DON'T FORGET YOUR ‘“HOLIDAY ANNUAL"!

ON SALE EVERYWHERE. Price 5/-

“RATTY” ON
THE RUN!

A Humorous Scene
from This Week’s
Grand St. Jim's
Yarn, “OUT OF
BOUNDS!"”
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R. Snipper, 408, Somerset nt W., Ottawa, Ontario,
Canada ; n 3 British Possessions, 8. Africa,
Australia, Indies, and any small islands.

Miss E. Alliblme, 79, -Gilbert 8t., Coventry, Warwich-
shire ; girk corres ondentﬂ, age 19—23 sports, musiec,
and films ; India, Ching, or any part of the world.

T, Kees, 35, Buston Parade, Belfast, Northern Inlnni H
pemr pals; age 16-20; model acm])iaue building, relies
cte. ; any part of world.

M Coles, 302, Haligreen, mm;
pen pnh. age 14173 boon “Eports, slmn%

11. Wl[lla.m 1.nnr, Iiford Lane, iford, Essex ;

D 2 Handall ﬁ"f uae,” Banghurst, Basi

it “ e auﬂu, ung sl ng-
st.oke.ﬁmb nanmls o 14-20 ; photograpliy, stamps,
i"""ﬁaa a.nywhm axeopt British Isles, preferably the
‘ar

Miss P. Hill, 41, Gallowtree Gate, Leicester ; girl corre-
spondents, age 14—16 stamps, ﬂlms, uporl.s books ;
OVEerseas,

M. Lunz, 10, Rockey St., Bellevae, Johanneshurg,
8. Afriea ; pen pnls age 13-16 ; stamps 3 British Empire,

Miss A. Clayton, an Clayton, 74, Vlatnriu it.
Fieetwood, Lancs ; 3 mrmspmldcnfa age
stamps : China, Dutch Bast !udl% Fiji, Uihrnlta.r. Go!d
Lmt., ﬂong Kong, Indja and Mal

Dallas, 11, Cloutsham lloune 14, Hanson 5t
hnﬂoﬁ W.l; back pumbers of (;ompaulon Papers for
Members wanted for Friendship Club, Encloge

stamped addressed enyelope for “plim

A. Knoctzes, 3, Lower Station Rd. itland, Cnpetowu,
8. Africa ; pen pals, age 17-18 ; anything cxcept stamps ;
anvwhere except 8. Africa.

tt, 687, hill Ral., Glasgow, Scofland ; age 14 ;
school storles; Alms, animals ; India, New York, Canada,
8. -lnmrlen

Mise -J. Lourdes, 180, Travers Rd., Kuala TInuumnpnr,
Malaya ; glrl cr;rrospondcuta, nge mv-zs music, curio
collectmg stamps, snaps.

. Frost, 18, Melbourne St., King's Lynn, Norfolk ;
newspapers ; Englnml and abroad.

Miss B. Srini, 20, Pulan Tikus Lane, Penang ; girl
cortespondents, ame 15-18;  views, uut,u;,mph: books,

- il stars and fllms ; \_moru'! Eng!mu! Australia, Egvpt,
Persia, and Honolul

Miss R. Cheater, 1:1 Upper Newtonards Tud., Belfast,
Northern Ireland ; 'correspoudents, age 16-18: any
topic ; any where exmﬁt British Emmn

Miss A. Spencer, o Uottage,"” Scotts Rd., Sonthall,
Middlesex ; girl correspondents, age 16-17 5 sports, films
and’ hiking ; America and Englan

C A. Carr, Western Main Rd "Cocorite, Trinidad,

W. Indies ; age 12-200; stamps, nny part, of the world.

T Lerl;;h, 8, Chureh St., Waolverton, Bucks; penpals,

age 13-15 muﬁlc, sports, Iu:aoluz films, cyeling’; ance,

Iug&;hemmy. Egpb, or 8. Affica.
5 Lm Church St., Wolverton, Bucks ; girl
COTTes PO 11-197;. cycllug. reading, stamp

wllacling mm ‘ﬂ"‘"‘ﬁ Indin, France, 5. Africa.

Miss N, 147 T&rrm. Hammersmith,
London, w gi coneanou{enta, age 17-20; films
amd general t.oplm U.S.A

Kenneth Jolley, 12, Now North Rd., '&tticboruuﬂl.
Nortolk, woulil like to exchange “ Magnets ™ and four-
penny hooks for * Schoolboys” Own Library,” * Nelson
Lee,” * Boy's Cinema ' (before 1930), and * Populars.”

A. Belnavis, 20, Bt. James Rd,, Rollington Pen, Kingston,
Jamaica ; pen uuls stamps, old and new coi ns, posteards
and Jle\\spapem; all countries.

P. Goddard, lb Radstock Ave., Kenton, Middlesex ;
pen pals g ﬂlms, pete, eyveling, reading, and Spoxts ;
Empire. .

8. Lewls, Inglenook, Doagh Rd., Whitehouse, (o.
Antrim, N. d ¢ pen pals @ stamps, newspapers, ships.
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Miss M. Visvalingam, c/o Mrs. Epnanoo, 84, Hale Rd.,
Kuala Lumpur, Federated Malay States ; girl correspon-
dents, age 23-25; snap-collecting, reading ; overseas.

E. Hawkins, 105, Baybham $t., Hereford, Herefordshire ;
pen pals, age 10; sport and aviation ; England and
OVErseas, ;

I. Watts, The Owls, Anﬂl.r'}' Lane, Allon, Hants ;
pen pals, age 13-16; stamps; British Colonies only.

Miss J, Gardner, 422, Caerleowr Rd., New port, Monmouth-
slm-e], girl mmapondems, age” 1515 ; ; reading, sports;
anywhere.

W. Needham, 59, Middlesex St:; Barnsley, ¥orks ; pen
pals, ﬁls -17 ¢ oversens,, pmfmbly U.S.A.

146, Tay St., Invereargill, New Zealand ;
ﬂermamr and France,
Rudheath, Northwich,
gports, sta.ums, ete.

pnnpals auy suhiwt

H. ayca 31 Farm IRB(-li"?
0 pals, age

anw axc(‘pt the British Isles.

Baird, 902, Newgrange Rd., Cabra, Duisin,

Eire ; g curxeupmnienta age 20-28; reading, and all

general taples 3

J. Maher, U Tisterville Mouss, off Avandale Rd., Phibs-
bora', Dublin, Eire ; pen pals, age 20-30 ; genernl topies,
footlm!i. ete.; anywhere a broad.

Miss J. Murphy, “ Stella Mais,” Blackrock, Dundalk,
Co. Louth, TIreland ; girl mrm&pomlents age 14-17;
sports, rcmlmg, and games ; Italy, America, ‘:-wltzurland
Empire.

iss P, Bonfield, * Swanage,” 20, Sundrive Rd.,
Kinmage, Dublin, Eire ; ; girl mrrrap-ondontn age 16- m,
tennis, games, sports; Sarawak, Borneo, thppme
Islands, Italy, Tndit, and any Eastern countries.

Lim Chong Teet, 8, Kuon Seng Rd., Katong, Singapore ;

]Jl:n pa}s age 17 ; stamps.; nnypartuftht. world,
rth, 204, Welholime Bd., Grimsby, Lincs,
\\ould likuw ourrmpond with a scout in the British.sm pim
OVerseas, -
6. Kelvin Swith, 4.P.0,, Box 040 G., Melbourne, C.1,
invites apphcn.t.lom for free membership of
The International Correspondence Clubr; all ages, either
sex ; members all over the world.

Page, 16, Northumberland St., Clovelly, Syduey,
Amuann : pen pals; eéxchanging ‘Australian and New
Zeaiaml stamps ; ONETSEAR.

Tilis, 64a, Fomn St., Randwick, Syduey, Australia ;
pelmi:ls, age 14-18 3 stalups, and mdoor gunes ; any pa.rt.

3 A Hnd:ge 18, Haiz Rd., Milton, W.2, Brizbane,
Queensland, Australia ; pen pals; stamps only: any-

where.

J. B. Hamilton-Jones, 81, Tha Borough, Farnhair,
Burrey ; pen pals, age 12-15; atamps ; British Colonies.

T. Manamuy, 20, Strathalbsn St., East Kew, E.5,
Melbourne, Australia ; pen pals, age 15-18; stamps or
cricket ; British Empire.

F. E smith, 3, Royal Rd., Maitland, Capetown, 8.
Africa ; pen p.xla - nutngmplm, stamps, snaps, Newspapers
sports and films ; any part of the world,

1. E. Purchase, 5, Milton Rd., Observatory, Gapetown,
8. Africa ; pen pals, age 1-‘5-1:‘;; stamps or any other
interesting topics; anywhere,

E. Stokes, 74, Thurlston Ave,, Sheldon, nr, Birmingham ;
peu pals, nge 13- 15 ; stamps, fretwork, bird breeding ;
any part of the workd exe cpt the British Isles.

E. C. Selman, 30, Mariborough Rd., Wimbledon Park,
London, 8.W.19 ; pen pals; stamp colleoting, clgarctte
card collecting.

R. Milne, 230 Todd 5t., Glasgow, 1.1., Seotland; pen
pals, age 12‘1.; books, stamps, films ; anywhere excepg
British Isle

AR Bhem‘iu “ Lapgholne,” 4, Craekley Hill, Kenil-
worth, Wwehhns; pen pals, age 13-17; stamps,
aviation: U.S.A., Afriea, and France.

N. Walters, 14, Vale St.,, Clovelly, Syiney, Australia ;
age 14-18 ; stamps.

D. Neat, 40, Geldeston Rd., Clapton, Lendon, ES ; pen
pals, age B'I" stamps.

M. Thomsett, B.17, Samvey County Sanatorium, Milford,
Surrey ; age 19-26; reading, cyeling, ﬂ]ms p]mtnngra])hy
and any subjects of gencral interest; anywhere; all letters
answered,

(Continwed on page 22.)
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Why Are School Bounds Suddenly Limited By The Head O
St Jim's? Cardew & Co. Choose Teo Defy The Order—Thus
Endangering Themselves And Al The School !
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QUT oF
" BOUNDS!

By MARTIN CLIFFORD

it
* Got the chocolate, Owen? "' Mr. Ratcliff jumped as he heard Kerr’s voice and leaned farther over the

stile. The three juniors he had been trailing were sitting under the hedge. They had not gone out

of school bounds !

CHAPTER 1. Cardew grinned and lnp}lwd at the door,

“Come 1m!” called out Tom Merry. * Here's

Players Wanted !
ALPH RECKNESS CARDEW of the FPourth
R Torm came along the Shell passage to Tomn
Merry’s study,

In that apartment the Terrible Three of the
Shell were all at home, and Cardew could hear
their voices as he stopped at the door. They were
discussifig the Grammar School mutch coming off
on Saturday.

“Clive or Lowther at hall-back?” Tom Merry
was saying in a thoughtful tone.

“ Lowther 1™ said the owner of that name, with
great promptness,

“What about Manners?"

\ i asked that youth,
* Can’t be did, old son 1"

another ass wanfs to play against the Cram-
marigns, I suppose! I've had fifteen offers
wlready,”

Cardew entered the study.

“Busy " he asked,

“Awfully 1” said Tom Merry.

“Bhut the door after you,”
Lowther.

Cardew did not take the hint. He remained
where he was, with his hands in his trousers
pockets, regarding the Terrible Three coolly,

“I've dropped in to speak about the mateh on
Saturday,” he remarked.

“Good-hye I
suggested Monty

“I thought you had,"™

said Tom Merry. “ When
you play footer as well as
you take photographs, vou
zo in right away, Until
then, I keep you' for
House matches and TForm
matches, old son !”

“Bow-wow |"”
Manners.

said

When Ralph Reckness Cardew makes
up his mind to keep a foothall en-
gagement, not even the Head's unex-
pected order restricting school bounds (.[

will turn him from his purpose!

agreed Tom Merry,
“That's why we're busy.
Ta-ta "

“This is the last match
before Christmas.”

L €],

{Copyright in the United States of America.

EUppose  you  want
the best men "
“I've got them,” said

ALl rights reserved, nad reproduction without permission strictly forbidden,)
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Tom Merry, laughing. “The team’s made up—
when I decide on Lowther or Clive at half.”

“That's decided alveady I zaid Lowther
warmly, y :

“Well, I'm thinking—"

“Chuck it, then; it doesn’t suit you, anyway,
Tommy ! Put my name down, and let's have tea |
Hallo! Are you still here, Cardew 1"

“Yes, The fact is, Merry—"

"Iieciined with thanks |” said the captain of the

“I’'m not askin’ you for a place in the team !”
shouted Cardew, A

Tom Merry looked surprised,

“You're not |” he ejeculated.

“No, I'm not |

“Oh, good! Take a cheir, old chap! Stay to
tea, will you!” said Tom, very cordially. *“Any
chap who doesn’t want to help wallop lfle Gram-
pmrinns!on Saturdey is as welcome as the flowers
in May 1?

“The fact is, I'm playin’ away on Saturday,”
snid Cardew loftily. 3

Tlll)‘i Terrible Th!r:ae lookeddu_t him curiously,

“Playing away !” repeate

"geu at King's Woodley.” V'f

“Running a footer team on your own 1" gris
Lowther, a!01- have the Ommy&:m you fo
pla{v!or them 77

“Neither I” said Cardew. “A chap I know at
King's Woodley has asked me, and I'm goin’.”

“Awflully g}?:d of you to come and tell us,™
yawnec}' Lowther, "thope you'll have a good

g s ;
“1 didu't come here to tell you that,” said
Cardew calmly, “I eame to tell Tom Merry that
I want to take Levison and Clive with me, if he
doesp't! pajt;l.iculnrly wank them for the mateh with

¥ 8 ot,

“Oh, I see!” said Tom, rather slowly,

“You can have Clive, and welcome " said
Monty Lowther at once. “It happens that I'm
playing left half-back this time|”

" Well, that's o go " said Tom Merry, “I don't
know about Levison. 1 was going to put him in
the front line.* B,

“Row with Gussy if you do 1" said Manners,

“ Well, if Jou want him, I suppose it can't be
helped,” said Cardew, he frown: “T've
been asked fo bring two players, Some of the
Woodley team are up with somethin’ or
other, and they're short of men. Clive and Levi-
gon are in my study, and I wanted to take them."

“I don’t know that it matters,” said Tom, after
some thought. “I was 'T:m' to put in Levigon,
as he's in such rippi orm, but Gussy is quite
all right. I was really t.lnnf:ing of givin, vi-
son his turn, as much as anything efte. 1f he'd

rather go with you, you can tell him it's all
serene,”

“Right-ho !" said Cardew. .

And he quitied the study. 8

"“There’s o chance you've lost, Tommy,” said
Monty Lowther. “Might have had Cardew for
the eleven. People five miles away are yearnin
for him, you see, Not to mention that his grand-
father is a lord.” i 2

“Never noticed that he was much of a foot-
baller,” said Manners, - .

*Well, I've noticod him at practice,” said Tom,
“He's Frctt.y good, but not up to our mateh form,
1 s*!‘adoud have g:mhimln_ anco ir‘: a gum’a
mateh sooner or Y imagine that 8

‘ qudle{; whoever they are, are not quite a_tn&e
top in the football line, if they're keen on having
HE GEM LIBRARY.—NO. 1,607,

THE GEM LIBRARY

Cardew—ihough I'm too nice and polite to tell
him_ghat,”

“Ha, ha, ha !"

“Well, " never mind Cardew,” said Manners
“Let's have some tea.” :

And the subject of Cardew's playing at Ku;g‘-
Woodley was  dismissed—though = the Terriole
Three were to be reminded of it again Iater,

CHAPTER 2,
By Order of the Head !
“ Y bhati®
‘“Bai Jove |
know 1
A group of juniors had gathercd before the
notice-hoard in the House. On the board
Was a new notice in the handwriting of the Head
of Bt. Jim's. :
It was read with surprise and some resentment
by the School House fellows, Tho notice ran:

“Until further notice school bounds are
restricted to this side of Wayland Road. one
onging to the school is permitted to pass

_ thesn nds, and the order applies to seniors

~and juniors alike,
3 “H. Houwes, Headmastor,”

“We mustu't go into Wayland,”
Lowther, -3
Alasg |7

“Hold on, though!” said Julian. “Part of
Wayland is on this side of the Wayland Road, ‘We
can still go to the post office,”

“And the bank I” grinned Lowther, “And the
old church, too; but not the new church. 1 sup-
pose the Head's got a reason,”

“No doubt about that,” said Tem Merry,
“‘Wn re not to go south, for some reason, and the
Wayland Roed runs nearly east and west, 50 it's &
convenient line, and a chap can't make out that
he mistook it,"

* But why .

“Goodness knows! Ask the Head I

“Rotten, I cell it!” growled Crooke of the
Shell. “Why can’t a eha’p go where he likes ?"

" Better usk the Head.'

“Pwobably the Head has some woason,” said
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy of the Fourth sagely.
“Aftah all, we don't usually want to go farthah
than the Wayland Woad, only when we're playin’
away matches, or goin’ on bike spins or papah-
".}:i“?‘," As a wule, our little w:ﬁn are on this
side,

"And weo oan go as far north as wo_ like,”
grinned Lowther. “Nothing against a ulug :
strolling up as far as Manchester, if he chooses,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I think it’s rot |” growled Crooke. “If there's
any reason, why can't the Head give it1”

* Weally, Cwooke, it is wathah bad form to
chawactewise your headmastah’s ordah as wot 1

“Oh, bow-wow [ -

T wegard it as bein’ up to us to wespect the
wishes of the Head," said Arthur Augustus, with a
e S 4. wil Ticking if w

) it will mean a licking if we
—don’t:'?e:;id ko ruish,

“1 don't seo that it will hurt us much,” said
Tom Merry, *“It'isn't as if we have a match to
play away. The match on Baturday is on our own
ground,  As for biking, a chap has north, east,
lliml West to choose from. It's up to us to toe the

ne.

Somethin’ must be up, you

0 said Monty
“No more visits to the merry cinema,
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. "Hallo! What's the news?” asked Cardew,
joining the group. *“My hat! That can't be right
sbout bounds ?"

“It's right enough,” said Tom Merry., *What
does it matter?”

“It mattors n lot,” said Cardew, knitting his
brows. “King’s Woodley is three miles the other
side of Wayland.”

“Oh!"” said Tom.
then!”

Cardew bit his lip. !

“1 can't chuck it. Baturday's to-morrow, and
I can’t let-Gilbert know in time.”

“Letter posted tonight will get to King's
Woodley to-morrow, some time before the after-
noon.”

“That's not good enough.”

“Well, you'd better think twice before vou
break bounds, that's all!” said Tom, rather
sharply. " The prefects will be looking out.”

Cardew nhmgﬁod his shoulders and walked away
with a clouded brow., The new juunior of the
Fourth had very little sense of discipline. In faot,
he was very considerably given to disw?rding
authority. ~ The mere fact that King's Woodley
was ‘placed out of bounds was sufficient to make
Cardew kecner on going there, even if he hnad
no other reason. The risk of the escapade rather
appealed to him than otherwiso.

He went up to Study Ne. 9, which he shared
with Levison and Clive.

Sidney Clive was working at his prep, but
Levison was going through Eutropius with ﬁ‘_rank
Levison, his minor in the Third Form. ~The
three of them glanced curiously at Cardew’s
clouded face.

“Anything up?” asked Levison,

“Yes," growled Cardew. “You two fellows
have fixed it to come with me to Woodley to-
morrow, to Yla_v for tho Rangers?"”

“That's all right,” said Levison. “We'ro
coming."”

“Glad to.come, as far as I'm concerned, as 1
haven't a place in thefjumor team,” said Clive.

“1t’s been put out of hounds.”

“My hat! What for?"

“No reason given,"” said Cardew savagely.
“Just put out of bounds, that's all, by the Head.
Treating us like o dashed set of infants! I'm not

(]

going to take any notice of it, for one!

Levison looked grave. The former recklessness
of Levison of the Fourth was not so conspicuous &
trait in his character now. :

“The Head must have a reason,"” he said slowly.

“Why can't he give it, then?"

" Wefi. perhaps he knows best,”
Clive.

“Oh, rot | Look here, Gilbert asked me to come
over on Saturday and bring two plavers, and I've

ramised to. You fellows have agreed (o come.

Ve can’t leave them in the lurch. We shall have
to chance the prefects, and go.”

“1 suppose we could,” said Levison,

Clive shook hia head.

“Can't be did,” he said. “There must be a
serious reason, or the Head wounldn't give such an
order.  You can wire to Gilberi.”

“And leave himn in the lurch!” exclaimed
Cardew, “He's dopendin' on us, He's §°t to play
a team at Woodley, and he's short men, or
he wouldn't have asked us. Something’s happened
to some of his team, He dido't tell me what. We
simply can’t leave him in a bLole like this!"

“But the Head—"

“0Oh, blow the Head!”

“You can't blow the Head !" said Clive, with a

“You'll bave to chuck it,

remarked

Vtrlkr.l that back, Clive,

rin, “I know it's a bit hard on your pal at
Voodley, butiv can’t be helped.”

*Does that wean you're grmid to conie 7"

The South African junior's eyes gleamed.

“You know it doesn’t,” he said quietly.

“Well, I do know that,” agreed Cardew. *“I1
But—but Gilbert's de-
pendin' on me, and I've promised him. Yon can't
meke me break my word to him because the
Head's put Woodley out of bounds for some reason
—perhaps no reason at all!”

Clive was silent,

“ Anyway, I can depend on you, Levison *

“Yes," said Levison. “I think we ought to
keep our word to Gilbert, and if there's a row
wa can stand it.”

Levison minor looked anxiously at his brother,

“Doesn’t the Head know best, Ernie!” he said,
in a low voice.

