Noelson
Lee had been placed, was still bolted.
But the confused voiees appearcd to
be coming from that inner cellar !

Zangarl ran across, flung open the
door, and & number of men reeled out,
They had been closely confined, and
they were cramped and perspiring.

“YWhat iz this? shouted Zengari
wildly, “Lee! Whore is Lee!”

“ Txcellency, it was Lee who locked
ns in—Lee and some of his boys”
panted onc of the wmen. “They have
gone— )

« A I served by men, or by rabbits
sliouted Zangari, bis fury terriblo to see.
“Tools| 8o you let Loe po? Lee, who
knows alll ¥or this your punishment
ghall be——

“Rut, excellency,” panted one man.
“jt was the Loys who fired the petrol !
They did so, 15 it not plain, to save
Lee. ':I‘hcn they came here, surprised
us——
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“And you allowed yourselves to be
beaten by boys!” sna.rfed Dr, Zangari,
his eyes blazing. “Sal This, then, is
the end of my ambitions! Lee knows
all. By this time Lee will have in-
formed the police. He is perhaps on
his way now, with a great attacking
force. We musl fly! We must get ouf
of here at once, abandoning every-
thing 1!

He ran out of the cellar, unable to
trust himself to speak further. He went
to his study,intent upon selecting a few
important documents and articles which
he dared not leave behind. One thought
was in his mind—fight! Ile almost
expected to hear the purring of motors
as the police, in lorries, came to raid
Gallows Mere.

When he was half-way across the hall
Mazzini ran out of the study.

“Excelloney ! A message from No,
891" said the wman. “Lee lns sscaped !

“Dolt| You tell me that?’ almost
screamed Zangari, “ Have I not just
liscovered it?"

“Lea is at §t. Fraul’s—at the school.™

“What? Then he has not yet pre-
pared for a raid?”

“There will be_no. raid, excellency,’™

urgently. “Listen!

havo it here! WNo. 68 listened in; he
hoard every word of a conversation
between Lec and Inspeclor Lennard.
They have devided to take no action,”

Zangari breathed hard.

“Show me ! he said tensely,

They went into the study, and threc
minutes later Zangari was in possession
of every point of that talk betwecn
Nelson Lee and Inspector Lennard.

80! he suid contennptuously., “Lee
is to disappear, eh? He iz going to
the abbey ruins—to-night? Good !
We'll have him yet, Mazzini. And the
police are (o do nothing, ¥You see, is
nat my position strong !  They dare
not strike! Did I not tell you? Wlore
i their evidence? Beforo the dawn
breaks we will get Lee, and then, while
the police suspeet mothing, we will
quiztly vemish from tle gixfrict andl
vstablish our headquarters rlzewhere.”

Hix confidenee liad retivned, and,
calling his (en together, he gave them
rupid, docisive nrders,

said Mazzini

The Double Trap !
Len-

" OU don't scem salisfied,
nard.” o
There was a inischievous

smile on Nelsun Lea’s face as
lie made the vewnark. ‘They had left
the detective's study. walked along the
passage, and were now in the fobby of
the Ancient House,

Lot not satisiod,” petevtod] the -
speetor Dluntly, “For onee, Leo, |
Nink you're making a mistake.”

SIE L owere to adopt the plan 1 sop-
gostod inoiny study, I agroe,™ sail Lee
|-.'i||||||_‘,'>

SELY What on carth du vo seewn ¥

“I mein, Lennard, that all thai was
Just bluff.”

CWhat ¥

" Lisloey ! 'l tell souw something.
Hidden ul the back of iy desk is a
little 1iicrophone——"

“Qroeal Seott 17

*And I believe that every word of onx
econversalion  was  overheard hy  the
stetny,” continged Nelsan Lec. “In
shart, the plans T discussed with you
jial tiow are uat my veal plans.”

"Gosh ! TI'm hegiuning to got you
now,” said the inspeclor, opening lis
eyes. “Phis blighting spy. you uean,
will have liewrd all we said, and will
report to Zangavi, eh?  Zungari will
think we're jnst a couple of mungs, amd
he'll believe theye's na ueed |noaqyil.”?

“Exacily! I was afraid our birds
would fly,” replied Lee. “As soom as
Zangari finds I have escaped he’ll be
alormed. His first inclination will be
to balt—he and all his men. Once they
ave scattered, we may never get them.
And even if he has made plans to bolt,
the spy will have reported by now, and

Zangari will change his plans. He'll
stay on at (allows Mere,*
“Ye pgods and little fishes! And

we're really going to raid the place?”
“To-night,” =aid Lee cris%]y. “Within
about au hour from now, if you can get
your meu thgether.”
“T'Il get them together.”