“Oh rats! We've broken bounds before !” said

Levison,

“Yes, but this seems o be something special.”
“We don't want sermons from a fag, Levison

“A tight
squeeze,  con-
stable, but | just
did it | »

Half- a - crown
has been a-
warded to D.
Podmore, ' Old
Parsonage,"
Whitmore Vil
lage, near New-
cmfu. Stafis,

minor,” said Cardew, “When we want instruc-
tion from the Third we'll ask for it.”

Frank turned crimson.

“Well, you ought not to go!" he exclaimed.
“And you know it, too!”

“Oh, clieese it, I'ranky " said Levison uncasily,
“I¢ 1sn't such a terrible thing, breaking bounds
once in & way. Let's get on with Eutropius.”

And the subject dropped in Study No. 9.

CHAPTER 3.

Wally & Co. Take a Hand !

S ENNY for 'em;, Tommy!" said
Lowther,

The Terrible Three lind come out after
lessons on Baturday morning, and there wos a
thoughtful expression on Tom Merry's face.
Hence Monty Lowther's offer of o penny for hus
thoughts.

“Thinking that you'd do better to put me in the
eleven?" asked Manners,

“No!” sid Tom, laughing.
about Cardew.”

“Oh, bother Cardew 1"

“1 know he's thinking of breaking bounds this
afternoon,” said Tom. ‘“Well, Railton spoke to
me this morning and asked me to see, ns far as
I could, that none of the juniors of our House went
out of bounds. It seems to be something awfully
imporiant, somehow, though we don’t know the

Tug Gey Lisrary.—No, 1,607,
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“T was thinking
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reagon. It puts me in rather an awkward
position, knowing that Cardew means to clear,
after what Railton daid.” -
“It do—it does!" ugreed Lowther.
a-nu re nob runpulmblo for every silly ass who
icks over the traces. sha!lria playing footer, -
])ou can’t bother abom Cardew. 1 he gets
uu 1t, and licked—serve him right !
o oughtn’t to gol” said Tom, frowning.
"“All the more reason why he will fo. from

what I've seen of hun, said ners dryly.
*1 think I ought to speal- to him about it," eaid
Tom. * Here come |

The trio from Study Ne, 8 came out of the

8chool House together, the Fourth Form having
baeu dmuimd The Terrible Three bore down
Uudaw them somewhat grimly as
came up, Perhaps he could mwhtwu
coming.
“Look here, Cardew,” said Tom, plunging into
the matter at once. ailton has asked me to see

as far as | can that no juniors break the new
bounds. From what I can see, there seems to be
some lmp(mam reason for i, |houg'h I don't know
what it 18.*
“Pifle, most likely I” said Cardew.
4 Yop ou‘ht to keep to the boundl as the Head
such-a special point of it,” said Tom.
“Nnm broken bounds yourself?” asked Cardew,
“¥es, more than once; but this seems to_be a
epevial oocasion, and it's pretty certain the Head
has a good reason. It's nmot an ordinary case
Look here, suppose you go to the Head lnduh
his ission to go Mn lo Woodley, and explain
lhl nh\m‘ to go
hno. 4¢H wi M 'U-L M]
"Wcu.w ought mhh . Tt's not m

thin .
Kny charge for urmom?"

“I'm- not giving you sermons!” said. Tom
angrily. "l m telling you whet a decent fellow
would hink abofit it.

“Thanks " '

“Angway, 1 bope you fellows won't go,” said
Tom, looking at Levison and (‘Ine “It's not the
ngm thing, and you know it.”

“1 don't see thal,” said Levison, with a touch
of his old obuimo:. “I've promised Cardew,
Anyway.

“ And you, Clne 1"

“I'm not going,” said Clive qmetly "I wonldn )
mind asking the Head for permission, though; 1
hadn’t thought of that.”

“No harm in that,” said Tom, mtb a mnod.
“You miy d;;cmﬂ:vly ot it.”

en | Cardew. “If he gives you
permiuion. then I'll ask him, If he doesu't, I go,

3:&:1 Clive went into the House, and the
juniors wntod for his return. He came back in
about ten minutes.

“Well 1 asked Cardew.

“No go ! said the South African Iumor. with a
shake of the head. “The Hend refused at once.
He said it's very important.”

:A.nd he didn’t give you the reason !

o,
“Well, T call it tyranny,” said Cardew “and
I'm goin’, and Levison's in' with me. You can
stay in lnd sece Tom Merry kick goals, if you

er i
prailm nodded and walked away. His mind was
ﬂldl up. Breaking bounds en an ordinary oeca-
(Eu Lisgary.—No. 1,607,
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ston was oniy & matter of risk, and he did not
fear the risk; but he feit that this was not an
ordinary occasion. But the headstrong new junior
meant to have his way, and he wus urryml
.,meon with him.
' Look here,” said Cardew abruptly, * we've got
to have a third. Your minor cam ‘play footer,
Levxson I've noticed him. He's io.lly good for a
‘f‘c Bring him along this afternoon.”
vison shook his head at once,
“No fear! You can leave Frank out of it 1™ he

said curtly. “I'm not going to Imd him in
trouble.”
- Tlun won't be any trouble I -nu Cardew.
pose we're not ully# e can work
ll wi out boing s rmk wauld like it."
I know he would
*“ Here, Franky P uﬁnd out Cardew. And

“How would you like to

Levison minor came up.
We want an

come along this afternoon?
man.”
Frank looked anxiously at his major.
"Aro 3ou going, Ernie 1"

"! mah you wouldn't!” said Frank.
hero—*

“Oh, rot!
said Cardew, interrupting the fag.
is—will you come with him 1*

"l ll go if Ernia does, certainly I said Frank

at
! You'd better not !” muttered Levison unuulg
Breaking bounds was from a junior’s point
of view, a serious matter; but thon felt & vague
uneasineds at tho idea of’ his joining in the
emplde. “Look here, Frmk you ad better not

mw-t Bott. dotssided “Tpidse
tﬂakfnsbanndu Letlnm

“Then it's uttlod " said Cardew, "Wﬂl ‘get
dut our bikes lhl!’p after dioner and start off
towards Northwood; that will look all rj ht for
the prefects. Then we can take the Ab tdord
Road, and get awpy a m:le from here. It means
losin' some time, but it's safe.”

“Done ! said Levison minor; and he walked
away u.heenlg,

His doubts as te the wisdom of the expedition
were not dispelled, but they were outweighed bg
the prospect of playmg in the footer match wit
his major,

After dinner, while Tom Merry & Co. were pre-
paring for the match with tbe Grammar Bchool
team, Cardew and Levison were preparing for the
afternoon’s adventure,

They went down to the bwmovahod wheeled
“'{'h. their muh.d nes, and vnuod L"ian&.ww

time, bfn‘t’bj:hld nvlpulin wlp
Cardew

ﬂ[-mk

Levison's comin’ with me‘hwywa_\_- ™
¢ question

uttered an exclamation of nnm
impatience when ﬁu minutes had L

“Where on earth {onr minor, vison 1*

- Blmed if T know! Selby may have detained

" Fhlio! Whaiting for somebody?” asked a
cheery voice.

D’'Arcy minor—Wally of the Third—came
sauntering up with Curly Gibson and Joe Frayne,
The three heroes of the Third Form were grin-
ning, as though over a joke among themselves.

i’ Where's my mmor 1 asked Levison.

“In the box-room, md Wally coolly.
Levison stared at hi
“What's he doing in the box-room T
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“He's locked in.”

“What 1”

“And I've got the key in my pockei!” said
Wally coolly. *“ You see, we know he was going
to break bounds this afternoon, and we're taking

care of him. But we don’t mind—do we, you
cl .1ps "

‘Not a lul 1" grinned Joe Fravne,

“ And we're not going to let him out till you've
gone 1” added Wally, “8o the sooner you clear
off the better it will be for Levison minor !”

“You cheeky young sweep!” roared Cardew.

l.: ‘¢ me that key, or—"

“Or what ?” asked Wally coolly.

5 Ur Ill lick you, confound vou !’

tight-ho!” eaid Wally cheerfully.
get on with the licking !”

“Come and

7

“That'll teach you !” exclaimed Wally.

Then the three Third Formers scuttled off,
yelling with laughter, and Cardew sat up dazedly.

It-\lmn was grinning.

“You rotter!”" yelled Cardew. “Why didn't
vou help me?"

“Let's get off " said Levison.

“T tell yvou—"'

“Frank can't come,” said Levison,

“You're glad he's kept Dbehind!" growled
Cardew savagely, as he rose ;r"unfuﬂ_\' to his feet.

Levison shruggi d his shoulders

The two juniors wheeled out their bicyeles, Tt
was evidently hopeless to think of running down
the elusive Wally and capturing the key of lm
box-room, Cardew's face was dark with anger,
bt Levison did not look displeased, As a mutter

|
?

|< “I

m

A group ol' lurprlnd Jjuniors gnthoud before the notice-board, on which there was a new notice in the

Hoad's handwriting, restricting school boundn.

“ Bai Jove 1 » gxclaimod Arthur Augustus,

‘ Some-

thin' must be up.”

Cardew gritted his teeth and strode towards tho
fag.

Levison caught him by the arm.

Chuck it, Cardew! Let's ge!
l"r.'mk."
"Lt o i

Cardew's eyes were gleaming with rage. Ho
shook off Levison's detaining hand, and fairly
hurled himself on D'Arcy ‘minor.

‘Back up 4 ye Hed Wa i\v

I Arcy minor alone would not hn- siood muech
chance against Cardew. But Gibson and Jo
Frayne nhhul in at once.

Levison stood hesitating, while Cardew
furiously in the grasp of tha three Ll"t
of them were too much for him.

There was e-hoavy bump ez Cardew waz hrought
down, and ‘I." yelled as Wally gave his head a
bang on the f.'\‘:llllh!.

off without

struggled
Threo

of fact, he was not sorry that his minor had been
prevented from joining in the reckless expedition.

Tom Merry & Co, were coming out as the two
juniors passed the School House.

Tom gave them a glanee, and his brows knittoed,
but he did not R|n":1!. to them, They wheeled
theip machines on, and the footballers went down
to Little Side,

CHAPTER 4.
A Nice Walk for Raity !
ERR of the l*nmlh came ont of Mry.
study, in the New House, with
brows.

The Scottish juni
House master, and he did not seem
the result of his Interview.

Tie Gax L

Rateliff's
kmitted

or had been in to see the New
pleased with

No. 1,607.
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Figgine and Faitty Wynn, in football rig, with
their costs on, were in the doorwsy of the New
House, ard their chum joined them there,

Figgina and Wynn were playing” in the
afterncon’s match, but the kick-off was not due

vet. -
© “Well, what did Ratty want?” asked Figgios,
looking curiomljy at Kerr's clouded face.

“The rotter !'" growled Kerr, 3

“What's happened 1" asked Figgins

*“ Bike ride’s off 1” growled Kerr  * Ratty seems
to have known that I was going out for a spin
with Owen and Julian, as we're nﬂt!{s.lsym is

afternoon. Blessed if 1 know how Ratty wa

everything 1" !
“Nosey old specimen 1” agreed Figgins, “But
ou arranged

you were not going out of bounds.
mttogopmr:g'mbmmdsﬂlerlhtm
notice was put n%" ¢ v

“Yes, we did, but Rnt.tjodoem t trust us, so, in
vase of accidonts, bike rides are off.”

“Beastly tyrant ! grunted Faity Wynn.

“That applies to Owen and me. Julian can do
as he likes, as he's a School House chap,” said
Kerr, “Jolly good mind to wheel out my bike
all the same 1"

“Botter not,” said Figgins sagely.
have an eye open from his window.
looking for trouble I" )

“Walk out and hire a bike
auﬁﬁmtcd Fatty Wynn. >

‘Might do that,” agreed Kerr, i

¥ Htflo. we're  wanted I" said Figging, as
Arthur Augustus D'Arey eame up.

“Come on, deah boys!” said D'Acey. “The
G;Wﬂ'im:rwi'}.lr re in a_few minutes.”

ns an atty Wynn
Augusins to the football gr

TR

BILLY

“Ratty will
No good

somewhere,”

BUNTER'
CHRISTMAS!

A Top-Hele School Yarn
< by Frank Richards

Nobady wants Billy Bunter—not even at
Christmas!  But the artful dodger of he
Greyfriars Remove is determined to sting
someone for hin Christmas dinner. Who's
going to be the uvafortunate host? The
answer's supplied in this grand book-length
yarn of Harry Wharton & Co. Look out forit!
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to the bike-shed, where he

Kerr made his wa
riln. They were getting the

found Owen and Ju
machines cut.

“You can shove that back, Owen!” snid Kerr.
“No bikes out this afternoon—Housemaster's
orders 1™

“Beast " said Owen savagely.

“Rotten I" said Julian, with a grimace. * That
knocks our spin on the hoad I*

“It doesn't apply to you, of course, Julian.
Ratty can't give you orders, as you're in the
School House,™

“Well, T don't want to go alone, of course,”
said Julian. “I suppose you couldn’t chance it 1"

Kerr shook his head.

“Ratty can watch the gates from his study
window, and you can bet he will. He would be
jolly glad to catch us on the hop.”

" Beastly 1" wled Owen. “Look here, the
bike-shop 1 Wayland is this side of bounds
Let's trot there and hire machines, and Ratty

won't know.”
YT was thinkin& of that. Like to walk your
jigger as far as Wayland, Juliani”

“Certainly 1" said Julian at once.

“Come on, then."

Two bikes were replaced on the stands, and the
three juniors u-nlkm} down to the gates, Julian
“hﬂ-lm% his machine.

They had to pass within view of Mr. Raicliff's
study window, and Kerr caught a glimpso of the
Housemasier's thin, acid face there.

“Ratty's got an eye on us,” he murmured.
“Well, even Ratty can’t complain at our going
out for a walk.”

Aund they turned out of the gutes.

The bright winter afternoon cheered up the
irio, were quite cheeriul as

however, and
o by o B By T

But as roached the stile, Owen glanced
ca , and gave a start, .
“R 1" he murmured,

*“My hat 1" said Kerr

In the distince, towards the school, the thin
form of the Housemaster could be seen. He was
following them.

The three juniors exchanged glances of utter
disgust.

" Spying, by gum!" said Owen.

Julian whistled.

“He's smelled out tho little: game,” he
remarked. “Ratty's .osnf to his afternoon
keeping an eye on _you fellows, won't be
sble to hire any bikes, my infants |

A sudden glimmer came into Kerr's eyes.

“My hat! Look hﬁ instead of a kpin. let’
have a walk, and pu tty's hﬂ' We'l mziu
him a waltz round the country till he's tired of
following us, Make straight for the Wayland
Road, and don’t let the old horror know we've

spotted him,"
“Ha, ha I?
Kerr's brilliant idea was avopted st onee

Pulling Mr, Ratcliff's leg was botter fun than a
bike spin. The juniors lifted Julian's bike over
the stile, and startod along the footpath across
the fields for the Wayland Road.

Mr. Rateliff arrived at the stile, and paused
there to look after them.

The New House master was a very suspicious
gentleman. If tho juniors had in-ad(-d for
Wayrland Town, he would have suspected that
Kerr and Owen meant to hire bioyeles, in order
to dodge his unreasonable order, But as they
headed for the open road at some distance from
the town, near r#u_\ old castle, he jumped to the

M
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conclusion that they were going straight out ol
bounds on foot. Certainly he could not guess that
ﬂ:{ meant to walk two miles to the open road,
and then turn back again. He was not in the
lcast awaro that they had spotted him, and
guessod that he was spying—or, as he would have
:ialled it, investigating, from a strict sense of
uty.

Kerr & Co. were careful not to look back,
Their gamo was to lead the Housemaster to
suppose that they find not seen or suspected him,
Ounly, every mow and them, then contrived, in
stooping to attend to a shoelace, to take o
surreptitious glance to the rear, and ascertain that
the Housemaster was still on the trail,

Mr. Rateliff crossed the stile, and marched
along the footpath.

The New House master was not an athlete,
and he was never in condition, and {he
exercise was not enjoyable to him, It is much to
be foared that Mr. Rateliff really hoped that he
would catch the three juniors breaking bounds,
mhﬁwin be wauld have his long walk for
nothing.

His cyes glittered as the pariy W near
the W.yland'lload. TL-: W bike over
the stile at last, and then the hid
them from his view. - 2 e

Beyond the hedge was the last field, with o
short path leading to a gate on the high rond,
1i the juniors went through the _Elh they were
oub of bounds, And Mr. Rateliff had not the
slightest doubt that they were about to do o,
He hastoned his lll'}!'l.\. and came up to the stile
quite breathless, hen he paused to pump in
breath and look about him,

The threo juniors were not in sight.

My, Rateliff set his thin lips.

“Ah, the young rascals!” he muemured. “It
is well I came. They have undoubtedly gone
into the road, probably beyond it I shall—"

“Qot the chocolate, Owen?”

Mr, Rateliff jumped as Le heard the voice.
Ife could not see the speaker, But he knew
Kerr's voice. Ha leaned farther over the stile,
stretohing his long, thin neck to see along the

' e .
Three juniors were sitting under the hed
with the bike at their feet, Owen was unroll-

ing a packet of chocolate. They did not look
up, and did not seem to know that Mr. Ratchiff
was there.

The expression that came upon the House-
master's face was quite friﬁl;toning. Kerr & Co,
were not out of bounds. They were twenty yards
within bounds. And apparently they had settled
down for a rest after their walk, and did not
intend to go out of bounds at all.

Mr. Ratcliff could sce that theyr were grin-
ning as they started ou the chocolate, and it
slowly dawned upon his mind that the merry
trio had seen him and guessed his intention, and
had deliberately led lum upou that fatiguing

wa
Mr. Ralcliff remained silent for some minutes,

breathing hard.

The three juniors ale the chocolate and
chatted cheerily, without a glance towards the
stile, though Mr. Ratclif was pretty eertain
that they knew he was there. He called out to
them at last:

“Kerr! Cen! Julian!"

The three jumiors jumped up, lifting tleir
eaps very respectfully to the New House master.

“Yes, sir,” said Kerr.

“What are you doing here?” said the IHouse-
master harshly. g

“Yating chocolate, sir."”

Mr. Rateliff’s eyes gleamed.

“Why did come to this s

“We've had o walk, sir,” said Kerr calmly,
“You told us we mustn’t take out our bikes
to-day, sir. That's Julian's bike.”

“You are very near to the limit of school
bounds, Kerr."”

“Yes, sir."” ’

“I caunot help suspecting, Kerr, that if 1
had not chanced—ahem !—to see you here, youw |
infended to go beyond bounds."

“Oh, no, ar!” said Kerr. “Not at all”

“Certainly not, sir,"’ said Owen.

“Shouldn’t think of it, sir,” said Dick Julian,

Mr, Rateliff set his teeth hard,

“Yon will return to the school at once ! he
sna

“But it won't be ealling-over for a long time
yet, e " uiq' Kere, in astonishment,

me
“Oh,’ur; well, sir!”
1t was the sheerest tyranny on the part of the
disappointed Housemaster, but the juniors had

s

An unfortunats
lapse on the
art of the

opiarist who
turned barber.

Half-a-crown
has been a-
warded to C.
Wilkinson, Hill-
side, Fenay
Bridge, noar
Huddersfield.

no choice but to obey. Julian, as a School House
fellow, was not under Mr, Ratolif’s orders, but
he did mot want to leave his friends. Bo the
bike was lifted over the stile again, and the
trio started for St. Jim's,

“Awful rotter!” murmured Owen, when they
were ont of hearing. “Never mind,. We've
given him a jolly long walk. He looked quite

u ke

“We'll see the finish of the footer match,
anyway,” remarked Julian.

And the three walked on in quite good spirits,
finishing their chocolate as they went, :

Mr. Rateliff was not in quite such good spirits,
however, Ie had sent the juniors home, But
even he could find no excuse for further punish-
ing them, and he was fagged out with the walk
across the field. He sat on the stile, and pumped
in Dreath and scowled,

CHAPTER 5.
A Narrow Escape !
“ Y hat! It’s your minor !"
M Clardew uttered that exclamation.
Levison and Cardew weroe cyeling

nlonf the Abbotsford road at a good rate, when
the latter glanced back at the loud ringing of

a bieycle bell,
Toz Gaw Liapsny.—No. 1,607,
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A youthful cyclist was coming along st top
speed, red and dusty,

“My minor " ejaculated Levison.

Cardew chuck] J

“Heo got away, afler all. Good egg!"

The two Fourth Formers  slacken
And Fravk came up with them,

Cardew gave him a nod and a smile.

Levison major did not look so pleased.

“So you got away?" grinned Cardew.

“Yes," panted Frank. “I've had to scorch to
eatch rou up, too"

“Good for you! Did they let you out of the
box-room " 2

speed.,

“No."‘ .
“How did you get out, then?" exclaimed
Levieon eagerly. - =

" From the window." i

“You reckless young idiot 1" said Levison.

“T—I couldn’t get out any other way, Ernie.”

“You might have broken your neck,” said
Levison.

Cardew lavghed. A

“The kid's got pluck,” he said. “I'm jolly
glad you came, Frank. You don't want to get
pumped, or youn ftvon't be much use for a footer
match."

“Right-ho 1" eaid Frank.

The threa juniars rode on, Levison mujor with
a clouded brow, He had joined readily enough
in Cardew’s reckless scheme, but it troubled
him to see his minor iluyi.ng the same game,
But Cardew was in high spinits now. The trio

turned into the Wayland Road at last.
They were riding at a moderste pace now, to
give Jn : to recover hiz scorch.

fag a chance : :
Cardew ted cheerfully all the time, sppar-
ently not noticing Levison's silence .

“0Oh, hat 1" ejaculated Cardew

Tevison looked round. ’

“What's up " he acked,

“Ratty, by gum ™

“Phew 1”

The cyclists had to cover a quarter of a mile
more to reach the turning that led to King's
Woodley, They were riding nuw on the Way-
land Road, which was the limit of school bounds.

There were open fields to their right, inter-
sected by fences and hedges.  And on a stile,
twenty yards or so back fron the road, an
angular figure was seated, At that distance
from the school they had not expeoted to see
a St. Jim’s master—least of all Mr. Rateliff
who was no walker, But there he was, seated
on the stile, with his face towards the road.

A field lay between him and the road, but he
would see the three cyclists as soon as they passed
the gap in the hedge by the roadside.

And he was lookius towards the road,
even ag Cardew spoite him, he gave a start.

“He's seen us!” muttered Frank.

Cardew set his teoth.

“Bend low and ride hard!” he muttered. *He
can't have recognised us at that distance. He's
as hlind as a bat, you know.” :

There was nothing else for it. The three riders
bent low, keering their faces away from Mr.
Rateliff as well as they could, and scorched on at

top spee

I}‘hewﬂouuemster had only caught a glimpse of
them, so far—enough, perha%u. to tell him that
they were Ht. Jim's juniors, but it was very im-
pro{nble that he would have recogniced them
individually, 3

Tue Ges Limrary.—No. 1,607,
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As t.lws rode on, with heads down, the high
hedge hid them from sight.

But they heard hurried footsteps as they
scorched «n,

Mr, Rateliff had jumped from the stile and was
running towards the gate on the road. Before he
could reach it, however, the three riders swept by.

The Housemaster reachod the , to see the
three disappearing down the high road, Mr.
Ratcliff dragged the gate open, and ran into the
road, waving his umbrella wildly.

“Btop ! me back !

But the cyclists had already swept round a bend
and wog gone from his sight.

The Housemaster ran a few paces down the
road after them, and then halted. He realised
that it was not much use to pursue three cyclists
who did not intend to be caught. 5

an,

“Bless my soul!” murmured Mr.
“Bloss my soul! Kerr, and Owen, and J

of course | I could not recognise them, but I have
Iittle doubt that it was those three young rascals!
They did not go back to the school as [ com-
manded them !* -

The Housemaster leaned on the gate, gasping

for breath, is ghort run had winded him,
" There was little doubt in his mind that the
three cvclists he had seen were Kerr and his
friends, That they were 8t, Jim's fellows he was
absolutely certain—in faet, their sudden flight
could mean nothing else, they had
made & detour after getting out of his sight, and
hed hired machines in Wayland, as from the first
he had suspected to be their intention.

When he had recovered his breath, Mr. Ratelilf
walked down the road to Wayland. He knew
that Hanney's, in the High Street, was the place
where bikes were hired by 8t. Jim’s fellows who
did : i there would

ut the Housemaster met with a ﬁiuppoint— y

ment at Mr. Hanney's.

No fellow belonging to the school had been
there that afterncon to hire a “jigger,” so Mr.
Hanney assured him. :

Mr. Ratchff was not satisfied, He considered it
quite sible that Mr. Hanney was ing
from the facts, in order to shield his customers,

r so closely that that
entleman lost patience, and told Mr, Ralcliff that
ge had business to attend to, and went forthwith
back to his offica, leaving the 8t. Jim's master
fairly. fuming.

There was evidently nothing more to be den
and the New House master left the shop an
walked to the station, to take the next train home
ta Ryleomba.

He questioned Mr. Hanne

CHAPTER 86,
The Rangers Match !

lad to see you!”
Gilbert, the nlmy:er of the Woodley
rdew and his com-

“ JOLLY
Dic
Rangers, greoted Cm
panions very warml
Cardew ;
Rangers skipper  glanced  rather curiously at
Levison minor,
Gilbert was about sixteen, and the Third Form
fag of 8t. Jim’s looked rather diminutive beside

im.

“Other chap couldn't come,” Cardew explained.
“¥ Levisen minor-isn't up to wh&t'ly;u want, and
you've got another man, you can leave him out
and he can look on.”

¥:
pmsenkva his comrades, and the.

’
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—with Monty
Lowther.

Hallo, Everybody !

F Wally I Avey has just submitted a sevial
story. * He swept up the hill into his
garage,”’ it begins. Let's hope he replaced it
again !

An English matador says it is norvous work
fighting bulls, but one soon gets in the. way of it.
t's just what I should be afraid of !

“ What fime do you have to get up in the
Navy,” red the cadet of the able seaman
—t gin ¢ 4 Six bells!’ exclaimed
the able seaman. ** You'll have to learn to
show a leg before the bells have started
vinging at all !’

Hot Newe: I hear burglars find it easier to
onter glass honses than the other kind, Which
only goes to show that peoplé who live in glass
houses shouldn’t,

“ Racing Motorist’s 200 m.p.h. Escape,”
runs a placavd. Well, that's certainly one
way of getting away from the police.

1 see a composef is being sought for a National
Anthem for South Afrien. It should supply a
long-veldt want !

Duving the vae : ** Have you any objection

B e T T TR R R T

5

“T don't mind.” said Frank at once.

Cilbert looked at him rather doubtfully.

“The fact is, I depended on your bringing two,
Cardew,” he said. “I wish I'd said three, as a

matter of fact. Another of my men is knocked
»

ut,

“Three short, then?’

“Yes, worse luck !”

“Rather cuper, isn’t it 1" said Levison euriously.
“What's knocked your men out one after another
—vour reserves, too, I suppose!”

“Yes; there's six down altogether.”

“Not a dashed epidemict” asked
stariled.

“Oh, yow're #afe cnough!” said Gilbert re-
assuringly.  “1 shouldn't have asked you over
here if there had been any danger, of course. The
fact is, I dido’t know what was the matter my-
self, when 1 asked you. It's come out since.”

“Well, what iz it?”

“Searlet fover.”

“Great Scott I”

“] suppose you're not alarmed?!” said Gilbert,
laughing, “The cases were isolated the instant
they were detocted. Those chaps happened to
live in the part of the lown where it's broken

Cardew,

e R R R

11

to my taking up drawing as a profession,
pater ¢ Digby asked his parent. ‘' No,”
said Mr. Dighy, ' so long as you don’t draw
oenme!"”

Knox of the Bixth says an older cousin of his,
n barrister, has got o case to defend atlast, His
tailor is suing him !

Flagh : A scientist visiting a brickworks
was intrigued to notice that one of the work-
men always pulled his wheelbarrore behind
him instead of pushing it, like the others.
“ Why do you do it that way ? " asked the
scientist. ** Well, if you must know,’’ veplied
the workman, ** it's because I "ate the sight
of the bloomin’ thing ! ’

Another Flash : * Take away the cmply
glasses,” said Figging, after a toast had been
drunk in flowing ginger-pop at a football tea ;
** they're like the British Army.” ‘' Why, what's
wrong with the British Army ! " inquired Blake,
“ Nothing," smiled F:E_Ei“" 1 meant that the
glasses have done their duty, and they're ready
to do it again ! "

News : T hear a chair-making factory is
1o be turned into a school, They are keeping
the same slogan : ** We Cane Scats " !

Remember, a real man is always ready to find
excuses for others, but he never excuses himself.

If wou can stand it, I'd like to add: Be
content ; remember, happiness is the one
thing you don't have to buy.

Chap was moving in Rylcombe in the pouring
rain when a friend : ““ What, moving ? *
exclaimed the friend. ** No," grunted the
householder ; * just taking the furniture for a
ride round ! "

See you in the Christimas Number next
week, chaps !

T R A T TR TR T R R LR T RN TR R PR TR T

out, that’s all. The doctor's run the rule over
all of us, in case there might have been any
ssibility of infection. You surely don't think

'd have asked you if—"

“No; that's all serene,” said Cardew slowly,
#1 know vou wouldn't. But—" He paused.

“That's wny the Head put King's Woodley out
of bounds,” said Levison yvery quietly.

Gilbert started.

“Is this place out of bounds for you, then

“Yes; it's just been made s0.”

“Then bow are you here?” asked the Rangers
eaptain, puzzled.

“French leave,” said Cardew.

“1 shouldn’t have asked you to come and run
the risk,” said Dick Gilbert, with a rather
clouded brow, *Of course, I never kmwew any-
ihin‘P about that. You'll get into a row if your
headmaster finds it out.”

“He won't,” said Cardew, *“And we conld face
the musie, anyway. Let's get changed!”

“Here's your dressing-room.”

The three St. Jim's juniors had arrived a little
Jate, owing to the ronndabout route they had
been compelled to follow. The rest of the foot-

Tuze Gex Leiry.—No. 1,607.
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ballers were already on the ground, the oppesing
team being Abbetsford Bebcgvl.

Levison nedded to Yorke, the Abbotsford
skipper, whom he knew. 8t. Jim's played Yorke's
team, m?hrly.

The three juniors had the dressing-room to
themselves to change.

“The murder's out now,” said Cardew, with a
g,nn'da“:vo shall be able 30 tfl the foilt:vn wh{

n ave been changed when wo get back.

“Botter not,” said Levison dryly. “It will get
out that we've been over here.” '

“Right! W r not,” agreed Cardew. “1
Fuppose ,:w minor won't go chattering among
the '!:‘ﬁ =

F eoloured. .

“T shan't chatter,” ho said. *“But don't forget
that Ratty saw us on the Wayland Road.”

“He didn't récognise us, though, If he knew
we were Bt. Jim's chaps, that's ge most he could
have known.”

“liul. if he knows that much, he won’t let it

at. .

“Oh, bother about Ratiy!"” broke in Cardew.
“The teams aré waiting for us! Get ready.”

The juniors finished chnnginf. and joined the
footballers in the field. They lined up with the

Rangers, and the whistle went.

Levison was put in as outside-left, Cardew as
centro-half, and Levison minor as right half-back.
The fag of St. Jim's looked very diminutive
among the Rangers, whose avera ago was
sixteen, but Dick Gilbert had no choice but to

play him. i
One of the forwards was not much bigger than

Levison minor, was evidq_#tly &  mere
CMergency man, . AL L “"'-'47
l';l'hn fag, hcwev:‘r,lm } that Id-
a good game of footer, He was very quick on
l‘:is,fut. and his passing was fiest-rato ol

(:in:?}c'sw %mwod u? rtoq E:II ﬁt. centre-half, h?,
an the “first goal to ¢ ngers came to
Levison, who received the ball from Oardew.

“Good egg!" said Gilbert, as they lined up
after the al. “That’'s & good man you've
brought with vou, Ralph!™

“One of the best,” agreed Cardew, “In fact,
he would have been playmn' this afternocon, only
1 made him come,”

*“Much obliged!"” said the Rangers skipper,
laughing.

Yorke scored for Abbotsford in the second half,
and the score was lovel, and remained so till close
on_the finish, :

Just on the stroke of time, however, a clever
pass from Levison emabled Gilbert to put the ball
mn, h'l'}!lwn the whistle wa:t, and the gt:mo @
with the Rangers victors by two goals to one.

In the dressing-room after the match the
‘l]{gn'geu were very cordial to the recruits from St.-
im’s,

“You ed us through,” said Gilbert grate-
fully. “P'm jolly glad you brought Lovison with.
you, C.rdawl’ 1 only hopo ¥you won't get into a
row when you g'er. back.” F

“Oh, that's all serenc!” said Cardew, with a
“The beaks won't have the least idea of

smile. 1
We can get in by dark if we

where wa've been.
soorch a bit.” 4

And, after changing, and fastening their bundles
on their machines, the three St Jim's juniors
took leave of the Rangers, and started on the
homeward journey,

“ Jolly l]ud wo went!” said Cardew. “What
do you fellows say 1™

Tae: Gex Lmirany,—No. 1.607.
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“Well, I'm glad we hel the Rangers,” said
Levison. “ Gilbert seems eop%‘: a vory decent chap,
I wish we hadn’t come, all the same.” "

“Getting unecasy, now we've got to face the
music "

“ g:ci.hr; d Carde W
L0 v “ " “i N - L] 0‘ ‘
round a bft home, h.u!m.t:'t coln:'i: ‘h'cnotg:

direction of Wayland. If we're late for locking-
up, it will bring a lot of attention on us, and we
don't want that. Get a move on, Levison minoe |

“I'm doing my best!” panted Frank. “I ean’t
kﬂBap with F‘m two if you ride so hard I"

e et o s s d

ma ately slackened down, an

Cardew shot shead of the two brothers,

“Go easy, Franky I” said Levison. “Don't fag
yourself out."” :

“Come on " shouted Cardew.

e

ew wai SAV . two to come up,

He gave them a lowering look as they came hwl:l
again. .

“Look here, at this rate we shall miss calling.
over I he exclay 4

“Can’t be helped. Frank's not up to mrdi'inx
after a footer match, and he's not going to try,
said Levison coolly.

“I—I could go a bit faster, T think,” faltered
Frank,

“You can't, and you won't |"

“Let him try [ fumed Cardew.

“I wou't let him try ! Koep lovel, Frank 1"

“Yes, Ernio,”

“If we're late for calling-over, it very likely
means being bowled out!” said Cardew,

R it a6

you're n silly ass!’
nhead,

o ¥ou can go whead, ii you like,” said Iigviwn.
. 'S no 1 toppin Ol m

'¢%hj X smalt out
“Tve a joll ' '

SRR v 2 ' ;

~“Oh rats!” said Cardew. y

He did not go ahead, but kept pace with Levison
major, who carefully regulated the speed so that
Frank should not be overworked.

Frank was a tough little fellow, but a'hard
footer match, and the ride both ways, told on him.
He stugk to it gamely, buk the pace slackened,

“I—1 say,” F“ I“mnlc'x at last, “you two
clear off, and I'll chance it.

“You won't!" said his brother coolly.

“1 don’t wnlun to get you into a row, %mie."

w-wow | ;

Levison “dropped his hand on his minor's
shoulder, and he iped him. By free-whoeling every
now and then, Frank rested his weary | The
three juniors came down the Rylcoan'o&ld at

as the was falling,

old Taggles had not closed the gates, however,
when they arvived. They conld see him moving in
the doorway of his lodge as they wheeled their

nes in.

The bieycles were put up, and the three juniors
strolled towards the léchml House in the dusk.

“Mind, mum'’s the word !” said Cardew.

And they went in.

——

CHAPTER 7.
Mum’s the Word !
HID AL ic\-i;: Hgm you ult)si’ o
« Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was loungin
elogantly in the doorway j;f Study }{n’. ‘
when Levison and Cardew came up.
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Frank had scuttled off to the Third Form
Room.

“Yes, we're o

said Cardew ('}if?(‘ffl.!“_\‘.
Did the Grammarians

g e's here,
“How did the match go?
beat yout”

“Wats! It was a dwaw

“One alll” said Jack Blake, looking out of
the study. “We missed you on the wing, Levi-
son.”

“Weally, Blake—"

“Though, of course, Gussy was a host in him-
self,” sald Dlake solemnly. *“But the Gram-
MArians we in groat form. Where have you
fellows been?”

“Oh, up and
Cardew carelessly,
you know."”

“I twust you have not been out of bounds?”
said Arthur Augustus, turning his eyeglass upon
Cardew,

“T trust not,” agreed Cardew,
on with Levison to Study No. 8.

Clive was there.

1 walted tea for you half an hour,” he said.
“Then 1 piled in. Yours is ready.”

“Thank goodness!” yawned Cardew. “I'm
famished 1

“Bame here,” said Levison, “and jolly tired,
too "

Clive produced the tea, and placed it on the
table. The two Fourth Formers were hungry,
and they did the meal full justicn,

Youve been to King's Woodley "
Clive.

(i3]

down and round about!” said
“We went out on our bikes,

And he walked

asked

The three fags were too much for Cardew.
gave his head a bang on the ground,

13

“Of course "

“How did the match go?”?

“Wp helped the Rangers Leal Abbotsford.”

“Oh!" said Clive, ' Abbotsford were thero?"

“Yes, Yorke and his lot,” said Levison, *“It
was a good game, and I'm sorry you missed it,
Clive,"

“The place doesn’t seem to be oub of bounds for
Abbotsford, then,” Clive remarked.

“No. 1 suppose they haven't had the news
there.”

“Ih? What news!”

“Oh, nothing !"

The BSouth African junior looked sharply at
Levizon,

“Do you mean that you've found out at King's
Woodley what the bounds have been changed
for?” he asked.

“Well, we heard something,” said Levison,
* Least said soonest mended. Ior goodness' sake,
don't let out that we went, or there'll be a

thundering row! Might mean a flogging "

“Breaking bounds Smwm't mean a fogging as
g rule,” said Clive,

“It might, in this case.”

“ You mean that there's something scrious on!”

“Well, yes.”

“I thought there must be, from the Head's
order,” said Clive quietly. *The Head wouldn't
give such an order ‘}or nothing, You needn’t tell
moe what it is, I'm not curions, As for keeping
it dark, of course, I've not said a word about
your going, and don't intend to. But other
fellows know.”

Ho was brought down with a bump, and he yelled as Wally

That'll teach you ! " sxoclaimed Wally.

Tuee Gew Lispany.—No, 1,607,
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"Merry, Manners, and Lowther,” said Cardew,
:m}ll”a. nod. “By Jove, and those dashed fags,
00

Levison whistled,

“D'Aroy minor, Frayne, Gibson, if. not the rest
of tho gang,” he said uneasily. “8till, they didn't
exactly know; they could only have guesded.”

“ It's pretty certain to be jawed nbout the school
if & crowd of fags know it,” said Clive,

“I don't think they'll give Levison minor away,"”
said Cardews “They only nosed it oul, and
chipped in out of fag friendship. Can’t be helped,

anyway. I'll speak to Mefry, and warn him to
keep his head shut.” =
ardew -strolled out of the study, havin

finished hiil&u-'. and dropped in at Study Ne. 1

in_the She

He found the Eﬂrible Three there, engaged
upon “Tom Merry's Weekly.”

“Look here, you fellows,” said Cardew, as he
entered, “I want you to be very careful not to
mention my going out of bounds to-day. It will
be awfully sericus if it comes out [* ;

“Bless your going out of bounds!” said Tom
Merry, “You were a rotter to do it, if you want
my opinion; but we're not going to give yo

away.”’

o \{'hah is there awfully serious about it 7" asked
Lowther. “Have you found out the merry, mys-
te'riuua reason 1

“What is it?”

“I dare say you'll find out soon encugh, But,
remember, mum's the word ”

“Oh, get off I” said Manners. “You needn't be
afraid.” :

“T'm not afraid, you lii}f‘ chump | But—"

“Hallo, deah boys! Julian here?” said Arthur

An‘ﬁ Ptmﬁ‘ﬁythi wrong 1 asked Tom,
“No, fa ; ng ) Iﬂ

ns he cuught the expression on Arthur

face. L& S
“Yaas, wathah! Watly's just come ovah——"
“Ratty 1" exclaimed Cardew, with a start.
“Yaas; and he's bwought Kerr and Owen ovah

with him. And he's with Mr, Wailton, and

they've sent for Julian,” eaid Arthur Augustus.

“Somebody’s been bweakin® bounds.”

“Oh !” said the Terrible Three together.

“Not really 1 said Cardew ealmly.

“Yaas, wathah! It appeahs that Kerr and Owen
and Julian have bwoken bounds, the weckless
young asses " said Arthur Augustus severely.
“Kildare told me to look for Julian. Weilly says
he's gone to tea with a Shell cha ”

“Kangaroo's study, 1 think,” said Manners.

“Thanks, deah boy 1™ F

Arthur Augustus went along the passage to
Harry Noble's study in search of the junior who
was wanted, ;

The Terrible Three looked grimly at Cardew.

“Looks like a fair catch already,” said Tom
Merry.

“Oh rats!
Cardew.

“You'll have to own up if they fix it on the
wrong parties."

*1 should do that, of conrse. But if Julian and
the rest have been out of bounds, that's their
Iook-gut. They should be careful not to be
caught.”

“1 don’t believe they have,” said Tom Merry.
“In fact, I'm sure they haven't. It's a mistake of
Ratty’s. Did you see anything of ' Ratty this
afterncon 1"

Tae Gem Trapany.—No. 1,607
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; "WB”, yes n

“Oh, that accounts for it {*

“1 know he didn't recogniso us,” said Cardew
“1 euppose he's jumped on those chaps on sus
picion.  Just like Raity ! -1 shall see whether they
get olear before I open my mouth.”

“Well, that's right anough.” :

“And mum's the word|” said Cardew; and he
quitted the study 7 &

He met Julian on his way downstairs,

“Were you out of bounds?” he asked.

_"“No fear 1" said Julian, with a grin. “Raity
is offside this time.’ SHEX T

“I hope he is!” said Cardew grimly; and he

went back to Study No. 9. }

——

CHAPTER 8, #
A for Ratiy !
DICK JULIAN looked quite cheerful as he
entered Mr. Railton's study,
. . He had, so far as he could rémember, no
;?W“I sins tﬁon his youthful conscience just then.
e found Mr. Railton there with the New
H%t;;a master and Kerr mdd “'Iﬂlht e ~
o two juniors were standi with su
ressed resentment in thai?‘lookl. In lt:
ailton’s handsome face there was a slight trace
of impatience. !
“Here is the boy, Mr. Railton!” said the New
House master acidly, as Julian presented himself.
“Come here, Julian! Mr. Ratoliff informis me
that you were out of bounds to-day, in company
with two boys of his House. As boys of both
Houses are concerned, Mr. Ratoliff and I are
mﬂ:u{mg into the matter together.”
corr seemed abous to speak, but Mr. Rateliff
%hm an ang) u,tnu“lﬁ silent, %
an, you will | your story without
8 your ¢ 51" he said. " We shall
whether it ‘the story already told

“Ti's ce.:ﬁin"tn‘. sir,” said Julian calmly. “T'm
quxlt:l:um that Kerr and Owen have told the
tru

.

Mr. Railton coughed, nnd the New House
master bit his lip.

“Do you prefer to question Julian, Mr. Rat-
oliff ™ he asked.

“I should rrefer it, certainly 1"

“Very well. Julian, you will answer Mr,
Rateliff's yuestions franfdy." g

“QCertainly, sir !