“We shall have a second advantage,
for it is practically certain that Zangari
will send some of his men to the ahbey
ruins to got ine, '’ said Lee deyly, * 'Thus,
the enciny will be divided. We'll make
lweo raids—one on Gallows Mere. and
one on the abbey ruins. With any luck,
old man, we ought to bag the whole
crowd.”

“This iz teal talking!” said the
ingpector happily. “Zangarvi and his
nien. won't he expecting any raid, =o
we'll eatelr them on the hop—eh "

“Don't be too sure of that,” warned
Nelsan Lee. " Now get off as quickly ax
vou ean, Get your men together, and
fake them by car to within a mile of
Gallows Mere—on the Bannington side.
Yow'll hear from me later.”

“I'inoon my way,” satd the inspector.

A5 Lennard drove to Bannington, he
miade his plans as he went. Arriving in
the deserted fown he wenl steaight to
thn polien station. Inspector Jamoesoll,
a tired man, was on duty, There had
been no sleep for Jameson that night.
In addition te extra poliee, there was &

R

considerablt: number of Scotland Yard
nien there, too,

Within five minutes of Lennard's
arrival great activity was afoot,

Two motor-coaches and two lorries
appearcd as though from nowhere, and
they rapidly filled with uniformed police
and plain clothes men. Exery man
carried a gun and a gas mask; and some
of them even took rifles. There was to
be no mistake nbout this raid on the
deadly Mafia |

Soon the motor-coaches nicl the lurries
were off, and they purred guictly out of
sleeping Bannington. Little did the
inhabitants know of the stirring cvents
which wero shortly to take place within
a few iniles of the old town—events
which would be remembered fov yeirsl

Di. Zangari iuspected the six men
who stood before him in the hall at
Gallows Mere. They were all dressed in
llack, and Zangari himself, for once,
was wearing that grim garb. As yet,
however, ho had not donned the head-
gear, He intended that there should be
no nnstake about this business: rtlieres
fore, he was taking charge of it himself.

“Remamber, act npon iy orders—
anel act instantly ! Lie satd, It is poss
sible that Lee will not have arvived,
If 50, all the better, We shall then take
hing without trouble. Come !

“One moment, exeellency !

It was Mazzing, and he had appeared
in the study deovway. looking startled.

“Woll 17

“Lop, as you koow, decided iliar ther
should be no raid ou this liouse,” sai
Muzzini, comning forward. * Ll told his

colleagne, Lennard, to go ta hed—"

—3Biggles, the
famous War-time

13}
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“Well? Get to the point, man1”

*No, 32 reports that large numbers
of police and dotectives have jiist I¢ft
Bannington, in  motor-coaches #rd
lorries—taking. this = direction,” said

azzini, “It is serious, excellency | It
can only mean that Inspector Lennard
has decided to act—"

“I wonder!” snapped Zangari, a
sidden suspicion leaping into his eyes.
“Is it possible that Lee knows of the
microphone in his study? Yes, yesl
have it I It was all done as a trick—to
take us off our guardi(”

“Then—then the danger is as acute as
sver 7"

“More 8o,” said Zangari, “We must
leave instantly, Lee is not at the abbey
riing. He is with the polica I 1

“Bit where can we pgof” asked
Mazzini, a trapped look in_ Lis eyes.
“Thp police are everywhere. No matter
which road wo take—every road will be
stnpleed {5

“ Iivery road—yos; but not the river I"
muttered Zangari. “We have boats.
Yes, we will go by the river. Bubt wait!
Tce and the accursed police are coming)
here. Well, they shall have a reception
lhgf_ do not expect |” !

is cyes were burning with a sudden
demoniacal fire. The realisation that ho
had nearly fallen into the trap in-
firrjated him. But there was yet time.

“In my, sccrot laboratories under-
around—the preserice of which even Lee
does not suspect—we havo much ok-
plosive,” gaid Zangari deliberately. * It
was to have been used in the Cause |
But now, my friends, it is too late. Shall
we abandon that explosive, or shall we
put it to & good use?”

“What are you suggesting, excel-
Toney 1" asked Mazzini.