The New House master fixed his sharp, sus-
icious eyes upon Julian's dark, h me face.

erhaps he hoped to read signs of a guilty con-
science there. But,-if so, he was disappointed.

“1 saw you this afternoon within twenty yards
of the Wayland Road, the present limit of school
bounds, Julian.”

“Yessir, with Kerr and Owen.”

';I ordered you back to the school, and you did
not go.” . :

““Excuse me, sir,” said Julian quietly. “You
had no right to order me back to the school, as
you are not my Housemastor |”

“What " thundered Mr. Rateliff,
* “But I felt that I had better obey the order, as
Mr. Railton would most likely have preferred me
to do #0,” said Julian, unmoved. “I came back
to Bt. Jim's with Kerr and Owen.”

Mr. Railton looked relieved,

“T was sure of it,” he said. "“There has heen
some mistake, Mr. Ratoliff.”

“I de not think fo for one maoment. Let me
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Detective Kerr
Investigates

No. 20,

The Cinema
Alibi!

LAMPE of the New House having been in
trouble with the masters, found himself
under observation. One half-holiday Mr.

Railton reported that he had seen Llnmpe talk-
ing to Banks, a rascally bookmaker staying at
the Green Man, outside the public-house. Clampe,
so Mr. Railton said, made off rapidly at his
approach. To clear bimself, Clampe accused
Digby of the School House, for whom, at a_dis-
tance, it was just possible that he might have

been !'Illnﬂlu,lx. There was no resemblance at
close quarters, only in general outline and
colouring. Unfortunately, Dighy could not prove

an alibi; so “Detective’” Kerr decided to

investigate,

Kerr: If an explain just where you were
vesterday afternoon, Dighy, it should be easy
enough to clear \c;111~uf

Dicay: 1t should be, but it isn't. You see, Blake
was playing for the junior eleven against
the Gran inmndm. and so was Gussy. Herries
was busy with his dog Towser, which has a
chill. T usually waltch the footer, but this
time I went for a stroll. I must have walked
two or three miles through country paths
and woods, and once I sat on a stile to rest.
But I don’t remember secing a =oul,

r: So there is nobody acinally whom you
could ask to come forward and prove an alibi
for you?

Digsy: Afraid not.

Ker
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Kerr: Well, that's rather rotten, But

I'll see what I can find out.

Digby.

Kerr: Hallo, Grundy! You didn’t happen to
go out of gates vesterday, did you!

Gruxpy: I should say I did, Kerr! Wilky and
Gunny and I went to the pictures in Wayland.

Keer: Jolly good show, they tell me, T suppose
you three were in funds?

Witkiys: Grundy was, He stood us the best
seats in the house,
RUNDY: Oh, all the seats are half-price in the

afteruoon! You can get the most expensive
seat for a shilling then, you know.

Guyn: It was a jolly good programume, too, Yon
ought to go, Kerr. You'll enjoy “Riders of
the Desert “—and the Silly Svmphony is a
screat.

Kerr: I will. You saw nothing of Digby or
Clampe, I suppose?

GRrRUNDY: No, 1 can't say we did.

Kern: Well, thanks, Grundy.

Keez: T hear you've pru(u(‘lll\ cleared yourself
with Mr. Railton, Clampe?

Crayee: Yes—and without yvour help, Kepr!

Kere: 8o you weren't the fellow My, Railton
saw in Rylcombe Lane?

Ciayee: How could I have
Wayland Empire?

Kerr: So you went to the picturves, too?
amlhmg of Grundy & Co, ?

CLAMPE But thev probabiy went iuto ihe
best seats—if I know an\iinnﬂ' of Grundy. 1
could only afford to pax a lxuh for mine.

been, when I was at

See

IKerr: By the way, what was on?

Cravee: A Wiud West film—"Riders of t{he
Desert “—and a Walt Disney Silly Symphony,

Kerr: Remember the name of the Silly

Symphony ?
Cravpe: No, I don't.
was in it. Das
to remember e
in an afternoon
Kere: No, Clampe; I merely expect you to tell
me the fruth.

- I':\'(‘l'-lvl ihat Donald Duck
it all! Do vou expect me
vthing I see on the screen

(How has Clampe
you spot the slip?

page 33.)

arven
Turn

himself away? Did
to Kerr's solution on

T T R R T T T T TR

finish questioning this boy, Instead of returning
to the school, Julian, did you go with your com-
panions to some place where bicycles could be
hired, and chn go for a ride ?”

“\‘o sir.”

“Did you cycle along the Wayland Road after-
wards in_ t} o ‘direction of Woodley Lane?”

plghe

% H.’ml Wha'. did you do when you eame back
to the school 7%

“We were in
ball mateh, si

“Then you were on

o Yc~ £

Mr, Rat xlxt‘ paused, his eyes gleaming green.
The School House master broke in:

“Julian’s explanation agrees precisely with that
made by Kerr and Owen, Mr, Ratcliff. They have
1 u(h: exactly the same statement.”

“1 acknowledge it, Mr. Railton. I have not
the slightest doubt that they have concocted the
story in advance! 1 am absolutely assured that
three boys—juniors—passed me on the Wayland

time to see the finish of the foof-

the football ground ?”

Road, though too quickly for me to recognise
thern. I am convineed that these ave the three,
and I have not the slightest doubt that the matter
can be proved.”

“Very well. You are at liberty, of course, to
take any steps to prove it.” said Mr. Railton. “1I
ant v\thhwi with the assurance the juniors have
given.'

“You state that you witnessed the close of the
junior football match?” said Mr, Rateliff, eyeing
Julian.

WiXen, siv”

“Was there a erowd there to witness the game ?”

“Yes; dozens of fellows.”

“Did you speak to any of them?"”

"es, several.”

r:(:nﬂ' Then some of the boys will be
itnesses; and if they earrob fe your
ik, I shall accept it that vou are cle nnl'
+ New House master, with a bitle 1 smile.
Myr, Ratcliff s and
0. 1,607,

expected to see une
Tue Gev Lispany.-
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alarm in the faces of the three culprits.
did not turn a hair, however,

The New House master bit his lip, and stepped
to the dedr and opened it,

Darrell of the Sixth was passing down the
corridor, and the master called to him.

“Kindly step into Mr. Railton's
Daitrell 1

The prefect, looking somewhat surprised, came
in.  Mr, Railton controlled his patience with an
effort.

“Darrell, will you find half a dozen boys who
witnessed the junior match this afterncon, and
bring them here! I am sorry to trouble you.”

"“No trouble, sir!" said Darrell, “I'll be back
in a few minutes.”

Ho left the study, .and there was a grim

They

study,

silence while the two masters and the juniors:

waited for his return, Darrell was not long gone.
He returned in  five minutes, folluwedg by
Kerruish, Reilly, Hammond, and Boulton of the
School House, and Pratt and Koumi Rao of the
New House,

The six juniors were looking surprised and
uneasy as the prefect marched them in,

Mr. Railton made a gesture to the New House
master to take up the questioning again.

BBEKET DARTY

These astonishing little novel-
ties m'ecmwninnl. enou‘;h t::
earry in your pocket ye
either will enable you to :a
j&y.thc fun and n%i‘ten;:;.?:
w
g with the
added thrill that it rpllz
is operated by each player
ﬂl{"dmhd elec-

These games create intense
excitement and interest
wherever introduced.
ldeal for parties, at home
or elsewhere. *‘Be a sport”
and earry your game with

™ 1/ ench

Om sale ot Stationers, Toyshops, all |
W. H. Smith & Sen's shapy

and Bentall's, Kingston-

on-

G HET SNOOKE

" BUCATHLE

ITS GREAT mﬂ{
You can got o Rile 1, Aate

e Table for Enl !I}; D,OWI.Bﬁlnm-
o) monthiy, ah priee £6 10 0,
Write for lizt and details of

E. J. RILEY LTD., Stuart Works, FREE
32 BILLIARD
TABLES,

ACCRINGTON, or Depl. 64, 147,
Aldersgale Street, London, E.C.1.
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“You juniors witnessed (he match on Little
Side this afternoon?’” asked Mr. Rateliff.
“Bure we did, sir 1" said Reilly. * Darrell just
usked us " ¢
“Did you see these three boys on the football
ground "
“Faith, I don’t remember——'
“Yes, I did!” snid Hammond.
“And 11" said Boulton. “They came in just
before the finish 1"
And three more
information.

Mr. Railton smiled slightly. Even the sus icious
New House master could hurdl{ suspect that six
Juniors chosen at random could have been rimed
with a concocted story in advance. Mr. Rateliff
bit his lip.

At what time did the football match finish?”
he aske

:'_Ab(ht_lt. four, sir,” said Boulton. }

The New House master compressed his lips.

“Can you tell me whether theso hoys left the
school again afterwards 1"

“Bure, Julian didn't!” said Reilly.
to tea with Noble,”

“Owen didn't,” said Pratt,
gym with me.”

“How long before the close of the match did
you see them 7"

“ About twenty minutes, sir.”

“That will do I” said Mr. Rateliff sourly. “ You
may go!”

The surprised six filed out of the study,

Julian, Owen, and Kerr waited, but an angry
gesture from Mr, Rateliff dismissed them also.

“You are satisfied 1" asked Mr. Railton,

“So far as these juniors are concerned, 1 must
admit 181" said T New ouse master
reluctantly, “The three boys I saw in the
Wayland Road could not have been in the school
at a quarter to four, certainly. But it is an
undoubted fact, Mr, Railton, that three juniors
were out of bounds this afterncon! 1 shall
question, personally, every boy in my House, and
I recommend you to do the same|”

Mr. Railton shook his head.

“That does not seem to me a good method,”
he eaid. “It is tempting a boy to tell a false
hood, If there were the slightest evidence, it
would be a different matter. 1 shall, however,
ask the prefects to inquire into the matter
informally !

“You will doubtless follow your own methods,
and I shall follow mine,” said the New House
master sourly; and he quitted the study, much to
Mr. Railton's relief,

Ten minutes later there was a re
questioning going on in the New House at St
Jim's, If Mr. Ratclif had been an old-time
official of the Holy Inquisition, he could not have
played the part OF an inquisitor more thoroughly,

But the result was nil. Every fellow in the New
House denied emphatically having been ont of
bounds. With his keenest questioning, Ratty
could noé catch any of them tripping, 8o he
could only conclude that the three juniors he had
seen belonged to the School House.

If that House had been under his authority,
Mr. Rateliff flattered himself that he would have
unearthed the culprite quickly enough. But it
was pot, which was pr-.v\;nh!_\' fortunate for the

voices added the same

“He went

“He was in the

lar orgy of

of bounds,
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CHAPTER 9.

Tom Merry Called In !

OM MERRY & CO. were still busy on the
“Weekly ¥ when the cnlplmu of St Jim's
put his head into the study.

“Terrifically busy ?” asked Kildare,
MOh, yes!” said Tom Merry. - “8till, we can
give you a minute if you like!”

YA minute will do 1" said Kildare gravely,

“Two, if you like!™ said Manners generously.

“Looking for really good recruits for tlie
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“Quite at your service, if you like!” added
The fact is, it's a serious

Lowther,

*No,. not_exactly.
matter 1" said Kildare,

The Terrible Three groaned in chorus.

“ What have we done now 1"

“Nothing, you young asses—at least, if you
have, I'm not aware of it."”

“Thank goodness for that!” said Monty
Lowther. “Always try to preserve your sweet
and child-like innocence and unsuspiciousness,
Kildare, It's your most fascinuting quality.”

Tom Merry and Manners chuckled, The eaptain
of St. Jim's gave the humorous Monty a warning
glance, and went on:

“I've come to you as you're junior captain of
the House, Merry, I've just been to Mr. Railion.”

“Yes," said Tom. «

“Mr. Ratcliff thinks he gpotted three juniors
oul of bounds this afternoon,” said Kildare, * As
he didn't recognise them, it's possible that a
mistake was made. Heo appears to have satisfiecd
himself gomehow that they were not New House
juniors—so ha tells My, Railton. 1 hope he was
mistaken, and that no chap belonging to this
House broke bounds after the Head's special
request, Mr, Railton haes asked me to look into
the matter,”

The Terible Three looked grim. All three of
them heartily condemned Cardew's reckless
escapade, but they had not the elightest intention
of giving Cardew away.

Wild horses would not have dragged Lis name
from them. But Kildare knew that. He was
uot the kind of fellow {o ask one boy to snealk
about another,

“It's no easy matter for me (o deal with,” said
Kildare, apparently not noticing the Shell fellows’
peculiar looks, ““As the fellows weren't recog-
nised, a lie in answer to n question would be
enough to sce them clear, and I don't want to
make a fellow into a linr by putting him into au
awkward position. 8o I've come to you.”

“Oh " said Tom, not quite understanding.

“TI've seen the Head,” continued Kildare, “and
in the circumstances ho has decided to let it be
known why bounds were restricted, It’s a beastly
unpleasant thing, and he did not intend to let
the school know. But for the sake of avoiding
any possible danger from foolish fellows breaking
bounds, he has altered his intention.”

“Danger |” repeated the three juniors in a
breath,

“Yes, There's been an outbreak of soarlet
fever at King's Woodley and in the surrounding
distriet.”

*0Oh, my hat 1"

“Of course, there mightn't be any danger, but
there might, and for that reason bounds are drawn
to this side of the Wagland Road till the affair is
well over and done with, Tt would not be exactly
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PROFESSOR
SKIMPOLE’S
HOROSCOPE

This Week :
GEORGE KERR.

“CD!IIG for a stroll, Skimpole P ** queried Kerr of the
New House, as 1 encountered him just going out
ates. “‘1 had not intended taking & walk, Kerr,"
I replied, * but as I wish to ask you a few personal Quutiou.
por it will be as well if I accompany you.” **If I tell
you my birthday to begin with, it save a lot of bea
about the bush, won't it # '’ grinned Kerr, as I endeavours
to keep u with his rather long strides, ** However did
ou know I wanted to cast your horoscope, Kerr ? ** I asked
n su e. ' Didn't you know that nothing is hidden
from Detective Kerr P " rejoined the amateur sleuth.
I could pu:ﬁin that I was dealing with a native of 'lir!:;
¢ Virgin ( s from August 24th to Septem
), and & swift calcnlation showed
influence was the
however, Kerr is of &

has to offer, lkun.nnl{ﬂwmlu.bn he is no
t, sud he is by nature & bright and cheerful companion.
ty and level-headedness are two of his strongest suits,

2 ‘Are you out merely for the exercise, Kerr '

No. have a reason for going

replied Kerr, ** As a matter of fact, I'm just going to get

my copy of the GEM, to read the report of the last mystery

I was lucky enough to solve | »

CLTERR AR LE R AT AL R

a j'JLI' (1]
school,”

“I should think not 1" gasped Toan,

‘You can inform the others of what I've told
youw. There's no need for any silly kids to be
alarmed, of course, But you can sce for vourselves
now that it's important for everybody to keep
this side of bounds,”

“Yes, rather|”

“The Head did nof state the ronson ot first,
60 as nob to cnuse needless alurm. He took it for
granted that every fellow would have sense
enough to sbide by an order issued so specially.
But since My, Ratcliff's report, he has decided
to let it be kuown, T think it's best myself. Now,
if any juniors have been out of bounds they ought
to be jally well licked, and I shouldn't ‘wonder
if you three fellows can guess who they are,

“I'm not going to ask you,” added Kildare.
“I know that in a matter of this kind I can trust
you, Merry, You can inquire into the matter
unofficially. It will not be sneaking for any fellow
to give you information, and nothing need como
to the master's ears. The three voung rascals
concerned want a lesson—and wang it badly, Can
I trust you to see that they get it?”

“You.can, Kildare!” said Tom Merry quietly.
“1 think I can,” said the prefect, with a nod.
“I leave it in your hands, then. You will not
report anybody to me, of course: but you can let”

me know that the matter has been settled.”

“Right-ho "

Kildare quitted the study, and the Terrible
Threa looked at one another.

“8o that was it!” said Lowther, with a deep
breath. .

Tom' Merry knitted his Dbrows :

“Those three silly fools might have brought an
epidemic into the school!” he said? “I suppose

Tue Gex Lisrary.—No, 1,607,

have an outbreak in a big, crowded
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there was no danger, actually, as they only went
to a footer field, but—"

“But there might have been—lots |”

“The fools!” said Tom. “The silly idiots!
Just think what might have happened from their
playing the giddy goat like that[”

“Kildare's a sensible chap!” said Manners.
“We can look into it better than o prefect,
especially as we know the chaps—two of them, at
any rate.”

“YWhat's the programme?” asked Lowther.
* House meeting 1"

Tom Merry shook his head.

“No. No need to tell the whole school that
fellows have been to that place. Some duffers
might get alarmed, especially the kids in the
Second 1"

“But we can’t deal with the merry culprits on
our own,” said Lowther. *We are awfully im-
portant chaps, of course—ahem |—but—"

“Twelve 1s enough for a jury,” said Tom.
“We'll pick out iwelve of the leading fellows—
nine besides ourselves. We'll call the silly rotters
over the coals in their own study, with the deor
locked.”

“Good wheeze |"

* You can cut off to Study No. 6, and call Blake
and Herries, and Dig and Gussy. That's four.
Call at Study. No. 5 for Julian and Reilly.
That's six | {'ll call Talbot and Kangaroo and
Wilkins. " .

“Right-ho I"

And the Terrible Three proceeded to call the
jury together.

Kvildtre had left the matter in the hands of the
junior captain, confident that it would be well
dealt with; and there was ne doubt this Tom
Merry & Co. would deal with it efiicaciously.

——

CHAPTER 10.
Called to Account!

UPPER was going on in Study No. 9 in the
Fourth.
Cardew, Levison, and Clive were at the
table together.

Cardew and Levison were feeling relieved in
their minds, and satisfied that their escapade had
blown over,

They had seen Julian, and learned that the
three juniors accused by Mr, Ratclifi had cleared
themselves. To do Cardew justice, he would have
owned up at once if his offence had been visited
upon an innocent {.nrty. But the discharge of
the thres accused “without wm stain on their
merry characters,” as Julian put it, saved the
real culprits from that disagreeable necessity,

So far as he could see, the matter was over and
done with,

Indeed, Cardew had proposed a visit to Dick
Gilbert on the following Wednesday afternocon,

Gilbert, as he explained, had & ripping place
at King's Woodley, and a ha]f—ho?ldny there
would be topping.

Levison declined the suggestion at once.
Cardew, whose recklessness scemed to grow with
impunity, declared that he intended to go, in any
case, Levison and Clive could come, if they
liked. At that, Clive broke out angrily.

“1 shan't go—and you won't go |”" he exclaimed,
“Don’t be such a silly ass, Cardew! You've said
yourself there was a serious reason for the Head
drawing in bounds——"

“QOh, rats} Why shouldn’t we go!?”

Tae Gem Lisrary.—No. 1,607

left," said Cardew coolly.
come fo 1t
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'* Cardow, you are guilty of dishonourable eonduct
to a week in Coventry, and to be whaoked with a cr

“We're not going.”
“Well, I'm goin' 1" said Cardew sulkily. “I'n:

the best judge whether it's safe or not, and the
Head can
minor, Levison.”

and eat coke! We'll take your

Levizon grinned.
“Frank's fed up with breaking bounds, I think.

l‘lin pals ‘n the Third have been ragging him.
They made him run the gauutlet in the Third
Form Room.”

“Cheeky young sweeps! Hallo!l Come imi”

rapped out Cardew as their came a knock at the
door.

The door of Btudy No. 9 opened, and the

Terrible Three of the Shell presented themselves,

They walked quietly into the study, and Blake,

Herries, Digby and D'Arcy followed them.

After them came Julian and O'Raeilly, followed

by Kangaroo and Talbot and Wilkins.

Twelve juniors, in all, came into the study,

pretty well filling it

Levison & Co. stared at the pumerous visitors

in blank astonishment. Jt was evidently not a
friendly visit.
grim, Arthur Augustus, especially, having a very
severe expression on his aristocratic countenance,

The dozen juniors all looked

“Hallo 1" said Cardew coolly. “I don't re-

member asking you fellows to supper,”

“We have not come to suppah, you wottah 1"
“That's lucky! There's only o erust of bread
“8till, you're wel-
Will you oarve, D'Arcy.”

“ Wats "

" Anything on 1" asked Clive,

“Yes,” said Tom Merry. “ This study is on its

trial, and we are the jury."”

“Oh 1" said Levison
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i obatinacy ! ' gaid the foreman of the jury.
@ive your solemn word of honour not to break

b
lle:‘L:"'u )

‘‘ Sentenced

Cardew's lip curled. £ 4

“1f you're takin® it upon yourselves to criticise
this study, you can do 1t in my absence," he re-
marked, and he made a movement towards the
door. :

“Btay where you are, Cardew!” said Tom
Merry quietly.

*Are you givin' me orders?” sneered Cardew.

“ ‘?(‘s‘"

* Why, you cheeky rottep—="

“Bhus up, Cardew I’ said Blake.

" Yaas, wathah! Dwy up!” said ' Arcy.
- YO.E” feahful cheek is not wanted now, deah
ba

“What's this confounded rot about?” demanded
Cardew angrily.

“You'll see "directly,” said  Tom Merry.
“Ratty has reported  to Railton that three
fellows were out of bounds this afternoon.

Railton called in Kildare, and Kildare's left it
to us.”’

“Are you settin’ up as a prefect 7"

“In a way, yes,"” said Tom, unmoved.
going to see into the matter, and
punighment,”

* Punishment 1" exclaimed Cardew fiercely.

*“ Precisely.” :

“Yaas, pwecisely,” caid Arihwn Augustus,
“But we want the third wottah, It wasn't
Clive, Tom Mewwy. I saw Clive watchin’ the
footah mateh.”

“I was pretty sure it wasn't Clive,” said the
captain of the Shell. * Levison, you and Cardew
went over to King’s Woodley this affernoon 1

vison nodded,
3 ;“You bad another chap wit. you.
it

“We're
hand out

Who was
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Levison was silent,

“Fm goin' out of this!" exclaimed Cardew,
und he strode savagely to the door.

“Keep that ass quiet!” said Tom.

Cardew was Fmioned at once br Kangaroc
and  Talbot. le struggled fercely in  their
grasp,

“Let me go!” he shouted.
“When we've done with you,” smiled Kan-
garoo. " Batter keop ord or I shall twist
your arms—something like s
“Yah! Oh!” yelled Cardew
“Borry; but you asked for it,"”

snid Kangaroo

politely. “If yon ask for igain, you'll get
it again.”
Cardew did not ask for it again

“You can.let goP" he growled. 1 stny.”
“Right you are, dear boy 1"
Cardew thrust his hands into

stood waiting, with a sardonie

face.
Levison was looking troubled

did not speak,

* You were not the third in the party, Clive?”

Tom Merrvy nsked. .

Clive shook his head.
“Who was it, Levison?"”
“You can leave him out,”

his pockets and
cxpression an his

Sidney Clive

said Levison, in a

low voico, “Hae didn’t want to come, ke tried
to keep me from going, too And he's been
rlggmirulreudy by the chaps in his Form [for

gomg.

“Oh!” said Tom He understood. “ think I
sce. Well, the ather party can stand out, then.
But Pm surprised at your jeading him into a
silly game like that, Levison.™

Lovison's face was crimson. [1e did not reply.

“ I suppose you are alludin’ to Levisan minah,""
said Arthur Aungustus D'Ar ¥. "It was weally
wotten of you to take your minah, Levison.”

“Pile it on!” said Levison

“The young rolter ought to be licked for it
grunted Wilkins,

“He's been licked by the fags, and, after all,
he didn’t want to come,” said Lovison,

“Yes: I think that's s0”  sssented
Merry. “You are to blame for the
Levison 1"

“ Admittod.”

“8o we're on our defence? inoered Cardew,

“Yes,” said Tom.

"“And what right have you (o
malttor at all 7"

* Kildare's left it to me.”

“Rot!" said Cardew.

“Rot or not, we're dealing with the matter,"
said Tom Merry coolly. “ As vou mayn’'t under-
stand how serious it i8, I will tel you that
there's an epidemic of scarlet fovor at King's
Woodley, and it means danger for the whole
school for a fellow to go i(here.”

Clive uttered an exclamation

“Ba that's it?"' he exclaimed.

“Yes, that's it."

“You needn’t bo nervous, (live. ™ grinned
Cardew. “We didn't go visitin' (he pationts.
We went straight to the footer ground of the
Rangers Club, and straight back.'

“I'm not nervous,” said Clive., “I don't think
there's any danger: but you might have brought
infection back, all the ~ same. There was a
chance,”

“ How much of a chance?" snapped Cardew.

“Enough to make the Head change bounds,
anyway.”

Tom
two,

interfere in the

Toe Gex Lisnany,--No. 1.607.
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“Oh, rot'[1?

“Did you know about the epidemic, Cardew 1"
asked Tom Merry ominously,

“Not till we got there. My friend Gilbert
told us there,” replied Cardew. *1 don’t see
anythin' in it mysolf.”

“Bai Jove! Wenlly, Cardew——""

“Well, have you finished 7'’ sneered Cardew,

“We “haven't begun yet,” said Tom Merry,
“We're not going to spread it over the school
that you fellows have been to Woodln_,v. It might
make some of the fags nervous. You're going
to be put through it, fair and square, Tf you've
got any complaint to make of the IHouse jury,
here present, you can make it."

Cardew shrugged hizs shoulders, ;

“You can join the jury, Clive."

“Leave me out,” said Clive. “I'd ra{lier not
1a}cel|} hand against these fellows, if you don't
tring.””

“Well, that's so;
captain of the Shell,
i court, if you like,”

Clive grinned and nodded. ?

“Take your seats, genflemen,” said Arthur

as_ vou choose,” said the
“You can be the public

1 tell you 1
know what I'm
talking about,
Don't 1| go to
school, stupid? "

‘* Yes, and you
comae back
stupid I »

Half-a - ocrown
has been a-
warded to B.
Worssell, 91,
Horley Road,
!nrllwood,
Surrey.

Augustus. “As foreman of the juwy, T will

pwoceed—-"

“Who made you foreman 2" inquired Blake.
i

“Weally, Blake—

“8it on
Lowther.

“I wefuse to bhe sat upon, FLowthah! And
I womard the nug‘gestion as widiculous,” said tha
swell of St. Jim's, “As a follow of tact and
judgment, I should natuwally be selocted as
foreman of the juwy—"

“Ring off |

“I wefuse to wing off, Mannahs!”

“Dry up!” said Julian. “Tom Merry's fore-
man of the jury. Go aliead, Tommy "

“¥Yos, rather ("

“Heayr, hear|"”

“In the cires, Tom Mewwy, I am willin' to
go, by the majowity, and leave it to you,”
said Arthur Augustus gracefully,

“Are you willing to leave of burbling 2
Herrvies inquired.

“Weally, Herrios—?'

“Order |’

“I wefuse to ordnh—I nican——="

“8hut up!” roared the whole jury, in one
voice.

And Avthur Augustus shut up at last; and
the proceedings proceeded, as Dlake expressed it

Tue Gex Lmrary.—No, 1,607,

him, somebody!” suggested Monty
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CHAPTER 11.
Justice !

ALPIHI RECKNESS CARDEW stood  with
his hands in his pockets, and a sardonic
smile on his face,

He evidently wished to make it clear that
the whole proceedings of the House jury excited
only disdain in him. ‘Che grandson of Lord

eckness had mever looked s supercilious as -
at that moment,

evison's expression was quite different, for
Lirnest Levison was not the Levison of old.

There had been a time when he would have
taken the matter in Cardew’s own gpirit, and
if was not very long ago. The sense of wrong-
doing came home to the one-time black sheep
of 8t. Jim's with unaccustomed keenness.  He
Was anxious to set himself right in the eyes of
the other fellows, but he knew that the task
would be difficult,

Levison’s look showed what he
and Tom Merry's stern expression  relaxed g3
he noted it. He did not want to be hard upon
the fellow who had made an uphill fight from
the slough of reckless blackguardism; but he
had his duty to do.

“Now, if vou've gob anything
ahead 1" said Tom Merry,
fair play1”

“Yaas, wathah "

Cardew laughed recklessly,

“I've nothin' to sy, 1 supptse you've come
Liere to vag us. Well, You can go ahecad, I shall
hit out, I warn you |

Tom’s brow darkined,

“Is that all you have to say, Cardew1”
That's afl t*

You don’t want to, make any defonce I
“None.™

““Vory well: vou can stand aside,
you, Levison §"

“I've something {o say,” suid Levison quietly.
“I'll say this—thut as soon as I knew the veason
why bounds had been changed, I wished I hadn't
gone. Bub I did not know when we started. I
think we weite justified in going."”

“Oh!” spid Tom. “Well, if you ean make that
out, the jury will be satisfiod. You know that
nobody here's got anything against you,”

“1 know that, of course;, F'm willing to leave
it in the hauds of fthe fellows present,” said
Levison, LI you say I haven't played the
game—"

“That’s the question,” said Tom. “Of coLrse,
I dare say there isn't a fellow here who hasn't
broken bounds at one time or another, We're
not a committee of Good Little Georgies [

“Wathah not 1"

“Dry up, Gussy I”

“But_this isn’t an ordinary case,” said Tom.
“The Head ochanged school bounds, and’ we
know he wouldn’t do it without a good reason.
It was putting the school on its honour. Follows
couldn't be watched all through a half-holiday.
There isn't a master at 8¢, Jim's who'd 5py on a
chap, excepting Ratty—->"

“And Ratty did V" said Julian.

“Yes; and you know what we all think of
Ratty for it." said Tom Merry, “Our House-
master doesn’t play that kind of game, Railton
wouldn't. Tle frusted ws to see thab the Head's
order was regarded. Fe would rather trust a
fellow than watoh him like a sneaking detective 1”

“Hear, hear!” said the jury,

was feeling,

to say, go
“You're going to ges

5
£

What abaut
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“But if fellows can’t be trusted to toe the line
when a special order's given, that rather justifies
Ratty in his mean tricks,” said Tom. *Thao
point is that we were really put on our honour

“Yans, wathah! Have you anythin’ fo weply
to that, Levison?"

“Go it, ald chap !
ing,” said Talbot.

evison nodded.

“1 think I ean make out a case,” he said.
“Cardew had promised to take two follows over
to. Woodley, conrse, Gilbert would have
taken it all right if we'd wired we couldn't come.
But the point ia that the Rangers were depending
on us for the match 1"

There was a general nodding among the jury.

They were quite ready to admit the importance
of keeping u(}m:elm“ engagement,

“As it happened,” resumed Levison, with more
confidence, “we practically won the mateh for the
Rangers !

“You did, you mean,” said Crrdew.
takin' crediv for thas!”

Y Well, I bagged a goal,” said Levison, “Any-
Way, the match.was won, and the Rangers would
have been badly beaten if ‘wo hadn’t been there.
They had -lost four men, and their reserves could
only fill one place badly. The Rangers would
bave had to play three men short, or stick in
anybody they could pick ap ot the last minute—
which meant a licking in one of their most
important matches of the season—and they've
boen having a lot of bad luck. If wo hadn't

We'll give you a fair hear-

“I'm not
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gone, we should have left them badly in the
Inrch 17

“Bai Jove! That's wathalh a good case, deah
boys,” remarked Arthur Augustus D'Arey, with
a sage nod of the head.

“I don’t deny that we were on aur honour, in
o sense;” said Levison. “But we were on onr
honour, too, not to fail a chap wha'd been led to
rely on us. That's my case, and I leave it to the
jury 1"

“That's my. case, too, and vou can go und et
coke !” said Cardew flippantly.

Cardew’s remark passed unheedod,

“That all, Leviron” asked the foremman of the
jury,

“That's all.”

“Then the jury can consult,” said Tom Merry,

The jury consulted,

Levison's defenee had made quite & good im-
pression upon them, and it was admitted that
he had made out a good case, so far as it went.

But the opinion of the juniors was not changod,
There was a buzz of voices in the study for some
minutes.

“In the cires, I will put a question to- the
pwisonah at tho bar," observed Avthur Augustus
thoughtfully,

“Oh, cheese it, Gussy I

“1 wefuse to cheese it, Weilly !
the hpr———-»

“Go ahead |” grinned L

“Are you still of opinio i

(Continued on next
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wight to

page.)

housands of Free

100 pages, spaces
marked out for

me balls. 3,000 stamps, fun with these,
99 Coupons and 42 Coupons and 3é Coupons and
Frea Voucher, Free Voucher. Free Youcher.

ifts

tha

colours. You'll
have wonderful

There hundreds of Free G besides th shown here. Send
. 3
e m.mmtgwuounou— t'lmuym&’um nnanncl

Gifts —;Al{éose'Yau‘rs !

Here's all you have to do
Don't just wish you had these
Thousands of boys and
girls gon them free — B0 can
ﬁ%u! ust ask Mother to buy
wniree's Cocoa. In every
are Gift Coupons —
3in the Bize. Btart mlla&b-
o o4
upo! r the Oll Wan
(Rowntreae's Tab Ja’{uu have
oo too!)

besides being
tible itself, it aotu-
ly aids digestion. It helps
¢ n to get more body-
bullding nourishment out of
all their other food as well.
L S M I TR

PIAN

THE

O ACCORDIONS

L

i}

111 teld
#imm Panos l.:‘!*'
Hohner, COrucianelli.

£4.4.0 5o\ F

Plano Finlahed Cabinet., * Steldeni,” :
Metal bound BHellows, triple CObord Aectlom.

Comydete with shoulder-strap, 21 Piano Keys, 8 Nasses. Oaah
price 42/, or 2/~ firat instalmunt b«}}mwu 4 /- monthly until
46/~ is paid. Eiborato Tuter, Alse Huperior Do Luxe Model
;l 8@/8, wamo terme, List of models with 25 Koys, 12 Haasx;

8 Keys, 24 Bass: 34 Keys, 46 Basx: 41 Keys, 130 Baas
on_ terms, — J, - DAVIE & CO. (Dpt. B.P.48),
B4/104, Denmark Hill, London, 8.B.5.

“’EB[:E? AIR PISTOLS ,
Marvellously acourate
for target practice.
NO LacEnCE REQUIRED
T0 PURCHASE OR UsH AT HoMn.
Senior 45/-, Mark 1 32/6,
Junior 21/-, Webley Air Rifle 95/-

Write for List, WEBLEY & SCOTT LTD,
197, WEAMAN STREET, RIRMINGHAM, EXG,

TELL DAD! ;

how eoqy it is to get a Riley P,

* Home " Billiard Table. ONLY
8/- N, DBalance monthly
7 Days" Freo Trial, Write for
Ary List, \
B. J. RILEY, LTD,., Raleigh p
Works, ACCRINGTON, or X 32 FREE
Dept. 20. 147, Aldersgate Billiard Tables.
Street, LONDON, B.0.1, Send for details,
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have gone to Woodler, in spite of the wespected
ordah of ‘the Head, or have you changed your
mind 1" &

Levison hesitated,

“Yes, that question’s in ovder” said Tom
Merry.

“Well, T don’t want you to think I'm begging
off,” said Levison, flushing. “As a mafter of
fact, if it bappened over again 1 shouldn't go!”

“Good enough!” said Tam Merry. “If you
goe it like that, the jury ean let you down
lightly 1

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Sontence t” asked Bluke,

'I‘lae floremfm]of the j}ury (.Lojiv(-rcd 1115. sentenee :

“Guilty of playing the giddy ox, and putting a
stain on’ the henour of isw Flouse: Bt tnﬁfmf
into  considevation the acoused’s recent good
character, and his having recopsidered his action,
e is sentenced to one tfay in Coventry I”

“Hear, licar!” .

“Thanks!" satd Levison quietly.

“And the othah pwisonab, deah boyv?”

“Have you anything more to say, Cardew "

“Nothin', exceptin’ that it’s like vour cheek to
be askin' me questions, and if 1t happened again
1 should go nh the same !" said Cardew, in his
most arrogant style,

The jury consulted again, and the
dolivered sentence :

“Guilty of dishonourable conduct and mulish
obstinaey | Sentenced to a week in Coventry,
and to be whacked with a ericket-stump till he
eives his solemn word of honour not to break
Lounds again till the Head's order is withdeawn 1"

“ Hear, hear!”

Cardew’s eves gleamed,

“1 shan’t do that ! e suid.

“Execute the sentence,” said the foreman of the
jury coldly.

Cardew made a rush to the door,

foreman

He was promptly collared, and stretched face
downwards on the table, straggling and panting.

Reilly picked a cricket-stuinp out of the cup-
board,

“Lay it on!"” said Tom.

Whack, whack, whaek, whack!

Cardew struggled furiously, ]

Levison and Clive looked on grimly.

Cardew had asked for it, and he was getting it
now; there was no mistake aboul that

Reilly seemed to think he was bealing carpet.

Whack, whack, whaek ! 2T

“Oh! Ah! Yah! Oh! Leave off ! yelled
Cardew.

“Word of honour wanted,” said Tom Merry.

“Go and eat coke!" >

Whack, whaek, whack !

“Yow-ow-ow | Leave off !
you like !"

*‘Good enough! Honour bright 2"

“Yes!” panted Cardew.

He slid from the table. flushed and furious.

The jury filed out of the study.

Justice was salisfied,

I=I-T'll promise if

- . . ] L L

Tom Merry looked into Kildure's study later,

The captain of St. Jim's gave him an inquiring
look.

“All serene '™ said Tow.

Kildare smiled,

X l“I wou't ask you any questions,” Le said;
yut—" z
“There won't be any more of it,

that as a cert ¥
“Right 1" said Kildavre.

And the matter ended there—quite satisfae-
torily, though the Housewaster and the prefect
never knew who had been out of bounds.

Next week : GUSSY'S CHRISTMAS PARTY ! "

You ean take

L T e T Ty

PEN PALS

(Continued from page 2.)

North Beaeh, Penang, Straits

Lim Ewe Hoe, 148,
exchanging views, stamps;

Settlements ; pen pals;
anywhere.

B. Barbour, 07, Clarkston Rd., Catheart, Glasgow,
Sootland ; pen pals, age 13-15; sport, dogs, films, general
it

o%r:s: anywhere,

V. Archer, 7, Gllbert Place, Brook Street, Coventry,
Warwickshire ; pen pals, age 10-23; fllms, danclng,
foothall, general

0] 3 anywhere,

J. A, Hammond, 7-1&. Governor Rowe Rd., ¢/o P.O
Box 140, Cape Coast, Gold Const, British West Afrioa ;
pen  pals, Iﬁ 18-15; stamps, writing, phutn{gmpll_v,
cynllnﬂ books, acouugﬁ. gvhm- posteards, xing,
4 Rf)l win, Rossall, Sandwich, Kent ; pen pals ; British
im

o,
G. Ransford, 27, Meyrniong CGrove, Hawthorn Kast,
L3, Melbourne, Victorin, Australia ; pen palé; atamps ;
W. 'Tndles, 8.W. Afries” Burma, or Ceylon,

S. Hancock, 3, Dean 8t., Northwich, Cheshire ; pen
pals, nge 14-15 ; anywhere except Britain.

J, Cort, 66, Southam St., N. Kensiugton, London, W.10 ;
pen p?ls i natural history, railways, GEMS and ** Mognets *;
anywhere,

J. D. Rogers, Ashville, New BHerby, Skirlang, nr. Hull,
E. ‘Yorhl i) pen pals ;U rallways, wireless, doneing ; Eire
or Canada,

W. Field, 53, Kensington Rd., Summer Hill. Eyduocy,
N.8.W., Australia ; pen pals, age 18-16 ; Radio, posteards,
Germany, Switzerland, f ;
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Miss G. Torrins, 08, Cometery Rd., Preston, La :
girl correspondents, age 19-22: any tople: Burmn,ngr.
Gulana, Hong Kong, East Indles, 5. and E. Africa.

E. Brown, 2, Co-operative Cottages, E. Cramlington,
Northumberland ; age 17-18 ; stamp collecting, oveling,
films and swimming ; any part of the world; all letters
W Ball, Clixby Top, Grashy, Tineoln, Lincolashire

. W, Ball, Clixby Top, Grashy, n, 5
g e ML A i %"“"m““mf.""‘
affairs, » , NEWSPAPETs, ¢ i -
zines ; Australia, New mnd 8. Africa, (?nlmﬂa. Philip-
pine 'Tslands, Howail, and India; write in  Knglish

: Perkins, 100, Tower Gardens Rd,, Tottenham,

London, N.17 ; age 156 and under : toples, maga-
sines, Stamate. ofd Gas; 8. Afdiow Atsteatls. Tndin,

o

Canada, U.B.A,
8, ﬂwﬁu. 8, Margarets,” 801, West Wycombe
Ri., h Wycol

mbe, Bueks ; pen E‘h age 17-21 ; any-
\{;hﬁm ubroad within the ~British Commonwealth of
~Sations.,

E. Trebble, 20, Brighton Rd., Stoke Newington,
Lou&on_; pen pals, age 20 upwards; 1026 ' H ¥
Annual ™ for sale, asgood as new, London only.

L. Sutton, 45, Hill 8t,, Peckham, London, 8.E.15 ;
pen palss amateur football,

R. Groem, 85, Tavistock Rd,, Shefeld, 7 : pen paly,
nge 1417 1 eyeling, tennis, and swimming, and alt &d.
of sports,

L. Tatham, Spring Cottage, Owlsmoor, Camberley
Burrey ; pon pals, age 15-17: any sablect ; empi‘,
-}vi-iilxi-vm‘ng things ;  Africa, Germany, America, Sweden,

adkana.

Miss J. Yih, 119, Warwick St., Liverpool, 83 girl
correspoudents, age 18; swing-music, topieal news,
international sport, exchange smaps, HEWspapers, :md
magnzines ; China,



Mysterious !
(3 OLD on a minute, you feliows!”
Frank Richards and Bob Lawless had
jumped down from their ponies at the
fork in dlu trail where they met Vere Beauclere
on the way to Cedar Creek School,

Beauclerc was waiting for them on the adge of
the timber, and instend of joining them in the
trail, he called to them in a subdued voice.

"Anything up?” asked Bob.

“Yes; something rather queer.”

Beauclerc’s face was perplexed in expression,

Frank and Bob hitehed their ponies to a tree
and joined him,

“What s 1t1" asked Frank.

“I don't know that it's our business,” said Beau-
clere, “but it's jolly queer, Comwe and sce, and
Imef uiet.”

He led the way into the timber, and his chums
followed him, in considerable astonishment.

After covering a distance of a hundred yards
or 50, Beauclere halted on the edge of an open
glade, making his chums a sign to be silent and
to look.

Frank and Bob looked, with surprise dawning
in their faces. There were three mdividuals in
the clearing, at some distance from the schoolboys,
but_in plain sight,

Two were men, both recognisable as tough
characters who loafed about the saloons in Themp-
son Town, and the third was Kern Gunten, the
Bwiss schoolboy of Cedar Creek,

The chums had not seen Guuten for some days.
The Swiss had been turned out of the schoal for
his raseally conduct; and, in spite of the wrath
of his father, the rich storekeeper of Thompson,
Miss Meadows had held firmly to her Hpcision.

All Frank Richards & Co. knew of Gunten since
that time was that the Swiss was staying away
from home, having had encugh—or too much—of
the parental cowhide.