“(ome! Wo have timel” cried
Zangari. “Three of you are electricians,

Stand forward | ake my orders!
When Loe and his men break into this
house, as they'sureli_ will, they will go
to certain death! They will not even
traverse half the distance of the drive,
far a8 they approach the house they will
walk through an invisible eclectrical
beam, which will detonate ‘enough ex-
plosive to blow Gallows Mere and every
ii’\'in' being ‘within half a mile into
ctornity 17

(Nything, it seems, con  prevent
Nelson Lee and the police walking into
Fom 's death-trap! Don’t miss the
final  full-of-thrills chapters of ikis
grand serial.)

| DARCY THE 'TEC
!l (Continued from page 22.)

round every now and then' to wave their
moustaches at D'Arcy.

D’Arey stood petri.h!ed.

“Jolly lucky for those idiots that yon
didn’t take your rusty revolver, Gussy,"
Mq_nty Lowther remarked.

**Ha, ha, hal”

“ Weally, deah boys——"

“Ha, ha, hal”?

Arthur Augustus elevated his aristo-
cratic nose very high in the air, and
walked away in the direction of Bt.
Jim’s. The juniors followed him, still
chuckling. Blake tapped the swell of
8t. Jim's on the shoulder, hit D'Arey
turned away.

“I wegard you as wottahs!” he eaid.
“Pway leave me alonel I wefnse to
wegard you fellows as fwiends!?”

“0Oh, Gussy!”

“1 wegar) you ns wank outsidahs!"

snid Arthur Augustus loftily. “Pway
don’t talk to me!”
. Blake exchanged a wink to the other
juniors.  Arthur Augustus was very
much on his. dignity, but there was an
ensy and certain method of bringing
Arthur Augustus round at any time.

“Gentlemen ” gaid Blake, “this is
where we apologise | From one gentle-
man to another, an apology sets every-
thing right *

“Hear, hoar!”

“Vewy well, deah boys,” said
Arthur Augustus graciously, “I accept
your apology. And, weally, I pm glad
yvou came out for me, or those Gwam-
mawian wotsahs would have wagged mo
still more, vewy likoly.”

“And I've brought a letter for you
that came soon after you went out,”
said Blake cheerfully. “If theve's a
raniit’.Eanoc in it, ‘I'll stand you a

feed.
“Ha, ha, ha |”
Arthur Augustus took the lefter.
“It's fwom my patah,” he said.
“Yes; open it. Can't you see we're
ell on tenterhooks?” said Monty
Lowther. .
D'Arcy opened the letter. His face
cleared very much as he read it:
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“Dear Arthur,—I hear from Wally
that you are very much in want of

money. As I think you have had &
sufficient’ lesson by this time, T shall
| resume sending ' your ollowance as
s usual,
*“Your affectionate
¢ Farnen.”

Tlhore was 4 crisp five-pound note in
‘the letter. The rustle of the banknote
was ps music to the ears of the impecu-
nious juniors. When one was in funds,
all wore in funds. The hdrd times bad
ended at_last. .

“Bai Jove! That's all wight. The
governah puts it so nicely, that I weally
think I shall ovahlook the whole
ocomwwence, and tweat him as if
nothin’ had happened,”’ said Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy thoughtfully,

“7 should.” said Blako solemnly.

“Aftah all, & chap: must allow his
patah & little wun for his money,” said
Arthur Augistus magnanimously. (@
shall tweat the patah just as if nothing
hns happened. T shall sllow him to
send my allowance.”

“Hear, hear!”

“If he makes yon
you'll make allowance
gested Monty Lowther.

“Ha, ha' ha!”

“And upon the whole, dedh boys,"
snid Arthur Augustus, in a burst of
eonfidence, “I thinks!.[ shall give u
this detective bisnoy. It's wathah diffi-
cult to wun a detsctive bisney and work
in the Fourth Form as well. T shan't
need to waise money by extwaordinawy
means now. so 1 shall give up ecarnin®
it. So long ns the patah plays the gamo
I shall be all wight.” 2

“Hear, hear!" said Blake hearlily.
“ And s you remittance has come first;
GGussy, I votoe that we procced forthwith
to blue it. We'll ask Figgins & Co.,
and everybody, and have a really stun-
ning_ feed.”

“¥Yaas, wathah ("

And they did -And there was s tre.
mendous celebration in Study No. 6 to
celebrate the end of D’Arcy’s coreer as
a private detective, and the closo of the
distressful period of hard times.

(Next Wednesday: “THE NEW
BOY'S SECRET!’'—a great yarn of
Tom Merry & Co., fealuring a new-
comer to St. Jim's who held o secvet
worth a fortune! Look out for this
story.)

an_ allowance,
for him?” sug-
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