But it was not the sight of Gunten in the timber
that astonished the chums of Cedar Creek. It
was the occupation of his two companions, Black
Rube and Dave Dunn,

The two roughs were engaged in painting their

»

WFEITIIRITTHIR
Turned out of Cedar
Creek for a mean
trick, Aern Gunien,
the rogue of the
school, yet resorts
to trickery to worm
hie way back again !
Will he get away
with 2

LR R TR

T THIH T

U

THE

LUCKY
ROGUE!

by Martin Clifford.

faces with Kootenay warpaint, evidently with the
intention of making themselves up as Indians,
They wore Indian leggings and moccasing, and
other articles of Redskin garb hung on the thicket
near them, ready to put on.

Gunten was looking on at the peculiar trans-
formation of his two associates and grinning.

“Well, my hat!” murmured Frank Richards.

*“This beats it1” said Bob. “What is Gunten
doing with those two hoss-thieves, anyway? And
what in thunder—"

“I spotted them as I came along through the
timber,” said Beauclerc. “They've beon at this
some time. They've got their horses in the wood,
too. What on eurth does it mnean, you foellows?”

Frank Richards shook his head.

“There's same gun-game on,” said Bob Lawless
sagely. “They're a precious pair, those two. 1
guess they're goinq to rob somebody,”

“Gunten wouldn’t have a hand in that,” mut-
tored Frank. “He's an awful rotter, but not
quite rotten enough for that.”

“Oh, that foreign ead is rotten enongh for any-

thing I said Bob Lawless, with a sniff. " Loek
here, let's speak to them, as we're here. If it's
& gun-game, we may as well let them know

they're spotted.”

And the rancher’s son strode out info the glade,
followed by his comrades. There was a sudden
exclamation from Gunten as he zaw them, and
Dave Dunn and Black Rube # aséd their peculine
occupation all of & sndden.

The Swiss scowled angrily at the three chums.

“What are you doing here?” le exclaimed.

“I guess we wank to know what you are
doing " retorted Bob Lawless.

“Mind your own business|”

“If it's a horse raid, to be put down to the
Kootenays, you may as well know that the game's
up before it's begun!” said Bob disdainfully.

Tws Genx Lisrsry.—No. 1.607.
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“We than't keep this dark, you can bet your
boots on that

“It's nothing of the kind!" snapped Gunten
angrily. “Do you think I'm a horse-thief, you
silly idiot 2"

“Well, T know your friends nre,” said Bob.
“And you're unone too good for il, either,
Guanten [

“It's a lark!” said Guoten sullenly.

“Jest a leetle joke, sonuy !" grinned Dave
Dunn. “Don't you be skeered—it's a leetle joko 1

“Yes, you look like taking all that trouble for
a 1°"°.5" said Bob, “Look here, what are you

u

“Jest as Dave says,” replicd Bluck Rube. “A
leetle joke to please Guuten.”

“Oh, rot!”

“That's all it is,” eaid Gunten.
mind your own business, Bob Lawles
and look here, don't jaw about this.”

“Why not, if it's only a little joke on some-
body 1" asked Bob sarcastically.

Ciunten bit his lip.

“ You'll spoil the ﬂ'oko.“ he said.

“I it's only a joke we don’t want to spoil it,”
said Frank Richards. * But it looks to me more
like some piece of rascality, and that's flat !

“1 give you my word—"

“What's that worth(”

Korn Gunten gritted his teeth.

“You silly duffers! If yon hear of anyvthing
being done by & couple of Kootenays, you can
jaw then. 1 tell you, it's only a joke.”

“Donel!” said Bob at once. “Mind, if there's
any yarn in the section of Kootenays running off
horses or sleighs, wo shall know what kind of
Indians they were, and we shall go to Sheriff
Henderson at once i

“Done 1" said Gunten in his turn,

“Well, that's all right,” admitted Frank.

And the three chums lofe the spot, leaving the
two rustlors still engaged in getting themselves
up as Indians,

“Yon can
And—

—_—

Waylaid on the Trail!

ISS MEADOWS was very grave that morn.
ing. The schoolmistress of Cedar Creek
had been considerably troubled about the

Gunten affair.

Gunten had played a disrespectful trick that
could not be forgiven, and he had been dismissed
from the school, and Miss Meadows did not
regret it. But the news that the boy was staving
away from his father's home in Thompson
tmnilcd her somewhat, B
The storekeeper’s attempt to bully her ‘into
taking back his son into the school had failed.
For the arrogant wrath of Gompers Gunten she
cared nothinm. But she was somewhat concerned
for the boy himself.

The angry storekeeper had *cowhided " him
with great geverity, and there was more covw-
hiding for Kern Gunten when ho came home—
if he ever did,

The schoolmistress was ‘luminf it over in her
mind whether, after all, it would be possible to
allow the Bwiss to return to the school. If ho
had shown o sign of real repentance for his
wrongdoing, she would not have besitated.

Morning school ended at last, and when the
school was dismissed, Black S8am brought round
Miss Meadows' horse from (he stable,

Miss Mendows had business in  Thompson

Tug Cen Lisnany.—No. 1,607,
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that day and Mr. Slimmey, the assistant master,
was_to preside at the dining-table, where the
pupils whose homes were at a distance took their
midday meal. ¢

Frank Richards & Co. were talking in the
gateway when Miss Moadows rode out on
trail, and they lifted their bats respectfully to
the schoolmistress as she passe

Miss Meadows f“e them a smile. She rode
on down the trail through the timber, a lonog
trail that ran for miles, withont a habitation
sight, to the town on the Thompson River.

Cedar Croek School wanished behind, as the
Cunadian girl rode at a leisurcly pace along the
trail, upon which lay patches of snow.

Suddenly from the frost-blackened larclies some
distance ahead two horsemen pushed out inte
&i . i

iss Meadows glanced at thew as
she rode on towards them. They ns,
in leggings, moceasins, and blankets, and their

oc?mmonnd faces were adorned with daubs

nt.

‘fhe_ schoolmistress started a little as sho
noted it.  Kootenay Indians were plentiful enough
in the district, but the days of warpaint were
long over,

The Canadian girl was surprised, but she felt
no sonse of alarm as she rode nearer to the two
Indians. But alarm mingled with surprise as
the two horsemen suddenly closed in upon her
and a coppery hand caught at her rein.

or horse was dragged to a halt and she sat
the steed between the two painted braves. Her
eyes flashed,

“Release my lorse at once!” she exclaimed
sharply. “How dare you !"

The grinne
“You come wit' Injun!”

L "M 3

“Injun on warpath!” contimiod the brave.
“Look for squaw—pretty white squaw! Wah!
I have spoken!™ :

The Canadian girl's face flushed with anger,

“Let my horse go at once!” sho commanded,

“You come!” said the other brave gutturally,
“You come wit' Kootenay. Black Bear—gread
warrior 1"

Miss Meadows drew a sharp breath. She was
miles from help, and completely at the mercy of
the Redskins, though their audacity was simply
amazing. But the Canadian girl was accustomed
to taking care of herseli. With a sudden move-
ment she raised her riding-whip and struck
Black Bear full across the face.

Lash again, and the whip smote the other
Redskin, and both of them started back, losing
kold of the rein 3

In on instant the Canadian girl was urging
her horse to a gallop.

Thud, thud, thud !

It was the instant beat of hoofs in pursuit.
The Redskins, their faces furious now, were
riding in hot chase,

Meadows urged on her horse desporately.
But the rugged, tangled trail was not fitted for
rapid riding, Her horse stumbled on a broken
branch and llir l in a deep gully, and before
the animal cou crnreqomr the Redskins had over-
taken the schoolmistress. A powerful hand
gripped lhe}: llhou!dor and she was caught.

as

The whip struck again and again, but it was

ﬁruﬂd and torn away aud tossed imlo the
iickets,
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Btrong and savage hands

lg-ruped Mias
Meadows and she was hﬂld a helpless

ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂh

“Now you come—you my squawl” snarled
Black Bear. 3
“Help " shrieked Missa Meadows in the faint

hﬂpﬁe that some white man might be nhrnll-d in the
timber,

“No ery—you come !” hissed Black Bear.

A length of buffalo-hide was whipped round
the girl, fastening her to the saddle. Then her
horse T‘m’lud from the trail into the timber.

(1] H p Ii

Her cory rang out again, piercing the sombre
shadows of the forest, and echoing among the
trees,

There was a sudden ﬂimur from the timber in
response, and o figure leaped into view, directly
m the path of the kidnappers,

di I-Iﬂ !?l

A rsﬂﬂ was raised, bearing updn the braves,
and behind the levelled barrvel gleamed the eyes of
Kern Guuten, the outcast of Cedar Creek.

lhnhm the Hero !
IS8 MEADO' plntﬂi for breath. Her
captors had Mr horses at
once at the sharp ‘Huiﬂ of the

Black Bear wns gri
not draw it. The rifle, in the hands of Kern
Gunten, bore full upon the two riders, and his

er was on the trng

Gunten ! panted rji:ﬁ Meadowa,

"All OK., ma'am!™ sand Gunten coolly.
“I've got them covered. You scoundrels, let
that Iady go at onee!”

“No gol” grunted Black Bear. " Kootenay
want squaw !"'

“1et her go, or I'll drill vou with lead! Now,

sharp !
The tng%rm was already moving. Miss Meadows
gazed at the Bwiss in astonishment,

Kern Gunten at the lumber school had never
given her an impression of being a fellow of
reat  courage, et he was fach the two
ootenays without a tremor, It surprised her in
the Bwiss. But she was glad. to sce Gunten
there,

The two Redskins hesitated, growlin
undertone, But they vielded, nnd Miss
horse was released.

“Now vamoose I” said Gunten, watching them
'm““u e. "I give you ane mmnhhnm

‘With g‘uti;urnl mutterings, the braves wheeled
‘fhmir horses and rode away, orashing among the
Arcies,

Not tall the sound of their horses had died away
did Kern Gunien lower his rifle, Then he came
towards Miss Meadows, He whipped out a
knife and ocut through the buffalo strip that
bound her to the saddle.

“All .right now, ma'am,” he said. * Better
get off, though; they might come back.”

“1 owe my safety to you, Guntﬂn,” said Miss
Meadows, in a deep ly—mnted voice,

“TI guess I'm glad T heard you, Miss Meadows,

in an
endows’

I was qukmﬁ for game ln the wood, 8o I
ﬂpeﬂﬂd to have my rifle with me. It was
lue ]r. I reckon |”

was very brave of yon to face them as you
But Wi mmut leave this spet: there may
I shall not go # Thompson

du‘l.
still be danger,

to-day.”
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“I'd better IH I'u-u back to Cedar Creck,
ma'am,” said G “There may be some
more of the rnnl.il n.u'fi l.f about |

“Come with me,” sai Meadows.

In & few minutes they were on the trail ag'nm,
and Miss Meadows mda hiuk tbownrds Ceda
Creek, Gunien running by her side

The Canadian girl was Elnd when the schaol
came in atght at last, She halted at the gate.

“You will come in with me, Gunten,” she said.

“I—I don't belong te Cedar Creck now,
ma’'am |” muttered Gunten, with a sidelong look
at the schoolmistress,

“After what you’ve done, Gunten, I ahmﬂ:l
be wery ungrateful if I did net pardon you,’
said Miss Meadows, "If vou choose, you may
return to the schoel.”

Gunt.m‘a eyes gleamed,

“Thank vou, Miss Meadows "

“You have been away from home some days,
Gunten, I think?"

“I—1 dared uot Eo hame, mn am. Popper
was too hefty with the cowhide,.”

“You will go home now that I have reesived
you back into ﬂm school 1"

“Oh, yos, ma'am! I
camping out in this weather.”

" You will como m o dinner now.’

"ﬂn‘tnmz

Cun ‘nﬂEd tl:u schoolmistress inte ihe
dining-room, where most of Cedar Creck had
ent dﬂwn to dinner.

Mr. Slimmey rose with a look of surprise,
The Cedar Creek fellows looked at Gunien in
ml:uﬂuhmﬂnt i 8

*By gum]! fere’s Gunty again!”
Chunky Todgers.

"Come back, by thunder!"
Hacke. *Whal does it mean]

Frank Richards & Cu Ilm]}l} stared.
gave thnm a hauntin

“You have not Ehf.'mtu to Thompeon, Miss
Meadows 1" asked Mr, Shimmey,

it's not plalsn_nt

mubtered

murmured Eben

(11

Gunten

“No; the trail is not safe new,' said Miss
Meadows. “Word must be sent to the sheriff
at once, Some of the Kootemay: are on the
warpath,”

“What I'* exclaimed the assistant master,

“It is true, Mr. Slimmey., [ was seized in the,
wood by two Kootenays, and forced mway with'
them; but fortunately Gunten camwe up, and
fn:q' tened them off with hif rifle. Ile faced

f:ﬁy ravely,” said Miss adows, “I
duu.'l a:lmd to_ know that I owe my
mh Kern Gunten. He is to return to Cedar

“Hf hat!" ejaculated Frank Richards,

of comprehension dawned on
".Buuchma face,
“Miss Meadows, you were attacked by two
Kmlanlgsf" he exclaimed,
L Xes.

“ And—and Gunten came np!"”

“Yes; very bravely. I have forgiven him,
and I hﬂpa all the school will receive him
kindly,” said Miss Meadows.

The schoolmistress left the dmmghrunm. aridl
Kern Gunten coolly took a seat at the table.

Frank Richards & Co, looked at the Swiss ex-
pressively. They did not feel that they eﬂuld
reveal their suspicion—or rather, ne_rtnmtgﬂ
any time they would have been slow to hew
that the Bwiss could have performed an act
of courage and devotion,

But in this case the factsa were clear enough
Tue Genm Lsmary.—No, 1,607,
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to their minds,  They had not forgotien the
masquerade of Black Rube and Dave Dunn in
the timber that morning, They knew that the
wholo affair was a eunning trick of Gunten's
to regain his place at Cedar Creek.

Gunten caught their eyes fixed upon him, and
grinned. He knew that Frank Richards & Co.
guessod the truth, but be did not fear that they
would betray him,

“Bo that was the game,” murmured Bob Law-
less. ¥“Who'd have thought it*”

“Guuten, you spoofing

rank,

Gunten shrugged his shoulders.

“Glad to see me back, Richards!" he asked
coolly,

“No fear "

“Well, I can do without it. I'm back, any-
way."

There was no doubt about that, at all events,

rotier ! mutlered

And when the boys and girls troo out of
the dining-room after dinner, Kern Gunten Was
surrounded by a curious crowd, all demanding
dhe details of his gallant rescue of Miss
Meadows,

—— -
Not Out of Danger!

A YUNTEN, you swindler!” exclaimed Bob
G Lawless “wrathfully, as he joined the
group in the school ground with his

chums,

wYou spoofor!” exclaimed Frank Richards,

ere Beauclere did not speak, but his li
ewrled. The other fellows looked at Frank an
Bob in surprise,

. “Hallo! What's biting you?" demanded Eben
Hacke. " Gunten’s done a jolly plucks thing,
I guess, from what Miss Meadows says."

“More_than Richards would have
sneered Kelley,

“A good deal more than I would have done,
certainly 1" exclaimed Frank hotly.

“Oh, you must admit that 7" jeered Gunten.

“¥es, you ewindler!  You've spoofed Miss
Meadows "

”k\'hn'l ﬂu{t?" t:x:lﬁlmlg R’anon. i

“Are 1 going to tell tales ™ snee unten,
“You n";o n’n‘a promise this monl;’fhg in the
timber, Bob Lawless,” i

“I guess it wasn't a promise,” said Bob, “I
knew you wers up to some gun-game. Is this
trick what you call a joke?'

“¥es," said CGunten coolly, “And vou're
bound not to chew the rag on the subject.”

“We're not thinking of telling Miss Meadows,”
said Frank comtemptuously. * But it's a bit too
thick for you to be swanking as a heroic rescuer,
when we imow-—" p

He broke off,

“What do you know?" exclaimed Chunky
Todgora. “Out with it, Richards!”

But Frank was silent, He felt that he had
no vight to give the Swiss away, though Gunten's
duplicity disgusted him.

“All serene!” said Bob. “Cunten can tell
you, if he likes, We're not sayin anything.”

And the throo chums cleared off, leaving the
Codar Creek follows puzeled and mystified.

They plied Kern Gunten with questions, but
the Swiss only answered that he had no idea
what Frank Richards had been driving at, In
his opinion, the English schoolboy was jealous—
that was all he umjd say.

“Jealous of you,” grinned Chunky Todgers.
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“Draw it mild, Swissy! I say, did yon help

iss Meadows at all!  And ‘were there any
Indians?”’

“You heard what Miss Meadows said,”
answored Gunten, with a shrug of the shoulders,

* Must somathin' in it,” said Hopkins,
“Aliss Meadows 'as let the rotien worm crawl
back into the school,”

“Ha, bLa, hal"

Gunten walked away, leaving the fellows very
ourions and unsatisfied, Keller followed his

cllow.countryman, grinuning,

“All O.K.?" he remarked,

“Well, I'm back again,” said Gunten.
“ Popper will come round when I tell him, It's
all serenc,”

“Where did you dig up those Redskins?”

“Oh, they happened along! Some of the
Kootenays kick over the traces at times, you
know,” remarked Gunten carelessly,

Keller chuckled.

“Come off, old scout!” ho said. *“Don't give

that to me. You fixed it
course, and Frank Richards
he won't say.”
"An:m you vun'li u__a; either, Kellor.ﬂ untlm
Wi a quarrel with me," wled Gunten.
‘!}’“m giving g'ou. the straight ,oe‘ﬁ';. They were
real s, and I chipped in with a rifle.”

“Look here, Keller, if you want your nose
punched—"

“Easy does il," irinncd Keller,
to give you a tip,
outside,’

Gunten stavted,

“Eh?! What—who—""

uﬁ with them, of
nows it, though

“I've come
guess, * There's two galoots

“Two ' bulldozers from Thompson,” said
Keller coolly, “They want to see yow. They,
asked me—-"" A :

Gunten did not wait for him to finish. With
startled face, and his eyes gleaming under

knitted brows, he hurried away to the guics,

Outside the school fence Dave Dunn and Black
Rube were standing, evidently waiting. Gunten
hurried up to them.

“You fools, get out of sight!” he muttered
savagely. “Haven't you sense enough to kecp
nway from after—"

< a_civil' tongue in your head, young
Guntenﬁ' said Rube suclily. “We've come hyer
to see you." -

“If we're seen together, it may give away the
whole stunt 1" hissed Gunten, = * Haven't you
any scnse ! )

“I guess wo're bound to see you.” ‘said Dunn
coolly. “Come into the timber, if you don't
want to be seen." y

*I've nothing to say to vou, I've paid vou—"

“Then we'll talk here."

“Hold on! TI'll come!" Gunten panted, as
Frank Richards & Co. came out of the gateway.
" Come—quick ! ; 3

He hurried the two ruffans into the shelter of
the timber,

Blackmail !

ERN GUNTEN'S hard face was faule.as he
followed the two rustlers into the timber,
He breathed a httle more freely when they

were out of sight of the schoal. s
Dunn and ﬁlack Rube were grinning.  The
unconcealed fear and uneasiness of the Swiss

amused them,
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Gunten fixed his eyes upon them fiercel
“Now, what do yon want here?”
between his teeth:

*1 guess that's soon said,” drawled Rube, * We
want paying for our trounle. I tell you, I was a
goqd hour washin' that muck off in the creek.”

“T've paid you!” said Gunten shrilly. *“Ten
dollars ecach for the stunt, and I ponied up in
advance "

The two ruffinns chuckled hoarsely.

“Ten dollars!” grinned Dunn. “What's that?
An' you the son of the richest man in Thompson,
A bhundred dollars would be nearer the mark "

“Or two hundred I” grinned the other ruffian.

And they chuckled again, Gunten watching
them in growing terror, With all his cunning he
had not cuuulm.rupon this,

“1've paid youl” he faltered.

“Oh, that was only your little joke
Dunn,

"You—you agreed—"

"Oourse we did I” said Rube. **We'se agree:
ablé galoots, we arel Yon paid us ten dollars
on account. You're goin' to pay us ten more
now |"'

“That'll do for the present,” remarked Dunn,
with a nod,

“Ten more on Monday,” said Rube.

“ And tén more the next week,” chuckled Dunn,

“1 can’t—I won't—I ”

“1 guesa you will,” said Dave Duunn coolly.
“You've fooled your schoolmistress into takin

ou back into the school you was turned out ug
t was & good game; and we helped you. That’s
worth something, Waal, you can’t get all that
for ten dollars.”

[v:-e said,

"

chortled

“Not much |” chimed in his companion,

“S'pose we was to call on Miss Meadows, and
tell her that them two Kootenay Injuns was usfi”
chuckled Dunn.  “8’pose we let on that it was
got up from the start to make her take you back
in the school? You've took her in, Mister Swiss,
but how long would it last if we blowed the
gafi 1"

“Oh, you villain I almost groaned Gunten,

“Are you shelling oub, Mister SBwiss,” asked

3 g out, _
Dave Dunn, “or are we goin’ to call on the
schoolmarm 7"

“You hound " muttered Gunten thickly.

“That's enough | Como on, Rube. We're goin’
to see the schoolmarm."

“Stop !"” shouted Gunten desperately, as the
two rullians made a movement towards the school.
" You—you dare not

“1 guess we'll soon see about that!”

“8top, 1 tell you!” panted Gunten.

“Well, are you paying \!{), or win't yomi"” de-
manded Dunn loughh'. “We ain't got no time
to waste hyer chowing the rag.”

“I—I can't!” muttered Gunten,
I to get the money from 1"

“1 guess your old popper's got pleniy,” said
Dunn,  “Ha's the hardest case m the Thompson
Valley, and there ain't a galoot 'tween hyer and
Kamloops that he ain't done brown, one time or
another. You've got the spondulicks! I've seen
you swanking with ten-dollar bills, and your
popper’s got more. And we're going to have a
finger in that pie, 1 reckon.”

“You thief! You——"

“Come on, Rubel”

“Where am

As the two braves led Miss Meadows along the trail an armed figure feaped into view, directly in the

path of the kidnappers. ‘' Halt!"

It was Kern Qunten, the outcast of Cedar Oreek.

Tuoe Gex Lmmary.—No, 1,607.
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“Stop |" panted Gunten.
dollars, rh:]p:-——-"

“I reckoned you could !" grinned Dunn, * Hand
over the durocks, and not so much chinwag with
it!’

The Swiss fumbled in his pockets, His hands
trombled with rage as he handed our two ten.
dollar bills, ono to each of the grinning black-
mailers, :

v | ?uru that Jets us out,” said Dave Dunn,
“We'll drop in an’ see you agin on Monday,
Gunten," :

And the two rascals went tramping away
towards Thompson, where their illgotten gains
were to be spent in “painting the town red.”

With faltering steps Gunten stumbled l'q.‘lg
towards the t:n:eE. He wanted to be quiet, to thin
it out. But as he came out of the timber on the
bank of the ecreek, he almost ran into Frank
Richards and his chums,

“Hallo, Gunten! Are the cheery Kootenays
gonet” chortled Bob Lawless. *You don't look
as il you'd mju}-ud a visit from your Indians!”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Gunten gave him a look of haired. But he

-taned.
The chums knew the truth, and in his despera-
tion, he was willing to turn to them for help.

“1say, I'm in a horrible scrape,” he muttered,

“I thought s0,” said Frank Richards dryly,

“Those rotters have turned on me 1" muttered
Gunten  huskily, “They're bleeding me for
money—and—and—"

“What did you expect!” said Beauclere.
s ’.[;liny'lm the kind of mt-ln to do Lt." Y isidon

T l=1 never guessed, say, what am 1 to do?
I can’t let them go to Miss lﬁndqm!“

“My word! You'd be fired out fast cnough if
she kpeow 1™

“Can’t you advise a ﬂllg'-f" muttered Gunten,
“I—=I've got back to school now, My popper will
como round when I tell him that, On uly
those scoundrels are going to spoil it all. Can't
vou advise me, Richardst™

Frank ﬁ'l\‘ﬂ him a look, in which compassion
was mingled with contempt., ¥is scorn for the
wrotched schemer was deep mmu7h_ but he could
not help feeling sorry for a fellow who was
utterly down,

“1 could advise you,” he saidl
suppose you'd take my advice.”

‘Give it me, anyway."

“Well, go to Miss Meadows and make a ¢lean
broast of 1"

Gunten started.

“Why, you fool, then she'd know—same as if
those bulldozers told her! You want me (o give
myself away."”

“1 don't want you to do anything. You asked
my advice, and there it is. Miss Meadows is
bound to know, sooner or later, as it turns out,
and your best chance is to coufess it yourself,
before you're given away,"”

Gunten paused.

Suspicious as he was, he could see that Frank
Richards was giving him the best advice in the
circumstances. And already his cunning brain
was at work, .

Frank was advising him to make a clean breast
of the whole business. But it came into Gunten’s
mind at once l"hl'l. he could imprm*e on that—with
s nsunl cunning,

“1 guess you're right I he said,

And he dinrried back to the lumber school, his
mind made u
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Gunten Pulls Through !

IS8 MEADOWS was in her study, writing a

letter to the sheriffi of Thompson, when
Gunten tapped at her door. The Swiss
came in with hanging head, and Miss Meadows
gave him n kind smile,
“Well, Gunten, what is it?" she asked kindly.
“I've got a confession to mwake, ma'am,” stam-
mered Gunten. B
Miss Meadows' brows contracted a little,
“I hope you haven't been doing anything
wrong again, Gunten®"
“I—I'm sorry, ma'am. I—I can't let it on
like this,” murmured Gunien. “I hope you'll for-
ive me, ma'am. The—the fellows are all talk-
ing about how brave it was of me to face thoss
Redskins, and—and I ean't let it go on,™
Miss Meadows locked at him in weonder.

“1 don't wunderstand von, tem. It was
brave of you. Your schoolféllows are quite
riq.hh "

It—if wasn't, ma’'am. I've come here to econ-
fess,” said Gunien, his eyes on the floor. “I—I
fixed it up with two fellows to do it. They
weren't real Redsking, ma'am—""

Miss Meadows caught her breath.,

“Gunten | ‘

“They were got up as Kootennys, ma'am,” said
Gunten, *“I—I reckoned you'd let me come back
to school if you thought I'd rescued you, so—so
I did it, ma'am.”

“ Pass me the
cheese, Mioky.
You won't noed
it in your waoe-
ful position ! "

Half-a-crown has been awarded to Tadeust
Ain-Vered Street, Tel-Aviv,

noe.
S . 5 = ————

There was a dee
The S8wiss hardl

silence for o minute or more,
ared look at Aliss AMeadows.

Her face had become stern and set. - The
schoolmistress spoke at last.
“Then what happened to-day was a trick,

Cunten*™
“Yes, ma'am.”

“You planned to deceive me in order to be
admitted to the school again?” Miss Meadows
exclaimed,

“I'm sorry, ma'am.”

“And why, Guuten, when wyour contemptible
scheme had succeeded perfectly, have you come
to confess to me?” ;

“I—I conldu’t let it go on, ma'am,” murmured
Gunten. "The—the fellows are all calling me a
hero an praising me, and—and it made
me feel a hypocrite. couldn’t stand ir, I—I
never thought there was any harm in it at first,

t now—now I can see it, and—and I—I came
to own up, ma'am."

Miss Mcadows' stern face softened. The Swiss
wns playing his part well, and so far as Miss
Meadows could see, there was no other reasen
why he should have confessed.

“That shows, at least, that there is an honest
steain in your ansture, Gunten,” said Miss
Meadows, after a pause. “At least, you did not
wish to obtain credit under false pretences.”

“I felt rotten, ma'am,” said Gunion glibly, “1
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—1 simply had to own up. I—I hope f'ou won't
_send me away now, Miss Meadows. I—I could
have kept it sedret if 1 liked,

“1 shall not send you away, Gunten. You have
acted very badly, very wickedly, but at least you
have shown that you are not all bad. After your
confession of your own free will, I cannot punish
you. You may go.”

“And—and I'm going to stay at Cedar Creck,
ma'am1” asked Gunten ecagerly.

“Yes—at loast, so lohg as you are careful in
your conduct.”

Gunten left the study, still lookin, redrzahumblc
and meek. But outside, when e r was
closed, he grinned. Once more his eunning had
saved him.

Frank Richards & Co. met Gunten as he came
out of the lumber school.

“ All serene?” asked Bob Lawless

Gunten Inughed.

“All 0.K. 1" he replied.

“Well, you're in luck, I guess " :

" Thanks for your advice, Richards,” grinned
Glinten. “I'd never have thought of it ou've
done me a good turn.”

“Well, I'm glad of it,” said Frank. “Ii you
want some more advice, I advise you to go
straight now you've got another And
those two b rs won't be able to trouble you
again, now Miss Moadows knows.”

“Bhe doesn’t know about them,”

“Then what reason did you give for confess-
ing 1" asked Beauclere ouriously.

chuckled
Cunten,
“ Because I didn't like geuinf credit where it
)

wasn't due. It made me feel a hypocrite to have
all the fellows praising me, you know.” And
Gunten burst into a roar. “Ha, ha, ha|”

“My hat!” gasped Frank. * You lying rotter|
You—you told Miss Meadows that?

“Best thing I could tell her,” said Gunten
coolly. “Otherwise I guess she’d have fired me
out fast enough. All O.K. now.”

And he sauntered away, whistling.

“Well,” said Frank, with a deep breath, “of
'all the rascally cads——"

“Gunten takes the cake, and no mistake” said

ob Lawless. “I've got a strong suspicion that
that galoot will end his career, some day, behind
prison walls.”

. . .

It was the next day that Miss Meadows knew
the real reason for Gunten's precious confession.
Dave Dupa sad Black Rube, %{,"“‘J pinted the

town red overni dropped the lumber
school to see Gu’lg?etﬁ. who snapped his fingers in
their faces and turned his b on them. Much

eénraged, the two rascals proceeded st once to
Miss Meadows with their angry tale.

The precious pair were pretty hard cases, but
Miss Meadows’ words, when she hiad heard their
story, penetrated even their thick skins, and the
were looking decidedly shamefaced as they slun
AWRY.

To Gunten Miss Meadows said nothing. Bhe
understood how the Swiss had tricked her; but
]1:1- word was given now, and she did not retract
i

Kern Gunfen remained at the lumber school,
and he was lucky to do so; but from that day
there was a very sharp eye upon him, and the
rogue of the school had to tread very warily,

Next Week :
“THE CHINEE OF CEDAR CREEK!"

THE Lot the Editor be your pal.
Drop him a line to-day,

EDITOR'’S -'.-1.‘1"-'3.".'::? o _ ek
CHAIR Flegtway Houss, Farringdon

ALLO, CHUMS! T have at last succeeded
in finding a smdll corner in which to say
a few words! I have : e
g:.p:r with so many features of late, that I have
fairly crowded out myself !
However, here we are again. I'm glad that
I have the chance to talk to readers this week,
for T want to tell you ahout the next G, which
will be our grand Christ number. As a
matter of interest, it will be the thirty-second
Christinas issue of the old paper—a proud record
of which few—if any—boys' papers can boast.

Having blown the Gem's trumpet, let's take a
look at next Wednesday’s programme. Firsi,
there is

“GUSSY'S CHRISTMAS PARTY!™
—a great yarn introducing all your favourites of
St. Jim's, mcludiu%l Talbot and Marie Rivers.
The latter are suddenly menaced during the

holidays by an enemy from the past, when they

were. both members of a criminal gang in the
underworld, and the outcome is that ifaric is
kidnapped | :

Join u

with Guesy’s Christmas partf and
enjoy their fun and thrills at Eastwood House.

Next, we have another exciting story of Frank
{{E“l‘“ﬂ”;]"cz'o"m“” in the backwoods of Canada,
t's called :

“THE CHINEE OF CEDAR CREEK!"

and the tale fells how Yen Chin, the Asiatic new
boy of the school, finds a bitter encmy in bullying
Eben Hacke, and how the Chinee, by his great
courage in the hour of peril, turns his enemy

intﬂ i fﬁMi

Finelly, the boxu of the Benbow will be on
deck again in “DAUBENY’S DARK SECRET
In this powerful yarn the junior eaptain furthers
his eunning scheme for ruining Drake's chances
in the Founders’ Scholarship—the schol Jack
must win to remain at St. Winny's!

Lowther, the laughs-merchant, Kerr, the tee,
and Bkimpole, the star-gazer, are all in iip-lo
form again, while prize jokes and Pen Pals will
round off this ripping Christmas number. Order
it early. ;

Just a last word before I sign off. That hardy
old favourite the “ Holiday Annual” is as usual
fast selling out, If you don’t want to be dis-
appeinted, take my tip and see that your volume
is reserved for you. It's packed with grand
schoel yarns of 8t. Jim's, Greyfriars, and Rook-
wood, and it's the best five bobs’ worth on the
market—bar none!

So-long, chums !

THE EDITOR.
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Unless Jack Drake Can Win The Founder's Scholarship His

Days At St Winny's Are Numbered.

And With This In Mind,

His Enemy Sets Out To Speoil His Chances!

With a furious face, Seeloy made a rush at

in the armohair.
grasped the Shell
ar and swung him round.

Jack Drake, who sat calml
But Rodney lnnrrnud.ln
fellow by the coll

Daub’s Surprise for Drake !

' OU'LL do, old fellow!”

Dick Rodney spoke in
convietion,

Drake of the Fourth passed his hand over his
brow with a tired gesture. His handsome face
was & little pale, and showed evident traces of
fatigue. Ho was seated at the table in Sludy
No. 8, in the Fourth Form quarters on board the
Benbow. Dick Rodney was sitting on a corner
of the table, with an open book in his hand.

The chums of the Fourth had been hard at it.
The day was drawing near now for the examina-
tion which was to decide whether Jack Drake
remained at St. Winifred's, Rodno}, who was a
good distance ahead of his chum in classics, had
been taking Drake through an informal examin-
ation, founded on last year's paper. And his
opinion at the finish was that Drake would do,

There was a soft footfall outside the study, and
Daubeny of the Shell glanced in through the
half-open doorway. Neither of the chums of the
Fourth observed him, and the dandy of the Shell
remained where he was, looking in with a sneer
on his face,

“You'll do,” repeated Rodney. “You've
picked up wonderfully this term, Drake!”

Jack Dmlu smiled, a rather weary smile,

“It's eIl due to you, though, I believe,” he
said. “You made me do 1t!"

“Well, I've done what I could.”

“1 cana back to St. Winnv's to work,” said
Drake. “I meant to; but o long as I was thick
with Daubeny and his erowd it never camo off,
I suppose ‘it was lucky for me, really, that they

Tue Gex Liprary.—No. 1,607,

a tone of

CUNNING!

By Owen Conquest.

found out ‘my pater had lost his money,
I wasn't worth keeping up.
work buuu Daub & Co.
shoulder.”

“Very lucky, I sthiuk,
scholarship.”

‘I've got to bag it!” excleimed Drake. "I
promised the mater I'd slog at it, and bag it
somehow, I must do it. It will hit her hard if
I have to leave Bt. Winny's,”

“And it comes to that?”

Drake nodded gloomily.

“Tho pater couldn't pay my fees here for
another term,” he answered, “He told me so
plainly before I came up this term. It depends
on myselfl whether I stay at St. Winny's or not.
I had fair warning, and, like an ass, I wasted
fime, But I've stuck to it since I chummed with
you, old chap. Of course, I can’t count on the
schol as & cert. But I want to be able to tell

and that
I've been able to
gave me the cold

if you want to bag the

\

LR R TR T T T TR

Jack Drake is inclined to think better of

Daubeny when, to his surprise, the junior

captain invites him to play in a foot-

ball match. But there is more in it
than meets Jack's eye !

LT R PR T R TR

the maler
thing 1"

“And if you get it—"

“I'm safe for three years at Si,
how, if it goes all right. If not,
end of the term—and don't come

“But yon're going to stay,” said Rodney.
“MThere’s not a fellow you need fear, excepting
fisteourt, and I think you can beat Estcourt.”

“I—=I'm sorry about Eslcourt: he wants the
schol as much as 1 do,” said Drake. “He's a
hard worker, and his people are poor. But—but
I suppose a chap must think of himself first—
of his people, anyway. If I could afford it, I'd
stand out like a shot, and let Estcourt gat
through, But—"

“But it can't be done,
fight between you for the schol,
bost man will win,”

“That's s0,” Drake nodded. * And
think I shall pull through?’

“Yes, if vou keep on working as you have
been  doing !

“1 shall do that,

that I did my best. That's some-

Winny's, any-
I leave at the
back.”

old fellow. It's a fair
and ghe

anyhow,

and yon

never fear!”
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‘don’t overdo it,” added Rodm_y. rather

‘"Onl
suxiously. “That's the fault of you impilsive
chaps; you're liable to go at a thing too hot and
strong. You wani to it little more
time gwcn to foothn.ll wouldn't hurl your
chances for the exam.”

“I can’t think of anything else hll it's over,”
said Drake, with a shake of the head. “I've
simply got to bag it—thers’s no two ways shout
i can't endure to think of leaving Bt

inay's, and—— Hallo!™

He had leaned back in his chair, and in doing
#0 caught sight of the elegant figure of Daubeny

* outside the study.

“What tite thump do you want?” demanded
Drake unceremoniously,
D;ubany stepped meo the otudy. Drak
“1 just came to speak to you, Drake.”
“You needn’t have taken the trouble I”
“H'm1 Is that what you oall a polite recep-
tion?” asked Daubeny, with a smile.
“I've no politeness to waste on you |” answered
lk.'l‘h:lnmr I see your back, lho
ike it 1™

you founzﬂgnt that I wﬁn
soornfully,

“You've just been uymg that it was lucky for
you I did 1"

o . 'That doesn’t alter the fact that it was cad-
dish. 50 you've added listening at doors to
Bour other knutty graces, have you?” asked

rlke oontempl.unusly

heard you by chance as I came up. You
ne--d nol‘. bear malice over what happened at that
time. A fellow who's hard-up oou [il n't keep his
end up in an expensive set—"

“1 don't bear malice. You're not worth it,
and I'm glad to have done with you !”

“Then there's nothin' to rag about,” remarked
Danbeny smoothly. “You may nol guoss it,
Drake, bﬂ I'm really keen on seeing you bag
the Founder’s Scholarship.”

“Rats! You'd ba olly glad to m the last of
me at St Wlnn " retorted Drake. “Yan
3:!”. though can help it. Do you think I

ng‘od my study a few woeoks

o, and ohuul:od my books into the river? And

"I he did it, toa !

fyouuzotu:pnof o

'ﬁ T had an prwf - :Itnus;
mhm But I 'lmozv moq‘h’lgu-

“1 assure you—

“But you haven't succeeded in what you
wanted. I'm in good form for the exam, and
Rodney thinks I'm going to win

“The door’s still there, Dnubeny," remarked

Dick *

“Jf you'll Tet me s ai:——" began Daubeny.

.y 't want to ou 1"

“I think you ht h ar me, Drake,” said
the 8hell junior, “You and your friends cut up
rusty over the way the Hwhohﬂo match turned
out. You accused me luym’ my own friends
in the iumm' eleven, uu‘ men who
could play, and, in fact, chuol:mg the match
nvmy

“All true,” apswered Drake laconically. *1
sup ?you haven't come here to talk football
witl "

“As a matter of fact, I have!”

31
“Oh(" uul Drake, with new mlcre«-i and the
look of homhl) fndéd from his face. “ What is

it now 1
“1 want you to play on Saturday.”
“Wha-a-at " *
“You stem nur;and ? smiled Daubeny.
“I am surprised—jolly surprised | Yon've left
me out of the team over sinco we foll out—-"

“I was to blame,” said Daubeny, with an
appearance of great [rankness, “1 admit it; I
was ratty and 1 played the goat. You're wanted
in the junior eleven, Drake, and as junior skipper

oﬂ'or you a place for the Redclyffe match on

.J My a1

Drake stared at Daubeny in blank aston-
:shmmt.

He had wondered why the dandy of the Shell
had come to his ltudy. but he wonld certainly
never have guessed what it was for.

Rodney was equall rised. Bnt there_was

mtg as :uqe!l y”mrp ishment . i1 Dick
noy'- 2 a8 it dwelt mmhm:la on

wm£ Drake on Btlh.mdn,y Duuhenyf" he
i :h.:- departure, isn't it1"
o new ra, isn't it
"Ila t "a man for the eleven 1"
ut—"
Well you' \'e told mo often enough that I play
a weak team against other clubs—"
“You play a rotten fumbling team !”

Daubeny laughed.

“All the more reason why Drake should

strengthen it, then. Not to beat_about the bush,

l)mk(- is the best winger in Lhn Lower School at

t Winny’s. He's wanted to play for the school.

nugpom you're not going to refuse, Drake?"
o fear—ii you mean business”

"%‘lo:lmst Injun{* i . R
“I—I suppote you're pulling my leg?™ =i
Drake, eya?ng the enpu":n of the Shell rather

doubtiully, -

“1f you agree to phy. your name comes up in
the Iut this evening,” answered Daubeny, “1s it
@

“What-ho !

“ Done, then 1" said Daubeny.

And with a chee nod the bnelr. of the SBhell
walked elegantly out of the study, humming a
tune ll he went,

B:d!g:' whtmxmp

M Dnubn found out that he oan't
eﬁr’ :':?wilh that feeble gang of fumblers he
P‘Jed against Highcliffe,” remarked Drake.
"We gave him a high old time over that affair,
He's in danger of Eoitmg the puah out of the
junior captainey, an suppose he knows it. It's
about hmo he put some new blood into the
cleven.”

“Ta that his reason, do you think "

Drake raised his esebrcm'a.

“What other reason could he have?!”

“J—=I don’t know.”

“Not friendship for me,” said Drake, laugh.
ing. ““The fact is, this is a bitter pill for Daub,
He feels he had to do it, and he's done it. That's
how 1 look at it.’

Rodney wu nlent his brows a little wrinklod.

at unn another,
that mean 7' said

“Why, t do you think his motive is, then?”
asked nko
“1 dam't know, Bul—'timeo Danasos ot dona

Tre Gem Lmranv.—No, 1.607.
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forentes,” az cheery old Virgil remarks. 'T fear
the Grecks, even when bringing mfis' And
Dauh—"

“My dear chap, T think you're a bit hard, even
on Daub 1" said Drake, His face was very bright
now, and he was evidently in great spivits, 1
fay, this is ripping, you kpow. You were saying
I ought to get a bit more time for footer. T really
think you're right ney. And I'm bound to
play for the echool if I'm asked—what "

“Yes, but—"

“My dear old bean, there are no “buts’ in this
case I interrupted Drake buoyantly. “I'm jolly
glad Daub’s seen sonse at last, I shall have to put
in some time ot practice, I want to be fit on
Saturday.” He glanced from the window. *“It's
still light enough to punt a ball about a bit. Come
along, old I.os g

He fairly dragged Rodney from the study,

That evening there was no more discussion in
Study No. 8 on the subject of the scholarship
examination. One subject filled Drake’s mind at
present, to the exclusion of all others, and that
subject was not examis—it was football,

The S{. Winny’s Eleven !
6 RAKE'S down (o play 1"
D “My hat(” g
“Drake! By gad!”

A crowd of juniors bad gathered round the
notice-bonrd on the mainmast of the Benbow. The
football list had been pinned up there by Vernon
Daubeny, but at first sight it had attracted little
attention, - g

Neither of the rival parties in the Lower School
of Bt. Winifred's 'e:gmcmd to find anything new in
it. Daubeny was the kind of skipper who placed
friendship before f I, and it was well known
in advance that his eleven would consist of his
personal friends, the bucks ot St. Winifred's,

At all events, that had geperally been the case,
till new. 8o far had Daub carried his wonderful
systemm of sclecting players according to the
degree in which they stood in his personal favour,
that his position as junior captain was somewhat
in_ jeopardy.

Heo commanded o good majority in the i’unior
club. Fellows who did not care inuch for footer
cared a good deal for the wealth of the great
Daub and for invitation. to his luxurious home.
And his own personal backers were numorous,
But there was no doubt that 8t. Winifred's fellows
were getting “fed up” with the defeats their
skipper was gathering up one after another. It
was possible that a turn would come im the tide.

Indeed, had not Drake n so keen and busy
on “sapping " at present, some fellows considered
that he woild have had a good chance of turning
Daunb out of the junior eaptaincy.

But few, if any, expected Daub to show a sign
of reformi on his own account. And so the fool-
ball list remained unregarded, ns Daubeny
strolled gracefully away after rmmingr it ulp.

It was Tuckey Toodles of the Fourth who
glanced at it fivst, and then his surprised exclama-
vion drew a crowd at once.

A score of follows erowded round to ascertain
;ghotlwr Jack Diake's name really was on the
151, :
There it was. Otherwise the list was much the
same as of old. It ran:

*“1, Chileot; H, Truro, F. Upham; €. Chetwyn,
R. Vane, C. Dudley; A, Torrence, D. Egan, V,
Daubeny, L. Fenwick, JJ, Drake.”
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“J. Drake!” said Rawlings of the Fourth.
“No mistake about it—Daub’s playing Drake ou
Saturday.”

“Couldn’t do Letter !'" remarked Tstcourt.

“No fear!” agreed Sawrer major. *“But he
might do worse, and he gencrally does worse,
What's come over Daub?”

“Tired of collecting lickings, perhaps,” sug-
gested Tuckey Toodles. “Of course, any skipper
with sense would come to our study for ‘a player,
I'd be willing to play myself—-"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You can eackle,” said Toodles disdainfully.
“But I'd play the heads off some of those
bounders, Can Chilcot keep goal?”

“He jolly well can’t1” agreed half n dozen
Fourth Formers. *“No better than you could,
Tuckey.”

“Bt. Winny's will be licked as usual,” re.
marked Rawlings. “Drake can’t play Redclyffe
all on his own, and that's what it comes to.”

w H!- hl, ha 1" ¢

“Btill, it won’t be the usual walk-over,” said
Sawyer major. “I'm jolly glad to see that Daub
is lgnttmg a little hoss-sense at last, When he gets
a little more he may play me,”

“And me!” growled Hawlings,

“ And me—what about me?" exclaimed Tuckey -
Toodles,

“Well, even Toodles couldn't do much worse
than that crowd 1” said Sawyer major, * Seeley's
left out to make room for Drake. I wonder what
he'll sny? He won't like it.”

“ Perhaps he'll refuse to play banker with Daub _
in his study.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

' more fellows gathered round the
) soard, and there were endless comments on

t surpri solection.

At was Jack Drake who had taken the lead in
ragging Daub & Co. for their lnmentable show
against Higheliffe School, and the ragflm had
been followed by a fight, in which Daunb ag heen
licked. After that, nobody had expected to sce
Drake's name in_ the list again, so long as
Daubeny was junior captain of St Winifred's.
But there it was.

Dauvheny was displaying an unexpected strain of
forgiveness in his nature. It surprised the fellows,
but there was general satisfaction. It -was a
beginning, and it might mean that Daub was
going to “play the game ™ a little more like a
sportsman in the future,

But there was one discontented face, and that
was when Seeley of the Shell joined the crowd
before the notice:-bosrd.

A kind friend had promptly informed Seeloy
that his namo was not down, and Seeley, who
had expected a place in the teani, as a matter
of course, came along angrily to make supe,

The juniors grinned as the Shell fellow
scowled at the footer list,

“It isn't there, old bird,” chuckled Tuckey
Toodles, *And you can't make it come there
by scowling. He, he, he !”

Smack |

Tuckey Toodles gave a loud yvell as the angry
Shell fellow’s open hand swote him, and he
sat down on the deck.

Secley strode away, with contracted hrows, in
the direction of the Shell studies, Evidently
there was going to be an argument with Daub.

“Ow! Wow-ow!  Wow!” roared Tuckey
Toodles. “Why, you rotter! Ow-wow! Help
me up, Sawyer, you grinning beast! Ow !’

Sawyer major helped Toodles up by one fat
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ear, and there was another terrible howl from
oyt A
“Y:roohl"

- "Hallo! What's the matter now?’ asked

" Bawyer.

“Leggo my ear, you rotter!”

“Oh, all right! Only helping you——"

“Yow-ow-ow | Where's that rotter Seeley?”

“Gone!" grinned Sawyer.

“1 know—I mean, I'm going to smash him!
Ran away before 1 oouﬂ!o t up!” snorted
Tuckey Toodles scornfully. “Rotten funk! He
didn’t dare to wait for me |

*“Ha, ha, hat”

“Here he comes, Tuckey!” shouted Sawyer
major, who was rather a humorist. -~

Tuckey Toodles’ ferocity disappeared as if by
magic. He o a jump for the lower ladder.

“Where are you going!” howled Sawyer.

“I—I've got to get the tea ready for old
Drake—-""

“Ha, ha, hal”

Tuckey Toodles vanished from sight; but his
alarm was groundless, wley was not coming
baek. He was beading for Vernon Daubeny's
study, with a scowling brow.

He threw open Daubeny's door without
troubling to knock, mdu;ge in on a cheery
tea-party. Daubeny, Torrence, and FEgan were
at tea, and Chilcot of the 1 was t'w in
the study, The four juniors glanced at Seeley's
scowling brow, and smiled at one another, "ﬁm
bucks of 8t. Winifred’s prided themselves upon
a good many things, but loyalty to one another
was not one of thetr virtues: A cynical philo-
sopher has assured us that there is always
something pleasing in the misfortunes of our
friends. aub & Co. found something enter-
taining, at least.

Beeley scowled at the smiling tea-party.

“Hallo! Just in time for the second brew "
¢aid Daubeny genially. *“8it down, old bean!”

“I haven't come here to teal” growled Seeley,
“I've just been looking at the footer list."

“Not a bad one—what 1"

“You've got Drake down.”

“That's so0."”

“You have Eﬂve" him my P!nco."

“He had to have somebody’s E‘l!acu. if he was
goin’ in at all,” remaxked Iv)au ny.

*No need for him to go in, that [ can see.”

“He's a good man.”

“Oh, don’t give me any of that!" said Secley

roughly. © “As if you eare twopence whether
a an is gﬁod or not! What have you put him
in !'01;‘.' as his father come into his money
again 1™

* Look here, Seeley—"

“ Anyhow, I'm not satisfied with bein

“It had to be, old bean,” answe Daubeny,
shaking his head. “I had to make room, an
to be quite frank, you have been off form
lately. 1 thought I'd beiter give you a rest
for a bit.”

“Drake’s got my place”

“Well, I was under the impression that I
was_skipper,”

“You're sticking to that list as it stands?”

“Oh, yes!"

“There’ll be trouble, then, Daub. You can't
drop a fellow like this at a moment's notice,”
said Seeley, gntth his teeth. “Perhaps you
think you'll win at last, with Drake in the team.
But perhaps Drake won't feel like putting up
a good game on Saturday, after all.”

“What are you goin’ to do, Beeley?™

left out.”
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“Find out 1"
And Seeley tramped out of the study, closing
the door behind him with a slam.

———

Daub's Cunning ! ;
ERNON DAUBENY pushed back his char
from the table and lighted a cigarette.
He smiled contentedly through the little
curls of smoke.
Eaf!ulfi Torrence, and Chilecot eyed him. They
were the faithful followers of the great Daub,
but his latest departure puzzled them a good
deal, and worried them a little, ;
If Daub was going to begin playing foot-
ballers in his eleven, and giving good men
places instead of ones, there was no telling
where it might end., Daub's chums felt that
their own places would be invested with an
unwelcome certainty. .
“Beeley seems rather wild,”
after a pause. ‘It was really a
pin' him out like that, Daub."

n remarked,
it thick drop-

“He's going to pick a row with Drake, too,”
;nid, ;I'orwms EI could tell that by his

“But what the thunder are yon playin’ Drake

for, if you come to that?” exclaymed Chilcot.

“You can’t expect our set to like it, Daub.”
“He's 0 g .

et R e replied. -

man—""
“0Oh, bow-wow "
“The fact is, we came a bit too much of a

mucker over the Highcliffe match,” said
Daubeny. “A fellow has to do somethin’. I'm
playin’ Drake, and I think it's'a good move,"

“Simply on his form " asked Chileot, staring,

“ Exactly.”

“Well, 1t beats me, then,
oxpected it of you, Drake’s up againit our
crowd, footh and nail, since he's chummed with
that ontsider Rodney.”

“No reason why he shouldn't help us to beat
Redelyffe.”

“Oh, hang beating Redelyffe "

And, with that sportsmanlike remark, Chileob
left the study.

Daubeny laughed and blew ont a little cloud

I'd never have

of smoke., Torrence and FEgan watched him
uneasily.

“Now Chileot's gone, I sup| FOU enn 0X-
plain,” remarked Torrenee.  “We're to he in

the know, I su pnla!" :

“Of course, m not keopin' any secrets from
ou two,” said Daubeny quietly. “ You know
imw to ke mum, and you don't like Drake
any more than I do. He's goin' to leave St
Winny's at the end of the term, if he doesn’t
bag the Founder's 8chol 1"

T T
DETECTIVE KERR INVESTIGATES.
Solution :

Kenr: Clampe revealed that he was lying by
one simple statement—when he said he had :}xnt
a bob on one of the cheaper seats for the after-
noon performance. Grundy had previously re-
minded me that all seats were half-price during
the afternoon, and that the dearcst scats were
only a shilling. Given the choiee between owning
up or being reported, Clampe chose to own nup—
and just maneged to save s skin, though at the
expense of a severe caning in doing so !
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“What's that got to do with football £”
“Lots " answered Vernon Daubeny, smiling

cheerily.  “Have you fellows ever heard of
Hsop 7

“Eh? An old Greek johany who wrote
fables 7"

“That’s the merchant. He spun a yarn of

the wind and the fun havin’ n contest to get a
travellor’s cleak off him, The wind blew as
hard as it eould, and the merry fraveller only
hugged his cloak tighter, Then the sun came
u:;t: .um'iiil.', and the traveller threw his cloak
off—"

“What the thunder are you telling us fairy-
tales for?"

“By way of .example, We've settled thak
Drake’s not goin' to bag that schel; he's gein’
to be pushed out of 8, Winny's, if we can work
it, We've tried the rough game; we've ragged
his study, and echucked away his books, and
mucked up his exercises, and so forth, And the
sappin’ cad only sticks to it all the harder.
Rodney thinks he’s goin’ to bag the schol, and
Rodney knows somethin’ about 1t. I've thought
of a new stunt, I'm ftryin' the smilin' sun
dodge.””

“But how 7"

“Dwake’s as soft asg buiter, Bully him, and
he bucks up. Treat him well, and he will feed
out of your hand,” said Daubeny contemptu-
ously, *“I'm giving him a place in the junior
eloven, and he's jumped at it. Can’t you see
the game? He's as keen as mustard on footer.
ile’s goin’ to play for Bt. Winny's; he's goin’
to distinguish himself. Ile's goin' to be so much
in demand that he can't miss a single match,
He's goin’ to be kept pretty hard at practice.”

“Well 77
L T T e T L T TR LT LTI
How to make aGlider
Camping in Comfort
Model Railways

Qut of Doors
Revolution on the
Rails
How to make a

Here are just a few of the
articles you'll find in the
MODERN BOY'S
BOOK OF HOBBIES!
MBAasiane This grand book inlr.odu.cts
Speed up Your Sports vou to a host of fascinating
etc. new hohbies,
Get a copy for Christmas—
it will give you no end o

new interests'!

@-\}\
Ao SR AN
Dy

Nkl
DERN BOY'S BOOK OF

BIES 3,

On sale at All Newsagents and Booksellers
v Tae Gex Lisrary.—No, 1.607.

THE GEM LIBRARY

“And what becomes of swottin’ for the scholar-
s}np exam then?” nsked Daubeny coolly.

“That's the game,” said Daubeny, with quiet
bitterness, “Soft sawder doesn’t cost anythin’.
I know Drake, I tell you, Give him his head and
he'll simply live, breathe, and dream footer for
the rest of the term. Swotlin' will go by the
board, He's goin’ down for the matches, 'If he .
thinks of cuttin’ any, he'll be put on his honour
to play, for the sike of the Hit{(‘. After the fuss
he's kicked up about losin® matches, he won't be
able to refuse, even if he wants to. And the
schol goes hang !”

“My hat!” ejaculated Egan in great admira-
tion. “You are an artful bounder and no
mistake, Daub |”

“T fancy it will work,” said Daubeny. *“When
the exam comes off, Drake will wake up suddenly
and find he's out of it. Esteourt would run him
close anyhow. Esteourt will bag it. He's a
Eoverty-stricken rotter, and needs it, so this will

e rather a good deed.”

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

The study door opened slowly, and Chilcot put
his head in.

“Fight on |

“Hallo! Who's goin’ it?’

“Beeley’s after Drake’s scalp, in the Clommon-
room !

“Oh, my hat! Come on, dear boys—we mustn’t
migs this!"”

And Daubeny & Co, sauntered away to the
Common-room to see the fight,

]

By Proxy!

ACK DRAKE came into the Comman-room
after tea, with a very bright face, He had felt
his exclusion from junior football keenly, and

he rejoiced to have his old place again in the
eleven. In his keen satisfaction, he was inclined
to think better of Daubeny, He felt that he had
not quite done old Daub justice.

Dick Rodney did not agree with him theve:
but he was glad to see his chum merry and bright.

The two chums were chatting in a cheerful mood
when Seeley came in.

“Drake |

Jack Drake glanced up calmly as the Shell
fellow rapped out his namme. He read trouble in
Secloy's looks, though he did not guess the cause.

“Hallo [ he answered coolly.

“ You've got my place in the eleven,”

“Is that s0?"”

Seeley compressed his lips ;

“I don’t know how vou got round Daubeny,”
he said, “but you've done it. Don't tell me he's
playing you on your form—-"

“I suppose he is,”

“You know he isn't. Does Daub ever play a
man on his form 1" sneered Seeley,

“Well, as he's vour pal you ought to know
best 1" retorted Drake, * But I haven’t got round
Daub, as vou call it. It was a surprise to me
when he told me I was to play to-morrow."”

“That’s not true.”

Drake sprang to his feet, Lis eves blazing,

Seeley {{id noft retreat a step. He pushed back
his cuffs and stood facing the Fourth Former
grimly.

“I'm ready for you!” he said, between hiz
teeth. *““You goi my place by some trickery, and
you won't be in a condition to put up much of a
show to-morrow if I can help it.”

“Shame " exclaimed {wo or three voices,
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"‘Como on, you rotter |”

~ “T'll come on fask onough!” exclaimed Droke
~ disdainfully. “I suppose a cad like ou, Seeley,
; :‘.oui: suspect some sort of trickery. Put up your

Dick Redney caught his chum by the srm and
Jerked him back into his chair. Drake sat down
mvoluntarily,

s “What the di( kons——" he exclaimed.

“Bit there " ssid Rodney coolly. *Secley
~ wants 1o knock you about before the footer match,
“You can't pIuL\\nil a black eye and a swollen

nose, Drake UV "wn-ltv to me."”
“But—look here—"
s “Beeley's spoiling for a fight, and Siudy No. 8
can  give lum wll the fighting he wants!” said
ney, “You sit where you are. You've got
to be m good form to-morrow for the Redelyfe
match,"”

Drake burst mto o laugh.
"Much obliged,” he wuswored,
ou, H.od:w; but I warn you he'
m lis Way.
“1 den't mind. Are you ready, Secley?”
Becley gritted his toeth.

“TH leave him
s rather hefy

I haven't come here to fight you, Rodney;
Tve como here o fight Drake."”
: “Not this.evening ! smiled Rodney.
! “Hun, ha, ha!”
e The Jlmmu gathered  round, chuekling,
> Daubeny & Co. had come in, and they looked on
¢ with interest.
o “Go for him, Rodney, old fellow |” yelled
o Tuckey Toodles, “The cad smacked my head,
you know, amnd bolted before 1 could smash him,

1 was gomg to make shavings of him; but I'll
0 leave um o you, desr old boy. Give hin socks !”
+ “Hn, ha, ha!l'

Seeley, with a Ffwdous face, made a vush ab
Joack Droke, who sat ca in his chair. Rodney
interposod, and grasped the Shell fellow by tha
collar and swung him 2
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“Let gal” yelled Secley.
0 l’ l,l
“Then take that!” ’
The npext moment a furious fight was in
progress,

“lo it, ‘svolc_y " sang out Daubeny of the Shell
¢ neourugmg V.

“Give him socks, Rodney I" roaved the Fourth
Formers.

There were no rounds in the fight; it was
[m:mucr uml tongs from start Lo finish, There was
plenty of punishment on both sides, but the finish
CRInG sudc‘uﬂ) Secley volled on the floor of the
Common-room, and when Daubeny picked him up
he limped out of the room lumnng on Daub’s arm,
without offoring to renew the fight,

Dick Rodney stood panting for breath, Ho
blinked rather painfully at Drake.

Jack Drake ﬁ(]lt('(‘lﬂ(] his arm.

“Thanks, old chap!” he murmured.
“ Hurrah ! nnmcr'l wekey Toodles,  “ Goed old
Roduney |  That was \\lmt I was going to give

lum. if—if I'd had time.”

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Better come and bathe your eye, old chap,”
said Dmko “I'm afraid you're going to have a
blossom.™

Rodney smiled faintly.
“Boetter me than you, in the cires,’

“You're a good chum, Dick.”

And Jack Drake led his chum from the
Commaon-room, the cheers of the Fourth Formers
following Roduey ns ho went.

e e
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price that will advertise our namne.all over
the world, B/8. Post, cte, 6d. Moncy
vack if not satisfied.  TImmediste Dispateh.
AIRCRAFT PRODUCTS LTD.

(Dept. Z.A.G.20), 91, New Oxford St.,
London, W.C.1. Phone : TEM. 8550,

DRASTIC PRICE REDUGTION
These beautiful instruments are
marvellons value and are offered to
the public at ridiculous price of 3/9
g« result of disposal of a huge
piirchase; “therefore  this  offer
cannot be repeated. In highl
A polished Satin Walnut finish with
P ey S iretted  fingerboard, first
quality vellum.,  Amazingly
sweet Banjo tone. An hour or
so only required for a novice
Lo master it with the FREE
TUTOR. Send P.0. 4/6 to-day
to avoid disappointment.
AIRGRAFT PRODUCTS LTD.

(Dept. A.G.U.20),

91, New Oxford Street,
London, W.C.1.
P*hone ; TEM. 8559,

OMATICLIGHTER
“+CIGARETTE
% CASE

An cssential Com-
hination ‘sought _ by

smokers | for = years.
Delivers  cigaretbes
L and . a light in

one  single - handed
operation as yon
remove the case and press the levers
cimultaneously,  Flatly made to hold
12 cighrettes and to fit the waistcoat
Y pocket: Handsomely finished in chrome
with engine turned surface. Usually
91/-, but limited stock offered at
special sale price of 4/8, post,, elc.,
3d, extra. Send at once to K

PRODUCTS LTD. (Dept. A.G.L.C.20),

AIRCRAFT
o1, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C.1.

~What a Gift Offer!

*PR

Factory's surplus mmust
be cleared. An oppore
tunity of a - lifetime to
acquire one of these hagd-
some mahogany finished
Guitars with

grained front amd M PO+ .7
Pearl finished wpirclet round sound
chamber. A .professionally strung
regulation modelawith non-slip pegs
to control the 6 strimgs. YOU
will ‘ensily bo able to play haunt-
ing melodies within half &n howr..
Sent complete with tuner
for the unpresedentad price of
only 3/9, post and packin
9d. No more to pay. iy

AIRCRAFT PRODUCTS LTD.
(Dept. G.A.G.20), 91, New Oxford
Street, London, W.C.1.
I'hone; TEM. 6559,

Liguidation/ ™y 400
Slpln'tlg ONLY
= DR

make Thig traly . amazing

complete dram scts, com-
prising large - bass drum, . brass

i bound, with veal skin_ and’ soven
adjusters, strong, aufomatio fiy-back
foot-beater, real skin mldo-dfum, °
hardwood tap-box, brass cymibal,
triangle and cowbell, also pair well
balanced drumsticks. The whole
outfit comes to. you complete. in
strong box at the ineredible clear-
ance price of 5/9 only, postage 1/-,
Np party or amateur band is ‘com-

plete wlthnul‘ thisx wonderful outfit, so send P.O. 69 at once to:

" AIRGRAFT PRODUCTS LTD. X
(Dept. A.G.J.5.20), 91, New Oxford Street, London; W.C.1.
. = Phone: TEM. 6559,

offer. of

Think of it—a double-bladedt pocket
kunife from Sheflield, the city which has proudly wpheld
the prestige of English Steel Ware for centuries—a self-
filling fountain pen with real 14ck. gold-plated nib—a
pencil to mateh with rubber and spare leads—a powerful *
pocket telescope which shuts to & in-—and a Qift Cheque .
value 10/6. All absolutely FREE to introduce our famous
3-hole type Shefficld Steel * Double Life "' blades, made by
a firm established 1700. Just buy one packet of 15 blades
for 1/9 including postage. Mongy refunded if blades not
-équal to any 4d. blade. Send 1/9 to-day-—no more to pay,
AIRCRAFT PRODUCTS LTD. (Dept A.G.F.K.20),

" 91, New Oxford 81, London, W.C.1. Fhone: TIM. 6559,
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